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THE PROVINCIAL.

HALIFAX, AUGUST, 1852,

e A e ~ - -

ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE.

Wi have hitherto omitted to give insertion to the following document,
cmanating from the Commissioners of the Poor’s Asylum, and having refer-
ence to a contemplated Provincial Tustitution for the Insanc.

“ Pursuant to the report of a Committee of the House of Assembly made
in the session just ended, an act has passed the Legislature authorizing the
Government to issuc debentures to the extent of £15,000 currency, by trans-
ferrable certificates, bearing 5 per cent. interest, payable semi-annually, for the
purchase of a site and the erection and completion of a suitable building to be
used as a Provincial Asylum for the Insane, with which may be connected a
School for the Deaf and Dumb.

The grant of money can be made availuble for the purpose above named so
soon as £5000 is raised by private contributions. Three Commissioners, one
appointed by the contributors, and two by the Government, will then proceed
to carry out this laudable undertaking.

It is with feelings of the highest gratification that the Commisioners of the
Poor’s Asylum at Halifux, to whow formany years the want of a well-regulated
institution for the comfort and relief of the Insane, has been painfully manifest,
find themselves enabled at length, to communicate the above information to
their fellow inhabitants of this Provinee. .

It will be pereeived that this most desirable object cannot be accomplished
until the sum of £5000 be first raised by private subscription.—Towards this
amouut the Commissioners are happy to announce that above £1,600 have al-
ready been contributed by a liberal bequest from the late Mr. Jobn Browne,
and a donation from the Hon Hugh Bell. The amount required is therefore
materially diminished.

By the rcturns of the census of this Provinee recently taken it has been
ascertained that the number of afflicted individuals suffering from insanity and
idiotcy amounts to nearly five hundred.

When it is reflected that these our fellow beings whose clzims to sympathy
and relief are acknowledged by cvery benevolent mind, are yet deprived of the
means adopted in almost cvery Christian country, with a view to their restora-
tion to health, or the amelioration of their condition, the Commissioners feel
that the appeal which they now make to the public will be responded to in a
manner worthy of a humane and intelligent people, who will thus cause the
bhenign intention of the Legislature to be immediately carried irto effect.
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Tt is necessary, however, that a general movement throughout the Province -
should be at onee made in order to vaise the required amount by subseription.
o The Commissioners of the Poor's Asylum  therefore beg respectiully to
« intitnate that o public meeting will shortly be called for the purpose of promoting
: such general subseription and tuking cnergetic steps towards the founding of'an |

institution which will be alike an honor and a blessing to the country.”

I Poor's Asylum, April 19th, 1852, 1
| This long talked of institution has at length assumed » somewhat tangible .,
form, the Legislature at its recent sitting having authorised the Exeeutive
Government to issue debentures for £15,000, whenever the sum of £5000
shall have been raised by private contributions. The duty of removing,
i from their Provincial character, e blot, which hns long marked it, has thus been
thrown upon the people of Nova Scotia. Will they cruse it, is now the }i
(question. ‘

"is our firm belief that this stuin of half a century, will shortly cense to .
exist, aud we ave indeed wistaken in our fellow countrymen, if they respond
not to the generous proposition of the Legislature.  Five Thousand Pounds!
what is it, when contrasted with the noble work it will help to rear? It is as
nothing!  Already has wore than one fourth of the required amount been
provided by fwo philanthropic individuals. Surely then, the remainder will be
speedily fortheoming.

it should he borne in mind that this is an ebject in which every inhabitant
of the Province is more or less direetly interested; for who is there in Nova
Seotin who has not, mmong the number of afflicted beings alluded to in the
foregoing dociment, cither a relative, friend or ncighbour? Few, if any!
And those who are thus fortunate know not the moment that it may please the
Almighty to blight t/eir iutellect ; or if not their own, the mind of some dear |
freind. Then ull are—omust be, interested, deeply interested in this important |:
matter. It is in our opinion cseentia) that the proper authorities should at ||
once he organised, and proceed to colleet the required halance so as to render |}
availuble the Provinciul grant or some part of it, during the present year. i

The Commissioners of the Poor have taken the initiative and issued the above |
Circular, but they have no authority to proceed further. It is stated that the |;
Act in question provides for the appointment by the Government of two |!
Commissioners, leaving a third to be numed by the contributors to the £5000 '
fund. Now, it strikes us, that these, the Government Commissioners, ave the i
parties on whose exertions the collection should depend. It is a well known ||
fact, that what is every body’s business is nobody’s business, therefore, unless !
the Exceutive name their officers, (leaving the third for subsequent clection)
and direet them to comimence at once, at this first preliminary, the obtaining |
of subscriptions, we feel assured that much delay will be the result. while in
the mean time, the favourable feeling now abroad may subside from the public
mind, and the suceess of” the whole project be endungered.
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A well organized, early aml cnergetic cffort on hehalf of' this Institution |

would, we are confident, be eminently successful.  The national and other soci-
etics, the charches of cvery denumination, independent of private individunls,

would, we coneeive, deem it a privilege to be allowed to contribute to such a |

charity.,  Then suy we, hasten the movement ! for time is precious. Even
while we write, hundreds are suffering—some perhaps dying ; while in others
the disease must be advancing towards permanency; for a fow months, or even
weeks, without proper medical treatment and discipline, will often convert that
which would otherwise be o temporary attack, into estublished and incurable
insumity.

To the rich, who are able to semd their afflicted rclatives to foreign Institu-
tions, the want of @ Jome Asylum, is not as keenly felt as it is hy the poor,
or those in moderate circumstanees.  Yet the more wealthy classes, ull other
things being the same, would often deem it a blessing to have their Insane
relatives near them; while hundreds of others, less fortunate in a pecuniary
sense, would have reason to thank God for the establishment of such an
institution, which while diminishing, comparatively, the amount of mental
disease in the Province, would send happiness and joy to many a heart. and to
many a hearth, not in the Capital alone, but in every section of the Jand.
Then say we, once more—hasten the movement !

For the credit of our Country, for the sake of our suffering fellow beings,
we eall upon the people of Nova Scotia to subscribe, and to subseribe liberally,
in aid of that which is required more than railways or canals, steamboats or
manufactories—a Provincial Lunatic Asylum.

We understand that the Act of the Legislature, already alluded to, specifies
that the Provincial grant is to be expended, in part by the Commissioners, in
establishing an Institution for the Deaf and Dumb. Such would be most
desirable; but why it should in any way be connected with that for the reten-
tion and treatment of the Insane, we camnot telt.  If we are not misinformed
the same establishinent is to subserve the two ends.  Such a combination, would,
we think, militate against the interests of both. There is no connexion what-
ever, between the two infirmities. The one is a disease, veyuiring specific
Hospital treatment—the other is most frequently a natural defect in certain
organs of special sense, to be provided against by a peculiar system of Education.
In other countries these Institutions are kept quite sepurate and distinet, and
we trust the same practice will be adopted here.

There is, however, a discase closely allied to Insanity (in the common
acceptation of the ierm) which we humbly submit, might more appropriately be
associated with the latter in its treatment. We allude to habitual drunken-
ness—a species of madness, which impairs and degenerates both mind and body,
and would demand more stringent legislative action than has hitherto been
given to the subject. If a man, Insane, in common parlance, displaysa suicidal
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tendency or a disposition to do injury to his fellow man—the law, the gusrdian
of society, of life and property, steps in and imperatively preseribes restraint, |

but it a person displays the same tendencies in another form, by constantly

imbibing a maddeuing potion, and thus rendering himself a dangorous member !

of socicty, the law is n dead letter, and as yet shrinks from the responsibility of :.

laying anything like permanent restruint on the hahitual drunkard, Even
though # whole city should be destroyed by an element of his kindling, he
cscapes ““scot free ™ and it is only when human life is attempted, or sacrificed,
that the drunkard is opposed in his carecr by the strong avrm of' the law.  This

| should not he. For such persons there should be legal provision made.

Some mode of restraint ; some way, by which an individual who is thus
destroying himself, endangering the lives and property of his neighbours, and
making miscrable the existence of those who may be dependent on, or connected
with him, should carly be adopted. This end may readily be effected by
having a department for such persons, in connexion with Insane Institutions,
under the control of the same Commissioners and Medical Officers.  Some such
innovation, on present usage, would, we hesitate not to say, be based on sound
constitutionnl principles, and if ever carried practically into effect, will be
attended with results the most marked and beneficial.  The cases adapted for
this coercive treatinent, will readily suggest themselves to thinking and
discriminating minds. Suppose for instance, the father of a family be addicted
to the vice of drunkenness to an extreme degree—squandering his property. (if
he have any) failing to provide for their physical wants, and treating them, as
is too often the case, with brutality. Confivement ; the withdrawal of his affuirs
from his own controul, and placing them in the hands of properly constituted
authorities, would not only give peace and comfort to his family and friends,
but in many instances (if the remedy were not too long delayed,) would be the
means of effecting cures, and restoring to society valuable members, that would
otherwise be lost to it.  Ifpoor, his family wonld be relieved of a burden, and
would enjoy ugain, long absent peace and happiness, instead of being cursed with
the perpetually recurriug vision of a drunken husband, father, or brother.
Again, how many parents are there, even within our own limited sphere, posses-
sed of competency, or even wealth, who are affficted with intemperate sons, the
bane of their existence. Such an Asylum as that to which we refer, would be
the most effectual means of saving them from ultimate ruin—and gladly would
parents give of their abundance to have a curative home of this kind ready
for the reception of their blind and misguided offspring, The mere knowledge
of the fact that legal enactments of this nature cxisted against habitual
drunkenness, would act as a preventive to the vice, and doubtless deter many
from running headlong to destruction—the more so from its connexion with an
Insane Institution.

The revenue necessary for the support of this department of an Asylum
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would be muterially aided, hy the remunesative labour of its inmates, the
larger proportion of whom would he able bodied men, who would be benefitted
by constunt manual occupation. 'The required balance might very properly be
raised, by a licenee charge for the sale of intoxicating drinks.  Such a weasare
would, we will venture to predict, make the sellers more guarded s to
the character of the partics to whom they disposcd of their liquors,

We cannot hore discuss the subject vore in detail, but must content our

selves with simply propounding the principle, wiich if ever hereal ter adopted

by our Law-givers, will, wa feel assured, e pregnant with advantages not only
to those more immediately interestal, but fo all classes of our population ;
inasmuch a3 it will tend to increase their sociad happiness aud comforts—and
while largely decreastng the eriminal calendur, will necessarily render society,
life and property more safe.  For these reasons we would deem the adoption of
such a system constitutional in the strict sense of the term, and we sincerely
hope that the day is not tar distant when it will be discussed, both in and out
of the Legislature, by the advoentes of temperance, order, and advancement.

MEASURES OF TIME.

THE CALENDAR.

(Concluded from page 215.)

Posstaie Stvrnivicatioss.—IN our last we laid before the reader tubles for
finding the day of the week answering to any particular date, or in other
words, for fiuding on what days throughout a month, year, century, or period
the week commences. 'The following tables arc intended to assist in finding
on what days it is uew moon. ‘They are constructed for the present century,
though the reader will easily sce how the table 7 might be enlarged so as to
furnish means of solving the same problem for a more extended period.

Table 7 shows what place each year of the century occupies in the (lunar)
cycle.  Table 8 shows on what days of the mionth, new moon falls in cach year
of the cyele. A very few words will be sufficient to explain their use, Look
in the left hand column of 'Fable 7, opposite to the given year for the number
which it ranks in the eycle. Find thut number in the left-hand column of
Table 8§, aud in a line with it. under the names of the several months, will be
found the days of the month on which it will be new moon. Thus, suppose it
be wanted to find the day on which it will be new moon in the present month,
(July 1852.) By Table 7 we find that 1852 is the 10th year of the cycle.
Table 8 shows in a line with 10, and under July that the 16th is the required
day of the month.
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TABLE 7.
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These tables only give us an approximation, and not in every case the exact
day, for these two reasons. 1. The cycle of 19 years is not of & uniform
length. Thus in the cycles begiuning with 1€05 and 1881 respectively, (Table
7) it will be found that only four of the 19 years are leap years, while in the
intermediate cyeles there are five.  Each of the latter cycles therefore, will be
longer by one day thun the former. 2. The presence of the intercalary day
in leap year also affects it.  An instance will better show the influence of this
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circamstance than any abstrnet statements.  The eycle ret down in the column
heginning with 1803 (Table 7) commences with the first yeur af'ter leap year,
Table ¥ gives ux new moun for this year of the eyele on the 2¥th of February,
anid the 20th of March.  But the next cyele commences with leap year, and

Table S gives us the sume days for new woon.  But we know that in leap

year there s one day more hetween the 23th of February, and the 20th ol
March, and henee if the Table be correct for the first year it cannot be corvect
for the second. It ix to be viewed, therefore, as merely an approximation in
which the average dates ave given for cach year in the cyele, but which may
be in some instances a day wrong for particular years, yet sufficiently accurate
for gencral purposcs.

