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A TALE OF CANADA.

In fhe yea" 17—, and during your
grandfather's life.ime, ‘Pierre,” a
brig bound from a portin Scotland to
Quebec was wrecked on the danger-
ous and (inhospitable coast of the
island of Anticosti,situated nearly at
the mouth of our river, It was late
in the season, and the privations and
hardships endured by the survivors
of the calamity were dreadful. Ol
thQ,Euryjvors there were but four,
and of these two subsequently died
of exhaustion and suffering, at the
farm-house of my father, at St
Nicholas.
*The hapless crew of this ill-fated
vessel Were seventeen in number
originally, but had perished one by
one, by-cold,hunger, and the attacks
ot bears and wolves,leaving but four
to tell the disastrous tale. A boat
belonging to Gasp?, returning from
the bay of Fundy, fortunately for
these dying men, happened to be
driven by stress of weather to the
very spot' where the brig had been
wrecked. The little craft, from
drawing less water, was enable to
anchor so near the shore as to be
sheltered from-the effects of the
storm ; and the crew, -witnessing
the pitiable condition of the unfor-
tunate sufferings on the beach, res-
cued and carried them safely to
Gaspe. The strangers were hospi-
tably received, and when they were
Sufficiently recovered to undertake
yhe journey to Quebec, they were
furnished with clothes and money on
their departure. They travelled
but slowly—sometimes on foot, and
occasionally being offered seats in a
charette (a kind of timber wagon,)
from one village to another. They
were neaily a fortnight before they
reached St. Nicholas, where they
arrived in a most miserable plight—
weakened by their previous suffer-
ings, their strength prostrated, and
worn out by fatigue. The heart
rending tale excited the compassion
of the inhabitants, and as my father
was ever foremostin acts of charity,
he offered the men asylum beneath
his roof. Two of these wretched
beings were common sea faring men
and they both died; one of the re-
maining pair had been the mate ol
the vessel, but the other was ayoung
man of a decidedly superior stamp,
in person, in manners, appearance,
dress, and speech. He was superla-
tively handsome, and his deportment
was that of a highly born gentleman,
who had mixed in good society. The
mate of tho brig, when gnestioncd as
to the rank and calling of his com-
panion in misfortune, could afford no
information on the subject; he said
that various conjectures had been
hazarded as to the station in life of
his captain’s passenger, that no clue
haa been given as to his where-
abouts in the mother country, and
that no one knew anything as to his
former mode of life or pursuits: he
had been shipped at Greenock under
the name of Jackson, but that every
one on board was under the impres-
sion that it was an assumed one; and
tliis was all tho information that
could be obtained.

““Ohny fird inrodLdtion lo this
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mysterious individual, | became tds*
cinated by his polished and easy
manner, although there was an evi-
dent hesitation and restraint when
questioned as to his motive for visit-
ing Canada. He admittei that he
was not the bearer of any letters ol
introduction to the families of either
province, but his motive for under-
taking so long a voyage arose from
a desire to gratify liis curiosity.
With this somewhat vague anil un-
satisfactory explanation our family
were fain compelled to be satisfied.

‘The mate and our other uncom-
municative guest left us in a few
davs lor Quebec, where the former
soon obtained employment on board
a homeward bound ship; Ihe lattei
was to all appearances idle, and a
wanderer, without any ostensible
occupation, and without acquaint-
ances. On one or two occasions |
met the young man on the banks of
the river Charles, and in some mea-
dows under Beauport, where, like
myself, he had come in quest of
snipes.  Our greeting was always
friendly, and | might say cordial, for

1 liked him in spite of his caution
and reserve. The last lime 1 ever
saw him in the neighborhood of

Quebec was in the spring of the
year following his arrval amongst
us. We met in some slubble and
t'allow-fields behind the village of
Beauport, where a very tolerable
sprinkling of snipe is sure to be found
as the floods drive the birds from the
marshes. Jackson, or the handsome
«Jack Tar,” as he was nick-named,
gave me to understani thal he hail
taken up his quarters at Indian Lo-
rette, a village romanlically situated
about six or seven miles from Que-
bec—that he liked the country, and
should make friends with some In-
dians living in the village, in the hope
of accompanying them on their hunt-
ing expeditions“on their return from
Lower Canada. We shot together
during the afternoon, and after an
exchange of drams wwe parted, and
as it proved, for the last time.

