1

- w

WS A WS

-

s . SN

T PR .

~ Just 0 ask this, I will be back directly.”

THE GLEANER, &c.

241
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f’?‘m the close and crowded room. The fresh
Ur was more curauve, and before they had
Tteachied their dormitory she had recovered her
Senges. ¢ Oh, stay with me Etty,” eaid the
tifferer—¢¢ do not leave me » 1 will etay,
tarling —be composed.” And Henrietta pillow-
¢d her gister’s head upon her bosom, while hot
tears coursed down both their cheeks; those
of the elder gir) flowing partly from a sort of
telf reprouch that she had not before noticed
the hollow eyes and palied countenance of her
dear Annie. ** You areill, my eister,” ¢he con-
tinged—* you must have advice—they will
Eurely gend for a doctor. Let me go, dear;\&;t,
“ o
o, there is no need,” retvrned the other; *I
think—I am almost sure, that I am only faint
‘or want of food. I did wvot tell you, dear,—
what uee would it have been l—but 1 could
Not eat that coarse dry bread and cheese last
Right—znd then, 1o day apain, that horrid fat
cold mutton. Oh, Etty, 8 it wrong of me to
be g0 dainty 1 * Dainty, indeed,” musmured
the girl who had assisted to carry her up stairs
~—*“dainty indeed, we are all tired to death of
the hard Dutch cheese, and the everlusting
lnutton. But Mademe contracts with her but-
cher, and the nastier it is, the less we eat. It
12 a shame, that it is—and I am sure you girls
*re the worst off of ali, for you hiave no friends
0 go to on a Sunday, andso don’t get a dinner
“ven once a weck.” There was a quick step
Upoy the creaking staire, and in 2 moment Miss
Smith threw open the door. *Come, Sand

tord,” said she, “ you don’t suppose you can
Waste haif an hour of day light, dawdling uvp
hﬂre, do you! Besides, that white satin dress
18 premised for to-night, and I cannot spare any
one to help yon ”

Henrietta looked up, but neither spoke nor
Moved. ¢ Say you’ll come in a minute or
lwo,” murmured the other girl, certainly with-
out turning her head, almost without moving
her lips. * Getrid of her,” ehe continued;
*“ I want to speak to you” I will come in
A few moments,” said Henrietta, obeying the
advice mechanically. And Miss Smith boun-
ced out of the room. * Have you got any mo-
liey  agked the girl, whom every body cailed

ane. ** Yeq, one sovereign,” replied Henri-
elta ; ¢ but that is ell ; for we were to have no
salary for the first six monthe.” *‘ Pity to
change it,” said her interrogetor quickly ;* mo-
hey flies when once it is changed ; I will lend
You a shilling, and coax one of the gervants to
0 get her somethirg hot and nize—thar will
do her more good than all the doctors.” The
kind-hearted Jane was quite right; it was food
the poor child wanted, although there isno
*xact record of what “ hot and xice” thing it
Was one shilling purchased. Strange it was,

ut true, that from that hour every thing in the
establishment of Madame Dobiére wore a dif-
erent aspect to Henrieua's eyes. In common
Parlance, * the veil had dropped from them

or was thisall. A ehudder ran through Hen-
Tietta's veins, as now she remembered that even
1n six months two of their young companious
had boen enatched away by death ; one actu-
ally breathing her last inthe house, and tidings
of the death of the other having reached them

inless than a month after her removal. Ano-
ther circumstance, too, would dwell in her
mind—aye, and in a different form from that it
kad borne yesterday. Witkin the last few
Weeks, the girl, with hasty tempet end strong
eelings, but yet whom everybody loved, had
ceaged to be among them. She was not dead.
€he had parted from them suddenly, though,
48 it aftarwards proved, ehe must have made
ber preparations for daye. And now there
Were vague rumours of ease—ney, eplendour
and loxury—but that she was an ouicast, a
thing to be shunned and abhorred!

[The upshot of this tale is, one of the orphan |
8isters dies of a decline, and the other is acci
dentally preserved from seduction.]

{From an article in the same periodical, enti- |
Ited the ¢ Chronicles of Clovernook,” we ‘
make the following selections.]

THE HEROISM OF THE POOR.