We may udd that the culeulations on which it is hased are not original, but
the arrangement of the Tubles lieve given wo have not hefore seen.

We have now only to subjoin one or two remarks as to the possible
simplification of the culendar. We shall not argue the desirableness of
simplitication, but those who liave anything to do with the caleulution and
notation of days, and who have heads as little suited as our own for the
notabilia of cycles and periods innumerable, may perhaps be disposed to bestow
a measure of attention on the following hints.

1. The Calendar would be greatly simplified by throwing the interealary day

" of leap year to the cnd of the yeur, instead of the end of February, As it now

stunds it introduces perplexity. The 1st of February is always the 32ud day
of the ycar, but the Ist of Marchis in andinary years the 60th day of the year,
and in leap year, the 61st. All the days which follow are in like manner,
ninde one day luter in leap year thun in ordinury years. The chunge which we
desiderate would have the cffect of giving each day of each month its own place
in the calendar, and that place the smme for each year, while the intercalary
day would be the 366th of leap year. We should thus have two ways of
designating any pariicular date, by the day of the month, and by the day of
the year. The latter would give us an easy meuns of calculating the distance
between two dates cither in the sume or in different years. If each day were
known hy its nunber. then to find the time between two dates in the same
year, we should only have to subtract the former from the number answering
to the latter. Aud for dates in two successive years, we should have to
subtract the number of the first from 365 or 366, as it might happen to be
ordinary year or leap year, and add to the remainder the number anuswering to

" the date in the following year.

This plan would also do away with the complicated past at the head of Table
2 of our lust article, and the lines oppoesite Junnary and February would then
he as simple as the others.

Tt would also furnish a simple way of’ caleulating from new moon to new
moon.  Having ascertained the time of first new moon in the year, to find the

ST IS
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others we should only have to add repcatedly 204 days, and the several dutes
thus obtained would correspond to the times of new moon throughout the year.
Of course, the smne method is available with the present arvangement, but as
the several days from 1st March and onwards do not occupy the sume place in
ordinary as in leap yeurs, the calculation is somewhat complicated.

2. Another simplification might be found in making the months of a uniform
length (with the exception of the last), and making thut length an exuet
number of weeks. Thus, if the year be divided into wonths of four weeks, we
should have 13 periods of this lengt, with one duy remuining, or in leap yenr
two duys, If the additional day or days be thrown into the last month of' the
year, we should then have twelve months of 28 duys, and a thirteenth of 29
days in ordinary years, and 30 in leap years,

There could be uo scientific objection to such an arrangement, as the present
length of the months corresponds to no astronowical changes whatever, while
the advantages of the change, we consider, would be great. Each month
throughout the year would commence with the sume day of the week, and
consequently each day of the weok wounld correspond to the same days of
the month throughout. Thus, if the year commenced on Suuday, all the
months would commence on the same day. Sunday would saswer to the 1st,
8th, 15th, and 22nd of euch month aud to the 20th of the last month, while
Monday would answer to the 2nd, Oth, 16th and 23d.  The days of the week
being generally remembered, would recall the days of the month, and instead
of being obliged twelve times in the course of a year, to change our starting
point, we should have the same starting point throughout the entire yeur.

This arrangement would not only simplify caleulations from memory, hut. it
would also introduce greater simplicity into Tubles for wore cxtended caleula.
tions. Table 2 in our last article would be rendered wholly unneccessary.
After having found the day of the week on which any particular year begius,
to find the day of the week answering to any date in that year we should be
able to employ Table 3, at once, beariug in mind that the weck-day correspond-
ing to the first of the year, corresponded also to the first of the particular
month.

Other conveniences resulting from such an arrangement will readily occur
to the reader, as in the calling of periodical meetings, whether monthly, half-
monthly or otherwise, periodical balancing of books, &c. &c. Days recurring
periodically, once in a month, a half-mouth, or any number of months, would
thus recur on the same day of the week throughout the year.
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* THEAD LIGHTLY O'ER US.

*TREAD LIGHTLY O'ER U3

At cvening’s still and starry hour
When not a breath stirred leaf or flower,
When Lum’s lengthencd shadows sought the west,
And Naturc's droway eyes in slecp were pressed,
Through grave yard walks among the tombs [ strayed
Where weeping mothery oft had knelt and prayed,
When round me iyriad voices still and dead,

With accents tender,

Cried ¢ Remernber,
Tread lightly o'er us—us the slecping dead .’

At midni%ht hour, I turned my feut
‘To pace the city's lonely strert;
Now hushed the bustling din that ruled the day,
Fint voices from the pavement seemed to 8-y,
* When Earth was young and fiir, long ere the flood
Our flinty shapeless forms were flesh and blood,
And when her sentence from the throne is road.
Qur plea so tender,

. You'll remember,

Tread lightly o'er us—us the sleeping dead-

Aguin 1 roamed the grassy plain
Beside a strean whose murmuring strain
Still chanted dirges for the slaughtered brave
Whose blood in ages past had stained its wave :
And whispering echoes from the hills around
Still faintly poured the battles thund’ring sound,
While 'neath my feet where patriot-hearts had bled
A vo'ce so tender
Cried * Remember
Tread lightly o'er us—us the sleeping dead.'

1 made my couch beneuth a tree

And dreamt of things beyond the sea ;

In dreams | traversed Afric’s arid sand

And shuddering stood on Ganges’ bloody strand

I mounted Alpe, saw Atlas’s hoary peak,

Sew cities ruined, caverns dark and deep.

But wherc’er T roamed, heneath my quivering tread,
That voice so tender
Cried ¢ Remember,

Tread lightly o’er us—us the sleeping dead.'

’

Aroused and trembling with my fright

At dawn [ sought a mountain height,

But round me whispering spirits in the breeze,
Soft murm’ring through the trem’lous aspen leaves,

Exclaimed with rocks and birds and op’ning flowers—

* Earth's wonry sons are aleepini‘nuth your tread,’
Then man, remember,
Their words so tender,

! Tread lightly o'er us—us the sleeping dead.’

Tora.
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THE RHINE AND THE ALPS: OR, THE ¢‘BEATEN TRACK'
IN 1851 ;

CHAPTER VL. i

{Concluded from page 263.) "

L Paxs pe Vavo.—There is nothing in Europe more beautiful than the ;
bold and broken masses of the mountains of Savoy, as seen from Lausanne on
the opposite shorc of the Lake; increasing in height and grandeur custward |,
towards the upper end, and gradually subsiding to the west—towards Geneva. ||
Here is more sof'tness in the sky than is to be seen in the more northern parts
of Switzerland. Lakc Leman is a noble, bright, blue, clear, broad sheet of i
water,—wide and long, but not a whit too Jarge and cxtended for the immense !.
scale of the surrounding wountains—so ofter mirrored in it.

We will venture to express our preference for Lake Leman before all rivals,
il even to the Lake of the Four Cantons. JIf their waters alone be compared,
the former is a real sapphire, the latter is like an emerald of glass; and the
mountains which border Lake Leman appear to be all necessary to it and to
each other, while the Lake of the Four Cantons is made up, as it were, of a
confusion of Lakes and of several independent groups of mountains. :

Though an unusual quantity of rain had fallen recently, and during the
summer, Lake Leman was subsiding, as it always docs towards winter.  Rain
makes little diffcrence to the Jarger lakes of Switzerland ; it is the melting of |
Snow in Summer which fills them. In summer the Swiss rivers cxcept these |{
which issuc from the larger lakes, ave turbid and full of suow-water ; in |:
autumn and winter they arc comparatively dear.  The reverse of all this of
course occurs in Great Britain, where the highest mountains do not cxceed
three or four thousund fect above the sea-jevel. It may casily be inferred
that these Swiss phenomena are very unfavourable to the fly-fisher.  OFf those
who despise the practical part of Isaac Walton we bey pardon for these and
similar remarks.

The climate of Lausanne was not then so cold as that of Berne, Lucerne, {,
eic. though the weather continued to bo very unsettled.  Qur Doctor there |;
condemned us to abide in 2 room which faced the south, awd only to go out of
doors in fine weather, and in the day time; we endeavoured to comply with
these instructions, but not liking our quarters at Lausanne, removed a fow
days hater to Veray, about ten wiles ncarer the head of the Lake.  The hills,
along the base of which the road is carricd, increase in height towards Vevag.
The finest scemery of the Lake is before the traveller for the whole distance,.
and it is better to view that socnery from the road, than to Jook upon these
hills from the Lake, for their slepesare coverod with vineyards, the poorest and -
Jeast beautiful of all vegetation. The road lies hetween them, hounded by |}
Tow wlls. '
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The situation of Vevay islow and unhealthy and it is a dirty town, containing
nothing at all more inieresting in the way of architecture than Monnet’s celebra-
ted Hotel.  Lausanne shows well from the Lake , is on the whole a picturesque
town, and has many poiuts of interest withinit. Vevay hus nothing to recom-
mend it hut the aforesaid Hotel and its situation close to the Lake ; in which
last point most of the villages beyond meet it ; and also in the beauty of their
immediate neighbourhood. Vevay is situated in a kollow, but the villages
between Vevay and Villencuve are all built upon the steep slopes of the high
mountains which here sweep round nearly in a crescent to Yilleneuve, aud the
opening of the Rhone valley, and are therefore more healthy aud better drained
by virtue of their position. They are very numerous; a walk of ten minutes
will be sure to take you through one hamlet and into another. There is no
place better situated for a gencral view of the head of the Lake, than the
celebrated Cranrexs,

On the 12th of October we removed to the little hamlet of Territet on the
high read slightly raised above the Lake, just beyond Montreux.

We were misled with regard to the climate of the vicinity of Montreux,
chiefly by the sccount of it in Murray’s hand-hook, and we know that an erro-
neous impression about Montreux being ¢ good winter quarters® is now very
general.  The Parisk of Moutreux includes besides the village of that name,
Clarens, Vernex, and an extensive neighbourhood of small villages.  Murray’s
haud-book has the following account of Montreux.  The village of Montreux
is much prettier in itsclf and in its situation than Clarens. It lies at the foot
of the Deut de Jaman, across which runs a path into the Simmenthal. It is
celebrated as the most sheltered spot on the banks of the Lake of Genceva, and
the zemarkahle salubrity of its climate renders it desirable winter quarters for
invalids who cannot cross the Alps. Very good sccommodation may be had in
the Village Inn. Boarding and lodging houses are also to be met with there.”

The traveller who turns aside from the high-road to the church-yard of
Montreux, will carry away from the enchanting spot one of the sweetest im-
pressions of his life. The statistical reseacches of Sir T. d'Ivernois have
shown that Montreux is the place in the world where there is the smallest
proportion of deaths and imprudent marriages! We do not dispute that
Montreux may be healthy, etc. at least to the natives, but it is a very dirty
village of steep and narrow lanes, paved cverywhere with small round stones, 1' . .
very ill adapted for the promenade of invalids; and the woods which surround
it render the walks in the immediatc neighbourhood very damp in wet weather
—of which it comes in for a large share. As for the climate during the
winter six months of the year, it is no doubt more sheltcred from the terrible
bise—the N. E. wind—than any other spot upon the banks of the Lake of
Geneva, and therefore may possibly afford a beneficial change for the residents
in Lausanne or Geneva, where the Jise rages unchecked; but natives of the
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south of England, or indeed of any part of Great Britain, if' in search of a
mild climate, will assuredly make a woful chunge for the worse by wintering
there.

Snow fell at Montreux on the 201h October (1851), aud continued to fall
with little intermission for five days, zud remained on the ground from that

degrees in the middle of November. Nearly all the farmers and smail pro-
prietors, who ure numercus in this part of Switzerlund, used sleighs: the
habitual use of sleighs would alone be a sufiicient indication of the nature of
the climate. Yet there were several persons frem Englaud, as well as other

;| countries in this neighbourhood, in an advanced siage of consumption, attracted

thither by the report of the miidness of tie climate of Montrenx, to which
some person has given the name *La petite Italie? In addition to this,
fogs are very prevaient there (and in every yart of Switzerland) from the
commencement of autumn, and, indeed, as the scason advanced the plague of
fogs became the principal grievance of which strangers complained.

