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PREFACE.

Dawson bas publisbed in his Acadian Geology the com-

position of the Nova Seotian Peninsula, and has exhîbited her

mineral wealth to an admiring publie. Haliburton has penned

IW History of Nova Seotia, and has given publicity to, her

,:&mals; and Bé-amish Murdoch is now engaged in preparing a

-hâtory of the Province from authentic documents recently col-

;k-eted-

The present work is neither a history of Nova Scotia nor art

.examination of its geological structure ; it is a picture in part

of Nova Scotia, sketched from Nature, intersperced with some

,historical and personal allusions connected with the localities.

The beauty and sublimity of the scenery, and the richnew of

4he historie lore bave summoned forth the power of Auld

.Seofials MMuse. Acadia resembling it in so many particulars

eaust be as meet a muse for a poetic child as " Caledonia stern

:.and wild.'ý

'Tbe Object of the work now presented to the generous con-

,iù,deration of the public, is to direct the attention of the Youtà

,of Nova Scotia to the beauties of their native land-to an

ýappveciation of its merits-to the inspiring a love of country-

&oc ckaly from its being their Fatherland, but as adorned with

the finpst finishing which the pencil of nature could impart.

Not unconscious of manv defects in her work, a daughter of

Acadia offers it to, the public as an effort on ber part to direct

the attention of our youths to the val.ue of home.

HALIFAX7 1864.
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SKETCHES OF NOVA. SCOTIA.

RUPTER 1

lea%,e 11alifax J uly 1 860-bartm ou th -Èheznett coo',%- -Sou rc*
of the -Musquodoboit---ý.(t*old at

In Westminster Abbey rests the dust of kiug.ý,
princes and nobles; but side by side with them re-sûz
also the diist of men who, although lowly by birth,
have made themselves a lasting name. Like these

lQwly ones, hills, valleys and streams of my loved
native land, ye need only to be known in order tû
have a place assigned you beside thestreanis, vallevs
and hills of the most clas8ic lands.

Thusi apostropllised my friend -Mr. Andrewlz_ bi
Ut rban, on leaving thé city of Halîfax in July, 1860,
to enjoy a few days fishing in the Musquodoboit.

Why do not her ýons ma-e -Nova Seotia better
known: for insta«ùce here-is my friend Mr. Urbau

-q.vho knows the country, the people, even the old
settlers and Indiians: who better fitted than he to
write.a book "."*' I asked.

Bookmaking is not my forte. Besideý-, it would
not pay' he answered.

But. therc is the Mr. li»rbaii
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Oh said ho, the pleasure of bookmaking

adîéýxpensive luxury. Think of the many hours
speùt in writing; and then the critics, &c., &c. 1

prefer the pleasure of a drive at early morn through
the forest, the music of birds, and to gaze on such
a picture as we arc lèaving bellind us. Whoa,
whoa, - Rosibella

The wagon containing the fishing gear., of Mr.
Urban afid his friend, drawn by a steed named
Rosabella, stopped, and we looked in the direction

indicated by Mr-.,Urban.
The city was -partialiy hidden. in fog: from the
J)artmouth, side it was rising in thin pale clouds,

revealtng -the harbor., with its islands and numerous
vessels. The steamer for England was leaving

Cunard's Wharf.
S-loping ïo, the-'waters are pretty suburban cot-

tages, surrounded by gardens 'and fields. Above
these residences towers the Asylum for the Insane,

à large an.d commodious edifice, standing in an
ample enclosure, where the inmates find employment
and recre'ation.

The view is bounded by MeNab's Island, ýànd the
thick fore»t which. clothes the hill, which rises

crently from the harbor.
Beside us lay the town of Dartmouth, the main
street thronged with vehicles of every description,
eontainincr meat eggs, butter vegetables, floNvers



and herbs for the green market; içillkwoii-tei), in
(oiean white aprons and old bonnets, rested their
large tin cans on the street; French (,rirls chatted
over theîr baskets, while coloredfolk shoved througli
the crowd, with birch barks resting on their heads,

filled with strawberries-all hasting to catch the
ferry boat which ran to, and from, the capital.

A touch from the rein, and Rosabella moved on,
but not in the direction she wished to cro. That
road," remarked Mr. Urban, " leads to Cole Harbor
the next one to the loft is our road.?'

About a mile fro' the ferry, after crossing the
cianal and alona- the margin.:*of the first lake, beside
which was a small encampment of Indians; we
came to it, and from a gentle hill noticed a small
and pretty settlement. Several detacheil farms; a
Mill, where squalling geese disputed with hu'ngry
pie for corn up hill; starting lazy cattle-from their
sleeping places; through a miserable; settlement of
,olored people, their log huts percheýd on the bare
rocks. Here is Deers', where the traveller may

obtain refreshments. From the swing-sign, W'ith %
-inSt imposing inscription, we learntthat " William
Deer'lives here.?' We' stop a moment at this inn.
A smart colored lad gives our horse a pail of water,
and we drive along, meeting colored people with

pearly teeth and laughing ebon faces, each laden
with strawberries.

1 
Z,

NOVA'SCOTIA.
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These colored people," said Mr. Urbalr, in repl%?-
to a question, "are all that remains, of two attemptm
to colonise the race in Nova Seotia-."'

First several thousand insurgents from Jamaien
8ettled here, after an expense of £46,000 to

that colony, and a large sum.to the British g'overti-
ment; but they were aftemards removed hence to.
Sierra Leone.

At the close of the last American war many
negroes took refuge ôn board British -men-of-wai-,

and were carried to Halifax. A number of thern.
Ilowever left afterwards for Trinidad.
Several small neat Episcopalian churches were

iioticed. The road is only à short distance from t1ieý
sezi shore; but thick,-woods hide the ocean from our

view. We skirt the edges of cove.s and inlets: with
their shingly beaches curvincr in and out between
the woody slopes. Here are bare rocks, sweet férnb,
brakes, lambkili, and luscions ripe strýawberries

them. Here are, the, macnificent
rowing around

blossoms of the moose wood and wild cranberrv.
From the base of the rock and boulders are seen the

shining leaves of the mayflower, which blossoms às
soon as the snow is gone. Wild cherry and black
berry blossoms are seen amid little poplars crownincr
the 1,nolls. These pretty aspens show three distinct
shades of green, while small spruces and firs exhibit.

iL five various shades of color. Then succeed acres of
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land éovered with heavy woods, wlifle iii tll(,%
47round far far away, long ledges of grey rock touch
the borders of cloud-land.

Here is Lake Porter (eighteen miles from the
(.-ity), with an imposing manse and unfinished kirk,

an Episcopal church,.and a few small farms nestling
around its margin. It is a very quiet spot. The

lake is a very pretty sheet of water, and forms the.
Harbor of Lawrenceton. Although it boasts the

name of town, it is in fact but an agrieultural
district extending on the sea shore from Cole Harbor

to Chezzettecook. Lawrenceton contains a large
extent of marsh land, with some good uplands.
Originally it was laid out in twenty farms each

(--ontaining one thousand acres.
One of these old homesteads, surrouùded by shady

trees, was the birthplace of the gallant Parker, of'
Crimean memory. There is a fine Presbyterian, as

well as a venerable Episcopal, church, in this town-
8hip. Three Fathom Harbor is a small spot of table

land lying between a steep hill and the ocean. It is
-5ettled by a few German families, who have turned

this pretty and secluded spot into a very garden.
Here also is a small neat Episcopalian cýurch

and schobl house. From a head, or mound, facing
the Sea, you have a fine view of Jeddore Head, an
aImost perpendicular cliff, as well as of some beautiful
islands and sandy beaches.
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A short distance from Three Fathom Harbor we
have a- view of the lo-wer part of Chezzettecoo-
village and liarbor. The harbor is a broad sheet,

of water, dotted with little green islets, which half

Ilide the white-sailed. boats and vessels. Beyond

these is the deep blue of the Atlantic, bearing on

As broad surface many noble vessels, some home-

ward, others outward bound.

Further up the harbor are groups of people Lusy

digging çlams. They iire mostly lads and females.

They turn up-the soft ýmud with shovels, thenýpic-

the clams into baskets and carry them to the shore,

wa.ffing through the soft ooze à* distance of several

rbds. Further up are two women ditching-

throwing the sods from their spades into a cart,

which, was drawn by a-pair of oxen yoked I)y the

horns.

Now we ineet groùps of blachz-eyed -maidens,
knitting in hand, who, by their French speech and

antique dresses, remind as that once thellies of

France waved over Nova Scotia. Thehouses arc.,

middling sized, with three windows in front, the

interior usually divided into two rooms. Some of

the French women are pretty. Their dress is a

short sac and striped homespun skirt, a white or

black kerchief on their heads. When out of doors

their long black hair is tied down with a band; ihen

it is turned back up over the crown of the head,
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forming a stiff roll on the forebead. Above thià is
tied a small 3qu"are piece of cotton, covered with

manv-colored ribbons feathers or artificial flowers.
The ends of the hair are plaite.d, and fastened with
a bit of ribbon. This head dress, kirtle and skirt,
withbuskias made of untanned hide, is, doubtless,

very like that 'worn when DeMonts left France,
nearly three centuries ago.

Nearincr the chapel, we meet the children of the,
village school. One black-eyed girl, with a white
kerchief on her head shewed us her slate which
Contained her lesson neatly written in French. We
enter the chapel, which. is a commodious building
in the form. of a cross, enclosed by a substantial
white paling. Some very fine pain tings-presents
from Fr'ance adorn it. Several aged women were
kneeling when we entered, telling their beads very

devoutly. In the rear of it is the village cemetery;
and adjoining is theý glebe, a very comfortable
lookinc residence.

'We climb the hill in rear of the chapel, which is
the height of land between the harbor of Chezzett-
cook and Lake Porter, and are rewaried by -it

magnificent view of the village and surrounding
country. "We counted. five hundred buildings below
us. On the eastern side 'of the harbor which is
skirted by pale green marshes, several small vessels
are building. On an island on this side a number
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of brick kilns also give employment to the villagers.
The fishing boats were coming in, laden with trea-
sures of the deep; *hile at the lower end of the

Chezzettcook valley the Atlanfic rolls ita heavy
SWeil, and will continue to roll till that day dawns

when there shâl], be no more- -sea. On -;the othéi»
hand yon saw the smooth expanse of Lake Porter.
:Iere and there a tiny sm - wreath bet*ened zi

ttage, near its margin. Above these, as far as the
oye could reach, naught wu visible but, 1,the d
woods and the grey rocky ý barren which in the
distance seemed to meet the sky.

We regained the village, and were hospitably
t1reated by a pretty Acadian mother, whose house

wasamodelofneatness. Her children spoke French
and English fluently.

IIWhich way you come?" asked a---inan- with
whom we had eýterec1 into conversation.

Ilaving satisfied his curiosity, Mr. Urban enquired
where he wu born?"

Here wu, his reply; but my father born ýat
Minà, then settle here."

So wu mine," remarked Mr. Urban, as we left
him. «I Perhaps my grandsire settled on the farm

from which bis had been ejected. In my -:-ýarlier

years I have spent hours in listening to, my grand-
father telling of the harchhips of these poor*'people.;

not their sufferings en mmeei but individual tr.ial8.
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These Acadian French seem to, me now like people
with whom 1 am.-icquaintecl."

-Mr. Urban having promised to tell me some of
these tales at a future timeî we took a last look
at the Acadian village, and regained the highway.

Tratell' .-round the head of the dyke and a few
detach dwellings, we were going over a Y0-a-a-

elÉnopied by the spreading; branches of shady trees,
over brooks gurgling round granite boulders. We
pus lakes where the white lily peeps through the
ffreen leavefoand. waving mames of foliage throw
their shadows onthe wa-ter; pus long ledges of

crrey- rock hidden by the wild rose an-cl sweet ferns;
pus green -mossy swamps, dotted with. pale flowerg,

where moss-bearded old pi n-es and heralocks throw
long sombre shadows. Anon, over some, gravelly
ridge, where, amid sa ling birches, the trembling

aspens, quiver, and the air is fragrant with resinous
aroma from leaves which shade the red-veined

inottled pitcher plants, from whose brimming cups
the birds drink the clear, water. Now î9lowly up
the long hill where robins love to congregate, from

whose brow we can see the adamantine hilla rise
ùliff above cliff insolitary grandeur.

Now pass we the 26th mile atone, and Petpezwick
river and harbor greet our view. If water ever grew
weary, surely thiâ little stream might,, as it drives

th'ee saiv mills, a carding and a shingling machine,
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in leu, than one-half mile; no-it goes dancing
and rippling over the road, to rest in the bosom of
a small lagoon which bears on its surface many a
'Wild-fowl. But even here it is not allowed to rest,
for a cariny Scot has dug a channel. from the lagooii
to Petpeswick Harbor, and thère crected his milJ,-ý
and inachinery, so that vessels are loaded out of the

From Viewifield, at the head, of Petpeswick, ii
-fine V'ùiv is 'btained of the clear s arkling wateris
which, lave the green wood-crested islets dotting

the harbor and the very picturesque, clearings and
(Iwellings dotting ïts shores.

A mile from Petpeswick is the mouth of the
Masquodoboit. On the bank of the stream, in t-he

midst of spr'ces, is a siall. hotel, where we lodged.
Not a patch of grass to be seen; nothing but wood,,ý,
rocks and the river, was visible from the hotel
Windows'

Several gentlemé n were engàged in angling in
the milldam and* the pools in the -vicinity of the
bridge. Mr. Urban caught a fine salmon. , His

friend baving wearied in waiting for a bite recrossed
the bridge, and turned into a path which led up the
nver. It was covered with soft moss, which aliso
extýnded up the norith side of the trees. The aïr

was fragrant with wild blossoms. The tinkle-of a...
cowbell was audible above the sound of the waterfall



ilNOVA SCOTIA.

A few rods from this path a ledge of rocks fell across
the stream, rising on the opposite side and forming
a steep cliff. The water rolled over these ledges
with a pleasant jocund sound. Making our way as

best wecould through the thicket, we stooped under
*1 windfall and very unexpectedly F3tood beside the

palings of the village graveyard-a pretty spot
which liad been chosen as the last resting place of
this eople. The green bank slopinom to the river,

whose broad smoôth expanse -- was here seen for
some eistance. Across the river, s ' teep, bare rocky

terraces rose almost perpendicularly from the river.
0111 this side was seen the narrow valley, like a
green strip, bounded by a granite hill, hugé detachéd

boulders lyJng among the waving grain. Two or
three dwellings only were to be seen. No sound
audible sa've a tinkle of the distant cowbell, and
the whish-Whish of the river fallsz.

Anon a splash and * voices announce that a trout
or salmon has been raised in the churchyard pool.

Mr. Urban soon joined-us. Remarking that he
intended paying a visit to"--Zose Bank, we left the
river, and in a few minutes walk round the hill
-ive stood beside the village schoolhouse, which is
situated on a hill covered with large granite boul-

ders, and sheltered by a thick grove. Near- by is
the Presbyterian church,-a well finished building,
with -a square tower. It stands in a most romantie
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situation. Church and school," remarked my
friend, Il owe much to the liberality of W. of
Rose Bank.

Across the road is it new and neatly finished
Methodist chapel, which is a proof ' of the very

1-D1crreat libýrality--bf--th-e--mem bers of that body@
Rose tank-distant about a mile from the
Pretibyterian church-lies at the head of the narrow

river valley. A prett ' y flower plot, bordered with
evergreen, is around the door. The orchard is at.
the side and rear of the cottage, and extends to, the
river. Real Scotéà thi8tles and dai-sies nestle

around the grey rock. Boulders, covered with
creeping plants and raspberry bushes lie around the

encloeure. Across, the river lie tall ranges of rock,
the crevices being filled with evergreens, hÙkle
berry and pigeon berry bushes. The flat surface
wu covered with small trees, which denuded of
their foliage by a recent fire, resembled the m
of a fleet ahrouded in crape. While, on the other

and, rock stretched beyond rock, brake, fera, and-$

ha ing wood bending.over them till they appear
crown with the blue of the sky.

A par proposed a walk to the lakes about a
raile from Bank. We crossed the bridge,

Whieh has a ve fine gilded salmon suspended over
it. Above* the bri e is an establishment for sawing

logs. The site.. of the ake is lonely and beautiful.

k2
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little green. ialet is. the ruins of an old home;
-t spot where fancy whispers a hermit might choffle
to dwell.

A smooth expanse of water, with innumerable
filies dancing on its margin, 8urrounded by precipice.

tipon precipice, until rockland and eloudland seem
to meet and covered with all the varied lights and

shadows which ferny rockside leafy hffi top, jtitting
points and lily covered coves, can create from. sun
and cloud at morning, _ noon and night, seem. to
meet and estle on the bosom of tbis quiet lake.

We entered a skiff, and were. rowed up the lake
and into the river. Here the hills receded, and the
valley widened into à broad grusy meadow, where
the people obtain hay for their stock. This meadow
extends at irregular widths for severdi milez. At
thefall-8 the navigation is impeded by rocks.

A thunder cloud appearéd, threatening every
moment to pour its watery stores upon us. It

happily p,,-t.ssed over, and -only a few drops of rain
fell, its base hidingy the cliffs beyond the lake. The

setting ç;iiii shone very brightly for a few moments,
lighting the' inky pea-s of the cloud with a fringe
of palest azure and gold, whilst a very vivid rainbow
was formed, spanning the arch as the beautifal boiv

of thé pýomise.
Where," enquired one -of the party, is the

source of the Musq-tiodoboit?"

PI
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Mr. Urban, who had for some time been silently

-gazing on the beauteous rainbow, Sudcienly asked,
Shall 1 tell you

Pray do," was answered by several voices.
1 shall have time to get through before we reach

the shore-" he said, with a smile; " so listen to the
source of the Musquodoboit, or Choser, Water, as it

was called by thé%, Indians.

TIIE ýNIUSQUOI)OBo[']'.

From its home in the wood,
Wbere the old hepalocks stooil

Long ages ago, as they stand now
Their white arms extended,
All mossy and bended,

Defying the blast-trickling from brow
Of the dark flinty rock,
All untrodden by floék,

The stream's first motion seeks the ocean.

1'J"nkissed by the sun gleams,
Unseen by the mooubeam-8,

Tbrough impervious foresta its way,
Through the autumn leaves spread
Where the lost hunter«s tread

Starts the owl from the tree in the day
Timid moose drink their fill,
Where the rill, round the hilli

With gurgling motion seeks the ocean.

Eddying rouud windfalls,
Melting up the snowballs

luto crystal palaces of ice;
Deep in the snowy glen,

Where is hid the bear8 den
Through tall pines, straigb4 limbless, whieh entice-
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Winds, as they swiftly fly
To bear up to the sky

The voice of its motion 8eeking the ocean.

From wildwood emerging,
Over âmooth rock surging,

The river j oyously moves along
Where the 8hadowy grain
Waves over the plain,

And you hear the resper's cheerful song
.Happineiss is. in it,

Where the Musquodoboit,
iVithout commotion, rolls to ocean.

Oýer the rocky falls
I.Je"ing, it loudly calls

lm patiently echoes the mountains;
Throue cranberry meadows
,Where Êairy-like shadows

14 'rom beeeh and bireh dip in the fbuntains
Where the white lily weaves

Its chaplet of leaves-
Lake-like its motion or. to, ocean.

Where Indian maids gather
The dark buckleberry,

And strip bireh bark for the light canoe;
On throughswamps where there lies

Healinar pIdnt8 of gay dyes
(Indian panac»ea) sparkling with dew;

Through thièkets of wild rose,
Where the bright fire-fly glows.

Sluggish its motion on to the ocean.

Round whir1pools, white wîth foam,
Past milldam, brush and loam,

Past golden orchards, through the lea,
Kissing white cloyer banks,

Playing wild elfin pranks
With the fisherman«s lines near the sea

4-r
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In the Bunshine glancing,
one on it goes dancing-

In wild commotion gains the oceau.

To its cool crystal tide
How the glad, fishes, glide--

Salmon, trout and the silvery eel;-
zz. When the morning mists cool

Curtain the limpid pool
You may hear the angler's whitzinrr reel;

Gold trout grup the false flyý
Plunging, floating, they dre

The turbid motion sinks in ocean.

Through the length of itscourse,
Sometimes angry and hoarse,

Fallin* brawling, dashing it8 journev,
As the course of our-life
Born to, turmoil and strife-

Passing the plessures, 8inks in death's sea.
Thou Il Cbosen Water ** clear.
Musquodoboit, appear

Ending tby motion, sinks in oceari.

The group of hills exténding westward contain.ý
the source of the Middle River of Pictou, which

discharges itself into Pictou Harbor. The Stewiacke
emptying into Fundy, and the St. Mary,,Q and

Musquodoboit, after flowing througli fine acrricuýý
tural districts burst the granitic band which girdles
the Atlantic and flow througli narrow valleys to
the sea.

In different places tall cliffs rise almost perpen
dicularly from the edge of the valleys. The original
v egetation having been destroyed by ýre, ibe.se.
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granite terraces have become perfect gardens of
flowering and fruit-bearing -shrubs, (Assvria's king

might have envied them,) while the bare summits,
almost destitute of soil, are clothed with stunted

spruces. TaIl feathery brakes (Pteris Aquilina)
and sweet ferns (Comptonia Asplenifolia) wave in
valleys . between the granite hills,. through which a

lucky sportsman may. sometimes catch sight of il
,--,bea.r or a moose.

Fine groups of hardwood trees grow on thes(à
cranite MUS and now lhese granite rocks have
proved auriferous.

GOID.-"Gold at Tangier," has run like au
elcetrie shock along the settlement. Every man

abIL9 to walk had gone from Musquodoboit Harbor
to this Eldorado. So we learned on

edfrom a two days' excursion up the river. 'We
procured a small specimen of the precions ore from
an Indian. Gold, pale and pure! Gold it most

certainly was, adhering firmly to its quartzite bed.
Tangier, soon to be as well known as its ancient

African namesake, is a îstrip of land Iying between
the Musquodoboit and a very small stream named
Tangier River, which empties into the Atlantic ea.5t
of Sýip Har"bor. The rear of this býàck, and where
the gold wasfirst found, has since been called MOOM
Land.

Enquiri*ng at the hotel for particulars as to the
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AMount foulid) &-C, we were directed to, the house
of the county surveyor, " who knew all about it."

Mr. Urban drove to, this gentleman's farm, about
a mile froin the hotel.

Three fourths of this distance lay through a
barren, covered with blue berries, Patches of bright
red fox berries liere and there on the k-nolls, par-
tridges, with flocks of younçr ones, scarcely moved
from, the road; squirrels and rabbits peered at us

from the bushes, when suddenly a fine view of the,
harbor and the farm ,.it its, head opened to us. The
frrass and grain crops were very luxitriant. Several
large flocks of wild geese and mongrels were in
their yard. These are domesticàted, and hatch in
the little islets near the shore. a
Peacocks, pheasants, ttirkeys,'ducks, and fowls of

various breeds and- plumage, from the stately
Shanghai to the little bantam, were pickincr their
evening meal.

-The surveyor welcomed us wi-ti»mlv, and for the
las.t time that day, re-told the whereabouts of the

gold field, adding that by davl ight next morning
he expected to convey a party from the city to, the
-;pot, and invited us to join them.

y on the followinçy day we set out, and after
a long row up Ship Harbor lakes we landed, and
set out through the forest, guided by the surveyors
Compass* AU day we marched over tangled craggy
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liffs, througli swamp,çs covercd with ci
vines and bake apple blossomsz. A-t uight we 81ept,

lept as only the weary can sleep-tl)c blue sky,
our coverlid. The second day at noon wc arrived

at Tiangier. Several hundred fortune hanters werr,
on the ground before us. To outward appe.-Lr,tuce
they were a gay and happy party, with plenty of

provisions, picks, pà-ns, &c., but --alas! a I)ositivf,-.
lack of the yellow dust.

In the words of a celebr.,ited sLitesni.-iii theil on
the (Yrouild gold enoLigh to niakca thinible;
and he counselled the would-be miiiers to 1cave tlýi.-;
new avocation, and return forthwith to, theii-
respective occapations. How little- (Io the wisest

know of the future! Yo knom/ not %vhat. it (lay
inay bring forth," is the word of Hini " who ý,-,eetli

the end from the be(riniiin(-r;" who ç3p.-th-c as nevêr
inan spake."

Within a year this same statesman i.s p(liiiiino-
reports of Tangier and the stirroundintr reold fields

which are, read over half thp, globe. Tlic fame of
that golden crain, too sniall for a thin-ible, like the
crrain of inustard is spreading over the 1,-,inci
attracting the attention of noblemen and statesmen
of the learned and the unlearned. money
and men moneyless, from the Land's End to John

-O'Groat's House have asked where is Tian gier ?)
StarvIng, thousands by voiceless looms 'hope that
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they or their children might yet ,sec thiis Eldorado,
At the-Great Exhibifion admirin(r crowds front

all quarters of the globe have examined samples of'
its quartz and slaty rockyeined witli gold. The,
son of our beloved Queen has gathered ore from it;ý
mines. A nephew of the reat Bonaparte, and hi.s
bride-the da*tighter of a recpal line, uniting to the
ftame of Napoleon the blood of all the princel\-
dynasties whieh have swa ed sceptres over Europu
and the Isles-came to visit it. Capitalists froin
Europe and the neighborino- Republic have found
Nova 13cotû-t crold rniiiè.% -a iiiost profitable inveszt-
ment.

ti
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CHAPTER IL

N.fu.;qtt(-oloboit--l"lie (1ýrant--First Presbyterian Minister's Grave
Fire in the 'Wood s-Portobello--.Nl i ii iste r's Diary-

Return to Halifax-rThe Royal Vikiitor.

We started homewards with a Party wlio proposed
to travel through the woods until they struck the

road leading from Guysboro' to Halifax.
We spent the night in a férest. The size and

lieight of the pines would gladden a, lumberer'a
lieart.

Our friend, the surveyor, informed us, that a very
large tract' Of/ well wooded ]and lay between this
grold district anà Sheet Harbor, the rock-y landC

e.xtending only a few miles from the coast.,
This rocky wilderness is very romantic, abounding

in small lakes ffinged with grassy boggy plains,
:ý,-urrounded by steep precipices of grey rock, some

places bare and steep, in others broken and shelving.
Here the owl and the eagle rear theïr young. Here

the fox, the be-ar and the moose make their bome.
In Nova Scotian wilds stich as these the British

officer loves to spend his first furlough.
The'surveyor said Il that there was a story;ýmong

the Indians that a hardwood grove somewhere in
the vicinity remained evergreen. Being in the

neighborhood last March, lie ç--,ent two nien to look
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for it, After tui absence of two or threc days they
returned with. some branches of theýe... evergreens,

-%vhieli, according to the story, i-iev''ir»-'ýg>"-row except
on--.soil containing gold."

We retaclied the settlenient early in the day, au(l
at noon saw our friends into the coach en roqde for

Hal i firi x.
We piassed through the fine agricultural settle-

ments of Upper and Middle Musquodoboit.
Thi. irden of Halifax (so called) contains a large

extent, of river intervale, second only to the marsh
on the Bay of Fundy for grass. It likewise bears
fine crops of cereals.

The uplands are also productive. The barnm
are large, and the farm houses substantial and
commodious.

Raspberry bushes by the waybide zire loaded with
ripe fruit. Currants, pluma and apples abound iii
the -irden.s. White sleeved mowers whetted their

çioytlie.s. The hum of ihe spinning -%vlleel and the
ùlick of the loom, make music round the dwellings.

MTe passed several churc.hes-Episcopal, Presby-
terian aud Methodist-and a iiiiinber of school
houses. lir. Urban pointed to Tullochgoruiii

Maiiç.,,e, the residence of the Rev. Mr. S-, who içe.
the oldest U. P. minister in the Province (excol)t
Mr. C. of Maitland). Mr. S. has travelled over

'ova Seotia, and preached oftenermore of than
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any minister in it. He is well -nown in the

Province, and, also across the Atlantic, for the vigor
and originality of his wrÎtings.

We drove through the II Grant." While Mr.

Urban was rna-ing some enquiries after a convey-
ance to the city we strolled to the river bank, and

niet an old man of whom we, were making, some

enquiri * es, ivheil hp said, pointing to a spot near us,

" There rests the first Presbyterian minister who

came to Nova Scotia. ?p

We turned to the place he pointed to us. No
memérial is now above or around it. In- truth it is

scarcely discernable frôm thé surrounding turf.

" It must be some years since this minister died,"
we observed.

Il Yes," said tWe old man, " he was preaching

here when -I was a boy. He died aixty years ago."

Where did lie reaide," we asked him.

Here for soue year,,;&. His house wa-s there.

That is the old cellar. This burying place wu bis
land."

The place he indicated as the cellar was a small
grus-grown hollow.

Where did he preach ?" we asked him.

Often in-his own bouse. In it he also taiwght
the children-inspired us boys with a love of

lëa*rriiiag, - Côthe down - to the houseY gild I will §ho-%v-
you some of hies sermons,"

&%dm
zâNOVA SCOTIA.
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We readil consented. The old man in a few
ininutes handed us a small Bmoked parcel, tied with
a ffaxen string, and abook,

I opened the book-a rare old volume it proved
to be-printed in the year -, on the Discipline

of the Presbyterian Church, containing a chapter as
to the mode of the Church in. dealing with witches.

"This is no sermon book," said we, looking at
the old man.

No, no; that is only one of his books, Here
-tire the sermons," he answered,

We untied the parcel, and was unrolling. it, when
lie laid his hand on my arm. and arrested the aet.

I wu thinking," said he, " how stran « ge it is
since his time we have had no regular supply of

preaching from.'the body to which, he belonged until
this summer; and now the young minister readg

his sermons. TLese sermons-of his shew the labor
he took in preparing t4em. He was s-ubject, to fits,
The old people say he overworked himself. He
travelled summer and winter, sometimés on snow-

éjhoes, to visit his people in the -other settlements,
preaching to, them in houses or in barns. He

frequently faintecl after he was done preaching; but
next Sabbath he would have new sermons to preach.
Re never read his sermons.ey

The old, man paused, motionù1g me to read the
manuscript.
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On the outaide of the faded paper was written, in
it firm hand, the date «'July 12th, 1795. My own

housey Musquodoboit.', . « .1

At this moment Mr. Urban drove tip in a carriage
on hi& way to the city-. We showed'him the packeti
After a few minutes' conversation between the old

man and Mr.- Uiban, the latter seemed to be in
liaste to, proceed on our journey. Saying, "Keep
thede old papers," he gave them to-me.

Bidding the old man farewell, we were' again in
a wagon travelling along a good road through

M-leagher's Grant. This tract of land, originally
granted to, a Captain Meagher, to compensate him
for the loss of a schooner whicli he had loaned to
the Government some eighty years ago, is now
made into (rood- farm8 with broad acres of river
intervale and meadow lands. For fertility oi soil,
and luxuriant crops, this regîon isscarcely surpamd
in the Province, and only thirty miles fýom. !Ialifax.
But we enjoyed it not. The old man and his story
had broken up all the fountains- of *thought. The
papers in my hand,-mementoes of a man well
educated, sensitive and refined, long dead, yet

speaking to us.

Did you ever hear of this minister?" said we,
addressing Mr. Urban rather abruptly.

Often," answered my friend.
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" Have you any written accoiint "of his life and
labors ?

Il I think not," replied Mr. Urban, "or at least a
verybrief one, Perbaps you have something among

these papers, which, by yoùr leave we will examine
after we reach our hotel. I will tell vou what 1

have heardof himfromthose-who knew him. Th-ey
mid he labored very diligently, performing long

journeys on snow shoes, which men now travelling
by turnpike or rail still call long. Then coming

here in the decline of life to minister to a people
who had left valuable properties in the Southern

f3tates, and who had come to Nova Scotia for the
sake of living under the British Government, where
their children and their slaves' children enjoy the

same-civil and religious privileges.
In the midst of these self-denying labors a little

pagt the prime of life, aind when the country, fiRing
rapidly*with settlers, was crying loudly for laborerss
to break to them the bread of life, his Master,
without a motnent's called him. home.
Even so, Father, for so it seemed good in thy sight.

The Province then must bave beén sparsely
settled ?" said we toý Mr. Urban.

In 1781 the population was estimated at twelve
thonsand," said my friend. In 1783," lie adied,

as Rtimated by Governor Parr, twenty thouund
and now onIv 77 vears after-emigrants arrived, w w
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wards, this one cotinty of Ilalif.-,-tx contains 49,021
inhabitants-seventeen thonsand more than were
in the whole Province near the cloi;e of the last
rentary.

-'ý'Halifax County has twenty-four place.s of wor-
ship,, one hiindred and nineteen schoolhouses and
school teachers, and fifty-seven clergymen of variowi

ýdenomination.s. It produces 20,872 tona of hay,
.84,208 busbels of grain. The value of real estate,
texclusive of the city, is- £563,292, while the esti-

-mated value of the personal property is £169,901d.
The total exports of the Province (in IM) are-

fishy £773,625;. live stock and agriculture, £196,632:
-of lumber, £191,784; mines and quarries, £164,564;
furs, £18,054; manufactures, £17,494; vessels,

42yO6î ; miscellaneous, £37,783; imported and
re-exported, £254,947-making the sum of £1,696,-

950.' [In 1864, for the quarter endi ng June, the
Halifax CbLonùt says 'the average number of men

engaged in gold minipg was 839, and the gold
produced was equivalent to 6 oz. 14 gr. per man,,

u per Gold Commissicýner's Repcrt]. ýq

In the midst of these statistic8 our attention was
.arrested by a colurnn of pale blue smok-e issuing

from the trunk of a tree. We stopped to* examine
il more closely. It wa-s black birch, the trunk

NOTE. The vessels entered in xàora Seotia ports for 1861 are 63,21r,:
Thê number r1pared-W89 vtimels: iorniat,, 695,5ý82.



tall, f3traight, and, -so far as 1 could judge, about 3f-ý
feet in height. The top had been broken off, probably.,

in some gaIe of wind. The hard crackled bark
appeared entire and uncharred. On closer exam--
ination we found a small crack nerar the root, where
the insidious destroyer bad crept, and, running up

ýt',he hollo-w inside, converted the stem into what
appeared to be the tall chimney of som. e .3ubterranean
factory. The air wu dense from smoke, and the

fire appeared to, be spreading on each side of the
road, destroying -,much valuable timber. Fires,

-from some cause, appear to slumber for several2-,
days, and then aippearing again, as if endued with
fre8h vigor, do great damage. They often run for
a long distance on the ground, a pat;ch -of-blackened
grass or a smoking stump alone markireg their
progress.

When the lui fire was on the shore," said Mr..
Urban it crept for some days round the rocks,

nestling in the moiss. After a finie it seized fences,
bruah, &c., till gaining the edge of the woods, whicli
was, composed of -windfalls, old, dry and charred
rnbbi8h -this it eagerly seized and moàt greedily
devoured; then rising, it hurried on to whatever
(Came in its way. The leaves of hard-wood saplings
tremble, Wilt, and fade at its approach, adhering
in a crispy state to' the limbs after he destroyer

Ilu passed along. With -a hissincr n ise it rune tc»

C)aàýdw SKETCHES OF
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the top of firs and spruces, its forky tongue of flame
licking their needle-.Rbape(l leaves from the boughs:
thence flyinry to the green hemlocks, running over
them. like a blush, in many cases leaving their barli

unmarked. On, on sped the flames, leaping from.
those ledges of rock- highef and higher, till they
seem. to reach the clouds. Aided by a strong wind
-of their own creation, they ilear the cýast bank of
the Musquodoboit River. The narro-'w.- strip of
clearing, only a few rods in breadth, was not
considered in dan(yer.

1 was walking leistirely to the bridge tibout an
Lotir before sunset,, wh-en I met a man on horseback
minus a saddle, and withotit hat, coat or vest, who,

w-o-r-ds, told'- me that another lire
from. the direction of Jedore was coming ovér theý

hill before tiie wind at a féarful rate of speed. 'Our
house and MilU added he, 'is burning. My mother,
who is sick was rescued with great difficulty,-' I ani
coing to the lake for the men who are working at
the other fire. There is,' added he, 'an old man and

a sick wômanyand dea' -knows What they will do."
" 1 walked on, and in a few minutes sa w the fire
coming down the hill. Its track was not wide, but

its speed was féarful. Huome pieces of fiery limbs
were lifted off the old -ry'hemlocks, a bzight flame

lighting the spot where they fell. Three or four
bouses were in imminent, danger. One below these



was in flaraes. The children ha(T Leeir- carrîeýc-i')
acrosstI16 river, while thefire, now burnimg ao point

(jf woods between the upper and lower kaufêts eut
Off escape for those above the point. Some, lîalf.'*
dozen of the youngest childreil were sitting on a
pile of rocks in the middle of a small patch oi.

potatoes, while men, women, and the larger children,.
were car inc w.ater to subdue the flames. A boatr

lay at the bank to convey a man of nearly 100-
vears to a place of safety. Men with buelzetý*,,.tee-
which they had affixed long poles threw water cýn-

the roofs of the houses. The- women and children
poured water on the red sparks which alighted iri

the door yards, while ever and anon the littl.e oues-
g(rave a wild startled cry at the crash of the
seizing some new object.

" Meanwhile a party of about 30 nien came. froffi-,
the lakes, and pointed out the necessity of preventing

thefire from. spreading irito a piece of dry chopping,
adding, 'If it cotches them, we are all done for it.'
" An old grassy road lay between the fire and the
(choppinçr. Here the party repaired. Every flake-

that fell here was carefully watered, or stamped
into a-shes. Numberless times did it, like a fiery-
,serpent on itg- errand- ýf evil, run across the road
as often to bc trampled, out by the watchers. Ever
and anon a large flake detachi-ng itself *from wme-

huge hemlock which grew on the aide of the bill,

30 SKETCII.I,,S OF
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ý?Iowing like giant lustres, would fly, as if det(ci-mined
to light on the opposite side of the river; but
falling short of their mark, fall into the stream,
w-hich) like Tam o' Shanter's witches, 'they darena
cross. The blazincr forest, the flying flames, the

tall columns of pale blue smoke, broad pyramids
of -sparks, the group of men watehing, 'the 1-trk,
river and -,darker background of rock and wocxli,
the summer evening sky, through whicli the full

moon looked like blood, the Iiissing sound of the
flames and the crash of the faIling timbers made the
scene one of terrific grandeur, reminding us of that

awful desc ription of the Apostle, 'when the bea 'vens
shall pass away with a great noise, and the elements

,:ýýshall melt with fervent heat, , and the
works be therein, shall be burned up.'

l"I entered the cottage. The old man's supper
of corn cake and milk stood tintasted by his bedside.
The te-a table, with its. half-finished meal, showed
how rapidly the fire had come over the hill. No

candle was requireà; Ille burning forest made the
house quite light. I found the man of four score
and fiftçen years sîttin(ý on the side of tha bed the
baby of a few weeks (his great grand-child) sleeping
in his cradle near him. Winter and spring they
seemed to mé.