My father’s dealings wilh the
merchants for timber, staves, and
shingles, led me frequently into the
city of Quebec, and taking some in-
terest in the welfare of the young
man,l made inquiries as to his haunts
and habits of every person likely to
nfford me any information. All |
could learn was that he occasionally
walked with his gun on his shoulder
rom Indian Lorretto to the lower
town, and had been heard to make
inquiries at the ship-broker’s, if any
captains of trading v-.ssels lately
arrived from Europe had asked for
a gentleman named Edwin Jackson,
or if any packages had been received
so directed.

‘Conjectures were as rife as ever
as to whom this Mr. Edwin Jackson
was. when the towns, both upper
and lower, ol Quebec, were in a
state of commotion, and all the anti-
quated virgins in a state of horror
and alarm, on learning that this mys-
terious stranger had eloped witii the
young and beautiful daughter of one
of the Indian chiefs inhabiting the
viliage of Lorette. The girl had
been one of the principal attractions
of this pretty village. Every tra-
veller and visitor on arriving at Que-
bec was taken to see the handsome
Indian maid—in short, she was the
snow of tie |lace. The fatner of
this interesting girl was a man of
colossal siature, and of a stern for-
bidding aspect, but dignified in his
deportment, and rarely conversing
wilh his wife and child. His fea- j
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by his * pale face * guest, the hand-
some ‘Jack Tar,” was a welcome
visitor beneath the roof of the In-
dian’s humble dwelling. Tiie fair
and confiding giWw was not proof
against the wiles of her wary sedu-
cer, he won her virgin heart, and
she idolized the handsome stranger.
In an evil hour he conquered, and
she was a degraded being. Dread-
ming the consequences of a discovery
of their indiscretion, the guilty pair
fled from tiie village—but whither?
No one knew for weeks and months.
Had the flight taken place in the
wilds of the unfrequented forest,
their track would have been disco-
vered bv the unerring instinctof the
keen sighted Indian, but in a popu-
lous district, and the immediate
neighborhood of a great city, how
could the fugitives be traced V

‘It was subsequently ascertained
that Jackson and ihe abducted Indian
maiden concealed themselves in an
obscure dwelling in the suburbs of
Quebec for a few weeks; and it ap-
peared that they found their way,
with the utmost caution, to Montreal,*
and from thence lo Chambly and St.
Johns, where they contrived, and
wilh the desired success, to conceal
themselves on the borders of Lake
Champlain for a short time longer.
Emboldened by the success wliich
had so fat attended their plans they
decided on proceeding to the upper
province; and crossing the St. Law-
rence once more, the directed their
steps to La Chine, from whence
they stole up lhe banks of tho Ot-
tawa, and eventually reached King-
ston, in the neighborhood of which
town they concealed Ihemselves for
some time longer. Some informa-
tion which the fugitives obtained in-
duced them to cross Lake Ontario;
and having reached York (now cal-
led Toronto.) where they halted
again for some days, not deeming
themselves safe from the pursuit of
an infuriated father, they sought a
more sequestered spot, and finally
established themselves iu a rudely
constructed hut, within n sTiort dis-
lance of the Niagara river, on tho
British side, and about two miles
above the celebrated Falls.

‘Was the injured father inactive
during this long interval 7 The
question is best answered by putting
another—Was a North American
Indian ever known to permit an in-
jury to remain unrevenged ? For
days and nighls had the broken-
hearted father pursued the author of
the grievous wrong indicted on him
—the despoiler of his domestic com-
fort, his darling child. With the
stealth and caution which mark the
Indian character, the chief sought
his intended victim: and though of-
ten baffled in the attempt by the ob-
stacles thrown in his way. such as
largp towns, and populous villages,
and Irequent paths and highways,
he toiled diligently, though for a
long time fruitlessly, with a patience
and perseverance that none but a
denizen of the wilds can understand
or accomplish. The day of retribu-
tion did come, however, and chance
so willed it that Ishould witness the
closing scene cf this appaling his-
tory.

‘1 had been sent by my father be-
yond the Niagara frontier, in com-
pany wilh two American timber
dealers, to open a negotiation for la
clearance,” of which they were the
proprietors, and to make a bargain
also for bark and rail timber to be
sent to Kingston. Having conciu-
ded and brought to a satisfactory

tures were regular and finely formed |termination the object of my mission,

and the expression of the counten-
ance when relaxed towards a smile
was decidedly handsome. The mo-
ther was a passive, inoffensive ani-
mal, like the generality of the wives
of Indian chiefs; she had the re-
mains of beauty certainly, but her
f.ice was void of expression, and siie
seemed but the creature of her hus-
band’s will.  The stern and proud
father, however, doted on his child
--she was iiis idol: and this circum-
stance alone, lo say nothing of the
chief’s 'vel'-known character, and
an Indian’s disposition, should have
operated as a check to the young
man, ere he robbed the parents of
one so dear to them.