But as long s the weather continued open there was much in the vicinity
of Montreux to be enjoyed and admired. Chillon is within a short distance.
Chillon, the associations surrounding which ave still respectable, though over-
laid of late years with a sad weight of literary bathos.  There is, however, an
historical notice of Chillon by Vulliemin, a French-Swiss historical writer,
lately published, which is well worth reading. It commences with the impri-
sonment of Count Wala there, in the time of Charlemagne ; followed by scenes
from the ife and times of Peter of Savoy—Ile petit Charlemagne—who ocea-
sionally made the castle his head-quarters—the imprisonment of Bounivar, his
release, and its occupation in Jater times by the Buillics of Berne; and when
the Pays de Vaud shook off the yoke of Berne, the dedication of the ancient
palace-gaol to * Liberte et Patrie, which motto it still bears ; with a chapter
also upon Rousscau and Byron, and a translation into French prose of those
pretty well known verses of the latter.  The last political prisoner confined in
Chillon was the Archbishop of Freiburg, during the Sonderhund troubles; and
it was last November, and probably is stil}, tenanted by a seleet party, consist-
ing of two fulons, one of whom from his grated window appeared to derive
some amusement from our frequent capture from cur hoat, out of the clear
water which surrounds the castle rock, of those sly old chubs who used to sun
themselves heneath—dcccived by the cunning similitude of a little hook and a
partridge feather lightly falling on the rippling surface of the Lake, to these
short lived cphemera which many of the finny race prefer to other daintics.
Yet it is pretty true that—

** A thousand feet the line (mizht hare deen) sent
From Chillon'x snow white hattlement. ™
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! posed to thesun. The frost rangad from 2 degrees of cold (Reaumur) to 11
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That is, if it had been projecied therefrom far cnough to clear the l.
rocks; but this is only at one angle of the castle—the rest is shallow. \I
Vulliemin considers the taste for the beautiful in nature to be one of modern i
growth, and refers to the fict that Bonnivar in his writings never alludes
I” to the natural beauty of his native land, nor do any of the writers con- |
temporary with him, or befure his time. The writings of Rousscay, in this
; historian’s opinion, first attracted tourists to this country. The awful
i absurdities in the way of *lhosquets de julie, &ec., &e., which lic in wait
; by the road side to excite the enthusiusm of migratory Cocknies, may be
! supposed to confirm this assertion. '
Attached to the Church at Montreux there is « small library, chiefly of
; standard hooks in French, available for a very trifiing subscription, both to
" natives and strangers, It was founded by the latc M. Bridel, who wus the
pastor of the parish for forty vears. Near the libsary door is a hox for the
poor, on which Bridel placed the fullowing exhortation to charity :

“Tai qui viens admirer nos rians paysages,
Jette ici tan pite aux malhcurens

E: le Dieu dont 12 main aown 1L CoS Tivages; i

Te benira des Cieux.'

i  Having improved in health towards the end of October, we resolved to walk
to the * Dent da Jaman,’ cne of the ¢ pikes® of the mountain at the hack |
of Montreux, which we had often admired from the Lake, as it glowed in the |
fire of the setting sun.  The morning of the 28th was so brilliant and cloud-
- less that we resolved not to miss such a favorable opportunity, and accordingly
¢ we started, ascending at first one much frequented path to Montreux hetween
the vineyards, now despoiled : over ditile vocal {orrents, among walnut trees,
and hy the little cascade which falis from the moss-covered rock bencath Mont-
reux Church. Crossing the serial bridge which spans the ronantic glen of
unclean Montreus. we ascended a steep roxd zmong the vines. paced, us all
; the mountain paths are, for a long distance, with small stones painful to the
feet—for up and down these paths pass horses and oxen, and sleighs, bearing
the produce of the higher regicns.  In about an hour we had surmounted the
land of vincyards, and came, still following the steep paved lancs, to a lusuriant
wood, from which in ahout another hour we ewerged into the Village of !
Azant ; not that this was the first villuge we came to; for the 2scent is very ;
frequently varied by clusters of cottages more or Jess condensed.  The beau-
tiful situation of the little Inn at Avant, induced us to linger there a while,
though sour winc and gristly sausage offered little additional temptation.
Below the village lay a rounded slope of vivid greensward, and or either side
an expanding vista of mountain and forest ; beyond this, in the hollow below,
the castern end of the Lake of Geneva, now shrunk to a mere tara, glittered
in the sunshine, surrounded by the immense rampart of the Savoy and Valais
Mountains. Behind the village, and beyond some intricatc raviues, arse a
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I oall rampart of rocks, which shut out the other world beyond. Thither our i
" path lay, and agwin for an hours walk higher and higher appeared to be |;
i pretty well marked. Here the climate had changed, not that the sky was less
! bright, but the air was keen and frosty, the luxuriant wood had dirappeared,
i and the dark pine forest succeeded to it, with mossy ground, and stunted
| bushes becoming rare and rarcr. The water in the paths was frozen, and
)} here and there a sheep trough was full of ice. Chalets were scattered about,
i but all deserted. Neither man nor beast was to bo scen. We missed the
' path which led across the raviue to the pass of Juman, but continued by
/| another one, unaware of our error. It appeared strange that the path should
lend o fur away from the * Dent,” but we supposed it would round under the
shoulder of the mountain. ‘Then came a confusion of smaller tracks—a thick
forest of pines, and a complication of lesser ravines intersecting each other like
s labyrinth. Still we kept on, and at lust cawe to an open steep bank like a
wall with turrets. The Dent de Jaman was now so far away that it was
evident we had missed the path. Could we reach it from thence, or should
we retrace our steps ?  We climbed the steep bank, and then saw on the other
side—not the mountains of the Oberland, which should have been visible from
the Dent de Jaman—they were quite shut out by a far-reaching branch of
the mountain—but a plain extending to the Jura, towards Neufchatel. We
descended and made an attempt to proceed in the direction of the Dent, but
there was no path, and confusion must inevitably be the result of further
perseverance in that divection. The sun was getting lower—we must lose no
time in retracing our steps. But we had wandered from the path by which
we came—one gully filled up with pines so nearly resembled another—we
wandered for half an hour fruitlessly—there was no doubt about it—we had
lost our way! Could it be found, and could we get clear of the faintly-marked
paths before sunset? This now became a very disquieting question. The
notion of heing obliged to spend the night far from all human help on this cold
and descrted mountain, was terrible. One’s head, under such circumstances,
becomes dizzy ; it was one of the most painful sensations we ever experienced.
At last after scrambling vainly backwards and forwards in several directions,
we thought we had found the right path. Soon, however, we came to another
deep gully which we were sure we had not passed before; yet there was but
one thing to be done—to go forward ; but when we reached the other side we
joyfully and thankfully recognised a trunk of a fir tree which lay across the
path, the form of which we had noticed on our ascent. Yet how could this
be? We could have taken cath that we had not hefore passed that same
gully, and yet it now appeared to be the only place to which the path could
lead. This was a puzzle to which we could not then, and cannot now find the

cloe. But we were safe—soon after sunset we had reached the paved lanes,
about which there could be no serious mistake, for they all led downwards,
h only it was a stumbling, dark, unpleasant, and footsore walk.
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We were not a little glud to reach our quarters again, particularly when !
about 10 o'clock u violent storm came on, and next morning the scenc of our
expedition was covered by a thick coat of suow. It was the first day of win.
ter! It we had not succeeded in finding our way, there is no doubt we should
have perished upon the mountain. Three observations may be made upon this
little adventure: First, that a mountain expediticn which appears easy, may be
nevertheless liuble to severe mishap, and therefore it is best to take a guide.

Secondly, that the short days in autumn add a risk to such things. Thirdly, .

that the changes in the we: wther are very sudden, and that no dependance is to
be placed upon favorable appenrances in this climate.

We were not, of course, so long in this country without becoming aware of
many of the political and other opinions entertained by educated people in
French Switzerland.  The impression was very gencral here (and we do not
doubt it is quite us much 5o in France) among people otherwise well informed,
that there exists in England a steady decermination on the part of all the
leading classes of people, (however much veiled or denied by those in authority)

to benefit the commerce and manufactures of Great Britain, by promoting con-
fusion and democracy in all other countrics. Of this Machiavellian poliey, |

Palmerston, *that name of fear.’ was lust autumn considered to be the
merciless and unscrupulous exponent. The Austrian Coute de Fiquelmont
has since then published a heavy *¢louqueur,’ of' which this notion may be
said to form the nucleus ; and we verily believe he has only given expression
to the general belief of average well informed Coxservative people upon the
Continent. Many of their stereotyped beliefs about Johis Bull and his 1ouch
slandered family, are cqually founded upon fact. But this stereotyped
¢ Perfide Albion’ notion, furnished lately, and no doubt still serves for the
favorite cry of Continental ¢ respectability.’

They will not allow that England has « right to retain laws which interfere
with the general ¢puiice’ of Europe. From all this we confidently antici-
pated that polite Granviile would be worse treated and less feared than tren-
chant Palmerston, and i’vince Schwartzenberg's answer to the conciliatery note

! of the former, on the subject of the refugees in England, confirms that antici-
| pation.

We went to Gieneva at the end of November, and remained there till Paris
had cooled after the ¢ coup d’etat.’ The favorite summer hotels, the Bergues,
PEcu, and Couronne, were quite deserted then, for they are too much exposed
to the Lake and dise for cold weather, and the cold was severe. Iiow-
ever, there was not much snow on the ground in the immediate vicinity of
Geneva, which circumstance, and the more solid, air tight and comfortablo

quarters to be had there, made a decided change for the better, from the i

i
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* We should fain hear testimony 10 tha comfost, cleanlinves, and cuisine. of the * Hotel

du Rhonc, kept by Madame Rochat. Her inn hae a character for 3 <oit of quict per-
fection with thore whe have siaved therc.
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delusive ¢ winter quarters® at Montreux. When we left, and for three pre- '

vious days, the town was smothered in a dense fog. The journey from Geneva
to Lyons, by way of Bellegarde and the Perte du Rhone, was not without
danger, for neither horses nor diligetce could ensily keep their perpendiculsr
upon the hard frozen snow: it occupied about eighteen hours. The road

passes through the fort which the French have erccted ahove Bellegarde. :!

Once clear of the Jura on the French side, there was no more snow ; and
Lyons might have been kept warm by the Bivouae fires of the soldiers who
occupied the nagles of the principal sticets. Another gloomy day brought us
to Paris, and that city. enveloped in a thick fog of five days duration, had
anything but a lively appearanee,

And at this point, oppressed by the awful shadow of Napoleon the Little,
we beg respectfully to lax down our pen.

EARLY HISTORY OF NOVA SCOTIA.

* There 1« a growing curiosity about my country : a eraving destie for correct information.”
~ Washington Ircing.

Tue thought has been for some time impressed upon the mind of the writer,
that it is the duty of every persnn, as far as means and opportunities are afford-
ed, to make himsclf acquainted with those ohjects with which God in His
Providence has heen pleased most intimately to surround him. Amongst
those manifold objects he vould include that portion of the world wherein our
lot is cast. .

It has been sometimes objected to our Republican neighbours, that they
cannot publish a History or Geography without making the History and
Geography of their own country to constitute the principal portion of the work.
They act herein with sound common sense; the consequence of which is that
almost every native of the United States is awzkened, by knowledge, to the
interests of the busy commonwealth in which he lives. He talks with intelli-
gence and pleasure of his country wherever he goes; and to Aim the United
States of America possess morc attraction thun all the world besides. Is it
then a matter of surprise, that in their Geographies their country is made to
bear so large a share.

How little do the inhabitants of the British Provinces understand the His-
tory, the capabilities, the Greography, of their noble inheritance, when compared
with their more enterprising neighbours. But it is hoped that under an en-
larged system of education, and through the influence of an intelligent Super-
intendent of Scheols, an improvement will shortiy be madc in this dircction.
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There ure, perhaps, but few vesidents in western Nova Scotiu, who are
acquainted with the events of thrilling interest thut have tuken place since
King’s County was first settled.  Prabably there are not fifty copies of Hali-
burton’s interesting History of Nova Scotia owned in this wealthy County,
although the two volumes may now be obtained in Halifax for the sum of five
shillings. Indeed it is said, to the reprouch of Nova Scotia, that not a suf-
ficient number of the work hus been sold to pay theexpenses of printing and
publishing.

