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QUALIFICATIONS OF A SETTLER'S WIFE., 181

Where prices depend on local circumstances, it is im-
possible to give any just standard ; as what may do
for one town would not for another, and a continual
change is going on in all the unsettled or half-settled
townships. in like manner the prices of cattle vary:
they are cheaper in old settled townships, and still
more so on the American side the river or lakes, than
in the Canadas*.

“What are necessary qualifications of a settler's
wife ; and the usual occupations of the female part of
a settler's family ? " are your next questions.

To the first clause, I reply, a scttler’s wite should be
active, industrious, ingenious, cheerful, not above
putting her hand to whatever is necessary to be done
in her household, nor too proud to profit by the
advice and experience of older portions of the com-
munity, from whom she may learn many excellent
lessons of practical wisdom.

Like that pattern of all good housewives described
by the prudent mother of King Lemuel, it should
be said of the emigrant’s wife, “ She layeth her
hands to the spindle, and her hands hold the distaff.”
“ She seeketh wool, and flax, and worketh willingly

* The duties on goods imported to thc' Canadas are exceed-
ingly small, which will explain the c.lrcumstance of wany
articles of consumption being cheaper in places where there
are facilities of trausit than at home; while in the Backwoods,
where roads are scarcely yet formed, there must be taken into
the account the cost of carriaze, and increased nflmber of
agents; the greater value of capitfxl, an'd CO.nS'L‘q'uent' increased
rate of local profit, &c.—items which will diminish in amount
as the country becomes settled and cleared.—En.

) M



182 BACKWOODS OF CANADA.

with her hands.” * She looketh well to the ways
of her household, and eateth not the bread of idle-
ness.”

Nothing argues a greater degree of good sense and
rood feeling than a cheerful conformity to circum-
stances, adverse though they be compared with a
former lot ; surely none that felt as they ought to feel,
would ever despize a woman, however delicately
brought up, tor doing her duty in the state of life
unto which it may have pleased God to call her.
Siuce I came to this country, I have seen the ac-
;omplished daughters and wives of men holding no
inconsiderable rank as officers, both naval and
military, milking their own cows, making their own
butter, and performing tasks of household work that
tew of our farmers’ wives would now condescend to
take part in. Instead of despising these useful arts,
an emigrant’s family rather pride themselves on their
skill in these matters. The less silly pride and the
more practical knowledge the female emigrant brings
put with her, so much greater is the chance for
domestic happiness and prosperity.

[ am sorry to observe, that in many cases the
wonien that come hither give way to melancholy
regret-, and destroy the harmony of their fire-side,
and deaden the energies of their husbands and
brothers by constant and useless repining. Having
snce made up their minds to follow their husbands
or friends to this country, it would be wiser and better
‘0 conform with a good grace, and do their part to
muke the burden of emigration more bearable.
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One poor woman that was lamenting the miseries
of this country was obliged to acknowledge that her
prospects were far better than they ever had or could
have been at home. What, then, was the cause of her
continual regrets and discontent? 1 could hardly
forbear smiling, when she replied, * She could not
go to shop of a Saturday night to lay out her husband’s
earnings, and have a little chat with her naibors,
while the shopman was serving the customers,—jor
why ? there were no shops in the bush, and she was
just dead-alive. If Mrs. Such-a-one (with whom,
by the way, she was always quarrelling when they
lived under the same roof) was near her she might
not feel quite so lonesome.” And so for the sake of
a dish of gossip, while lolling her elbows on the
counter of a village-shop, this foolish woman would
have forgone the advantages, real solid advantages, of
having land and cattle, and poultry and food, and
firing and clothing, and all for a few years’ hard work,
which, her husband wisely observed, must have been
exerted at home, with no other end iu view than an
old age of poverty or a refuge from starvation in a
parish workhouse.

The female of the middling or better class, in her
turn, pines for the society of the circle of friends she
has quitted, probably for ever. She sighs for those
little domestic comforts, that display of the refine-
ments and elegancies of life, that she had been ac-
customed to see around her. She has little time now
for those pursuits that were even her business as well
as amusement. The accomplishments she has now

to acquire are of a different order: she must become
M2
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skilled in the arts of sugar-boiling, candle and soap-
making, the making and baking of huge loaves,
cooked in the bake-kettle, unless she be the fortunate
mistress of a stone or clay oven. She must know
how to manufacture hop-rising or salt-rising for
leavening her bread; salting meat and fish, knitting
stockings and mittens and comforters, spinning yarn
in the big wheel (the French Canadian spinning-
wheel), and dyeing the yarn when spun to have
manufactured into cloth and coloured flannels, to
clothe her husband and children, making clothes for
herself, her husband and children ;—for there are no
tailors nor mantua-makers in the bush.

The management of poultry and the dairy must
not be omitted ; for in this country most persons
adopt the Irish and Scotch method, that of churning
the milk, a practice that in our part of England was
not known. For myown part I am inclined to prefer
the butter churned from cream, as being most econo-
mical, unless you chance to have Irish or Scotch
servants who prefer buttermilk to new or sweet
skimmed milk.

There is something to be said in favour of both
plans, no doubt. The management of the calves differs
here very much. Some persons wean the calf from
the mother from its birth, never allowing it to suck at
all: the little creature is kept fasting the first
twenty-four hours; it is then fed with the finger with
new milk, which it soon learns to take readily. I
have seen fine cattle thus reared, and am disposed to
adopt the plan as the least troublesome one.

The old settlers pursue an opposite mode of treat-
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ment, allowing the calf to suck till it is nearly half a
year old, under the idea that it ensures the daily return
of the cow; as, under ordinary circumstances, she is
apt to ramble sometimes for days together, when the
herbage grows scarce in the woods near the home-
steads, and you not only lose the use of the milk, but
often, from distention of the udder, the cow is
materially injured, at least for the remainder of the
milking season. I am disposed to think that were
care taken to give the cattle regular supplies of salt,
and a small portion of food, if ever so little, near
the milking-place, they would seldom stay long away.
A few refuse potatoes, the leaves of the garden ve-
getables daily in use, set aside for them, with the
green shoots of the Indian corn that are stripped off
to strengthen the plant, will ensure their attendance.
In the fall and winter, pumpkins, corn, straw, and
any other fodder you may have, with the browse they
get during the chopping and underbrushing season,
will keep them well. )

The weanling calves should be given skimmed
milk or buttermilk, with the leafy boughs of bass-
wood and maple, of which they are extremely fond.
A warm shed or fenced yard is very necessary for the
cattle during the intense winter frosts: this is too
often disregarded, especially in new settlements, which
is the cause that many persons have the mortification
of losing their stock, either with disease or cold.
Naturally the Canadian cattle are very hardy, and
when taken moderate care of, endure the severest
winters well ; but owing to the difficulties that attend
a first settlement in the bush, they suffer every] pri-
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vation of cold and hunger, which brings on a com-
plaint generally fatal, called the  iollow horn;” this
originates in the spine, or extends to it, and is cured
or palliated by boring the horn and inserting turpen-
tine, pepper, or other heating substances.

When a new comer has not winter food for his
cattle, it is wise to sell them in the fall and buy others
in the spring : though at a seeming loss, it is per-
haps less loss in reality than losing the cattle altogether.
This was the plan my husband adopted, and we found
it decidedly the better one, besides saving much care,
trouble, and vexation.

I have seen some good specimens of native cheese,
that I thought very respectable, considering that the
grass is by no meansequal to our British pastures. 1
purpose trying my skill next summer: who knows but
that I may inspire some Cunadian bard to celebrate
the produce of my dairy as Bloomfield did the Suffolk
cheese, yclept “ Bang.” You remember the passage,
—for Bloomficldis your countryman as well as mine,
—it begins :—

* Unrivalled stands thy county cheese, O Giles, {&c.

I have dwelt on the dairy information; as I know
you were desirous of imparting all you could collect to
vour friends.

You wish to know something of the culture of
Indian corn, and if it be a useful and profitable crop.

The cultivation of Indian corn on newly cleared
lands is very easy, and attended with but little labour;
on old farms it requires more. The earth is just
raised with a broad hoe, and three or four corns
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dropped in with a pumpkin-seed, in about every third
or fourth hole, and in every ulternate row; the seed
are set several feet apart. The pumpkins and the
corn grow very amicably together, the broad leaves
of the former shading the young plants and prevent-
ing the too great evaporation of the moisture from
the ground; the roots strike little way, so that they
rob the corn of a very small portion of nourishment.
The one crop trails to an amazing length along the
ground, while the other shoots up to the height of
several feet above it. When the corn is beginning
to branch, the ground should be hoed once over, to
draw the earth a little to the roots, and cut down any
weeds that might injure it. This is all that is done till
the cob is beginning to form, when the blind and
weak shoots are broken off, leaving four or five of the
finest bearing shoots. The feather, when it begins to
turn brown and dead, suould also be taken off; that
the plant may have all the nourishment to the corn,
We had a remarkable instance of smut in ourcorn last
summer. The diseased cobs had large white bladders
as big as a small puff-ball, or very large nuts, and
these on being broken were full of an inky black
liquid. On the same plants might be observed! a
sort of false fructification, the cob being deficient in
kernels, which by some strange accident were trans-
posed to the top feather or male blossoms. I leave
botanists to explain the cause of thissingular anomaly ;
I only state facts. 1 could not learn that the smut
was a disease common to Indian corn, but last year
smut or dust bran, as it is called by some, was very
prevalent in the oat, barley, and wheat crops. In this
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country especially, new lands are very subject to the
disease.

The ripe corn is either shocked as beans are at
home, or the cobs pulled and braided on ropes after the
manner of onions, and hung over poles or beams in
the granaries or barns. The stripping of the corn
gives rise among some people, to what they call a
husking-bee, which, like all the other bees, is one of
Yankee origin, and is not now so frequently adopted
among the more independent or better class of
settlers.

The Indian corn is a tender and somewhat pre-
carious crop: it is liable to injury from the late frosts
while young, for which reason it is never put in
before the 20th of May, or beginning of June, and
even then it will suffer; it has also many enemies;
bears, racoons, squirrels, mice, and birds, and is a_
great temptation to breachy cattle, who, to come at it,
will even toss down a fence with stakes and riders for
protection, . e. a pole or cross-bar, supported between
crossed stakes, that surmounts the zig-zag rail fences,
for better securing them from the incursions of cattle.

Even in Canada this crop requires a hot summer
to ripen it perfectly ; which makes me think Mr.
Cobbett was deceiving the English farmer when he
recommended it as a profitable crop in Ingland.
Profitable and highly useful it is under evety dis-
advantage, as it makes the richest and sweetest food
for all kinds of granivorous animals, even in its green
state, and affords sound good food when ripe, or even
partially ripe, for fattening beasts and working oxen.

Last summer was very favourable, and the crops
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were abundant, but owing to the failure of the two
preceding ones, fewer settlers grew it. Our small
patch turned out very good. The flour makes a
substantial sort of porridge, called by the Americans
“ Supporne ;” this is made with water, and eaten with
milk, or else mixed with milk; it requires long
boiling. Bread is seldom if ever made without a
large portion of wheaten flour, mixed with the corn
meal.

With respect to the culture of other grain, I can
tell you nothing but what every book that treats on
emigration will give you. The potatoe instead of
being sown in drills is planted in hills, which are
raised over the sets: this crop requires hoeing.

With respect to the usual rate of wages, this also
differs according to the populousness of the place:
but the common wages now given to an active able
man are from eight to eleven dollars per month; ten
is perhaps the general average; from four to six
for lads, and three and four for female servants.
You may get a little girl, say from nine to twelve
years, for her board and clothing ; but this is far from
a saving plan, as they soon wear out clothes and shoes
thus bestowed. I have once tried this way, but found
myself badly served, and a greater.loser than if I had
given wages. A big girl will go out to service for
two and two and a half dollars per month, and will
work in the fields also if required, binding after the
reapers, planting and hoeing corn and potatoes. I
have a very good girl, the daughter of a Wiltshire
emigrant, who is neat and clever, and respectful and
industrious, to whom -I give three dollars only: she

M3
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is a happy specimen of the lower order of English
emigrants, and her family are quite acquisitions to the
township in which they live.

I think I have now answered all your queries to
the best of my ability ; but I would have you bear in
mind that my knowledge is confined to a small
portion of the townships along the Otanabee lakes,
therefore, my information after all, may be but local :
things may differ, and do differ in other parts of the
province, though possibly not very materially.

I must now say farewell. Should you ever feel
tempted to try your fortune on this <ide the Atlantic,
let me assure you of a warmn welcome to our Canadian
home, from your sincerely attached friend.
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Lercer XI1.

“ A Logging Bee."—Burning of the Log-heaps.—Crops for the Season.—
Farming Stock.~~Comparative Value of Wheat and Labour.—Choice of
Land, and relative Advantages.— Clearing Land.— Hurricane in the
Woods.—Variable Weather.—Insects.

November the 24, 1833.

Many thanks, dearest mother, for the contents of the
box which arrived in August. I was charmed with
the pretty caps and worked frocks sent for my baby ;
the little fellow looks delightfully in his new robes,
and I can almost fancy is conscious of the accession to
his wardrobe, so proud he seems of his dress. He
grows fat and lively, and, as you may easily suppose,
is at once the pride and delight of his foolish mother’s
heart.