There is the heroism which, at the houses of
the poor, has made me see and feel the majesty
of poverty ; has in my eyes mecde starveling
8pinners and weavers more than kingly. It is
2 fine show, a golden sight, to see the crown-
log of a king. I have beheld the ceremony—
with undazzled eyes have well cossidered allits
blaze of eplendour. A tender thing is the

isa of peace ; beautiful the homage ; heart.
Slirring the voice of the champion, when the
brave knight dashes his defying gauntlet on the
Marble stone ; very solemn the annoirting, and
Most uplifting the song of jubilate when all je
one.  But, sir, to my coarse apprehension, [
ave seen a nobler sight than this—a grander
Ceremony, even at the hearthstone of the poor.
T will show you a men, worn, epent ; the bony
%utline of a buman thing, with toil and want,
Cut, gs with an iron tool, upon him ; a man to
Whom the common pleasures of thie our mortal
eritage are unknowa as the joys of Paradise.

his man toils and starves, and starves andoils, i
tven 28 the markets vary. Well, he keeps a |
leart, sound as oak, in his bosem Ta the sznc. |
lity of his soul, bestows the kiss of peaco upon |
& grudging world: he compels the homage of |
Tespect, and champions himself against the

ardness of fortune. In his wretched home-
Stead he js throned in the majesty of the al-
fections. His sufering, putient, lovieg wife—
8 pale faced ill clad children—are his queen
8ad subjects. 1fe is a king in heart, subduing
0d ruling the iron houra ; unseen epirita of loye |
And goodness anoint him ; and, sir,” said the
lermit, in a solemn voice—*¢ as surely as the
ingdom of God is more than a fairy tale, so

;!'fely do Goll's angels sing that poor man ju-
liate,

FLOWERS IN A CITY.

Pugweseh had another unprofitable weakness.
He was fond of what he called neture, though
in his dim, close shop he cculd give her buta
stifing weleome. Nevertheless, he had the
earliest primroses on his counter,—** they
threw,” he eaid, * such a nice light about the
place ” A sly, knavich customer presented
Isaze with 8 pot of polyanthuees, and, won by
the flowery gift, Pugwash gave the copor rui-
nous credit ; the man with wallflowers regul_er-
ly stopped at Isaac’s chop, and for only eix-
pence, Pugwash would tell his wife he had
made the place a Paradice- *“]Jf we can’t go
to nature, Sally, isn’t it a pleasant thing to be
able to bring nature to us ¥ Whereupon Mrs
Pugwash would declare, thata man with at
Jeast three children to provide for had no need
to tzalk of nature. Nevertheless, the flower-man
made his weekly call. Though at many a
house, the penny could not every week be
spared to buy ahint, a look of neture for the
darkened dwellers about him, Ieanc, deepite of
Mrs Pugwash, always parchesed.

‘ It ig a common thing, &n old famliar ery,”
said the Hermit, ** to see the poor man’s florist
—to hear his loud-voiced invitation to take his
nosegays, his penny-roots ; and yet is it a call,
a corjuration of the heart of man over-labored
and dezponding—walled in by the gloom of a
town—divorced from the fields and their sweet
healthtul infliences—almost tells him that God
in his great bounty heth mede them for all men.
Is it not so?” asked the Hermit. * Most cer-
tainly,” we answered ; *“ it would be the very
sinfulpess of avarice to think otherwise. “ Why
sir,” eaid the Hermit, bencvolenily smiling,
“ thus considered, the loud-lunged city bawler
of roots and flowers becomes a high benevo-
lence—a peripatetic priest of nature. Adown
dark lanes and miry elleys he takes sweet re-
membrances—touching vecords of the loveli-
ness ol earth, that Wilﬁ their bright looks and
balmy odours cheer and uplift the dumpish
heart of man; that meke his soul stir within
him, and acknowledge the beautiful. The
penny, the 1l spared penny—for it would buy
a wheaten roll—that the poor housewife pays
for root of primrose, is her offering to the hope-
ful loveliness of nature ; is her testimony of the
soul struggling with the blighting, crushing
circumstance of sordid earth, and sometimes
yearning towards earth’s sweetest aspects.
Amidst the violence, the coarseness, and the
suffering that may surround and defile the
wreiched, there must be moments when the
heart escapee, craving for the innocent and
lovely ; when the soul makes for 1tself even of
«flower a comfort and a refuge,

RUSTIC MUSIC.