Being a native of this Province, it has occurred to the writer that an outline
of our Provincial History, from the first discovery of the country, by Columbus,
to the year 1800, while yielding pleasure during the nevessary researches,
would gain the interest of Provincial readers, by its connection with their per-
sonal ancestors and themselves.

Although not pretending to offer anything original, having access only to the
ordinary sources of information, yet the time spent in the perusal of these
pages will not have been in vain, if’ it lead some of the readers of Te Pro-
vincial to go more minutely into the subject, and thus produce other papers
on the History, the Resources, and the capabilitics of Nova Scotin, a3 well
as of the other Provinces, and of the Islands, of British America.

In order to make the narrative comprchensive, so that the leading events
recorded in it may more readily lodge themselves in the memory of young
readers, the materials will be arranged according to the centuries embraced in
the carly history of the country, viz: from A. D. 1400 to A. D. 1500;
from A. D. 1500 t01600 ; from A. D.1600 to 1700 ; and from A. D. 1700
to A. D. 1800.

Century 1st. From 4. D. 1400 to A. D). 1500.—To the great Navigator,
Christopher Columbus, a Genoese, the world is indebted, under Gov, for the
discovery of America.

He was born about the year 1440. Early in the morning of Friday,
August 3rd, 1492, the Squadron commanded by Columbus sailed from the
Harbour of Palos, a seaport of Andalusia, in Spain. He soon passed the
Canary or Western Islands. On the night of the 11th of October, a light
was perecived. It was in motion—disappeared—and was again visible. At
tho dawn of the following day a flat island, thickly clad with trecs, was scen.
Columbus on landing gave to the island, which is cne of the Bahamas in the
West Indies, the name of San Salvador, or St. Savieur, in humble gratitude
to his Almighty prescrver.

America therefore was discovered on the night of Thursday, Octoher 11th,
1492.  The first passage from Portugal to America occupied ten weeks : thus
acquiring for one half of the world a knowledge of the other.

In the month of May, A. D. LI97, Awericus Vespuceus, a Florenting,
sailed from Cadiz, and in scventy-seven days veached what is now called the
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Spanish Main, probably the Province of Paria, on the North Eaust coust of
South America. lie transferred his name to the whole continent.

In the same year, 1497, Henry the Seventh being on the English Throne,
John Czbot and his son Sebastian sailed from Bristol, and on the 24th of June
were surprised by the sight of land, which they called Priyna Visra, gencrally
supposed to have been Nova Scotin, and by some the northern part of Trinity
Bay in Newfoundland, afterwards known by the nume of Bona Vista. This
brings us to the year 1500.

Century 2nd.  From A. D. 1500 to A. D. 1600.—Thus we learn that
Cabot, an Englishman, actually discovered the Continent of North Amexica.

This discovery by Cabot in 1497 ; the formal possession taken by Sir Ium-
phrey Gilbert of St. Johns, Newfoundland, in 1583, for the crown of England ;
and the actual residence of Sir John Gilbert, brother of Sir Humphrey, on
Kennebee River, in the Statc of Maine, are considered hy the English as the
foundation of the right and title of the Crown of Englaud to the whole of its
possessions in North America.

In 1525 the French made exploratory voyages along the coasts of Florida
and Newfoundland. Cape Breton, from its contiguity to the latter island,
was known before Nova Scotia, and was visited by the French and English
for the fishery.

After the discovery of Cape Breton, Nova Scotia could not long remain
unvisited. Cabot, an Englishman, was its discoverer, hut the French probably
made the first trading voyages to its shores.

The first attempt to colonize any part of Nova Scotia, appears to have been
made by the Marquis De La Roche, whom Henri IV. had despatched from
France in 1598. Carrying with him a number of convicts, he landed on the
Isle of Sable, about 150 miles S. E. of Cape Breton, and having landed fifty
persons there, he procceded to Nova Scotia.  On Sable Island those convicts
spent seven miscrable ycars, and when the King sent to bring them back to
France, only twelve were found alive.

De La Roche after cruising for some time on the coast of this Province,
and exploring its harbours, returned to France : which is all we know of the
progress of discovery on this Continent up to the year 1600. L.

LA HAVE.

A SKETCH.

** Heresweetly the sumnmer winds sigh as they hlow
And thy windings, bright river. are lovely below,
And the mountains beyvond, with their forests aud favns,
Repose o'er the scene, in the life of their charnns.”

Since the works of * Sam Slick,” have been circulated throughout England,
a spirit of enquiry has heen diffused around. not only as to the whereabouts of
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. the interesting country through which he vended his Clocks, during his
¢ ‘strange eventful journey,’ hut there has also arisen a desire to know more of
 the gencral features and heautiful scenery of the loyal and important Province
i of Nova Scotia.

By the Treaty of St. Germains, in the year 1632, the English Government
| relinquished in favor of France, all its interest in, or dominion over Nova
’ Scotia. In 1656 the English conquered this country, but aguin ceded it to

France, by the Treaty of Breda in 1667. In the time of Charles IL. there
! were scarcely wore than 1000 French inhabitants in Nova Scotia, and twenty
i years after the Breda Treaty, the people of Massachusetts, (now one of the
' United States of America) under Sir William Phipps, successfully invaded it
; with 700 followers. By the Treaty of Ryswick however, in 1697, it was

restored to France, which ceded it to Great Brituin hy the Treaty of Utrecht,
v in 1713,

? During these vicissitudes, the Harbour of La Have was considered as one of
! the Keys of Nova Scotia, and forms conspicuous landmarks as well on the
: rough Chart of Razillsi as in the extended Map which now graces the Legis-
i lative Halls at Halifax.

 La Have river runs about 30 miles through the County of Lunenburg, in
Nova Scotia, and is navigable for two thirds of that distance. Salmon and
Alewives resort to it. Its most admired point is at the entrance. Here the
© sheltering headlands and hills of the main-land, as well as the beautiful Islands
-, which ornament the Bay, increase tl : security of the position. A cliff on the
i western side rises with majestic front, upwards of an hundred feet above the
! i sea.  About a mile to the southward of this peak is the Black Rock, about the
i ; same dimensions as the cliff, with a depth of water so bold that a Schooner
i could tie its fasts to the overspreading branches. Aud then the beautiful
‘i Islands which, in rich abundance, spread over the mouth of the river.add to the
| ! Lrightness of the scene. The Islands are now in a state of cultivation, yet
i ouou«rh of the forest trees remain to cheer the eye of the pleased spectator.
; While most of the other harbours on the Nova Scotia seaboard, are obstructed
! with ice during some short period of the Winter, this entrance is never thus
closed. The shores abound with Cod, Haddock, Mackarel and Herring, and
the Porpoise frolics near the current, and sometimes the Seal pays his unex-
pected visits.

Situate 18 Leagues from Halifax to the East, and Cape Sable or Port
La Tour, distant some 30 Leagues along the western shore, what bustling scenes
must here have presented themselves, when Ragillai held sway, or La Tour
revelled! In a country so newly settled as Nova Scotia, the colonists may
well dwell on this district as among the classic groundsof their country. Yet
what a different scene now presents itself to what the adventurers of Sir
William Alexander perceived, when holdly landing from their adventurons
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barques two Centuries ago!  Then the Micmae Indian voumed freely along
the banks of Lalluve, now this fivored spot is enlivened by the snug house
aud cleured ficlds of descendants of’ German and Connecticut settlers,  Kighty
shallops newe anchor or wmove forward with noiseless speed, where then flitted
alung the eanae of the Red man: now the sounds of forty Saw Mills with their
unceasing clatter ccho along the bluft shores and snug ereeks which then rever-
berated with the sounds of the beasts of the forest.  Nature has been lavish in
her bounty to this spot, aud it was with admirable judgment, that centuries
ago it was scleeted for the fortress and the anchorage ground.

Now turn and view that beautitu! little Peninsula, Fort Point. There
Governor Ragillai erected his ramparts, and dug his moats; and here in 1635,
! LaTour held his viceregnl sway. Still the hidden bullet and the fragment of
Lron may be found, telling their tale of past strength or grandeur. Itisa
beautiful spot! The land gradually rising from the shore, with undulating
surfiiee ; the ancient willows, descended from the trees which the Frenchman
. planted wherever he chanced to sojourn; the devil’s punch bowls, or deep hollows
wround, well become the scene, aud heighten its interest and its beauty.

Some of the old folks at La Have relate with deep interest, the legend of
Kidd, the noted Pirate, having been buried at Fort Point and they tell also
how they used, ¢ when time and they were young,” to search by torch light for
some mound which possibly might have formed his tomb. Whether Kidd
sleeps beneath the unquiet billow, or the firm earth, we know not, but certain-
ly he rests not here.

Nearly = quarter of a Uentury ago, a foreiguer, with sad countenance and
troubled look visited the place and fell overboard from a boat which he vainly
cndeavoured to guide single handed and alone, among the disturbed billows of
the river, and helplesaly was drowned. Alas! poor stranger in a far off land !
None knew who he was, or whence, or why he came.  Pity that he

* Should fleat awhile upon his wat'ry bier
i Unwept. and welter to"the parching wind,

i (And sunk alas! beneath a wat'ry floar)
Without the meed of some melo:tious tear,”™
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EARLY PROVINCIAL SETTLERS.

AN INDIAN STORY.

Tux thirteenth day of September marks a memorable period in the history
of North America. It is the auniversary of an event which told powerfully
upon the kingdoms of England and France, at the time of its occurrence, and
whose effects are felt to the present day. The scene of it was the City of
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Quebee,  On the morning of that Juy, in the year 1759, severul boys had I

climbed upon that part of the wall ot the city which overluoked the Plains of I
Abrahim, aud were gazing with intense iuterest upon a novel and striking
object.  They were discovered by the military guard, who inmediately ordered
them down.  Oue of them vefused 1o ohey, and the attention of the guard
heing immediately  directed to matters o' more importance, the refractory
youth was suffered to remain in quict possession ot his post.  The object at
which he was guzing with =0 much cagerness was a battle.  Two hostile avmies
were engaged in fieree and dreadful encounter upon the Plains of Abraham.
[t was the day of the taking of Quebee by General Wolle.  The youth who
looked in despite of’ the danger of his position aud the order of the guard, was
well known many years afterwards throughout Nova Scotia, as a minister of
the Gospel of peace. He went to the grave in « good old age, like ¢a shock
of corn fully ripe;’ but still lives in the hearts of many who sat under his
ministry. He was the Rev. John Payzant, of Liverpcal, who died in 1834.
When Quebee was taken he was in that city a British prisoner.  The events
of that mcmorable day st him free, together with his miother, two brothers,
and two sisters, They had all been tuken by the Indiuns. The history of
their capture and captivity, «s related to the writer a few yecars ago by one of
the number then in his ninety-sixth year, cannot fuil to interest the reader,
though related without any attempt at embellishment.

On the southern coast of Nova Scotia, between Chester and Liverpool, are
seattered grotesquely groups of beautiful islands. Tt is said that in al, they
number as many as the days of the year. Onec of them at the mouth of
Mahone Bay is celebrated as the scene of the tragical event about to be related.
This Island, at the time that Lunenburg was settled, was granted to the futher
of the late Rev. J. Payzant. He was a merchant of some wealth, whose father
had fled from France during the stormy times which followed upon the revo-
cation of the edict of Nantes. The city of Caen, in the Department of Nor-
mandy, was his native place. Thence he had fled to the Island of Jersey,
whence he afterwards removed with his family and cffects to Halifax.

‘Why he afterwards chose this Island as his place of residence is not known.
He had lived there about a year. The brushwood cabin—the wigwam—first
erected for the accommodation of those employed in clearing the ground,
kad been superseded by a comfortable log hut, in which the family resided.
Boxes and bales of valuable merchandize occupied no small portion of the room
preparatory to entering upon business on an enlarged scale. A large two
story house was advancing rapidly to its completion. A field of wheat had
been sown, and our informant, the late Lewis Payzant, Esq., of Falmouth,
distinctly remembered that at the time they were taken by the Indians, the
wheat had sprung up, for the field was green.

