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GOVERNOR HORSGN, 1842

the scene. Beaotifnl but lonely most have lonked these
hiily shores, Mount Eden rising in the background like a
sentinel, and a host of amall ti-tree covered hills eloping
down to the waters edge. Slowly the sbips wonld come
up the harboar {one indeed stuck on a mud bank), and
oce csn imagine how these old settlers peered anxionsly
over the side at their new lhome. What a wild
aaxiety to get on shore, for ocean travelling on an early
ship was not the nnmixed delight that allares the pas-
sengera on Orient and P. and 0. lioe steam palaces, sach as
the magnificient vessel shown inthe frontispiece of this issne

It was rough and ready. Our illnstration of the interior of
vne of the moat famous of these boats is taken from n trusg-
worthy sketch, and pives an admirable idea of the sort of
thing. One can well imagine on such tween decks how
annoying wonld be the squalliog referred to in the story told
#0 well in the really admirably-arrapged history of the
Jane Gifford and Dachess of Argyle pioneers which appeared
it our contemporary, the Herwld. It was on the Giffurd
that there was a couple blessed with ooe child, the infant
apparently not being posseased of the most amiable temper,
as night and dsy it kept squalliog, to the annoyance of the

GOVERNCOR GLASGOW, 1862

other passengers. The hnsband said to his wife one day,
* Please the bairn." A quarter of an hour afterwards it set
up another onearthly howl, and he angrily said, * Peggy,
bow is it ye dican please the baira ' Peggy replied, with
ooanswerable Seottish logie, ' How can I please the baira,
John, when I'm no pleased miysel’ ¥
It is not bard to imagine how their epiritsa must Liave
been damped at heariag of the death of the Governor, Cap-
tain Hubson, the doloess of trade and the high price of
provisions, and cne can well believe that the rumour — that
the Governn ent intended to give work at 23 6d per day for
nmartied men and s
6d for single — would

cause a Hutter of ex-
citenient. To the palute
jaded with the sickly sea-
tirnentalities uf the day,
the lung continued eourt-
inge mml the cases of
*breach,” how refresh-
iny it is to lwk back to
thuse daye when we are
told, a3 showing how
brisk the matrimanial
market was, that some
«f the single women got
"engaged’ between the
landiog st Soldier’s Point
and the emigraots’ guart-
ers in Mechanic's Hay,
while stiviling along the
beach, which goes to
ehow that they mnieaat
colonisation, for mntri.
muny nod the ioevitalle
cunsfuences are the first
duties of your pgood
coloniat.

Time worn, weather
beaten, and furrowed, one
could ot a8 ane gazed on
the old geotlemeu and
ladies on the ptatfurm
butr weonder whea our
time arrived whether
we shnuld be ourselves
half  ms  well preeer-
viil, and bave half such
A oreful past Lo remnem-
ber—since lookiog back
wa see Lhat they were
men much like our.
selves, full of the same
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luve of womenkind, and
shat the same grne of