Are. you not afraid of the house being burntý
1 enquired.
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9i'They are,' meaning the fainily. -*Theywicnte(l
me to, go away; but 1 fear no danger: the hanil
which has guided me so long will not forsake 'me now.'

I' ' Still it is our duty to do all in our power,' 1
replied.

True, ' said he, pointing to the cradle with a
smile; 'I am minding him.'

Did you always live liere ? 1 enquired.
«" No; I was born in South Carolina, and an-i

almost the only one remaining of a large party
-which came here at the re ' V'olutionary war. We
were what they called refugees.'

Dû «Voii ever think of your birthplace and earl.\-
home?'

"'Of late years I think more about it. Not
béing able to work- for five and twenty years gives
one a long time for think.ing. I prefer eating corn
cake to any other bread.'

He laid down. on his bed, and asked me, to read
to him' a portion of Scripture. 1 My eye sight is
getting very dim,' -qaid he, by way of apology.

«I Accordingly I read to him by a candelabra
surpasséd only by the one by which Nero fiddled.
On the entrance of the family with the assuranCe,ý

that the fire was subd'ed I took.my leave."
We for the last few miles had been travelling

Ahrough a very rocky region, since known m the
Wa'erly Gold Field.
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Here is- Portobello 1 " said Mr. Urban. "As our
herse is wearied, and all the world. will be, astîr

preparing to, meet hi,& Royal Highness, suppose

we stay here, and drive into the city on M*Onday

inorning.

At our inn, after supper, Mr. Urban, wheeling

round an arm chair in front of th.e lamp, and

applying a match to a fresh cigar, said, Open your

papers, and let us hear what they have to say.

.Here is a chair; pray be seated."

Pened the roll accordingly. The parcel
ý-,-ontained an analysis of a number of sermons; under

cach leàd some leading thoughts, the fulness and

finish apparently reserveà for extemporaneous effort.

Here also is a part of a diary and a List of

books my own property. May 15th, 1787. Jame

Murdoch."'

Ailything written on the sermons said Mr.

Urban, pufling a long light cloud of smoke over his

head and watching it melt into thin air.

Thë dates," was, the laconic reply, somewhat

chagrined by his apathetie manner.

IlWhat arc they; pray read them,",said Mr.

Urban smiling.

Three dated Amherst, 1799; Amherst, Horton,

Fort Lawrence and Windwr, 1781, 1782 and 1783;
three at Conomy, 1787; five at Musquodoboit, Gays,

River and Shubenacàdie, respectively dated 1792,
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1793 and. 1794; and nineteen others, extending
from this year, and ending September 25th, 1799."

Il This last date," observed Mr. Urban, Il is in al]
probability the last ho ever wrote, as ho wwý

drowned in the Musquodoboit -in the fall, of 1799.
Ho was suýject to epileptic turn8. Cyoing to

fish trout one day in the Musquodoboit, , it iF

supposed that one of these fits seized him, as ho had

slipped off the log on which he was standing. When

fotindi his arm encircled, a tree, and life was extinet.

'What is the date of the diary?" said Mr. Urban.

The first is wanting. The close contains a list

of upwards of one hundred books, with the remark

that ' the re arc a great number of my valuable

books jout...out.-to-.sundry persons, who, 1 am afraid,

»xe.so ungrateffil às not to return them. Mav 5th,
1787.' The diary is probably written a imonth

carlier. It bogins as follows :
« The wind shifted to, the westward about 2 of

the clock. It thundered and rained. Some reai

appearance of a thaw. Rose carly. Mr. Thompson

set out for Partridge Island afoot with old Mr.

Henison, who had staid all night. James and Betty

Corbet went to 8ugaring. The two Corbet-s went.,

down to the island witli moose meat. The thaw

eontinued all night-a very thick fog and very hazy

weather. Mr. Thompson and John Corbet came up

from Partridge Islands very. much tired, Mr.
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Thompson bronght me one yard of niuslin foy-

cravats. ThomasDurning bad given me the order

for 10s. on Mr. Ratchford.
11th.-Rose early. It Iiad frozt,,, comiderable

liard last night. James Thompson went back to

the sugaring place, having, with Botty, come home

yesterday. .13rought horne with them 32 Ibs sugar.

Wrote for Mr. Thompson one letter to Andrews.,-
another to Mr. Harrington.

12th.-Slept comfortably laist niglit. Itose abore

five. A little frost lai night. A- fine elcar day.

-laines Thompson and Betty went ont to the sugaring

place-a fine day for the purpose. Mr. Thompson.,

Robin and ohn Corbet, went out to inake i3liingle&.

The ice gone out of the. Basin almost

Waiting every tide. for t.ht-,ý Corbet 9 s boat to txake

me lover to Horton. Aftei- dinner went a gruaninie

but returned as I went, seeing nothing.
night, and-row

F ýCrýoý:tl i lin 0 las

aboutfive. Themornimrdark ,.indthewindN.E.; 7

very fii.vor-able for the Corbet's boat to come frorn

Little Dyke., Waited with.-impatienec antil five

but no account of the boat. They came home froni,

sugaring, and brought about 37 lbs. Mrs. Tho#8011

made me a pretient of 10 Ibs. for the children.

14th.-Rose about my usual time. The moraing

pleuant. Began to prepare for the Sabbath, and

eentinued to study till near twelve. My uneaisinese
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Itbout the boat whicli came into East Eiver about
one of the elock. Fini8hed my discourse. Th(,.
boys ei.ýtine hoine, from sugaring-broiiçrlit home
about 17 Ibs. Jane came home from the Eatit.
River. Iteceiverl from Jo,«;h. Marsli thp, letter to
the trusttàes.

15th.-Slept s:otind, find rose about .5 my' it.qual
hour.. After breakfast and family duty, prepared

for inecting Began. about 10. Preached froni"But if ye through theRomans viii 13: spiri t
niortify the deeds of the flesh, yo shall live." Josli.
M -h came from. Conomy. The boat that is tr)
carry me home Les in thLcreck, and will go out ai

high. water, Deo voleâte. Sailed about 11 o'clock
at night;. got down to Partri(l.ge IsL nd hou.t 2 oi,
the clock in the morning.

16th.-Landed and weni on shore, to Capt.
Crane's,-staid about two hours, ' hen- came on

board,'weighed anchor, and'landed on.Long Island
in Horton. yot home to my own house with John

Corbet who dined, and then went to
Cochran's, where he f3t'id all n4;ht.

-He and Mr. Cochran-éalled after breakfaat.
Promi8ed to Mr. Cochran to preach next Sa at

'Corbet set off, for Cornwallis to in the
ýboàt. 1ýýaYed at home all day. Early to bed.

This; aaid Mr. Urban, turning the yellow
paper is the journal of a vi8it acrwi the Baain. of



NOVA 9COTIA. t3 7

M.inu. The, writing is verv fine, ,,ilthou'h the,

paper is coarsc.

Here arc other papers," added he, onI y 'ser-

Mons, dated Wind'sor, May; Amherst,

fiawrence, Noýý@ 22, 1779.

This is it memorandum of household stuff. The

last item is-'not to forget the fint volume of-

Ir Î4 eýa U X.

The next paper is, notes of a visit to Gay s River

.411d Shubenacadie. iI Moore lived a very short

distance from where the, new Presbyterian :'church

at Gay's River now stands.

This journal is dated Deer. 18th, 179"Q.
bigRose carly, and proceeded with Bý'nj«arùîD

Woodworth and Hawthorn to the Shubena"cadie.

(lot to GeorgeMoore's.

19th.-After breakfast proceeded, and gà t over

the river in a canop, having broke the ice with a

stick. Called at Hawthorn's, and got down"., to, J.'
Williamson's b' dark. Stay all night-kindly

received.

20th -After breakfast wen't down fo Paul Wood-
qqçllmq [m qq - z q

Inn Richardson. ing-an.
A very decent weddi

clegant dinner and supper. Wen't over to Fort.
cllîe;. 'Stayed all night with my old friend,- Mi%

.Phomaï Woodworth.
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nOâliit.-A violent snow storm, and stayed within
doors tho whole of the day.

22nd.-Came over the river, --and ul) to Mr.
Williamson,8, where I purpose to preach to-Morrow.

2193r(L-The ý)eop1e met ýaccordingly. The house
full. Orcatly aidedjin my address. My subject
Ue(..Onciliatioti. Rested indifferently. Somewbat
x.fraid of iny disorder, but escaped.

24th.-tRoc;o as tistial. After breakfast went to
Fort Ellis. Sent for to Mr. Paul W/ oodworths to
e blythe, meal or drinking of tea.

25th.-Christmas. Dined elegantly at Mr. Tho&.
Woodworth's, senr. The young folks dined at Mr.

Woodworth'e, . nd spent the el ening therc. Staid
*Il night.

26th.-After breakfast procoeded to J'. William-
*Onti;, and there remained.

27th.-Breakfasted, dined and -supped.
.28th.-Briakfasted and dined. Tho'. Elligp soli

to Jons., came for me with a horse-made much of.
The peoplA greatly distremed about their fishery-
;the Woodw"rthE; rather severe--but no help.

29th.--Pbm -as usual. After breakfast and
lamily duty began to finish my preparàtion for the

Sabbath.
30th.-After breakfast and family duty proceeded

to Mr. WilliamBon's. The people met paid great
attention. Had a short lectûre at, Paul Wood-
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worth'is. Baptized his daughter by the name of
Eleanor Fletcher, and Pat Hay's by the name of
ThS.

31st.-Went from Mr. Thomui Woodworth's,
senr., by way of Dickey's, home. Got u far u
Mr. G.Moore's after dark.

Jan. lst, -93.-Wept off for Mr. Keen's over
the lakes.

2nd.-Set out for' my own\,ý4ouse by Captain
Meagher's. Got home by nigkt." Found Fisher'@
people hauling wood.

3rd.-Mr. Dunbreak, Angus MeDonald and black
Dickson msist. li

4th, 5th.-Some of the most remarkable mani-
fe.stations, not fit tobe uttered. Prepared for the
gabbath.

6th.-Preached at Robison's. A ismall congre-
gation. In the evening requested to go w far ae

kr. MeDonal.d'.s and baptize Mr. MeInne8's Ckild,
which I did by the name of Jennet. One to Xto-
phel by the name CkristopheL

7th.-Had at Mr. McDonald's a severe epileptie
turn. A breakfut returned by the way of Mr.
Fisher'8 home, and found the family as usual.

8th, 9th.-Mr. Johnston and Sam Breese came
to repair the chimney, which they accompli8hede-

lith., 12th.-Prepared for the Sabbath. Got
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Scot Stewart to put the romains of my hay in th(,ý
hovel-a few hundreds.

13th.-Had meeting at Robison's-a considerable
(Sgregation. A severe day of cold. Publiabed
the banns of matrimony between Angus McDonald
and Martha Fisher the last time.

14th.-Invited to, the Marriage on Th'ursday.
Repaired to Mr. Fýif3her's', and joined Angu8 and

'Martha, being the 17th inst. About 55 people at

the wedding. Staid all night.

20th.-Preachect at Robison'ss

21st.-Came as 'far u Peter Ogilvie';s with Mr.

Bonnell.

22nd.-Rained all day.

23rd.-Froze hard, and came " far at3 John

Archibald'f3. Staid all night. -

24th.-Set off very early, and got to Mr. Put-

inan t a about 2 oclock P. M. After some time

rurried Mr. BônnelLand Abigail the daughter."

ThiB leaf appears to have no connection with the.

Pray rèad it," said Mr. Urban.

ISaiah XLVI' 19: Thy dead- men shall arise.

Awake and, sing ye that dwell in the anstp for-thy

dew is u,,the dew of herbe, and the earth ýhaII.çu*

forth her'i'dead.ý' "My own house, July 26th,--r95.

Gay's- River. J.- Me

18th.-Frepared, for the Sabbath.



1 0
XOVA OCMA. 41

19th.-Pr«cbed to a tolerably large congre-
gation. Baptit3ed two children-one to George

Campbell by the name of George the other todi>
William Cook by the name of Agnes or Nancy.

20th.-Rose early, and determined to return
home to Musquodoboit."

That is all this fragment contains.

We were deeply interested in îhese mementoes
of this early Presbyterian father, and beçyged Mr.

Urban to tell us of his family, and bow and when
lie came to Novà Seotia.

Is any person livinre who has seen him0
My friend Mr. W. Kileup, formerly of Wind-

sor, remenibers bearing him, preach in that plaoe.
lUe.deac-i-iýbee Mr. M. " a tall, portly, fine-looking

Enane and a very excellent preacber."
di Is Mr. Kileup alive ?" we enqt'red.
di Yeïs. He - 18 hale and hearty, a.nd near a

hundred years of age. He also remembera wheu
th.e news of the first American War came to

Did Mr. M.'s family come to Nova Seotia ?
Where was he born and educated (See appendix.)

They carne from the north of Ireland. The
ily had embraced the principles of the Reforýua-

tion from, the earliest times.- Hia great-gr"dâther
waa küled, in. bis Ow a boum by RappuçS
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during the troublons times in Irelaad. His parients
came to Nova Scotia a -short time after their son
wu "ttled in it; they only hadthis -son -and a
d-aughter.

Ilik§.,,sister married in the year 1770, Mr.
who was a near neighbor to bis wife's family, and

came to Nova Scotia in the saine ï8hip with thm.
She died in 1820, and ber busband survived her a
Dumber of years. Fr'm this gýntIeman, with whom
Eonie of the happiest years of my life were spent, I

obtained almost all the partieulars wialeh 1 know of
Mr. M. aud bis labors.y'

Where did he -receive him educationý,"' we en-

He was edu*catedy or finished hü; edneationi iti
Seotland, under the supervision of the GenemI

Aasociate (then &Iýo called Ant'iburgher) Synod of
Seotiaudp and wu by it appointed to the mi881on to

Nove Scotia in 1765 (before the same éhurch had
min.Bters in Phila&lphi«à or 'New York.) But

the demand for Mr. M.'s labors at borne *as
urgmt. A cail from, a congregation in the to-n of
Liaburn was urged upon him. This callhe declined,

th" givingup the prospect 4 a life of comfort in
Liaburn, a very plemantly aituated town on the

milS frora Belfaet (the celebrated Jeremy
çe -il .0

Uyw W" OP. at the, ýC»tjAg,
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lu*s lot in the new world, to face a nlisf3ionary 9 1§ toils
and reap his rewards.

«-'In September 1766 lie wc,%.,s ordained to, preach
the Gospel by the Pres&)yt(-i-y of Newtown, Lima-

vady, and inimediately sailed for- his destination.
Ile landed in Halifax, and preached there for ca
time to the Protestant, Dissenting congregation

which Lad been formeil in lIalil-..tx,.--probably iiit, the
first settlement of the, plitce. Wliether their firsi,

vainister, Rev. Aaron Cleveland, was a Congrega-
tionalist or not Li not -nown; but Mr. Sycomb.

who was pa8tor there in 1769, was a Congregation-
ahist. How much, Presbytericanisin in Nova Scotia

owes to Mr. Murdoch! His unflinching adherence
to the principles of the Associated, Synod enabled
bim. to, withstand, the offers of the English emigrant.«

to minister in the St. Mather Chtirch.
" He chose Horton lor his place of abode. Here

his parentq had settled (very near the site of the
old courthouse) some twelve years aftet the expul-

sion of the Acadians, and some seven or eight years
after the first settlers from Connecticut arrived in
the townships. These people gave a most cordial
welcome to Mr. Murdoch; but the settlers from

New England were more Congregationalist in
principle than Presbyterian, and lie the only Preii-

byterian minister in the Province.
In 17îO we find him amigting in tbe ordination
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of Mr. Comingo in the St. Matthew or Mather
of Halifax, tlien known %,c3 the Protestant Dissenting-

Meeting-house. The Governor, Lard William
Campbell, members of Council, -..tnd persons of à1l

denominations were present at this the first ordina-
tion in the, Province. Mr. Svcorrýb of Halifax, and.
Phelps of Cornwallis, Congregationalists, Mr. Lyon,
of Onslow,-* and Mr. Murdoch of Horton, Presby-
terians, taking part in the services.

" There is yet extant a very able paper by the
]Ptev. Mr. Murdoch, equivalent to the narrative of'

steps taken in a Scottish Ordination Service, in
which the writer, setting forth the reasons for Mr.

Comingo's ordination, is very careful that thik«"Lunen-burg pestor's case should not be made a
precedent for 'neducated persons being thrust into
ihe holy ministry.

How his soul --must have been vexed wheri
Henry Allein applied for ordination. Often has hip

brother-in-law spo,en of bis exhorting th-is fiather

of the New 1,ýqhte to give up his idle and fanatical
notions. One of -Allein's converts standing up at

the closé-'of a meeting, avowing that ýat the moment

*Mr. Lyon was ordained by the Presbytery in New Jersey, and selà,
to Pictou with 8ettlers from the States in 1767.. But on.]y four families-

of the-%e remaining in Pictou, some time afterwards he settled in

Onslow, whither bad emigrated thirty families from Mau. in 1761;
Rev. Mr. MeKinloeh wàs in the country, but only remained a shoTte

fime, returaed to, Sectlana, and ended hi#; days in PMslèy.



NOVA 800TU. 45

qf fiiis conversion the Son of God had taken pos"ssioii
J)f his immortal soul; -that his cup was full to

overflowing, &c., &c.; whilst a bystander kept
Pxclaimýng, 'T,ýake, care! it is nobhing but froth
Only froth

Mr. Murdocli failed not to warn them in seafion
itnd out of sea.son, agrainst flüs fl,i.niyerous soffl-
destroyinom delusioti.

The prophet says, 'When iniquây (-oincs in
like ra floodp tli(,- Lord will lift iii) 1ii.ý; standarël

gainst'it.'

" Amherst, settled by Scotch Irish Presbyterians,
i.jaimed a sha're of Iii.,.; labors. 'In 1788 Dr.

.MýeGrcgor visited them, for the finst time, remarking,
ýiays his biograplier, thcat lie had to go 50 -ile.-i

through the -woods after lcavincr Colchester, with

only a few housès in the whole distance.' But for

il number of vears previous to this, Mr. Murdoch

had visited thom, yearly. We have now before u3

sorne- of these sermons, dated Amher.st, Fort Law-

rence and New Brunswick, 1 î 79 and 1781. Yet it

seems a little strange that thïs fact should have

been utterly ignored by the, biographer and Dr.

MeGregor.

In 1793 petitions says Dr. MeGregoïs

biographer>, 'were sent from Chigiitois, Shubena-

(-,&aie, Noel Kennetcook., 1 .1md -pieaéhed
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before at Chiginois; the rest were new plac(,F
situated on the c>ther side of the Bay-'

"New, indeed, to, Dr. MeGregor they doubtlems
werel.- but not Bo to, Mr. Murdoch, who had been

preaching in them from the time they were fir8t.
:3ettled) as ho speaks of Mr. Woodworth, who lived
at the Fort at the junetion of the Stewiacke and
Shubenacadie, as his old friend. As the streams in

these times were the highways, travellers were
known to those who lived near the river. Mentat

anxiety was added to physical toil. These long
journeys dotaining him for many days, nay weeks,,

leaving a voung wife, nurtured in all the elegancies
ând refinements of a city hphie, alone with a young

family, exposed to, the co1ýtant dread of an invasior)
from the revolted Yankees, then landing in front

on the bay, and hostile Indiams in the woorls around
them.

Here he, in the face of the government com-
mending a fast, April Ilth, 1777, informed his
congregation that they were under no obligation to-

observe it; thus, doubtlem, being the first minister
in Nova Seotia who laid down the scriptural
doctrine that the civil magistrate has no right to,
enforce the observance of religious fasts on his
subjecta. The govemments of the present day very

properly recommend a fut occuionally. But 8o,
was the government of Nova Scotia in 1777
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to honor God by fasting, that the isheriff forcibly
removed a team from, the field of an individual

belonging to bis Church, and threatened the man
with the heaviest penalties of the law for workiw

on a fut day. Instead of God being hono r*'ed by such
compulsory measures, no doubt bis stern reply to

those who enforced them was in the words of the
prophet, '-.Who hath required this at your hand ?
Is this the fitgt that I have chosen, saith the Lord?'

" After residing several years in Horton he
removed to, Windsor, where he remained for somes

tinýe, preaching there and in the surrounding
stations. Several Congregational clergymen being

by this time settled in the western part of the-
Province the spread of the New Light, doctrine8,
and the establishment of King's College, for which
object the Province gave in- 178.9 £444 8s. 10id.
per annum,-and £500 to purchue theland, (and the
British Parliament £1000,) thus givin-g'Episcopacy
dominance in Windsor, and the extreme ispiritual
destitution of the settlers on the Shubenacadie
and Musqubdoboit, induced Mr. M. after some
twenty years' residence in the Province to remove
to Meagher's Grant.

"The la-st ten or twelve years of his life was''-
apent in watering the then weak plant of Presby-
terianism on the Musquodoboit, Shubenacadie,

Gay's -üd Stèwiacke riveris, till which, with the
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growth of sixty years, it 11N expanded irito many
congregations, wea;lthy and-inffluential.

Twenty yeurs were spent principally in Horton
and Windsor, but also ministering to immigrants as
they settled over the Province. His labors extended
over s ome thirty-two or thirty-three years

«'These few leaves tell their own tale: they give
us- as it were a glimpse of the man and his labors.
Other notices of him, may yet come; up. His hou8e

was at one time destroyed by fire, and many valuable
books and papers were consumed. This sermon,
Sept. 25th, 1799Y is in all likelihood the last one he

wrote. His name is now seldom mentioned; -the
very stone that filial affection placed over his grave

has disappeared. We * know the trials, nay, the
very privations, of our missionaries in the far i sles'
of the Pacific; but how few know'the privations,
the trials, of this the--first Nova Scotian missionary
-his fatigues, his hardships. No Board to.pay his
salary-no Society to suppleme*t his stipend.
Il In one of his journeys near Lake Egmont he,

met a man to whom he had given offence bv -performing a marriagè. Thé man accosted him
angrily, drew a heavy cudgel. which, he carried, and

aimed a blow at the minister's head. The danger
was imminent. But a large dog which followed

the ruffian sprang between the minister and his
master, and seixed the latter by the collar. The
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man shook off the dog, again airned a blow at Mr.
M., again to be prevented by his own dog. The
man wu utoni8hed, and listened to a powerful
rebulte from Mr.'M., who wu thus left at liberty

to, pursue bis solitary way, no house witbin ten
miles.

"Allusion is made in these brief notes to bis
disorder. He bas fallen in the middle of divine

service and been carried out insensible. He had
been subject to epileptic fitt for a number of years.
No doubt but one of the-se wu the, cati-se of his
death, !or when found in the river, bis arm encir-

cled the limb of a tree, and he wa-s partly out of the
water, life totally extinct. Amid privation and

toil he had spent hi.8 youth and bis: - strength in
preaching, and in teaching his own farnily and the

children around him. Amid the' tears of his family
iLnd his people he wu carried to bis grave. Hia
work on earth was ended. He hld labored alone.
New co-ngregations and new la'borers were springing

up aroand him, when he, in the solitude of the
solemn forest and the ever-flowing river, might

have, like Moses on Nebo, beheld with the eye of
faith) in the coming years, the spread of that Churcl
in Nova Scoela which sent him forth, her noiv long
roll of ministers where he once stood her sole

representative. Saw he or saw he not this 'pro-
mima pSwuibn.' He, like him, beard the solema
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wordîs, 1 Thou shalt isleep with thy f-ithers.' From,
ministering to the Church on earth, he in a moment

was ushered into the city of the living God. 1 To
God) the judge ofall, and to the 3pirit3*of jus't men
made perfect, and to Jesus.'

Sweet, oh sweet! is communion on earth; what
ia that to Heaven."

COMXU. NION.

It is good for us to be bore." 0 Il

No music floats, the beart to thrill,
The preacher's voice was hashed and still.

No rustle from the gathered crowd-
Together sit the- poor .and proud.

The calm of beaven around us drew-
Foreta8tes of blisa forever true.

The sacred fea-st on earth. begun;
Unseen among ussat the Son.

By faith, whig pierced the other.side,
The far off land was glorified.

We felt the glow, divinely fair,
A glimpse of heaven without the glare.

With us were earth, and doubt and gloom
Beyond the veil the fair lands bloom,

While dim, in far off vi8ta seen,
Death's dark deep river rolls between.

Beyond the pilgr*mage we trod
Ve gazed upon the mounts of God.lit
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Communing thus, our thoughts were one-
Thoughts of the man before us-gone.'

Soon one by one to that bright shore
Beekons our loved ones, gone before;

We stilLour throbbing hearts to bear
Voices unheard by mortal ear.

Sudden the pass was bridged with light,
The et.ernal gates swung to our sight;

Our souls were melted wifli the view,
And rose witb faith to dwell there too.

Good night," said Mr. Urban; pleuant
dreams and Monday we go to, His Royal

Highness the Prince of -Wales, on his arrival, in
Nova Scotia."

I retired tô my room, but not.to sleep; or if to
sleep, to dream. The *I'de--wide ocean, and the-
dreary cold shores; the deserted villagea and the

houseless wanderers; the new comers viewing the
old homesteads and the steale 3avage marki

their footsteps; the pale student, his footateps.
bathed in the dews which fell chill in far-famed
Iona or by the Giant's Causeway, wandering

through wide transatlantie forestg, and breaking
the ice in ùnkizown rivers', now pr'eaching the
unsearchable riches of Christ in log cabins, or
teaéhing the littlechildren the:ârf3t steps -to learning
-all commingled. fogether, and amumed shape in
the following dream:
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Away from childhood's happy home
His wearied hesd did leany

Where yonder through the dark green spruce
The village school is seen.

The moaning damp winds through the trees
In sighing tones did play:

He heeded not, in dreamland fair
Came scenes now far away.

Alone, and not alone, for see
Upon tbat sleeping face

S-.nile ebasing smile, for now in dreams
Hi8 hornestead he can trace.

He sees his mother, as of yore
He knelt beside her knee;

His aged father reads aloud
The page he 8carce can see;

A sister siiogs the psalm to him,
The household voices blend

In praise and prayer, and sweet crooàýnight
Their parting steps attend.

Now to the spar ing river's brink
His, dreamin;tncies go,

To watch the sportive salmon leap
Where blushing mayflowers grow.

'Tis changed: in well known classie shades
A stately college gleams,

The goal where fame hangs out her wreath-
Hia young ambition's dream.

She smiles-he starts-the crown, the goal,
Ail, all within his gmp;

But ab, at duty% sterner call,
They wither neer his clasp.

52
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See, pallor spreads bis face, bis lips
Breathe bhe old plaint of woe,

Then love expired ; 'twas founded not
In friendship's sacred glow.

A moment, and the shadows pass,
The mists no longer dim,

The dreamer sees once more the hand
That points the path to him.

Ms weary, steep and drear, afar
From ail the worid holds grand;

He sees the path bis Magter trod-
His footfalls in the sand.

He follows on: each leature bears
The royal seal of soul ;

Unheeded, as he treads that path,
All mundane sorrows roi].

Look! smiles now flit across bis face?
The Hereafter fair expands,

The seed the common school bas sown
Bears fruit oer all the lands.

On Tiber's banks, in awful rage,
No Papal bulls now roar

At Bibles, for in every school
They're read from shore to shore.

He sees degraded Hindoos rise
From superstitions night,

And ail Confucian lore grows dim
Wheu seen by Gospel light.

Acrain alonom tbe green old
From many tuneful throats,

Upborne upon the wings of morn
The song of Moses floats.
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Býyona far Syend's desert wall
The onorting eteam cars sweep

To join those telegraphic bande
Which girdle ocean's deep.

And in theïr train the school-the school
While onward is their cry,

Till in each human being's band
The sacred book 8hall lie.

Dream on, thou humble teacher,
Futurity explore,

* mansion is prepared, for you
When time shall be no more;

* welcome and a crown be given,
For God the true, the just,

Rewards in Ileaven, with joyý untold,
The faithful to, their trust. '

Monday morning the cannon announced that the
royal squadron. wu near the harbor. After break-
fast we drove into the city. The weather was
cloudy and sultry.

We found evergreen arches and floral decorations
waving over Halifax from. the Citadel to the water's

edge. Every vessel in the harbor shewed all her
colors. Gay flags, banners and arches bore words
of welcome.

Indians in picturesque dresses, Highlanders in
kilte s of country men and maidens'who had

come by sea and land; for the mower,\,threw down
his sýy-the; the te'cher dismissed his school, the
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sawyer 8hut the milly the joiner dropped his plane,
the caulking mallet ceased to, ring, thâ. wheel, the

loom and the anvil were mute. All classes crowded
to honor the son and heir of their beloved Queene
As Her Maiesty's -steamer Hero, 91, followed by
the- Ariadne and Flying Fish, and several steamers
and yachts from the city, crowded with ladies and
gentlemen, came majestically up the harbor, battery
after battery poured forth royal salutes of twenty-
one guns as the' royal lion standard of old England
passed them.

A broadside-from the fleet under Rear Admiral
Milne announeed that the ships of His Royal

Highness had dropped anchor' in the Chebucto
Harbor.

Near twelve o'clock silence reigned over the vast
crowds which filled the city, and lined every plat,-

form and standing place in the Dockyard.
A few minutes before noon a barge with the

royal standard at the bow was seen to, leave the
Hero. Amid deaféning cannon, peals from ship,

citadel and fort, cheers from the crews whieh
manned the yards of the ships, and shouts of

welcome from the thousands on shore, Alberý
Edward Prince- of Wales' landed on the shore of

Nova Scotia. The Admiral, the Governor, Bishops
and Generals, Judges and Couneillors, Mayor and,
Sherîff, military and civil offléers and a host of
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spectators from all parts of the Province, received

him in the dockyard,

After the Prince, accompanied by the Duke of

Newcastle, Secretary of State for the Coloniers, the

Earl of St. Germains, Lord Steward of Her.Majesty's

Household, Major-General the Hon. R. Bruce,

Governor of the Prince,. Major Teegdale, 1-1. A., and

Capt. G. Gray, and Dr. Aukland, had been

welcomed by thé: : Admiral, by whom the Governor

and other di8tinguished individuals were precLented

to him, an address was read by the Recorder of the

city, which welcomed him under the style and

titie Of
il His Royal Highne&s Albert Edward, Prince of

Wales, Prince of the United Kingdom, Duke of

Saxony, Prince of Saxe Coburg and Gotha, Duke

of Cornwall and Rotheay, Earl of Dublin, Chester

and Carrick, Baron of Renfrew, Lord of the Isles,
Great Steward of Seotland, Knight of the Garter,

&c.Y &ce Il

After this address and a reply from the Prince

had been read, the distinguished party mounted

their horses and proceeded towards Government

House. On the Prince'8 right rode His Excellency

Barl Mulgrave, on his left the Duke of'ýTeweutle.

He wu preceded. by MaJor-General, Trollope, officers

of his staff and civic functionaries, and followed by

General Bruce, the Earl of St. Germain"s, and by
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Jîàges, Members of Government, of both Houes
of Parliament, Sheriff, Custos and Ileadis of
:partmente.

This éortege, augmented by the variou societies
companies and clubs,. proceeded to Government

House through streets lined from, the dockyard
by the:firemen in uniform, the clubs--the Caledonia,
North British, Highland, Irish, St. George's, Car-

penters and Temperance Societies-the Volunteers,
Muons, Engineers, and the guard of honor formed
bv the 62nd and 63rd Regiments.

When le royal stranger came to the Parade
four thousand children row and greeted him with a

-song of welcome. In the words of the National
Anthem. their infant voices were taking an oath of
allegiance to maintain the British throne.

This continent never before witnewed such a
ffleant as wu then passing. The heir'of an
,empire, over which shines an unsetting Bun,,

uncovered listýýing to the children'8 song.
In front of the yonthful'choir a masonic arch

wu erected, wbich. told him that his, grandfather,
the Duke of Kent, laid the corner stone of the
Muon Lodge.

In the rear of the arch stood the monument
which, Nova Scotia had raised to, her sonz 8lain in

the, Crimea in defence of England's empire. The
eye rest8 for a moment on the children in white

'C. à
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dresses, the ladies in the balconies, the arches
-estooned with flowers'and evergre'ns, th' staff in

brilliant unifor.ms, the clergy in black cloth, civilians
in many colored g,,,,rbs, firemen in red shirta,

Mie-Macs, Africans, but none of the squalid poverty
which mark the old world chies. The gay silken

banners of the tradés, and the flag§ frôm. ship,
citadel and housetop, was a brilliant spectacle. On,
on the procession passes, and the portals of'Govern-
ment House close on tfie greatest of earth's princes.

Memory turns to the sublime record of a Prince
entering the capital of a far off countrýr, more than
eighteen hundred years ago, of the multitudes, the
spread garments and the strewn palms, many, many

-day cried crucify Hi
who that lm, crucify Him. Is

not human nature the same still? Yes, truly;
but, the saféguard, of Britain's Prince is now au
open Bible, read and believed. An open, read
Bible, has made Victoria's throne stable, when the
thrones of other princes who have shut the blessed
volume from. the people have been overturned.

The clouds which all- the morning were threat-
ening rain, now about noon poured down their

torrents. The streets were deserted; and in the

evenino, the illuminations from the fleet were.

obscured by the dense focr which enveloped. the-
harbor and city.

July 31st. The sun rose in unclouded. splendôr,
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chasing the fog from the city and the surrounding
heights. We walked out early to view the decora-

tions in the city before the pressure of the crowd. in
the streets.

The arches, composed principally of evergreens,
owing to the rain retained nearly all their freshnes.%»

and beauty. This sort of arch seen by an Englishman
for the first time has a pleasing and novel effect.

We climb to the top of' the citadel, which is a
round 'hill rising nearly three hundred feet in
height, directly in rear of the city, Fort George,
constructed on the top Of it, completely commands
the ci ' ty, and hàrbor'. The parapet is defended by
thirty-two pounders, mounted on iron carriages.
The works cover about six- acres, and comprîse a
double line of massive granite forte. They are
surrounded by a ditch sixty feet wide and twenty-

five feet deep,'which has only a single drawbridge
for an entrance. In -case Oýf a siege the in'habitants
of tho city could find protection within these
underground walls. At the basé'a line of earthworks
proteét - every salient angle. The whole defences
are said, to mount about four hundred guns.

Above. our heads is the signal statioù, the place
where all vessels are * signalled to the city from

Sambro, ten -miles below or south of the entrance
to the harbor. The first station, five miles d o-wn
the harbor, is at York Redoubt. Tén miles below



York is Camperdown, and then Sam"Dro Island. An,
order is transmitted in two minutes from the lowest
station to the citadel-a distance of twenty miles.

From, the fortifications on the citadel the eye
involuntarily turns to the next stronghold, namely,
George's Island, which is the Il principal defence of
the harbor. Then Point Pleuant be8ides each
prominent point an*d island which commands both

entrances, have round granite castles pierced for
two tiers of guns built upon them, which, ye8terday

poured forth pawder and sound to welcome a prince,
would to-morrow be equall, as ready to pour shotC, !ý' -& y

and shell to sink an invader.
From the slope of the citadel westward the streets

run at right angles. They are &bout one-half a,
mile wide, by two long, north and south. Sixteen
churches, besides - variou' other publie buildings,

are distinctly seen from this elevation.
To the east i' a level plain or common. Here,

near noon, wàs to be a grand review of the troops
and volunteers -by the Prince. The -space between
the hill and the ground allotted for the evolutions
of the troops was fut filling up by thousands of

civilians. The space. allotted to the military wu
kept by a body of marines,

Soon the roll of the drum announces the fSst
arrlvàl of the militar'y. Column after column

march with measured tread, and take their place

à
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on the ground, followed by 4Ée volunteers in really
pleming style, their sober grey uniforms, contrasting

finely with the scarlet coated regulars. The streete
rom Government House to the Common are densely

thronged With, a crowd waiting to, see His Royal
Highnm leave Govern-'ïùènt House. Soon the royal

standard floating over it begins to, lower. As the
lut folds sink together His Royal Highness, with
a brilliant suite, issues through the gateway and

gallops to, the Common. A salvo of artillery salutes
the Prince of Wales' standard; the bands play the
National Anthem; the crowds cheer. Now they
deepen; the surging masses congregate around the

centre occupied by the troops, where the Prince and
a staff of twenty mounted officers ride up and down
-the lines, greeted by a flourish of trumpets. The
troops, regulars and volunteer, march put the
Prince in slow and quick time, saluting and being
saluted with lowered colors and presented arms.
Again the trumpeta sound. The troops plunge

with a keemingly desperate energy into a battle-a
mock battle, to be sure-which is soon over. Amid

cheer and shout the troops depart. Many speétators
look'with pride to the volunteers as they march off
the ground, feeling that "a beld yeomanry L3 a
country's, pride."