His father, who loves him as much as I do myself,
often laughs at my fondness, and asks me if I do not
think him the ninth wonder of the world. He has
fitted up a sort of rude carriage on the hand-sleigh for
the little fellow—nothing better than a tea-chest,
lined with a black bear-skin, and in this humble equi»
page he enjoys many a pleasant ride over the frozen
ground.

Nothing could have happened more opportunely for
us than the acquisition of my uncle’s legacy, as it has
enabled us to make some useful additions to our farm,
for which we must have waited a few years. We have
laid out a part of the property in purchasing a fine lot
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of land adjoining our home lot. The quality of our
new purchase is excellent, and, from its situation,
oreatly enhances the value of the whole property.

We had a glorious burning this summer after the
around was all logged up ; that is, all the large tim-
bers chopped into lengths, and drawn together in
heaps with oxen. To effect this the more readily we
called a logging-bee. We had a number of <ettlers
attend, with yokes of oxen and men to assist us.
After that was over, my husband, with the men-
servants, set the heaps on fire; and a magnificent
sight it was to see such a conflagration all round us.
I was a little nervous at first on account of the
nearness of some of the log-heaps to the house, but
care is always taken to fire them with the wind blow-
ing in a direction away from the building. Acci-
dents have sometimes happened, but they are of rarer
occurrence than might be expected, when we consider
the subtlety and destructiveness of the element em-
ployed on the occasion.

If the weather be very dry, and a brisk wind blow-
ing, the work of destruction proceeds with astonishing
rapidity ; sometimes the fire will communicate with
the forest and run over many hundreds of acres. This
is not considered favourable for clearing, as it destroys
the underbush and light timbers, which are almost
indispensable for ensuring a good burning. It is,
however, a magnificent «ight to see the blazing trees
and watch the awful progress of the conflagration, as
it hurries onward, consuming all before it, or leaving

such scorching mementoes as have blasted the forest
growth for years.
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When the ground is very dry the fire will run all
over the fallow, consuming the dried leaves, sticks,
and roots. Of a night the effect is more evident;
sometimes the wind blows particles of the burning
fuel into the hollow pines and tall decaving stumps ;
these readily ignite, and after a time present an ap-
pearance that is exceedingly fine and fanciful. Fiery
columns, the bases of which are hidden by the dense
smoke wreaths, are to be seen in every direction,
sending up showers of sparks that are whirled about
like rockets and fire-wheels in the wind. Some of
these tall stumps, when the fire has reached the
summit, look like gas lamp-posts newly lit. The fire
will sometimes continue unextinguished for days.

After the burning is over the brands are collected
and drawn together again to be reburnt ; and, strange
as it may appear to you, there is no work that is more
interesting and exciting than that of tending the
log-heaps, rousing up the dying flames and closing
them in, and supplying the fires with fresh fuel.

There are always two buraings: first, the brush
heaps, which have lain during the winter till the
drying winds and hot suns of April and May have
rendered them sear, are set fire to; this is previous
to forming the log-heaps.

If the season be dry, and a brisk wind abroad,
much of the lighter timber is consumed, and the
larger trees reduced during this first burning.
After this is over, the rest is chopped and logged up
for the second burning: and lastly, the remnants
are collected and consumed till the ground be per-
fectly free from all encumbrances, excepting the
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standing stumps, which rarely burn out, and remain
eye-sores for several vears. The ashes are then scat-
tered abroad, and the field fenced in with split tim-
ber; the great work of clearing is over.

Our crops this year are oats, corn, and pumpkins,
and potatoes, with some turnips. We shall have wheat,
rve, oals, potatoes, and corn next harvest, which will
enable us to increase our stock. At present we have
only a yoke of oxen (Buck and Bright, the name;
of three-fourths of all the working oxen in Canada),
two cows, two calves, three small pigs, ten hens, and
three ducks, and a pretty brown pony: but she is
such a skilful clearer of seven-railed fences that we
shall be obliged to part with her. DBreachy cattle of
any kind are great disturbers of public tranquillity
and private friendship; for which reason any settler
who values the good will of his neighbours would
rather part with the best working voke of oxen in
the township, than keep them if they prove breachy.

A small farmer at home would think very poorly
of our Canadian possessious, especially when I add
that our whole stock of farming implements consists
of two reaping-hooks, several axes, a spade, and a
couple of hoes. Add to these a queer sort of harrow
that is made in the shape of a triangle for the better
passing between the stumps: this is a rude machine
compared with the nicely painted instruments of the
sort I have been accustomed to see used in Britain.
It is roughly hewn, and put together without regard
to neatness ; strength for use is all that is looked to
here. The plough is seldom put into the land before
the third or fourth year, nor is it required; the
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general plan of cropping the first fallow with wheat
or oats, and sowing grass-seeds with the grain to
make pastures, renders the plough unnecessary till
such time as the grass-lands require to be broken up.
This method is pursued by most settlers while they
are clearing bush-land ; always chopping and burn-
ing enough to keep a regular succession of wheat and
spring crops, while the former clearings are allowed
to remain In grass.

The low price that is now given for grain of every
kind, wheat having fetched only from two shillings
and nine-pence to four shillings the bushel, makes the
growing of it a matter of less importance than rearing
and fatting of stock. Wages bear no proportion to
the price of produce ; a labourer receives ten and
even eleven dollars and board a month, while wheat is
selling at only three shillings, three shiilings and six-
pence or four shillings, and sometimes even still less.
The returns are little compared with the outlay ¢n
the land ; nor does the land produce that great abun-
dance that men are apt to look for on newly cleared
ground. The returns of produce, however, must vary
with the situation and fertility of the soil, which is
generally less productive in the immediate vicinity of
the lakes and rivers than a little further back from
them, the land being either swampy or ridgy, covered
with pines and beset with blocks of limestone and
granite, the sub-soil poor and sandy.

This is the case on the small lakes and on the
banks of the Otanabee ; the back lots are generally
much finer in quality, producing hard wood, such as
bass-wood, maple, hickory, butter-nut, oak, beach,



196 BACKWOODS OF CANADA. b

and iron-wood ; which trees alwayvs indicate a more
productive soil than the pine tribe.

In spite of the indifference of the soil the advan-
tage of au water frontage is considered a matter of
great importance in the purchasing of land; and, lost
with water privileges, usually fetch a much higher price
than those further removed from it. 'These lands are
in general in the poscession of the higher class of
settlers, who can afford to pay something extra for a
pretty situation, and the prospect of future improve-
ments when the country shall be under a higher state
of cultivation and more thickly settled.

We cannot help regarding with infinite satisfaction
the few acres that are cleared round the house and
covered with crops. A space of this kind in the midst
i the dense forest imparts a cheerfulness to the mind,
of which those that live in an open country, or even a
partially wooded one, can form no idea. The bright
sunbeams and the blue and cloudless sky breaking
in upon you, rejoices the eye and cheers the heart as
much as the cool shade of a palm-grove would the
weary traveller on the sandy wastes of Africa.

If we feel this so sensibly who enjoy the opening of
o lake of full three-quarteis of a mile in Dbreadth
directly in front of our windows, what must those do
whose clearing is first opened in the depths of the
torest, hemmed in on every side by a thick wall of
trees, through the interminable shades of which the
¢ve vainly endeavours to penetrate in search of other
objects and other scenes; but so dense is the growth
of timber, that all beyond the immediate clearing is
wrapped in profound obscurity. A settler on first
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locating on his lot knows no more of its boundaries
and its natural features than he does of the north-
west passage.

Under such disadvantages it is ten chances to one
if he chooses the best situation on the land for the site
of his house. This is a very sufficient reason for not
putting up an expensive building till the land is suf-
ficiently cleared to allow its advantages and disadvan-
tages to become evident. Many eligible spots often
present themselves to the eye of the settler, in clearing
his land, that cause him to regret having built before
he could obtain a better choice of ground. But cir-
cumstances will seldom admit of delay in building in
the bush; a dwelling must be raised speedily, and that
generally on the first cleared acre. The emigrant,
however, looks forward to some no very distant period
when he shall be able to gratify both his taste and
love of comfort in the erection of a handsomer and
better habitation than his log-house or his shanty,
which he regards only in the light of a temporary
accommodation.

On first coming to this country nothing surprised
me more than the total absence of trees about the
dwelling-houses and cleared lands; the axe of the
chopper relentlessly levels all before him. Man ap-
pears to contend with the trees of the forest as though
they were his most obnoxious enemies; for he spares
neither the young sapling in its greenness nor the
ancient trunk in its lofty pride; he wages war against
the forest with fire and steel.

There are several sufficient reasons to be given for
this seeming want of taste. The forest-trees grow so
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thickly together that they have no room for expanding
and putting forth lateral branches; on the contrary,
they run up to an amazing height of stem, resembling
seedlings on a hot-bed that have not duly been thinned
out. Treesof this growth wien unsupported by others
are tall, weak, and entirely divested of those graces
and charms of outline and foliage that would make
them desirable as ornaments to our grounds; but this
is not the most cogent reuson for not leaving them,
supposing some more sightly than others were to be
found.

Instead of striking deep roots in the earth, the fore-t-
trees, with the exception of the pines, have very super-
ficial hold in the earth ; the roots running along the
surface have no power to resist the wind when it bends
the tops, which thus act as a powerful lever in tearing
them from their places.

The taller the tree the more liable it is to being
uprooted by storms; and if those that are hemmed in,
as in the thickly-planted forests, fall, you may suppose
the certain fate of any isolated tree, deprived of its
foriner protectors, when left to brave and battle with
the storm. It is sure to fall, and may chance to injure
any cattle that are within its reach. This is the great
reason wity trees are not left in the clearing. Indeed,
it is a less easy matter to spare them when chopping
than I at first imagined, but the fall of one tree fve-
quently brings down two, three, or even more smaller
ones that stand near it. A good chopper will endea -
vour to promote this as much as possible by partly
chopping through smaller ones in the direction they
purpose the larger one to fall.
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I was so desirous of preserving a few pretty sapling
beech-trees that pleased me, that I desired the chop-
pers to spare them; but the only one that was saved
from destruction in the chopping had to pass through
a fiery ordeal, which quickly scorched and withered up
its gay green leaves: it now stands a melancholy
monument of the impossibility of preserving trees
thus left. The only thing to be done if you desire
trees, is to plant them while young in favourable
situations, when they take deep root and spread
forth branches the same as the trees in our parks and
hedge-rows.

Another plan which we mean to adopt on our land
is, to leave several acres of forest in a convenient
situation, and chop and draw out the old timbers for
fire-wood, leaving the younger growth for ornament.
This method of preserving a grove of trees is not
liable to the objections formerly stated, and combines
the useful with the ornamental.

There is a strange excitement created in the mind
whilst watching the felling of one of the gigantic
pines or oaks of the forest. Proudly and immoveably
it seems at first to resist the storm of blows that assail
its massy trunk, from the united axes of three or even
four choppers. As the work of destruction continues,
a slight motion is perceived—an almost imperceptible
quivering of the boughs. Slowly and slowly itinclines,
while the loud rending of the trunk at length warns
you that its last hold on earth is gone. The axe of
the chopper has performed its duty; the motion of
the falling tree becomes accelerated every instant, till
it comes down in thunder on the plain, with a crash
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that makes the earth tremble, and the neighbouring
trees reel and bow before it.

Though decidedly less windy than our British isles,
Canada is subject at times to sudden storms, nearly
approaching to what might be termed whirlwinds and
hurricanes. A description of one of these tempests I
gave you in an early letter. During the present sum-
mer I witnessed another hurricane, somewhat more
violent and destructive in its effect.

The sky became suddenly overcast with clouds of a
highly electric nature. The storm came from the
north-west, and its fury appeared to be confined within
the breadth of a few hundred yards. 1 was watching
with some degree of interest the rapid movements in
the lurid, black, and copper-coloured clouds that were
careering above the lake, when I was surprised by the
report of trees falling on the opposite shore, and yet
more s0 by seeing the air filled with scattered remnants
of the pines within less than a hundred yards of the
house, while the wind was scarcely felt on the level
ground on which I was standing.

In a few seconds the hurricane had swept over the
water, and with irresistible power laid low not less
than thirty or forty trees, bending others to the «round
like reeds. It was an awful sight to see the tall forest
rocking and bowing before the fury of the storm, and
with the great trunks fulling one after the other, as if
they had been a pack of cards thrown down by a
breath. Fortunately for us the current of the wind
merely passed over our open clearing, doing us no
further damage than uprooting three big pine-trees on
the ridge above the lake. But in the direction of our
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neighbour ————— it did great mischief, destroying
many rods of fencing, and crushing his crops with the
prostrate trunks and scattered boughs, occasioning
great loss and much labour to repair the misclief.

The upturned roots of trees thrown down by the
wind are great nuisances and disfigurements in clear-
ings, and cause much more trouble to remove than
those that have been felled by the axe. Some of the
stumps of these wind-fallen trees will right again if
chopped from the trunk soon after they have been
blown down, the weight of the roots and upturned
soil being sufficient to bring them back into their
former places; we have pursued this plan very fre-
quently.

