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‘With Friendship, Peace, and Contemplation join’d,
How many, rack’d with honest passions, droop

In deep retired distress. How many stand

Around the death-bed of their dearest friends,

And point the parting angnish! Thought fond man
Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills,

That one incessant struggle render life—

One scene of toil, of suffering, and of fate,

Viee in its high career would stand appall’d,

And heedless, rambling impulse learn to think ;

The conscious heart of Charity would warm,

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate;

The social tear would rise, the social sigh,

And into clear perfection gradual bliss,

Refining still, the social passions work. THoMSON.

BRITISH TROOPS IN CANADA.

BEALLY winter in Canada must be felt
to be imagined ; and when felt can no
more be deseribed by words, than
colours to a blind man or music to a
deaf one. Even under bright sun-
shine, and in a most exhilirating air,
the biting effect of the cold upon the
portion of our face that is exposed to
it resembles the application of a strong
. acid; and the healthy grin which the
countenance assumes, requires—as I
4 often observed on those who for many
)lt' B minutes had been in a warm room
SN waiting to see me—a considerable time
to relax.

In a calm, almost any degree of cold
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\?;f’., is bearable, but the application of successive doses
,/// of it to the face by wind, becomes, occasionally,

almost unbearable ; indeed, I remember seeing the

left cheek of nearly twenty of our soldiers simulta-

W neously frost-bitten in marching about a hundred

My v ?&\_.:\% yards across a bleak open space, completely exposed

;\f\\ ALY to ahsitmng and bitterﬁr cold north-west wind that
MAF =3 - was blowing upon us all.

ﬂ‘\\f ‘ﬁ\ 3 The remgedyl‘) for this intense cold, to which many
Canadians and others have occasionally recourse, is—at least to my
feelings it always appeared—infinitely worse than the disease. On
entering, for instance, the small parlour of a little inn, a number of
strong, able-bodied fellows are discovered holding their hands a few inches
before their faces, and sitting in silence immediately in front of a stove of
such excruciating power, that it really feels as if it would roast the very
eyes in their sockets ; and yet, as one endures this agony, the back part is
as cold as if it belonged to what is called at home €Old Father Christmas.’
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As a further instance of the climate, I may add, that several times, while
my mind was very warmly occupied in writing my despatches, I found my
pen full of a lump of stuff that appeared to be honey, but which proved

OFFICER, SERGEANT, AND PRIVATE OF THE 71ST HIGHLAND LIGHT INFANTRY.

to be frozen ink; again, after washing in the morning, when I took up
some money that had lain all night on my table, I at first fancied it had
become sticky, until I discovered that the sensation was caused by its
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freezing to my fingers, which, in consequence of my ablutions, were not
perfectly dry.

Notwithstanding, however, this intensity of cold, the powerful circula-
tion of the blood of large quadrupeds keeps the red fluid, like the move-
ment of the waters in the great lakes, from freezing ; but the human frame
not being gifted with this power, many people lose their limbs, and oc-
casionally their lives, from cold. I one day inquired of a fine, ruddy,
honest-looking man, who called upon me, and whose toes and instep of
each foot had been truncated, how the accident happened? He told me
that the first winter he came from England he lost his way in the forest, and
that after walking for some hours, feeling pain in his feet, he took off his boots,
and from the flesh immediately swelling, he was unable to put them on again.

His stockings, which were very old ones, soon wore into holes; and as
rising on his insteps he was hurriedly proceeding he knew not where, he
saw with alarm, but without feeling the slightest pain, first one toe and then
another break off, as if they had been pieces of brittle stick, and in this
mutilated state he continued to advance till he reached a path which led
him to an inhabited log house, where he remained suffering great pain till
his cure was effected.

Although the sun, from thelatitude, has considerable power, it appears
only to illuminate the sparkling snow, which, like the sugar on a bridal
cake, conceals the whole surface. The instant, however, the fire of heaven
sinks below the horizon, the cold descends from the upper regions of the
atmosphere with a feeling as if it were poured down upon the head and
shoulders from a jug. Sir Francrs Heap.

BALLOONS.

Tuk idea of constructing a machine which should enable us to rise into
and sail through the air, seems often to have occupied the attention of man-
kind, even from remote times, but it was never realised until within the
last sixty or seventy years. The first public ascent of a fire-balloon in
France, in 1783, let{ to an experiment on the part of Joseph Mongolfier.
He constructed a balloon of linen, lined with paper, which, when inflated
by means of burning chopped straw and coal, was found to be capable of
raising 500 pounds weight. It was inflated in front of the Palace at Ver-
sailles, in the presence of the Royal family, and a basket, containing a sheep,
a duck, and a cock, was attached toit. It was then liberated, and ascended
to the height of 1500 feet. It fell about two miles from Versailles; the
animals were uninjured, and the sheep was found quietly feeding near the
place of its descent, .

Monsieur Mongolfier then constructed one of superior strength, anda M.
de Rozier ventured to take his seat in the car and ascend three hundred
feet, the height allowed by the ropes, which were not cut. This same person
afterwards undertook an aerial voyage, descending in safety al}out five mllf:s
from Paris, where the balloon ascended. But this enterprising voyager in
the air afterwards attempted to travel in a balloon with sails. This was
formed by a singular combination of balloons—one inflated with hydrogen
gas, and the other a fire-balloon. The latter, however, catching fire,
the whole apparatus fell from the height of about three-quarters of a mile,