And the Prince and suite retire.
The afternoon again finds the Co'mmon ërowded
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by anxious pleasure seekerz.. The Prince! where
is the Prince ? " is the oft-repeated question. The

swaying crowd opens to a group of horsemen in
plain clothes, and the Prince is for the moment

unrecognized. There they are That's the
Prince!," and the loyal crowds throng him closely.
In,& short time the royal party passed through the
immense crowds, rode through the suburbs, and
paid a visit to the grounds of Mr. Downs, and spent
a time in viewing his collection of animals.*

In the evening His Royal Highness attended a,.,ý'
ball given in his honor- at the Province Building.
This ball was a brilliant affair. It was opened by

His Royal Highness and the Countess of Mulgrave.
If ever happiness deign'ed to dwell in' a ball room
surely she might nestle here,

The illuminations of Her Ma "s six ships
remindëdusof our youthful ii#prý,asions made by

-a moment ever
Aladdin's 'wonderful, lamp. In, y

cross and spar was a line of fire, whieh showed the
hulls whfle a fierv rush of rockets rose above the

bluë lights held. aloft by the sailors, and burst into
-ling fiery prince's féathers, and died farspark away

above the dark waters. Now the city blazes with
quaint devices and words of welcome, The prettiest

of many pretty spots was that of the space opposite

See Appendix.

îî



Government House;-the bright lights falling---on
the dark green foliage which over-shadowed the stony
lion erected in memory of Parker and Welsford,

Aug. Ist. Rose with a bright.9un aild a refreshing
breeze, very favorable for the regatta which took
place on the noble hatbor,

This forenoon His Royal Highness held a levee,
where numbers of persons froin all parts of the

country were.presented to the distinguished stranger.
In the afternoonhe reviewed the regatta from, the
Nile, and then steamed up. Bedford Basin. to see

the ruins of the residence of his grandfather Edward
Duke of Kent. Crowds await in the dock-yard his

return. Everywhere his appearance is- greeted b'y
enthusiastic cheers. 1

In the eveninom&there is a grand procession of the
Fire Brigade, their engines gaily decorated, and a
most magnificenit display of fireworks from the

glacis of the citadel.

Aug.'2. The lonomest- visit to earth must end:
so those loyal troops of strangers who flocked to
do homage to theïr prince are fast departing to their
nomes. Train after. train has7 departed to, the
country. A spêcial train a-waits His Royal Highnem,
at Richmond. He enters the car, followed by the
Countess of Mulgrave, Lady Trollope, Earl Mul--
grave, the Admiral, the General, the members of

63NOVA SCOTIAS
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hie suite, and many Chers, accompanying him, the.
ships and fortafiring a farewell salute.

In one and a half hours the royal party arriv&
M_ Windsor the shire town of Hants Cousty..

Here, as well as in every part of the Province, the
same hearty demonstrations of loyalty and affectiorb

await him.
The royal party breakfast at the Clifton, Ad-

dresses werepresented, the crowds cheered, and the-
royal party left for Hantéport. The town was most

tutefully decorated; arches, banners, and flags,
met the eye in every direction; the platform of the

Clifton on'which the Prince stood wu covered by.
an awning* of crimson damask , surmounted - with the
Prince's feather and motto Ich Dien th&

balconies were filled with ladies and children; a.
collossal, arch, in Romar triumphal style, coverecl

with evergreens, were among the moit conspicuoi»
objecta.

At Hantaport the royal. party embark. Amicl
the roars of artillery anà deaf % ning cheers the-.
Prince leaves Nova Scotia,
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CHAPTERIII.

Bedford -Rail road - Shubenacadie-G ay's River-What the
tide sayý-Stewiacke-Indians-Truro-Black Rock-Viev
from the Hill-Onslow-Down the shore-Aeross the Bay
-Maitland-Ships-Quarriee.

In the latter part ofSeptember ý,11r- Urban and
his friend left Halifax by rail to see the eastern part
of the Provindé.

Six miles from, the city -are the ruins of the
Prince's Lodge. This once iMDOSiD edifice waý;

crected by His Royal Higness Edward Duke of
Kent, who in 1798 had ýeen appointed Commander-
in-Chief of the forces in British North America. 7

At the bead of Bedford Basin he establislied hiss
headquarters.

After the lapse of half a century, nature has
reclaimed the lawns and pleasure grounds; the

bowling green is crossed by the. railway; the whistle
of the engines is the only musie'W'hieh now awakes

-- echoes in the old music house. A few Lombardy
poplars ahd tumble down brick, an' d timber choking

up what had been an';artificial lake, mark the site
of thé- royal residence, once the pride of Nova
Seotia,

Before entering," remarked Mr. Urban, "the
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-191011 'Whei-c spruce nod.ý to spruce., and pnch i-ocL
11 -rother let us en*ov for a moment th!-'k e li 1 -s b y j .1

whicli appears tû ine to be,

M the calm of a glorious autumn eveming

The Settilig suii*,,s fiast fadilif, rav
Is flaýshing on Chebucto Bay,

white-sailed boats with oans at ri.>,,
Sit swan-like on the foainy crest
Steanier and ship securely ildç--.,
\Vhile stinlit waves break on their

Yoti islet crowned with m.-tssive fort
As sentry stands to guard the port

Ppelow MeNab*% fair -isle is spread
The lighthouse glow's from S'ýamI-)ro*s lieafi.

Sc-e Dartmouth and her phacid lakes,
Her bills of spriice and f'eathery brak(-ý-,

What beauteous villas dot her shor (-.,
Where warbling birds sweet music polir

1, 1% rom groves where everv shade of
Worn by Acadia',g woods is seen.
Halifax on the hill slope lies ».
Nature and art her strength, supplies
Battery and moat, forts great and smitil-
Britannia's flarr o'ersha(iow:s ali.
See window, dorne, with crosjý and
.,,,ýre glowing in ýthe mimie fire.
1 n vain the painter's art or d - ve
Nought imitates von gorgeous sky.

Daauerreino, on calm Bedford's flo(jCt
The colors of the auturan wood

Whieh frincre the Basin*s rocky side.
Beach, birch and fir lean o*er the tide
, Eaeh guarled stem, each varied bue.
Pe--fect as if on earth tbey grew,
That gurgles round the islet"s crest,
Where hangbty D'Anville's- bones do
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illýing froin anxious gazer*s %'iev
17reasure and ship, cannon and cre%v,

Laving yon sylvan cool retreat,
The Prince's Lodge-Prince Edwartl',ý; seat.

flere all the groutids in days of vorc,
,ýn English landscape training borr-.

Aùd art concealingart was found
liv lavisli hand all scattered round
Then here in rich profusion grew
The hawthorn hedge and spreading yew:
Rare flowers, the pride of Britaln*,ii soil.

Rewarded here the gardener's toil.
Then at the princelv mansion*s frat42

An armed retinue did wait
On gallant gay and lad fail,

While martial music fi'lled the air.
But naught reinains of hall or bowei-
Save the small round music tower,

Whose Gothie dome and oolden, I-)a',i
The long-lost princ-ely days recall.
Now spruce and fir and hernlock throw

Their shadows thick. and thistles grow
On paths and lawn , but round the-hllI
Are rock-hewn step and gurgling rill

Which. lead to the grey rocking atone
So nicely poised by hand unknown.

Moss chokes the grots, yet quaint and df»,ý1),
.And evegreens and mayflowers creep
'Mid pigeon-berries ruby red,

Where timid rabbits make their 'ber].
And playful squirrels leap o*er bead.
The murmuring brook-, now spreading wi(i(-.
Through broken cisterris swift do glide,
Delivering, as it did of vore,

To Bedford's wave its tribute store.

We enter the railwziy carriage, and are ý,vàirled
round Bedford Basin, past Sackville-lose ;;ýiçyht ofC
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the city-over bridges-now past the lakes and the
ice stores. Windsor Junetion," says the conductor,
as the train stops for a moment, and we see the

diverging line of rails laid over'rocks. All on
board.'." And we move on-on through hemlock
forests and rocky barrens. Past lakes, sparkling
in the sunbeams and reflecting the Iiiige granite
cliffs which, rise from their margin, sometimes grey,
00Id and bare sometimes clothed with hangina- Wood
a duck or a loon wingino, its clàolit,,try way to the

(listantbeyond. How silent the forest! You might
travel for miles and he*r only the sound of youïr own

footfalls, *the lapping of the water on the shingle of
the lake sides, or the sound of the wind through the

trees. Only for the rails and the cars you would
think that her* man had forgotten his prerogative

to be a fellow-worker with his Maker in the rearing
and adorning the fitting and the beautiful.

Now we pus Elmsdale and -týhe down train from
Truro. Here the Nine Mile River delivers its

tribute waters to the Shubenacadie. In 'assing

-,the eye catches sight of a narrow vale, elm. trees,
4ick kilns, potteries, and two mmall churches.

To our left,," remarked Mr. Ur'ban, extends
the Sèttlement of the Nine Mile ]River) whieh is an
excellený,farming district.e7*ý

osince well k,ùown for its gold fields. Renfrew and Oldbam are
near Elmsdale StafroP.
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117hat river," he added, " is the Shiibenacadi.e,"
pointing to a lazy stream between two clover banks.

"The French had settled on this river. These old
willows were always planted around their dwellings,"
pointing to a couple of old trees on our right, as

the train stopped, and westepped on to the platform
at the Shubenacadie Station,'and walked- to view
a long narrow valley watered by this same stream,

now grown lazier, muddier and broader. It was
rather a pretty place this smali' village on the

Shubenacadie.
"Let us," said my friend, " spend a day here,

and drive up the Colchester side of the river."
We readily consenÎed.

We strolled up the hill to our right, and from it
had a fine view -of the surrounding neighborhood.
The upland rises gently from the level marsh

through whiéh the sluggish river is winding its
sinuous course.

On our left is the station from which the train
has just departed,_ crossing a very high tubular
iron bridge over the river. Here are also the innsy
post office, steam mills, and a Cathélic chapel,

surmounted by tower and cross. On..the right of
the railway is a Presbyterian churcli and burial

ground standing on* a spot of table ]and between
the hill and the intervale, enclosed by neat wbhe

palings. Some twenty years ago this spot was

69
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chosen for its quiet seclusion. Now it is in the
centre of a rising village.

Over the river which divides Hants from. Col-
chester is the residence of F. R. P, Esq., member
of P. P. for Eastern Colchester, who is a practical

farmer, as his excellent farm. gives ample proofs.
We cross the bridge and keep the road up-_ the river.

On its margin are several neat cottages, and the
manse, finely sheltered by trees. The farm. houses
are all built on the sloping uplands, surrounded by

farms, divided by substantial. zigzag fences. « -
In a few minutes we crossed the St. Andrew, a

,Qmall stream. bordered with intervâlés, and einptying
into the Shubenacadie.

From St. Andrew our way lay through a 1barren
mamp covered with tangled fürze and alder bushes.

Soon a turn in the road 'brought again to view a
magnificent expan8e of hay land several hundred
acres in eîtent, unbroken except by a point of

upland touching the river. At this point, on the
Maypole Brook, the stream is fringed by trees.
Here the roads èurving round-the uplands lead the

travellerto Gay's River and its Settlement.
Leaving the new level road for the sàke of the

vitew, we climb the hills on the old oiaý, and have a
fim - expanse of country spread out before us.

Colchester, Halifax and Hants Counties here join
each other, and the valleys of the Gay's and Shu-
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benacadie Pbivers unite, shaded by fine old trees,
and bounded by beautifal- sloping hills whicli appear

to, have been all etitivated. The whole.,of this
fine agricultural district in the rear is skirted by

woodland. Square black spots in the edge of the
forest show where the farmer is steadily encroachincr

on nature's domains.,
A mile from the Shubenacadie the road skirts Ga ' y's

River which here is a broad clear stream rollincr
pleasantly along the bottom of a ravine. There is

very little intervale on Gay's River above the mills.
On the old Cobequid road the settlement extends

several miles. The farms are upland. The buildings
(ýomprise mills for sawing, carding, &c., stores, an

Episcopal and Presbyterian church. The site of
the latter is very pretty. The enclosure is divided
by gravelled walks, and planted with trees, which
,In a few years will add to its present beauty. For
miles around the eye catches glimpses of clearings
;lIld houses. The country appears to be hilly. ' In
the vicinity of Gay's River the rocky land, extending

from the Atlantic, merges into arable soil, rich in
(-.0.. pper and minerals, which may yet prove profitable
investments.*

*Since the above was written gold bu bee' discovered about tbree
tailes from Gays River, on land originally granted to G. Cam bel],P ý

Esq , and now owned by Meurs. Gay and abers. Fcr the %Mount of'
ttapital expended, the returns bavê been very rem unerative.-.,Fxtract

oi Letter, July, 1861.
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_ ýext morning we resume our seat in the cars.
We cross the Shubenacadie, which, rising ina chain

of lakes, near Dartmouth, forms a chain-ii link-
girdling the Province from the seaboard to, the

Atlantic, and receiving the waters of the Black
Brook-, Gay's River, St... Andrew's and Stewiacke
rivers Green's and Piteh Brook from the east
with Nine Mile and Five Mile rivers to the west.

For some two hundred years after the--117-rencli
Settled the Provinoe it was the only highway. A
fort erected by thern gives a name to, the point at
the mouth of the Stewiacke. A short distancù
above,_ on the opposite side from the fort, still retaincs
the name of Mass- House,_ corrupted into

-Heu,ç,c. Here is an old French cemetery.
Doe.-I) this*river. run two ways at the same time,

Q--w-laimed a traveller. Here is drift wood floatiliL
upward in the centre of the stream, and near the

bank- its co'urse is downward."
"ýTli,itt is the tide," replied Mr. Urban: the

tide whieh gives to those intervales and marshes
situated on the Bay of Minas and Cobequid. their

unri yalled, superiority as grass-bearirig lands' some
of them havin been . ëù1tivated for two hundied
and fifty years. This Bay was navigated

Europeaus in the- year Queen EIizabýeth died.
Perhaps, ' added ' Mr. Urban, addr''s-ing lis

friend, " vou woùIý like to bear what the tide says
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THE SONG OF FUNDYS TIDE.

,.My sanguine wave's wild upward roar
Is booming first on Fandy'g -shore;

Wer flats and sedges next do glide
The bass and trebles of my tide;
The shoais dissolved form turbid waves,
The rising torrent upward raves;
Through channel; creek and estu'ry,
Dash- surging, whirling, foaming sea;

Rolls throuch DeMonts old Royal Port,
Fills the Laquille of Pontricourt,
Where France, to, claim -a new-found world,

Of yore her fleur-de-lis unfurled.
.From Cape D'Or I wasbed a gem

Which decks the Bourbon's diadem;
Past Granville, where the golden wheat
First grew, the farmer's eyes to-greet:
There, on the rock, Dumonts did fix

The date sixteen hundred and six.
Next past Cape Split and Blomidom

The centre bore snow-white does run,
Fills Minas's Trappean shore,

Whieh (Yarners here the watery store.
Where-nineteen tribute rivers flow-
Through rich prairies, I corne and go
1 duh salt spray the willows o*er,

Which, pensile, fringe my oozy shore,
Grieving (naught else was left to grieve)
The unreturned, who foreed, did leave

Their native soil, those rich prairies,
Captives where freedom was iiot free.
And in my wake the sea-fog flies--
.Shadowy as ghost it seems to rise,
Hovering o«er old Acadian mounds,
Batteaux and dykes, dim floatinrr round,
Like spirits of the exiled dead
Revisiting their old homestead.
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But for to see the tide aright,
Stand on the bank at full moonligbt

Where ShubQnacadie deep breaks
(The offspring of five placid lakes)
Through intervales, and ceaseless rolls
The fine redsand in shelving shoals.
Six times ten feet rise o'er Black Rock-,
Whieh all my eddying surges mock,
Bathing White Rock- and Anthony's Nose,
Thence pitching past Fort Ellis goes.
Riding, like demons on the wind,

The crashing drift-wreck there yox find
Itou ' nding the points, the tremblinfr chokes
Catch -7 s - inkthen ris e crashing unbroke,
Headlonc, plunging in mad ca-r-e-èr--,
Battering the dykes and railway pier,

In strong mid current upward fun,
And both the counter eurrents shun,
Enrichincr the soil in marsh îind feu
Moistening the grass, unseen by men.

When at high water mark I stand,
Water around where late was land;

A shadowy awe steals o'er the mind
Why did the watery waste unbind?
Why does it not this Une o'erflow?

Nly Maker said "No farther cro
My obedient waves at once obey,
And backward turn without delay.
Like them your daily task fulfil,
Tarning your steps to do His will.

This is the Stewiacke,'*' sî1d'my friend, which
tlows throùgh a picturesque valley a distance of

some thirtY miles. Shady trees on the banks of the
,stream,- bordered by level intervale, recall to the-

traveller a littlepf Enoplish scenery."
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The fine agricultural vale of the Stewiacke îs one
of the lovely spots in Nova Scotia. ' It is inland.
The uplands are undulating, rising very gradually
by the river intervale, and are I)roken by numbers
of brooks, and a large extent of meadows, enabling
the farmers to rear their stock at a small outlay.
To the east is a large barren famed for cranberries.
ý,Li the surrounding country may be seen mills

and manufactories for carding, spinning, weaving,
and for grindino, grain. The crops are in a

measure gathere d - and thrashe-& - Uy machinewy.
Substantial farm hou-ses, large barns, granaries, as

well as several churches and schoolhouses attest
the .wealth and intelligence of these Stewiacke
farmers. The venerable Dr. Theological
Professor of the Presbyterian Co-Ilege, resides in

Stewiacke.
The river is narrow. It, as well as the other

rivers on the Bay, abounds in salmon, shad, smelts.
and eels,

Salmon spearing was -a favorite paseime with
the Indians and early French," remarked Mr.
Urban. On a dark night, the darker the better

for the purpose, a canoe contàinin" two persons,
one provided withý a spear affixed to a lonc handle,
and a roll -of birch bark for flambeaux, proceeded

above the pools where the salmon love to play.
The spearman stood in the canoe, his companion

m- MI



SKETCHES OF

fruided it a flaming torch of birch bark being
affixed tâthe sidea Thus equipped, they noiselessly
glided down the stream, the glaring light attracting

the fish to the surface. On its apj'j,ýaî-îtnce the
spearman throws his dart, and piercesý,.,, it through.
On the precision of'his aim. depends hià, success, a,
clever and experienced, hand often capturing ten or
a dozen large salmon in a night. The deep lurid'
glare of the birch bark torch-üle dark water=the

fantast1cshapes assumed by the foliage on the then
densely wood-ed banks-the midnight silence,

unbroken exce-p* t by the splashing of a wounded fish
-made salmon spearingexciting as well as remu-

nerative. The Indians light canoe was particularly
adapted io this sport.

This v*alley was a favorite hunting ground of the
Indians. Here the fleet carriboo and the stately

moose came do wn from the uplands lio slake their
thirst ïn the stream. On these brooks and gullies
the beaver loved tebuildhis dam. Much of the
brook intervale was fdrmed . by those anÜnals
chokinc, the streams. Foxes bears and otters were
very abun.dant in these woods.

Have many tracliti.6-îs---or tales been,,,, preserved
of the Indians-? " we-. askèd Mr. U-rban.,,,,

None ; or at least very few, " was the reply.
On the Stewiacke the last raid of the Mohawk

was made in Nova Scotia," he added.
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('Did they commit many depredati.ons?" we
asked.

«I When Wilmot, as the first settlers called this
district, was settled only by a few families, ari

Indian was * encamped on the river side near where
the Presbyterian Church in the Middle Settlement

now stands. He was a fine, tall dignified man, hi.s,.
countenance grave, his step firm. --and elastic. He

was on friendly terms/ with his new neighbors.
One, morning ' he came io the nearest dwelling, his

féatures stiff and rigid.
'My child,' said ho, 'lost-stolen''

By white man
CC'No by Mohawk; Mohawk* the enemy of the

Mic-Mýc.'
Never Mohawk éý ame from. 'Canada to steal

your child.' For the alar' havincy been given, the
white meu all came to âssist Nustus in his search.

We will find your child, alive or dead.'
After several days' fruitless search in wood and

stream they returned to their homes. No tidings
were ever heard of'the child. Whether stolen or

not by thé Mohawk was never known."
Is it not a pity that Novla Septia posses4ses so

very few records of the Indians ?
" Yes," said my friend, " it is sad, very sad. If

the early Indian" records had been' preserved much
li ht micht probably bave been thrown 'on them as9
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a people. The tacility they s' owed in adopting the
religion, dresB, &c., of the French, prove how
susceptible the race was io kindness. Thefiné old
men, the Pauls and others, are gone, giving place
to an'inférior generation. The blue coat and

leggings are replaced by some farmer'is cast off grey
homespun suit."

ODE.

On Eastern lauds whose ïquns have set
A twilight dim'ness lingers yet-;
Mythology, wild, dim, retnote,
Does like an ignus fatuus float,
Shedding a vague, uncertain light
Round hieroglyphics--stars in night
These itbographs exhumed, they cry

Loud rom the desd to, those who die.
Aborigines 1 stern bistory throws
Upon your pastimes and your woes
No light-no ligbt 1 Y-our fires are out;
A 8tranger race their'watchword, shout
Upon your au cieni hills ; yoùr plains"

Are laden now with golden grain.
Where carriboo and moose did bound

The railway spans that hupting ground,
And telegraphie wires are through
The floods where skimmed your bark canue.

Your children, by our vice debased,
Are nearly from, the earth erased,

While the true path from earth ïo Reaveti
Is dimly to their vision given;

Flying in civilization's van,
Your vacant plains the white men scati;

Reveraing all the dresd command,
They covet, take your -native land.
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In vain to tbem does scripture bring
The tale that moved Israel's king,
But o'er the land they bear the sway,
Plant deep the seeds of your decay,

With niggard hand yon food deny-
Acadia"s children fade and die.

Thus lost-lost-oblivion veils
In her dark folds your thrilling tales.
Goue is the Indian and his toil?
Leaving no mark upon her soil,
And inysteries deep o'er him remain-
W'here he is gone, or whenee he came.

Froni Stewiaeke to Brookfield the road lay foi-
the most part through hemlock forests, peat y
-swamps and bogs. Brookfield, watered by several

small streams, is a level place, with but small
clearings. The woods, which are, not fiar distant,

bôund our view. As this is the nearest station to
Middle and Upper Stewiacke, a large amount of
freight and passengers are left here.

Again the whistle sounds-the train is in motion;
in a few mý*nents we catch glimpses of an undulating

countrý., thickly dotted with 'buildings, and are in
Truro, sýxty miles from. Halifax.

A pretty place this Trtiro, the county town of
Colchester County, Iying on a strip of table land at
the head of the Bay of Cobequid. The, suriýéunding
country îs well. cultivated and agýeeabIy undulated
with'sloping hill ând spreading dale. An expanse
of marsh land watered by the Salmon and North
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rivers stretches to Onslow, Cobequid Mountain,%,
i n the rear veiling their rich ores beneath a heavy
irrowth of forest trees.

At the station Mr. Urban met D. Dennie, Esq.,
and Captain V., who' propose a drive.; After
,iýjoying an excellent dinner ât an hotel, the party
drove ont to sec the BLIc- PLock- at the mouth o-f

the Shubenacadie.
How pleasant, as we roll over the roaci. in a, dolible,

wagon, 'drawn by a sp,-tii of borses. Wc pass the
old churcliy,-ird down the Bay, ne.-tr the marshes-
pass an old- Indian burial ground on Savage Islanci
-pass Ilicrhiy cultivitted Ê-trms with houses which
remind you of subuxban villas-pass numero-noç,
herds of cattle and flocks of sheep feeding in the
I)road*green marshes.

Here is Old Barns-," sïtid D. Dehnie, Esquire,
as we ascended -a steèp hill, ýand viewed a lovely
prospect bounded by the broad Bay of Cobequid.

-Where ?. " w,--ts our querie, as our eye wancIered
from one fine-looking homesteîtd to the next one.

The house,ý, were surrounded by gardens a-nd
orchards; the fields were divided 'by good fences,

the barns and stables larce and no olél barns as we
could detect.

Oh! " said - D. Dennie, Esquire, smiling, the
name, I mean."

'It is not very eu-phoiiious," observed C,tptaiii V.



But it is a very expressive one," remarked Mr.
Urban, " though Clifton is to, be its future name.
Here the barns of the old French Acadians stooa-----
when the English settlers came to the pl,t(--e."fit Oh then! are we riding over a conquered
Suntry, Mr. Urban ?

" Certainly," w1lis his reply. Btit wLit cotintry
has not been conquered ? Aiiswer me thaty oh; My

friend ye who sigh over the woes of some fancy
Ev,,tncreline."

Now turn we to the left, the fielcis dotted with
licaps of mud from. the neighboring shore-drive
past the churches, and thilough the vitle of the
Beaver Brook-.-7-noýv up a long hill of fine hardwood,

and yonder is the Shubenacadie.
Captain V. proposed, a walk across the fields,

thus enabling the party to visit the plaster quarries
on Pitch Brook while the carriarre drove, round
the h-ill, thus saving a detour of some length. The
party readily consented; and turning to our right
we were rewarded with a most m,,t,(rnificent vievi ofZD
Nova Scotia scenery

In front was the 'river, which, filled with a calm
tide, was here upwards of a mile in breadth. Its

steep, almost precipitous banks, shaped by the
water into most fantastical appearances, are in

placee shaded and overhùng by trees of great
beauty, while the setting sun eincrs their shadows

6
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far over the tide. Prince Port was at our feet,
with a ship on the stocks. Men on the wharf busy

loading a bark with gypsum. Opposite us, across
the river, was Maitland, in Hants Couptis; farther

up were the settlements of iockvilleçtnd Five Mile
River-the former owing its ýname to a snowy cliff
of gypsum; while to the right, as far as the e«tlrn

could reach, extended the waters of the Bay. A
few minutes walk brought us to the edge of a

ravine. --'We---clamb-erecl clown its rugomed side, and
stood in front of a high mural-
Quantities of the bro-en rock lay around, which-is
drawn in waçyons to the river for transportation to

the United* States. Small streams of clear water
trickled from crevices, in the rock, and formèd a

small brook, which ran along the bottom. of this
narrow ravine. We walked down this stream to,

regain the highway. Hemlocks of immense size
grew far abov-e our heads, while the smaIl trées
which overhung the -uneven aâd precipitous sides

completely canopied, the narrow chasm. Starting a
covey of partridges, our friends waited for a shot.

We sought the river bank, xhere we had a fine
view of the magnificent bay and the broad river,
-whose muddy, yesty, fbamy current ran strongly

up the centre, while the line- of wet sand on the
shores shows tliat the tide kas fallen several inclies;

while away, aw'ây down, extend the turbid waves
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of the Cobequid. The tide of Fundy stands where
the ipee dixit of God commanded, when he Bepa.

rated the waters from the -land. Through the
centuries long gone, since the days of Moses-
perhaps the days, of Adam-for who can tell if the

deluge necessarily changed the earth's surface, it
hm fla'shed in the sun's beams, reflecting the
morning's glory, and the evening's setting splendor,

as it returned to its restricted place at its àppointed
time, with its wealth ol--turiiý*d-'waves; and in the

that have one by one gone bye
what changes may it not have witnessed. If my

fancy be correct (and who cân, disprove its correct-
ness), the tides of Fundy may have comméneed to
roll here ere sin entered our world, or man dwelt
upon it: nay, as soon as the morning stars sang
together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy.
Who can tell how many ages à was a solitary
visitor to, these shores. This continent has seen
changes whiéh history does not record. N, ova Scotia

may have been the dwelling place of successive
races ere our brief Anglo-Saxon race as a people
beg'n, to, inhabit it. Many thousands of yeam
since old ager may have stood on its banks, noting,
the regularity of its flow and ebb. Here, beneath
the glorious light of the autumn moon, manhocd
may have gazed awe-stricken as this " manitow " of

the briny deep drove his- wavy way up to the line
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of- the beaver's, dam. Therej enveloped in his airy,
hazy shroud of fog, at evening, morn or.midnight,

withdrawing his footfalls as silently as he came,
Youth maý have vowel enduring love by the

constancy suggested by its unchanging returns.
This attribute of constàney or unchangeableness,
which -man as a race so much admires and rever-

ence-3, because it is so opposed to his own nature, and
so impossible of attainment-that very immutability

iiýay have attracted the worshipof nations; and in
the unst'ried ages altar fires may have Iburned at

high water mark, and the smoke of incense may
have mingled with tlie mists which came with the
tide, as warrior after warrior in his light birch, bark
was lifted from the earth, and floated swiftly on

the tidé to revisit old, or explore ne.w huAting
grounds.

As the yean roll on pale faces gaze on the coming
waters, while the cross, the memento of that day
when the darkened sun refused to, shin'e upon the

face of nature is held up to Heaven, as day by day
the strangers see the waves rise higher and higher,
These pass, and in the coming years cultivation
opens new scenes-the struggle of the conquered

the conquerors
My reverie was interrupted by the appearan.ce

of our. friends. We started on our return to the
village, the Captain and Mr. Urban disoussin*g tàe
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future of Nova Scotia-th timber and thefisheries,
the-mineràI and agricultura resources..eý 1

Thia one County, " rèmarked Mr. Urban, Il which
wa.s with"'nt inhabitants one hundred years ago,
now contains (per present census) 20,045 'ouls, with
50 places of worship. and 102 schoolhouses, 33 grist
and 123 saw mills 15 carding and 19 shingle effla,

3-ý-fù11ing mills, 5 tanneries, 1 shoe factory, 1 saw
and planing mill, 1 iron foundry, 3 lathe millsaixd
1 plaster mill. The -estimated value of the real and

p ersonal propertv is $5,060,000) and 24 paupers
only to maintain in the County,."

What quantity of marsh is in the County ? I
enquired.

5 803 acres of salt and dyked marsh, 10,646
acres of cultivated intervale, anwel 583 of cultivated

uplands, producing 33,101 tons of hay affd 27,360
bushels of wheat 8 968 -bushels of barley, 3,508
bushels of rye, 192,976 bushels of oata, 38»l
bushels of buckwheat 198 bushels of Indian 'corn
2,431 buahels of peas and beau, 358,001 bushels of
potatou, 48,310 bushels of turnips, and 900 bushels-
of timothy seed: also, apples and plums. 8,789

Cows 8upply us with 'butter and cheese«; 27,494
sheep give employment to, 1,227 hand looms, which

manufacture 120,810 yards of cloth. Our maple
treS yield 26,578 lbs. oesug* ar, We have bricks,

gýinàtones, gypsum, coal and iron from our soil
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and our streams and bays supply cod, mackerel,
,Bhad, herrings, alewives and salmon; while flax eau

be cultivated to any extent, and y?

Hold, hold, I beg of you," exclaimed Mr.
Dennie; 11-ýdon't go.into the ' hemp and shipping

capabilities of this fine County of Colchester, A
truce to statistics. 'There is Savage Island, and its
pages of unwritten history. How diffèrent its

appearance to-night-with the sheep lying quietly
on its green slope, and the- long sweeping
over the closely mown marshes-to that whieh it
présented to the men who broke the virgin sod to
admit thé first sleeper to the bosom ýof his mother
carth."

We viewé-a the island to which our attention was
directéd. The level marsh for some distance; below

it is unbroken. Fr ' m this smooth expanse rises

,-.,.the gentle slope of Savage Island. To the bay it
-'Ihu.a steep, nearly perpendicular front, which the

winds and the waves are continually wearing away,
Bilve-ry,,Pirches and evergreen spruce ^ à shade this

aide, and seem to protect and watch u.'Ver this spot,
so lonely, so lovely, and so neglected. It contains

about ted acrez. For its very poetic name it îs
indebted to, an early Irish pro*prietor.

It pommes peculiar attractions for those who,
fike my friend, are fond of cheris'hing the reminis-
cences of early provincial history. It was the burial
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place of the French, who first owned these fertile
marshes. After their expulsion it was used by the

Indians and Roman Catholics. Neither cross nor
broken arch now adorns it. A single sculptured

stone, with -a Latin inscription, attests the once
consecrated ground. It is now the haunt of the

pleasure seeker, or the student of medicine, who,
from its sandy side, picks up a relic of departed
humanity.

No Indian who hoped that his tribe would not
neglect their annu-al visit to his grave when he had

sought the -spirit land: no lonely exile, who desired
to rest near the ocean, so that after death some

kindly hand from, the land of his fathers might
plant a'-'cross upon his grave, yet dreaded the
stormy winds, the raging waves, and the rock-bound
Atlantic coast: no man in the weakness -of his

human nature, who dreads the overcrowded city
cemetery, or the yet more fearful uncoffined gory
battlefield trench, but who would wish rather to lie

where the spring birds might warble, and the
summer S--Bun Might shine; where the wild flowers
might b1bom, and .the quiet beauties of a glad

pastoral* land be above and around him-we know
of no spot so congenial, to such a frame of mind as
the old burying ground of Savage Island.

At the head of ship navigation,'scarcely a mile
above Savage Island, the main road through British



North America crosses Cobequid Bay, whieh iB
here spannned by a new, elegant and sà'bstanÎial
bridge. Between the bridge and Truro Courthouse,
a distance of two miles, is another upland island.

it, also, is a spot of great natural beauty, the burial
ground and the'-site of the Presbyterian Meetin
Houge, bounded by a creek and shelterec»by trees.
This place is an - obj ect oÉ veneration to the descend-
ants of the first settlers of Truro. Theïr fathers,
after only eight dayà residence in this new'and
adopted country chose it for the stated worshlip, of
G6d, and built a eh Preh on it.

it-,ex'cites ame*l*ncholy intereà from the fact
that à pût generation as well as the early fathers,-
and," many, very many, of the present one, are
r - .

6
e osing in peace beneath its green sod.C

Some of the old tomb-stones are so -moss-covered
thatýjhe inscriptions are scarcely legible while the
graves are completely concealed by wild rose, and
flowering shrubs,,- Itiz a matter of regret to the
visitor that - the old church should have been.,

removed. The sigPht of the place where the w*se.*.--,
and the good of bygone generations preached andý,
prýyed, awes and solemnizes the mind. But the
old meeting house is gone: broken timber, stone
and mortar mark its site,

Lower Truro, below the old church, is a continu-
ation from the Old Barns of fine farms, with gooa

el
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bouses and barns,éituated on the undulating uplands
which ris à gen tly from ý the marshes. The Jarms,
iudging from their surroundings, are in a high stat'à

cultivation. From the old church to the court-
bouse square are severalfine reiidences; thence the

town is built, on a strip of table 'lana, about, so fàr
as I can judge, one-quarter of a mile in width, and
three-fourths of a ' mile in length. It is laid out in

two parallel streets, runnin east and west,'named,
in honor of the' royal visit, Queen and Prince

,streets. The square is surrounded by the court-
-house, publie offices, and several fine hotels and
-stores. To the right is the road leading to Halifax.
ýGoing to, the east, up Prince-street, you paas neat

two storey dwellings, the Normal College andModel
&hools, with flower garden enclosed' with white

palings;'in the rear, the play grounds and model
farm., enclosed by green spruce hedges. Nearly

ýopposite, on your left hand, in the centre of a green
square, stands tfie Presbyterian Church-a :âne
building with a tall belfry and deep-toned bell.
The Colleome of the Presbyterian Church of N. S.
-a stately edifice, with a silvery cupola-is on
Queen-,gtreet, nearly, opposite the church. Its

situation is very pleasant, overlooking the green
,intervales whieh are bounded by the uplands of

Onslow. and North River, the sinuous course of the
;Sýlmon River being ùiarked by the elms and ashe-s

89
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*ts mar in. In the square adjoining the Pres-
byterian church stands the Epi8copal church, a
very well prQportioned building with a spire and

bell. A short distance brings you to the Methodist
chape], shaded by old'willow trees. The space on

your right, between the Normal College property
and the old mill stream, has been taken up by the
railway station. The railway offices, several new

and spacious hotels, new streets and dwellings have
been, or are being erected -in this neighborhood.
Prince-street extends for some two orthree miles

as a road for the inhabit-ants who have built on the
edge of the uplands eastward from, the village.
Crossing from. Prince to Queen-street, at the head

of the table land, we pass the old Academy, not so

well known in the political world as the far-famed
Pictou Academy, yet many youth have gone from,

itF3haUs who by their talents and enterprise 'have
done much to make their native land known and

respýçted. The Baptist chapel is on the corner of
Queen-street, leading over the Salmon River bridge;
in the rear of the chapel is the Old Mills.

Across the river the street over the intervale
is shaded by umbrageous willows, which extend to
the Hill. There the early settlers built their court-

house, and kept their publie offices and records,
whièh modern taste has removed across the river.
Here, also, overlooking the smooth intervale, is th6'



91NOVA SCOTIA.

homestead of the late Honorable S. G. W. Archibald,
Master of the Roll& whose urbane manners and

brilliant talents will be long remembered by his
countrymen. .1

On the rising uplands the situation of soma
cottages is one of great boauty.

A shady, gravelly walk leads to, the residence of
the Rev. the pastor of the Presbyterian
Church. Creepers and 'grape vines climb over
the sides of the dwelling. The garden extends to
the river b-ank, which here is a steep cliff of red
sandstone, at the foot of whi -eh the broad shallow
stream, of the Salmon ripples pleasantly along the
edge of the narrow valley, where the sheep and

kine enjoy ab=dant, pasturage. Opposite are the
residences of the Rev. Dr. Forrester, Superintendent
of Edacation, and of the Hon. A. G. Archibald,
M. P. P. for the County. In the wodds, in rear of
his grounds, is a very fine cascade, formed by a
narrow woodland stream tumbling over a ledge of
rock. Its mossy.-,'t--ýnks 'are the favorite resort of
the village youth in search of mayflowers and ever-
greens. The settlements of Harmony and Greenfield,
are on the uplands a few miles from, the river.

