THI LEISURE HOUR.

ingy and there wag a certain oppressive feeling in
the atmosphere, which experience had shown e to
beasure forerunner ofu storm. My fears were soon
verified : the whole heavens were rapidly covered
with a heavy and sombre cuvbain, and down eame
the rain, with its usual uncompromising foree an
sevevity, DMy route lay thvough St. Thomas in the
Vale, which has the name of heing highly culti-
vated; bub ib might have been a howling wilder-
ness” for aught T could tell: a driving vain shrouded
the whole landscape in one impenetrable mist.  For
cight hours T battled with the storm ; twice I came
to unfordable rivers, and was compelled to go miles
round to regain the voad. At length I was dead
beat; the long exposure to the pitiless pelting rain
had chilled me to the bone; my fingers were so be-
numbed that T could not feel the bridle. *Ha!”
said I, “1 have sab here too long; my blood wants
civenlabing a bit” With that 1 jumped off, but
my feet had no feeling in them; they seemed like
lumps of ice : I staggered forward a few paces, and
finally sprawled upon my hands and knees in the
middle of the muddy road. T soon picked myself up,
and stamped a little life into my feet. Cupid was
deaf to all remonstrance; in vain I told him he
would be frozen if he did not dismount and walk,
# Me lub to walk a horseback, magsa,” was his sole
reply to both my entreaties and commands. So T
gave him my horse to lead, and away T trudged ab
a8 smarb a pace as T could manage.

¢ Strange follows, these blacks,” I thought;
“they seem to bear both heab and cold fur better
than we Furopeans.”

I had nobt walked move than half a mile when
signs of a harbour of refuge presented themselves,
in the shape of a range of long low buildings and
o tall white honse. There was no chance of my
being able to veach Shirley that night, even if I
were fib to proceed, which T was not; it was past
cight o'clock, and darkness was settling over the
carth. Hospitality is ““a household word " throngh-
out the length and breadth of Jamaicn. The bushers
ave roughish specimens of the genus liomo: they ave
not usually polished men, but always hospitable. T
is a melancholy fact, but, as far as my experience
teaches, ib ¢s a fact, that hospitality decreases in
exach proportion with the increase of civilization.

England is the most civilized and the least
hospitable country T am acquainted with. We keep
a debtor and creditor account of our hospitality.
We ask those to dine with us to whom we owe a
dinner; we ask those to visit ug whom we have
visited ; and we dole out this miserable quid pro
quo exchange of civilities with a spare and niggard
hand.  'We mnot only fix the day of onr dear
friend’s arrival, but also of his departure, as much
as to say : “I am nob going fo leb you decide how
long you will stay with me: if T did, there is no
saying when I should get vid of you.”

What a fine, liberal, gencrous sentiment! The
North American Tndians do not go; no, neither do
the majority of Scotch and Irvish gentlemen who
live on their own estates, and follow the customs
and tradifions of their forefathers, unless they have
had the advantage of an Tnglish education and a
season in London; then, indeed, the rust of an old-
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fashioned hospitality would soon be rubbed off by
constant contact with the havder, colder, but more
polished surface of © good society.”

I turned through an iron gate, and pursued my
way along a straight road which led divect to the
white hiouse. Arrived there, my troubles were over
for the night : M. Jones, the busher, received me
most kindly, Dry clothes, a good supper, and some
hot ram-and-water, soon caused the hlood to cir-
culate freely; and I went to bed appavently none
tlie worse for my severe and protracted drenching.
‘When I awolke the next morning, without pain or
ache from head to foof, I confess that T felt some-
what relieved in mind, for Twell knew that I richly
deserved a fover.

THE MIDSUMMER MIDNIGHT SUN.

Tur trip is a long one from Stockholm to Hapa-
randa and Torneo, the Swedish and Russian
frontier towns, close together at the head of the
Gulf of Bothnia, where, for a few nights at fhe
summer's solstice, the sun does not descend below
the horizon, and may be seen just grazing it ab
midnight, if' the weather is favourable. Some two
or three times in the season, a steamer goes the
entire distance, very little short of eight hundred
1hiles, stopping af all theports on the coust, and oceu-
pying five or six days on the passage. There was
one also that weni weekly about half way. But,
having ample time at command, with two intelli-
genb companions, bent on fishing, shooting, geolo-
gizing, and secing the picturesque Dalecarlian
peasautry, the journey was made by land after
reaching Gefle, a hundred miles north of the capital.
This small town, as it would be called in Tingland,
containing only about 8000 inhabitants, is yet
the sixth in Sweden in point of population, the
third in commerecial importance, coming next to
Stockholm and Gottenburg, and the principal port
on the Gulf. After leaving it behind, not a single
place was meb with more than one-third the size,
through an extent of country equal to the distance
from John o' Groat's to the Land's End. Towns
there were, entitled to the rank, from Ppossessing
privileges for corporations and trade, but scarcely
rising above villages, somewhat Swiss-like, dimi-
nishing by regular gradation from south to north.