We have experienced one of the most changeable
seasons this summer that was possible. The spring
was warm and pleasant, but from the latter part of
May till the middle of harvest we had heavy rains,
cloudy skies, with moist hot days, and frequent tem-
pests of thunder and lightning, most awfully grand,
but seemingly less destructive than such storms are at
home. Possibly the tall forest-trees divert the danger
from the low dwellings, which are sufficiently sheltered
from the effect of the lightning. The autumn has
also proved wet and cold. T must say at present I do
not think very favourably of the climate ; however, it
is not right to judge by so short an acquaintance with
it, as every one says this summer has been unlike any
of its predecessors.

The insects have been a sad annoyance to us, and
I hailed the approach of the autumn as a respite from
their attacks; for thesepests are numerous and va-
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rious, and no respecters of persons, as I have learned
from sad experience.

I am longing for home-letters ; let me hear from
you soon.

Farewell, friends.
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LerTer XIII.

Health enjoyed in the rigour of Winter.—Inconvenience suffered from the
brightness of the Snow.—Sleighing.—Indian Orthography.—Visit to an
Indian Encampment—Story of an Indian.—An Indian Huuchback.—
Canadian Ornithology.

Lake Cottage, March 14, 1834.

I rece1vEDp your affectionate and interesting letter
only last night. Owing to an error in the direction,
it had made the round of two townships before it
reached Peterborough; and though it bore as many
new directions as the sailor’s knife did new bladesand
handles, it did at last reach me, and was not less prized
for its travelling dress, being somewhat the worse for
wear.

I rejoiced to hear of your returning health and in-
creased happiness ;—may they long continue. Your
expressions of regret for my exile, as you term my
residence in this country, affected me greatly. Let
the assurance that I am not less happy than when I
left my native land, console you for my absence. If
my situation be changed, my heart is not. My spirits
are as light as ever, and at times I feel a gaiety that
bids defiance to all care.

You say you fear the rigours of the Canadian winter
will kill me. I never enjoyed better health, nor so
good, as since it commenced. There is a degree of
spirit and vigour infused into one’s blood by the purity
of the air that is quite exhilarating. The very snow
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seems whiter and more beautiful than it does in our
damp vapoury climate. During a keen bright win-
ter's day you will often perceive the air filled with
minute frozen particles, which are quite dry, and
slightly prick your face like needle-points, while the
skyis blue and bright above you. There is a decided
ditference between the first snow-falls and those of
mid-winter ; the first are in large soft flakes, and sel-
dom remain long without thawing, but those that fall
after the cold has regularly set in are smaller, drier,
and of the most beautiful forms, sometimes pointed
like a cluster of rays, or else feathered in the most
exquisite manner.

I find my eyes much inconvenienced by the daz-
zling glitter of the snow on bright sunny days, so as to
render my sight extremely dull and indistinct for hours
after exposure to its power. I would strongly advise
any one coming out to this country to provide them-
selves with blue or green glasses; and by no means to
omit green crape or green tissue veils. FPoor Moses’
gross of green spectacles would not have proved so bad
a spec. in Canada*.

Some few nights ago as I was returning from visit-
ing a sick friend, I was delighted by the effect pro-
duced by the frost. The earth, the trees, every stick,
dried leaf, and stone in my path was glittering with
mimic diamonds, asif touched by some magical power ;
objects the most rude and devoid of beauty had sud-
denly assumed a brilliancy that was dazzling beyond

# Oculists condemn coloured spectacles, as injuring weak

eyes by the heat which they occasion. Coloured gauze or co-
loured shades are preferable.~Eb.
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the most vivid fancy to conceive; every frozen par-
ticle sent forth rays of bright light. You might have
imagined yourself in Sinbad's valley of gems; nor
was the temperature of the air at all unpleasantly cold.

I have often felt the sensation of cold on a windy
day in Britain far more severe than I have done in
Canada, when the mercury indicated a much lower
degree of temperature. There is almost a trance-like
stillness in the air during our frosty nights that lessens
the unpleasantness of the sensation.

There are certainly some days of intense cold during
our winter, but this low temperature seldom continues
more than three days together. The coldest part of
the day is from an hour or two before sunrise to about
nine o'clock in the morning; by that time our blaz-
ing log-fires or metal stoves have warmed the house,
so that you really do not care for the cold without.
When out of doors you suffer less inconvenience
than you would imagine whilst you keep in motion,
and are tolerably well clothed: the ears and nose
are the most exposed to injury.

Gentlemen sometimes make a singular appearance
coming in from a long journey, that if it were not for
pity’s sake would draw from you a smile ;—hair, whis-
kers, eyebrows, eyelashes, beard, all incrusted with
hoar-frost. I have seen young ladies going to even-
ing parties with clustering ringlets, as jetty as your
own, changed by the breath of Father Frost to silvery
whiteness; so that you could almost fancy the fair
damsels had been suddenly metamorphosed to their
ancient grannies; fortunately for youth and beauty
such change is but transitgry.

N
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In the towns and populous parts of the province the
approach of winter is hailed with delight instead of
dread ; it is to all a season of leisure and enjoyment.
Travelling is then expeditiously and pleasantly per-
formed; even our vile bush-roads become positively
very respectable; and if you should happen to be
overturned once or twice during a journey of pleasure,
very little danger attends such an event, and very little
compassion is bestowed on vou for your tumble in the
snow ; so it is wisest to shake off vour light burden
and enjoy the fun with a good grace if you can.

Sleighing is certainly a very agreeable mode of tra-
velling ; the more snow, the better the sleighing sea-
son is considered ; and the harder it becomes, the easier
the motion of the vehicle. The horses are all adorned
with strings of little brass bells about their necks or
middles. The merry jingle of these bells is far from
disagreeable, producing a light lively sound.

The following lines I copied from the New York
Albion for you; I think you will be pleased with

them :(—

SLEIGH BELLS.

"Tis merry to hear at evening time

By the blazing hearth the sleigh-bells chime;
To know each bound of the steed brings near
The form of him to our bosoms dear;

Lightly we spring the fire to raise,

Till the rafters glow with the ruddy blaze.

"Tis he—and blithely the gay bells sound,
As his steed skims over the frozen ground.
Hark! he has pass’d the gloomy wood ;
He crosses now the ice-bound flood,
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And sees the light from the open door,
To hail his toilsome journey o'er.

Ovur hut is small and rude our cheer,
But love has spread the banquet here;
And childhood springs to be caress’d
By our beloved and welcome guest;
With smiling brow his tale he tells,
They laughing ring the merry bells.

From the cedar swamp the wolf may howl,
From the blasted pine loud whoop the owl ;
The sudden crash of the falling tree

Are sounds of terror no more to me;

No longer I list with boding fear,

The sleigh-bells’ merry peal to hear*.

As soon as a sufficient quantity of snow has fallen
all vehicles of every description, from the stage-coach
to the wheelbarrow, are supplied with wooden run-
ners, shod with iron, after the manner of skates.
The usual equipages for travelling are the double
sleigh, light waggon, and cutter ; the two former are
drawn by two horses abreast, but the latter, which is
by far the most elegant-looking, has but one, and
answers more to our gig or chaise.

Wrapped up in buffalo robes you feel no incon-
venience from the cold, excepting to your face, which
requires to be defended by a warm beaver or fur
bonuet ; the latter, I am surprised to find, is seldom
if ever worn, from the nonsensical reason that it is not
the fashion. The red, grey, and black squirrels are

* This little poem by Mrs. Moodie has since been printed
in a volume of “ Friendship’s Offering,” with some altera-
tions by the editor that depnve it a good deal of the simplicity
of the original.
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abundant in our woods ; the musk-rat inhabits little
houses that he builds in the rushy parts of the lakes:
these dwellings are formed of the roots of sedges,
sticks, and other materials of a similar nature, and
plastered with mud, over which a thick close thatch is
raised to the height of a foot or more above the water;
they are of a round or dome-shape, and are distinctly
visible from the shore at some distance. The Indians
set traps to ensnare these creatures in their houses,
and sell their skins, which are very thick and glossy
towards winter. The beaver, the bear, the black lynx,
and foxes are also killed, and brought to the stores by
the hunters, where the skins are exchanged. for goods
or money.

The Indians dress the deer-skins for making mo-
cassins, which are greatly sought after by the settlers
in these parts; they are very comfortable in snowy
weather, and keep the feet very warm, but you require
several wrappings of cloth round the feet before you
put them on. I wore a beautiful pair all last winter,
worked with porcupine-quills and bound with scarlet
ribbon ; these elegant mocassins were the handicraft of
an old squaw, the wife of Peter the hunter: you have
already heard of him in my former letters. I was
delighted with a curious specimen of Indian ortho-
graphy that accompanied the mocassins, in the form of
a note, which I shall transcribe for your edification :—

Sig,
Pleas if you would give something; you must
git in ordir in store is woyth (worth) them mocsin,
porcupine quill on et. One dollers foure yard.
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This curious billet was the production of the hun-
ter's eldest son, and is meant to intimate thatif I
would buy the mocassins the price was one dollar, or
an order on oue of the stores for four yards of calico;
for so the squaw interpreted its meaning. The order
for four yards of printed cotton was delivered over to
Mrs. Peter, who carefully pinned it within the folds of
her blanket, and departed well satisfied with the pay-
ment. And this reminds me of our visit to the In-
dian’s camp last week. Feeling some desire to see
these singular people in their winter encampment, I
expressed my wish to S , who happens to be
a grand favourite with the old hunter and his family ;
as a mark of a distinction they have bestowed on him
the title of Chippewa, the name of their tribe. He
was delighted with the opportunity of doing the ho-
nours of the Indian wigwam, and it was agreed that
he, with some of his brothers and sisters-in-law, who
happened to be on a visit at his house, should come
and drink tea with us and accompany us to the camp
in the woods.

A merry party we were that sallied forth that even-
ing into the glorious starlight; the snow sparkled
with a thousand diamonds on its frozen surface, over
which we bounded with hearts as light as hearts could
be in this careful world. And truly never did I look
upon a lovelier sight than the woods presented ; there
had been a heavy fall of snow the preceding day;
owing to the extreme stillness of the air not a particle
of it had been shaken from the trees. The ever-
greens were bending beneath their brilliant burden ;
every twig, every leaf, and .spray was covered, and
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some of the weak saplings actually bowed down to the
earth with the weight of snow, forming the most
lovely and fanciful bowers and arcades across our path.
As you looked up towards the tops of the trees the
snowy brauches seen against the deep blue sky formed
a silvery veil, through which the bright stars were
aleaming with a chastened brilliancy.

I was always an admirer of a snowy landscape, but
neither in this country nor at home did I ever see any
thing so surpassingly lovely as the forest appeared that
night.

Leaving the broad road we struck into a bye-path,
deep tracked by the Indians, and soon perceived the
wigwam by the red smoke that issued from the open
basket-work top of the little hut. This is first formed
with light poles, planted round so as to enclose a circle
of ten or twelve feet in diameter ; between these poles
are drawn large sheets of birch-bark both within and
without, leaving an opening of the bare poles at the
top so as to form an outlet for the smoke ; the outer
walls were also banked up with snow, so as to exclude
the air entirely from beneath.

Some of our party, who were younger and lighter
of foot than we sober married folks, ran on before; so
that when the blanket, that served the purpose of a
door, was unfastened, we found a motley group of the
dark skins and the pale faces reposing on the blan-
kets and skins that were spread round the walls of the
wigwam.

The swarthy complexions, shaggy black hair, and
singular costume of the Indians formed a striking con-
trast with the fair-faced Europeans that were mingled
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with them, seen as they were by the red and fitful glare
of the wood-fire that occupied the centre of the circle.
The deer-hounds lay stretched in indolent enjoyment,
close to the embers, while three or four dark-skinned
little urchins were playing with each other, or angrily
screaming out their indignation against the apish
tricks of the hunchback, my old acquaintance Maquin,
that Indian Flibberty-gibbet, whose delight appeared
to be in teazing and tormenting the little papouses,
casting as he did so sidelong glances of impish glee at
the guests, while as quick as thought his features as-
sumed an impenetrable gravity when the eyes of his
father or the squaws seemed directed towards his
tricks.

There was a slight bustle among the party when
we entered one by one through the low blanket-door-
way. The merrylaugh rang round among our friends,
which was echoed by more than one of the Indian
men, and joined by the peculiar half-laugh or chuckle
of the squaws. * Chippewa” was directed to a post
of honour beside the hunter Peter; and squaw Peter,
with an air of great good humour, made room for me
on a corner of her own blanket; to effect which two
papouses and a hound were sent lamenting to the
neighbourhood of the hunchback Maquin.

The most attractive persons in the wigwam were
two Indian girls, one about eighteen,—Jane, the hun-
ter’s eldest daughter, and her cousin Margaret. I
was greatly struck with the beauty of Jane; her
features were positively fine, and though of gipsey
darkness the tint of vermilion on her cheek and lip
rendered it, if not beautiful, very attractive. Her hair,
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which was of jetty blackness, was soft and shining, and
was neatly folded over her forehead, not hanging loose
and disorderly in shaggy masses, as is generally the case
with the squaws. Jane was evidently aware of her su-
perior charms, and may be considered as an Indian
belle, by the peculiar care she displayed in the arrange-
ment of the black cloth mantle, bound with scarlet, that
was gracefully wrapped over one shoulder, and fastened
at her left side with a gilt brooch. Margaret was
younger, of lower stature, and though lively and rather
pretty, yet wanted the quiet dignity of her cousin; she
had more of the squaw in face and figure. The two
girls occupied a blanket by themselves, and were
busily engaged in working some most elegant sheaths
of deer-skin, richly wrought over with coloured quills
and beads: they kept the beads and quills in a
small tin baking-pan on their knees; but my old
squaw (as I always call Mrs. Peter) held her porcupine-
quills in her mouth, and the fine dried sinews of the
deer, which they make use of instead of thread in
work of this sort, in her bosom.