It was in the month of May, 1754. The week had closed. The laborers
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and the mechanics who were employed had retived to their several homes.
The darkness of night had gathered around this lonely dwelling. The family
were preparing to retire, when an unusual noise alurmed them. 'There were
evidently sowme evil minded persons ahout the house, It was a time of trouble
among the Colonists.  aunenburg was then recently settled, chiefly by Germans
and Swiss.  Their expeetations had bevin ruised high by the inducements to
emigrate, held out to them by the British authorities. They had expected to
find ¢ casy times,’ a sort of Paradise, in the Jand to which they had come. It
would, no doubt, they supposed, abound in *corn and wine,” and * flow with
milk and money * and they would be far removed from danger, and could sit
every man ¢ under his own vine and under his own fig-tree,” where none would
make him afraid,  Instead of the realization of these golden dreams, however,
they found a cold climute, an untried soil, and a waste howling wilderness,
where roamed the savage bheast and the wore cruel and more to be dreaded
savage man.  Iilled at length with disappointnent and vexation, they rose in
open rebellion.  They were not subdued without much trouble, nor without
the uid of a strong military force sent from Halifax for that purpose. The
Governor had told Mr. Payzant that if they should offer to disturb him, to
fire upon them. Supposing that some of those malcontents were now abont
the house, he seized his musket, and went out to oppose them. Imagining, no
doubt, a slight demonstration in the ¢line of hattle,” would frighten them, he

discharged his picee.  Alas! he had mistaken the danger that threatened him, !

and the mistake was fatal ! The harmless flash of his gun revealed his posi-
tion. It was answered by a volley from the assailants. The terrified wife
and mother rushed out just in time to throw her arms around her fuinting
hushand. She hegged him to come in.  Death choked his utterance as he
exclaimed, ‘my heart is growing cold !'—the Indians !’ and he fell lifeless at
her feet. The terrific * war-whoop,’ and the rush of the Indians confirmed her
worst forebodings. Resistance was out of the question. She retreated to the
house, she barred the door; but when bafHled in their attempts to force it, she
saw the Indians deliberately beginning to carry their threat into cxecution of
burning the house over her head, and that of her helpless little ones, she
resigned herself to her fate. She desived her oldest son to open the door.
They rushed in like o many tigers.

Nearly a century had passed away when Mr, Payzant told us the story.
He was literally bending under the weight of years. Both mind und hody
were enfeebled by age. It was some time hefore we could get him fully
roused. But he well remembered the scene.  As he dwelt upou it and related
particular after particular, in answer to various enquirics, it came up more
and more vividly to his recollection. We shall not casily forget the excitement
of his manner as he reverted, on one occasion, to the xush of the savages into
the house when the door was opened. He drew up his hent and contracted




form into an crect position. He raised his voice, and his eyes flashed. ¢ 0,

said he, *[ hear them now! Iseethem! Hewingdown the boxes!  Hewing .
down the boxes! Seizing and securing cvery valusble article ay fast as they
i could? He remembered too that his oldest brother gave battle. That he
sprang upon the table, and attempted resistance, shaking his fist and giving

mother.  He remembered the sccams of’ a poor servant woman, who with her
infant child eccupied an apuartment to which access was had by a «ifferent
door. They had killed the poor woman, and dashed out the brains of the
babe, before they had suecceded in entering Mrs. s aparteent.  And he
remembered how they afterwards mimicked her crics in their sports, and
called out, as she hud done, ‘Mr. Payzant, Mr. Payzant.' Aud the old
gentleman iwitated, in turn, their voice and munner, as he related the story.
A young man hadbeen takenby the party in the neighbourhoud.  They had
prowised to spare his life and give him his liberty, in case he would conduct
them to o rich prize. He had promised to do so. That promise bad now
been fulfilled. ‘They hatdl obtuined five prisoners, and « Jarge amount of plun-
der.  Their ends were answered, and they fulfilled their part of' the agreement
by killing the hapless young man and adding his sculp to the booty. One
deed remained to be done, the one which usually concludes the scene in the
horrid tragedy of war. The house must be fivrel. When the captives were
sccured—when the plunder had heen placed in the canoes and they were
ready to push away from the Island, the torch was applied. High into the
air shot up the flame, sheddmng its lurid glare fur over the waters. The
wretched captives turned a last sad look towards their latc happy home.
Sudden and awful was the change. They glided away rapidly into the dense
gloom. Darker and more gloomy was the prospect before them. Many a
cup of affliction had that sorrow-stricken woman tusted beforc. There were

that tears would not come to her relicf. There was but onc arm that could
afford relicf, and surely it wus extended to her in this time of need.

The pmty landed at Chester and travelled across the country, through the
pathless woods, aboui Sweive miles, to the head of the St. Croix River, which
empties into the Avon, just below Windsor. They pussed this lutter place
on the following night. The night was clear, und they could distinetly see the
sentry as he walked his rounds. The canoes drew in closc under the shore,
aud moved noiselessly along, while the captives were terrified into silence by
the flourishing of a tomahawk over their heads, The first place at which they
landed was Cape Chignecto, where was a French settlement at the time.
Thence they were burried on to what is now Fredericton, then called St. Ann's,
the name by which it still goes among the Indians. There the French Gover-
nor resided, and there the Indians expected to obtain the promised reward for
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others still in reserve for her. But so deep was her grief' on this occasion, -
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cxpression to his anger, and he was only dissunded by the entreaties of” his
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prisoners and sealps. During the terrible voyage Mrs. P. espied among the
plunder her wedding shoes. It may be casily inagined that having preserved
them with so much cire, she would he anxious to regain possession of them.
But they were worthless in the eyes of the Tndians, and the only answer made
to her entreaties that they might be restored to her, was a loud insulting
laugh, and the shoes were thrown overboard.

¢ And upon what did they feed you' we asked.  * Feed us upon,” was the
reply, ¢ why sowmetimes they fed us upon berries ; sometimes upon bread ; and
somctimes upon aothing !*  Mr. . remembered that the Indian to whom he
was assigned on the division of the spoil, had 2 son, a small boy about his own
ageand size.  Daring their travel through the woods, they were carried alter-
nately upon the old Indiun’s huck. ¢He would take me hy the shoulders,
said he, ‘and swing me round upon his back.” Mr. P. thought that the
Indians did not ordinarily subject them to any ill-treatment, beyond what would
naturally arise from the circumstances of the case. He recollected one excep-
tion. The piece of bread, given to him onc night for his supper, was so had
that he could not cat it, and he threw it away. For this offence he was sen-
tenced to go without food for the night. As it happened, a larger portion
than was necessary for the time being, had fallen to the lot of his tawny com-
panion. As the latter fell asleep it fell out of his hand, and was eagerly
appropriated by the hungry white boy. The little Indian awoke in the morn-
ing, and kooked for his bread. It was gone. Lewis had taken it. A com-
plaint was lodged agaiust him. The old Indian was just starting upon a fishing
excursion. He scemed greatly envuged, and threatened in a tone which left
little doubt on the child’s mind that it would be carried into exccution, that
he would sucrifice him on his return.  Whether he really intended to do so or
not, could never be known. The Indian got drunk that day, fell cut of his
canoc, and was drowned.  He was brought buck a corpse.

On their way to Fredericton, the Indians murdered two young Frenchmen
amd took their scalps. They had discernment sufficient to perecive that the
scalp of 2 Frenchnan could not be distinguished from that of an Englishmun.
How often may such acts have been perpetrated, and how often may a fearful
retribution in this way have been visited upon those  enlightened® nations,
who could descend to the barbarity of hiring the savages to wage this horrid
species of warfare.  Oh war!  Thou art dreadful in all thy forms. When,
oh when shall the sword be put up into its scabbard 2 When will the long
Tooked for period arrive, when the ¢ nations shall learn war no more?”  When
the pure principles of the gospel shall exert their benign influence so exten-
sively, that ¢ swords shall be heaten into plowshares, and spears into pruning
hooks,” and the ¢ knowledze of the Tord cover the carth as the waters the
chauncl of the deep.”

Mrs. Payzant was scparated from her childven at Fredericton, and sent on
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to Quehee.  She left them in the hunds of the Iadians. Months passed—
months of suspense and anxiety, before she heard from them.  Nows at Jengta
arrived that two of them were in the hands of the IFrench, but that the other
two—the oldest son and only duughter,* were still retained by the Indians,
who refused to give them up on any terms.  They had probably been adopted,
after their manner. in the place of sume who had been killed by the English.
What were the feetings of the sorrowing mother when this painful intelligence
arrived, may be better conceived then deseribed.  She went to the Koman
Catholic Bishop and implored his aid.  1Ie instructed the Priest at Fredericton
to denand the children, and to refuse absolution to the Indians in whese
hands they were, unless they were given up.  This was cffectual.  The chil-
dren were fortheoming at once. At the end of seven months they arrived,
among other British prisoners, at Quebec. Hearing of their arrival, the
motiler was, as ey naturally be supposed, transported with joy, and eager to
rush forth to meet them. This was, however, denied her. A military guard
obliged her to remain at the door of her lodgings, until a group of children
were brought up—she, alus! had only been one among many who suffered in
a similar way-—and she was dirceted to sclect her own little ones. It was
casy to do that. Thank heaven! there they were! 'I'he marks of their long
captivity upun them; but they were her own precious iittle ones, imd she
pressed them to her bosom, covered them with kisses, and hathed them with
her tears.

Protubly owing to the fact of their being of French descent, they were
allowzed all the indulgence that conld bxc allotted to prisoiers. The tuking of
Quchee, of course, gave them their Iiberty. They returned to Nova Scotia,
but Mrs. P., naturally cnough, could never think of returning to the place of
her former troubles, and sclected a different Jocality for a residence.

Such is a brief and unvarnished statement of incidents illustrative of the
hardships and trials of the carly settlers of Nova Scotin. [t is 2 portion of
our bistory, aud the public has a right to a knowledge of it. Tt were casy to
comment, to cwhellish, aund to woralize. bui we choose to present the story in
the simple garb of truth. Thanks to a merciful Providence, these days of
trouble with the Indiaus of the Provinces have passed away, never to return.
The white man has nothing to fear vow from the Indiun. The fear and terror
is, alas ! the other way. It is not the sword; it is not captivity, that these

children of the forest dread in their present defenceless condition, and their |

wretched homes; it is outrage and wrong.  But ¢ the poor shall not always be
forgotten ;> their Father in Heaven will remember them, and he will plead
their cause. It is mot for us to visit the sins of the fathers upon their chil-

dren. We should rather confess and forsake our own and the sins of our ;

fathers. Tt no one exclaim against the red man hecanse of such seenes in

¥ A second daughicr was bora after she areived at Queiee.
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“ Favored spot of ground !
Where'er we gaze, around, above, below,
What rainbow tints, what inagic c!mmg are fou‘nd.

Rock, forest, , Juke, A s
And bluest skies that harmonize 1he whole :
h, the distant 1orrent’s rushing sound

Tells where the volumed cataract doth roll
Between those hanging rocks, which shock, yet please, the soul.

Hail, hail glorious landscape! thy grandeur tremendous
Description shall never have power to name!

O who could look down from thy cliffs so stupendous'
Nor feel his soul tremble with awe in his frame ?

There is something that lives in thy wildness so daring,
So pregnant with nature’s unquenchable pride;

That the dullest would tremble thy beauties revering-—
Thy wild rocky steeps, and thy cataract’s tide.

Sublime are thy cascades unceasingly roaring,

And sublime are thy rocks that eternally frown ;

That in wood-covered bloom to the heavens are soaring,
Or bare bosomed 1najesty proudly look down.

On the waves which beneath them in wild foaming whiteness,
Q’er the dark yawning gulf like the lightning are driven;
\Vhen illuined by the sun they compeer with his brightness,
While their roaring resembles the thunder of heaven.

How glorious to view, where the noontide sun’s beaming,
‘The rainbow like tints of thy cascades arisc,

Which fall back in pearls of purest light—gleaming
With the mellowest shadings and lights of the skies.

Swect landscape! thou'rt nature enthroned in her greatuces,
Thou art nature enshrined in her glooms and her light !
Thy lofty dark hills, and thy cataract’s fleetness,

Contrast in proportion eternally bright.

Thy blue mountain reared in some wild freak of nature.
Sublimely exalts its dark head to the skies;

And trees hoar with age, and of collossal staturc,
*Midst lightning-cleft rocks most majestic arise.

former times, as are here related. Be it remembered that therc is another

side to these stories—that they can tell of acts of cruelty on the part of the

white man, co-cqualiy outrageons as any which has been recorded against them.