I vetain none bub pleasant impressions of Gefle.
It was seen, indeed, in ibs best summery dress,
but the people, with whom it was necessary o
communicate, were unselfishly obliging. The town
stands o both banks of the river, issuing from the
Stornjon Lake, and on two islands formed hy the
stream dividing into three branches. Dull enough
i may be in the long winter, when all navigation
is mrested; but the folk were asbiv and abroad
early and late, availing themselves of free waters
for the export of produce from the adjoining forests
and mines of Dalecarlin. I'he principal lion of the
place, the court-house, has a melancholy historic
inferest. It was ecrected by the unfortunate
Gustavus 111, whose assassination was intended
when he met the Swedish Diet within its walls,
Circumstances then prevented the foul attempt
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being made, in which Ankerstrom fatally snececded
alterwards in the opera-house of Stockholm.

In the neighbourhood of Gefle the evidence
becomes decisive, and is so along the whole coast
northward, that the relative level of sea and land
in Sweden is slowly changing af present, and has
been largely altered in historic times. Celsiug, in
the former part of the last century, first called
attention to this fact. e quofed the testimony
of inhabitants on the shoves, that towns formerly
sea-ports were then inland, while the sea was still
constantly leaving dry new tracts along its borders.
The zame persons also affirmed that insulated rocks
rose higher above the sea than they remembered
them to have done in their youth, and that marks
had been eut on rocks to indicate the water-stand
which already denoted its lower level. This last
plan of bringing the matter to the test, as well as
of ascertaining the amount of change, has been
extensively adopted, for the hard texture of the
rocks, with the absence of tides, facilitates the
accurate defermination of the mean or orvdinary
height of the water. = Near Gefle, the celebrated
stone at Loffsgrund, which has had its water-
marks since the year 1731, shows an alteration of
level of about three feet in the interval, A visit was
duly paid to the spot, and former visitors thought
of Linneeus and Von Buch,

On starting for the morth in a carriole, we
scemed tacitly agreed to be content with mis-
chances, rongh accommodation, and seant fave,
provided the clouds allowed us to accomplish the
main ohjeet of the journey—that of paying our
respects to the sun ab midnight—seeing him face
to face. I had some misgivings, fortunately not
realized, knowing the common experiences of Swiss
tourists on the Righi. A finer sunset and sun-
rvise there could not be than the one T had wit-
nessed from its summit. Bub erowds go up toiling,
panting, and perspiring, to come down again un-
forfunates, not having seen anything buf mists,
clonds, and woe-begone conntenances.  Some lines
in the album at the mountain hotel record an in-
stance, perhaps not remembered with verbal exact-
ness:—

“ Tywo weary ap-hill leagues we sped,
The setting sun to see ;

Sullen and grim he went to bed,
Sullen and grim were we.

Five sleepless honrs of night wo pass'd,
The rising sun to see;
Sullen and grim he rose at last,
Hullen and grim were we."”
Tt is much the same, frequently, with pilgrims
to the top of Snowdon. But no similar disappoint-
ment awaited us in the neighbourhood of the arctic
circle, for the sky conld scarcely have been more
propitious.

Superb weather, new ground, good health and
spivits, with few annoyances, except from the insa-
tiable blood-thivsty gnats, rendered the journey an
enjoyable one. But I should not choose to traverse
the whole length of the Gulf of Bothnia a second
time, unless some urgent duty required if, or the
same excellent companionship was offered; for
we parted eventually with mufual regref, each
mentally saying, “When shall we three meet
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again#”  Our two-wheeled spring-carriage, bought
for the oceasion, proved a somewhat erazy vehicle ;
it more than once gave way at an inconvenient dis-
tance from the next post-station. Mischances also
happened to the tackling of the horses, which con-
sisted chiefly of well-worn ropes, while the steeds
themselves sometimes came to a halt on the long
stages, or where there wag much up-hill work,
having evidently seen the best of their days. There
was no danger, however, of being benighted through
a break-down, for, s implying darkness, there was
no night at all. As we gob north, it was not till
after eleven o'clock that fhe sun condescended to
set, seeming to do it then with great reluctance.
Tiven at midnight the descended orb threw streaks
of crimson light across the heavens, imparting a
fiery tinge to the landseape; and soon affer 1 Aarn
the animal creation awoke to life, song-birds an-
nounced the approach of morn, and the solar glory
was again above the horizon.  Our postilions
varied. Sometimes an old woman officiated, or a
boy, or a girl, of from twelve to fifteen years old.
yet by no means inexperienced in driving, or want-
ing in resources. For creature comforts by the
way, there was always capital salmon and trouf to
be had, with strémlinge, a small species of herring,
much superior to ours, which, broiled and served