Thus elimb the bill o'er Truros vale,
When summer woos the wandering gale

Where to review each well known scene
Fair faney's foot-steps A hath been:
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The hawthora hedçre the pale blue bell,
The willow o'er the holy well,
The woods whieh clothe the upland's crest,
The cascade tumblin(r from its breast

Broad trees which shade the bridge's street,
Where féathered choirs the daybreak greet,

The spot with wild rose clustering, where
The Fathers raised the house of prayer;
There spruce and alder shadows sweep
Those Fathers and their children sleep;
The village nestling by the river,

Where arred elms and ashes quiver;
The azure smoke-cloud from the train,

Darting along the'woody plain;
The babbling brook around the hill,

Wbieh o ' nce did turn the noisy mill;
Church steeples pointing to the sky,

Asking the careless gazer, Why ?
Here learninçr plumes her callow wincf,

And youth. and hope Il exultin sin
And rural sights at evenincy's close

With childhood's shouts here mingling rose;
Large creaking wains of new-made hay;
Cows lowino, on their homeward wa ;
The turkey*s brood; the plaintive lamb,

Fold-parted from its bleatinor dam;
The swallow twittering on the eaves;
The farmer whistling'ý'mong his sheaves

While cheerful, maiàs, in garments gay,
Woo the soft-breeze at close of day; -

And as the day embraces night,
Stars peepinop through. the pale twilight,4D C im
The Onslow hills loom from the blue,
And o'erfrauoht Folly bounds the view;
The Salmon River's silver thread
Through rich alluvium on is led,
Mincrling, near Savages lone isle,
Its waters brought from woodlands wild

With Fundy's rough and turbid waves,
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To spread around these nameless graves.
How mournfully tbe fide does sound,
Laving that island burial ground-
All tbat this race did of them know,

Was-that they slept there long ago!

The road to Onislow is round the head of this
marsh. The uplands -on North River have a.

rolling, hilly .. upect, stretching away over the
country like waves- of the sea after a storm.
Onslow is 'àý township; but as yet, it is only a

succession of fine fa.rms extending from the bay
to the limits of the township on the Chigonois River.
This river has its source in'»a lake near tý'e su Mit
of the Cobequid Hills. The làke ià several miles in

circumfèrence, and its situation is romantic. A,
large rock rises boldly in the centre, around which
its clear waters, unruffled by any wind, float in

unbroken stillness. The wild and precipitous
heights whieh environ it are clothed with trees of

great beauty, the hanging branches covered with
drooping foliage, shadowing the lichens whieh chase,,

and chequer the rocks with. purple and silver.
At some distance below the lake is a very beautifiù

Sscade, formed by the river tumbling over a preci-
pitous ledge of rock forty feet in height. The
stream above the fall is about thirty-:âve feet in

breadth. The headlong fury of the rushing waters,
the leaves on the trees towing to and fro in sympathy
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with the wild water, which, now steals quietly down
the gorge, kissing the bankg, and seemingly glad
to enjoy the shade and solitude of the trees and

floweis which overhang them, conspire to, raise the
mind from the contemplation of Nature to, Nature's

G-od. About four miles from, ité mouth it meefa the
tide. Sometimes its course isbetween steep rugged

banks, having a sombre and gloomy appearance,
anon through finely sheltered but -small intervales.

Near the mouth ià'a fine piece of recently formed
marsh, (for within the memory of the oldest inhabi-

tant, the river extënded from. its present channel
to a pretty upland knoll in the Fort Belcher marshà

Ç' the steep wooded side of this knoll being at one
time the boundary of the stream. On thiB knoll

was found a small lot of French coin, probably
hidden bv some exile. The fort wu on the nearest

upland knoll to the mouth, of the Chigonois, ' In.
those days undoubtedly it was a bold hèadland.
The wear and tear of time and tide have crumbled
it away. A liole., not unlike an old well, is shown
as the site of the fort, which. once boasted a defence
of two cannon and a complement of twelve men.
On a line from 4he fort, and forming a triangle
with iti Btoocl two. block houses, used as. stores. A

àzed time-eaten cannon ball was lately
ploùg'hecl up near the fort. An old dyke, M in a

gooa state of preservation, kept out the "s-bom a
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mar8h, once cultivated by the French, but now a
,swamp.

After crossing the Chigonois bridge, and ascending
the oppSite hill, the road. lies for a short distance

through a barren, then emerges, suddenly. The*

traveller obtains a view of the bay and country

-Pèýond. Keeping on the, left hand, or old road,
Ëyou have a view of a -"good farming settlemerit,

.Many of the buildings are new, néatly fini8hed land"_
painted.

4 1

et 'ýhis,'.'remarked Mr. Urban, Il îs Upper London-
derry, or Masstown: Bo called from the old Fre.nch
Mass House, one hundred feet in length, byýîorty
in breadth, béing situated someWhere in this
vieinity."

Do yon know the spot, Mr. Urban?"
Somewhere near those old wiHows," he answered,

pointing to some decayed, gnarled trunkz which
leaned over what had once been a narrow ravine,

but in the course of years had been filled level with
debri8 from the plonghed fields. The precise
localily it is not'easy now tô determine, from the

ruthless destruction by îre of the property and
buildings of the Acadians."

The remains of their roads, bridges and dykes,
are being fut obliterated. An old bm*ying placeZ1!ý_

-is . sometimes, found by the farmer or roadmaker.
In 1761, when the Ént English settlers, came, five
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hundred acres of m fflh were still enclosed.-by their
dykes. The poorest upland on' die bay seems t(>
be around their chief settlments; tho -glf; perhaps,
they chose thesÏtes wbere the smallest amount of

dyke would enclose the largest extent of marsh.
At Debert,., a few miles from. Chiginois, is the.

Ferry. A boat plies, Tuesdays and Fridays,
between here and Maitland, on the opposite side of

the bay.
Before re-aching the Foll , or Fawleigh, according

to the modern orthography, we again come on to,
the, highway, or telegraph line. The Debert, fed

by sprinigs and rivulets, as well as the Folly, Great
Village, Portaupique and Bass rivers, rise in the
Cobequid,'whieh is a range of, hills extenditig in anâf,
east and west direction for nearly ninety miles,
presenting consecutive' ridges of well wooded ancl
fertile land.

At the junction of the harder withý the softer-
stràta, the stream's often form, very pretty cascaaes.'

Where the r'oad crosses~ the Debert marsh the-
river is., strikLngly romantic. A small narrow strip
of very green marsh, from. which the banks on both-
sides rise very abruptly, covered with overhangingý
trees, the river rolls along in a tortuous, zigzag
course while the jagged, steep, fretted banks show
that once the narrow stream edged with green,

hacl been a wild raving mountain torrent, whichr

en
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tearing its way to the bay, had enabled the tides to
form, this pretty spot of green alluviurfi. About a.
mile from, the Debert you come suddenly upon the.
Fawleigh, which also flows through a very narrow-

valley, between high, picturesque and most fantas-
tically shaped banks, water-worn, rent and jagged,

covered with trees and bushes. This river has its
rise in a lake which is said to abound in most,
excellent trout. The Debert and Fawleigh run into
the same estuary. In the neighborhood, where the
Folly rises, -are situated the Acadian Iron Mines,

famed fbr- the unrivalled quality; of its ore. Ue
foundry alone is worth ten thousand pounds.
Nearly one thousand.hands:find employment about

them. A small vessel is kept wnstantly employed
caiýýng the ore to, St. Joh; for shipment to Britain.

Cressing the bridge we enter the village, which
is a single street extending for perhaps half, or
three-fourths of a mile, along the upland on the
margin of the marsh. The buildings are pretty,

and the situation pleasing. At the end of thestreet
stands a Presbyterian church-a large building of'

Àbe olden time.
To the left the road leads down the stream. to, the

pyard, where several vessels are annually built
by enterprising companies. A schoolhouse, hotel,
pSt office, and several well filled stores, were noticed

as we drove slowly through the village, and turned
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ý..to_ our right on the road to Great Village, or
Londonderry, three miles distant. This, alsoy wu

It villacre of one strmt but longer and more com-
pactly built than the Folly. Judging from the

nurnber and, size of the stores and churches, the
surrounding country must be wealthyand populous.
Below the village several vessels were on the stocks.

-Two or three had discharged their cargoes, and
.were await-..ng the tide and a pilot to return to the

sea. We mnst confess the %ight to a stranger is

novel of the spars of two or three vesse.s meeting
his gaze, as -the eye .moves ôýver a smooth green
marsh, the hulls hidden by the banks, while he

-Could easily touch the opposite side of.. the stream
with a trout pole.- But, alas! for the diciplffl of

-4aac Walton, 'trout poles are useless in muddy
water.

The hotel is pleasant and.*Comfortable, one room
ýcontaining a large number of.-very:fine house* plants,
and -several cages of singing.,birds, the, little cap-

-tives singing very sweetly among their nativeç
flowers. A large church aiàd schoolhouse were on
the corner, where we tuÉned-to the left, qr Economy

road. (The road to the n*ý,*ght is leading to,,*,ýle
Acadian Mines, which timè did not permit 40

visit, whîle. in front was the' main road to New
Brunswiék.) Asszending a gentle emîùence near
the residence of the Rev. M-r. Wylie the view wu

i _7



very beautiful. . There was the river of the Great
Village seeking its sinuou8 course to thebay.

The village at our feetr-the busy husbandman in'
the 4oining fields and mar8hes-the 8ound of the

caulking mallet, and the gleaim of a sail, as the
vmel8 prepared to, drop down with the ebb tide.

the sparkling waters of the bay, and the dark
shores o f the other side; in the background the
wooded range of the Cobequid, sparsely dotted with

white buildings and irregular clearings. Further
eutward, on the high ground between the Great

Village and Folly riveris, the smoke from the iron
mines winds its way among the hills. The furnace
and buildings of the Acadian Mine are 8ituated on
the west branch of the former river.

Mr. Urban.spoke in glowing terms of the grandeur
of some ole the mountain ravines, and the " falla " on

some of them-one river tumbling over a-quartzite
ridge -upwards of fifty feet in height, while a émall.
brook- on its e a-stern side falls from a much greater

elevation. To the westward, on the Economy river,
i8 a fall on à grander and more elevated scale, and
of much greater magnitude.

Now," said Mr. Urban, Il as 'time and fide for
no man bide,' lot -us hute to the Point, and ucure,
if poâu*ble, a pamage over *the bay in ' this tide."
. UaH..,teluctantly wÎthdrawing our gaze from the

If.1hilae?,Pe we were soon paming through wooà ancl

99NOVA SCOTIA.
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well cultivated farms, the houses only short distances
-apart. Then up a short sandy hill, then a sudden

turn to the left, and here is the bay at Spencer's
Point. A vessel is on. the 'stocks, while one laden
with flour, &C., for the merchants of Great Village,
is lying hfgh and dry on the flat dischargiDg cargo,

which is being hauled to the village by horses.
The very gently advancing waves come steadily

near and nearer to the shore. A strong current
fills the, creek. Four stalwart men'drag the boat
to the bank, passengers and rowers step in, a gentle
shove, and she glides through the soft ooze into the
water, file sail is shook out and filled with a gentle

breeze, which freshens as we recede from the shore.
The tide is very smooth. We cross the Cobequid

Bay-here about six miles broad-and are landed
alongsids of the wharf at Salma in less than an
hour.

Here we are met by the, busy and active A. A.
McDougall, or The Captain, as the boatmen call
him, who is engaged in superintending the loading

of a large barque with, plaster, bound to Richmond,
w'hile two others are lying near the wharf to await

their turn to, load. The Captain accompanied us
to the quarries. Here one of the, mon had dug out
a stone bearing- the impress, of a fish, which -he
showed to his companions; and not Ibeing a Hugh

Millery he broke it up and threw it into the heap.
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A rail is laid from them to the shore, near which is
a large shed for storing the gypsum; and the plaster
is drawn on the iron rails by horsee.
The quarries are at the head of Salma Manh.

The uplands, sloping gently from, the marsh, are
well tilled. A nêat stone house (the residence of

R. Smith, Esq., a gentlemen» who nearly half a
century ago was member of Assembly for Hants)

stands on the brow of the hili. It is, finely sur-
rounded with fruit and shade trees. Adjoining this

is a very neat Methodist chapel, with spire and
bell: opposite isa small oratory. This, as well as

.the chapel, is finely 8heltered by trees.
Across the road, and out to Salter's Head, the

farms are very excellent. The Head a patch of
red san:dstone, rises in a perpendicular cliff from
the waters edge. Its sides are worn by the ceaseless
action ' of the tides into many-shaped holes and

cavities, revealing a rich "field for the student of
geology. Several large eagles were hovering over

their nest in the tall trees which overhung the
water.

We leave for a drive to Noel. The- road com-
mands --a fine and varied prospect of hill, dale,
marsh and sloping woody hills; the broad bay

in front;, Economy Point stretching as if to join
hands with Noel; Moose Island, like a dark block

against Economy Point; whilst, the brick kilns,,
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which look like a vessel- lie apparently midway in,
the bay. Northward are ' the rich slopes of the
Cobequid. Long stretches of dark woeds clothe the
uneven undulating top of the range which. seem to
meet and mingle with the sky, while a light fleecy

Cloud its basé slightly tinged by the se' ia shaded
Woods floats lightly above. This Cloud is a mass
of vapor from the St. Law'rence which is by au
air IlÏb about twenty miles north of the bay.

Frot& Salma to Noel is a succession of good
farms, Noel i8 a small village at the head of Noel

Bay. A church, schoolhouse, mills and good plaster
in the vicinity-ý-which i s spoken off as being very

valuable. One of these rural homésteads has sent
out one of its inmates a missionary to Aneiteum.
A short drive from Noel brought us to Burntcoat.
'We drove to the lighthouse situated. on Burntcoat
Head, Basin of Minas, and received. a hearty,

weléome from the superintendent. The buildings
are situated on a spot of land which every season
the wear of the tide threatens to maka an island.
-The banks are worn' into all sorts of holes and
s 'trangely* shaped calvities. The lantern i§ erected',
on a square tower attached to the main building,
and shews à plain white light about 75 feet above

high 'ater level. It is viàýble from. all points of
approach except the road. The Basin here is about
four miles in width. From. the towe' you obtain a

zrc r Wàý4ý:
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fme view of Cape Blomidon, distant a«bQ.ut twenty-
six and a half miles. Indeed t1fé views which

grSt the traveller from many spots on either side of
the bày are'of a most grand and striking character.
Here -is the Bay of Cobequid-the rocky chain -of
the Five Islands on the one side and Tenycape on
the éther. From the narrowest plrace, near the B.
0. Head, it expands into the broad and beautiful

Buin.'of Min-as, terminated by. the lofty' promo-n-
tories of Blomidon and Cape Split. The broad
estuary of the Avon opening up to the south-the

little islets near the sho*re-a sail or t'o visible
on the horizon-the pretty inlets of Walton and

Cheverie Tenycape and the 3ettlements on each side-
of the shore.

For gr'ndeur and beauty of coast scenery
remarked Mr. Urb'an Minas Channel and Basin

are notsurpassed by any part of the coast of North
America. Sometimes lie added when we have

a succession of foggy days, and the mori)in,(y sun
breaks forth rollin the masses of liopht haze which

hu shrouded the bay into white fleecy columns
tojoin the wind-bound. argosies of clouffland which

hover over Blomidon and"Cape Split,- revealing the
i8l ds ani the southern slope of the Cobequid, the

effect is one of fairy land."
Biddirig gocd-bye to our friends, we returned

to Maitland, two -miles above Salma.
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This village, at the mouth of the Shubenacaclie,
is a busy thrivingplace, doing a good business with
the United States, employing a large number of
vessels and seamen in the coasting trade. Gypsum
is supplied from. the white rock a few miles up the
r'iver. Piteh Brook and Salma are the principal
loading grounds.

In the village are two Presbyterian Churches,
one venerable from, age, (where the Rev. Mr. Crowe,
the Father of the Presbyterian Church, preaches,)
the other new and commodious, and an Episcopal

cliurch wh,pse small diauiond-shaped, panes of
stained glass have a- novel and pleasing effect.
Here are * two routes to Windsor; one by the shore
past Walton and Cheverie; the other across the

-Gore through Newport to W indsor, distant about
.sixty miles. -

The Gore and Rawdon are hilly districts, rising
'between the estuàries of the Avon and the Shube-
nacadie.

"Suppose," saicl a shrewd observer of the politie.Ed
hàtizon of the A . meric'àn Republic to one of the
exporters; suppose war comes in the United
States, where will be' your trade ?

Ruined," was tÉe answer; " completely ruined,
-d Maitland will be deserted,."

Well, w* ar came, u every body linows. In June,
1864, we again, were landed from a boat at Saima
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Creek-wharf no longer. We met the irrépressible
Càptain. On enquiry for the railroad, we learned

that the " on to Richmond " for plaster had been
stopped the first year of the war. A fine-looking
clipper ship, iron-kneed and copper-fastened, nearly
finished, was on the stocks-making the fourth
which. the Captain had built in two years. A

company in Salma was engaged in building their
second vessel on the creek. In a distance of about
fifteen miles along thé" shore twenty vessels are
building; one in the shipyard of W. Lawrence,
Esq., M. P. P. for Hants, of about two hundred

feet keel. Since the plaster t'rade failed about
forty vessels have been launched in Maitland and
the neighboring shore, several measuring about one

thousand tons. The coasting trade is ended.
Maitland sea captains and ships are beginning to

be known in all foreign ports.
At the Gore the Douglas slate quarry has been
opened through the exertions of an enterprising

Scotsman, G. Lang, Esq., a*-builder and sculptor,
to whose skill Halifax is indebted for some of her
inost substantial buildings and monumeuts.

This roofin(y slate is of. a very superior quality,
similar to Welsh slate, but finer in texture, and

of larger dimensions. Slabs smooth as ice, and

measuring forty-five feet in lencyth by thirty-two
in breadth, and varying from one-sixteenth ,ciud
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one-eighth of an inch in thickness to four inches,
-ire being raised. Pieces otmuch greater length

will be'obtained when the quarry is fully opened,
for the longest pieces have now to be eut across.
The slate stands nearly vertical, with a slight
inclination tothe sonthward. This quarry îs said
to be inexhaustible. A steam engine is being
erected at it. As any amount of this valuable
building material can be sold in the neighboring
States and Provinces, and as ït is offly a moder,-,,te
distance from shipment at Maitland, and from the
railway, its exportation in a few years must be very

remunerative. Slates-must soon supersede shingles
for roofs of barns in the farming districts.

A quarry of blue lias Ill'Ine has been opened by
the same gentleman, which for building purposes is
unrivalled, being, in fact, an hydraulic cement.
This lime is on the Shiibenacadie, near the railway
station.

Bidding adieu to Maitland we crossed the Shube-
nadie, landing at the Black Rock, and a drive of
twelve miles brought us to Truro-this night not

1 -nan hotel but.with our friends at Demeure.
Somebody-Mrs. Stowe, if I remember aright-

says that "in the shadowy past our* friends grow
bright; that their imperfections fade away, and

their gentler virtues alone remain." Be it so.-.

Yet we prefer the living present, with all its
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imperfgA'tions, before any shadowy ideal. Agaîn, the
old Co; -4d by the pleuant woodfire, surrounded

by familiar faces and voices-familiar, though
unheard through long years; the old place at

table, though a stranger occupies the high chair,
all the other dear little ones surround the board,

only grown graver and taller. Little tongues which
could just lisp -'The Lord is my Shepherd " now

recite in our ear stanzas in the original from Homer
and Virgil. Little fingers which we left adjusting
& doll's drapery now sweep boldly over the keys of
the piano, melting the soul by, the sweetness'or

of the strains. Then worship-real family
worship. All the inmates of the household join in

the singing, and the children are taught that the
great practical part of a musical training is to

enable tlïem at home to raise a grateful »song of
praise to God. Scripture reading, verse about, and

prayer eloc>es the hour set apart for devotion. After
this conversation-conversation such as strangers

never know-and-and we leave in the morning
for Pictou, if the rain, which at present iý falling

so heavily, does not prevent us.

THE RAIN.

Hear the rain gently fallinC
On our home,

Days of yonth sweet recall*ng
lu that home,
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When with brothers wild as we,
There we played, in childhood's glee,
In the brook now rushing free

Put Our home.

Then the mill? slowly turning,
Near our home;

The full brook, restraint spurning,
Free did roam,

Hasting onwaM to deliver
Surplus water to the river,

Where the leafy poplars quiver
Round our home.

There we sailed our tiny boats
Made at home,

Rafted loads of logs on fl-oats
Brougbt from. home,

Till the master on the bill)
Whistling gaily past the mill,

Truant hearts with fear did thrill,
Far from home.

Drop by drop the rain distils
From. its home;

Sparkling rain tbe clover fills
. In their home;

Sadly sounding on the leaves
Lying low, like unbound sbeaves-
Drop by drop the trees do grieve

Dead leaves home.

Fast to-night the rain does fall!
Friends long home

In the rain drops *seem to call
From. that home.

Here we lie in death's long sleep,
Where the tears like rain, you weep,

Can't recall us from the deep
Grave our home.
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As the seed upon the plain-
Its old home-

Buried lies by earth and rain
In its home,

When the reign of winter's o'er,
Wake8 to, life with summer's store,

So we'Il bloom. on Heaven's shore
With God, home.

Every heart has secret graves
Deep at home;

Sympathy with none it craves
In that home:

Buried, love and- lwpes of youth,
Links of friendship, 8evered truth,
Fall like raiùý, sad tears of ruth

Hide that home.

But though darkness deep doth roll
Round that home,

Light divine shall grief contro'l
Rule that home;

Memory's home fluh with light;
All her treasures, fair and bright,

Shall radiant glow: ne darkest night
In heaven's home.
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CHAPTER IV,

On to Pictou-Union of Synodé-New glaggow-Coal Mines
-Antigonish-On a Missionary.

A clear October morning in the coach on the
road to Pictou.

That gentleman is -the Sheriff of Colchester*,"
observed Mr. Urban, p-ointing to a handsorne

travelling carriage, and pair of horses which passed
the coach on the hill. He is Lieutenant-Colonel
of Militia, and is head of the family of tîm -late
Jotham Blanchard, of wliýom Sabine in his biogra-
phical sketchffl of the Loyalists of the Revolution
says-« Was born àt Dunstable, New Hampshire,
settled in Nova Seotia, carried on an extensive
business in lumbeiiý and was active in exploring the
country, and in procuring grants o*f land to settle
his félkur loyalists. He was a colonel in the militia,
and 'm

U-lé î 1800.
Up, up hill, with the valley of the Salmon River

toi our right, and to our left the forest prl«m--eval.
Ten miles. We again cross the Salmon River.

Its bank-s are lôvely and romantic, fringed with
iaarrow stripe of intervalé, thence rising abruptly,

ýhow seams of coal. The. country'hu a sharper
.sà more. rugged outline; and as we travel towards
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Pictou, we have again the rolling hilly surface,
varied by more definiteness in the range of hills.
Now we climb Mount Thoin, the highest peak of

the Cobequid, yet less than one-fourth of a mile -in
height, whilst Mouilts Ephraim and Dalhousie rise

close to us. Do not smile, oh, my friend even
though you have been to California, crossed the
Rocky Mountains, saw the peaks of the Andes or

thé, " snow-crested Alps, " when som e patronising
traveller assures yoti " this is an awful mounting
to cross.

Then ' --an old man -whom you suppose to, be
sleepincr starts up to tell youbow he has travelled

from, home to Halifax, leading his horse round the
stumps in the road. Traveller No. 1 rejoins sarcas-
tically, should have gone to the States."
No. 2 positively asserts that he never knew any

who went from, Nova Scotia to the United States
do much good. Better, far better, for them, to, have
remained, at home. When we left Scotland,"

added he, " many families from the North went to
the Sonthern States and Canada, and did very

well. Otliers went to the Northern States after
taking-a look at Nova Scotia, and in twenty years'

time would have been better off if -thev had
remained in it."

How did thwe make out who staid in Nova
Scotia ? enquired Mr. Urban.
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Welli', Said hey Il I will étate a few facts,. and
leave you to-judge. A man with several sons and

daughters came out in the sat'ae ship with me. The
sons bought woodland, cleàied and improved iL
To-day they have a comf4rtable independence.

The daughters married, and settled in the woods,
prepared and spun their flax: and wool, milked their
cows, and made their b ' utte , r and cheese, and now

-en oy a green old age surrounded by the comfortaj "ýother man purchased,and elegancies of life. A
before hè 1eft Scotland, land in Prince Edward
Island; bà after living there one winter came

here with a ver,y Étfle money and a very large
family. AU of them now own good properties, while
more than one of his grand-children are among the

ministers and doctors in Nova Scotia. Talk of emi-
gration! This is, as good a country as is undér the

sun for migrants, if they only be of the richt stamp
men and women willing to work, and not willing

to expend more than they earn on dress and drink."
'When the speaker left the coach we en'qul*red of

Mr. Urban if he kil'e* him.
"Who? Uncle Robert, ? He is one of nature's

noblemen. He - emigrated from. Scotland some':âfty
yeaxs ago, married and settled on a - n upland faÏm
in the wild woods. With no aid but a strong arm

he cleared afield, built a log houBe, and planted au
orchard around it,
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Log bouses! ere ye pass forever from the land,

is there no friendly liand to twine a wreathe around

your memory? The sight of you to the voluntary

exile who had travelled for miles without seeing a

clearing or meeting a human being, thrilled his

bosom with feelings now unknown. As he espies

the smoke curling above the snow-wreaths new'

vigor seems imparted to his benumb.ecl limbs; his

chilled fingers grasp the string which lifts the

wooden latch. Within what a kindly welcome is

given to him! The round logs aglow in the huge

fire-place are stirred, and a stream of sparks fill up

the chimney, concealing the wooden crane and

ba-e-kettle, its lid covered with glowing embers.

The white sanded floor, the home-made high-backed

ashen 'Chairs, the dresser, with its rows of pewter

plâes and horn spoons, and a few articles of delf

i % rom the old country, on the top she,.f the well-

worn books. The coals are- drawn from between

the fiat stones which serve for andirons; the asli

cake, carefully swept with a wing, is broken, and

placed on the well-scrubbed board a plece by each

bowl of milk. Nature's wants, few and simple, are

easily supplied.

After -supper the father makes shoes for his

fâmily,- or mend8 his farming implements. The

Mothér plies her spinning wheel or knitting needles,

while the children read by firelight. By firelight
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the whole family read, verse about, chapters from

the bible and repeat their catechism and scripture

lessons. Then family worship by firelight, after

which the coals are raked against the backlog, and
wood and.chips laid around to dry for the morning

fire.
Such a bouse wu his;-a tall lilac bush in front

Of it, luxuriant hops hung in graceful festoonB from

poles against the eaves. But he bas outlived the

logbouse and its surroundings. A modern mansion

stands on its site. Broad acres of smoothly ploughed

:fields surround it. Large barns have taken the

place of the log hovels. Once surrouûded, by thick

WoodsY he now enjoys one of the finest views in the

country, a few miles from. a railway station,
Was there not a danger of these early settlers

losing their way in the Woods?
They tra ' velled by blaze," replied Mr. Urban.

By blaze! How is that doue we asked Mr.

Urban.
Travellers by blaze take a chip off each side of

the trees along the line of their path,. the chip off

each side enabling a person coming from either

direction to see the line of way. Seeing a tree

blazed, or chipped, and looking. abead, he sees the

next, and so onward. The ravines iiola snow often
till neax michummer; swamps are always wet. The

blaze often leads through thick bushw, over or
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round windfalls, and compels yon to spring frora
hummock to hummock over boggy places; now

climbing steep ascents, anon crossing fordless
etreams on a single tree, which. some pioneer has

felled for his own convenience. This ïs summer.-
travel by blaze.

iiIn winter the' snow always used to, be thyte
feet deep in the woods (often six or seven), so the
snow-shoe was used, which was formed from a strip
of ash bent in an oval, the ends joined and bound
together into a point. It wu about two feet in

length by one in breadth. Thongs of untanned
moose hide were interlaced across it, like the cane

seat of a chair. This broad surface under the feet
prevented sinking in firm snow; but in soft it,

clogged, and on hard crust it slipped. Peculiar
tact was requireî for walking on the shoes. The
whole foot required to be lifted at a wide distance
from the other, t'ho toe as high as the -heel. The

practice once acquired, is au easy and expert mode,
of walking. Moccasins must be worn with snow-
slào«.

When you," added Mr. Urban, Il hear people
talk of travelling through the woods and sleeping
in campe, carrying grists on their shoulders to
twenty miles distant, 0 my ftiend 1 please remèmber
'LM this ia the modern history of the Province;

the ancient dates from. the time when the fint.
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James sat on the British throne. But here is West
River and Salt Springs, and our firgt view of Pie"
County."

We had travelled for'some miles through the
-forest, the tree8 close together, with a thick growth
-of underbrush. Cradlehills abounded, formed by
-the roots of windfalls carrying up much of the soil
4n which they grew. The surface of the cotintry

-appeared irregular, intersected by deep ravinets,
-whose steep rugged sides form hiII8 which often
slope into low boggy valleys. The trees were
comparatively small, and of second growth.

How lovely this vale of the West River! How
graceful those elms which dot, border and fringe

the landscape. Here are birds hopping on the
fences which surround-the grounds where the Rev.
Principal Ross, of Dalhousie College, formerly
resided, -or flitting over the green sward among the
golden-tintecl elm leaves. How niumerous tht

brookletà which steal quietly along through the
&.0vely elm trees, and are lost in the wide-spreading

intervales. Behind us the mountains, where the
,original forests rernain, branching luxuriantly over
the streams and lakes, extending in most stately
grandeur along the plains, and stretching .proudly
to the- summit of the hills. The frosty nights haïve

transformed their verdure -into every possible abade
and tint of brillian:t scarlet, rich violet,. blue,
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brown, crimson and glittering yellow. It is impos-
sible to exaggerate the autumn beauty of the

hardwood forests, promiscuously mingled with the
pîne and the fir tribes: their effulgent grandeur is
incomparable. This beauty the forest often retains
through. the Indian summer, which, Mr. Urban
assures me, extends through the greatest part of
November.

SONG OF THE LEAVES.

While morning beams tint drops of min
On yonder moumtain's brow,

Gay autumn gorgeous decks the plain-
The leaves are singing now.

We are comîng, old winter, to sleep on your breast;
Flowers all gone, and suramer birds we too would rest;

We bave donued the bright hues whieh in summer we won,
Like the saints shining brialitest life's journey near doue:

They do long to be elothed in new robes clear and bright;
We are waiting for your nuptial robes of pure white.

There, sleeping in snow assimilated to earth,
In 8pring's fairest flowers again we will have birth,

Or close hoarded by time, deep deep in tl e cold ground,
After ages elapse, in rocks we may bé fçjund.

In the Indian sumaier we our gala days keep,
Eer Decembers cold blast o'er our dwelling place sweep.

rThen oaks in bright scarlet, red or vellow are drest;
Birches, elms, beeches, are thére in pale yel1owçýest;

In orange the moosewood, surnach scarlet give her,C)
While in pale golden leaf the tall poplars 8hiver.
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Some ashejs are yellow, Bome wear deep purple hue;
Trailing vines cherry color exposes to, view.

Heré are abrubs vermillioa; the dogwoods are'dyed lake;
The maples a gay show of all colors do make.

White inaples are scarlet, sugar maples are gold,
Birdeye trunks leaves of pink, yellow and green unfold;

In deep purple are some, others wear the old green,
Dark brown are the alders, the ferns ruqýt are seen.

Pine, spruce, fir and heralocki, all retain'their green ghade,
Like spectators watching the change autumn hu made.

As Mr. Urban ended these remark* we had left
'Durham and West River, and were nearing the

town of Pictou and the sparkling waters of the Gulf

-of St. Lawrence.
1 Pictou Harbor is a beautiful and capacious baigin,

-receiving the waters of the East, 'West and Middle

-rivers of Pictou County. On the East River i.9

'New Glasgow and the coal mines, connected to the

harbor by a railway. A fleet of coal vessels lies at

the loading ground. Freestone of excellent quality

-is abundant a few miles from, the harbor.

On the north side of the harbor, about three

-miles from. its mouth, on a hill gently sloping to the

-water's edge. lies the town of Pictou. Some of the

buildings are very handsÔme. Many dwelling

houses are of stone. Thi courthouse is new and

elegant. Near to it is the famous old Pictou

Academy, where Dr. McCulloch labored, and (all
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things considered) did more to promote education
in Nova Scotia than any one man who has ever
lived in it. Dr. McCulloch started the idea of an

Academy. He prayed for it and begged for it.
He fought for it, and taught in it, until, in despite
-of all opposition, he produced scholars who, as
preachers of the gospel, lawyers, and educators of
youth, boldly take their stand among the first in
the Province. He likewise did moro to advance

Presbyterianism, in Nova Scotia than any one since,
his day. Near the Academy is a dwelling house

which excites our most lively interest. From, its
portals a gentle maiden has gone forth to the far
isles ot the Pacific to carry the wondrous story of a

dying Redeemer to the benighted heathen. Gone!
She is gone from all the gentle endearments of

home and society-gone, alas! never more to return,
The place which once knew her shall know her no
more for ever.

ON A MISSIONARY'S DEATH AT ANEITEUM.

-IM. NATIMON, WIFI: OF ILEV. MIL XATHZSOI14 AND NIZCZ OF RZV. MI. GIDDIZ.

Mid prayers and tears froin ber home in the North,
The brave berald of truth in weakness went forth,

To work for ber Lord, and to clear for the eyes
Of humanity blind a path to the skies.

The tropie winds sigh through the banana tree,
The gorgeous flowers close, the sun sinks in the se&;

_ed
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The wan sufferer watebed the last fading ray,
As a servant does wait till called away.

dé To Jesus I'm going,"-her busband bowed low
sustain hime oh Father, Thon bads't ber to go.

Nay 1 stricken band gather not round ber to weep,
'Tis Jeaus who giveth hie loved ones sleep.

No more round ber seat Tanna's women shall stand
No more shall sbe weep for ber babe in their land

No more ehall she start from ber couch in affright,
As flames seize ber home in the shadows of night;

No more tossed on the waves whieh dash on the reef
Nor compassed by dangers which stagger belief,

Aneiteum, is ballowed ber ashes to keep:
Mourners rejoice when Hie loved ones sleep.

Dark isles of the sea, thy coral-raised soil
Is dear to, our bearte-our dead rest from their toi4-

The moonligbt falls softly on your sin-tainted shore;
Zephyrs stray gently where your cannibals roar;

ýrhe dew droppeth mutely on vall -ey and bill,
And soft clouds float lovingly over you still;

More gently than zephyr, moou, elond or the dew,
The breath of the Spirit shall come upon you.

This sowing in sorrow, in joy you will reap;-
Believers rejoice when your loved ones sleep.

On October 4th the gloomy clouds gave place to
-a fina sunshiny morning. Carriages were seen

approaching'tLe town of Pictou from the various
roads. The streets were thronged by people in



121NOVA SCOTIA.

holiday garb, all wendîng tbeir way to Patterson's
Hill, where a tent had been erected capable of
containing 3000 persons. Over this tent floated
the bright blue banner (which had-so often gathered
auld Scotia'g Presbyterians beneath its folds), with
the legend, in white letters, " For Christ's Crown
and Covenant." Beneath this waved a pure white
flag, bearing tht motto, " That they all - may be.0
one.ýp

The Free Church and Presbvterian Church of
Nova Scotia had selected this, spot.-on whic h to

commemorate their propos-e-d---ü-n*-----l- sýyI&
and title of the Presbyterian Church of the Lower
Provinces. The site was appropriate, because here,
in July 18th, 1786, Dr. McGregor preached his

first sermon. Yet neither he nor Rev. Mr. Murdoch,
who had been preaching about twenty years in the

country, became members of the little Presbytery-
of three ministers constituted that year. The.

church bells ring jiYous peals. From Knox's
Churchi led by the Moderator, Rev. Mr. Forbes,
supported by the Clerk of Synod, and Rev. Professor-
King and Rev. Dr. Forrester, and thirty-two Free-
Church ministers, representing sixty-six churches,

walk up to the tents. These are followed by the-
elders, probationers, licentiates and students. A

few minutes later the Synod of the Preabyterian
Church of Nova Scotia, headed -by the Moderator,
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Rev. Mr. Murdoch, A. B., and Clerk, Rev. P. G.
MeGregor,, and the Professors Revs. Drs. Smith
and Ross, and followed by forty-four ministers,
representing seventy-seven Churches, and a mem-
bership of 7650, issue from Prince Street Church,
-enter and take their seatf3 on a raised platform
.,opposite their brethren. The Mederators and

Clerks occupy seatB at the tabl6. Upwards of
-one hundred members, lay and clerical, compose-

-'-ti- al- forms
his ecc es as c amem age.

.are gone through. The two parties are declared
-one.

Behold how good a thing it is,
And how becoming well,

Together, such as brethren are,
In unity to dwell,

'bu been sung by the aasembled three thousand
voices. Prayers in English and Gaelie have been

offered to God and the mighty multitude have
dispersed to meet again in the evening. The

Moderator, Rev, Profemor King, addresses the
Synod. Rev. W. McCulloch, and others, each
occupy fifteen minutes in speeches. A soiree and
more speeches close the -evening. We retired

among the multitude of upwards of three thousand
apectators.

We love to, contemplate those Pauls and Barna
'!-)uu who in days gone by, ani in other lands, had
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taken different ways, " because of the contention,"
meet in this western world to find that contention

will not forward the cause of their Lord. Therefore
this grand Union-this Union which is a matter
for rejoicing. But in the midst of this rejoicing

were it not well to recall what Christ has given us
as the real grounds of isuch joy and union, namely,

that our names are written in heaven not that we
-be1onýg to- this or that -p-artl-é'-ular denomination.

In the days of our fathers, and our fathers' fathers,
intellectual harmony was made the basis of Church
fellowsbip. Separation or ej ection followed -ýon any

difference of opinion about confessions, catechism8,
or articles of faith. We, in common with our

fathers lay much stress on accuracy of doctine; but
the chief stress should be laid on the conviction
deep implanted in the heart of man that hiB relation
to God is an individual matter-a personal respon-

i3ibility; a relation of the heArt and not of the head.
Not what a man may learn from, the most logical

creeds is religion, or that a thorough knowledge of
them implies a right to Church memberiship; but

that the earbest, humble, pious heart, one that can
isay, " We love him becauscà. he first loved us," is

the test which. implies a right to belong to the
Church on earth. This test is one to which some

of the great and wise, u well as some of the lowly
and unlearned , in every age and have subscribed

123
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The C-burch from that morning when it was said
to Cain, «' If. thou doest not well, sin lieth at the

door," has been shining ' brighter and brighter, and
so will continne to shine, until that beatific vision

seen by the lonely exile on Patmos will be realized:
" And I, John, saw the holy city, New Jeru8alem,

coming down from God out bf Heaven."
The good, the beautiful, the true in the mighty

past are immortal, lives a deeper life in the present,
and shall forever live through the coming future.
The present generation, like a miser's h(-.irs, enjoying
a1t the hoarded treasures of the preceding genera-
tions, and adding to this vast entail all its own
m oral and intellectual riches, hands them over to,
those of the future.