On my expressing a desire to have some of the por-
cupine-quills, she gave me a few of different colour
that she was working a pair of mocassins with, but
signified that she wanted “‘bead’ to work mocsin,”
by which I understood I was to give someinexchange
for the quills. Indians never give since they have
learned to trade with white men.

She was greatly delighted with the praises I be-
stowed on Jane. She told me Jane was soon to
marry the young Indian who sat on one side of her
in all the pride of a new blanket coat, red sash, em-



INDIANS SINGING A HYMN, 215

broidered powder-pouch, and great gilt clasps to the
collar of his coat, which looked as warm and as white
as a newly washed fleece. The old squaw evidently
felt proud of the young couple as she gazed on them,
and often repeated, with a good-tempered laugh,
“ Jane's husband—marry by and by.”

We had so often listened with pleasure to the In-
dians singing their hymns of a Sunday night that I
requested some of them to sing to us; the old hunter
nodded assent; and, without removing his pipe, with
the gravity and phlegm of a Dutchman, issued his
commands, which were as instantly obeyed by the
younger part of the community, and a chorus of rich
voices filled the little hut with a melody that thrilled
to our very hearts.

The hymn was sung in the Indian tongue, a
language that is peculiarly sweet and soft in its ca-
dences, and seems to be composed with many vowels.
I could not but notice the modest air of the girls; as
if anxious to avoid observation that they felt was
attracted by their sweet voices, they turned away from
the gaze of the strangers, facing each otherand bend-
ing their heads down over the work they still held in
their hands. The attitude, which is that of the
Eastern nations; the dress, dark hair and eyes, the
olive complexion, heightened colour, and meek ex-
pression of face, would have formed a study for a
painter. I wish you could have witnessed the scene;
I think you would not easily have forgotten it. I
was pleased with the air of deep reverence that sat
on the faces of the elders of the Indian family, as
they listened to the voices of their children singing
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praise and glory to the God and Saviour they had
learned to fear and love.

The Indians seem most tender parents ; it is pleas-
ing to see the affectionate manner in which they treat
their young children, fondly and gently caressing them
with eves overflowing and looks of love. During the
singing each papouse crept to the feet of its respective
father and mother,  and those that were too young to
join their voices to the little choir, remained quite
silent till the hymn was at an end. One little girl, a
fat brown roly-poly, of three years old, beat time on her
father's knee, and from time to time chimed in her
infant voice; she evidently possessed a fine ear and
natural taste for music.

I was at aloss to conceive where the Indians kept
their stores, clothes, and other moveables, the wigwam
being so small that there seemed no room for any
thing besides themselves and their hounds. Their
ingenuity, however, supplied the want of room, and I
soon discovered a plan that answered all the purposes
of closets, bags, boxes, &c., the inner lining of birch-
bark being drawn between the poles so as to form
hollow pouches all round; in these pouches were
stowed their goods; one set held their stock of dried
deer’s flesh, another dried fish, a third contained some
flat cakes, which I have been told they bake in a way
peculiar to themselves, with hot ashes over and under;
for my part I think they must be far from palatable
so seasoned. Their dressed skins, clothes, materials
for their various toys, such as beads, quills, bits of
cloth, silk, with a thousand other miscellaneous articles,
occupied the rest of these reservoirs,
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Though open for a considerable space at the top,
the interior of the wigwam was so hot, I could scarcely
breathe, and was constrained to throw off all my
wrappings during the time we staid. Before we went
away the hunter insisted on showing us a game, which
was something after the manner of our cup and ball,
only more complicated, and requires more sleight of
hand; the Indians seemed evidently well pleased at
our want of adroitness. 'They also showed us another
game, which waus a little like nine-pins, only the num-
ber of sticks stuck in the ground was greater. I was
unable to stay to see the little rows of sticks knocked
out, as the heat of the wigwam oppressed me almost
to suffocation, and I was glad to feel myself once more
breathing the pure air.

In any other climate one would scarcely have un-
dergone such sudden extremes of temperature with-
out catching a severe cold; but fortunately that dis-
tressing complaint cafchic le cold, as the French-
man termed it, is not so prevalent in Canada as at
home.

Some twenty years ago, while a feeling of dread
still existed in the minds of the British settlers to-
wards the Indians, from the remembrance of atro-
cities committed during the war of independence,
a poor woman, the widow of a settler who occupied a
farm in one of the then but thinly-settled townships
back of the Ontario, was alarmed by the sudden ap-
pearance of an Indian within the walls of her log-hut.
He had entered so silently that it was not till he
planted himself before the blazing fire that he was
perceived by the frightened: widow and her little ones,

o
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who retreated, trembling with ill-concealed terror to
the furthest corner of the room.

Without seeming to notice the dismay which his
appearance had excited, the Indian proceeded to dis-
encumber himself from his hunting accoutrements;
he then unfastened his wet mocassins, which he hung
up to dry, plainly intimating his design was to pass
the night beneath their roof, it being nearly dark, and
snowing heavily.

Scarcely daring to draw an audible breath, the
little group watched the movements of their unwel-
come guest. Imagine their horror when they beheld
him take from his girdle a hunting-knife, and deli-
berately proceed to try its edge. After this his toma-
hawk and rifle underwent a similar examination.

The despair of the horror-stricken mother was now
approaching a climax. She already beheld in idea
the frightful mangled corpses of her murdered chil-
dren upon that hearth which had so often been the
scene of their innocent gambols. Instinctively she
clasped the two youngest to her breast at a forward
movement of the Indian. With streaming eyes she
was about to throw herself at his feet, as he advanced
towards her with the dreaded weapons in his hands,
and implore his mercy for herself and her babes.
What then was her surprise and joy when he gently
laid the rifle, knife, and tomahawk beside her, sig-
nifying by this action that she had nothing to fear at
his hands *,

* It is almost an invariable custom now for the Indians on

entering a dwelling-house to leave all their weupons, as rifle,
tomahawk, &c., outside the door, even if the weather be
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A reprieve to a condemned criminal at the moment
previous to his execution was not more welcome than
this action of the Indian to the poor widow. Eager
to prove her confidence and her gratitude at the same
time, she hastened to prepare food for the refreshment
of the now no longer dreaded guest; and, assisted by
the eldest of her children, put clean sheets and the
best blankets on her own bed, which she joyfully
devoted to the accommodation of the stranger. An
expressive “ Hugh ! hugh!” was the only reply to this
act of hospitality; but when he went to take pos-
session of his luxurious couch he seemed sorely puz-
zled. It was evident the Indian had never seen,
and certainly never reposed on, an European bed.
After a mute examination of the bed-clothes for some
minutes, with a satisfied laugh, he sprang upon the
bed, and, curling himself up like a dog, in a few
minutes was sound asleep.

By dawn of day the Indian had departed; but
whenever he came on the hunting-grounds in the
neighbourhood of the widow, she was sure to see him.
The children, no longer terrified at his swarthy coun-
tenance and warlike weapons, would gather round
his knees, admire the feathered pouch that contained
his shot, finger the beautiful embroidered sheath that
held the hunting-knife, or the finely-worked mocas-
sins and leggings ; whilst he would pat their heads,
and bestow upon them an equal share of caresses
with his deer-hounds.

Such was the story related to me by a young mis-

ever so wet; as they consider it unpolite to enter a friendly
dwelling armed, '
02
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sionary. I thought it might prove not uninteresting,
as a trait of character of one of these singular people.
Chiboya (for that was the name of the Indian) was
one of the Chippewas of Rice Lake, most of whom
are now converts to Christianity, and making con-
siderable advancement in civilization and knowledge
of agriculture. Hunting and fishing, however, appear
to be their favourite pursuits: for these they leave
the comfortable houses at the Indian villages, and
return at stated times to their forest haunts. [ be-
lieve it is generally considered that their numbers
are diminishing, and some tribes have become nearly
if not totally extinct in the Cunadas*. The race is
slowly passing away from the face of the earth, or
mingling by degrees with the colonists, till, a few
centuries hence, even the names of their tribes will
scarcely remain to tell that they once existed.

When next you send a box or parcel, let me have
a few good tracts and hymn-books; as they prize a
gift of this sort extremely. I send you a hymn, the
one they sang to us in the wigwam ; it is the Indian
translation, and written by the hunter, Peter’s eldest
son: he was delighted when I told him I wanted him
to copy it for me, that I might send it across the seas
to my own country, that English people might see
how well Indians could write.

*® It is stated that the North-West Company had a census
of all the tribes, and that tlie whole Indian pupulation of that
immense continent did not now exceed 100,000 souls. In a
Paliamentary document of 1834, the Indians of Lower Ca-
nada are estimated at 3,437, and those of Upper Canada at
13,700, which latter number is stated to include those on the
shores of Lake Huron, and to the westward.—Eo.
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The hunchback Maquin has made me a miniature
canoe of birch-bark, which I send ; you will prize it
as a curiosity, and token of remembrance. The red
and black squirrel-skins are for Jane ; the feather
fans, and papers of feathers, for Sarah. Tell the
latter the next time I send a packet home, she shall
have specimens fit for stuffing of our splendid red-

Red-bird.

bird, which, I am sure, is the Virginian nightingale ;
it comes in May or April,- and leaves us late in the
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summer: it exactly corresponds to a stuffed Virgi-
nian nightingale that T saw in a fine collection of
American birds. The blue-bird is equally lovely, and

Blue-bird.

migrates much about the same time ; the plumage is
of u celestial blue; but I have never seen one other-
wise than upon the wing, so cannot describe it mi-
nutely. The cross-bills are very pretty; the male
and female quite opposite in colour, one having a
lovely mixture of scarlet and orange on the breast
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and back, shading into greenish olive and brown;
the other more like our yellowhammer, only it is not
quite so bright in colour, though much softer, and
more innocent-looking : they come to our windows
and doors in the winter as familiarly as your robins.
During the winter most of our birds depart; even
the hollow tapping of the red-headed and the small
speckled grey and white woodpecker ceases to be
heard; the sharp chittering of the squirrel, too, is
seldomer distinguished ; and silence, awful and un-
broken silence, reigns in the forest during the season
of midwinter.

I had well nigh forgotten my little favourites, a
species of the titmouse, that does not entirely forsake
us. Of a bright warm, sunny day we see flocks of
these tiny birds swinging among the feathery sprigs
of the hemlocks or shrubby pines on the plains or in
the forest; and many a time have I stayed my steps
to watch their playful frolics, and listen to their gay
warbling. I am not quite certain, but I think this is
the same little bird that is known among the natives
by the name of Thit-a-be-bee ; its note, though weak,
and with few changes, is not unpleasing; and we
prize it from its being almost the only bird that sings
during the winter.

I had heard much of the snow-bunting, but never
had seen it till the other day, and then not near
enough to mark its form or colours. The day was
one of uncommon brilliancy; the sky cloudless, and
the air almost warm ; when, looking towards the
lake, I was surprised by the appearance of one of the
pine-trees near the shore: it seemed as if covered
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with stars of silver that twinkled and sparkled against
the blue sky. I was so charmed by the novelty, that
I ran out to observe them nearer; when, to my sur-
prise, my stars all took flicht to another tree, where,
by the constant waving and fluttering of their small
white wings against the sunlight, they produced the
beautiful effect that had at first attracted my obser-
vation : soon all the pines within sight of the
window were illuminated by these lovely creatures.
About mid-day they went away, and I have seen them
but once since. They never lit on the ground, or
any low tree or bough, for me to examine them
nearer.

Of our singing-birds, the robin, the blackbird, and
a tiny bird, like our common wren, are those I am
most intimate with. The Canadian robin is much
larger than our dear robin at home; he is too coarse
and large a bird to realize the idea of our little favour-
ite, * the household-bird with the red stomacher,” as
he is called by Bishop Carey, in a sonnet addressed to
Elizabeth, the daughter of James I., on her marriage
with the unfortunate Frederic Prince Palatine.

The song of the Canadian robin is by no means
despicable; its notes are clear, sweet, and various;
it possesses the same cheerful lively character that dis-
tinguishes the carol of its namesake ; but the general
habits of the bird are very dissimilar. The Canadian
robin is less sociable with man, but more so with his
own species: they assemble in flocks soon after the
breeding season is over, and appear very amicable
one to another; but seldom, if ever, approach very
near to our dwelling. The breast is of a pinkish,



; -1!“1
AR

e m\! : N }

Sonow-Luutnig,

L

0bH






BLACK-BIRD. 227

salmon colour ; the head black ; the back of a sort of
bluish steel, or slate colour; in size they are as big as
a thrush.

The blackbird is perhaps our best songster, ac-
cording to my taste; full as fine as our English
blackbird, and much handsomer in its plumage,
which is a glossy, changeable, greenish black. The
upper part of the wing of the male bird of full growth
is of a lively orange; this is not apparent in the
younger birds, nor in the female, which is slightly
speckled.