[ up with vinegar-sauce, deserves high commenda-

tion. Good coffee, milk, and eggs, were likewise af
command, and comfortable night quarters as far as
relates to cleanliness. But as for prime joints of
meat, there were none; and the bread was often a
very indifferent compost.

There is grand scenery occasionally along the
rivers, bub a vast extent of the country is tame and
uninteresting, The road follows the line of coasf,
and seldom diverges far from if, so that seca-
views frequently relieve the monotony of the land-
seape. Now you wind around the head of deep
bays, anon you pass along the side of small lakes.
and a score times a day, or more, you cross rivers
and gtreams, some of which are of considerable
magnitude, and abound with cataracts. In spring,
when the snows melf, they become ungovernable
floods, and ponr an immense quantity of water into
the Gulf, contributing to its freshmess, This qua-
lity was often remarked with surprise by our naval
officers and sailors, durving the late war swith
Russia, “The water is not salt up here,” wrote
one to a home landsman; “how queer!” Boul-
ders of granite of all sizes ave often met with, scat-
tered over a large extent of surface. So huge are
some, so confusedly disposed ave all, as to suggest
the idea of armies of Titans having pelted one
another with them. One gazes with interest, even
with awe, upon these erratic blocks, driffed from
the Seandinavian Alps by an unrecorded mighty
catastrophe in past ages, the same which trans-
ported others in shoals to a greafer distance, and
left them where they now lie, across the adjoining
waters, on the plains of Livonia, Courland, and
Prussia. But the voute lay for leagues through flat
districts clothed with forests, in which the trees are
go nearly all of the pine family, that it became a
positive relief when we at length found the aspen
and the birch intermingling with them.
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After a long framp on a hot day, owing to a
mishap right welcome was Pitea. Crossing the
river, we found the door of the inm open, the host
a-bed, and a female attendant about to retive to
similar repose. Bub he was quickly up, and in a
very short time coffee and salmon were placed
before ne. It did not require many minutes the
next morning to survey the whole town, a respec-
table village in size, prettily situated on the coast,
and literally a rising place, for the progressive
rise of the land is so conspicuons as to attract the
notice of the common people. In less than half
a cenbury half a mile of ground has been raised
above the water; while at Liulea, further north, a
mile has been gained in less than thirty years.
This last-named town, founded by Gustavus Adol-
phus, with a population which might conveniently
enfer one of our country churches, has been
removed to a different site, owing to the elevating
movement having separvated the old locality from
the sea. ltis very remarkable that while Sweden,
north of the capital, is subject to this upward
movement, the country to the south of it is sub-
siding. This slow and silent oseillation seems
like an expiring effort; on the part of those forces
by which the vastly greater geological changes of
ancient epochs were effected. Our landlord’s in-
telligence did not extend so far as to recognise the
name of Dr, Solander, a native of Pitea, who went
round the globe with Captain Cook. The termi-
nating vowel a in the name of this place, with
Umea, Lnlea, and Tornea, pronounced o, signifies
a river, and indicates their position at the embou-
chure or on the borders of a stream.

All in good time we made Haparanda, and were
hospitably received by the owner of one of its red-
painted dwellings, to whom a letter introduced us,
and who enforced free quarters. Tt stands on the
right bank of the river, opposite to Tornea, the
Russian frontier, and has sprung up within the
last half century. On the annexation of Finland
to the empire of the Czar, those inhabitants of Tor-
nea who wished to remain under the government
ol Sweden had a certain time allowed them to retire
from the place and remove their property. Some
families withdrewto the contignous bank of theriver,
and originated the new settlement, giving it the name
of Haparanda, “a shove covered with aspens,” from
trees of the species being common in the vicinity. At
first a mere collection of log-built huts, it has now
churches, warehouses, neat wooden dwellings, and
surpasses its elder neighbour in appearance, though
of smaller size. The two towns communicate by a
bridge, and maintain the most amicable relations.
‘I'his was exemplified during the late war, when the
flying squadron under Admiral Plumridge visited
the head of the Gulf of Bothnin. An expeditionary
force from the “Leopard ” and “Valorous ” landed
at Tornea, and took possession of it.  Finding that
the small Cossack garrison had destroyed the bat-
racks before withdrawing, the marvines returned to
the ships without offering any molestation to pro-
perty. This forbearance was greeted with loud
shouts from the Haparanders, who stood on the
opposite bank watching anxiously the proccedings
of the troops, The Swedish authorities are said to
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have informed the officer in command that the two
towns, thongh separated by a frontier river, had
common interests, and injury to the one would be
an equal disaster to the other.