The Church's onward and upward progress is
recognizing more prominently this great truth,

which droppel so, sweetly from the lips ýof unerring
wisdom) Ye are my disciples if " 1ove one

another." It was this test of union toCh rist which
caused the noble heathen to exclaim: Th-ese
Christians, how they love each other."
May not the magnificent spectacle we bave just

witnessed be a prelude-a promise of that nobler
Church which. the coming generations see slowly
advancing through. the distant corridors of time,

Fair as the moon, clear as the sun, and terrible
.as an army with banners."
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Next morning, in company with Mr. Urban and
a large party, we go on board the steamer George

MoKen4-.ie, en routc for New Glasgow and the coal
mines. Most of the party were going to be present
at the Ter-centenary Celebration to be held at

New Glasgow in memory of the three hundredth
anniversary of the Scottish, Reformation.

In a few minutes we ran up t.o the loading
ground. Here, the first Railway in Nova Scotia

wu laid'by the Mining Company, to transport
their coal from the mines to Picto4-harbor. Land-
ing from the steamer we ran, up to New Glasgow

by rail. 0

This pretty village, 10 miles east of Pictou, is a
busy, thriving place. Shipbuilding is, carried on by

several wealthy firms.
The numbers of Macs which. cover the signs over

the stores; four goo dly-sized Presbyterian Church-
es, as well as the name of the village, mark the

Fatherland-" Mother country" we should &ay-of
these New Glasgow people.

We were most cordially received at the ho8pitable
mansion of R. McGregor, Esq., -eldest son of the

late. Dr. McGregor; spent a sociable time with W..
Lippencott, Esq. ; visited the shipyard of Capt.
MeKenzie, M.P.P., (" from, whicb," observed Mr.

Urban, " I at one time counted eleven vessels on
the stocks and other o'è)* eeteq of interest in the vi-
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cinity. Our guide, (for which please accept our
thanks,) led us to the top of the hill above the town.
From this eminence we saw the beauties of the sur-
rounding country; the wooded crests of the ridges
extending from Fraser's Mountain, east of the East
River, to Green Hill and the West River, beyond
which is Rogers Hill and Mount Dalhousie. Al
this is fine agricultural land, also affording rich
fields for the miner and geologist. On one of the
streams from this hilly district is quarried the grey
freestone so highly prized for architectural pur-
poses. Many fine buildings in the large cities of
the American Republic are being built of it. The
durability, quality, and color of blocks and flags
are excellent: and the vale of the East River
which is so remarkable for the enormous thickness
of its coal measures which form the Albion Mines
coal-field, around the pits of which is clustered a
population of some 2000 souls, who are supported
by their produce.

The Mines are about two miles above this vil-
lage, which rises gradually froin each bank of the
river. The chief stores, public buildings, and slip-
yards are on the left hand ; the railroad on the
right bank of the river, which is spanned by a
draw-bridge. Well cultivated farms extend to the
borders of Colchester. Pictou county stands un-
rivalled in the manufacture of its woollen gooda,
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and likewise'in the quantity and quality of its oats:
and meal.

The coal-:âeldB have been so often described that.
to mention them again would be unnece&wry,--
fiuEce it to say, the column raised from. the Albion
Mines for the Great Exhibition was seen by thou-.

sands, and it made Nova Seotia known, not only in
England, but among the nations. The main seam-

is 37î feet in vertical thicknesii.
Coal and coal mines. What a boandleu field for-

thought clusters round that one word coal-coal
which is here deeper than in any other part of the-

world.
Almo8t the first thought of the initiated, at leut,.

is given to them who pass thelr lives under ground..
Young and old, or from, youth to age, pas-sed in aý
mine far from the blessed light of the sun and the-
comforts of home; and then the deaths, accidents.
from combustion and non-combustible materials,

from gam which support life, and from those which
destroyit. Why," ksays a man of the world to

devoted mimionary, Il why send men to the heathen,
they only die." l'Tell me," said thi8 veteran in hi&
Muter's employ, " where men do not die,"

Il Man,,, says a celebrated writer, Il is immortal
till hi,% work is done." No matter if that work is.
to be doue in the depth-s of a coal mine, or in the,

buistle, of a crowded city, at home, surrounded by-

127-NOVA SCOTIA&
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friends, or in the far off lands-the abodes of horrid
cruelty, afar from friends and home.

As we would far rather contemplate the distance
to, the sun to be illimitable, and feel a sort of regret
or lowering, as it were, when we hear of the exact
distance of iti so, when we hear coal fields spoken
of as the equivalent of so many days labor, and the
exact time which it required them, to grow and con-

solidate, we almost regret the old view-viz., That
they were always there.

What has coal done for those plac" where it has
been fotind in far less quantities than in Nova

Scotia. Look at England 200 or 300 years ago-
only a few, comparativély speaking. The region

around her coal fields, Birmingham, for instance,
was like that of Pictou '50 years ago-an almost

unbroken forest. On the discovery of coal came
iron smelterg; gradually they congregated, im-
proving and extending their smelting and manu-
facturing tillthey have risen into'a mighty city,
tbe country around being filled. with stately towns
and busy villages. And if this has been done in
Britain by a béd of coal perhaps not la r-ger, certain-

ly not deeper than this in Pictou, what maý we not
expect Pictou may be in the coming years. When

Nature, like a provident parent, has stored up ages of
sunshine in acres of coal, till her creature man came
of age -to enjoy it. By its means, if he cannot con-
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trol the winds, or ho can be independant of them.
Ho can by the same meanB, raiBe the inéxhauBtible
gupplies of iron-smelt, refine, purify, and convert- it
into either the instrument of conveying hi& thoughts
at lightning 8peed to the ends of the earth, or into
one by which to store them up for the use of the
coming minds,

Chemistry haa enabled him to, evolve the colors
which beautified and adorned the coal. vegetation of
the by-gone ages. A spark enables, him to. emit the
power in this blazing fuel-viz. the ancient car-

boniferous sunshine embodied in the coal, and to
buk in ita rays, and bis clothing is dyed in the very

hues upon which it used to shine.
Who can tell in the coming years, when the coal-

fields of Britain are- exhausted, if not before the
time when the sword shall be beaten into pruning-
hooksi that No'a Seotia may not supýly the world

with those. weapons of destruction and death,
Babylon and Amyria have become heaps, and the
time may'*I)e coming when, coal being exhausted in
those places where it has been long used, men may
come to this New World for their railroad iron and

their pen8, their mords and their watch-springs;
then, where the forest hm so long upturned its face
to the san, a etately city ý will extend her borders
Luxuriant coantr'y sea;ta, the abodes of lwealth ana
opulence, may be 8teadily growing up, till that

9
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Angel obsil stand,
One foot on net, and one on solid land-

And swear by ffim that liveth for ever and everý
That time "Il be no longer.'p

We May indulge in the poetry of day dreame.-
What Nova Scotia waa like during the growth, and
formation of the coal; what it wu like after the
coid had consolidated ; how long it re ned in a

wilderueu till it waà claimed by the red man; how
many " he 1ad existed as a race; what it will be
a n the coming iges when ita vast resources in iron
and gold, in wal, gylmum, &cet ahiffl be all fully
aeveiopea. Will it.ever become like unto, Egypt
and Babylon, is only - known to himà who from - an:.
cient da3m aeclareth the thinp not yet oome,-to
whom a thouand years is as one day, and one day
m a thoasand- years..

Between New.Glugow ana.the Mines stood the
old church where the late Rev. Dr. McGregor

proached in the latter period of his. life; his aweii-
mg-house and lands were purchama by the Miemeng

Company.
Il Thîè county," said Mr, Urban, in reply to a

queation by one of the party, 11 iis about forty m,îlaa
long, lying on the southern shore of Northumber-

1md Strait, and twenty broad. It abounà in, éoal,
um, fireestone, 1imStoneý and iron ore. -It cS-

tainir 653 acrS of* dyke, and 727 acree of mIt
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znarsh; 5445 acres of cultivated intervale; 109,751
acres of cultivated uplanà, whicli produce 83,461
buoàel8 of wheat, 429,062 bu8helii of other grain,
27,494 tons of hayp 9,827 busliels of apples, and 780"
bu8hels of plums. Their dairies give 471,486 Ibii.
of butter, and 73,918 IW of cheese. Tiiey make
164,184 yardE3 of cloth, and keep 6,163 hor8es.
The fore8tê, be8ides lumber and timber, produS
30,705 Ibe. of maple Bugar. It gives employment
to six fulling miII8, one axe factory, three irom
foundriee, one wooden factory, one cabinet factory,,
12 tanneries one coal oil factory, one Bteam bakery,.
one cloth factory, and owns 141 ve88ela. The-

inhabitants ýnumbering 28,785, of whom 29 are-
clergymen, and 85 school teacheré, now occupy the

Sunty which, in 1786, Dr. McGregor found nearly
a moral as well as a natural wilderneu. The first
Sttlem, in 1765, found it an unbroken wildernew,

for the French had not extended their settlementa
into -thi8 region. Now the country i8 well cultî-

vated, ; fine farma and villages cover ý the landsSpe ; 1
near one of the latter (Springville) is the residence
Of le HOn. JOhn ROIMef3, a gentleman who, for a
long number of years, hm borne &--prominent part
in the public a&irs of the Province.

Leaving the coal-fielà Mr. Urban told u£. of a
very singular fimure on MeIiennan's Brook Two

humtone roch leaning ý * each othe'r form
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roof of tlie cave, which is about 100 feet long and
very irregular in width ; the floor is a few feet lower

than the entrance, and along it asmall stream of

pure water silently. glides. The - roof in the interior

-rçbsembleB that of a house, but is beautifully illumi-

inated by numerous, stalactibes suspended. from it.

We passed through Merigomi8h, 8ixteen miles

ý-ea.stward from the mines, and extendi.ng onwarà

-tQ Sydney connty. This district is watered by

;Sutherland's, French andBarney's rivers 1 emptying

i % ato the harbor of Meregomi-sh. The former of

theseonly twenty miles from ita source to the

harbor, has a very fine fall upen it, which iB formed

by a hill. The woodland torrent, augmented by

the spring and autumn rains, b.,u,.above the fall,

-worn this hill into steep, pyecipitous banks. The

waters have a. nE;arly perpendicular descent, of

ebout sixty feet, falling with a deafening noise into

a deep black, cauldron, where they surge, boil, and

foam in ever eddying whirlp'ols. Above- this is

another fall of smaller dimensions,

Below the falls the ri-ver widens, having broader

extents of intervales on its course. Abýéve them

the country is rocky, the i3tream flows rapidly along

over rocks, very small atrips of -intervale in plam

skirting it.

This is one of the many picture8que and beautiful

places in our Province such as painterB and poots ia ý-
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otàer conntries love to, contemplate. Here is the -
music of nature combined with her sculpture and
painting.

The foresta dressed in their gorgeous autumnal
huffl, give a beauty to the landscape uneqnalled by

summers flowery form8. Squirrels are leaping in
tàe branches; rabbite start from the roadgide, gaze

at you for a 'moment then skip across the road»
reminding you of Cowper's hares.

Ruge gnarled trees with extended, mossy arms
covered with pink and scarlet leaves, struggled
fieréely with the wind, or, like Olympie wrestlers,
thtowing aside theïr covering defy the fierce blast.

Anon the heavy- ' clouds break, and a gleam of bright
October sun falls on the road, dancing on the parti-

colored leaves. Now past a startling precipice,
anon. over a clear stream, we passed a thrifty settleý-
ment; on, onward, with here and there *a glimpse
et mountain scenery, hard and soft wood forests
with glittering lakes, and here is Antigonish and

St. George's 'Bay. Antigonish, an Indian word
,8ignifying 1« River of fish," is the county town -of

Sydney, althougli in-* 1789," siys an old chronicle,
:..there *ere only four'or 'five houses fÉom Chedaý-

bucto.-Bay - to' Antigonish ; -one inhabitant on t1w
-Nma Scotia side of the, Gut of Canso and- not one

S,the Cape'*B.éton« side.. In 1788 there was oné
-home at -Ship Harbor; from Pictou westward at
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River John, four or five; at Tatamagouche one or
two; a few at Wallace; one at Bay Verte, and five

at Miramichi." Such at that time were the germs
of those fine counties. Sydney now containF3 14,871
inhabitants. The estimated value of real estate

under cultivation. is $923,b9O. The town is situated
.a'bout a mile above the head of the navigation on

the An tigonish -river, on a spot of table land elevated
;a few feet above the streams-by which it is environe&
On a hill of moderate elevation stands the Court
House.

This is one of the prettiest towns on the àaatem
Sctîou, of Nova Scotia, the view embracing the
-adjacent intervales, mountains of the Gulf shore, the
larbor, and St. George's Bay.

In Sydney county there are 29 plam of worship,
aixteen of which belong toi the Roman Catholic&

Here is 8ituated the College of St. Francis Xavier.
In this town resided the late Riahop Fraiser, well

known for his Buavity of manner and unaffected
piety. Here, al8o, the late Rev. Mr. Trotter labored

îbr a long period of yean. The residence of Dr..x-, 0
lieDonald and the early home of hi,% devoted

,daughter, the wife of the Rev. John Geddie, the
înt minionary to Anneiteu', ig in Antigoniah.

in company with ber huaband, went from
Nova BStia to, labor among the heathen, and hm

perseverecI in bringing many thousanà of unde
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.8avagee înto the way of peace and civilization ;

ahe and her family being the fint, Nova Scotians

who wught and remained on those if3les of the

Pacific.

Twelve miles westward from Cape George is the

Ari,.sai*g pier, whence the Rev. D. Honeyman ob-

tained the geological. specimens known in the scien-

tific world. as the Homymani. This county abounda

in fine,- natural 8cenery. Lochaber Glen, between

the south and wut branches of the Antigonish,

opens on a beautiful sbeet of water, College Lake,

whoae banks, unbroken by rock or precipice, rise

abruptly from the water's edge; the water, pure as

epring-water, deep and warm, presents ita lünpid

waves to the winter'8 Bun lông aiter three f3maller

lakS on the mm e stream are frown. The bigh

landa between. the north and south branches of the

Pomquet afford afine view of tbe valleys boundled

by the highlands. The Antigo, Mountain pre-

oenta extensive and magnificent views of parte of

Northumberland Strait, Cape Breton, P. E. I81ànd,

the Pictou and Mount Tom-
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CHAPTER V.

Louisburg-Moose-hunters-.Moose Idyls-Desd of Savage
bland-Renee Mambertou-Siege of Louisburg.

We embark on board a small vës8el for a 'run to
Cape Bretqn. How sublime the scenery on the
Strait of Cangeau or De Fronsac.

This Strait, separating Nova Scotia from Cape
Breton, is 18 miles long by one broad, and twenty
fathoms deep,* and unite8 the Atlantic and- St. Law-
rence about half-way. Cape Porcupine rises on
the Nova Scotia side fall five hundred feet above--
the level of the sea.

Now in sight of the broad Atlantic; now past
St. Peter'B, where only three-fourths of a mile of
land separates, Bres d'Or or the Arm. of Cold from
the se&; on, on sped our gallant bar-que, till the

wind freshened; sail was taken in, and all hands
made ready for the squall; timbers creaked-the
little craft rose and fell, every wave seemed ready
to go over her. The man at the ïookout exclaimed,
A light! Run for Louisburg, cried our Captain,
«We flewbefore the wind;ý and dropped anchor in
the once far-famed harbor of Louisburg.

Next morning the sun shone in unclouded splen-
dor; we landed, and stood on the site of th'at city,
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on which Louis had expended so much treasure,-
at the captùre of which all Britain rejoiced, and all
Europe was alarmed : -the key of the St. Lawrence,

How the white, thun'dering gurgeij boom in the
wave-worn chums and champ at the foot of the

rocks. How the " yesty waves" beat and dash on
the broken walls of eut stone, as if struggling to
escape from the dense bank of fog which sweeps
along the verge. of the horizon. How the pantingý

steam from, the marsh in the rear, covered with
yellow-lily leaves., rises to, meetthe sun, and hide8-

the dark fir woods. A spacious amphitheatre sur-
rounded by a scarcely distingui-ghable moat, encloses
the grass grown mounds. A few disjointed arches
and broken casemates mark the site of the wallè,
while mounds of greater elevation show wher'e the

citadel stood which, the wall and ditch once sur-
rounded. We fancy we enter the great gate and.

walk up the main street. But a few broken, rusty

implements of siege and defence are the only relies.
of the once proud fortres8. A century ago herc>
mirth and revelry had their abode. Upon these

walls -the ensign of France-the Lily8 of the Bour-.,-
bon, once floated to, the evening breeze. Her fleete
rode securely in the harbor. From the Atlantic td'
Lake Superior,-from the Lakes down the Father
of waters to the Gulf of Mexico, they, clai'ed con-

trol. They courted the sons, of tho forut. When
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the Colonies of BriUin camore for more privilogea
-another word for iself-g-,overament, the dependen-
cies oUrance uked for more means of protection.

Hence I»uisburg, the key of French America, au
almoet impregnable fortress, arose.

But fortifications, churche8, convents, hospitah,
hou-see,--.-men, women, youth, and age, all, all have

pawed, away, the green turf covers the spot where
they 8tood. The remainB of sunken. frigates are yet

Men in the harbor, and yqn rocky cliffi look at the
sheep quietly cropping the herbage on the glacii;,
as they looked on the busy crowds that once throng-
ed to and fro, or as some long, priestly procemon

swept by, kneeled to do it homage ; or ais they
looked when the cannonade of the men who had left
the despotism. of the old world to enjoy nýçnt*l free-
do.m in the new, broke on the stillnSs of the morn,

wÀ the echo told utoniahed Europe that mind
would not allow deepotism, to rear her materW
bulwarks, on the new continent.

Mental freedom, her exponent&-fuàhermen and
mechanics, livecI in this weetern world, not behind
granite walls, but in« the strength of that sublime
doclaration made on the 'hill side of Samaria, that

-God is a spi' ît, and they that worship must
-orahipHim in apm-t and in truth.

What is it that-makes w love to gau pu old
rui or. on tàe place where they istood ? Jt cange
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not be their antiquity alone, for the rocks which
surrouud Louisburg are older than the8e grau grown
mounds.

But the partridge hiding her brood beneath an
old rusty piece of ïron, or arobin whistling bis

morning hymn to Him the Giver of all good, on
the site of an old fort, wakes emotions in the miridy'
which, the partridge hiding under the rock, or the
robin whistling on it, could never have excited ; yet
they are older. It is because we know that here

human bands once reared their homeB-that human
tears of joy and sorrow wetted the bearth-stones-
that here all that agitate our brea8ts agitated a
people that have now gone, gone forever,-that like
them, in a few short yegrs, the place which now
knows us will know us no more forever,-Iike thera

we will be forgotten. If -man's love 8anctifie8 a
place, no doubt I now gaze on sacred gTound ; for

thelove of many, a short century ago, wu clustered
around this spot. Hére on the site where their

house8 stood, and their altarfires burned, prone on
earth, I loved to linger from daylight andsunshine

till sunset and moonlight had hallowed them with
softer rays, and in the8é softer rays 1 seemed to, see
the flitting shadow8 of bye-crone memories.

These crambled gates and unrecognized 8treeta-
seemed tô my fancy again' peopled, with bu8y oc-

cupanta, and theee forgotten graves aeemed to have



140 SKETCRES Or

sad mourners Bighing over- thern. Then I thought ic
of one graveyard with the soft light of the moon.-_'
falling up6h it,-of the Bod which forever hid one
loved and loving face from my aching eyes. If
I -could but look on that brow m oft I had looked
on it, or hear that voice as once I heard it; 'but no
-no, it is hu8hed to, mortal ears, gone,'silent, for-
ever.

ON SEEING A GRAVE.

Within this lowly new made grave he lies,-
Chigeled by nature's sculpture is the 8tone
No amaranthine leaf or bud half blown,
Elabomtely wrought upon it rise.
Buttercup and meadow-sweet fondly bend
O'er it, laden with sparkling dew-drops, send

On the lone sleeper here,
Drop by drop, nature's tear;

And nestling lovingl' all around the grave,
White clovers bloom, and slender grass stalks wave.

A hera--and a 'conqueror hete lies,
AltËough the lowlystone records no iiame-

He.t'alded by the trumpet tongue of fame
Bai4ised in bloéd, and orphans' tears Îand 8igbs.

His w'-g,.the c-ôtà-- ucsi over pagý8ion's reign,
fte bound -theý= Èa8t and le'd the captive train;

MIS everiasting Ikine:
His aa.un:dýin9 name

Registered in Hea-ven,-bip waits in earth
The resurrection.morn give it birth.

Athisvoicenotilaveï,"treçabling-fledinfears,
Nor armies marched to.musie's stirring strains,

Sprifi kling W'ith blood and gore the fair champalo'ns-
Entailing misery on the coming year&
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Crowde never waited with their loud applause,
Nor Senateis Iiiiiened when he gave them lawis

But faithful to hie truzý
Unto hie nei hbors just.

This was the vîctory whýCh be isought and won
For this bis master spo e the great IlWell done."

The Il ills of life'?-a fcrýMidablt band?
ïHovering above like swallows ere they light,
He watched intense, and manballed the wild flight;

With patient spirit and with potent wand
With darts he from bis master'a quiver drew,

He overcame the demoniac crew,
But fonght them not alone,

Wi*th an, unuttered groan.
His eyýe was, fixed upon the Shining One,

Prayer nerved bis heart, bis arin faith's shield had on.

Sleep, much"loved sieeper, aleep, now 1 muet leave
This hallowed @pot.; consoled yet sad I go;

Thy warfare's done,,---Mine but begup,-l know
The panoply of God all . may reccive.
The Pioneer who led thy way will fil]
Ravines, and angry waves of trouble still,

Till on -that radiant shore
We meet-Earth'm; battle o9m

Cheered by this thought, I tread life's wéairy way,
Fightiug, till death shall lead to brighter day.

But the dea;d of the long gone centuries--the un-
8toried, the unknown dead-in the Eastern, as well

as in the WeBtern. world, will, with all the aince
leved and losty awake to life at the vo > ce of him who

Btilled the mourners at Bethany with, Il I am the

resurrectiom and the life ; him that believeth on me

8hall never die."
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At that voice. shall start to life the opprewor

and the oppressed-the, Lewiîes and the Georgeà-
the beseigers and the beseiged,-the men who sub-

dued kingdom and the men who, unsubdued, as-
serted freedom and equality, the world's new war
cry. The heroic Wolfe, and his friend the patriotic

Barre, again seemed to stand on yon wave washed
rock; the former won to pase, away in the arms of
victory and death, while St. Stephens -echoes, and

this Western world re-echoes the worb of the lat-
ter, and this continent yet rings fro.m end to end
the stirring nam ea of the 1« Bons of Liberty."

I might have doubted,-you. may tell me it was
the creaking of a wind-tSsed. tree, the moaning of
the sea, or whatever you please to believe itý-yetP
Oh mylffiend, thine was the voice, clear, rich, and
fully in which I heard distinctly recited that famous
speech of Barre's, which he delivered before that
august body the Britiàh House of Commons,-the
body which for centuries had shone on the world as
the Star of Freedom. They planted by your

care?"sothespSàraù--'. "Nol Youroppression
planted them. i L* en ea,,, They nourished by your
indulg enceî 1 They"grew by your neglect of them.

YSr beha;vior haa cauBed the blood of thom Bons
of Liberty to recoil within them. They protected
by your arms! They have nobly- taken up arme in
1 your defence-for defence of a country whose fron-
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tier wu drenched in blood." Here the speech was
interrupted'by a hand rudely laid upon my ehoulder,
while a familiar voice exclaimed : " How now, what
are yoù doing sleeping here; and a party approach
whose merry laughter ea the rocks of old Louis-
barg resound.

We find oumlvu fairly taken by a party of
Moose-hunters, who have engaged our skiff to, land
them in Nova Scotia.

We join the party, and in a day or two find our-
-%-ýlves on the southern 8lope of the hills extending

from Cape Porcupine towards the Atlantic, sur-
rounded by all the accompa enta of a Moose-

hunter's life. .
Go build the camp, and light the fire,
And àpread the evening meal;
Now Pau the pipes,-the moments Meal'
The huntet's joyous life we feel:;
Shall thought-s of home our tales inspire,-

Home, home beyond the wave.

Said Captain "b, pleasantly:
Il Or life in Indis'a jungle deepl'

Where lions roar and panthers creep.
64 Or-hold, cried Doctor Dermott, Il keep
ThoM" tales for hotels," presently

Acadia's tales I crave.

Pray Den'ieteU--" knoWst this riverr-
Who Ijouisburg diamantled so,
Who li"d and loved there long &go--
India% mmtral, witeht you know
Their Idyla, ere they go forever,

As waifis on mmory's serà.
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The Doctor, late frt)mà Orknefs ble,
Stop't whistling to his hound;
The hunten glad to rest awhile,
Lay otretched upon the grSnd.

For mooWe that day they'd wandered wide,
O'er mo"in, rock and fallý-

Had struck -a track at eventide,
And heard an answering call.

The pine kncta blazed clear and bright,
The Indian'a more was steady;

Come, Dennie, tell a tale tonigb4
To liaten all are ready,

Il How can I tell a witcheraft tale;
The fearfnl days are past,

When witches pestered every gale,
And judges etood agbast.

I'11 sing my country's fertile plains,
Wheu railroade were unknown:
Her noble streams and noble mains,

In Idyla ishall be shown.

- ADDRESS TO A MOOSE.

First, an addresii to the moose I will bring,-
Theme not unworthy a hunter to singý.

Eail 1 beautiful mature, so atately and bright,
Is danger behind, that thou art it flight;
The chasme. of mountains thou clearut at a bound,
Thy antlers recumbený feet 8purn the-ground.

Why is it that thus thon. fliest o'er the vale ?
With nostrilis tium Scen" the gaw

Hail 1 Lord of the forut lgail 1 King of the woed,
Majestie thy form, as listening you stood,
Through the mista of the morraing atretching thy gaze
To the far hill-tops, enveloped, in haze;
Readlong thou bound«t to caU of thy -mate-
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'.The hunter*s false note thy foot.8teps await.
Far up the steep hi ' Il like a bird thou bast flown-
A vision enchanted arth claims thee ber own

'Eyýs peering out from a ýmouatain of mist,
Dyed as a rainbow by morning aun ki,98ed.
,Bright apparition, descend as a ghost,
And hie to the vale man's! footstep ne er crosse(l

-There weary with travel, I see thee recline,
Secure in îts strength-proud fortress of thine,

Constructed by nature, surrounded by bills;
frhy sentinel, the echoe, outposts that filla.
A breath of the gale, with sounda of alarm-
Nature's own picquets-te guard tbee from barm.
Fit resting place this, for noble like thee;

'ý-Magnificent palace, home for the free
Small lakes reflecting the biue of the skies,

1ýourishing saplings, which round them arise.
Thy food in the wild here 'nature doth keer,

Fortress impregnable,-safely then sleep
Obedient to nature, forth, thou must go,
-Seeking companions through the trackless snow.

Fly 1 King of the wood, the bunters are nigh
Terrible the glare which. leaps from tbine eye,

Thine antlers laid low, defying afar,
Thy mien is terrifie-prepared foi war.

Lo! they double, they turn-fast, fast, they pursue,
Over bill, rock and crag, known but toyou

Faster and futer,-thy path's growing dim,
Thine eyeballs dilated, with gory drops swim

On, onward they- press, the summit to, gain,
With fear-winged feet thou speed'st o'er the plain.

Rush, rush for the lake, the moose is at bay,
He falletb, he rizeth, a moment's delay,
A leap and a bound, a plange,-he is lost.
Hia foes gain the &bore, the flood he bas cros%;
Go seek the far forest, pathless and dim,
Far distant from man-untrodden by him.

After this Address to the MoSewe listened to
10
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bear one call. The night was féarfully dark; élSià
in heavy masseg rolled along to settle in one indS-
cribable black mam; the wind came and went in

fitfül gustë, anodrising to a g ale ;- the largest trm
bent, as if in terror, from the blast, whieli detatch-

ing some heavy branch, raised it above the treS to
fall with a heavy, crushing crash, while on the hill
above the lakey by the margin of whieb we were

encamped, the creaking of the smaller pinS,
mingling with the crashing of the uprooted trem,

made the scene one of terrifie grandeur and
8ublimity, as the vivid fluhes of lightning reveaW
for a moment the havoc of the despoiler, while the
the thunder echoed and reverberated along the
hills. The rein fell in heavy drops, threatening
every moment to penetrate our thin roof. The
dogs: started up, whined, then settled themSlvS
comfortably before the fire for another nap. The

hunters lighted fresh cigars and called upon the
story-teller for the Dead of Savage Island. Who
were they ?

My country's muse,"' rap"t.Denny cries,
On thee 1 call, bestow thy p*zel-

The gift of song.
Heroie deeds inspire a muse,

Acadia calls, and these isbe atrews
Thy path along.

From, Inkerman, at Alma's flood,
From Kan, at Lucknow drenched in blood,

She tropbies bore.
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Where arts triumphant rean her fame,
Her artizans a niebe retain,

Which fame drapes o'er.

Turu we from thege, turn to the sod,
Where resta the dugt called home by God-

The father's dead';
These," said the muse, Il ne'er sought my crown,

Poelumous fame be theïr renown:
Their path. oh tread."'

Go toil for fâme, go win a name,
Secure time"s welge can't sever;

Wheu fai]8 the sea, tbat work will be
Férever and forever.

The poor outcast, atunned by the blast,
A waif on miserys river,
Succoured by thee, thou blest shail be,
Forever and forever.

When there wili be no restless sea,
No earth wbere bearts 8hall sbiver,
No day, no night, no sun to light,
Forever and forever.

The days you live their impress give,
On bigh the scroils deliver;
The gerolls will be, no end theyll see,
For ever and forever.

AdI loud ye wayes from restless ocean,
'Ye surged, wailed agý9 too and fro,

By Savage Isle marked man's commotion, -
As round yotir hollow moanings flow.

Who were these dead ? no lithograph
MW8 mysteries oýer of joy and pain,

Of loves and hopos, ficwn like the chaff
Borne by the wind from winnowed grain.
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1 he turbid surges answer me,
Like snow in Spring they disappear,
Ais moaning river sinks in sea,

They sank from earth ;-their tale oh hear,

DEAD ON SAVAGE ISLAND.

In days gone by-the days of old,
Ilhe Lord of Bearne, (a Baron bold,)
I»rd Cutine left the Pyrenees,

(Where orange groves perfume the breeze,),,
For L'A cad ie ; there wed a maid-
A iqacbem'a heir-the chief wu made
Of the Abenakis, who, West
Of Micmac's tribe, did warlike rut;
Friends of the French inCanada,
They would not Governor Phippe obey,
Who ruled in Britain's name from shore -
Atlantic, to Niagara's roar.

So ten times twenty Castine bid,
To join the French at Pemaquid,

Whieh on the far Penobscot lay;
They razed the fort like trampled Clay.
Micmacs, Ca3tine and Villebon,

Victorious steer unto St John ;
There re-embark the Indian band,
Upon their abores at home to, land.

Church, who King William'a standard bore,-
Sir William Phipp8 bade to, restore

To Britain'a lawful rule the land.
All Villibouls attempts witbatand,

To float the Bourbon Liliés where
The British Lion opresd bis"Iair.
Wheu Church, who watched with eagle eye,-

Saw Villibon defenceku lie, -*
Darted like falcon on his prey,
And twenty vessiels. bore away
The rest escaped his fury, steer
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Up Funduis shore and landed here;
A holy grave the wounded found,
All humau dust is sacred ground.

On consecrated ground they tread-
Rere Fathers Beart and Masse led

A holy train.
A pix uplifted in the van,
And relict never seen by man

This side the main.

Three times around the cross was bore,
(Before Sir Kirk or Claude LaTour

Held patent name;
Before the Mayflower's pilgrim band
Had raised a fane on Plymouth strand,

Or Popham came.)

This Isle wu consecrate by prayer,
Their kindred dead to bury bere

No priest forbid-
The convert Indian here to. rest,

With bows and arrows ou his breast,
Securely bid.

Now to Beau Basin Church bas sailed-
The stoutest hearts within it quailed
In two short days he laîd it low7
To the wild woods parsued the foe.
French, Indùuu, Iled in wild diamay,

Hom"'f flocko4 and-grain, the Engliah prey.
To Savage Isle, with stealthy tread,

The ]Lcmaa bore their warriors desd
Here wu the Indian rendezvous,
And here their Chief-brave Mambertou-
The lovely Renee, Bourgeoise bore,
From àtherla arun &U etiff in gore,
By treacheq slain, his child to shield,
He firm refused to take the field.
He Phipps proelamation shewed,
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To Britain his allegiance owed ;
With home-brewed &le and dainties store(l,

He weleomed Church unto his board,-
Hia mores, bis hou.3e, said Church could claim,
But still refused to atain hie name,
When ukèd to aid Li hunting down
The French who fled the burning town.
Bourgeoise had seen proud Church depart,

Had folded Renee to bis beart,
Had striven by many a fond care8s,

To soothe the fears that did oppreu
Hia child; of that fair land bad told,
Where peace forever does unfold
Her wi.ngs ; Bourgeoise from Bretagne came,
Renee, sole heir to wetIth and name.
Hie sire had fled from fierce Navarre,

When he on Hugenot-g made war;
In Renees ear he pours their tale
Of faith and hope,-when speech did fail,
For Io 1 a Bhout and sudden light
Broke ou the stillness of the night,

He jihriek8, a bullet pierced his head,
They fell, the living and the dead,
And by the blazing chapeP8 light,
The Micmac found them. in, that night,
Ind bore thera to, this sacred isle;
Here Bourgeoise. rests, un"ined by gui4e.

When Ryeswick peace to nations gave,
Renee bent Wer her father'a gme--
No home, no friends, (still. wou pursue,)
She gave ber hand to Mambertou..
Now amiling pesce eight yeara had spread
Her blessings, whon war's 8tealthy tresd

Chiegnecto's plains 'gý&in drenched in gore,
And &II. war'8 borrid fruitage bore
Renee like Rachel weeping lie&,
Her children slain before ber eye,@4'.

Now Mambertou guides through the wlood
Unto Quebee, Castine, wbm good
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Governor Vendrieul bids the twain,
Lest Britain neutrsl bearts %boiild gain.
To tell the PriestA mont kind to be,
Strive to maintaisi theïr loyaity.
dé To tcach,'* et&e oral tales bave lied,
46By British bands the Saviour died.
The English Icill in ambuscades,
lAfIt Indians scalp them in the glades."

ne savage woke in Mambertou,
Re homeward hastes to, raise bit creýw
On British heads the vengeance wreak,
Surprised them. at the bloody creek.

ý2Mid alders where the rivulet glides,
Reflect.9 the willow in its tide,

Whieh pendant grew;
Emblem of peace, it saw the strife

That huraan passion woke to life,
Wheu the wild crew

Tracked Britîsh soldien on the plain:
Their valour here alu was vain

Against the dart.
Around this creek in wild-wood shade,
An ambtuhed force secure arrayed

By savage art
And Gallie Bkill, the victima lure

They twang the bow with aim secure,-
Sorne fall, some fly;

The rallying M-bow vain the call,
The British sink benesth the Gaul;
The blut;hing blood-stained brook for sharne
As Bloody Creek preserve their fame.

Ée drove full Ofty priwnen liere,
And torture'is borrid wespons rear.
Death like a friend dou all retem,
In Savage Isle they reM in pesce.

Again timid pesce upreared ber kiead,
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(But rankling bate still inly bled,)
Acadia'B plains aud mountain gorge
Was ceded by France to First King George.
Her father's fields and woodis to, view

One morn came Renee Mambertou,
And prattling by ber mother's iside,
A little daughter, but ber pride-

Her warrior sons, la -y low in dust
Her Micmac Chief, by British curs't,
Had joined the French at Cape Breton,
From, Louisburg did sally soon,

Crossin't the passage De Fronsac,
Crossing thick woods without a track.

With horrid whoops and fiendish calls,
On CanBeau's fishing village falls,-
Full twenty thon8and pounds dé'stroy,
And mâùy Pealps, with demon joy,
To Louisburg they bear away,
Then hasten on a new foray:

Seventeen fishing vessels seize,
Drive here their men and bind to trees,

Aroand them raise the loud pow-wow;
Hate resta on every'Miemac brow,
Mambertou gives the fatal nod,

Their life-blood. flowed along this sod.
With wailings low my tidal wayes,
Sighed like a mourner round their graves.

The Chief, who ruled in Britain'a name,
Fearing the French wree most to, blame,
Our Governor, wrote St. Ovidee,
At Louisburg he should be fi-ee
In time of pesce from war's alarms.
"Your neutral French do al 1 the harms."
Replied the French St. Ovidee,
41 Indiana an independent, free;
My juriadiction and control
Extench not o'er one neutral soul."
Grown bold by this, their deeds renew.
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The Abenakis and Micmac crew,
By Mambertou and Cutine lede

Annapolis 8urprised; their dead,
With scalps from child and woman tora-

A.horrid booty 1 here wu borne.
Tall silvery birch grew from their graves,

Which, time bu dropped into my wayes.
Nextý Cutine hutes to Norrigiwoak,
The Indians courage all awoke,
Their allies joie. A fierce array

Wu closed around in deadly fray
By Englishmen. A fearful yell
The atiUnes8 broke, Mambertou fell.
On widely rolled the enaanguined flood,
The Kennebec wu tinged with blood;
Here Father Pere Ralle wu islain.
The chiefless tribu their home regain i
To Savage Isle with honon due,
They bore the lifeleu Mambert0à.
A hundred hilla repeat the fires,
EnkindIed when a chief expire8,
By those who annually repair

With filial love to visit there.