“Jt would seem that Jackson, by
reason of his fondness for field sports,
had found favor in the eves of the
chief. They shot and fished together
and they would frequently absent
themselves for a week at a time, in
giiest of four-footed game. Little
did the unsuspecting father imagine
lhat he was fostering a serpent in
liis bosom, and nursing the despoiler
of his child. Little dreaming of the
misery about to be inflicted on him

I was returning homeward, and as if
the linger of Providence had direct-
ed my steps thither, or irresistable

impulse led me towards the stupen-
dous cataract, justly termed one of
the wonders ol this vast continent.

| had, according to custom, been

amusing myself wilh my gun as J
pursued my way by the dark flowing
water, and had killed several snipe

and wild fowl, when my attention

was arrested by a long, ringing, dis-
cordant yell, resembling the descrip-
tion | had heard ofdeath war-whoop
as given by the Indian warriors in
batlie. On turning to the spot from

whence this unusual sound proceed-
ed, 1 could distinguish the forms of
two men, the one on.the giound as
if relaxing his hold after a death

struggle, and the other a tall athletic
Indian bending over a prostrate form
the hair of the head remaining firmly
held in the hand. | approached cau-
tiously, and fortunately unobserved,

for had my presence been discovered
my doom would have been sealed.
| cannot now distinguish from behind
a tree where | had concealed myself
b female form iji the act of supplica-
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ting the conqueror in lhe recent
struggle—the appeal was vain, for
the fragile form was dragged towards

tiile hut, where | could but faintly
distinguish what was passing. Pre:
sently the tall and muscular Indian

rushed from the wigwam, making
Ihe woods resound wilh his infernal
yells, while he brandished a torna-
hawK in his right hand* afltl held 4S
his left a human scalp, which he sa-
vagely gloated on with the eyes and
smile of a maniac. The chief was
too much occupied with his barba-
rous achievement to notice me, a -
though in his cooler moments my
presence could nol have escaped de-
tection. He passed ivithin a few
yards of the spot where | stood,
bounding like a deer. He was evi-
dently making for the river—I fol-
lowed him, but cautiously, as may
well be imagined, as | was desirous
to ascertaiu the meaning of the scene
to which | nad been an involuntary
eye witness. He reached the bank
about half a mile below the spot
where his late exploit had been per-
formed, and from amongst some sed-
ges he dragged forth a canoe, into
which he jumped. He then delibe-
rately sat down, lighted his pipe, and
from the bottom of his frail bark he
dragged forth a bottle; he appeared
to drink freeiy of its contents, and
having so done, he pulled forth a
blanket, and wrapped himself in it,
he shoved the canoe from the bank,
and paddled into the centre of the
irapid current. This to me was for
the moment inexplicable, as he was
rushing to inevitable destruction.

‘I need scarcely tell you, Pierre,
continued Francis, ‘that the Nia-
gara, ere it reached the Fall, flows
over an inclined plane some two or
three miles above it, and that once
within the influence of the impetu-
ous current, no human power can
arrest the progress of ally substance
drawn within its irresistable power.
But the selfimmolator was as un-
concerned as if he were going to a
marriage feast instead of destruction.
I ran as fast as uny legs would carry
me, to see the termination of this
borrowing scene.  The Indian was
immovable, save when he applied
the bottle to his mouth—presently
the buoyant little bark with its living
freight was whirled round with fright-
ful rapidity while urged forward on
its frightful course; again was it
Irawn by a hidden agency within
he vortex of the turbid stream, and
whirled round ere it Mas carried to
the dark sheet of water immediately
above the cataract. Breathless, and
all but stupified by what was passing
before my bewildered sight, I can
just remember seeing the Indian and
his canoe borne with the Heetness of
the wind to the edge of ihe preci-
pice, and suddenly disappear. The
suicide met the death he courted with
social indifference, draining his bottle
[which contained rum] while rush
ing into the presence of his Maker.
As a matter of course, he was car-
ried into lhe foaming abyss below’,
ana hidden beneath the boiling water.
The body was found some three
weeks afterwards, cast upon the peb-
bly shore below the unfathomable
pool at the bottom of this stupendous
fall; the corpse was much mutilated,
but a human saalp was found firmly
fastened in the girdle of the Indian’s
belt. This, | need not tell you, was
the scalp of Jackson, the seducer of
his child.