Towards the middle of the summer, when the
grain begins to ripen, these birds assemble in large
flocks: the management of their marauding parties
appears to be superintended by the elders of the
family. When they are about to descend upon a
field of oats or wheat, two or three mount guard
as sentinels, and on the approach of danger, cry Geck-
geck-geck: ; this precaution seems a work of superero-
gation, as they are so saucy that they will hardly be
frightened away; and if they rise it is only to alight
on the same field at a little distance, or fly up to the
trees, where their look-out posts are.

They have a peculiarly melancholy call-note at
times, which sounds exactly like the sudden twang of
a harp-string, vibrating for a second or two on the
ear. This, I am inclined to think, they use to collect
their distant comrades, as I have -never observed it
when they were all in full assembly, but when a
few were sitting in some tree near the lake’s edge.
I have called them the “ harpers,” from this pe-
culiar note. I shall tire you with my ornithological



228 BACKWOODS OF CANADA.,

sketches, but must enumerate two or three more
birds.

The bald eagle frequently flies over our clearing ;
it has a dark body, and snow-white head. It is
sometimes troublesome to the poultry-yards: those
we have seen have disdained such low game, and
soared majestically away across the lake.

The fish-hawk we occasionally see skimming the
surface of the water, and it is regarded as an enemy
by those who take delight in spearing fish upon the
lakes.

Then we have the night or mosquito-hawk, which
may be seen in the air pursuing the insect tribe in
the higher regions, whilst hundreds of great dragon-
flies pursue them below; notwithstanding their as-
sistance, we are bitten mercilessly by those summer
pests the mosquitoes and black flies.

The red-headed woodpccker is very splendid; the
head and neck being of a rich crimsou; the back,
wings, and breast are divided between the most
snowy white and jetty black.  The jncessant tapping
of the woodpeckers, and the diccordant shrick of the
blue jay, are heard from sunrise to sunset, as soon as
the spring is fairly set in.

I found a little family of woodpeckers last spring
comfortably nested in an old pine, between the bark
and the trunk of the tree, where the former had
started away, and left a hollow space, in which the
old birds had built a <oft but careless sort of nest; the
little creatures seemed very happy, poking their funny
bare heads out to greet the old ones, who were knocking
away at the old stumps in their neighbourhood to
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supply their cravings, as busy as so many carpenters

at work.

Baltimore Oriole defending her Nest against the Black Snake.

A very curious bird's-nest was given me by one of
our choppers; it was woven over a forked spray, so
that it had all the appearance of having been sewn to
the bough with grey thread. The nest was only
secured at the two sides that formed the angle, but so
strong was it fastened that. it seemed to resist any
weight or pressure of a moderate kind; it was com-

i
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posed of the fibres of the bass-wood bark, which
are very threudy, and may be drawn to great fine-
ness: on the whole it was a curious specimen of the
ingenuity of these admirable little architects. T could
not discover the builder; but rather suspect the nest
to have belonged to my protégé, the little winter tit-
mouse that I told you of.

The nest of the Canadian robin, which I discovered
while seeking for a hen’s nest in a bush-heap, just at
the further edge of the clearing, is very much like our
home-robin’s, allowing something for difference of
size in the bird, and in the material; the eggs, five
in number, were deep blue.

Before I quit the subject of birds, I must recall
to your remembrance the little houses that the Ame-
ricans build for the swallow; I have since found out
one of their great reasons for cherishing this useful
bird. It appears that a most rooted antipathy exists
between this species and the hawk tribe, and no hawk
will abide their neighbourhood ; as they pursue them
for miles, annoying them in every possible way,
haunting the hawk like its evil genius: it is most sin-
gular that so small a creature should thus overcome
one that is the formidable enemy of so many of the
feathered race. I should have been somewhat scepti-
cal on the subject, had 1 not myself been an eye-
witness to the fact. I was looking out of my window
one bright summer-day, when I noticed a hawk of a
large description flying heavily along the lake, uttering
cries of distress; within a yard or two of it was a
small—in the distance it appeared to me a very small
—bird pursuing it closely, and also screaming. 1
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watched this strange pair till the pine-wood hid them
from my sight; and I often marvelled at the circum-
stance, tilla very intelligent French Canadian traveller
happened to name the fact, and said so great was the
value placed on these birds, that they had been sold
at high prices to be sent to different parts of the
province. 'They never forsake their old haunts when
once naturalized, the same pairs constantly returning,
year after year, to their old house.

The singular fact of these swallows driving the
hawk from his haunts is worthy of attention ; as it is
well authenticated, and adds one more to the many
interesting and surprising anecdotes recorded by
naturalists of the sagacity and instinct of these birds.

I have, however, scribbled so many sheets, that I
fear my long letter must weary you. .

Adieu.
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LerTtEr XIV.

Utility of Botanical Knowledge.—The Fire-Weed.—Sarsaparilla Plants.—
Magnificent Water-Lily.—Rice-Beds.—Indian Strawberry.—Scarlet Co-
lumbine.—Ferns.—Grasses.

July 13, 1R34.

Ovur winter broke up unusually early this year: by
the end of February the ground was quite free from
snow, and the weather continued all through March
mild and pleasant, though not so warm as the
preceding year, and certainly more variable. By the
last week in April and the beginning of May, the
forest-trees had all burst into leaf, with a brilliancy of
areen that was exquisitely lovely.

On the l4th, 15th, and 16th of May, the air
became suddenly cold, with sharp winds from the
north-west, and heavy storms of snow that nipped the
voung buds, and destroyed many of the early-sown
vegetuble seeds; fortunately for us we were behind-
hand with ours, which was very well, a< it happened.

Our woods and clearings are now full of beautiful
flowers.  You will be able to form some idea of
them {from the dried specimens that I send you.
You will recognize among them many of the che-
rished pets of our gardens and green-houses, which
are here flung carelessly from Nature's lavish hand
among our woods and wilds.

How often do I wish you were beside me in
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my rambles among the woods and clearings: you
would be so delighted in searching out the floral
treasures of the place.

Deeply do I now regret having so idly neglected
your kind offers while at home of instructing me in
flower-painting ; yvou often told me the time would
come when I should have cause to regret neglecting
the golder: opportunity before me.

You proved a true prophetess; for I daily lament
that I cannot make faithful representations of the
flowers of my adopted country, or understand as you
would do their botanical arrangement. With some
few I have made myself acquainted, but have hardly
confidence in my scanty stock of knowledge to ven-
ture on scientific descriptions, when I feel conscious
that a blunder would be easily detected, and expose
me to ridicule and contempt, for an assumption of
knowledge that I did not possess. The only bota-
nical work I have at my command is Pursh's North
American Flora, from which I have obtained some
information ; but must confess it is tiresome blun-
dering out Latin descriptions to one who knows
nothing of Latin beyond what she derives through
a knowledge of Italian.

I have made out a list of the plants most worthy
of attention near us; there are many others in the
township that I am a stranger to; some there are
with whose names I am unacquainted. I subjoin a
slight sketch, not with my pencil but my pen, of
those flowers that pleased me particularly, or that
possessed any remarkable qualities.

The same plants do not grow on cleared land that
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formerly occupied the same spot when it was covered
with forest-trees. A distinct class of vegetation
makes its appearance as soon as the fire has passed
over the ground.

The same thing may be remarked with regard to
the change that takes place among our forests. As
one generation falls and decays, new ones of a dif-
ferent character spring up in their places. This is
illustrated in the circumnstance of the resinous sub-
stance called fat-pine being usually found in places
where the living pine is least abundant, and where
the ground is occupied by oak, ash, buck, maple, and
bass-wood.

The fire-weed, a species of tall thistle of rank and
unpleasant scent, is the first plant that appears when
the ground has been freed from timbers by fire: if a
piece of land lies untilled the tirst summer after its
being chopped, the following spring shows vou a
smothering crop of this vile weed. The next plant
you notice is the sumach, with its downy stalks, and
head of deep crimson velvety flowers, forming
an upright obtuse bunch at the extremity of the
branches: the leaves turn scarlet towards the latter
end of the summer. This shrub, though really very
ornamental, is regarded as a great pest in old
clearings, where the roots run and send up suckers
in abundance. The raspberry and wild gooseberry
are next seen, and thousands of strawberry plants
of different varieties carpet the ground, and mingle
with the grasses of the pastures. 1 have been
obliged this spring to root out with remorseless hand
hundreds of sarsaparilla plants, and also the cele-
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brated gingseng, which grows abundantly in our
woods : it used formerly to be an article of export
to China from the States, the root being held in
high estimation by the Chinese.

Last week I noticed a succulent plant that made
its appearance on a dry sandy path in my garden ; it
seems to me a variety of the hour-blowing mesem-
bryanthium. It has increased so rapidly that it
already covers a large space; the branches con-
verging from the centre of the plant, and sending
forth shoots from every joint. 'The leaves are rather
small, three-sided and pointed, thick and juicy,
yielding a green liquor when bruised like the com-
mon sedums. The stalks are thick and round, of a
bright red, and trail along the ground; the leaves
spring from each joint, and with them a constant
succession of yellow starry flowers, that close in an
hour or so from the time they first unfold. I shall
send you some of the seed of this plant, as I per-
ceived a number of little green pods that looked like
the buds, but which, on opening, proved to be the
seed-vessels, 'This plant covers the earth likea thick
mat, and, I am told, is rather troublesome where it
likes the soil.

I regret that among my dried plants I could not
preserve some specimens of our superb water-lilies
and irises; but they were too large and too juicy to
dry well. As I cannot send you my favourites, I
must describe them to you.

The first, then, is a magnificent water-lily, that I
have called by way of distinction the “queen of the
lakes,” for she sits a crown*upon the waters. This
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magnificent flower is about the size of a mode-
rately large dahlia; it is double to the heart; every
row of petals diminishing by degrees in size, and
gradually deepening in tint from the purest white
to the brightest lemon colour. The buds are
very lovely, and may be seen below the surface of
the water, in different stages of forwardness from
the closely-folded bud, wrapped in its olive-green
calix, to the half-blown flower, ready to emerge
from its watery prison, and in all its virgin beauty
expand its snowy bosom to the sun and genial air.
Nor is the beauty of the flower its sole attraction:
when unfolded it gives out a rich perfume not unlike
the smell of fresh lemons. The leaves are also wor-
thy of attention: at first they are of a fine dark
green, but as the flower decays, the leaf changes its
hue to a vivid crimson. Where a large bed of these
lilies grow closely together, they give quite a sanguine
appearance to the waters, that is distinguishable at
some distance.

The yellow species of this plant is also very hand-
some, though it wants the silken texture and delicate
colour of the former; I call this the *water-king.”
The flower presents a deep golden-coloured cup,
the concave petals of which are clouded in the centre
with a dark reddish-brown, that forms a striking
contrast to the gay anthers, which are very nume-
rous, and turn back from the centre of the flower,
falling like fringes of gold one over the other, in
successive rows, till they fill up the hollow flower-
cup.

The shallows of our lakes abound with a variety of
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elegant aquatic plants: T know not a more lovely
sight than one of these floating gardens. Here you
shall behold near the shore a bed of azure fleur-de-
lis, from the palest pearl colour varying to the
darkest purple. Nearer in shore, in the shallowest
water, the rose-coloured persecaria sends up its beau-
tiful spikes trailing below the surface; vou see the
red stalks and smooth dark green leaves veined
underneath with rosy red: it is a very charming
variety of this beautiful species of plants. Then a
bed of my favourite white lilies, all in full bloom,
floating on the water, with their double flowers
expanding to the sun; near these, and rising in
stately pride, a tall plant, with dark green spear-
shaped leaves, and thick spike of bright blue flowers,
is seen. I cannot discover the name of this very
grand-looking flower, and I neglected to examine
its botanical construction; so can give you no clue
by which to discover its name or species.

Our rice-beds are far from being unworthy of ad-
miration; seen from a distance they look like low
green islands on the lakes: on passing through one
of these rice-beds when the rice is in flower, it has a
beautiful appearance with its broad grassy leaves and
light waving spikes, garnished with pale yellow green
blossoms, delicately shaded with reddish purple, from
beneath which fall three elegant straw-coloured
anthers, which move with every breath of air or
slightest motion of the waters. I gathered several
spikes when only just opened, but the tiresome
things fell to pieces directly they became dry. Next

A
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summer I will make another attempt at preserving
them, and it may be with better success.

The low shore of the lake is a complete shrubbery.
We have a very pretty St. John's-wort, with handsome
yellow flowers. 'The white and pink spiral frutex
also abounds with some exquisite upright honey-
suckles, shrubby plants about three feet in height;
the blossomis grow in pairs or by fours, and hang
beneath the light green leaves; elegant trumpet-
shaped flowers of a delicate greenish white, which are
succeeded by ruby-coloured berries.  On gathering a
branch of this plant, you cannot but be struck with
the elegant arrangement of the flowers along the
under part of the stalks. The two blossoms are con-
nected at the nectary of each in a singular manner.
The Americans call this honeysuckle “ twinflower.”
I have seen some of the flowers of this plant pale
pink: on the whole it is one of the most ornamental
shrubs we have. I transplanted some young trees
into my garden last spring; they promise to live
and do well. I do not find any description of this
shrub in Pursh’s Flora, but know it to be a species of
honeysuckle, from the class and order, the shape and
colour of the leaves, the stalks, the trumpet-shaped
blossom and the fruit; all bearing a resemblance to
our honeysuckles in some degree. There is a tall
upright bush, bearing large yellow trumpet-shaped
flowers, springing from the extremities of the branches ;
the involucrum forms a boat-shaped cup that encircles
the flowers from which they seem to spring, some-
thing after the manner of the scarlet trumpet-honey-
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suckle. The leaves and blossoms of this plant are
coarse, and by no means to compare to the former.