Now Reneeý daughter of the chief,
Grew like a lovely forest lea4-
Hidden like ber own m'ayflower,
She blushing-smiled in wooland bower,
A happy thoughtful forest child;
Oft wandering on the mered isle,

Oft wondering for a reason why
The teardrop filled ber mother'a eye.
Rich wu thst mother, for ber sire
Her youthful mind did deep inipire

Wiîth learnings store; theMiemac tribe
Looked on ber fair pale facewith pride.
The black fox skins ýYnîth bilver grey,'
And beaver furà before ber lay
in hespa; and fields in flaz and. 9M n
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Were her's, upon Cobequid'i3 plain.
Yon aged elui perchance might tell

What changéis have passed o'er this dell,
A sapling green it only saw
The'Indian'g for'Lu or gly crow's caw,

Now burating from its parent earth,
The 8mooth ploughed hills to, corn gives birth.
Through glades where Indian drew his bow,

Does commerce on the railway go ;
The brawling brooks from distant hills,
Are traîned now to turn the milis.

Where the Cobequid village lay,
Do flocks through eloiver meadows stray,
And, graceful villas'dot the land

Where erst their low-roofed cots did stand-
When rough spruce logs did form the wall,

Divided into room and hall
By boards and bark; with tough white clay
Each crack and seam inserted lay ;

The chimney atone--the resitous fire-
The sanded floor-and no desire
For foreign luxury or art
E'er lurking sought within a heart
That round those rustic bearthstones drew
A dwelling-place unchanged and true.
Unchange& each ruistie maiden wore
The hood and kiffle, aa of yore ;

'Twaa worn in thoise fair lands afar,
RuIed. by Margaret of Navarre.
When she set forth to wed'her son-

'The heir of France, and firet Bourbon,
Whose bridal woke the vesper chime,

On Bartholomews M fated time.
Their eustoms, Amas, and speech reta*n;*
Here father Je - rome did reinain,
At once the Ïeat. and judge for all
But seldom atrife did here befall.
Like one large famly they live--
Aeadia*--Inclian, no poor to give
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With niggard hand the seanty dole
Wrung from some'-rich, unchristian soul.

Now many village 'Bwains confes't
Strange feelings glowing in their breast.

When Renee pas't, her merry eye
Seemed like a su-nbeam, floating by,
Above the grain, where each ripe head.

Seemed turned to, gold, till it is fled,
Her face, where thought and eaise combined,

Bespoke an intelleceual mind,
Yet unwoke, calm as the se",

Unruffied by the evening breeze.

The night-hawk screams, the stars are out,,
The sheep àrùund in quiet lies;
The moon with solemn face moves on,
And listIess*drôýp the bright fire-flies
When sleep from Renee's eyes bu flown,
And sad uneasy thoughts arise.

Sbe steals from out her mother's cot
And hastens to, thie island'a brink,

(When girl and wôman's age did meet.ý
She sat beside. the stream to think
Of life and desth. Where is the sout

Such streams of thought so deep did drink.

Beneath the alder'is tas8elled bougha,
Her tear-wet cheek 8he sadly pressed,

When Io 1 a fibadow on the waives,
Dýâturbed the current in her breast,

A baggard form before . her istood
Some foode he iuked, and pl ac& to re --t.

Sad Renee bent her eagle eye
A moment on the, 8tranger'a face
On bis pale features middle age
And deep @motions found a place,
Ris form was 8light,-the will to do,
The soul to die, you there conld trace.
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So Renee guides the atranzees way
To where ber motber's dwelliîng lay;
Re said : Il from Jersey's shore I came,
With two friends roved. in quest of game.
We fell upon an Indiau trail,

Was captive made when strength. did fail;
My capton- struck me down for ' dead,
And left me to be scalpei4-I fied.
For weeks by thint and fear oppressed,
1 wished for death-to be at rest:
Saw yonder stream-a welcome sight,
And sought for shelter here to-night.11
On Renee's brow spread shades of care,
While hei good mother did. prepare
A couch. Father Jerome's good will
Supplies to him. a doctor's skill.
From. simple herbe he healing drew,

'Tis found in all that drinks the dew.
Slow coming to bis cheek and eye

Returning bealth you, eau de8cry;
Renee's instructor was meanwhile,

'And the long wint;ry hours beguile
In pouring in ber willing ear
The lore she fondly loved to hear.
Swift flew the weeka--as on they pused.
Each one seemed shorter than the lut.
lu colleges wu spent bis youthl-
There marched in wisdom's page for truth;
Re recitation'a cadence strang,

While truths divine came from bis tongue.
On the stone hearth the large loge glow,

While wildly drifts the blinding snow;
Cranny an& crag fille with the roar
Of winds, over the mountains hoar,
Rushing they ring---a Qod swept lyre,-
Then onward they leap, aûd higher
The howl, till they sink in the tide,
There crashing and lapping the aide
Of the ice-cakes; riaing once more,
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Gurgling, hissingt champ on the shore,
Tossing on sedge-beds-there sighinge
The storm indignant comes flying,
One on, in the darkness it lifta

Tiny sàow-qa];«, and softly dri%
Pound COI&9-eg, Under the doors,

Down wide chimnéys, over the floors.
O'er Bourgeoise's books there lying low,
The minous pines bright fitful glow
Shows Renee's half inverted eye,

From task unto the teacher fly,
As he in accents soit and low,
Explains the book so she may know;
Then singing some old solemn chime,
Or ballad of the olden ýime
He seemed to Renee, listening near,
A being from a hesvenly sphere;
Or sitting on the rustic seat,
Beside the bower where spruces meet

With aâh, which late her leaves unfold,
W'hich, if frost-aipped, will turn to gold-;
Watched swallows build their nesta in sp*r*ng,
Or listeded while the robins singe,

While bees and butterfli« rejoice--
Leu sweet their song than seemed his voice
Oft sitting there, the silver heze

Envel ", all the river's rasze,
And airy, apreade o'er manh and tree,
Behind its folds the full moon see,
While slow1y in the far between,

One after one, soft stars- am seen.
He told of history »d war,
And other mnes tranopired aâr:
Of. citiez built in days of yore-
Of tyr«to drenching-lands in gore--
Of superstition% iron reign--
Of freedom soon her rights to, gain;
Of Brainerd'a zea4 and Whitefield'a worthý
Of Nicodemus, and that birth
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Revealed by him of Galilee,
Who stilled the winds and calwed the S'ea;
Spoke of the hallowed name of friend,
And that bright land where sorrows end,
Till lowering night called them away;
Thus passed the hours of setting day.

To Savage Islî one fair May morn,
A light bark skiff was upward borne;
To bless the graves the Priest attends,

This duty o'er, their steps he bends,
To mark the sod beneath which lie

Those who left Louisiburg to, die ;
Said Renee then, Il I fain * ould know
What drove them here. Who was the foe

LOUISBURG.

Proud Louisburg 1 The stone built pile'-
The pride of France,-Cape Breton Isle,

Secure contain.
Of its first siege yon fain would hear,
Sit on this sod and lend your ear:

I can explain.

THE SIEGE OF LOUISBURG.

Night came: -c'er mountain, rock and wave,
Its lengthening shadows twilight gave,

And wilder seemed their formi
Where Louisburg,.in strong armyt.
Looked stronger in the dying day,

Daring, like oak, the storm.

The silken Bourbon banner'gay,
Now *drooping, caught the fading ray,

The Bourbon lilies close;
The sentinels paced the fortress waU,
And ready, waiting for a -eaU,

The soldiers suatched repose.

One side was by the land enclosed,
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But round the rest the ocean rose
In billows wild and strong

Here icebergs from tbe northern shore,
Meeting the Gulf streatn angry roar

The rocky beach along.

The flanking walls, with bastion deep,
Two and a half long miles did sweep,

Six feet and thirty bigh
Around this rampart ran a moat

Wbere baseless form8 in distance float,
But nearer search do>,fy,

Two hundred yards, enclosed by dyke,
With arrowy pickets and sharp pike,

And wedged ravelin.
With strong battery and bastion ' crowned,
Where bomb and cannon fiercely frowned

Chevaux-de-frise bar in.

The granite towera, the drawbridge wide,
The citadel, and by ita éide

Fair etood St. Jean De Dieu,
The arsenal, the, barrack squares,
The magazine, the streets broad, fair-

Looked on Atlantic blue.

Here organs roll, here church bells chime,
Here incenu amokes at ve8per time,

Here ffiu and the nun-
Pale woman w4k, and mmhood atrong
Full fifteen -thoUand in the thmag.

Enclosed by wl and gun.

Six weeks-,had nearly come and gone
Since here, before this fortma strong,

New Engýand's volunteers
In battle siege hâd 8traitly lay,

Now waited for îhe coming day
To stortn the wall and piers.
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At eve for mous each man prayed,
And almSt deemed it a Croisade i

Tkoir motto Wkitefield gave -
Nil desperandum, Christ' duoe."

This motto Igainst the fleur de 4
Upon their banners wave.

Hia axe the Iconoclaat drew
By chaplain Moody, ooand and true,

On in the van they trod;-
New England'8 bands by Pepperell led,

Whose pilgrim aires for fiwdom fled,
Still spurned a tyrant rod.

Three thousand plumes Massachusetts wavey
Connecticut three bandM gave

From. village, farm and gleu,
While ton times ton, thrice over t.old.

New Hampshire 8eDt.of yeomen bold,
With sloops and vessels ten.

Night after night board oozy tramp,
As one by one acress the svamp

Their h«vy gnas they drev
In working sis but werks the man
Who future good or iR does plan

The hours of darkneu flew.

And coraing with tkat coming day,
As mornings minte did ré1l &»y,"

Thé war ttoWs leaden WL
At mom the, Prenck thoir dweUiffl &e,

Within the walls thwyl retireg
And strongest beerts dîd fail.

For deeply .. àtbed in sable amoke,
With dealoning peils the cannons woke-

Echoes each môuntain peïk.
New H#mpsbim Ma with huzzas resch,
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By Vaughan led, the roeky beach
Which bound Comorin's creek.

And coming as the scorching breeze,
When fire runs through the hoary treeâ

They seize the Lighthouse Point.

Now flying with a demon yell,
The Indian route the carnage swell,

Writhe every nerve and joint,
Then poured like melted lava down

The Provincial& on the leagured town,
And deadlier grew the fight.

They sink, they rise, they press, retreat.
Tbe rustic masses upward beat,

Step on-by step, the way,
Wh-ile bugle notes above the din

Now close and closer urges in
The fierce ensanquined fray.

Louder, more awful than before,
Abore the deadly cannon's roar,

Above the trumpet's call,
And pausing in their work of deatb,
Each for an instant holds his breath,

As round the fragments fall;-

For when the breeze had lifted there
The cloud of amoke tbat filled the air,

And hid the mountains hoar,
Beseiged and beseigers know
A gallant 8hip wu Iying low,

In fragments near the shore.,

Atlantic% surging waters blue
Bubbled and his8ed above the crew

Exploded in the port;
England, exulting, bouts the day,

When Warren tobk the -,ahip8 away
From De LaMaison Forte.
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Night to the fighting brought relief:
Six hundred men the Micmac chief-

Acadia's native pride-
With neutral bands from, Minas fair,

Beau Sejour and Cheignecto there,
With French fought side by side,

And side by side in death they lie,
But noon, on lance upborne on bigh,

Behold8 a flag of truce
From Pepperell to, Duchambon,
Saying, Il Your -ships bave Warren won

Resistance is no use.-'

Then Duchambon gave up up'the fort,
The citadel, and all in port

Of Louisburg the strong.
Forgotten, near Atlantie's wave,
Sleeping in death, repose the brave

Who earned the victor's song.

But were you there !" exclaimed the maid.
I Va;ugban am," he faintly said.

To France Aix-la-chapelle
From, Britain gave Cape Breton fair,

To balance- power in Europe, where
Hungary's kingdom. tell.

With quivering lip enquired Renee,
If Louisburg restored be,

Why did the people fall ;
Savage Isle filled with the dead

Wife, mother, orphan's bearts have bled,
War, war bas blighted all-

My childhood'a home by it made drear,
And Renee turned to bide a tear,
And culled a pale Mayflower. -
Acadia'8 emblem. then did blow,

Blooming as now before the snow
Elad left the woodland bowers.
My childhoodýs home, that magie name
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Tbe slumbering fires did far to flame
In Horace Vaughan's soul.
A moisa grown tree his arin etitwit)ed,
Sad -sigbing to the graves and wiai(l
These words which. mocked controi

Home, home, my ebildhood"s hon:e how dear-
Thy well known woods and h_ ills app'ear;

The lambs are frisking on the lea-
The brawling brook is dancing ftee,
The setting sun's laist-lingering ray
Is 8miling on the flowers of May;
But dearer far tbat old elm tree,
In youth one spoke of love by thee,

Beneath thy 8bade love, fame how sooti,
Hope pictured fair, fair a8 the moon,

Whose silvery light the gusty blast,
Whieh broke the branch and beadlong cast

The robin's nest upon the sand,
Blew out. and hid on the smooth strand

The loyed name whieh 1 bad traced-
The rain and tide tbat name effaced.,,

Thou'rt witness yet, elm tree, that fame
Grew brlçyht; that I to erown that name
A wreath might win. 1 toiled, ah 1 now
The wreath is won, but -where art thon?
Gone, gone, ah me, years this lone beart

The impress kept thou didst impart,
Friends, fame-all, all that should rejoice,
To me was vain I missed tby voice.

A sail! a sail ! exclaimed Renee
And starting from bis reverie,

With hasty step he reached the sbore
The boatman threw beyond thý tide
A packet; and from Renee's side
He darted past to, seize the prize-
On news from home to feast bis eyes,
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Wbile she, oppressed with coming woe,
Did slowly to the uplands go,
There sauntering in the willow's shade,

Ile joined ber and bis reading mitaid ;
S'aid, Il with this tide must haste away

To meet my friends far down the bay."
He was ter frieud, as gueh would know
The reason of bis speechiess woe,
She gave the cause.

He féels its truth and knows its claim.
But scarce the sympathy can blame

Whieh bade him wake the dormant pow(-r
Of intellect. Did man e'er shower
His pity on a woman's bead
And not. bave ýove returned instead
As well lift up the the tender vine,
And wonder why it would entwine
It. tendrils for support. He said:
Il We"11 meet again l" The boat has spreail

Her sails. While he before the wind
Was borne, sick Renee lay, ber mind

All dark with crushing grief-o'er wrouglit.
All woe begoue. She rose aad sought

The lak-es and unfrequented vales,
The echoes sobbing with ber wails.

Methought theBe echoes reacbed the glade,
And these, or sueb, the words they said:

«Tis morn: and morning used to bring
Joy, health and pleasure on its wincr;
Biight flowers, how neh each well known littt-
Are blushing in the morning dew,
And from the riverla course the haze

Is stealing to my eurious gaze,
Disclo8ing 8cenes of beauty rare,

But I am sad, thou art not there.

Tis noon: 'and with the noon ha@ come
Silence, where late wu mor'ningýs hum.
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My mid-day walk is pa8t, tbe bill,
Where roseg wild the valleys fill,

Across the etream, bow freésh the breeze
Whieh kiss those lofty, leafy trees;
Thy coming step 1 cannot hear,
And I am sad, thou art not near.

'Tis eve: o'er earth the setting sun
IL& gorgeous golden curtain flung,
And weary labor now may rest
Like sobbing child on mother's breast.

Each insect, bird and flower doth raise,
In beauty bright, a hymn of praige;
Ye charm me not, nor night nor day
Can give me ease, he is away.

Nigbt spreads ber curtain from, afar,
And draws it down by a bright s * tar,
White fleecy clouds float aIl around,
And fire-flies sparkle on the ground,
While on each vagrant zephyr beard
The murmur of the streain like bird
Singing some wild and -wondrous lay,

Stilly still Vm sad? thon art away.

1 sick in sleep: low, sweet and clear,
Thy much loved voice I seem, to bear;
And in a dream, how glad I feel,

Thy sympathetic toues do steal
Unquiet thoughts, and o"er my soul

A halebyon spirit seems to roll,
Thy promise sounds so clear and plain
We'Il meet again,.we'Il meet again.

September saw the harvest end,
While rainbow tints 8o 8oft did blend

With summer juices. The èoId dew
Sparkled on leavea-all their green hue

Now changed to, purple, crimson and gold.
In hig glory Solomon of--old
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Was not arrayed like one of these
Gorgeous and grand old forest trees.

Passenger birds from northern bay,
Like desert couriers hasted away

To Southern plains.

The rii)e fruits fall,
The birds of sono, are silent all-

Except the redbreaàit-in leafless trees
Chanu summer's requiem ere he leaves

The bowling winds, now rushing strong,
In fury sweeps the forest, long,
And knotty pines, now beinding low,

So fiercely wrestles with the fbe,
lay their covering, by,

Like David, 0
Unclothed, the giant winds defy.
Renee sat mute, but on a booki

With placid brow she oft did look.
Like traveller by some limpid spring,
With crystal goblet dip't to bring
The coolinc wave to his parched tongue,
But drops the cup on whieh bad hung

His hopes of life; dismayed dots lie
The healino, waters rushing by
Must die-with dreadful thirst oppressed,
Yet stoops and his parched lips do rest

Upon the floods, and drinks, drinks, drinks,
So Renee Mambertou on brink
Of hopes-gone like a broken cup,
Does stoop, her sorrows gather up
And lays them all on him who bade
The weary, beavy-laden, sad,

To come to him for rest. She came
Andý drank from the great source, the same

A satisfying draught of love ;
One human band she asked above
The rest, to take her band and guide
Her on lifes rugged road. Replied
The Word divine, 'I The way am I.?'
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One human heart wilt Thou deny-
My Father, oh my Father-one
Loved human voice, in orison

WM mine to mingle mtist it be,
Oh Saviour mine, denied to, me
It MUS4 it Musti Thy will be done,
1 rest on Thee,-the victory's won.
Thy human heart remembers yet
A human woe ; thy face was wet

With tears on earth, and Lazarus, dead,
To Mary's arms recalled, and read

In all the workings of the human mind,
Thou sees't I cling to, Thee. 1 blind
Do talçe Thee for my guide, Wanderina,
From thy fold my heedless step bring

Back, thou Shepherd wilt; to, Thee 1 look
In dark affiiction's gloorn-forsook

By earthly friend-for Thou art light-
In Thee all thirgs must bring delight.
All that Thou biddest me do I will,
For Thou art strength-I know Thou still
Wilt strengthen me ; like John 1 rest

(ýor Thou art near) upon thy breast,
And resting thus, bear life s sorrow,

Safe wake in the undawned to-morrow.
Unquestioning where the path may lead,

To do Thy work lIl seek indeed.
Thus Renee felt a heavenly light
Not like that which obscured the sight

Of Paul-but light which shewed to eyes
Fixed heavenward, the baffling, earthly prize

Of earthly love, forever must
Fail human hearts, 'tis dust, dust, dust
And faith and hope in the bright now,
In trust and strength shone on her brow-
Shone like- the face of Blomedon
On a calm. morn, when the bright sun
Bids the dark sea fog strike his tent
And hasten heavenward. Unbent,
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%Vith moi8tened brow and firm above,
Earth looks to Heaven,,so Renee's love
[Jnsbroudsd now by earthly things,
Of joy and praise a tribute brings,

To Him-the soured of love. She pas't
From earth to heaven ; she was the last,

Last of her race which claimed a grave
On Savage Isle by Funday's wave.

The moose-hunters thanked the story-teller, and
eticluired how Renee was the last of her race.
Oh) " replied Mr. Urban, " the Acadians were,

;tIl expelled from the Province."
Perhaps as we have a fresh log to add to oui,

fire, some one will give us the story of the Exiles of
Cobequid.

The 'Lunters unanimously voted that Mr. Urban
was to tell us of the exile, which we reserve for

another chapter.
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CHAPTER VI.

BLANDINE OR THE EXILE OF COBEQUID.

Towards the close of the Spring of 17b5, a few
years after the treaty of Aix-la-chapelle had given
peace to France and Britain,-when the aristocratic

circles of St. Ja-mes were attracted by the faces
which Sir Joshua Reynolds had transferred to

canvass,-when the future Admiral Collingwood
was playing on the banks of the Tyne, and the

noble Countess of Buchan wu imbuing the mind
of the future'Lord Erskine with the doctrines of
the shorter Catechism,-when Black was studyirig

chemical affinity, and Hume wu compiling his
history of England,-while Dr. Hunter was pre-
paring the lectures which made his name famous,

and Burke studying his Essay on the Sublime and
Beautiful,-senators listening in breathless sifence
to the eloquence of Lord Chatham,-while Watt

was watching the condensation of the steam which,
he had caugbt alternately in a spoon and a cup
l'rom the teakettle.-eýer Adam Smith had enquired
into the wealth of nations -and while Clive was
laying the foundation of the Briti8h Indian Empirep
and Washington was settling on the distant and
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pathless Ohio and Monagahela, the boundaries of
the British American Empire, the Acadian farmers
in a little village on the Bay of Cobequid were

busily employed in finishing a new dyke which
would exclude the tide from a large flat wÈich they

wished to bring under cultivation. Some of the
men were gathering up the implements of husbandry,

others were looking at the smoothing of the last
sods till joined by their companions; they all
departed homewards singing an old song, which
had been sung by their forefathers in Provence or
Normandy.
These villaomers were industrious and economical

descended from the people who had taken possession
of the Bay of Funday in 1603, they most assuredly
could call this country their home.

A writer of Western scenes, in the Acadian
Magazine in 1827, says of the scenery on the Bay
of Funélay

Delîcious spot
Thy beauties fixed the bold adventurous band
Who first found shelter on Cabotian strand;
De Mont-Acadia's Cecrops, to thy shore,
The lily stan'dard of old Gallia bore,

With social arts o'er stormy ocean came,
Bright be his laurels, endless be his fame.

As the beauties of the couâtry tempted the
adventurous Frenchman * to settle in Annapolis, so

the fertility of the shores led their descendants, in
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the course of one hundred and fifty years, to take-

possession of, and cultivate patches of soil on all
the tributary estuaries and streams of Funday.

On a little spot-of table land on the estuary of
the Chigonois, very near to the centre of the village,

stood two maidens watching a little boat which was
coming rapidly upward with the tide; the men

from the dyke paused in their song as they came
up to the spot where the maidens were standing;

the cows from the different pasture were being
driven home by the bareheaded and shoeless lads,
the sonorous cow bells blending with the tinkle of
the sheep bells coming from. the more distant

woodland pastures. In a little time the party is
joined by the good Abbe Morlott, the pastor of the
village. ý

Thelboat approaches the shore and Henri Lapierre,
Abbe Morlotv's nephew, and his companions are

warmly-welcomed ýy the crowd.
The strangers soon find themselves seated at the
supper-table, which is plentifully supplied by the

nieces of the Abbe Blandine Lapierre and Rose
Morlott. Fresh fish, potatoes, ecrgs, and milk,

regaled the hungry boatmén.
The elder of these was well known to the Abbe

as an'agent of the Canadian bishop, to whose see
the Cobequid village belonged, the other was
introduced as a lawyer from. Massachusetts, whom
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the Indians had made prisoner, but had been given
up to the agent. &

After supper the strangers had tirnè to look
around the house, which was made of logs, divided

into two rooms, the larger of these was occupied by
the family as dining room. and kitc«hen; the large

stone chimney was in one end- of the house, at one
end of it was a bed, at the other a laddex which,
led to the attic. The upper part of the chimney
was made of small sticks to form, a square, this was
covered inside and outside with mud from the bank
of the river mixed with chopped straw, after the'
manner of bricks made in Pharoah's time; with

this cement the cracks in the walls'were filled. A
bed was provided for the stranopers in the inner

room. A bed, brown flaxen shéets, linsey woolsey
quilt, and a lamp suspended from, the ceiling, were

luxuries to which. Ingersoll had been long a strangeÉ.
After they retire, the maidens tell Henri how

much they longed'for his return, and of the féarful.
murders which the Indians had committed, " the

strange English. are scarcely safe my dear birother,"
added Blandine.

The Souriquois are wild for revenge," observed
her brother.

Did you hear of poor Mrs. Wilson?" asked
Rose,

What about'her," said Henri.
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Her husband and son were both in the woods,
_two Indians came into the house and asked when

she expected them. To-morrownight," was her
reply. The Indians manner startled her, so she
watched all night, but no one came. Next night

a gentle tap came to, the door', and Mother, let
me in." Mrs. Wî Lon's q*uick ear detected the

Indian in the voice; she bade Iii M' put his ear to
the crack of the door and she would whisper some-

thing to him; she discharged the rifle, and the
savage fell heavily against the door. Wheti her
liusband returned, lie found his wife in a swoon, and
the dead Indian in the doorway.,

After Henri and his- uncle had'ýre'tired, Blandine
and Rose sat for some time watching the full moon-

which rose slowly, markifig a glittering pathway
over the waterg of the bay, while the willows on
the shore seemed to, grow larger inthe siiver light

until they were enshrouded in the airy covering of

.fog whiA completely hid all the marsh, swamp and
river around the village at the base of the Cobequid
hills in his, Britannie Majestys Province ôf Nova
Seotia.

At breakfast, again the ýfàmily meet.
Here comes Pierre Barteau and Bàsil Bonang,

to, pay theii, respects to you, said Father Morlot.
It is well le answered the Frenchman, glancing

from Henrito Ingersoll.
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Henri understood the look. Blandine, said he

addressing bis s'ster, ««'could you not shew this sick

man your garden."

A walk to La Breu would improve his

?kppetite," added her uncle.

In a short time the laughing Acadian maidens,

L-nitting in hand, followed by Inger8oll-for so he

bade them, call him-sauntered from the garden up

the hill, and seated themselves on a mossy windfall,

enjoyed one of the many pleasant views in Acadia.

The hill was one of those s'teep, sandy headlands,

nearly opposite. the mouth of the Shubenacadie,

which.the tides and winter ice have, in the lapse of

a century, greatly reduced by washing the loose

sand into the water.

In front was the sparkling bay, a high calm. tide

flowing into the green grass outsk*de the dykes on

the opposité shore; little clus tèrs of, log houses were

on the knolls by the marshes, where the Messrs.

Loughheads, Christies, Crowes, Kents, M. McCurdy,

and James Archibald have - now such nicely

cultivated farms; here (now Clifton) the Acadian

and his friend.the Indian hunted the beaver ajid -the

muskrat,---:here tbe 'boys :fished for eels or idly

basked in the noontide sun,-the girls, bareheeCded,

tawnyandra' ed,ào*ghtamong-stumpsanclwind-

falls for flowers and berries.

Six or more houses werè grouped by a brook on
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a spot of upland; one fence Burrounded the whole,
apple trees were planted close to the buildings, and

willows on the banks and brooks.o Below this was
the mouth of the Shubenacadie-a broad river.,
between two dark, woody hills.

Below the point where Ingersoll stood extended
the village.of Cobequ'd, of which the Abbe Morlot
wu the pastor. His parish extended to the place

where J. Wier, Esq., now resides, and 'included 4 all
the settlements on the Shubenacadie and wbat iB
now called Onslow and Truro.

The fine--marshes now owned by Messrs. King,
W. Dickson, and M. McCurdy, were then owned
and settled by a busy people, who had dyked and

drained, planted and sown nearly all'the Onslow

T4e village chtreh, a long, narrow building, wàa
near the glebe. Around the church was a cemetery
enclosed by a rustic paling. Hard by was the

smithy, where the agriculturial implement were
made or M' ended. Mills were near, both for sawing
logs and grinding the grain. Neither stores, nor

inns were to be seen. None were required. Every
family manufactured its 'own clothing, eider and

wine,--.,every house wu open to the stranger.

The course of the rivers was'marked by strips of

dark green intervales, until lost in the alder ancl
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cranberrý- swamps, the abode of beavers, mu8krata,
and wild fowl.

Scollop-like patches -of cleared uplands were
around the houses. Outside these patche8 wais a

ring of land which had been chopped, burned, but
only partially cleared and rolled. The piles of

charred logs and decaying rubbish were covered by
a creeping vine,-huge windfalls were shaded by

raspberry bushee, while sttawberry vines, purple
weeds, grau, and young bu-shes grew luxuriantly
in the open aces, affording excellent pa8turage for

IT
the sheep and young cattle excluded from the more
cultivated fields.

Beyond this--away, away to the north fàr over
the summits of the. Cobequid hills, lay the un«broken
forest, where the moose, carribou, bear and fox
were undisturbed, except by, the Btealthy tread of
the're man.

The houses were all bailt in the same style
made of logs Ilewn on the inside, the encI8 notched
to fit closely, and roofed with split, shingle-s or bark.
The chimney of unhewn stone, usually was in the
mi44le of the house, which was divided into two

apartmentà--hy-&-rough partition. A Bhelf contained
the pewter -and woodeù li-shea. A rude loom,
wheel reel a few chairs ànd benchés* oôf domestic
manufacture, completed the furniture.,- The garret
wu the sleeping place for theyounger memben of
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the family; the seniors occupied i.n té h el

Logýý -large enough to contain the stoc-k wm

built very near th --h-onsýý, whiléi the lifiy and 'graïa

wag made into stacks on the reýqr' the

barns.

Iligersoli saw tlie pirtie8 of mèn lu knit trocks,

breerhes, 1-on g stockings and nntanned buskins an(l

chip liats, busily engaged in repairing the ýoadsanà

dykes, while others chatted beneath -'the broa(t.

shady willôws, waiting for- the fiAling boats to come

homc with theïr g1istening c-argoeis of shad an(l

Salmon. Fowls seekijnir flood for their younï

throticred the (loorway-'dtic.ks sported in the ponds;-

iswallows were busy carrying mud to 1-mild and re-,

pair their nests-bob-o'-Il n col n sung-robins hopped',

on the lory fený'e iinmindl*til of tho proximity of the

party,---tlie ro.-,,-tdsidé was lg.ay with flowers-the air,

fragrant frorn blos.soms. M'othen were s-, rea.din

and sprink-ling linen, sproad on the grass to bleach.

Children were cliâsing butterflies and eacli other=

their happy voicý.s ringing with laughter.

-A faint, smile broke over Ingersoll"s faee as hlà%

quick eye too«k- in the seene before hirn. He waa

youn" but captivity and sickness hadmadle, his fine

féatures *Pale and haggard. He was a welli educated

lawver in easy- circumstances, who 114a, 1 'Oei-m for

oni-hÈý-a--Prisongr in Canada.
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As they sat on the bill he had time to note the
'Arew and looks of the cousins.

Blandine Lapierre was a tall girl of some twenty-
ýhree summers, with raven haïr, red cheeks, and

Iarge, flashing black eye's'. Rose was 8light, fairo

8kinned, withflazen hair and a mild blue eye; she
wu an English girl w om the good father had
ýought from the Indians when she was only four
years of age.

Meanwhile, the party in the house eagerly en
quired of Henri, who wu one of the Acadian
deputies to the Government at Halifax, and Irad

Ibeen to consult De la Jonquere, Governor of Canada,
about the oath. of allegiance, What are our
orders."

"The orderB of France are to be at peacepo
replied Henri. La Loutre will give you the
particulars."

At this moment the Abbe'La Loutre finished
a letter ýwhich had been brought in by

Pierre. Educeted in Paris, La Loutre was one of
the mSt accomplished and energetic of ihe society
of Jesus. This pre-eminently fitted hira for h is
musion to America.

When the Barl of Albemarle, British Ambumdor
to the Court of St. Germains bad r'epresent«l to,
the King of Frande the o'utrage8 which were

committed by the French and inaians on hie
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Brit annic MajestyEs 8ubjecta in Amorica, the French

Cabinet -returned a ýfavorab1e answer -to his re-

monstrance, and-sent cireulars to the Governors of

Canada and - Louisburg for them to, restrain these

depredations, but despatched La Loutre to, Lee ho'

they obo'uld be executed.

Mon Dieu he exclaimed, dropping the letter

from his liand, these three hundred men may ruin

Us. I must go, to Beau Sejour without-delay."'

Telling Henri in a few words that a fleet of forty'.*

vessels lay before Chiegnecto, that Beau Sejour and

Barge Verte were closely besieged, he told H ' enri

to row him up the Shubenacadie to meet the Indian

Couneil which. wmý there ammbled to await his

orders.

Among the common people La Loutre passed for

an agent of the British Governmentý w-hose duty it

was tô see that they bad provided the necessary

meat and fuel for the forts.

Meeting a group of men he asked in an

authoritative tone if they had providcd. the ad-

ditional contingent of men to work on tlie forts,

. "Our Father Morlot will arrange the matter

with you," teplied the man in'an humble tone, Il we

will do as he desires us."

Il Very well," but no delay, no setting of prim.

E[ark ye, filrrah! take what tbe commander at the

fort pleasés to give."
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Embarking in a rude boat La Loutre was rowed
to the mouth of the Shubenacadie to, await the next

tide here he visîted the Indians. encamped oti.
Ïhose knolls and f3lopes which ar6 now occupied by

e gardens -and dwelling-houises of
th -Dr----Brown A.
M. Cochran, Esq., and the Par-sonage. From the
Upland8 of Mr. Whidden and J. Putnam, FjBq., to
the residence of Captain William Douglaw, was
a broa'A mud flat. Where the shipyards andstores
of the Messrs. Frieze and Sydney Smith now stand

4in Maitland, then lay a fleet of Indian canoes which
the rising tide gently lifted, from the mud and bore
lÉajestically up the river.

As La Iiontre was seated in the canoe he might
have noticed the fine growth of Éeavy timber which
clothed the banks of the stream;, he also MigaL

have seen that the roclisat the mouth of the river
were a black, laminated, crystaJIine limestoue,

urtfosaillifferous, cappýd with gypsum, and. marls,
havingasouthwesterly-dip. »Furtherupthestream'
he paesed marl sandstones with reddish, fibrous

gypeu-m veins. The ri'er at its mouth was a mile
width, th' tides rising fifty, and *e0metimea

nty- feet, bearing them on at the rate of seven
or eight miles an hour. The precipitous banks,
moulded by the watersinto all aorts of fantastical.

shap'es were fringod and.-overliung with treé8 or
gr"t beauty. As he still further ascended the
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river scores of eagles were hovering over "the elif

of grey and brownish red sandstone where their

eyries had been built ages before- t4é' white man

ascended the stream. Nearly opposite this a snowy

gypsum rock rose fully one handred feet in per-

pendicular height. It wu of a curved form, the Ibau

was linâestone and bar'd....,pluter, fossil-shells were

very abundant in it, and a few foseil plants were to

be seen at the-eagle's nest.

Onward- sÉ'ept the slight swift canoes to where

the little, brawling, five mile river, falling through

narro ravine "its stee percipitous banks in

places éverhanging and à'
.î $ading the stream, tell

inta. à broad cove which. Às now turned into fine

manh.

The travellerof the pre8ent day, after descending

the Fiý,e Mile Rixer hill, and ascending the opposite

.one,'paus1nýg fer 'a moment near the new two-storey

bo' m of 'W. McDougall, isq., cannot fail. to be

Plèmed at the romantië view here. pr'es'ented, the

fa;ir*- y defl ai, his left-the smooth exp'anwl of arih
'ken uùeven gou

the bré nd belôw the.1_saw-mi%ý

IýctW wh-*'Iéh 'the' taiüè <Wàream'seeks-" its tôrtuo"

come to the iide -the p'retty white cotwéà and
s theiwe

stbne oue îhe' ey'e rest'à oh thèP
f ýMkIur uplàtltU a«St the marih-ý-the- bMu'

ot. tioRaie"ý-14W br fàu' M Y ri ï V- èr-ý à- ni cl
glimpe« of the Colchester side seen round the
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point, le now very pretty; how much more wild and
romantie it muet have appeared before man had
marred itz pristine beauty.

On the Five Mile River are beds of sheII8 and
grey sandstone compressed into all sorte of shapes;

theee beds La Loutre passed. Did he enquire why
what had been once soft mud, deposited as a pail of

turbid watér deposits its -sedimeut, bad amumed the
hard'and brittle c4racter it now exhibited ? What
power had formed thèse beds w fantasticalIy ý or
passed he them as many pan them now and not
know that they were ever disturbed.

At the *nt above the river a coral and shell
cliff, nearly îfty feet in thicknew, remindéd them
of St. Anthony'8 pitutary member, and u two marly

cheeks rest. lovingly against it, modern boatmen
call the cliff Authony's Nose.

On the'left hand, near this, were houses marked
ýy clumps'of willows and apple trew. -iiittie, half-

tiaa children watebed the travellers, whilst the- mon
lUnela on. their spe" aud gazed IiaýJeSIy at the

Cano«. Now e and lime on, 4àe
reý bank, and on the left, walled in the
atrem, birch aýd maple 'trou overhàng ýe baok,

no marah-only mua fiats weïe, to be um, at
t soon they r" the -Stewiacke.

-W" thmugh fme valley bom the -«nt
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In the lon4 gone ages this Valley had been a finely
sheltered bay, where the coral tribes reared their
mausoleums in peace and 8ecurity; now it wu a

good hunting ground, the uneultivated intervales
agreeably diversified by gravelly ridges which
jutted into the soft alluvium. On one of the dry
ridgez on the estate of thé late Mr. Pollock, and
near the house of Mr. Daniell,' Lower Stewiacke,
wu the principal camping ground of the Indians
here they built their canoej* prepared their furs,
and 8peared the salmon. From this place a large
number of canoes, filled with Indian wemorst"', joi 0 ned the voyager8.

Opposite the fort the n-ow excellent farm of Mr".
BIE8 -wu a steep cliff, covered with huge foréet
trm; the marsh wu then a red mud flàt. From
this point the àtream narrowed; *broad stripe of

marsh, lay between the water and the w'odèà
_Uplands. On theright d wu a 'hallowed ipâ
*here the ubes of the- Acadian8 and Indiané

IC!ng repoéed %ide by sîde in peace; around it wàe
little ciuter of Acadian farmera; the mus boise

Very ams» ; here they istop a mo'e1At7ýAe
thieb and La Uutre land, pe ir (&é a

.Mbd haâen upwardis to'ibe."mSting place of We
%.«MDM. ' Now they Pm the -St., Andrew.- Wý!èt

been once the centre of a brSd -expan" êt
..Mer, t'ho chmuel thmugh W" the tidu of
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n*day ha'd' deposited the sediment which tbýé
modern gold digger washes from his cradle when in
,aearch of gold among the slate and conglomerates

-çear the old Halifax road, some three or more miles
from the present flow of the tide.