“Thesheep bells. How beantifully toned,”
we said. “ Of all rustic sounds eur tavorite
music.” “To me,” said the hermit, * the
sheep bell sounds of childhood, yea, of baby-
hood. Inthe world without us, 1t hath often
been to me a solace and a sweetnese. 1 had
seen little of the green earth—knew, alas! how
little of its eoftening loveliness, its beautiful
records of God'stenderpese to man in herbs and
flowers, that in their beauty seem sown by
angel haads for man’s delight.  Of these things
I had little seen or known ; I was so early built
upin the bricks of a city ; otherwise, sir, harsh
thoughts end foolish eneers, evil and folly begot-
ten in a too early, sordid etrife with man, per-
haps, had not defiled me. 1he eheep bell was
the one remembrance-~the one thought still
dwelling in my brain, and with it sometime
music calling up a scene of rustic Satbath qai-
etude. Swelling meadsin their solt greenpess;
hedga rows, and their sparkling flowers; a
row of chesaut trees in blossoming glory ; a

i park ; a flock of nibbling sheep—a child, the

mute yet happy wonder at zll.”  ““And the
ecene charmed by the simple eheep bell 1
‘“ Even now,” said the hermit, *“ itis in certain
moods my beet music. Many an evening have
I seated myself on that mossy cushion, at the
foot of yonder beech tree, and leaning back
with folded hands and closed eyes, have Jet my
brain drivk and drink irs stilling sounds ; and I
have gone off into day dreams, heaven hnows
where. 1 have been in the holy East; have
heard the flocks of the Patriarch, and seen Re.
becca at the well.”

Provincial Lectures.

[{We are indebted to the Saint John New
Brunswicker, for the following summary of
Mr. Perley’s eighth Lecture at the Mechan-
ic’s Institute of that city, on the Rivers of

this Province ]}
RIVERS OF NEW BRUNSWICK.

Last Monday evening M. . Perley, Eeq,
delivered another of his interestiog lectures
before the Mechanies® Institute, to a crowded
and highly respectable audience.—~The lecturer
said in opening, that when he firet commenced
his lectures on the Rivers, it was supposed
that two would be sufficient to exhaust the svb.
ject ; but he then appeared befere them for the
eighth time, on the same theme, &nd judging
{rom the audience he saw assembled, it did not
seem that the rivers of New Bruaswick had
yet lost their attractions

The lecturer then went on to eay, that on
that evening he should end=avor to describe
the riversin the Counties of Kent and Weet-
morland, flowing into the Gulf of 3t. Lawrence.
Commencing &t Point Escuminae, at the en-
trance of the Miramichi, on its Southern side,
the lecturer described it as a long, low eand-
spit, with a Jight house atits extremity, beyond
which a sandy shoal stretched out abeut three
miles to geaward. The disision line between

Kent and Northumberland commenced at the |

exitemity of thie point, and eeuth from this the

whole coast of New Prunswick on the Gulf,
was low and eandy, and the counuy in gcne'ral
very flut, in consequence of which the tide
flowed a long distance up the rivers. In front
of this Jow coast are numerous long, Barrow
eand-bars, almost continuous, covered with
coarse bent grass. Between theze bars and the
main land, with which they are nearly parallel,
are shallow lagoons, which aflord great fac{ll-
ties for passing with boats, canoes and rafis.
The passages through the sand bars from the
lagoons to the Gulf ere called * gujlies,” and
these frequently ehift their position, as the
heavy easterly gales occasionally throw jn
large bodies of sand which choke them up al-
together, and the passages remain closed until
the eccumulation of water inside forms a new |
passage or Gully.

The Leciurer said, that the County of Kent,
although the smallest in the Province, was
perhaps the best watered, as rivers of very
consideraole size intergected it in every diree-
tien. ‘That South, from Eecuminac te Kouchi-
bovguack, a distance of 22 miles, there were
only a few small etreams—but the Kouchibou-
guack was 59 miles long, and took us difficult
neme from the Micmac werd * Koohawaak,”
signifying a Carriboo plain, from one of which
this river took its rise. The depth of water on
the bar at the entrance of this river is eleven
feet ; and the tide was said to flow seven miles
up it to the Bridge on the Great North Road,
up to which the river was settled, but above
that poiut there were few settlers, and the
country wasin a wilderress state, The village
of Kouchibougrac consists of some good houses
and several mille, with en extensive Coach-
building establishment and Tannery, belorging
to Messrs Patten, the whole being sitnated in
a deepravine on the Great North Road, form-
ed by the river cutting through a ridge of grey
eandstone, which wesscen in regulerJayers on
each side of the water. "Two miles below the
Bridge Messrs. Cunard had a Ship Yard, where
they built excellent vessels of the large hac-
matack, which the banks of this rlver produced
abundantly. Sea Trout were readily caught at |
the bridge, and eometimes Salmon ; gaspereaux
were taken in considerable quantities at the
mouth of this river, 2ud outside, there was
cepital fishing for cod and Mackarel in the
Gulf, :