We have a great variety of curious orchises, some
brown and yellow, others pale flesh-coloured, striped
with crimson. There is one species grows to the
height of two feet, bearing long spikes of pale purple
flowers ; a white one with most fragrant smell, and a
delicate pink one with round head of blossoms, finely
fringed like the water-pinks that grow in our
marshes ; this is a very pretty flower, and grows in
the beaver meadows.

Last autumn I observed in the pine-wood near us
a very curious plant; it came up with naked brown
stems, branching off like some miniature tree; the
stalks of this plant were brown, slightly freckled and
beset with little knobs. 1 watched the progress of
‘maturity in this strange plant with some degree of
interest, towards the latter end of October; the little
knobs, which consisted of two angular hard cases, not
unlike, when fully opened, to a boat in shape,
burst asunder and displayed a pale straw-coloured
chaffy substance that resembled fine saw-dust: these
must have been the anthers, but they bore more
resemblance to seeds; this singular flower would
have borne examination with a microscope. One
peculiarity that I observed, was, that on pulling up a
plant with its roots, I found the blossoms open under
ground, springing up from the lowest part of the
flower-stems, and just as far advanced to maturity as
those that grew on the upper stalks, excepting that
they were somewhat blanched, from being covered
up from the air. I can find no description of this
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plant, nor any person but myself seems to have taken
notice of it. The specimen I had on being dried
became so brittle that it fell to pieces.

I have promised to collect some of the most singular
of our native flowers for one of the Professors of
Botany in the Edinburgh University.

We have a very handsome plant that bears the
closest affinity to our potatoe in its floral construction ;
it grows to the height of two or three feet in favourable
situations, and sends up many branches; the blossoms
are large, purely white, freckled near the bottom of the
corolla with brownish yellow spots; the corolla is un-
divided : this is evidently the same plaut as the
cultivated potatoe, though it does not appear to form
apples at the root. The fruit is very handsome, egg-
shaped, of a beautiful apricot colour when ripe, and
of a shining tempting appearance ; the smell, however,
betrays its poisonous nature: on opening one of the
fruits you find it consists of a soft pulp filled with
shining black seeds. 'The plant continues in blossom
from June till the first frosts wither the leaves; it is
far less coarse than the potatoe; the flower, when full
blown, is about the size of a half-crown, and quite
flat; I think it is what you call salver-shaped: it
delights in light loamy soil, growing on the upturned
roots of fallen trees, where the ground is inclined
to be sandy. I have never seen this plant elsewhere
than on our own fallow.

The hepatica is the first flower of the Canadian
spring : it gladdens us with its tints of azure, pink,
and white, early in April, soon after the snows have
melted from the earth. The Canadians call it snow-
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flower, from its coming so soon after the snow disap-
pears. We see its gay tufts of flowers in the open
clearings and the deep recesses of the forests; its
leaves are also an enduring ornament through the
open months of the year; you see them on every
grassy mound and mossy root : the shades of blue
are very various and delicate, the white anthers form-
ing a lovely contrast with the blue petals.

The wood-cress, or as it iscalled by some, ginger-
cress, is o pretty white cruciform flower; it is highly
aromatic in flavour; the root is white and fleshy,
having the pungency of horseradish. The leaves are
of a sad green, sharply notched, and divided in three
lobes; the leaves of some of them are slightly varie-
gated; the plant delights in rich moist vegetable
mould, especially on low and slightly swampy ground;
the flower-stalk is sometimes naked, sometimes leafed,
and is crowned with a loose spike of whitish cruci-
form flowers.

There.is a cress that grows in pretty green tufts at
the bottom of the waters in the creeks and small
rivulets : it is more delicate and agreeable in flavour
than any of the land-cresses; the leaves are of a pale
tender green, winged and slender; the plant looks
like a green cushion at the bottom of the water. The
flowers are yellow, cruciform, and insignificant; it
makes a very acceptable salad in the early spring, and
at the fall of the year. There are also several species
of land-cress, and plants resembling some of the
cabbage tribes, that might be used as spring vege-
tables. There are several species of spinach, one

known here by the name of lamb’s quarter, that grows
P
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in great profusion about our garden, and in rich soil
rises to two feet, and is very luxuriant in its foliage;
the leaves are covered with a white rough powder.
The top shoots and tender parts of this vegetable are
boiled with pork, and, in place of a more delicate
pot-herb, is very useful.

Then we have the Indian turnip; this is a very
handsome arum, the root of which resembles the
capava, I am told, when boiled : the leaves of this
arum are handsome, slightly tinged with purple. The
spathe is of a lively green, striped with purple: the
Indians use the root as a medicine, and also as an
esculent ; it is often eaten by the settlers as a vegetable,
but I never tasted it myself. Pursh calls this species
Arum atropurpureum.

I must not pass over one of our greatest ornaments,
the strawberry blite, strawberry-bearing spinach, or
Indian strawberry, as it is variously named. This
singular plant throws out many branches from one
stem, these are garnished with handsome leaves,
resembling in appearance our long-leaved garden
spinach ; the finest of this plant is of a bright crimson,
pulpy like the strawberry, and containing a number of
purple seeds, partially embedded in the surface, after
the same manner as the strawberry. The fruit grows
close to the stalk, completely surrounding it, and
forming a long spike of the richest crimson berries.
I have gathered branches a foot in length, closely
covered with the beautiful looking fruit, and have
regretted that it was so insipid in its flavour as to
make it uneatable. On the banks of creeks and in
rich ground, it grows most luxuriantly, one root
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sending up twenty or thirty branches, drooping with
the weight of their magnificent burden. As the
middle and superior stems ripen and decay, the lateral
ones come on, presenting a constant succession of fruit
from July till the frosts nip them off in September.

The Indians use the juice of this plant as a dye,
and are said to eat the berries: it is often made use
of as a substitute for red ink, but it is liable to fade
unless mingled with alum. A friend of mine told me
she had been induced to cross a letter she was sending
to a relative in England with this strawberry ink, but
not having taken the precaution to fix the colour,
when the anxiously expected epistle arrived, one-half
of it proved quite unintelligible, the colours having
faded nearly to white; so that instead of affording
satisfaction, it proved only a source of vexation and
embarrassment to the reader, and of mortification to
the writer.

The blood-root, sanguinaria, or puccoon, as it is
termed by some of the native tribes, is worthy of
attention from the root to the flower. As soon as the
sun of April has warmed the earth and loosened it
from its frozen bonds, you may distinguish a number
of purely white buds, elevated on a naked footstalk,
and partially enfolded in a handsome vine-shaped
leaf, of a pale bluish green, curiously veined on the
under side with pale orange. The leaf springs singly
from a thick juicy fibrous root, which, on being broken,
emits a quantity of liquor from its pores of a bright
orange scarlet colour : this juice is used by the
Indians as a dye, and also in the cure of rheumatic,
and cutaneous complaints. The flowers of the san-
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guinaria resemble the white crocus very closely:
when it first comes up the bud is supported by the
leaf, and is folded together with it; the flower, how-
ever, soon elevates itself above its protector, while
the leaf having performed its duty of guardian to
the tender bud, expands to its full size. A rich
black vegetable mould at the edges of the clearings
seems the favourite soil for this plant.

The scarlet columbine is another of my favourite
flowers s it is bright red, with yellow linings to the
tubes. The nectaries are more elongated than the
garden columbines, and form a sort of mural crown,
surmounted with little balls at thetips. A tall graceful
plant, with its brilliant waving blossoms, is this colum-
bine ; it erows both in the sunshine and the shade, not
perhaps in deep shady woods, but where the under
brush has been removed by the running of the fire
or the axe of the chopper; it seems even to flourish in
poor stony soils, and may be found near every
dwelling. The feathered columbine delights in moist
open swamps, and the banks of rivulets; it grows to
the height of three, and even four and five feet,
and is very ornamental.

Of Violets, we have every variety of colour, size and
shape, looking only the delightful riola odorata of
our home woodlands: yet I know not why we
should quarrel with these meek daughters of the
spring, because they want the fragrance of their more
favoured sisters. Many of your wood-violets, though
very beautiful, are also devoid of scent; here variety
of colour ought to make some amends for want of per-
fume. We have violets of every shade of blue, some
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veined with purple, others shaded with darker blue.
We have the delicate white, pencilled with purple : the
bright brimstone coloured with black veinings: the
pale primrose with dark blue veins; the two latter are
remarkable for the luxuriance and size of the leaves:
the flowers spring in bunches,several from each joint,
and are succeeded by large capsules covered with thick
white cottony down. There is a species of violet that
grows in the woods, the leaves of which are exceedingly
large ; so are the seed-vessels, but the flower is so small
and insignificant, that it is only to be observed by a
close examination of the plant; this has given rise to
the vulgar belief that it blooms under ground. The
flowers are a pale greenish yellow. Bryant’s beautiful
poem of the Yellow Violet is descriptive of the first-
mentioned violet.

There is an elegant viola tricolor, that blooms in
the autumn ; it is the size of a small heart’s-ease, and
is pure white, pale purple, and lilac; the upper petals
are white, the lower lip purple, and the side wings a
reddish lilac. T was struck with the elegance of this
rare flower on a journey to Peterborough, on my way to
Cobourg; I was unable to preserve the specimens,
and have not travelled that road since. The flower
arew among wild clover on the open side of the road ;
the leaves were small, roundish, and of a dark sad
green.

Of the tall shrubby asters, we have several beautiful
varieties, with large pale blue lilac, or white flowers;
others with very small white flowers and crimson
anthers, which look like tufts of red down, spangled
with gold-dust; these anthers have a pretty effect,

r3
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contrasted with the white starry petals. There is one
variety of the tall asters that I have seen on the
plains, it has flowers about the size of a sixpence, of
a soft pearly tint of blue, with brown anthers; this
plant grows very tall, and branches from the parent
stem in many graceful flowery boughs ; the leaves of
this species are of a purple red on the under side, and
inclining to heart-shape; the leaves and stalks are
hairy.

I am not afraid of wearying you with my floral
sketches, I have yet many to describe; among these
are those elegant little evergreens, that abound in this
country, under the name of winter-greens, of which
there are three or four remarkable for beauty of
foliage, flower, and fruit. One of these winter-greens
that abounds in our pine-woods is extremely beautiful ;
it seldom exceeds six inches in height; the leaves
are a bright shining green, of a long narrow oval,
delicately notched like the edges of a rose-leaf; and
the plantemerges from beneath the snow in the early
part of the year, as soon as the first thaw takes place,
as fresh and verdant as before they were covered up:
it seems to be a shy blossomer. I have never seen
specimens of the flowers in bloom but twice; these
I carefully preserved for you, but the dried plant
will afford but an imperfect idea of the original.
You always called, you know, vour dried specimens
corpses of plants, and said, that when well painted,
their representations were far more like themselves.
The flower-stalk rises two or three inches from the
centre of the plant,and is crowned with round crimson
buds and blossoms, consisting of five petals, deepening
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from the palest pink to the brightest blush colour ; the
stigma is of an emerald greenness, forming a slightly
ribbed turban in the centre, around which are dis-
posed ten stamens of an amethyst colour : in short,
this is one of the gems of the floral world, and might
aptly be compared to an emerald ring, set round with
amethysts. The contrast of colours in this flower is
exceedingly pleasing, and the crimson buds and
shining ever-green leaves are scarcely less to be ad-
mired than the flower; itself it would be considered a
great acquisition to your collection of American shrubs,
but I doubt if it would flourish when removed from
the shade of the pine-woods. This plant appears to
be the Chimaphila corymbosa, or winter-green, de-
scribed by Pursh, with some trifling variation in the
colour of the petals.

Another of our winter-greens grows in abundance
on the Rice-Lake plains; the plant does not exceed
four inches; the flowers are in little loose bunches,
pale greenish white, in shape like the blossom of the
arbutus ; the berries are bright scarlet,and are known
by the name of winter-berry, and partridge-berry ;
this must be Gualtheria procumbens. But a more
beautiful little evergreen of the same species is to be
found in our cedar swamps, under the name of
pigeon-berry; it resembles the arbutus in leaf and
flower more closely than the former plant; the
scarlet berry is inserted in a scarlet cup or re-
ceptacle, divided at the edge in five points; it is
tleshy, seeming to partake of the same nature as the
fruit. 'The blossoms of this elegant little shrub, like
the arbutus, of which it looks like the miniature,
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appear in drooping bunches at the same time the
ripened berry of the former year is in perfection ; this
circumstance adds not a little to the charm of the
plant. If I mistake not, thisis the Gualtheria Shallon,
which Pursh likens to the arbutus: this is also one
of our winter-greens.