At thë carrying point they disembark, and carry
the canoes over an isthmus three rods in width,
,thug saving a detour of a mile. Since this time
tbie wàters have eut a passa'e through the narrow
neck of land, the old. river filling up with drift

wood. The flats and marshes had given place to
intervales; magnificent. élm and ash trees grew
aux the water; a thick undergrowth of alders and
$aIl bushès, mixed -with the chokeberry and wild'
cranberry, grew nearer the up'là nds.

'From the carrying point to the, ýip1ands beyond

Vaypole brook' Epgay and Gay's river was the
haunts of the wüd fowl-the d'c.k. and the gowe
»W*m in stately grandeur round humynocks covered

with cranberrv vinesà On the upland points,
covered with pines. oaks, and mapW, were, to be
f nd the lairs of all those.animab prized -by the

reKlffln for eithêr fie8h or fur. The coancil ground
4ear the month of * the Maypole Brook, where

main road of the present dêy qkirts the

go thirty eýtrs ago, when the plough
*arned the fiod where the road is now made, a larp
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cireular patch of ashe8. mixed with the rema, ins of
bones and ï9hells was turned up, the depth of the
deposit and i.9 distance under the surface proving

that here the Indian had ençamped perhaps ïor
centuries,. and although from, all these-intervale8
the lut cranberry vine has disappeared before, the

mower'8 scythe, still the'old Indian loves to linter
Spring and Fall around the traditionary hunting
ground, seeking a stray m usquash up th6 iiiéadaw8,
or, leaning on his gun, apathy and wonder blended
in his .côuntenance, gazing at the threshing machine
surrounded by the buisy farmers. One of the8e
Louis Paul-a chief without a nation, stood on the

brow of a hill which, overlooked this river valley.
It wu one of these lovely October evenings, warm
and. calm, when the white, silky -films of the

gowamer float islow1y on t ' he. air. The Indian stpod
perfectjy atill as if -unconwious % of our appToach«

»On accosting him, he 8tarted, rais'ed his arra. and
pointed to the vil e and.the intervales.

Do you 8ee that ?'.' he said very alowly.
Yes ! iz it -not lovoly, " was our, anawer,

!The.. prSpect wats one worthy of admiratiqn;aammam
bebind uzwas- the roUing upland with.1ta.light #»d

8hadow8ý; the rànbow haed fob*age, -gildéd.ý by
the setting sua;. the white farm-houeS - vith evee
window '«-afiré "--the .,river-the

cattle and the Bheep; no sound broke the stilln'es8.
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except the rustle of the dropping leaf and the faint
and, yet fainter whistle of the trains.

«'That country was once ours. You» took our
hunting grounds and leave us nothing. No use to

hunt-no game. All gone; and Indian mu8t soon
follow." He turned as he spoke, and disappeared
in the forest.

Poor Louis! sad representative of your tribe,
which one hundred years ago was one of the most
powerful and warlike of those who assembled at the
order of the emissary of the all powerful Louis,

King of France, who, when he came to the Maypole
Brook, found the braves a8sembled from the

Musquodoboit, the Gays, Stewiacke, St. Andrews,
and the Cobequid, as well as from the Dartmouth

Lakes. The council fire was kindled near the tree
from, which the place derived itg name. In asemi-

circle Bat the old men around the fire, outaide of
them the young men, and at an equal distance
behind - these the youths. Near them, on the"
ground lay a large pile of scalps.

La Loutre was received in silence. He seated
himself opposite the chief, and produced a large
golden crucifix, the badge of his authority. He
pointed to, the pile of scalpe and counted five gold

piem for each one that they laid down. The
Indian8 isignify their pleasure by a fiendi8h yell and
dance round the couneil fire,
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Silence being restored, the chiefà arrange with

La Loutre for an immediate attack on the

defenceless village of Dartmouth. A war party is

to ascend the river and lakes and be ready to,

attack the place by the next night, whilst another

party is to join their brethren at Pesiquid for an

attack on the distant and feeble settlement of

Merlignish.

The neutrals," said the Frenchman, addressing

the chiefs, '« will assist you with provisions, which

you will find stored on the rivers, and, so far as

they can, * with men. You restore the priBoners,,

but for all the 8calps I will pay you in gold."

The chiefs7 in order of seniority, replied to this

address. They recounted the deed8 of the departed

brave8, u well u the prowess of the living, to incite

themmielve.9 to new and more daring deeds.

Then La Loutre prai8ed their daring in the name

of -hiB master the King of France, recalled to their

mindg the extent of their own and his dominions.

Il From Louisburg and Canada to, the BourcR of the

great St, LawrenS; thence to, the Missiuippý

down the father of waters to the Gulf of Mexico in

all occupied by the French; we* will confine the

heretics to a strip on the ocean, whence they will

-be driven into the waters-99
.The council ended, they dance and prepare 16r

the expedition.
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The encampment lay a short (listanca below the
Maypole Brook, by the ecIge of a sprincr which
:flowed into the river. Here some, of' the, women

were busy sewing new and repairing old birch bark
ccanoes. In this primitive shipyard neither broad

,axe nor caulking mallet was required. The frame-
work was made of split ash shaped with a knife and

moulded by band; this was covered by sheets of
white birch bark, sewed round the woodwork with
the tough rootletQ of trees. Rude and simple as

this canoe may appear, the swiftest and most
approved blockade-runner is constructed on the

model of -an Indian canoe. The wigwams were
formed of poles stuck into the ground and secured

at the top by a witbe; this circular enclosure was
covered with birch bark,-a blankét or skin covered
the aperture which. served for a door,-the centre

was occupied by the fire, the struggling smoke
finding its way ont at the top. Boughs' were laid

amund the fire; these served the family for seats.
Dogs. anored around the camps; papooses la*yr

sleeping in their craffles strapped to theïr mother's

back,,s,, their brown faces upturned.to, the s-un. One
mother êat apart nurs3ing a dying babe, she had-

prepared a tiny carrying belt, a little pail and-
poiddle, to, aid her child in- the 'spirit land. - Sad,

-sad mark of degradation;-her hope of a ftiture for
a dying daughter went not beyond the badges of
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her d.ornestic s(,rvitude. How rnuch woman owes,
to the gospel-not only her hopes Gf a happy
hereafter but her position and happiness here. The
gospel and the, gospel alone, lifts her from a state
of servitude and places her on an f equality with
man.

Beside the spring some women were preparing
the feast for the congregated warriors. Over the

fire were suspended cauldrons containing a savory
stew of porcupine, cariboo, and duck salmoia
were roasting before the fires-a piece of ash some
two feet in length was split and the fish inserted

wedge fa.shion into it and crossed by other splits,
and the end planted firmly into the earth at a
convenient distance from the fire. Af ter the repast

the warriors procee'ded up the river to the Grand
Lake.

For some distance from the encampment the,
intervales of Messrs. Frame and McHeffey were

covered with magnificent elm. and ash trees, mixed
with clumps of alders. The stream abounded with

various kinds of fine fish, which went up to th&
lakes to deposit their spawn. Now was the season

for the migration of the. eel-a column of them., the
breadth of a mans hand, swam. up each bank close
to the shore, each individual appeared nearly of the

same length and size-about as long as a darning-
needle and a very little thic-er; when the advance-a
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on the line of iarch (so to sMak) came to a brook,
emek, or river, the portion allotted to the tributary

turned up it without breaking the main column,
each one appearing to know ita appointed place.

On the higher part8 of the intervalea the Indians
cultivated maize and potatoes around the maples

4
which afforded, them their supplies -of sugar.

I The warriors from. the vicinity of the Musquodoboit
go up the Gays river, which îs alao the highway- to
the Atlantic. The party for Dartmouth reach the

hSd of the tides, some distance above the new
bridge on the Shubenacadie near the railroad ; here
the banks of the river again become precipitous,

àboanding in plaister pits ; stee'p limestone rocks
give place to slate quartî and granite, whioh extend
around the lakes and on to the Atlantic cout. The
whole length' of the Province is bounded by this
dreary, rocky country, with patchee' of bo& and
barren, offering few inducements to the agri-

culturist, yet in a great part of it producing bard
&nd soft wood foresta.-the oak being the peculiar
ornament, of the western Atlantic shore, as the
aspen is of the eutern districla; and the lakS,

their steep,- bold, rocky, percipitous -aides elothed
with féathery j unipers, or- the pinew and hemloolm
. When all the country between the Cobequid 4ud
Bawdon -hills wu an arm of the sea, its 'baya

perhaps swarming with life--sealy monsters of a
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pre-Adamic period stalking among the vegetation
which covered ita shoals and beaches; then some

mighty convulsion of nature, which. cauBed the
pillars of earth to shake, threw qp from her
foundations these rocks inlaid with golden ore, and
wattered them abroad upon the surface of the land,

and formed this magnificent chain of lake8, like a
bracelet of aparkling gems enchased in quartzite
and gold, mementoes of the once unbroken 8heet of
w&tèr which. had stretched. from the Atlantic to the

great Funday baye
They pass through the Grand Lake which is

about nine miles long by one broad. This' sheet of
water is one of great beauty, ledge upon ledge of

--rock stretched in Places far away froin the edge of
tlae wat.er; in others it rose, a seemingly unbroken

nufflt to, the height of several hundred feet, and
clothed. to, the summit with larch'and spruce;. in
other places its siteep, adamantine aides were Bmooth
and bare, looise boulders lying on the summité of

the very steepest cliffs. From the Grand Lake the
river leads into four 8 ler oneW, but this country
all around is thicklystudded with those glitterm*g
abeets of ýýrater varied. only by the character of the
surroundings, some of them being edged with green

wampy bordera, innumerable Iiiiea floating and
dancing on the margin.

Now tbey have reached the la8t of the Shuben-
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acadie làkes, the head of the water which flows to
the bay.. The party draw out the canoes--the
portage is very narrow-and drop tliem into the
waters which run southward into the Atlantic
through the Dartmouth Lakes. The region around
these lakes is very desolate, the water calm and

untroubled, reflects the -lowering summits above;
à fine wild verdure here an''d there creeps up the
precipices, some of them look like a huge tempest-

tossed wave of the ocean suddenly arrested and
frozen into eternal crra.nite. Further on, the watér

murmurs gentle measures m it glïdes onward to. the
nex a e, frýànîwh-ch . r--ëcedes---a---Io-n- i ---mural

precipice crowned with trees. On the other side is
to be seen round s.mootli columns of granite,
denying vegetation à resting spot; horrid chasms.

and ravines yawning between the sÉarp wedge like
peaks scattered here .0ind there. The extefit,

dreariness, solitude and grandeur of the country
betwee' the lakes and the Ardoise hills fills-the

mind with awe, the stillness and desolation, un-
broken except by the voire of tÉe wild -fowl or the
crackling of the underwood as S'ome denizen of the
forest seeks the lake to quench its thirst.

And the plains, if plains théy can-'be called,
which bear the marks of such tearing in.pieces, such
a -breaking -ýý up rocks sharp, razor-like-rockq
rounded, water-worn-rocks. of every size and form



cover them, as if tSsed over those thunder-split
and shaggy peaks as a luckless bowl of sugar is off
a .'table,

On one of these valle.y-s. rises a huge round rock,
its.bue. divided by a large fissure, in which a 'tiny
seed had become rooted----ýthen.ce extending upward,
a goodly sized bugh spread its branches over the
sum mit muýgesting the image of a successfül
coinpetitor at the olyffi'pic games transforined intý>
wlid rock, his head wreathed, with a crown or

everla8ting laurel,

The Indians bide their canôes on the- margin' of
the lut lake, now called the Érst lake, and ateai
out to, reconnoitre the little town of Dartmouth..

Dartmouth bad been settlei in 1750, and in five

years some of the houses and gardens near the
water's edge were very comfortable, but the whole

of. the little town was surrounded by thick woods.
Very 8oon after dark all the lights were extinguished

,except4,.-two, and, the foe watched impatiently for
the town to sleep. In that cottage where the

upper light is seer£,- a 1itt1e.ý child lay dying. AI]
day she LuWT'ffltled with tee strong arm of deatL
At eve she *Bank into a slumber; on awakening,
she said: "Ma, T",ý,plea&e read, my chapter-the
.8toq of the meek su:fferer. at Gothsem aný, from. the

garden and cross to the empty- tomb," and -the
14
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tisen Saviour had often cheered Jeasie in a long
ând weary siéknew.

Oh pa, ma, wh y» do you weep askecl the
dying child, asshe looked from one tear bathed

face ta the other.
JeSSie, who said suffer little children to come

to me,"' they asked, ber.
It WU JeSUS I know it was Jesus replied the'

dying childy té and- I am going, I am going to Him."
Aga n she slumbored for some time---etarted. up

and exclaimed Music oh listen tur'ing ber
head as if to catch a glimpse of the singer, Jessie's
gentle spirit returned to Him, who gave it. Friends

looked wistfully, oh h6w Wistfülly, -- en--that -face,
amiling and beautiful in, death, and isk Is she

gone Tear-dimmed eyes gaze on these calm
features and thiLcold clay; and is this all ?, She
has lived fier little Iife through. swiftly, and hm

pamed to the presence of the mighty-dead--p-a
voice bas called, she heard it and is gone, Dead-

yea, rather blessed. I heard said the lone
watcher'in Patmos a voice saying unto me write,
-blused are the dead which die in the Lord.*" This
voice Jessie bearcl and obeyed. The deep sobs

whieh could not be restraîned-the bitter weeping
roancl that lifeless dmt-the low wail of a mothers
teny, whieh God heard on his great whîte thro n*e,

end answereaý -with the worà of everiasting life,



that great hope and trust which a Saducean or
heathen mother never knew-«I I am the reeurrecý-

tion. and the life, him that believeth 'on me iaball
never die."

Nearer the water's edge, the Indians watched the
other light, where the fwherman's family gathered
round . the fLre'place; the reBinous - logs threw a
broad flickering light over the stone hearth and

around the .ro'om, 1 Nets. lines, hooks, &o., the
implements of their craft, were hung on'the walls,

while wet élothin-g hung round the fire. The family
consw*ied of the fisberman and hiz wife, five sons .ana
one daughter-in-law, her little boy, and a sailor.,

On àn ,old. table some of ihem were playing cards
by the light of a burning rag floating in a saucer
of oil. The mother, with a smilerýon her rather
masculine countenance, Bat in the corner listening

to, her grandson repeaeng the oaths whieh sailor
Bill was teaching thé lispingboy.

Rit," says the mother to her daughter-in-law,
di get a bit to eat and.. drink."

Kit obeyed, and lifting the cover of an iron bake-

kettle which hung over the fire, she took out a thick

cake and placed it on the table. The men ate the

bread, and after draining the côntents.of a black
sank down on the'bench andfloor to aleep-a

sieep too deep to be broken by the stealthy tread of

the Pdians 'who creep up wben the light Îs

196NOVA SCOTIAO
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extinguished. Kit, who had awakened to give ber
boy a drink'saw them paw the door of ber room,

awoke her husband-jumped. through the casement,
and ran to the house where they were watching the

dead. Several of the neighbors were with tbe
mourners; these, seizing some firearm, run for the-

fisherman's bouse,'but too late to save the hapless
inmates the house is in flamim and two of the men

scalped. The party fire, one of the Indians is
killed, the village aroused, 'but the Joe escape to

their canm, yet without plunder, and with the
dead In'dian. ThuÉ Jessie's death savèd the village.

While the braves of the- Micmacs, faithful te the
rites of theïr fathers, hasten 'thro'ugh the lakes to,
celebrate the funeral ceremonies of theïr departed
brother. With all speed they go to the mouth of

the Shubenacadie; thence up to the head of the
bay to, the island burial ground; here they meet.a.

number of the Abe i8 Who stay to honor the dead,
for he wu 'a ýhie'f. The body, dre8kd- -as a warrior,'
painted 'r'ed and black, a belt* of isna-keskin. rings -in

hii ears-ared ribbon. supported a large tin gorget,
a present frïm the Kin'g of Fýance, on his.,breut-
a pipe at* his lipe, and a Bealping knife in his hatid,

ind àt, his - side a large, well-filled .wooden bowl;
th-«,wu the warrior peated on the greýp hill side.

A ipSch, réciting the-d" of the. dead mLan, was
chau-teclý-; the death. danm and çhants. 'o*egan-the
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hum of hum an voiceà mingle with the sounds of
rude *music. Thus, surrounded -with what pleued

him when alive, and well provided with food, he'
wu plaék in bis lut resting-place under the sod.
The Abenaki8, intoxicated by strong rink received
from; Loaisburg, excite the Most ai Passions of

the Micmaoà, by reciting -the 'è'orrows they had
suffered from. English'perfidy and English power..

AU nigh-t long. the woods rang with their shouts,
The Souriquois were wild with dance, song, and
revelry,

When the Indian cou»cil broke up the Rev.
Father La Loutre returned to the Cobequid.

The natural or salt marshes, covered with sedge
(carex hava) and goSe , tongue, attracted hw*
attention. - At the river w-here he landed (now the
Folly.,) h' ' remarked a submerged forest, whieh the
accùmulated mud of a century bas hidden from the

modern boatrean,
&qffl-ng.at this village for- refteshments and a

gaide, both avaiting hi-m by the ready
of Hen*ý I.& Pierre whnere met himi they.
by the shortest route for Beau'Sejour.

The -portnë between a' strem emptying àn-to
tuin, atel -a river ÎtB terB inte

OtÉnberiand Baxiù, -is- very narrow;- *9 gui"
brôUght him tô the sourS of the -latter. Omn: the

:94er beeoum -navigtble, the am -procure a
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canoe, launch it, and paddle swiftly down the
river and across the head of 'the basin. La
Loutre's eye kindled with pleasure as it rested on
the gentle slopes of the densely wooded uplands, and
the broad extent of the marshes covered with grus
and samphire; these exceeded anything which he

had as yet seen in the new world-upwards of
sixteen thousand acres of this rich alluvium fringing
Chiegnecto and Beau Sejour Basins. It wu low
tide'as the light canoe glided over the smooth

water; his attention was attracted to a submarine
fore8t like the one he had noticed on the Cobequid
river, but of far greater extent; the î3tumps appeared
to be firmly rooted into, a reddish sand like the

upland of the hill. To the astonishment of the
Jésuit he at, once saw that the alluvium re8ted on
an old* upland forest, upwards of one thouisand
acres of- table land turned into a submarine forest
and supporting this prolific grass-growing plain.

1« Mon Dieu!" * he mentally excla«imed, " this is a
mSt wonderfal- land,-what, a discovéry I have
MeAe tbà morning,-how it will astonish the coUege

at, Paris."
Shoving the canoe to the neareist, stump he

proceeded to, examine it more closely, but this wu
not so easy a task aa it at first appeared to, be, for
when leaning over the edge of the canoe it came

near upwtting, w desiring a man to jump, into the
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water and steady the canoe lie grasped the stump
and found the rootlets of it were entire and covered
with bark, thus proving beyond the possibility of a

doubt, that this was the place of its growth.
He sailed' up the La Planche to learn that tbe

French liad been deféated on the Missiguashe;
Beau Sejour and Baie Verte were in possession cd
the English; the garrisons with three hundred

Acadians made prisoners.
La Loutre's first step was to seek aninterview

with the Acadian prisoners. He presented hinisélf
to the guard, and in polite English informeil %in%

that he had been sent to see a dying man. Ile
passed into the barn in which they were cciifmed,
and instructed the neutrals to say that the Frenck
had compelled them to, bear arms in -their defence
against their own will. He then sought an
interview with the -leaders of the expedition,
Colonels Moncton and Winslow. Before them he
pleaded the cause of the prisoners so faithfully --imd

yet âo féarlessly, that Winslow permitted the
Acadians to return to their homes. He sent the

French people to Louisburg and garrisoned the forte
with Engli8h men. He named Beau Sejour, 0-am-
berland, in bonor of the Duke, and Baie Verte ho
iiamed Moncton, in honor of his friend the gallaM
Colonel Moncton.

In a very few days the French and Acadi»
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prisoners left the forts the whole country

îieemed to lie tranqailised.

The Father La Loutre repaired to Louisburg to

con.ý,ult with the Governor of that fortress on the

prospects of France. Winslow and Moncton pe-

I)aired to Halifax by water to assist at a meeting of

,couneil pre.sided over by His Excellency' Sir C.

Lawrence, the Goverlior of Nova Scotia.

This town, the Englisli capital of Nova Scotia,

Jhad been founded by Cornwallis in the Summer of

1'749, and in qix years time contained perhaps five

Lundred houses. The Governor and six councillors

,combining both the Legislature and Judicial

euthority were absolute in all cases. At this

council board a différent policy from. that they had

pursued towards the Acadians wu, day after day,

debated. But before we notice the effects of this

minute of couneil, it wili be necessary to look for a

moment to the circumstances which led to it.

These neutral Acadian French, so called neutral

from profeming to take no part in French and

English quarrels, Bhould have lived in peace, but

:izwtead of being preserved from injury by holding

thiB character, they suffered, from it; for, while"

suistrustkd by the Engliah, their -un8uspiciou

haracter made them t' e ready tools of the crafty

and designing French statesmen and others, by

,whom they were in turn abused, hated, and robbed,
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'CoMpletely without protection from either party.

region which they occupied, rich in dij
-Sean and river fisheries in fine harbors in the

înterior large tracts of alluvial lands, the peninsula,

ýa8 well as the adjoining continent, adapted to the
.chue and fur trade, had become very dear to this

people, who could lieré look back on theïr forefathers

graves for generations. Here the Britons had,

fflttled, built their houses and planted their trees

sixteen years before the Pilgrim Fathers set foot on

Plymouth Rock.

(The oldest town in North America is in Florida,

where the Spanîards settled in 1565. DeMonts is

zaid to have landed in Nova Stotia in 1603 or 1604,
.and the'English came to James Town in 160,5.

Quebec waàs settled in 1608 by the French, and the

Datch settled on the Hudson in 1610. In 1620 thé

Puritans landed in Massachuettâ. In 1631 the

French colonized the Penobscot, and British Catho-

ES the Chueapeake in 1634. The Hugenots came

to Carolina in 1661, and the French settled in

the Sault and Kaskukia about the year 1670. In

1682 the Quaken founded Philadelphia. New

ýOr1ean& wu, settled in 1717 lby Frenclimen, and the

'Merrimac by Iriiih Presbyterians in 1729. Georgia-

vu settled by emigrants'under Oglethorpe as late

m 1732.)

to.Americ4, three thoumnd miles from his
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home came the Hollander and the Engli8hman, the
Frenchman and the Spaniard, the Protffltant

carry ing with him the memory of an Alva ahd a
Bartholome* -eve,-the etately foreet trees around
his, new home reminding the Catholie of thoee

maie8tic columne-the noble Cathedrals, the almSt
imperishableworke of art-the aocumulated piety
of centurie8-all broken, trodden to the earth by
the Protestants,

And with the growth of their regpective
and French Bettlements, sectionaljealou8ips, as well
u religious bigotry, bad engendered and kindIed
the warfare. The children of the Pilgrima were
taught to abhor P%*sh cruelties and superatitkam,
-;-their infant blood curdled, as they turned the
New England Primer to u>e John Poogen I>urnt at
the stake in Smithfield, and the picture of his wife

with- nine smaIt children, and one at the breant
ýýkSmcd the theme of their childiah conversationoý
while the Roman Catholic Mim*onan« quietly
ýaught the faith of tkeir church and the hatred. of
the crlýtesh among tàe Abenakis and MicmaS, m

they watched tba tidS rise on the -banks of ü*
S* 'boo, or trapped t1w fox

the dopes. of the Odbequid and the wurces of. the
Kmquodoboit and St. Mary4

-Old New England Primer, other childreu- thm
thSe of the Puritans have admixed ymr Io-vell
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frontispiece--have been hushed to sleep with your
sweet cradle, hymn-have learned your alphabetical
texts and your proverbs-have imagined the flamm
around poor John Rogers to grow redder, while the

hatred which the sight of him, engendered might
have lasted. I know not how long,-it did last

however until I learned that the Catholics of
Maryland extended liberty of conscience to ali
within the bounds of the State, (they being the firat,

on the American continent to set the glorioum
example,) while the Puritans of New England
persecuted Roger Williams when printing and

teaching the Primer.
The treaty of Utrecht in 1713, ceded Acadia to

Britain ; yet the Acadians were Lardly conscious of
a change of Sovereigns-the language, religion, and

usages of their ancestors were stamped on their

souls. In 1730 the Acadians had taken an oath of

féalty and submission to the King of England aa

Sovereign of Acadia. They were promi8ed in-
dulgence in the exercise of their religion, and

exemption from. bearing arms against the French or
Indians. Their religion made thera part of tàe

diocese of Quebec. In 1749 Governor Cornw-
-wished to tender, unconditionally, the oath of
allegiance to them. Rather than take the oatà,

one thousand signed a letter asking for leave toseâ
their lands and effects, and leave the Peuinaal&.
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Thii3 proposal was made by the French Embassador

to, the Secretary of State at St. James ; 'but a.%

this would only tend to strengthen the hands of

-the enemies of King George this request was

peremptorily refuscd. They were known as French

neutrals.

One express condition of the treaty of Utrecht

was if they continued in the country over a vear

they became subjects of Great Britain. But for

nearly forty years after the peace they systematically

opposed all attempts of the British Government to

interfere with them.

Neutrals in name, they were in deed, active

enemies of Great Britain. To become subj ects they

must take the oaths required of subjects. 1 It
can be no question but the refusal to take such

oaths invalidated their titles to the lands which

tbey occupied. The very Bimplicity and gentleness

of character, and the doubtis which, existed respecting

titIet, were taken advantage of by crafty priests

and designing statesmen.

The Abbe, Missionary and Curate of Mifflagouche,

now Fort Lawrence, formed the plan, (and sure of

his influence over his people and fellow-priesta,

aided by the Court of France,) to entice the

Acadians-from. their'homes, and plant them on the

fixmtiers as a hedge against the Engli8h, or else

Wae them at home as hornet8 among them.
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The all-powerful pari8h priests usurped &U
authority in secular and military as well as a à itual
matter8 over the simple and confiding Acadiam
They made their records, regulated their suzeeu-
sions, and fiettled thesr disputes, neither pormitting

appeal to magistrates, nor suffering taxes ta be
paid to them; their paramount object being to aid
Canada and extirpate the British.

The Acadians prospered; their houses, were built
in cluoters, (for the French and Germau nations

ever favored Feudalism and monarchial institutions,
settling in villages, while the sentiment of individu-
ality is the parent of republicanism, impatient of
restraint and leaning only on its self-directing

mind, was ever pointing to emigration and' the
discovery of new territories,) and on the edges of
manhes of exuberant fertility, from whicli a

great amount of social labor," so 6ays their
historian, the Abbe Reynal, had exéluded the

tide. These were covered with flocks of sheep and
herds of cattle ; wheat yielded thirty or forty fbld;

flax wu abundant; cloth, linen and woollen, waa
manufactured * by their wivu and daughters. From

Louisbnrg they had their * supplies .of foreip
luiuries in return for wheat and flax. Their morak
were pure. As a general t t-bey all married

Young, Befora a m riage the community gathered
and built. t&m a -house. They all lived as members
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of one great family, happy in neutrality and inIthe
plenty drawn from their native ïand. This is the

pýeàâant picture drawn by the good Abbe,
But an impartial testimony proves that a little

more than one-tenth of the marsh, on Minas Basin
bad been dyked ; they - had on the South side of

Colbequid many acres of dyked manh and about
400 acres of upland cultivâted, and 200 more acres
cleared of intervale, while on the opposite side about
forty acres of upland were cleared and nearly all
the Onslow marsh. The 'Cobequid village below
waa largely improved, though only a small extent
of - upland had been cleared. The transport of
wheat and fiax to Louisburg must have been
limitedy *on account of the difliculty of transit, but
scalps torn'Irom English men and women were
more portable and worth five Louis-d'-ors each.
They freely intermarried with the Abenakis and
Micmacs. Their hon.ses, (howev'er poeticil they
might be maae,) must have been rude and rough,

and the inmates, with éome few exceptions, poýr,
wretcied, dirty and degradèd, their minds unculti-
vated, yet harmless and moral, deeply attached to
their religion because it. wu their fathen. They

vere mere machines in the hands of others;
numbering in 1755 about seventeen thousand souls,
The enthusiasm of the men who guided this

people wu fanned into a flame when they found
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that Britain waz taking active measure8 to, colonise

Acadia. That Heretiez from that land which had

di8franchised CatholiS shoùldsettle in their beloved

peninsula, perhaps overwhelm its, ancient people,

waz a thought too galling to be borne. The low of

their own pdwer wu inevitable if the- colonist8 were

permitted tosecure a permanent residence. Thus

the infant settlements of Halifax,, Windsor, and

Annapolis, were objects, of their deepemit ire.

The British Government perhaps regarded célo-

inies of thël*r own countrymen as sourceB of

emolument, and colonists as an inferior caste; this

feeling was made use: of in, fomenting discords.

They told the neutrals that their publie and

private papers, deeds and records, their pictures

and their altars, would be taken from, them. Il If,"
said they, addressing the people from their pulpits,ý
Ji your land or your labor, your timber or your

food, be required for the publie service, you must

give it and expect no payment. in return; refuse,

and you will be shot, and your houses burned over

your little ones."

Il Better, immeasurably better," they added,

surrender your meadows to the -sea, your houses

to the flames, and the graves of your * ancestor * to,

the ploughshare, than take the oath of allegiance at

the peril of your Bouls to the British Government."

The Abbe La Loutre claimed all the Acadians
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as French subjects, and the Indians aB allies, and'
narrowed Acadia to the strip between,, Cape St..

Mary and Cape Canseau. At Paris, in 1750, the
British claimed all the land east of the PenobsSt,
and South of the St. Lawrence, as Acadie. .

Governor Cornwallis would offer - no optiork,
between unconditional allegiance and the confisea-
tion of all their property, for the highest j udioiàlý
authority in the Province ' liad pronouneed them

confirmed rebels and recusant8.
The answer of the implacâle Micmac Chief.

instigated by La Loutre, to Governor Cornwallis,
was: " The ground on which vou sleep is mine, 1

sprung out of it a8 the gram does, I was born on it.
from, sire to son,-it is-mine forever."

Hi8 horrid atrocities compelled Cornwallis toýý
oiTer ten guineas for Indian scalps.

Such were the disorders which, undefined Europeam.
boundaries produced in America,-such, was, the-

state of feeling between the old and the new-
settlers of the Acadia-n Peninsula, when &vents over-
whicli they had no aontrol, hastened thesettlement.
of the question of stibmission or non-submission tow
the British Government.

Peace between France and'England exi8ted under
ratified- treaties. But Fr ance -hadso encroached or>

armient boundaries that before 1750' the English--
man had fledt from, avery. cabia..in..the rich- valley&,
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of'the St. Lawrence and %the Ohio. She bad her
forts on each side of the lakes at Detroit Mackinaw
at Kaskaskia and New Orleans. She owned the

three principal routes which connected the valleys;
of t he Mississippi and St. Lawrence.

The Frtàneh claimed and seemed to possess twenty
twenty-fiftÉs of the American continent, Spain four
twenty-fifths, and England the -remaining one. Sha
had divided the land into seignories ; quitrents, were

small, the laboring classes were tenants and vassals;
few Pf them could write or read. There was,"P
Bays a celebrated historian, neither school nor-
printing-press in -French America."

In 1755 Britain resolved to repel these, en-
croachments, *and by occupation make good her

interpretation of the Acadian bounda4ries. The.
I-sthmus sepuating the waters of Funday and St.

Lawrence, scarcely fifteen miles wide, formed the>
natural boundary bétween New France and Acadia.
On A the French built two forts, one at the mouth
of the Gaspereaux on the-'Gulf, in lat. 46' North.,
and the other on the Bay of Funday. In these
forts the commanders of thé m. were ignorant of the
designs of either government, until an English fleet
anchored. in the bay and éalled on the forts to
surrender. Captain Rous -then sailed to St. John

and took possession of the region east of St. Croix,
and annexed it to Euâland.
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In July 1755, the news arrived at Halifax of
General Braddock's defeat and death, and the

coundil then convened, resolved that for the éafety
of British power in America "it had become a
Btern necessity to remove the French Acadians and

distribute them among the other English Colonies
on the contipent."

It wu hay ing time at Cobequid. Father Morlot
and Ingersoll were walking from the marsh, where
they had been assisting to, make a hay-stack on the
edge of the upland. Blandine and Rose were
returning from the field with a pail of raspberries,
when they met Henri and were joined by his unéle
and Ingersoll.
. Henri had always called Rose sister, but even a

casual observer might deteçt, in the blush which
overspread her face as Blandine said, pointing in

the direction of a new building, «« come, see our
brother Henri's house?" that apore than sisterly

affection lay beneath those. blushes. Rose at the
moment discovered a little gosling which had

strayed from iýîs comrades, and ran to restore the
wanderer.

Oh, Love! pure and true, thou art ever thus.
Hidden away in a true -woman's breast, as the
partridge hides ber young from every passer-by;
the loved one known- only to hersel£ Or as the
bird which hides her ne8t in the grau, makes a



211NOVA SCOTIAO

feint of going to it, only to turn the seeker farther
fiom it,-so woman may- jSt and laugh about a

lover, but let her only love, and the object of it is
never mentioned by her. If he ishould chance tobe

the gubject of her companion's remarks, she will be
a silent listener. We always doubt the love of a

woman who talks about her lover or his affairis.
The party proceeded to the house, which. hacl

been néwly:finished and contained a few artiel« of
furniturè.

Henri and Rose were to be married in a week,
That week was a busy one to Blandine .aud her

neighbors. Tables of sufficient extent to accommo-
date allthe villagers were spreacl,: woýden bowlsP
spoons and platteré, supplied the place of china and
crystal; fbaming kegs of home-brewed beer w&e

prepared-pile8 of bread-basketa of berri es, butter
and eggs-meat and vegetables; large cauldrons of
soup, made of fall geese, bubbled over the firm
Garlands of flowers' were appropriate decorations,

Flowers, fresh flowers--man in 911 ages and -climes
loves flowers; . they are wréathed around the
marriage altar ana the tomb,-their perpetual

renewing beauty whisper of resurrection ana of*
hope.

Fond as all the ,4cadians were of flowers, RSe

and Blandine were- tlieir most ardent lovers. They--
gathered them to festoon the church and to derâ
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tàe ' dancers' bower. The crimson tipped petals of
the Mayflower were faded, but the trailing vines

hung like ' streamers from the rafters. Acadia's
wildwoods and marshes lent their beauties to deck

the bower-the lily and wild rose, meadow-sweet
and chryeanthemum, beside many others, were
made into wreaths or tied into bouquets.

On the firat. of August, a litfle before noon, the
bedal'prt-l',mi*on appeared at- the chapel, door,-a

long Une of young girls with white kerchiefs on
their heads, -. ,tripéd 8kirt and sack, led the way.-

neit, matrons, followed by the men in knit frocks,
thèir ruddy'elieei.- q-nd broad foreheaà shaded
hats plaited from the brown t% on the mar8hes,

breeche-s futened at the . knee, stockings and
moccuins completed the dress. 'They enter the

èia*pel ; the bridal party adv ance and kneel before
the altar to receive from the cure the holy

sagrament of matrimony. Silence pervaded the
chu'ch', whieh wu filled by the crowd. The, long,

narrow building was poorly lighted and, seated ;-
over the. altar wu a picture of the Madonna, by the
Bide of it the Saviour crowned with thorns he the
man of sorrows who wept over the devoted, city;
-wai not the same compassionate eye looking àown'
on this devoted plain in the New World-on this
plain soon to be swept with a like destruction-and
atrengthening the beart of the humble trusting
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church to receive the congratulation8 of their

friends.

Dinner over, healths and toasts drank in foaming

cups of home-brewed ale, the young folks repair. to

the greensward for a dance. In the taatefully

decorated arbour sat blind Jean discoursing hà

liveliest music. from an old violin. The old mm

sang songs, or stretched themselves on the gram,

watched the long shadows which betokened the

coming twilight or join the laugh. which ever and

anon came from the merry dancers; while songs

beguiled the time where a group of matrons, anct

babies sat apart from, the dancers. 'While the

party was thus employed, Ingenoll sought the

chape]. As he stood on the step watching the fuU

moon rise he heard a low, soft strain of music r ý

mw through the half open door Blandine kneeling

before the picture of the'ý Virgin. It wu an old

hymn of St. Bernard which 8he vas singing.

JESUS DULCIS MEYORIA.

âsus, thy memory SWeet
Joy of our heuts most deer,
When thou our souls greet,
Nought thus our souls can cheer.

There is no sweeter isonad
More pleasing to the ear-
No thougbt more gratéful found
Then that of Jeaus d«r.

213NOVA SCOTIA.
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The entrance of Ingenoll interrupted the singing,
she joined him.at the door, and they looked at the
apparently happy partyé of dancers.

" Why did you leave them ? he asked the
iudden.

'II I sometime8 prefer being aloine," replied
Blandine, or itaying with them," pointing to the
pictures, I love to sing to, them the' Bongs My

mother used to sing."
Will you let me hear you sing?" he uked herf
I can siing 1 Come to Me,"' she replied.

Man lost in doubt, ye seek in vain,
The oracl« are dumb,
Finite to scan the infinite

AU Powerleu must become.
To you I call in worldly lore,
8ore travelled, yet unblest,

From earth-born fancies -come to me,
Come, I will give you rest.

Ye earnest man, who seeks in creeds
The beautiful and true,
Dispating still, in jarring schoéls,
I cry aloud to you ;
Yo'ur*di8putes leave, lesve error'8 maze,
Her chains your souls oppreu.
My freed-man be, come, -come to me,
Come, I will give you rest.

Affiietion'a sons, a countless throng,
Who'll catalogue esch woe,

Fiach pang which rends your bosom now,
I felt it long Uo.
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Departed joys may not come back,
Their memory shall be bleued,
Bach burden âall te borne hy me,
Come, I will give you rest.