From the Kouchibouguac to the Richibueto,
there ia a well settled lagoon fur the whale
distance, ebout 15 miles, through which timber’
and deals are transported in rafts, with perfect
eafety, to Richibucto for shipment. About
midway of this Jagoon, the Kouchibouguacis
enters it, This river was said to be nearly 60
miles long ; it was in fact a longer river than
the Kouchibovguac, although its name implies
that it was emaller, but it was very shallow at
ita month, there only being water enough for
fishing boats. The tide flows up abcut 12
miles, and for that distance the banks of this
river are thickly eettled by Acedian French,
hutahove the tideway there were no settlers.
The Jand on the banks of this river was said
to be pood ; the great North Read crosses this
river by a long bridge, near which there is a
large Chepel, and the residence of the Rev. Mr
Paquet, the kind and excellent priest who has
pastoral charge of the district.

Next in order came the Richibueto, a Jarge
river, the entrapce to which was 45 miles south
of Escuminac. The entrance is narrow, be-
tween two Jow sand beeches ; the aepth of wa-
ter on the bar is 12 feet at Jow water, and
ebout 17 feet at high woter; «f er paseing the
bar, thereis from 4 to 6 fathoms water in the
channel up to Mr Jardise’s establishment,
which is about 7 miles from the mocth of che
harbour,

The Aldoine, or North West, a branch of the
Rich'bucto which enters it near the mouth of
the harbour, i very compactly eettled by Aca~
dian French, and in deecribing thie settlement,
the Lecturer took occusion 1o introduce a no-
tice of the early histery of this portion of New
Bronswick —He c2id, thatabout eix years afier
the Treaty of Breda, in 1672 or 1673, some
French femilies frem Saint Meloes, in France,
arrived on the Coast, and made the first gettle-
ment on the pregent gite of Baie des Vents village
on the Miramichi.  Previously thereto, how-
ever, it wounld geem, that the whole coast had
been granted by the King of France ; for on the
20tk September, 1684, a Grant was isgued by
the Giovernor Genera! of Canada, of which this
eevniry was then part, by which there was
given and granted to Louis D'Amours, as fiel
and seigneurie, the river of Richibucto, ag
well a8 the river Buetouchs, This grant re-
cites some decrees of the King of France, hav-

ing reference to certain grants made prior to
1665, but as the lands therein mentioned had
not been cleared or cultivated, according to the
tarms of the grants, all persons elaiming land
by virtue thereof were declared to have forfeit-
ed the same to the King. This grant sets forth,
that the Sieur D'Amours had before that time
cleared and culiivated several acres of land on
the Richibueto, built a fort, and barns for grain
—that there were some settlers, and the Seig-
neyr was to place more seftlers and cattle
thereoa, within two years. The navigation of
the rivers Richibucto and Buctouche was to be
kept open; fuith and homage were to be ren-
dered at the Castle of Saint Lonis at Quebec,
and duee and services were to be paid and per-
formad, according to the eustom of Parie;—
certain other regulations with reepect to timber
for ship building, and mines and minerals, were
aleo mentioned.

The Leeturer, after explainng this grant very
fully, went on to say, that although hostilities
consequent upon the revolution of 1688 com=
menced between Lngland and France, which
led to Port Royal and some other places in
Nova 8rotia being taken from the French, yet
no disturbance was given to the getilers on the
Gulf of St. Lawrence,

In 1696 peace was concluded between Greet

Britain and France by the treary of Ryewick,
by which France was zllowed to re-possess
herself of all Acadia; but this peace was fol-
lowed in 1702, by the memoreble war of the
Spanish Succession under Queen Apne Thiz
was determined by the Treaty of Utreehi in
1713, which ceded all Acadia to Great Britain;
but still, no posseseion was taken of this casss,
until after the conquest of Cape Breton, eud the
taking of Quebec, when the French settlers
were driven off and scattered  Some interest-
ing information was here given relative to the
final treaties of peace between the Micmace
and the British Government in 1779, the ori-
ginals of which, the Lecturer seid, were in his
poegeesion, aud he hoped to have the pleasure
of introducing them on eome future oceaston,
in a lecture upon the Indians of the Province.
After these treaties, in 1787, Mr Powell, a
loyalgsl, became the first English settler on the,
Richibucto, after which many of the Aeadians
returned, and formed the various French set-
tlemente now existing in Kent.