There is another pretty trailing plant, with delicate
little funnel-shaped flowers, and a profusion of small
dark green round buds, slightly variegated, and bright
red berries, which are produced at the extremities of the
branches. The blossoms of this plant grow in pairs,
closely connected at the germen; so much so, that the
scarlet fruit that supersedes the flowers appears like a
double berry, each berry containing the seeds of bhoth
flowers and a double eye. The plant is also called
winter-green, or twin-berry ; it resembles none of the
other winter-greens ; it grows in mossy woods, trailing
along the ground, appearing to delight in covering
little hillocks and inequalities of the ground. 1In
elegance of growth, delicacy of flower, and brightness
of berry, this winter-green is little inferior to any of
the former.

There is a plant in our woods, known by the names
of man-drake, may-apple, and duck’s-foot : the bo-
tanical name of the plant is Podophyllum ; it be-
longs to the class and order Polyandria monogynia.
The blossom is yellowish white, the corolla consisting
of «ix petals; the fruit is oblong; when ripe, of a
greenish yellow; in size that of an olive, or large
damson ; when fully ripe it has the flavour of preserved
tamarind, a pleasant brisk acid; it appears to be a shy
bearer, though it increases rapidly in rich moist wood-
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lands. 'The leaves come up singly, are palmated and
shade the ground very much when a number of them
grow near each other; the stalk supports the leaf from
the centre : when they first appear above the ground,
they resemble a folded umbrella or parasol, all the
edges of the leaves bending downward, by degrees
expanding into a slightly convex canopy. 'The fruit
would make a delicate preserve with sugar.

The lily tribe offer an extensive variety from the
most minute to the very largest flowers. The red
martagon grows abundantly on our plains; the dog's-
tooth violet, Erythroninm, with its spotted leaves and
bending yellow blossom, delicately dashed with crimson
spots within, and marked with fine purple lines on the
outer part of the petal, proves a great attraction in
our woods, where these plants increase: they form a
beautiful bed ; the leaves come up singly, one from each
separate tuber. There are two varieties of this flower,
the pale yellow, with neither spots nor lines, and the deep
yellow with both; the anthers of this last are reddish-
orange, and thickly covered with a fine powdery sub-
stance.  The daffodil of our woods is a delicate
bending flower, of a pale yellow ; the leaves grow up
the flower-stalk at intervals; three or more flowers
usually succeed each other at the extremity of the
stalk : its height is from six to eight inches ; it delights
in the deep shade of moist woods. This seems to
unite the description df the jonquil and daffodil.

A very beautiful plant of the lily tribe abounds
both in our woods and clearings; for want of a better
name, I call it the doun llly, though it is widely
spread over a great portion of the continent. The
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Americans term the white and red varieties of this
species, the “ white” and “red death.” The flower is
either deep red, or of a dazzling white, though the
latter is often found stained with a delicate blush-pink,
or a deep green; the latter appears to be caused
by the calix running into the petal. Wherefore
it bears so formidable a name has not yet transpired.
The flower consists of three petals, the calix three;
it belongs to the class and order Hezxandria mono-
gynia; style, three-cleft ; seed-vessel of three valves ;
soil, dry woods and cleared lands ; leaves growing in
three, springing from the joints, large round, but a
little pointed at the extremities.

We have lilies of the valley, and their cousins the
Solomon’s seals, a small flowered turk’s-cap, of pale
primrose colour, with an endless variety of small
flowers of the lily tribe, remarkable for beauty of
foliage or delicacy of form.

Our Ferns are very elegant and numerous ; I have
no less than eight different specimens, gathered from
our immediate neighbourhood, some of which are
extremely elegant, especially one that I call the “ fairy
fern,” from its lightness. One elastic stem, of a
purplish-red colour, supports several light branches,
which are subdivided and furnished with innumerable
leafets ; each leafet has a footstalk, that attaches it to the
branch, of so slight and hair-like a substance that the
least breath of air sets the whole plant in motion.

Could we but imagine Canada to have been the
scene of fairy revels, we should declare that these
graceful ferns were well suited to shade the elfin court
of Oberon and Titania.
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When this fern first appears above the ground, it is
scarcely to be distinguished from the decaying wood
of the fallen pines; it is then of alight reddish brown,
curiously curled up. In May and June, the leaves
unfold, and soon assume the most delicate tint of
green ; they are almost transparent: the cattle are
very fond of this fern.

The mocassin flower or lady's-slipper (mark the
odd coincidence between the common name of the
American and English species) is one of our most
remarkable flowers; both on account of its beauty
and its singularity of structure. Our plains and dry
sunny pastures produce several varieties ; among these,
the Cypripedium pubescens, or yellow mocassin, and
the C. Arietinum are the most beautiful of the species.
The colour of the lip of the former is a lively
canary yellow, dashed with, deep crimson spots. The
upper petals consist of two short and two long; in
texture and colour resembling the sheath of some of
the narcissus tribe ; the short ones stand erect,like a
pair of ears; the long or lateral pair are three times
the length of the former, very narrow, and elegantly
twisted, like the spiral horns of the Walachian ram :
on raising a thick yellow fleshy sort of lid, in the
middle of the flower, you perceive the exact face of an
Indian hound, perfect in all its parts,—the eyes, nose,
and mouth; below this depends an open sack,
slightly gathered round at the opening, which gives
it a hollow and prominent appearance; the inside of
this bag is delicately dashed with deep crimson, or
black spots : the stem of the flower is thick towards
the upper part, and takes a direct bend ; the leaves
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are large oval, a little pointed and ribbed ; the plant
scarcely exceeds six inches: the elegant colour and
silken texture of the lower lip or bag renders this
flower very much more beautiful to my taste than the
purple and white variety, though the latter is much
more striking on account of the size of the flower and
leaves, besides the contrast between the white and
red, or white and purple colours.

The formation of this species resembles the other,
only with this difference, the horns are not twisted,
and the face is that of a monkey; even the comical
expression of the animal is preserved with such ad-
mirable fidelity, as to draw a smile from every
one that sees the odd restless-looking visage, with
its prominent round black eyes peering forth from
under its covering.

These plants belong to class and order Gynandria
diandria ; are described with some little variation by
Pursh, who, however, likens the face of the latter to
that of a sheep: if a sheep sat for the picture, me-
thinks it must have been the most mischievous of the
flock.

There is a curious aquatic plant that grows in
shallow, stagnant, or slow-flowing waters ; it will con-
tain a full wine-glass of water. A poor soldier brought
it to me, and told me it resembled a plant he used to
see in Egypt, that the soldiers called the ¢ Soldier's
drinking-cup;” and many a good draught of pure
water, he said, I have drank from them.

Another specimen was presented me by a gentle-
man, who knew my predilection for strange plants; he
very aptly gave it the name of “ Pitcher-plant;” it
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very probably belongs to the tribe that bear that
nanie.

The flowers that afford the most decided perfumes
are our wild roses, which possess a delicious scent :
the milk-weed, which gives out a smell not unlike the
night-blowing stock ; the purple monarda, which is
fragrance itself from the root to the flower, and even
afler months’ exposure to the wintry atmosphere ; its
dried leaves and seed-vessels are so sweet as to impart
perfume to your hands or clothes. Allour Mints are
strong scented : the lily of the valley is remarkable
for its fine smell; then there is my queen of the
lakes, and her consort, the water-king, with many
other flowers I cannot now enumerate. Certain it is
that among such a vast assemblage of flowers, there
are, comparatively, very few that are gifted with
fragrant scents. Some of our forest-trees give out a
fine perfume. I have often paused in my walks to
inhale the fragrance from a cedar swamp on some
sunny day while the boughs were still wet with the
dew-drops or recently fallen shower.

Nor is the balsam-poplar, or tacamahac, less de-
lightfully fragrant, especially while the gummy buds
are just beginning to unfold; this is an elegant
growing tree, where it has room to expand into
boughs. It grows chiefly on the shores of the lakes
and in open swamps, but it also forms one of the
attractions of our plains, with its silver bark and wav-
ing foliage; it emits a resinous clear gum in trans-
parent globules on the bark, and the buds are covered
with a highly aromatic gummy fluid.

Our Grasses are highly interesting ; there are va-

Q
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rieties that are wholly new to me, and when dried
form the most elegant ornaments to our chimney-
pieces, and would look very graceful or: a lady’s head ;
only fashionists ualways prefer the artificial to the
natural.

One or two species of grass that I have gathered
bear a close but of course minute resemblance to the
Indian corn, huving a top feather and eight-sided
spike of little grains disposed at the side-joints. The
sisyrinchium, or blue-eved grass, is a pretty little
flower of an azure blue, with golden spot at the base
of each petal; the leaves are flat, stiff, and flag-like;
this pretty flower grows in tufts on light sandy soils.

I have given you a description of the flowers most
worthy of attention; and, though it is verv probable
some of my descriptions may not be exactly in the
technical language of the correct botanist, I have at
least described them as they appear.

My dear boy seems already to have a taste for
flowers, which I shall encourage as much as possible.
Itis a study that tends to refine and purify the mind,
and can be made, by simple steps, a ladder to heaven,
as it were, by teaching a child to look with love and
admiration to that bountiful God who created and
made flowers so fair to adorn and fructify this earth,

Farewell, my dear sister.
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Lerrer XV,

Recayitulativn of various Topics.—Progress of Settlement.—Canada, the
Land of Hope.—Visit to the Family ol a Naval Officer—Squirrels.—
Visit to, and Story of, an Emigrant Clergyman.—His early Difliculties.—
The Temper, Disposition, und Habits of Emigrants essential Ingredients
in Failure or Success.

September the 20th, 1834.

I rromisep when I parted from you before I left
England to write as soon as I could give you any
satisfactory account of our settlement in this country.
I shall do my best to redeem that promise, and for-
ward you a slight sketch of our proceedings, with such
remarks on the natural features of the place in which
we have fixed our abode, as I think likely to afford
you interest or amusement. Prepare your patience,
then, my dear friend, for a long and rambling epistle,
in which I may possibly prove somewhat of a Will-o-
the-wisp,‘ and having made you follow me in my de-
sultory wanderings, —
Over hill, over dale,
Through bush, through briar,

Over park, over pale,
Through flood, through fire,—

Possibly leave you in the midst of a big cedar swamp,
or among the pathless mazes of our wild woods, with-
out a clue to guide you, or even a blaze to light you
on your way.
You will have heard, through my letters to my dear
Q2
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mother, of our safe arrival at Quebec, of my illness at
Montreal, of all our adventures and misadventures
during our journey up the country, till after mach
weary wandering we finally found a home and rest-
ing-place with a kind relative, whom it was our hap-
piness to meet after a separation of many years.

As my husband was anxious to settle in the neigh-
bourhood of one so nearly connected with me, think-
ing it would rob the woods of some of the loneliness
that most women complain so bitterly of, he purchased
a lot of land on the shores of a beautiful lake, one of
a chain of small lakes belonging to the Otanabee
river.

Here, then, we are established, having now some
five-and-twenty acres cleared, and a nice house built.
Our situation is very agreeable, and each day increases
its value. When we first came up to live in the bush,
with the exception of S , here were but two or
three settlers near us, and no roads cut out. The
only road that was available for bringing up goods
from the nearest town was on the opposite side of the
water, which was obliged to be crossed on a log, or
birch-bark canoe; the former is nothing hetter than
a large pine-log hollowed with the axe, so as to con-
tain three or four persons; it is flat-bottomed, and
very narrow, on which accountit is much used on these
shallow waters. The birch canoe is made of sheets of
birch bark, ingeniously fashioned and sewn together
by the Indians with the tough roots of the cedar,
young pine, or larch (tamarack, as it is termed by the
Indians); it is exceedingly light, so that it can be
carried by two persons easily, or even by one. These,
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then, were our ferry-boats, and very frail they are, and
require great nicety in their management ; they are
worked in the water with paddles, either kneeling or
standing. The squaws are very expert in the ma-
nagement of the canoes, and preserve their balance
with admirable skill, standing up while they impel the
little bark with great velocity through the water.

Very great is the change that a few years have
effected in our situation. A number of highly respec-
table settlers have purchased land along the shores of
these lakes, so that we no longer want society. The
roads are now cut several miles above us, and though
far from good can be travelled by waggons and sleighs,
andare, at all events, better than none.

A village has started up where formerly a thick
pine-wood covered the ground ; we have now within
a short distance of us an excellent saw-mill, a grist-
mill, and store, with a large tavern and many good
dwellings. A fine timber bridge, on stone piers, was
erected last year to connect the opposite townships
and lessen the distance to and from Peterborough ;
and though it was unfortunately swept away early last
spring by the unusual rising of the Otanabee lakes,
a new and more substantial one has risen upon the
ruins of the former, through the activity of an enter-
prising young Scotchman, the founder of the village.

But the grand work that is, sooner or later, to raise
this portion of the district from its present obscurity,
is the opening a line of navigation from Lake Huron
through Lake Simcoe, and so through our chain of
small lakes to Rice Lake, and finally through the Trent
to the Bay of Quintes This noble work would prove
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of incalculable advantage, by opening a direct commu-
nication between Lake Huron and the inland town-
ships at the back of the Ontario with the St. Laurence.
This project has already been under the consideration
of the Governor, and is at present exciting great in-
terest in the country: soomer or later there is little
doubt but that it will be carried into effect. It pre-
sents some difficulties and expense, but it would be
areatly to the advantage and prosperity of the coun-
try, and be the means of settling many of the back
townships bordering upon these lakes.