But let the atrocities formerly committed on both sides be forgotten in efforts

to civilize, enlighten, and save, the present remnant of a once mighty people. i
R.

LINES OCCASIONED BY A VISIT TO BIRCH COVE LAKE.

Byzox.
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Thy pure crystal streamlets unceasingly flowing,
Untroubled and smooth through the wood-mantled vale ;
On their emerald banks the sweet wild flowers, blowing,
Greet the eye with delight, and the senses regule.

Sweet landscape ! thy scenery never could tire
The eye that for scenes of reflection would rove;
Thou art union of all we in nature admire,

An emblem of mightiness, beauty, and love.

I have feasted mine eyes on thy beauties Ovoca,

Have drunk of thy witching charms lovely Lough Gréine ;
Have trembled beholding thy Fars., Pool na Pooka,

And almost knelt down to adore thee Lake Léine.

O nature, of all thy delights I've partaken!

With thy scenes all my dreams of enchantment antwine !
But I never till now saw a scene that could waken

A throb of emotion so purely divina.

Lovely landscape ! the atheist who in darkness has trod,

And forgotten that being he ought to adore!

If thy grandeur be viewed, he should turn to his Gop !

Biush, tremble, and weep, and deny him no more.

A StonE Masox.
Birch Cove Lake, the scenery yound which has given rise 10 the above cc;mposition, is

situated on the pew road 1o Hammond's Plains ; and is one and a half miles from the Coveon
the Wiadsor road, from which it takes its name. The lake is about 2 miles long and balf &
mile wide, and is surrounded on three sides by hills of lofty height. On the south-west side
of the lake is a beautiful water-fall which is quite audible at more than two miles distance.
It dashes over the dark granite vocks, which form its rough uneven bed, with & noise resem-
bling deep thunder. The scenery is of the most sublime, and wild description. The blue
mountain is a nable feature in the scenery, and stands at the western extremity of the Lake.
The new road traverses the east border of the Lake throughout, and the view from it is truly
picturesque. The Lake ahounds in fine large trout of excetlent flavor, sud the wuods abound
with plenty of game for the fowler. It is a grand field for the alist, angler, fowler, and
geologist. There is an inexhaustible fund of %coﬁg and amasement, to be had gratis in the
surrounding landscape. The drive along the Lake side in summer is a rare treat.

SUPERNAL THEOLOGY .*

Tuae title is not our invention. It belongs to the work on which we offer a
few comments. Had we been consulted we should not have advised the
use of so dignified a name. Supernal Theology is 2 term that we would regard
as properly employed where it was predicated of such communication between
heaven and carth as inspiration sanctions and describes. Thus, if such a
vame ushered in a work that related the circumstances of that conference
between God and man, that took place in the case of all believers spoken of in
the bible, we would admit it to beappropriate. Or again, if it wasappliedto
modern instances, whercin Luther, Baxter, Edwards, or Chalmers, spake with

* New York— Fowlers & Wells, 131 Nassau Street.
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their Maker in the way of orthodoxy, we would look upon the thing as deserv-
ing of the designation. But when it is assizned to a work whose object is to
tell of ¢ rappings’ and twitchings, we cannot see how such arbitrury and law-
less manitestations merit to he called either Supernal or Theology. In this
book, we have in one chapter an account of some communications, in the style
of what we have long heen aceustomed to under the name of clairvoyance.
They are of such a kind as leads the practical observer to consider that the
spirits und those who consult them, must possess a great deal of the luxury
which we call spare time. A gool finaneier would grudge to reccive such
information even at the very cconomical rate of our excellent electric telegraph,
viz.: a York shilling for ten words. The next chapter is more ambitious,
giving us what is named, ¢life in the sccond sphere.” The worthy individual
who tells his experience of the discmbodied state, mentions that he studies
under a teacher, who gives him lessons in ¢ Geology, Botany, Physiology, and
other sciences.”  We would wish to be understood as admitting the value of
these branches, but with all onr prepossessions in favor of a higher state of
being, we do not as yet sec why such studies may not be carried on in terrestrial
academies and colleges. At all events if lessons are to be given in upper
spheres, we feel as if we would be justified in expecting that the pupils should
he greater ;-.oficients than Cuvier, Buckland, and Lyell. To gointo the upper
world, in order to learn geology in an indifferent mauner, would seem to us a
case of much ado about nothing. The next chapter relates a visit to the
seventh sphere, by a lady of the euphonious name of ¢ Tempe Dunbar.” If
this sphere be as far away as its arithmetic would scem to denote, we pity the
traveller who went so far in order to bring back so little. Voyages to the
Aretic Circle have long been complained of, as wanting in result. Still they
occasionally bring us back a lichen, a new fact about the variation of the
needle, or the magnetic pole.  We cannot compliment Migs Dunbar for having
made any revelations nearly as important as those of Ross or Sir James
Richardson. 1In chapter sixth, a spirit, among other things, chants an ode in
two stanzas, and we do not hesitate to affirm that we have read worse verse.
But this is faint praise. A poem sent us from another world ought to have
a scent and style about it to prove its authenticity, and make it worth the car-
riage. In chapter seventh, a lady of the agreeable name of Dora, relates her
doiugs in the spheres. The particulars recounted arc of the intrinsic value of
those communications that occur among matrons when the appearances in cups
of tea and coffee are assumed as prophetic of coming events. Chapter eighth
speaks of a whist party in onc of the spheres—an incident that would seem to
denote that the spirits implicated could not have been strictly ¢ evangelical,’ and
must be rather of the party of come-outers, than of those who trace their
orthodoxy down from the May flower and the Pilgrim fathers. Chapter tenth
is *on the power of spirits.’ This power must be held to be limited, from the
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following seutence : * The writer of this, by request of the spirits, always leaves
a window of his bed-room a few inches open, to admit of the ingress and egress
of n spirit to make the munifestations which had been requested.’ A spirit
that cannot come through the pane or break a small hole for its own passage,
must he held, however virtuous, to be wanting in potency. It also appears,
that as travellers they ure searcely up to the telegraph, as we find it related
that * several that were sent on distant crrands, stated that it required three
minutes to go to Chagres, and about five to go to California.’

We forbear from referring to three or four other topics that enter into this
silly volume. Swedenborg, at first hand, is more than our patience has ever
been able to cope with. 'This Awerican reproduction of the ideas of the
dreamy Dane, is one of' the strange symptoms of our strange times. There
are, no doubt, dull preachers of ordinary Christianity in New York, and with
such we do not wish to fraternise.  But we will not easily be persuaded that
among them all there is one that could promulgate such niaiseries, as those
that are here dubbed with the pompous title of « Supernal Theology.”

WORKS OF IK MARVEL.*
It is pleasant to turn aside from the busy jostle and ¢ all things practical °

i blossomed paths of the inner life; and this pleasure is doubly increased when
we have for a guide and companion the author of the two books before us.
! IK Marvel or Donald Mitchell, quzint and unpoetical asis thy cognomen, both
! fictitious and real—we hail thee brother. There is not an individual raised
i above the level of tf moncy getting and money keeping herd, who will not
i

i

l .

l of this cuter world, to wander awhile by the pleasant streams and through the
|

i

be delighted with these volumes, and rise from their perusal better and wiser,
feeling that he has met with some heart truth on every page, and that while
reading what was apparently the reveries and day dreams of a fictitious hero,
he has in reality been perusing the history of his own dreams, hopes, and
loves. So real and life-like are the pictures placed before us in these works,
that we almost feel as if the author had made himself acquainted with those
passages in our lives, which baunt us the most deeply, but which we have
never revealed.  The ¢ Reveries of a Bachelor,’ is an exquisite hook. Vo-
lume after volume is given to the world, gorgeously bound and filled to over-
flowing with words of high sounding tone, and lincs of liquid softness, contain-
ing not one tithe of the poetry to be met with in this unpretending volume

* Reveries of a Bachelor: or, & Book of the Heart. By IK Mazver. New York, 1850.
Dream Lite; a Fable of the Seasons. By IK Marver. New York, 1851,
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every chapter is an epie in itself, appealing to and breathing of the human heurt.
Such reveries, as he tells us in his prefice, float through the brain of
every bachelor, but these he alone has given to the world. The titles of the
chapters are fanciful. The first is * over & wood fire—smoke signifying doubt;
blaze, cheer; ashes, desolation;’ and so well are all those metaphors expluined,
such a mingling of truth and fancy, so beautifully blended, that we know not
which to believe as the real, in our actual experience of hoth.

The reveries, of course, turn chiefly on maurriage. The first, ¢ smoke and
doubt,” pourtray the prohable imperfections of a wife and natural discomforts
of marriage. Tt is written in u style of quaint humour, and a smile rises and
anon a sigh at the vivid pictures which we feel have of'tten too much truth.
But most beautiful are the reveries over the hlaze : cheet leaps with the flame ;
there woman is fancied in all her loveliness, her gentleness, her power of con-
ferring happiness. Beautifully is the picture limned from the first moment
when she confesses her love, to the last when she watches over her dying
husband, feels the last pressure, gives the last kiss.

But the poem grows more entrancing and touching as the writer muses over
the ashes, signifying desolation. Then troubles come to the home, so blessed
by the presence of that sweet wife; cares and sorrow follow fast; losses in
business, alicnation of friends; the dearest little blossom by the hearthstone,
droops and dies; and then she, the soother, the comforter, the angel, fades and
passes away also. How truthfully, how vividly, is pictured the darkness
of that desolated home. We seem to see her die,—we hear the nailing down
of the coffin lid,—and then for the moment we experience the reality, we feel
what it is to be alone!

The first chapter has our warmest admiration. It is the masterpicce. But
the second is also beautiful : ¢ Musings over a city grate.” It opens with an
account of the letters received from the readers of the first reverie, published
originally in the Southern Literary Messenger, and precious, indeed, must
their incense have been to the kindly heart of this humane and sympathizing
author; he feels it as such, and places themn away among his dearest souvenirs.
And then comes 2 bright lively reverie on sea coal, which calls up associations
of a flirt, with all her winning arts, her heartlessness; but justashe is at last
captivated by her bright smile and gentle words, a pan of anthracite is thrown
on the blaze, and his revery cnds; yet in the warm solid fire that ensues
comes another picture of sweet domestic life. 'What an exquisite little paint-
ing is this:—

« There she sits, by the corner of the fire, in a neat home dress, of sober,
yet most adorning colour. A little bit of lace ruffle is gathered about the
neck, by a blue ribbon, and the ends of the ribbon are crossed under the
dimplil'lﬁchin, and are fastened neatly by a simple unpretending brooch—your

ift. The arm, a pretty taper arm, lies over the carved elbow of the oaken
chair, the hand, white and delicate, sustains a little home volume that hangs
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from her fingers. ‘The forefinger is between the leaves, and the others lie in
relief upon the dark embossed cover. She repeats in a silver voice, a line that
has attracted her fancy ; and you listen, or at any rate, you scem to listen,
with your eyes now on the lips, now on the forchead, and now on the finger,
where glitters like a star the marriage ring—little gold band, ut which she
does not chaie, that tells you—she is yours!

Weak testimonial,—if that were all that told it ! the eye, the voice, the
look, the heart, tells you stronger and better that she is yours. And a feeling
within, where it lies you know not, and whence it comes you know not, but
sweeping over heart and bruin like a fire-flood tells you too, that you are
hers.”

Are there uot many who have in sober truth realized this beautiful vision
of the Bachelor’s Reverie?

Then over his cigar we have three series of musings that speak truthfully
to the heart. At the first, when he lights it with a coal, he draws a picture of
a boy’s love, which, though brigbt and glowing, has no power to ignite a flame.
It is a natural and truthful daguerrcotype of the early feclings and early dis-
appointments which every boy experiences. Then he lights it with a wisp of
paper, and this time parents and guarvdians interfere, and the young heart’s
dream is once more blighted,—its light quenched. Love and the cigar go out
together, but the memory of hoth are left, and oncc more he applies the
match to the alrcady seared surface; and this time the marriage of interest is
forcibly pourtrayed its disappointments, jts miseries ! The ardent longing of the
husband’s heart for sympathy and tenderness ; the frigid dignity of the heart-
less woman, the unchauging decorum, the everlusting want of anything like
affection ; all these come up so vividly, that if he had not been so power-
ful and so natural in other characters, we would imagine IK Marvet to have
been the hushand of some soulless woman of fashion. We give the closing
portion of this chapter:—

“ By and by you fall into weary days of sickness; you have capital nurses,
nurses highly recommended, nurses who never make mistakes, nurses who
have served lon. in the family. DBut alas for that heart of sympathy, and for
that sweet fuce shaded with your puin— like a soft lundscape with flying
clouds. You have none of them! Your pattern wife may come in from time
to time to look after your nurse, or to ask after your sleep, and glide out—her
silk dress rustling upon the door like dead leaves in the cool night breezes of
winter. Or perhaps after putting this chair in its place, and adjusting to a
more tasteful fold that curtain, she will ask you with a tone that might mean
sympathy, if it were not a stranger to you—if she can do unything more.