As she finished the lines the Rev. Father La
Loutre and the cure approached in search of Ingenoll
to accompany the former on his visit to Pesaq'id

and the'large villages of Minu; from. the latter
place he could obtain a passage to Boston,,

Bidding Blandine aùd her good uncle a basty
farewell, they, with the turn of the tide, sailed

down the bay, the agent's business being to visit all
the neutrals in Acadia.

Below the mouth of the Shubenacadie- they
turned round a bold headland, on the sM0othý steep
side of which the spray was dashing. This bead,
formed of the inner zone which. * lines the Bay of
Funday as the mud zone girdles it from the water"s

edge to the upland8, here runs out into a steep cliff.
As the canoe came round -the point the uplan1W

reSded very gently on the left; to the right they
rose abruptly, being clothed with a splendid growth
of hard and soft-wood.

They sail up to the head ôf the marsh on the
estate of Mr. Smith. Here, on *à spot of tablé-
land, wu a small settlement of Acadians; her e h e
found the women busy- pulling and apreading fiax.
On these new interva*les flax grew to thé height of



three and four feet, ite petala slow ' ly unfolding to
the noonday sun and closing before eve'ing, rivalled
the blue pf the summe'r Bky. It ' was pulled up by
root and spread in rows on a level field, each stalk
mot interfering with lits neighbor that each mlight,
recelve an equal portion of sun and dew. After the
lapse of a few weeks the flax was gatherect in Bmall
bundles and the seed chopped off it, and the
'Ibundles spread 'around a fire to, dry. 'A break

raade of two wooden bars an inch thick, the upper
edge sfia'ped to, a pointe fitted into two similar ones

above, which was lifted by a handle, the flax wu
laid acros8 the lower and bruised very âne, then

those handfuls were beaten -or scutched with a
v9oden knife until the shives fall out. . It is dter-

vards drawn acrou a hatchel formed of braw- or
iron nails driven into a board, thiiî procesa rem the
fiax from the tow; the flax is now ready for. the
eVýner, whilst the tow muat be carded before it is

ît for the wheel.
After delivering iiis order8 La Loutre, gnided br

sa I walked acrou, the hill to the next
mttlément at -Stoney Brook. On this brook. they,ý

a miH, (part of the mill irons waa found the
of Mr. Sterlù and a nioe 8ettlemeu't

P wty u1g.)
this ana the acljo*n*ng of Memr& Crowe

Could La Loutre inuqine as he emerged £rom

1
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-the magnificent fore8t tht the Dynasty which he

.14bored. to serve should -be driven hot only from

Acadia, but from America-that under the flag
-ehich he wished to tear down it should seek and

-find a asylum from French bayonets,-tha't under
lhe BB.*tifih flag those fine forests should be

Snver -d into ships-while railroad8 should bear
ithe treasures underneath these 1ills to the shore,
there to.be tmnsported-thus bearing the name of

-Acadia to every land.

Soon they pass ten miles and anchor in the pretty'
Uy of Noel. On the edges of those slopes, since

ecultivated by the Messrs. O'Briens, Denismores, and
*cthers, the travellers mw another people buoy
mwing their hay on these marzheet, Only making

.a very short sUy here they pus the point, through
the narrows, and emerge in the brosA aâd beautiful
]%sin of. Minulb, The very picturesque shoré

i.Smpnsmg i . Burntcoat, Walton, Tennycape and
iChev'rie* wais then all woods. La Loutre's keen

,eye explored all the coves and inlet8, which teemed
-ýWith Cod, herrings, and ahadi while the bare beach,
thmt- nifles in width, ý at low water offered inex.

le. supplim fot the enrichàg of these uplan&
acovered as yet to the edge of the shore with the

forest; opÉcaite him. wu the dark,«
wmoded hills of PanboW and the group of àba&

a short distance from the mainland. No wund
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broke upon the sunshiny etillneu but the light dip
of the paddles; to taeir right hand the noble basin

gathers its floodB, narrows into a channel, hutens

its flow, and sweeps with majestic volume by the
base of Cape Blomedon and Cape Split; and on the

left spreads out its waters into the broad and

capacious bay, which embosoms several green and

Bunny islets, mingles and is, loet in the .broad
estuary of the Avon. - On the west side of the bay,
a creek of it bounds the eastern extremity of 'the
fertile plain then a part of Minas, now Cornwallis.

Ilere was the country since made famous by
Longfellow in' his Evangeline; here was the Grand
Pre and the Gasperaux; here wu. the apple-treee,
and here the ho* estead of the Acadian farmer.
This region wu then, u now, one ô f the Most
fertile in the Province-a great, open plain, watered

by numerous, small broolo and streains, bounded
and sheltered on the north by a lon range of
mountains thickly covered with fine forfflt trees.

Behind this mountain is the-Bay of FuÛday, ita
cloak of log, and wild,-tumbling Bea,

Here the travellers landed and proceeded to, the
houqe of Rene LeBlanc, the Notary Publie of the
village.

The writer of Western Scenes, (we quote from- the
Acadian Magazine published seventy years after.
-w.ard-8,). says,



.219NOVA SCOTIAO

At last we break upon a boundless view
Of rivers, towns, and plain's of varied hue;
Beneath our feet see endless vales extend,
And wood-clad hills with verdant honors bendy
Traced like a map, see every part defined,
Where Nature all ber choicest gifts combined

Here Horton shews lier lengthened line of farms
There north and 8onth the mountains spread their arma,
But more the mind to, gentle arts disposed,
Will love the dale by waving hills enclored;
Such is the beauteous intervale, where flow
The calm smooth waters of the Gasperaux.
Horton can bout its orchards, wbich delight
The traveller wbo, with *oods bu tired his sight,-
De neat farm-houses with a j utting end

Its pretty gardens wbich. their gracies ]end
To gild and sweeten all the farmers toil,
And glad -bis heart with Nature's choicest spoil.
And Kentville, blest with views that court the eye-

With friends who charm the heart and check the sigh,
La opening viatu mid the oaks are séen,

Where intervale displays its richest green.
Nor îàould Cornwallis here unsang remain,-

Ite marahes rich, its plenty bearing plain,
Where hospitality unfolds lier door,

And friendship becons to, the festive floor.
Such kindn«s, Aylesford, gilds thy undy plain,

Whick Nature planted in a,-spàring Min.
Again Annapoli@4 thy river glides

Before me in ber co ipions vernal tides,
Thy famis improvernent owns the laborer's band;

And Bridgetown springs st Industry's command.
Here let;ne pause awhile in idle mood,
Where Heaven and Nature bave made all thinks good.

Such wu the y. iew presented in là27; but in
1755 the scene wu pretty but différent, for Ti -ex
which crumbles into dust the exquisite monuments
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of art-making regal cities, dwelling places for thé
owls and the bats, cherishes and fosters the

improvements of new ones, until the eye of the
bebolder is delighted with the diversified succession

of bill au d dale, grove, stream. and ri-ver, which.
was previously concealed by the interminable

forest. Villas, enclosed by aU the 8urroundin's
which taste and opulence 'usually give, ërown the

knolls where then 8tood the thatched roof of the
Acadian farmer.

Here, then, on the bay, from the mountain to,
the Avon, were the dykes, shaded by fine willows,

Like all French settlements, thé farm"s were divided
into long, narrow strips, projecting from, the ppblic

road; owing to this plan each farmer had a con-
venient though narrow frontage to his property,
and as the houses were built on the centre of this
8trip and in a line»,this gave the people excellent

làdli'ties for social conver-se and amusements,

Aroand the houees were planted the fruit-treS, the
germ-precursor rather, of those fine apples, which

for brilliancy of color. and deli*aoy of flavor are
nmSivalled on this continent. Many mills were on
the etreams where the peopýe resorted for, flour

ani news the mill -and the amithy, being the
n"Wal club rooms of a pri nwhive people,
la Loutre left the settlementa of MinuiCanard,

Gnnd Pre and the Guperaux to be vi8itecl on hie
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return. As the little skiff pa8sed -near the shore
the soft peal for the Angelus falls upon the ear like
music froin the better land, and the people repair to
the churchés to offer thanlçs, adoration and praiae

before commencing the labors of the harvest day.
Hundreds of busy farmers are seen repairing to the

fields and marshes ; passing these we will accompany
La Loutre to Pesaquid, or Windsor, U it wu
called by the English.

Here the Avon wanders through a fertile valley
and discharges its waters into the.eastuary. This
valley is enclosed by picturesque,.hills'wliiirh rise
boldly from the marsli on the right.bank; on the
left is an undfflating 1.able-land, broken by abrupt

cliffs of sno'y gypsum. The valley, about elght
miles in lengtli, extended to the forks of the river,
which rises in those lovely hills which embosom the

valle on the south and are the water-shed betwftn
the Àtlantic and the bay. From the ridge where

they lauded was to be seen the mouth of the river.

St.,Croix and that bend of the Avon upon whieh
the pres'ent town of Windsor is, built. Near the

embryo town rose Fort Edward, then a new and

imposing structure, and at the back-ground the high

hills beyond the St. Croix.
They passed up tiie river; Saul was pruning the

InFégnificent willows which'marked the boundàry of

his. farm ; Labrae was 'busy gathering his gmin on



the Brue hill,/'; every one on the long river valley
was employéd about his farIn. At the forks, now

the residenée of Mr. Palmer, waB settled an old,
A cadian this farm was divided into twelve lots
each lot owned and settled by his children,-round
each dweei"tig was planted twelve apple tree's, the

whole eûclosed by .one Sence; this patriarchial
family ýe1ng only one *of the many wî hich planted

the trOs, built the dykes, and cleàred the hills and
dales of Pesaquid or Windsor.

Although tîne Acadians had cleared nearly'ais
mucÉ land round the rivèrs as is now cle"red, yet

the/ Windsor of to-day is not the Pesaquid of a
ceýtury ago. Where they landed, a new, elegant

aýd substantial. bridge spans the Avon; vessels busy
loading and discharging cargoes lie at the wharves;
,ihe sound of the èýulkiag mallet enlivens the shore
a steamer its deck èovered with pu.ç;engers, comes

panting. to its wharf. A town has arisen, its streets
thronged by a busy people, and. adorned with

splendid hotels, pretty churches, and other mSt
substantial buildings; country seatis looking out
on 1à-w----ns -wni-d---broa. "-.-Oak.s, trembling poplars,. and

elegant. elms; pretty cottages, *UëËèý
leaves of the vine climb, on the white walls and
verandu, flowers of many names and varied hues
are around the doors.11 Fort Edward, grey, crrhn
and oldstill crowns the hill near where the- train

mai
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from Halifax is whizzing and blowing off its Bteam,
The stre'ets àre nicely shaded with trees. Here are

mSt excellent farms and extensive orchards; here
are the homesteads of many men well-known in and

beyond the * Province. Ail Episcopal church, a
moet venerable edifice, enclosed by astone-wall and

shaded by trees, stands about a mile from the town.
A short distance opposite on a pretty ridge stands
Windsor college, and near it a new, elegant, and

substantial edifice, designed for a. library and
museuzn, it is in the Norman style, built of native
freestone; in the gable, over the large window, is a

fine niche in whieh is placed in bold relief
,group.of statuary represent,

ting IEneas carrying
his father Anchises from, the burni'ng city.- The
old man's right arm rests on his son's shoulder,-his

left encirclesý- his household gods; his little boy
clutches at his garments as if in terrôr of being left
behind, whilst his'wife, Creuse, is seen in a keeeling
attitude. The sculptorhas chosen the moment when

IEneas, is made by the Poet to, say

My hand shall lead our litile son, and you,
My faithful consort, shall our eteps pursue.
King's College is a wooden %building, .. qpýçi4tu-jn-

style it is oldest University in British
America.

The boys whom. La Loutre saw playing among
the buttercups on the. hills and hollows, passed into
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history a fraction;-,Iost among the expatriated
Acadians. Boys of anotlier race have played here.

whom history is pr*O'*Ud to record as the Heroes ot
Kars and Lucknow. In the museum. are treasured
the swords of Gen. Inglis and Sir Fenwick
Williams.

On the opposite side of the-river, Falmouth with
its white houses, whilst all around the ornamente(t
ground, th't trim fencès and shaded avenues tell
their tales of wealth, taste, and superior dulture.

Home, home, the theme of wahcing, sleeping d-reamq,
We sigh to, see our native, long-loved streams."

If the man who claimed Nova Scotia only as ther
place of his birth, the broad Atlantic rolling.
between him and his fatherland can sigh to, revisit..
his native streams, how the Acadians must have
loved the land which for 150 years bad been their
cherished home for we must remember what th&
Nile is to the Egyptian-the sea to the Greek-

this Bay' was to the Acadians.
If a plough, proper in a field arable'! be the-

noblest escutcheon, this honor belongs to the early
French, Acadian fathers bold loyal, good-heartecl-
men among the foremoet in discovery, civ:i1izaýion,
and commerce, many of these devoted men by thelir

labors honoring the name of Jesus which. they
bora.

From, gulf to gulf, from Atlantic to Pacific they
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had founded missions carried the story of thli'O'
Crow and a new life (at least) of civilization began

in -the Indian, and this was dote long before a
Érotestant preacher had made the leut effort to
chriBtianize them. Throughout North America the

Indian belief in manitous or spirits inhabiting
animals and protecting or cursing m'en was uni-

versal; the p'ower of life or deatli was held by the
medicine man; human ,qacrifices were general;

other borrid vices also revailed. They displaced
(or endeavored to do so) a superstition destittite of
mercy, rality, or remorse,-netither mental nor

social culture being possible under its dominion.
Every Missionary set out with the resolution-to

learn-the native language; many, very many of
those devoted men lived and died with the natives
after having spent from, thirty to fiây years in the
forest.

The Catholics of Maryland in 1649 granted
freedom of worship " to all who believed* in Jesus
Christ," thus advancing the-career of civilization
by recognizing, the rightfül equality of all Christian
secta. Thus the Epiacopalian driven from, Puritan
New England, or the Puritan. driven from Episcopal
Virginia here met to worship as he saw fit, none

making him. afraid.
Thm facts. may have pazised before a Jesuit

looking on an Indian encampment or an Acadian
16
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village, but thesight of a Fort Edward éômina'ding
ît must have stirred in his 'bk*àm the', mo**Ot'ýran-
corous of hunfân'pàmions, when -he reme m*bered fhat
&U the new charters which. William and Mary
granted in the Colonies (in room. of the -01-d bnes)

allowed liberty of con science Il to all Christianç3
except Papùt.8," and that -Catholics were disfran-
chised under Èritish rule, and the pen'al- codes

inereaud 'Maddened -by this review we can see
w .m seek the Indian wigwam and Ïnciting thW. men
Iwho murder the dëfenceless Bettle'8 in Dartmouth
and Lunenbu'g, or organizing more po -erful bands
to defend Canada and Louisburg, thus to secuTe an
assylum for the expatriated Cathol*'c. -AB he Passes

down the rapid Btrea-ms on his perilouW errand, the
unexplored banks - might echo the songs of the

Acadian "Ooatmen,"' but the modern re&ain would
be more applicable-

The despot's heel in on thy shore
Maryland, my Maryland,

His torch in at thy temple door,
Maryland, my Maryland.

Let us return to, Cobequide ; On the second day
of September 1755, tÉe people of the village were
all. assisting Henri Iapierre in stumping and
clearinâ a piece of intervale.

With the afternoon tide' three vessels were seen,
coming up the býy; two prepared to, anchor"-one



NOVA BCOTIAO

opposite the village, and the other at Lower
Cobequid, whilst the third one ran further up the
shore. Curiosity was rife. WËÔ werë' they? ààd
whither were they going-? Thi8 w M' Btill heighte'ned
by the appearance of the cure, who informèd them

hatthe following notice wa3 pD3tei on thc3 doar of
the church

To the inhabitants of the village of Cobequid, and the
shores, au well moient sa young mon and lads, oMering tbem-
&R to repair to the church the next day at three :M, and
hear vbM he had to say.

(Signed) JOHN WINSLOW.

Meanwhile the sailors landed, and were freely
supplied with milk, eggs, and anything they wanted,

by the farmeis. Small partieis of w1diers landed,
chatted with the people, examinéd their farms, or

fitrolled to, the uplands in search of a partridge, and
in the afternoon joined the people as they repaired

to the church.
The women had milked the cowgy and prepared

supper, but no one came from the church. RSe
came to, her uncle's, alarmed at Henn""s absence.

Supper," said Blandine, Il is ready, they sSu

muet be here."

.The nioon rose, and the sisten etole out and ran
to the church which they found surrounded by

Esoldiers, who answered their inquiries by pointing
their bayonets and ordering,,.,them to go hoM&
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They met many of the wom en from the houes
nearest the church all anxious and sad at the
detention of their friendfi.

At daybreak Blandine read the following notice
whieh was stuck on the fence opposite the house:

COBEQUIDY 4th Sept., 1765.
All officers, soldiers, and seamen employed in Hia Majestyls
service, as well as all bis subjects, of what denomination
soever, are hereby notified that all cattle, viz., horses, borned

cattle, sheep, goat&ý hogse and poultry of every kind, that was
this day supposed ta be veàited in the French inhabitants of
this Province, bave become forfelted to his Majesty, whose
property they now are; and every person, of wbat denomination
8oeVexý is to take care not to hurt, destroy, or kill, any « any

.kind, nor to rob orchards or gardens, or to make waste. of 1«ny
thing dead or alive in these districts, 'without special order

given at my camp, the day and place to be published througho'nt
the camp and at the village where thé 'tesaels lie.

JOHN WINSIjOW,
Lieut.-Col. Commanding,

M'andine was 8peecIlless with terror,--death
straring them, in the face, Henri and her unèle both
-absent.

Meanwhile the people in the church, to the
number of three hundred, weré addressed by the

Captain commanding'the troops, who stôod on a
in the centre of the house surrounded by his

officen4

'GENTLEMEN:

1 bave receivé:d from Hia Excellency Governor Lawrence,
the King's Commigsioup wbich I bave in my band; and by his

orders you are convened together to manifest to you Hia

, -1 ý ..
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Maieisty's final resolutions to the French inhabitants of this his
Province of Nova Seotiay who, for almout balf a century, have
bad more indulgence granted them, than any of hio subjecti in
any part of bis dominions ; what use you, have made of it you
yourselves best know.

The part of duty 1 am now upon, though necessary, is very
disagreeable to my natural make and temper, as I know it

muât be grievous to you, who are of the same species ; but it is
not my busineu to auimadvert but to obey such orders as 1

receive, and therefore without hesitation &hall deliver to, ou hie
Majesty's- orders and instructions, namely -. That your lands

and tenements, cattle of all kinds, and live stock of all sorts,
are forfeited to the Crown, with all your other effects, saving
your money and your household goods, and you yourç;elves to

be removed from. the Province.
Thus it is peremptorily Ris Majestys orders, th ait the whole

French inhabitanta of these districts be removed, and I am,
through Ris Majestys goodness directed to allow you liberty to
carry off your money and housebold goods, as many as you can,

without discommodling the vessels yon go in. I shall do every-
thing in my power that all tbese goods be secured to you, and
that you are not molested in carrying them off ; also, that

whole families shall go in the same vesse], and make. tb*s
remove, which I am sensible must give you a great deal of

trouble, as, euy as Hia Majesty's service will admit; and hope
that in'whatever part of the world you ruay fall, you may be

falithful subjects, a peaceable and happy people. I must also
inform you that it is Hia Majuty's pleasure that yon remain in
security under the inspection and direction of the troops that 1
have the honor to command ; 1 therefore, in the King's pame,
declare you all his pýsoners.

Three hundred men and boys found themselvS
close prisoners in their own church; "some of the
boys screamed aloud, some attempted to force the
cloor, but wemoverawed by the muskets of their

"guard8. -'Henri Lapierre, Bonang, and some others
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were too angry and surprised for words, 'Day

dawned at length over the wretched people; they

wished to be allowed to'return to their families for

food ; this was refused, 'but their families were

ordered to supply food to them.

Blandine *as aroused from herstupor by a soldier

cidering her to send food to the èhurch. Filling

severalbaskets with provisions she and Rose departed

on their way. Befoire arriving at, the church they

raet Henri who bad «been allowed in company with

some others to go out for the day, and to tell those

that d «elt ab a distance if they did not, immediately

surrender, their houses would be burnt aùd their

nearest friends shot. One of the number allowed

away to, inform the rest, attemptèd to escape; he

was shot, his house and barn set on fire. Thus the

ivork of destruction was commenced.

About two hu ndred married, women, and upwards

Of one' hundred young women, besides children, of

st ages, were ordered to' collect, whàt, the y* could of
their apparel, and prepare to embark. In'vain the

men entreated to know whither they were going,
but to, this nci answer wu given.

By noon on 'the fifth, the beach waspiled with

boxea, basket and bundles ; behind them- a weepmg

crowd of women and children) their hair esSping

in wild disorder, their cheeks begrimmed with



smoke and du8t and wetted with tearst their scanty
Bkirtîr, draggled and muddy, clung around their

shoelew feet; children crying for their mothers and
mothers looking for their children; Bick men and

bedridden women were carried. by strong maidens, -
or tipped out of the carts which bore them. to, the
spot ; dogs bar ked and fought with each other,
ýhile the yoked oxen, left without drivers, starteil

homeward running against each other, smashing
the Yehicles and iner'euing the general confusion.

A little ' before high water the prisoners in the
church were ordered to, form, six deep and march to
the place of embarcation; stupor seei4ed to have

taken poeumion of a number of them. For the
last twenty-four hours they bad not eaten bread or

scarcely spoken; deép groanF3'were tbe only audible
sigm of life. But on arousing themselves to obey

this last summons, nature seemed to assert ber
rights, and they doggedly refused to stir. The
troops were ordered to fi bayonets and advance on
the prisoners; this a*ct produced obedience and they

commenced their ma ch) some weeping, some
praying, and some even attempting tosing hymns.
But at the sight of the beach strewn'with their
property, and their mot-bers, sisters, and little ones
kneeliDg on each side the road over which they

pawed, one long, loud. w'il of angui8h went up
from them, a cry as if of one man seemed the
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anguish of t1iis peoplej thus called in one short week
to, leave their relativ"es and friend.s-the home of

their nativity, their fields and flocks, their churcheé
and the graves of their forefathers forever ; to be
aundered, to. be dispersed among strangers in a

îitrange land-,among a people whose customs, WWs
language and religion were strongly opposed to
their own,-poverty and captivity to be their lot;

their fortitude and resignation alike failed, the sight
of their tears and emotions subduing'the weeping

-of their wives and mothers.
Supported by Dandine, with the half dead Rose

bylher side, 1;ty an old woman whose son wu shot
for attempting to escape; when the 1

Bo' diers fired
the ho* us he was« dragged from the flàmes and
carried to the shore, here, the old womanwith her

eyes fixed on the crucifix, dr éw her last sigh as the
fin., t of the mournful procession filled the Éoat.

The women, who all day long liad been dragging
Btuff through the mud to the ships, were now

ordered to embark. Dandine and Rose had carried
their beds to the boat but Blandiql*.':wa-s prevented
from enter'ing by a cry that the boat was sinking

thus left until the boat's return, she lielped to drag
the corpse of her old friend to the grave which her

daughter had dug in the burying-grounnd; she
again crossed- the door of her once happy home.,
gained her room and fainted.
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Night cloeed on the scene of wretchedueu and
voe; still the work of embarkation went onward;

by midnight all was on board that the officers would
alIowý The transport, with the men on board, had

,drifted to the mouth of the Avon and awaited her
consort; at daybreak 8he was in sight and they
<Irifted down the stream, the sadde8t, freight which

,ever sailed out of the Cobequid or Funday Bay.
As the vessels stood out to pas3 Blomedon, they

were joined by another, freighted with the in-
habitants of the places now called Onslow, Truroý,
Clifton, and Seima; what a scene pre8ented it8elf

-to their view. Overhead, a clear blue sky ; beneath,
:a high, smooth, calm tide spreads from bank to
Ïbank ; while all around, the eye could scarcely
penetrate through a mud-colored atmoephere c>f
smoke and fog, dotted here and there with deep,

lurid spots of red, through which, -bright columns of
.fire and sparks would ascend, as the torch wu

applied to some dwelling-house, or a light blue
smoke ýshaft would arise to the cloud's as if to carry

the\ scene of destruction to -the very footstool of
Omnipotence, as the devouring element, ran swittly
over. some cornstack.

With a favorable wind the miserable, houselaffl,
homeless wanderers were soon borne out of sight of

the place of their nativity; night hid from their
eyes, alas'! férever, the blue mountain of Cobequid.
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Neit day the weary mourners on deck can see only
sea and sky,

Henri Lapierre watched for his wife and "r
u boat-load after boat-load came off from the E§ho»,
but they were not carried to, the vSwl in which ho
wu. When they anchored near the Avon he stood
on dock, elipped over the side unperceived, but wm
picked up by a boat as he attempted to swim to the
other vessel he wu taken to, Long Island -and
then put on board one of the- transporta which were

waiting ý for the people of Minas. Thus. poor Ro»
Lapierre in the first montý of her wedded life, was

separated from her huaband and her ad4ted fanrfiý..
the most wretched in that wretched company,

'When Blandine Lapierre returned tc> conscioue-
neq£ she was too weak to stand; it was some-, hours

before she realized the full horrors of hér situation.
After a time she was able'to crawl to the door, and

there the scene whîch isurrounded her wu fearful.-,
The first object on which, her eye fell was thë

-ehurch, the beautiful mus bouse, a blackened beap
of smouldering ruins,,,the palings which surrounded
the buildings were burned, the crosses, which the
band of affection had placed around the gravS,

were torn down, cattle had trod-den over the.
haUowed spot; ber grave-her beloved mother's

gmve, wu covered with half-burnt wood from the
building.
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She was recalled to the forlornness of her situ"ion
by her cow which came up to her asking by h«

lowinp to be mUed; she patted the dumb animal,
and for the first time since she returned to con-

,sciousness She wept. Some," says the PS4
iiweep in ýearùest, yet they weep in vain." Not ao

-- with- Blandine's tears, they refreshed and tran-
quilized ber. À draught of warm milk and à crust

was eaten and she set out to see if she could find
any one remaining in the 'Villagg. Blandine took

her way up fhe river, under the willows with stiff
rough stems and huge bunchy heads whieh line.the

banks, past where *the willows give elc,ýS to forest
trees she continued ber way, but not one humm
being did she-meet; she gained the top.of the hg
the same:spot, where she had sat wiih Rose and

Inger'soll. The main features of the landocape
remained what they were; the stream with ite

clamps of alders; those dewy banks with their
meadow-sweet ahd their butWeups; and beyond,

on the-'âgý-'of'-the forest, the new clearings.
The men of Cobequid had- cleared and sown more

new land thisý Spring than they had ever doue
before in one semon. Some of the *wheat in it was
reaped and Standing in stacks ; some patches of oats
were ripe and some were green, unstreaked by gold.

Blandine ha(f g4e here în thé vainhope of seemg
some one, but noý one was to, be seen; cattle had
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broken in and were eating the wheat; horses ran in
dreove-s'through the fields, startled by the smQking
staclu and buildings. She went towards her home,
but the scene of desolation was enhanced by the

shadeis'of evening; cows and goàts came up to their
accustomed milking-places and lowed around the

desetted dwellings; pigs yet fastened in their pens,
squealed with hunger;' dogs howled féarfully, ând
the oxen, waiting in vain for their master's hand to
free them from the yoke for they were used in
moving the goods, bellowed in the agony of hunger,

rage and fear, fought in the narrow road with each
other until the fences giving way they ran through
the marsh, there, upsetting the carts or tumbling

into.the ditches, death at lut put an end to their
sufferings; cats scampered alonor the fences, while

pigis uprooted the gardens. Blandine sat down
en the door-step; an Indian approached the house
and told her to come. with him. She enquired the
late of her people.

Gone said he all gone!" pointinc; down the
bay', " the people everywhere are prisoners; see'the
smoke rise, they will burn all here to-night." He

pointed up the bay ; two or three bright fires attest
the Indians stery as too true.

He assists Blandine to gather the u4ost valuable
things'w'hieh were left, the-se, with some flour in a

bag, the Indian secretés in an 61d cellar on the side
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of a steep kn'll, and leads Blandine to hlu wigwam
near the edge of the forest; here she:ând8 about a
dozen people-the remnant left in the once happy
village of _.-Cobequid. Theïse the Indians convey te
a lake n.ear. the site of the Acadian Mines, and wait
a rnqnt-h to'see if any more stragglers can be found.
ere they start to convèy them to their friends

beyond the rule of the detested Engýi,hman. , Ere
they «left, Blandine stole out oncè more to see' lîerý
late happy home; the leaf hung yellow on the tree,Î
and the films of the grey, silky gossamer went.

sailing along the open glades, or spread, with
mathematical correetness, their mesbes in thefleids
or. by the - road-side. Two-thirds of ' the buildings
were standinc; immense flocks of crows hovered
around the deserted Awellings; a sudden shower-

the day the buildijngs were fired had extinguished'
the flames. With a deep eigh and a heavy heart.
slie looked her last look on the late beautiful village
of Cobequid.

Over the mountains the little band set out

guided by the Indians. In t*o days they foùn'd
about twenty who had escaped from. Annapolis, they-

informed Blandine that the houses and crops were-
burned by the soldiers who were despatched up the
river to bring them to the ships,-some fled to the-

woods-some, besides their party, crossed the bay,.
'intending to go to Miramichi. They travelle&
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through the woods, experiencing the most dreadful
sufférings from, hunger, their feet bare, but the

frost was not very severe, until November, after a
week's travel, they met a party who had e8caped

Irom Shepoudie ; from. these they learned that there
about 250 buildings were burned, but while they
were firing the mass house the Indians and French
rallied, killed and wounded about thirty English
w1diers and drove them, back to their ships.

Weary, wretched and forlorn, the fugitives,
guided by th'e faithfül Indians, made their way to

Miramichi; some of them returned and delivered
themselves up to the Commandant at Annapolis and
were permitted to remain in Nova Seotia.

Blandine remained all winter with the Indians,
and in the Spring she arrived safély at Louisburg.

Henri Lapierre found himself a close prisoner on
Long Island, and to his dismay and horror, saw the
ve&sels bearing his friends gliding swiftly from, his

sight; he was removed on board one of the
transports in the mouth of the Gasperaux; there
for five days he witnessed a repetition of the heart-
rending 8cenes of Cobequid. The men, to, the
number of four hundred and eighty were all this
time close prisoners ; these were heads of families,
their sons, numbering five hundred, were drawn up

aix deep and marched down to the vessels; their
weeping wives and daughters, in number three
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hundred and thirty women, and five hundred and
seventy unmarried maidens, were kneeling on each

iside of the way leading frora the chapel to the

shore, which was C'listant a mile. One long wail of
bitter woe rent the morning as the isad procesaion
passed along and entered the five vessel8 which

immediately made oail and paased Blomedon, the
wretched passengers totally unaware of their dei;ti-
nation.

Neit day the women and children were embarked,
and these forlorn ones, separated from their fathers
and husbands, presented a most melancholy and
desolate picture, too sad to, contemplate.

As the soldiers were apprehensive that some
men might have escaped, they burned, on the lovely
banks of the Gasperaux alone, six hundred and
eighty-six buildings, eleven mills, and the church.
Cattle to the number of nearly eight thousand, and
upwards of twelve thousand other animals-hor8es,

sheep and hogs, roamed through the fertile Pre
without an owner to claim them.

This garden of Nova Scotia had not been opened
up as it now is by cultivation, on the edges of the

ri,7ers they had improved the marsh and pastured
their flocks in the Grand Prair, the undulating
bills now richly cultivated, waving with gr,à.in and

dotted with orchards, ývere then co-ered with the
forest primeval, the bearded pines and the
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hemlocks." Then, as now, the'river. Ga8peraux,
steale from a little lake near to the sources of the

LaHave empties into a larger lake of its own
name flows through many a mile of hill and hoUaw,

amid scenery of a wild grandeur and Burpassing7
beàuty, between two lofty and almost perpendicular
hille it rushes through a chasin-like béd in the

heart of the mountain «; in this Alpine spot the
sinuosities of the stream is such that from the brow
of the hill it appears like a point. A z*g-zag foot-

path, known to, the Indian, wind8 down thas
precipitous 8teep; here many of the wretched

Acadians fled and remained till the Boldiers were
withdrawn. This spot, then clothed with trees did

not present the indescribable beauties which it now
does. The rive ' r pursued ita course, the mo u*ntains.

and hills receded from it, resting from its previoue
Imty journey in a placid atream, its tortuouz coui-Be

wu thro'Ugh quiet, rich, lowlying meadows, till it.
met the returning tide from the Avon, where the

marsh and upland met, gal ' 1 bushes and alders
with bhIrushes gre* to the height 'of Beveral feet.,

stagnant pools were around the hummocks"over
which. thousands of congregated midges dart
dance.

Beyond the marsh and meadows is a 19fty.unci
extended mountain chain, from whieh the many

rivers which empty into tbe Buin appear to, bave
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burst, leaving a deep chum, the chain terminated
by the cloud-capped summit of the lofty cape.

Smouldering ruins, encloee'd by rows of currant and
gooseberry bushes, by * aý. ple-trees and clumps of

the never failing willows, were seen through the

gloom and foggy, smoky atmosphere. Beyond lay
amiling in the sunlight the wide -expanse bf the

waters of the Basin and the Tales and blue highlandé
which bound the opposite -shore of Minas.

This was th é* view which these Acadia'n exiles
looked on with tearful eyes as the darkly wooded

isles, and highlands receded from their view.
Here Mr. Urban paused in his story, remarking

that the night was wearing late.
Il What became of Rose and'Henri ?" said Dr,

Dermott.
Their fortunes must be left for another eve'm-"'ngea-

amusement," replied'Mr. Urban.
in vain the huntersbegged him to continue his

story. qe wu'inexorable.
At least you might give us a synopsis of -it."

JC.011 y Il said he) Il it includes some of the trials of
the Acadians in the o1er Provinces whither they
were dispersed, Blandine and Rm being again

taken p'r*Boners at the 8urrender of Louigburg 4
the British in 17-, and the return and settlement
of a remnant of them in Nova Scotia.

Next morning Mr. Urban and his- friend* M.

9,41ý.*1
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Nouvelle Ecossoi were called to bid a hasty adieu
to the Moose-hunters, and also to you my country
men and women through whose support this volume
is now given to the public.
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In a werk fo-r the publie it would be invidioug to notice the
Pioneer of any denornination as such. Whilst the biographies
of many men who labored here have been written by their

particular sects, thus becoming part of our country's hifitory,
this man who came so early to the country and toiled thirty-
three years in it, bas been unmentioned.

The Rev. James Murdoch was born at Gillié-- Gordon,
Donegal, Ireland, in 1 ï46, and was educated in the University

of Edinburgh. He was appointed, alonjz with Messrs. France
and Cowen, on a mission to -";ova Scotia by the General

Associate Synod of Scotland in 1 î 65 ; at the same time he
received a call from, Lisburne. Messrs. F. and C. declined the
mission.

Other demands being made for Mr Murdoch to labor at home,
we find by the original éopy of the Minute of Synod now beside

us, that the Presbytery of Newtown Limavady, were enjoined
by Synod " to forward all bis trials for ordination with a view

o said appointment and mission." These trials having been
passed on the 2nd inst., at Aghadow.e, a pro re nala meeting

was held at Rje, Sept. Ilth, by Rev. Robert Reed, Moderator,
where'he was ordained for " the Province of Nova Seotiaor

any other part of the American Continent where God in bis
providence shall call him;" and sailed for N. S. September
1 î 66. His destination was Amherst, but landing in Halifax",
the more central situation of Horton was chosen by him, where
he obtained a grant of land. From this centre of the Province
lie visited tte Scotch-Irish settlers scattered over it, who al

claimed him. for their Minister, as he undoubtedly was the first
PresbYterian Minister who came to the Province and remained

it.
In 1768 we find Mr. -. 'stating that Mr. Comingo's ordination

was a dernier resort, as no ministers could be obtained from
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Britain or New England. About this time Mr. Lyons left the
Province.

That Mr. M. visited the preaching stations extending from
Fort Lawrence and including the settlers on the Basins of
Cumberland and Minas regularly every year until other
Ministers came to share the labors, is p,--ýved by hi-3 own

matiuscripts. He is said to have been an effective and ac-
complished preacher, a meek, humble, pious man, firm in bis

adherence to Presbyteriatjism, with a kindliness of disposition
which prompted him to give rather than to amass property.

His library, judging by the present list, wbich. does not include
those " lent," must have beeii very valuablc, embracing all the
cur rent literature of the day, as well a3 the works of the school-
men.

An old French soldier, who had served under the First
Napoleon, was presented witb the St. Helena Medal in the

Poor-house in Ha'il'fax, N. S., Feb, 186O.-Halifaxpaper.
Lone, sitt.ing at the poor-house gâte,

Bent under fourscore years,
From. strangers hand bis bread to take,

A son of France appears.

A boy he plaved on vîne-clad bills
Which skirt the sunny Rhone ;

In youth a conscript*â place he fills
Where war*.g fierce eaçyles shone.

He saw tÈe mad uncoverned crew
Dead Louis bear awav,
Their bands in Queenlv blood imbue

Like demons in their play

Saw Europe*s crowns the game of war,
Napoleon glory*s hope,

Eýer Joisephine, bis guiding star,
Fell from. bis horoscope.

A watiderer next on Brl»t.,ish soil,
The victor goue the crowd
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-On Waterloo all sunk to rest;
A Bourbon ruled ýSt. Cloudý

As be reviews the meenes of yore
He bears a martial tread,
And through the poor-house gates there pour
A brilliant cavalcade.

With Medal from. Napoleon Third,
For years of service done,
French woýds bis inmost soul have igtirred-

Thum France rewards ber son."'

And turnirig from their proffered hand,
French sounds still fill bis ear,
He sought bis room, a proud old man,
To bide the £alling tear-



ERRATA

Page 33, for 1799, read, 1789; page 58, after cried, read

Koeaana to the Son of David again cried; page 82, for counts,

zml county; page 91, last Une, for hath, read have.
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