I must leave it to abler persons than myself to dis-
cuss at large the policy and expediency of the measure;
but as I suppose you have no intention of emigrating
to our backwoods, you will be contented with my cur-
sory view of the matter, and believe, as in friendship
you are bound to do, that it is a desirable thing to
open a market for inland produce.

Canada is the land of hope; here every thing is
new; every thing going forward; it is scarcely pos-
sible for arts, sciences, agriculture, manufactures, to
retrograde; they must keep advancing; though in
some situations the progress may seem slow, in others
they are proportionably rapid.

There is a constant excitement on the minds of
emigrants, particularly in the partially settled town-
ships, that greatly assists in keeping them from de-
sponding. 'The arrival of some enterprising'person
gives a stimulus to those about him: a profitable spe-
culation is started, and lo, the value of the land in the
vicinity rises to double and treble what it was thought
worth before ; so that, without any design of befriend-
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ing his neighbours, the schemes of one settler being
carried into effect shall benefit a great number. We
have already felt the beneficial etfect of the access of
respectable emigrants locating themselves in this
township, as it has already increased the value of our
own land in a three-fold degree.

All this, my dear friend, you will say is very well,
and might afford subject for a wise discussion between
grave men, but will hardly amuse us women ; so
pray turn to some other theme, and just tell me how
you contrive to pass your time among the bears and
wolves of Canada.

One lovely day last June I went by water to visit
the bride of a young naval officer, who had purchased
a very pretty lot of land some two miles higher up the
lake; our party consisted of my husband, baby, and
myself; we met a few pleasant friends, and enjoyed
our excursion much. Dinner was laid out in the stoup,
which, as you may not know what is meant by the
word, I must tell you that it means a sort of wide
verandah, supported on pillars, often of unbarked
logs; the flooris either of earth beaten hard, or plank ;
the roof covered with sheets of bark or else shingled.
These stoups are of Dutch origin, and were intro-
duced, I have been told, by the first Dutch settlers
in the states, since which they have found their way
all over the colonies.

Wreathed with the scarlet creeper, a native plant
of our woods and wilds, the wild vine, and also with the
hop, which here grows luxuriantly, with no labour or
attention to its culture, these stoups have a very rural
appearance; in summer serving the purpose of an
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open ante-room, in which you can take your meals
and enjoy the fanning breeze without being incon-
venienced Dby the extreme heat of the noon-day sun.

The situation of the house was remarkably well
chosen, just on the summit of a little elevated plain,
the ground sloping with a steep descent to a little
valley, at the bottom of which a bright rill of water
divided the garden from the opposite corn-fields,
which clothed a corresponding bank. In front of the
stoup, where we dined, the garden was laid out with
a smooth plot of grass, surrounded with borders of
flowers, and separated from a ripening field of wheat
by a light railed fence, over which the luxuriant hop-
vine flung its tendrils and graceful blossoms. Now
I must tell you the hop is cultivated for the purpose
of making a barm for raising bread. As you take
great interest in housewifery concerns, I shall send
you a recipe for what we call hop-rising *.

The Yankees use a fermentation of salt, flour, and
warm water or milk; but though the sall-rising
makes beautiful bread to look at, being far whiter
and firmer than the hop-yeast bread, there is a pecu-
liar flavour imparted to the flour that does not please
every one’s taste, and it is very difficult to get your
salt-rising to work in very cold weather.

And now, having digressed while I gave you my
recipes, I shall step back to my party within the
stoup, which, I can assure you, was very pleasant,
and most cordially disposed to enjoy the meeting.
We had books and drawings, and good store of
pretty Indian toys, the collection of many long

* See Appendix.
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voyages to distant shores, to look at and admire.
Soon after sun-set we walked down through the
woods to the landing at the lake shore, where we
found our bark canoe ready to convey us home.
During our voyage, just at the head of the rapids,
our attention was drawn to some small object in the
water, moving very swiftly along; there were various
opinions as to the swimmer, some thinking it to be
a water-snake, others a squirrel, or a musk-rat; a
few swift strokes of the paddles brought us up so as
to intercept the passage of the little voyager; it
proved to be a fine red squirrel, bound on a voyage
of discovery from a neighbouring island. The little
animal, with a courage and address that astonished
his pursuers, instead of seeking safety in a different
direction, sprung lightly on the point of the uplifted
paddle, and from thence with a bound to the head of
my astonished baby, and having gained my shoulder,
leaped again into the water, and made direct for the
shore, never having deviated a single point from the
line he was swimming in when he first came in sight
of our canoe. I was surprised and amused by the
agility and courage displayed by this innocent crea-
ture; I could hardly have given credence to the cir-
cumstance, had I not been an eye-witness of its con-
duct, and moreover been wetted plentifully on my
shoulder by the sprinkling of water from his coat.
Perhaps you may think my squirrel anecdote incre-
dible; but I can vouch for the truth of it on myown
personal experience, as I not only saw but also felt
it: the blaek squirrels are most lovely and elegant
animals, considerably larger than the red, the grey,
Qb
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and the striped : the latter are called by the Indians
¢ chit-munks.” ‘

We were robbed greatly by these little depredators
last summer ; the red squirrels used to carry off great
quantities of our Indian corn not only from the stalks,
while the crop was ripening, but they even came into
the house through some chinks in the log-walls, and
carried off vast quantities of the grain, stripping it
very adroitly from the cob, and conveying the grain
away to their storehouses in some hollow log or sub-
terranean granary.

These little animals are very fond of the seeds of
tue pumpkins, and you will see the soft creatures
whisking about among the cattle, carrying away the
seeds as they are scattered by the beasts in breaking
the pumpkins: they also delight in the seeds of the
sunflowers, which grow to a gigantic height in our
gardens and clearings. The fowls are remarkably fond
of the sunflower-seeds, and I saved the plants with
the intention of laying up a good store of winter food
for my poor chicks. One day I went to cut the ripe
heads, the largest of which was the size of a large
dessert-plate, but found two wicked red squirrels
busily emploved gathering in the seeds, not for me,
be sure, but themselves. Not contented with pick-
ing out the seeds, these little thieves dexterously
sawed through the stalks, and conveyed away whole
heads at once: so bold were they that they would not
desist when I approached till they had secured their
object, and, encumbered with a load twice the weight
of their own agile bodies, ran with a swiftness along
the rails, and over root, stump, and log, till they
eluded my pursuit.
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Great was the indignation expressed by this
thrifty little pair on returning again for another load
to find the plant divested of the heads. I had cut
what remained and put them in a basket in the sun,
on a small block in the garden, close to the open
glass-door, on the steps of which I was sitting shell-
ing some seed-beans, when the squirrels drew my
attention to them by their sharp scolding notes, ele-
vating their fine feathery tails and expressing the
most lively indignation at the invasion: they were
not long before they discovered the Indian basket
with the ravished treasure; a few rapid movements
brought the little pair to the rails within a few paces
of me and the sunflower-heads; here, then, they
paused, and sitting up looked in my face with the
most imploring gestures. I was too much amused
by their perplexity to help them, but turning away
my head to speak to the child, they darted forward,
and in another minute had taken possession of one
of the largest of the heads, which they conveyed away,
first one carrying it a few yards, then the other, it
being too bulky for one alone to carry it far at atime.
In short, I was so well amused by watching their
manceuvres that I suffered them to rob me of all my
store. I saw a little family of tiny squirrels at play
in the spring on the top of a hollow log, and really I
think they were, without exception, the liveliest, most
graceful creatures I ever looked upon.

The flying-squirrel is a native of our woods, and
exceeds in beauty, to my mind, any of the tribe. Its
colour is the softest, most delicate tint of grey; the
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fur thick and short, and as silken as velvet; the eyes
like all the squirrel kind, are large, full, and soft
the whiskers and long hair about the nose black;
the membrane that assists this little animal in its
flight is white and delicately soft in texture, like the
fur of the chinchilla; it forms a ridge of fur between
the fore and hind legs; the tail is like an elegunt
broad grey feather. 1 was agreeably surprised by the
appearance of this exquisite little creature; the pic-
tures I had seen giving it a most inelegant and bal-

Flying Synirrel.



SQUIRRELS. 267

like look, almost disgusting. The young ones are
easily tamed, and are very playful and affectionate
when under confinement.

How my little friend Emily would delight in such
apet! Tell her if ever I should return to dear old
England, I will try to procure one for her ; but at
present she must Lbe contented with the stuffed spe-
cimens of the black, red, and striped squirrels which
I enclose in my parcel. I wish I could offer you any
present more valuable, but our arts and manufactures
being entirely British, with the exception of the
Indians’ toys, I should find it a difficult matter to
send you any thing worth your attention; therefore
I am obliged to have recourse to the natural pro-
ductions of our woods as tokens of remembrance to
our friends aé home, for it is ever thus we speak of
the land of our birth.

You wish to know if I am happy and con-
tented in my situation, or if my heart pines after my
native land. T will answer you candidly, and say
that, as far as regards matters of taste, early asso-
ciation, and all those holy ties of kindred, and old
affections that make “home” in all countries, and
among all nations in the world, a hallowed spot,
I must ever give the preference to Britain.

On the other hand, a sense of the duties I have
chosen, and a feeling of conformity to one’s situation,
lessen the regret I might be inclined to indulge in.
Besides, there are new and delightful ties that bind
me to Canada: I have enjoyed much domestic hap-
piness since I came hither ;—and is it not the birth-
place of my dear child? Have I not here first



268 BACKWOODS OF CANADA,

tasted the rapturous delight arising from maternal
feelings? When my eye rests on my smiling dar-
ling, or I feel his warm breath upon my cheek, I
would not exchange the joy that fills my breast for
any pleasure the world could offer me. “ But this
feeling is not confined to the solitude of your Cana-
dian forests, my dear friend,” you will say. I know
it ; but here there is nothing to interfere with your
little nursling. You are not tempted by the plea-
sures of a gay world to forget your duties as a
mother; there is nothing to supplant him in your
heart ; his presence endears every place; and you
learn to love the spot that gave him birth, and to
think with complacency upon the country, because it
is his country; and in looking forward to his future
welfare you naturally become doubly interested in
the place that is one day to be his.

Perhaps I rather estimate the country by my own
feelings; and when I find, by impartial survey of
my present life, that I am to the full as happy, if not
really happier, than I was in the old country, I can-
not but value it.

Possibly, if 1 were to enter into a detail of the
advantages I possess, they would appear of a very
negative character in the eyes of persons revelling
in all the splendour and luxury that wealth could
procure, in a country in which nature and art are so
eminently favourable towards what is usually termed
the pleasures of life; but I never was a votary at
the shrine of luxury or fashion. A round of com-
pany, a routine of pleasure, were to me sources of
weariness, if not of disgust, “There’s nothing in all
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this to satisfy the heart,” says Schiller; and I admit
the force of the sentiment.

I was too much inclined to spurn with impatience
the fetters that etiquette and fashion are wont to
impose on society, till they rob its followers of all
freedom and independence of will; and they soon are
obliged to live for a world that in secret they despise
and loathe, for a world, too, that usually regards them
with contempt, because they dare not act with an
independence, which would be erushed directly it was
displayed.

And I must freely confess to you that I do prize and
enjoy mypresent liberty in this country exceedingly : in
this we possess an advantage over you, and over those
that inhabit the towns and villages in this country,
where I see a ridiculous attempt to keep up an appear-
ance that is quite foreign to the situation of those that
- practise it. Few, very few, are the emigrants that
come to the colonies, unless it is with the view of
realizing an independence for themselves or their
children. Those that could afford to live in ease at
home, believe me, would never cxpose themselves to
the privations and disagreeable consequences of a
settler’s life in Canada: therefore, this is the natural
inference we draw, that the emigrant has come hither
under the desire and natural hope of bettering his
condition, and benefiting a family that he had not
the means of settling in life in the home country.
It is foolish, then, to launchout in a style of life that
every one knows cannot be maintained ; rather oixrrht
such persons to rejoice in the consciousness that they
can, if they please, live according to their circum-
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stances, without being the less regarded for the
practice of prudence, economy, and industry.

Now, we bush-scttlers are more independent: we
do what we likes we dress as we find most suitable
and most convenient ; we are totally without the fear
of any Mr. or Mrs. Grundy; and having shaken off
the trammels of Grundyism, we laugh at the ab-
surdity of those who voluntarily forge afresh and
hug their chains.

If our friends come to visit us unexpectedly we make
them welcome to our humble homes, and give them the
best we have ; but if our fare be indifferent, we offer
it with good will, and no apologies are made or ex-
pected : they would be out of place; as every one is
aware of the disadvantages of a new settlement ;
and any excuses for want of variety, or the delicacies
of the table, would be considered rather in the light
of a tacit reproof to your guest for having unseason-
ably put your hospitality to the test.

Our society is mostly military or naval; so that we
meet on equal grounds, and are, of course, well ac-
quainted with the rules of good breeding and polite
life ; too much so to allow any deviation from
those laws that good taste, good sense, and good
feeling have established among persons of our class.

Yet here it is considered by no means deroga-
torv to the wife of an officer or gentleman to
assist in the work of the house, or to perform its
entire duties, if occasion requires it; to understand
the mystery of soap, candle, and sugar-making ; to
make bread, butter, and cheese, or even to milk her
own cows; to knit and spin, and prepare the wool
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for the loom. In these matters we bush-ladies have
a wholesome disregard of what Mr. or Mrs, So-and-
so thinks or says. We pride ours