“As soon as | recovered my self-
possession, | retraced my sleps to-
wards the hut where the first act of
this horrid tragedy had been perform-
ed. On arriving within a few yards
of the rude dwelling, I found the
body of my European acquaintance
Jackson, frightfully mutilated and
minus his scalp; at the door, and
against a post, a sickening sight was
before me—that of a young and
beautiful female strangled against a
post: a cord with a noose had been
thrown over her head, and three
turns of the pole from her father’s
hand had too surely done the deed.
The long-wished-for hour had arri-
ved when a deeply rooted and long
cherished craving for revenge could
be satiated. | had to travel many
miles ere | could procure assistance;
Ilie bodies were removed to the near-
est township, and laid in one grave;
and thus | draw the curtain over my
promised tale, which | seldom repeat,
and never without shuddering.

“Sara,” said one little urchin to an-
other, yesterday—* Sam, does your school
master ever give you a reward of merit'!”

“1 ’spose lie does,” was the rejoinder;
“be gives me a lickin’ regularly every day,
and says | merit two I”
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Wine Making—Current WiNti.
—To make current wine of first
quality, and that which will not sour,
it is essential tiiat ihe currants should
be picked in a clear, dry day, and
when fully ripe, but not over ripe.
If over ripe they are usually shrivel-
led a little, and are then unfit for
first quality wine. The juice should
15 pressed Sroin tfcem as soon as
possible after gathering, and before
fermentation commences, which may
occur in one or two divs after tlfey
have been picked, in warm weather.
In a small way they may be crushed
with the hands, or bruised in a tub
and the juice extracted iu a Coarse
cloth by squeezing with the hands.
On a larger scale they may be
crushed iu a small portable cider
mill, and the juice extracted in a
press. To every gallon of juice add
two gallons of clear soft water, and
to every gallon of this mixture add
four pounds of coffee crushed sugar.
Put this mixture, after tho sugar is
thoroughly dissolved, into a clean
keg or cask, according to the quan-
tity \ou have, and fill up so the
liquid comes up even with the top of
the bunghole ; this is to allow the
scum and impurities thrown to the
surface during the process of fer-
mentation to escape. You musi
manage to have left over a little of
the mixture, perhaps a quart will
answer for the purpose of filling up
the vessel three or four times a
day, as it gradually losesin quantity
by the process of injection at the
bunghole, and evaporation. Let
the fermentation continue about the
period before named, then close up
the cask before the fermentation has
entirely ceased, but after the most
violent stages of it have passed by.
This can be ascertained by placing
the ear to the bunghole, and listen-
ing to the singing of the efferves-
cence and noting its gradually di-
minishing action and force.  On
closing, drive in the bung light, and
let it remain at rest until the Febru-
ary or March following, when, if it
is perfectly fine and transparent, it
may be drawn off and bottled. If it
is not fine, it may be made so by
adding to every gallon of the liquor
one-quarter ounce of sulphate of
lime. Draw a quart or so of the
liquor and dissolve the sulphate, and

return the same to llie cask, and
mix thoroughly by stirring and
shaking. In the course of one or

two months it will become perfectly
fine and bright. When, however,
everything works favorably no fin-
ing is required.

After the foregoing recipe, we
have succeeded in producing a wine
much approved and admiren by all
who have partaken of it ; the only
objection made was in being a little
too sweet, but this will, in a mea-

sure, wear off by age.— Country
Gentleman.
Immature Fruit.— Apples that

fall prematurely from the trees, and
all other kinds of fruit at this season,
should be carefully removed from
the ground and destroyed. They
contain the ova-or eggs of insects,
and will thus prove detrimental to
the farmer by the destruction which
they indirectly bring upon a future
crop of the subsequert year. Hogs
if permitted to run in orchards from
the first of June tiil the apple crop is
harvested, will effectually obviate
the necessity of care on the part of
Ihe farmer or his family so far as the
destruction of immature fruit is in-
volved. These animals are very
fond of green fruit, and will daily
devour large quantities of it without
injury to their health. Of course,
with the fruit they devour also the
ova or eggs which the fruit contain.

Cure For Burns.—The Gazette
Medicale, France, says, that by an
accident charcoal has been discover-
ed to be a cure for burns. By laying
a piece of cold charcoal upon a burn,
the pain subsides immediately. By
leaving the charcoal on one hour the
wound is healed,as has been fully de-
monstrated on several occasions.
The remedy is cheap and simple and
certainly deserves a trial.