Thank her, as kindly as you can, and close your eyes and dream ; or rousc
up, to lay your hand upon the head of your little boy, to drink in health and
happiness from his carnest look, as he gazes strangely upon your pule and
shrunken forehcad. Your smile even, ghastly with long suffering, disturbs
him, there is no interpreter, save the heart, between you.

Your parched lips feel strangely, to his flushed healthful face; and he
steps about on tiptee at a motion from the nurse, to look at all those rosy

colored medicines on the table; and he takes your cane from the corner, and
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passes his haud over the smooth ivory head; and he runs his eye along the
wall from pictare to picture, till it rests on one he knows—a figure in bridal
dress—beautiful, almost fond ; and he forgets himself and says aloud—¢there’s
mamma.’

From day to day you sink from life: the physician says the end is not
fur off; why should it be? There is very little clastic force within you to
keep the end away. Madame is called, and your little boy, Your sight is
dim, but they whisper she is heside your bed; and you veach out your hand
—both hands.  You fancy you hear a soh—a strange sound ! It scems as if
it came from distant ycurs—a confused broken sign, sweeping over the long
stretch of your life; and a sigh from your heart—not audible—answers it.

“our trembling fingers clutch the hand of your little boy, and you drag him
towards you, and move your lips as if you would speak to him; and they
place his head near you, so that yon feel his fine hair brushing your check.
My boy, you must love—your mother !

Your other hand fecls a quick, convulsive grasp, and something like a tear
drops upon your face. Good God! Can it be indecd a tear?

You strain your vision, and a feeble smile flits over your feaiures, as you
seem to see her figure, the figure of the painting, bending over you. and you
feel 2 bound at your heart—the same bound that you felt at your bridal morn-
ing ; the same bound which you used to feel in the spring time of your life.

Only one—rich full hound of the heart. That is all!

My cigar was out. I could not have lit it again if I would, it was wholly
burned.”

The remainder of the volume is divided into three chapters, entitled,
Morning, Noon, and Evening. The first is another deseription of a boy's life,
his childhood, his sports, and his playmates, a vision of a gentle Isabel, whose
image is not forgotten cven in the evening. The sunbeams of the morning
lengthen, und then comes travel, flirtation, aud decper love, hardly as yet under-
stood. The noon-day hrings its shadow. Isubel, the true hearted, the best
and dearest loved, is dead ; and Pavt, the bachelor's cognomen, is far away :
and then comes her woman-hearted and touching Ictter, so full of earnest love
for him she had loved from boyhood. The evening comes on swiftly after
this, and dark scems the opening. Another love is appealed to, and though
the Jove is returned, an carly engagement darkens every hope. But after all
the sun is only behind the cloud for a time. The betrothment is dissolved by
the wish of the former lover, and *that sweet’ Carry makes him a backelor
no longer. A bright picture of domesticlife in its truest happiness ensues:
mutual trust, dependence and sympathy,—here and there a trial,—once the
gathering home of u little blossom to its father's garden; but the wife’s love
compensates for all.  We will let the author speak for himself in the conclu-
sion of his reveries:

« A year goes by, but it leaves no added shadow on our hearthstone. The
vines clamher and flourish; the oaks are winning age and ndeur; little
Carry is blooming into the pretty coyness of girlhood; and Jamie, with his
dark hair and flashing eyes, is the pride of his mother. There is no alloy
to pleasure, hut the remembrance of poor little Paul.  Aud cven that, chastened




OUR CORRESPONDENTS, 313

as it is with years, is rather a grateful memorial that our life is not all here,
than a grief that weighs upon our hearts.

Sometimes leaving little Carry and Jam'e to their play, we wander at
twiligiit to the willow tree, bencath which our drowned boy sleeps calmly, for
the great awaking. It is a Sunday in the weck-day of our life, to linger by
the little grave—to hang flowers upon the head stone, and to breathe a prayer
that little Paul may sleep well, in the arms of Him who loveth little children !

Aund her heart and my heart, knit togcther by sorrow as they had been by
joy—a silver thread mingled with the gold—follow the dead cver to the land
that is before us; until at last we come to reckon the boy as living in the new
home, which when this is old shall be ours also. And my spirit speaking to
his spirit, in the evening watches, scems to say joyfully—so joyfully that the
tears half choke the utterance—¢ Paul, my boy. we will be there !’

And the mother turning her face to mine, so that 1 sec the moisturc in her
eye, and catch its heavenly look, whispers softly—so softly that an angel
might have said it—* Yes, dear, we will be THERE! ™

But our quotations and remarks have extended over so much space, we must
leave ¢ Dreamlife® for a second notice.

OUR CORRESPONDENTS.

SINCE our last notice under this head, several contributions have been
received, some of which will he inserted cntire, <o soon as we have space at
command, while a few are declined for the following and other reasons:

¢ Qur Penates’ is the first on the list. This paper is written in 0 uncon-
nected 2 manner, that we arc unwilling to present it to our readers until the
writer has given it a carcful revision. The ideas are good, and with pruning
and arrangement it may be made an interesting article.

The song ecntitled the ¢ Meteor Flag of England,” by Leander, though
written in a spirited style, is inadmissable from length, and otherwise is
unsuitable for our pages. We give an extract however to shew the style
and spirit of the song :

“ Where nations in fierce fight engage.
And scrried hosts in contlict rage 3
Where man contends nor recks of life,
And foemen wage the deadly strife;
Where dcath—fires forth their fury flash,
And bolts through bristling columns crash,
Fair Albion’s flag looks down to see
Her armies shouting ¢ Victory !’

It never shall a coward shield,

Or to another banner yicld-—
The Mecteor Flag of England!” |
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Next follows o communication by D. L. Y., on ‘Home." The lines searcely

come up to our standard, and as the subject is somewhat hackneyed, we trust |
the writer will deem it sufficient if we give the concluding verse as an illustra- °

tion of their style and sentiment :

“Give back the charins that there beguile,
And cheer the halcyon days of youth ;
Give back affection’s sunny smile
Of tenderness and truth.

0 : For thongh we search cach pagre replete

} Of earthly pleasurc’s gilded tome,
Therein we'll nothing find so sweet
As the happiness of home.”

We ean only refer at present to a dramatic production contributed for the
Provineial, accompanied by the following letter, and the ingertion of which
will hie commenced in our next number :

“The enclosed manuseript T hope will meet with your approbution, as a
subject for inscrtion in the magazine. 1t was lent to me for perusal by the
author, J. K, Hoskins, Iisq., M. D., and 1 requested and obtained from him
his cousent to allow it to be published. 1t will make a variety in the contri-
butions to the magazine, which have hitherto heen chiefly local. The incidents
in the play arc almost strietly historical, as any one acquainted with the life
and court of Louis XIV. will at once admit.” C.

We must conclude our present notice with the following bricf particulars of a
prominent class of carly provincial inhabitants. We would suggest to the
writer, if we are to he favored with similar hiographical sketches of other
loyalists, that they should he written at greater length and in conwection
with scme further historical details of the period in which they lived :

LOVALISTS AND THEIR DESCENDANXTR,—NO. 1. JONATUHAN STERNS.

‘This gentleman was among the most unflinching loyalists, and was onc of the
cightcen country gentlemen who ventured to sign the address to General Gage.
He was driven from his residence in Massachusetts, before leaving the United
States.  Born in Massachusetts, he graduated at the University of Harvard,
in the year 1770. Having removed with the British army to Nova Secotia,
in 1776, he was appointed its Solicitor General in 1797, The following year
he died. This gentleman was much csteemed. His son, William Sterns,
Esq., practises in Liverpool, Nova Scotia, his father's profession.

NO. 1I.—TIMOTHY RUGGLES.

As numerous descendants of General Ruggles reside in Nova Seotia, the |

following brief biography may prove interesting. Timothy Ruggles was the
son of a clergyman of Rochester, U. S.. where the former was horn in 1711,
At the age of 21 he obtained a degree in Harvard University, and four years
afterwards represented his native town in the Legislature. Following the
profssion of the law, hie yet exhibited military talents. and in 1755, with the
rank of Brigadicr General, he led treops in union with Sir William Johnson.
He reccived a Jucrative appointment, as the reward of his distinguished couduct
in an engagement with Baon de Pieskau  He was afterwards appointed Chiet
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Justice of the Common Plens, and President of the Delegates to Uongress,
from nine Colonies, in 1765.

During the stormy period when the revolutionary quarrel was increasing, he
remained firm and uncompromising, and on the evacuation of Boston, General
Ruggles went to Halifax with the British army ; and when an attempt was
wade at Long and Staton Islands to muster forces in favor of the Crown, we
find him actively employed there also. Ile organized about three hundied
loyal militia. In 1779, u statute passed in Massachusetts, ¢ for coufiscating
the estates of certain notorious conspirators against the government and liberties
of the State.” In this his name appears, and his perpetual banishment was
the consequence. He became established at Dighy, Nova Scotia, and was oue
of the proprictors and scttlers of that district.

In 179%, death c¢nded the vicissitudes and cares of this brave and sagacious
wentleman. e was aged 87 years. His scholarship was good; his mind of
high order, although his manuers aud speech weve often rough. At the Bar,
his pleadings were eloquent ; in the Legislature, his debates were able

O

THE TWELVE MILE HOUSE.
A SKEECI.

Ir is a fresh and breezy morning a not uncommon circumstance in Nova
Scotia—there is a bracing clasticity in every atmospherie evolution, that sowme
how or other invigorates and elevates the mental and physical temperament.
The blue woof of heaven’s arch assumes so dense and firm an appearance, that
the gazer almost involuntarily but wildly longs to wrap in its fanciful foldings
and be horne away he knows or carcs not whither, . Frial locomotion being
however out of the guestion, under present circumstances, the traveller must
needs content himself with such as is afforded by the glossy yellow painted
Coach that rattles to his door. The team of horse are restless and impaticnt,
as all horses are or ought to be; apparently infected with the same joyous
gaiety as the human animals, claiming superiority not always sustained ! And
as the traveller ensconces himself in the vehicle, it is with a hearty slf con-
gratulation that it is formed of more substantial and durable materials than
was the famons coach of Fairy Tale cclebrity distinguished with beautiful
brevity and simplicity as Cinderella’s, and that the driver of the one at present
most interesting, is infinitely wore courteous and accommodating, and atten-
tive to the wishes of the individuals who claim his responsibility, than was
the saturnine occupier of that transmigrated Pumpkin-hox.

The road winds gracefully around the margin of the harbour of Bedford
Basin, and as little variety of scenery is yet discernable, the excursionist
gozes musingly at the rising tide, at the boys upon the shore absorbed in the
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enticing occupation of clam digging (if it be carly spring) or at the dotting
sails of pleasure boats dancing with the riplets ; or his gaze falls listlessly upon
the nest-like human habitations, hanging as it were among the scanty vegeta-
tion, which the granite rocks so sturdily keep in due subjection, and astonish-
ment pervades his mind, that such barren and dreary spots should ever have
been selceted by the squatters whereon to rear a shelter. It would be a per-
version of terms to regard such places as sites for dwelling houses, call them
rather sights of' poverty.

But the Coach is fairly on the road, and the eye glances quickly, restlessly,
among the tall Pine trees whose wiry tassels hide the voving squirrel ; and
as each dark tree glides by like some scene of magie, succeeded by glimpses
of variegated moss hillocks upon which the Teaberry crimsons for the wood-
bird, the traveller heaves a sigh, us he gazes on the uncultivated land, for the
many sons of suffering humanity the poor denizens of over crowded Europe,
that amid much toiling and care, rising early, and late resting, glean not from
earth’s grainfloor a competent maintenance. Why he asks, is the sound of
the German spinning wheel not here 2 when will the clock . be imported
whose destiny will be to tick behind the door? when will the door be raised ;
and when the hills of Nova Scotia be dotted by the homesteads of emigrants ?