Confrary to expectation, theve was nothing of the
slightest interest in Tornea itself, old or new. A
wooden post bore the inseription, painted in large
letters, “To St. Petersburg, 1735 versts.” Buf the
place has some anbiquity and historic celebrity, be-
sides being the outlet of a considerable amount of
polar produce. An archbishop of Upsal conse-
crated o church at the spot as eamly as the year
13503 but the town was founded as such by an
order of Charles 1%, who passed through the dis-
trict in 1602, It was visited in the first half of the
last century by the TFremch savans, Manpertuis,
Clairaut, and Lemonnier, and others deputed by
the Academy of Sciences to measure an are of the
meridian. This was with the view of testing the
truth of the Newtonian doctrine respecting the
oblateness of the earth’s figure. The party arvived
in the summer of 1736, selected the valley of the
Tornea for their trigonometrical stations, and com-
menced in the following winter measuring a base
line on the frozen surface of the viver. The result
obtained, though not; considered a strictly accurate
determination, proved the earth to be a sphere
flattened towards the poles. Svanberg, the Swedish
astronomer, repeated the operation on the same site
at the beginning of the present century.

About two hours of daylight is the quantum
supplied to these morthern towns at midwinter,
leaving twenfty-two hours for the night ; and, brief
as is the day, it is often darkened by tremendous
falls of snow, which is sometimes drifted in the
streets to the very roofs of the houges. The tale
is told of a mayor of Tornea, that, on returning from
a visit in the neighbourhood, he found his doors
and windows completely blocked up, and had to
get into his dwelling through a hole at the top.
The people have, however, superabundant light at
the opposite season, and annually witness the arri-
val of many sirangers among them, anxious to share
it, and hail the solar orb at the midnight hour.
Charles x1 paid the place a visit in 1694, for the pur-
pose, and stood on the steeple of the church to
enjoy the sight. You must indeed be on an eleva-
tion here to command the view at all. Bub some
thirty miles further north the spectacle is observ-
able from high ground through a longer interval,
and travellers nsually proceed thither, more certain,
from the lengthened period, of securing a horizon
without elouds, and of accomplishing the ohject of
their jonrney. The spob in question, the mountain
or hill of Avasaxa, was one of the trigonometrical
stations of Maupertuis ; and off we went to it with
our host, duly provisioned. There were Swedes,
Finns, Russiang, Germans, and Trench, bound in
the same direction, equally with ourselves pilgrims
to the sun at a kind of midnight levée,

Anecdotes are current respecting the visits of our
countrymen fo the site, which are somewhat charac-
teristic. ~ Omne came galloping up at half-past
eleven o’clock. Being invited by a Swede who
spoke English to join his party at a collation, he
declined, intent upon accomplishing the grand
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objeet of his miggion, As the eritical moment dyew
near, he ovdered his servant fio prodnce a hottle of
champagne, which had travelled with him from St.
Petersburg ; and at the precise moment when his
timepiece told twelve, he quaffed a bumper, looking
at the lnminary, and was off as quickly as he had
come. Of another it ig related, that he made the
long journey fwice, and contrived each time to be
too late. Nothing dannted, he paid a thivd visif,
and had now a few hours to spave; bub, heing
thoroughly knocked np, he went to bed ab the
village, after refreshing the ontward man, ordering
his servant to call him in proper fime. The slum-
berer was accordingly avoused, though with diffi-
culty, and awoke in an oblivious state, * What?
Bh!” said he, “the sun, is it? Oh! ay! yes, I
remember ; the sun, T'll gee him to-morrow.”