Willing to Emigrate.,—*“ Ma” said a
young lady to her mother, the other day,
“what is emigrating?”

“ PJmigrating, dear, is a young lady
going to Austraiha.” “ What is colonizing
mal” .

“ Colonizing, dear, is marrying there
and having a family.” “ Ma, | should like
to go to Australia.”
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A MEHCAL FAELE

The nightingale, once upon a
time, gave a concert, to which She
invited all hei friends, and many it

appeared who were not her friends.
She sang as only nightingales can
sing, although she was a little flal-
tered at first knowing that there
were a-good many, n”eical- cijiics
present, who might discover a flaw
in her voice or some defect in her
method. After the concert was over
she modestly retired lo her nest,
half dead with the fatigue of her
great exertion, and trembling, lest
she should be found fault with the
next day by the barndoor fowls,
crowds and other of her musical
neighbors. The audience, however
remained to discuss her merits as a
singer. There was a pretty general
expression of delight among them ;
the co.;ks crowed, the turkeys who
rather plumped himself on his science
gobbled his satisfaction, the crow
crawed with pleasure, the hens ran
about cackling with intense interest,
and even the great goose, who hiss-
ed at concerts, now held up his head
and applauded bravely by fluttering
his wings. There was a very grave
and profound ass present, who said:

“1 agrei with you all, my friends,
that the nightingale has a very fine
voice, and a high degree of cultivat-
ion, although it is rather high in the
upper notes, and that her execution
is really quite wounderfui. She is
also a good creature, but—"’

“But!” growling the lion (not
one of Barnum’s stuffed ones), “ you
asses can never say anything good-
natured, without spoiling it with a
but.”

“Don’t interrupt him,” said the
goose, “ the ass is honest if he is an
an ass.”

‘mBut,” resumed the ass, “ there is
no sympathy in her voice ; it some-
how don’t touch my feelings.”

There was a general titter at this
but the fox immediatedy suppress-
ed it. “ladmire the honesty of my
grave friend with the long earS.
winking slighly at the same time at
tiie lion ; ““the ass is candid,and 1 re-
ally do not myselfthink thal his feel-
ings have been touched by the melt-
ing strains of our little friend, the

nightingale, whose songs have de-
lighted lhe rest of us. But, in jus-
tice to the warbler, we should

know what kind of sounds to touch
the feelings of our grave friend be-
fore we allow our feelings to be
warped by his critical judgment.
How is it my friend 1" And he look-
ed lhe ass full in the face.

“ Why. sir,” replied the great
musical ‘critic, picked up his ears,
evidently much gratified at the re-
spectful manners of the fox; “ why,
sir, as to that, there, is nothing lhat
so touches my feelings as b fine
mellow bray.”

“ | thought so,” replied the fox,
“and the amount of your criticism is,
that you don't like the nightingale
because she is nol an ass like your-
self.”

A Little Girl's Definition.—
A little girl had seen her brother
playing with his'burning glass, and
heard him talk aboht tne “focus.”
Consulting the dictionary, she found
that the focus was a place where tho
rays meet. At dinner she announc-
ed that she knew the meaning of the
word. Her father asked her what it
was, and she said it was the word
“ focus,” and it meant a place where
they raise calves. This raised a
great laugh; but she produced her
dictionary in proof. There I” she
said triumphanlly. “ Foeus, a place
where the rays meet. Calves are
meat, and if they raise meat, they
raise calves,and so | am right ain’t |
father

“ Well Patrick,” asked the doctor,
“ how do you feel to-day ?” “ Och, doctor
dear, | enjoy very poor health intirely.—
This rumatise is very distressin’ indade;
when 1 go to sleep | lay awake all night,
and my toes is swilled as large as goose
hen’s eggs, so whin | stand up | fall down
immediately.”

A Forward Child—The other day
one of widow B.’s admirers was com-
plaining before her of the toothache. Mrs.
B’s smart boy immediately spoke.  Well,
sir, why don’t you do as ma does? She
takes her teeth out and puts ’em back
whenever she wants to. A few minutes
afterwards the boy was whipped on some
pretence or olher.

‘Jem,” who had just left the Fair in
New York, remarked, that of all articles
of husband-ry, the ladies were particularly
delighted with the great improvements in
Cradles—for gathereng in wheat, of

STRANDING OF S.
WEGIAN > ON THE
OF ANTICOSTI.