'The Town of Richibucto was described, an
also several large tributaries of the principal
river ; the portages to the Salmon River (Grand
Lake) were described, as also the M*Laughlan
Road, running from the Mill Brench of the
Richibucto, where John P. Ford, Esq., has
his establishment, to the Bend of Peticodiae, a
distance of 34 miles, through a good line of
country, offering many advanteges to settlers.
The great North road crosses the Richibucte,
about a mile above the Town by a ferry of
nearly half a mile, and this is the cnly ferry
between St John& Chatham on the Miramichi.

Buctouche Harbour at the mouth of the Great
and Little Buctouche Rivers was next deseribed
—the entrance is between low sand beaches,
There is 9 feet water on the bar atlow water,
and inside, good anchorage in 4 fathome. The
great Buctouche is about 40 miles long, taking
its rise in some wild meadows, near the eovree
of the new Canaan river. The tide fows up
13 miles; the land is a deep rich loam, ex-
ceedingly fertile, and covered with large tim-
ber of every description ; with the exception of
the Tabusintae, the lecturer said, there was no
finer land on the eastern coast, than the bapks
of the Buctouche, the whole of which above
the tideway, was yet vacant and ungrgnted.
The settlers are principally French, who have
good farms, and as they do not engage in Jum—
bering, are coneequently comfortable and inde-
pendent. The largest veseel aver launched in
this Province was built on the Buctouche—thae
Greenock of 1500 tons—principally of hackma-
tack. The little Buctouche wee described as
35 miles long, a pretty river, on which there
are 50 or 60 families of French and Engligh
settlers upon land of good quality. There
isno timber on this river.

The next harbour described, is Cecagne, the
entrance to which was said to be nearly a mile
in width, with 14 feet water on the bar at high
water, and at epring tides something maore-
Within the harbour there is good enchorage
and perfect shelter in 5 fathoms water. The
Cocague river is 30 miles long; it furmehes te-
lerably good timber of small gize ; the eeil is not
80 good as on the Buctouche, the Jand beipp
very low, and rather sandy. The fishing off
Cocagne in the Gulf was described as excellent,
and the harbour is a favorite resort of fishing
vessels in stormy weather,being easy of access.

Ten miles from Cocagne by the coast, is
Shediac harbour, the entrance to which is be-
tween Shediae Island on the North, and the
main Jand on the South, and the same depth’of
water as at Cocagne. Shediac harbour is a
large basin well sheltered ; its shores are weli
gettled, and wnder good cultivation. The
~hediac 18 a small river which enters at the
southern ead of the harbour, and the Scadonek
a ¥mall river, enters at the southern end. ‘The
prest North road passes ull along the basin of
Shediac harbour, and a very long wharf has
been built about the cexrtre of the herbour for
the accommodation of vesgels Shediac lsland
is now covered with a young growth ; it was
gettled in ancient timee, and the remaing of
fortifications and buildings are still to be seen
upen it.  Near thisisland, in water from two
to three fathoms deep, are the celebrated Por-
rier Ovster beds, which produce the fine Oysters
for which Shediac hes been long eelebrated ;
hot the lecturer gaid that but few of the many
Oy +ters which reached St. Jobn were real Por-
riers s those that came were often ofan inferior
qnality, taken f{rom challow water, near the
meonth of the Feadouck, where the water was
partly fresh  Those who were fond of really
good Oysters—as good perhaps as any in Ame-
rica or Britain—should visit the clean and
comfortable Inn of Mrs. Lennan at Shediae,
and eat * Porriers” fresh from the bed, snd
they would ever after that know the genuine
article,

The French settlements gt the Barrackois
were next noticed, and also a number of small
rivers and brat harbours toward Cape Tormen-
tine, but as the Jecturer gaid the ueual time al-
lowed for a lecture had expired, he would de-
fer some observationg on the maners and cns-
toms of the French ighabitants of the cozet
until the next lecture.

The captain of a British men of war, a man
of undaunted bravery, had a natural antipsthy
toa cat A sailor, who for some misconduact
had been ordered a flogging, saved his bacon by
presenting the following petition :—

By your honor’s command a. culprit I stand,
An example to all the ship’s crew;

I am pinioned and stript,

And compelled to be whipt,
And if I am flogged *is my due.

A ent, I am told, in ebhorrence you hold,
Your honor’s aversion is mine ;

If a cat with one tail

Makes your stont heart fail, :

Oh, save me {rom one that hae vine!