A most delightful trip we had. The road winds
throngh beantiful meadows along the margin of the
still elear river. Heve and there were patches of
birch-wood, small peasant farms, and churches
upon promontories by the stream. There was a
snecession of striling pastorals to the little village
of Mattarenghy, seated npon a flat by the water-
gide, with a Tinnish chapel on a height above, while
wooded hills formed the horizon. An inconsgider-
able distance beyond, at the cataracts of Kattila,
the latitnde of GG° 80" marks the limit of the
north temperate zone, and the line of the avctic
circle. Soon after nine oclock, we started from
the village to the mountain, and reached its foot in
abont an hour, boating the distance. Tt riges up, a
shapeless mass of granite blocks, fo the height of
some GO0 feet, where there is a flat, erowned with
birches, pines, and rich masses of heath between them.
A hundred persons at least were assembled in little
groups, and many langnages were spoken. The
eye took in a vast Jandscape from the station, upon
which the sun shone, withont abselutely lighting it
up. There was the subdued illumination of sunset,
without the setting. Bright but beamless was the
orb, gleaming with a softened light, and casting a
purple glow, till a white cloud spread its intercept-
ing veil,

The night was calm, very warm, and fives were
lighted by the peasantry to keep away the gnats.
Everything seemed to inyite the quict enjoyment
ofa great festival of nature. The cloud lels the sun.
Now it was twelve o’clock, Many drank healths, and
made noisy demonstrations, Lads ran aboub from
one parby to another, offering water from yrooden
vessels, and pleading hard to cub the names of the
travellers upon the mountain. “ Nothing remark-
able,” said one. * Like a great cheese,” vesponded
another. A pewter plate,” rejoined a thivd, For
my part, at snch an hour, the sun in mild splen-
dour, pure and quiet, suggested the wyatchful eye
of God beaming with love upon the sworld.

DR, VAN DER KEMP.
Jouxy Tnropore Vay ppn Kipur was, for sixteen
years, a dashing officer of dragoons. He was a
profane infidel, and the glaye of vice and wngodli-
ness. On marrying, his chavacter improved out-
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wardly ; buf his infidelify was only confirmed by
hig inferconrse with the deists of Bdinburgh, while
stndying medicine in that eity. After a few years
of medieal practice in Holland, he vetired from active
ocenpation, intending fo devote the residne of his
days to literavy pursuits. But the Gtod whom he
knew not had other work for him fo do. After
mnch restless thinking on the gnbject of religion,
he eoncluded that it was beyond the veach of his
reason to discover the true road to virtue and hap-
piness. This, he =ays, he confesged fo God, and
owned that he was like a blind man who had lost
his way, and who waited in the hope that some
benevolenfi person wonld pass hy and show him
the vight path.

His hope was vealized, not, however, in the first
place, hy the sfill small voice, hut by the five and
tempest. By a sudden storm he was bereft of his
wife and only child, while his own life was resened
as by miracle. 'The sabbath after, he was found in
the sanetnary, a broken-hearted monrner. The
world was no longer to him what it had been: his
home wag dark and desolate; and there was some-
thing in the character of Jesus Christ that drew
him to the gospel for comfort. The sophistries by
which hig intellect had been warped were gradually
destroyed, and within a few short months the
gospel wag understood, believed, and loved.

D, Van der Kemp, now a Christian, could no
longer live to himself. Fe became a missionary
to the heathen af: fifty years of age, shrinking from
no danger and from no foil. During his sojourn
in London on his way to Africa, he passed a brick-
field ; and i struck him that a great boon mighi
be conferred on the Hottentots by teaching them
fo build better houses ; in order to which it would
first be meedful to feach them the arb of brick-
making. Accordingly he sought leave to join fhe
labourers, and for some iweeks the venerable
apprentice sweltered among the brick-kilns, light-
ening his labour by the thought of Africa. And
when he arrived among the people of his choice,
he consecrated himself to their service with the
ardour of a lover and the zeal of an apostle. Un-
dismayed by their offensive habits, he took up hig
abode in the midst of them, and often without any
Furopean comfort—sometimes without hat, or
shoes or stockings—he not only taught their
children, and preached to them the gospel, but,
“labouring with his own hands,” he showed them
how, by their own industry, they might support
themselves.

“Dr. Van der Kemp was a man of exalted
genius and lemrning,” says My, Moffat, “He had
mingled with courtiers. He had been an alumunus
of the Universities of Leyden and Edinburgh. He
had obtained plaudits for his remarkable progress
in literature, in philosophy, divinity, physie, and
the military art. He was not only a prefound
student in the ancient langnages, but in many of
the modern European tongues, even to that of the
Highlanders of Scotland, and had distinguished
himself in the armies of his earthly sovereign.
Yeti this man, constrained by the love of Christ
could cheerfully lay aside all his honours, mingle
with savages, hear their sneers, and continually