S. “NOR-

ISLAND

To the Editor of the York Ileratd.

Slr,—The following extract from,
a dairy kept during the passage in
ihe above vessel, may prove suffici-
ently interesting to warrant their
insertion in an early number of
your widely circulated and influen-
tial journal :

Thursday, July [I81h.— Em-
barked al 1 p.m. on board the mail
steamer Norwegian, bound from
Liverpool to Quebec. An entirely
new vessel of 2000 tons register,
about to make her first trip ; weigh-
ed anchor at 4 p.m., and on

Friday, July 19th.—Slopped at
Moville, near Londonderry, to lake
on board the mails, and Irish pas- .
sengers.  Continued our route aj

4:30 p.m. at an average rate of 10-11
knots, until

Sunday July 21, when a piston
rod of o'ne engine broke, and caused
a few hours delay, by stopping the
‘'machinery TiftTtl necessitating us lo
go on under canvass.

Sunday 28tii.—The engines again
out of repair, and frequent halts on
account of fog and icebergs.

Monday 29th.-—At 4 am. the
vessel stood still, and tho screws
refused to work. Various eflorts
made to propel her onwards, but
she moved only a few paces, and at
10 a.m. grounded heavily on the
rocks. Boats were instantly low-
ered, and sent out in all directions,
sounding ; but discovered only 2-4
fathoms water. A heavy mist pre-
vailing, the captain was quite in ig-
norance of the locality, and fired
distress signals, which were’ only
replied to tv the distant echo. Tho
atmosphere became somewhat
clearer, rind revealed land about a
mile distant from the ship. Boat
despatched to survey, and after two
hours absence reported that the
island had no trace of inhabitants or
cultivation, and was approach-
able within half a mile from the
shore. Coals and pig iron cast
overboard, and every conceivable
effort made to lighten her. Pray-
ers held in the cabin at 9 p.m., and
the passengers retired in a state of
great alarm.

Tuesday 30th.—Clear morning ;
crew and passengers engaged in
lightening the ship; and at 5 p.m.,
with the high tide, an attempt was
made to get her off. She stirred
a few yards sideward, nnd be-
came more firmly than ever im-
bedded in another rock, and lurch-
ed so heavily on one side, lhat it
was difficult to keep one’s balance.
A storm threatening, some of the
passengers were very freightened.
The captain proposed to send them

ashore, and at 10 p.m. about 150
were sent off to the island, wifh
provisions and canvas. The men

waded part of the way in knee
deep water. The women and chil-
dren were carried ashore by tho
crew.

W ednesday 31.—Slight mist
followed by passing showers ;
still  throwing coals overboard.
A small schooner in sight. Fired
igun. and brought her to lav to.—
Captain McMaster went off in a
boat to meet her, and chartered
her to take off 33 passengers,

ails, and £40,000 specie. The
remaining passengers were sent
ashore.. Took a stroll down the
beach, and found it strewed to tha
distance of about 8 miles with
boxes and bales washed ashore
with the tide. Costly velvets, rich
silks, merinos and stuff dresses,
stationary, fancy wares, and mer-
chandize ol every description, and
of great value was thrown about
in all directions—a prize to every
passer-by, or the incoming tide.—
Some of the steerage passengers
who landed last night, had burst
open the cases with hatchets, and
such cf the contents as they could
not hide or carry away were thrown
on the beach or in the bushes, giv-
ing the place quite the appearance
of a deserted fail' Among the
passengers were a few nautical
men who had passed in the vicinity

of the island before, and they re-
ported that it was infested with
wolves, bears, and foxes; but the

only enemy we had to encounter
was the mosquitoes, whose bite
was very venomous, and whose
number something formidable. They
entirely prevented our making ex-
cursions into the interior. Accom-
panied by a (ellow traveller, |
struck into the woods, but we were
actually driven back by lhe perse-
cution of this insect. We then
took to a stream, of which there
were many— containing beautifully
clear cojd water—but we could not
wade more than halfa mile up its
course, the current was so strong,
and our old foe so numerous and
troublesome. The soil was ap-
parently rich ; numerous edible
weeds, moss, and a kind of wild
pea, with wild gooseberries, and
currants grew plentifully, and in
greal luxuriance along the beach ;
and a great variety of wild flowers
along the banks of the streams.—-
Fir and pine trees grew abund-
antly up the hill sides ; but the ve-
getation iu the forest was rank and
unvaried. Wild bees, dragon and
butterflies, and a few ground beetles