The fast decaying temples of pleasure also attract his notice—

¢ Where England’s wealthiest son
Once formed a Paradise, as not aware,
When wanton wealth her mightiest deeds had dane,
Meck peace, voluptuous lures was ever wont to shun."

But no schemes of idle luxury are lurking in the craniums white, that unglossy
and glistening in the sunbeams, are borne upon the healthy shoulders of the
representatives of young Nova Scotia, who rise like the warriors of Roderie
Dhu, not from the shrouding heather but from behind the glowing brake, or
the sharp and jutting slate beds, perched upon which, wild, heedless, but with
the curiosity that marks humanity, anxzious for a peep at the passengers,
totally disregarding the discomfort of uncovered feet upon the jagged edges.
This is the true native of the country, a country that is rough and he knows
it, and he knows himself to be rough. But he disdains not improvement, he
asks culture ; the quick perception, the streugth, are all his own. Who that
encounters the keen reproachful eye of the numerous beggars, strolling in our
streets, can doubt this. Saith it not, we that are God’s creatures, also
require your aid, deny it, at your peril : what want we, ah ! what want
we not 2

But our traveller is roused from his revery, for the gushing waters resound
and with an eager bound the horses whirl the vehicle past the white bridge,
spanning its width, cager for the rest they have earned. But 2 moment has he
to catch the stream far"away among the bushes rankly growing in the alluvial
deposit, but 2 moment to give the long lines of evergreens edging the capacious
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harbour, with perchance the Admiral’s ship in perspective. Scarcely one look
at the cultivated portion of the scene and the snug farm houses.  For muny a
happy fiveside has Nova Scotin, and many mere be her portion, when the
crisis is past through which she iy strugggling; the cloud that overshadows
her is dispersed.

Eager is the pace, if' gratification be the object, with man, or his dumb
servitor ; but all equally enjoy the pause in their progress, which occurs upon
the smooth green before the door, of the capacious, and commodious hotel,
known as the Ten Mile House.

Not unmindful of its comforts, the tvaveller however will if' time permit
recal the beauty of that far spreading scene ; that exquisite coup d'oeil from
beyond the white bridge still lingering in his mind. We grieve to say,
and of course blush to record another instance of the Nova Scotian’s fickle
and vaccillating attachment to home articles, and inventions, as the unflourish-
ing woollen factory in this instance cxemplifics, passed by so frequently,
s0 patiently and so modestly, upon the dusty highway side, asking a place
in the catimation of the industrious searcher out of curiosities. Is knowledge
never deprived of power, when it becomes by circumstances subservient to
party ?

It may perchance be upon the morning of the first weck-day after the
Sabbath, that the traveller stands gazing upon the scenesy of Sackville. The
sacred stillness of the consecrated hours still haunting the blue ether, still
with mild but irresistible sway luring the world-loviug from the traffic-dream;
soothing the wayward and impetuous current of human cares, anxieties, false
pleasure fancies, or avaricious and ambitious promptings—nature, glorious
nature, will be worshipped or avenged. See now how the stream high up
wavers in the sun light, winding in and around the turfy ledges, where the
quict lowing cows love to graze. See the shadows of the fir and spruce
trees, our country’s emblem, feathering the soft moss hillocks. But careless
in its rovings, without one blessing for the interest it excites, with the one
only thought of fulfiling its destiny of doing its appointed work, hidden
though it be for a time by the massive granite rock. But lo, while the
traveller looks on, it has turned around all dbstacles, all that wowld skelter, all
that would impede, all that would exanimate ; and here at his very feetits
tiny orisons are offered to the Deity ; and in its pleasant foam shimmering,
dancing, gurgling, in its young momentary life, he reads an epigram.

The goad strikes home, for heaven’s electricity speeds it, and the
brook’s voice ringeth in his ears, and again the constant song toucheth
his inmost soul. Toil, toil, toil and labour, be thy progress onward ; be thy
course upward ; befor. thee is the engulphing tomb,—beyond the absorbing
eternity.  Traveller to the eternal city——is not opportunity its golden latch-
key? Shall it forever be lost, lost, lost ? E. A
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WILD FLOWERS OF NOVA SCOTLN.
A, 11 ——THE TREE CRANEEREY.

Crowniyg the verdant banke, that rise
Where river-waters glide,
‘T'hy graceful picture multipliex,
{tself, within the tide.
Reigning—where all sweet things are shew’d -
Queen of a flowery multitude.

‘The low winds lift thy silky leaf,
With plaintive mrmuring tune,

And thy soft blossoms pale and briet.
Answer the smiles of June,

‘I'hat, thee entreat, with wooing wr.

To muke thyself so very fair.

But when the fragile bloom is cast.
Of thy young summer-day,

Thy stem, wears beauty unsurpass'd
To greet a future May.

Bending oft-time, a grape-like show

Uf erimson clusters to the snow.

Sweet spirit of haunts, green and tur,
Thoughs lovely must be thine,

Since with embodiments so rare,
Thy dwelling-places shine.

And manifold, thy fragrant brood-.

Adorn our Land’s wild solitudes.

And vision beautiful, hadst thou,
Of old, by some lone stream,
And didst, in this creation, show
And realize thy dream,
Nince when, its brilliant grace doth crave.
A honw. beside the glancing wave. Mavoe,

This lovely plam flourishes upan alluvial seil.  fis flowers appear m Jane and e cue

coeded by lugurions bunches of crimson herries, which veain wpon the bragehes antil May -

of the next year. It i not very comanon in Nova Scotia,

REVIEW OF THE PAST MONTL.

Axorner step in advance has been taken in the field of Provincial literature.
We notice that the first number of another Colonial Magazine has heen issued

at Toronto, Upper Canada. under the title of the ¢ Anglo-American Magazine.’
We have not secn the publication, but are enabled to judge of its character from
the perusal of the critique of a contemporary journal, a portion of which we
subjoin for the information and gratification of our literary fricnds. We
cordially concur in the welcome accorded by the friendly eritic

% Last week has ushered into existence a new periodical—the Anglo-American
Magazine—a very respectable pamphiet of about 100 double-column pages.
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We bid our contemporary a right hearty welcome. We are proud to sce that
our fellow-countrymen of the West afford promise of support to such an undertak-
mg. We rejoice to think that, though the four Quarterlies, Blackwood, and
Harper, can be purchased for the ridiculous sum of $13 a year, there is still room
for a native magrazine.  Such a fuct speaks as well for the intellectual progress of
our fricnde of the West, as the tokens of civilization we have mentioned above,
testify to their advancement in the moie practical walks of life.

Nor do we fear, judging from the number which is before us, that the interest
which attaches to the Anglo-American will be one of mere novelty. It will soon,
we feel convineed, endear itself to Cunadians by a more substantial bond.  Each
mmber will, of cowrse, be nu improvement on the lust: and thus, cre long, there
will be no need to appeal to our protectionist sywmpathies to ensure its wide
circulation,

Auguring thus confidently of the destiny of our infant Maguzine, we have no
tenderness in subjecting its first nuber to the rod of criticism. A litte whole-
some severity, so far from injuring its fame, will, we trust, do substantial service
10 its character and tone: native literature can only thrive under the watchful
care of a sound literary censorship.”

Among the items of local interest that have transpired during the last
month, we mention, as worthy of record, the suiling of the ship Chebucto from
Halifax, on the Ist ult., with seventy passengers for Australia, and on the
13th, the sailing of the brig Schim, from the same port for Port Philip,
with about forty passengers.

The steamers Albatross and Siv John Harvey have commenced their regular
trips, for the conveyanee of passengers and freight hetween the Provinees and
the Uuited States.  The first touching at Qucbee, Mirmmichi, Charlottetown,
P, F. 1., Pictou, Halifax, and New York. The latter plying between Halifax
and Boston.

We notice in the obituary record, on the 26th ult., the decease, in his 4Sth
year, of Jumes Dewolfe Fraser, ¥sq., representative in the Legislature for
the township of Windsor, N. 8.

The following armed vessels have heen despatched for the protection of the’

Pisheries on the Cousts and Bays of the Provinces :—Suppho, 12, sloop ;
Devastation. 6, stcam sloop, 306 horse power ; Buzzard, 6, steam sloop ; Janus,
4, steam sloop ; Netley, 3, keter s Bermuda, 3, schooner ; Arrow, 2, brigan-
tine; Telegraph, 1, schooner; Halitax, 2, brigantine; Belle, 2. brigantine;
Responsible, 2, schooner 5 Daring, 2, schooner.

A fire looke out in Main Strcet, in Montveal, on the 8th, by which
over JUOO houses were destroyed and 35,000 people rendered homeless.
Liberal subscriptions for their relief have since been made in the principal
citics of the United States and Canada.

We have to record the death of the lon. Heury Clay, which occurred at
Washiugton on the 20th Junc ; his obsequics took {n::wc on the 1stJuly. The
remains of this cminent statcsman were afterwards removed for intcrment to
Lexington, his late residence, in Kentucky.

The Hungarian cx-Governor Kossuth left the United States for England hy
the Steamship Africa, on the 14th of July.

Some excitement scems to have heen caused in consoquence of the means
taken by thc Tmperial and Colonial Governments, for the protection of the
Provincia Fisherics.  The Secrctary of Statc at Washington, has caused a
prockunation to he published, in which the fishermen of the Tuited States are
warncd amainst the conscquences of eneroaching npon the Colenial fishing
avounds.
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A variety of intelligence received from Britain since our last monthly com-
pendium, descrves mention in our pages.

A strong current of emigration had set in towards Australia, no fewer than
1800 emigrants left Liverpool in one week for that country.

Two additional lines of stcamers are abont to he established between Liver-
pool and Australia, the onc by the way of Panama and the Pacific Occan, the
other by the route of the South Atlantic and Indian Oceans. They will form
a complete linc of communication round the globe.

The Cork Industrial Exhibition had been visited by 7,360 persons, during
the first five days after opening.

Secrious disturbances have taken place in Stockport, Wigan and clsewhere
between the more ignorant class of Protestants and Roman Catholics. At the
fomex;(fkce the Catholic Chapel was destroyed by fire, and the riots
attended by loss of life.

News from the Cape of Good IHope indicates little or no change in the
aspect of affairs in that quarter.

The war frigate Resistance, which formed one of Nelson’s fleet at Trafalgar,
lately converted into a Troop ship, bad arrived in the Clyde with the 42nd
Highlanders on board, from Halifax.

arliament was prorogucd on the 1st July until the 20th of August, by
Her Majesty in person, and 2 proclamation was made on the same day, to
dissolve the old, and writs issued for calling a ncw Parliament. The writs
are made returnable on Friday, August the 20th. The elections have since
taken place, but the final result is not yet known on this side the Atlantic.

The Queen’s proclamation, addressed to the Peers of Scotland, commands
them to mect at Holyrood on July the 15th, to choose sixteen Peers by a
gm'ality of voices and proxies, to sit in thc House of Peers in the ensuing

arliament. *

The Royal Speech alludes among other topics to the interruptions of friendly
relations with the King of Ava, in consequence of his refusal of redress
demanded for insults and injuries offered to British subjects in Bangoon, and
declarcs that the promptitude and vigour with which the Governor General of
India has taken thc measures thus rendered unavoidable, have merited her
Majesty’s entire approbation. Hopes are entertained that the late signal
successes may lead to an early and honorable peace. Treatics have been con-
cluded with the King of Dahomy and all the African Chiefs whose rule
cxtends along the Bight of Benin, for the total abolition of the slave trade.

The following arc among the concluding sentencees of Her Majesty’s closing
specch :— )

“The extension of rights and legislative powers, to my subjects resident
intheColoniel,ilalwl:oy?lt::mg:‘nobject %?ldeepl;:temt,n, and | uje::t that the
representative institutions which, in concert with you, 1 have sanctioned for New
Zealand, may promote the welfare and contentment of the population of that
dilué:to but most interesting Colony, and confirm their loyalty and attachment to
:ny Crown.

’It is my camest prayer that in the exerciee of the high functions which, accord-
ing to our free constitution, will devolve upon the several constituencics, they
may be directed by an all-wise Providence to the aclection of represcntatives
whose wisdom and patriotism may aid me in my increasing cndeavors to sustain
the honor and di of my Crown, to upliold the Protestant institntions of the
country, and the civil and religious liberty which is their natural result ; to cxtend
and improve the national education, to

, to develope and encou ind art, and
science ; and to elevate the moral and social condition, andn&mby%e the

welfare and happincss of my people.”




