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been built by my grandfather a third of a century
earlier, was made of limestone blocks, roughly
hewn ; was square in shape, with a broad piazza along
its front, from which one could see the cars of the
Great Western Railway flitting by on the far side of
the river, and still farther away the northern slope of
the valley, about two miles distant. [ had retumned
home about a month previous, from a year's travel in
Europe, which my father thought a necessary com-
plement to the degree of Bachelor of Arts that I had
received from our provincial wniversity, Whatever
stirrings of ambition I had were turned towards the
department of learning which I had pursued in Toronto
University, and a professor's chair seemed the goal
most congenial with my tastes and habits,

My father, however, had different views, and al-
though he had not pressed his wishes upon me to any
extent since my return, I knew his ambition was to see
me seated in my country's legislative halls. To-day,
however, he broached the matter to me with great
earnestness, and showed me a letter he had just re-
ceived from the Attorney General West—the Honour-
able John A. Macdonald—expressing his warm ap-
proval of my candidature, of which my father had
written him without my knowledge. Our family had
always been Tories of the old-fashioned type, and al-
tlmuﬁl. as you will find, my views became much modi-
fied later years, at this time I was firmly of the
opinion, that although, perhaps a Reformer, or Grit as
he was sometimes called, might be a loyal subject of
Her Majesty, and a good citizen, vet the chances were
strongly against it, and the safer course was to assume
he was not until the contrary had been proven. My
grandfather had obtained his farm about 1822, at a
time when good Km&aGﬁn the Fourth thought it
well for the Empire, that suﬁenrf the retired officers of
his army as could be induced to do so, should settle in
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Dioscorea Villosa—and the seed of which must have
been brought from the Southern States by one of our
migratory birds. Had he not seen a thoughtful ex-
pression upon my face, he would, as usual, haye made
some sport of my ignorance of the practical side of a
science in which I was supposed to be an adept, but he
permitted me to unburden my mind, and I soon found
my father and he were of one opinion, “In this
world,” he said, “ we have a duty to perform, as well
as the right to the pursuit of meass which our
American neighbors have considered important enough
to embalm in their Declaration of Independence, al-
th the cannon that so lately roared at Fort Sum-
ter not indicate they have taken the most direct
course to their goal. [ know you have planned for
ourself a quiet studious career, but I doubt very much
if you are adapted for it, and would not find a life de-
void of excitement pall on you in a short time. Be-
sides, you have an opportunity of doing something for
ur country if vou have the desire. We are enter-
ing, I fear, upon troublous times. ‘The agitation for
increased representation in the legislature by the people
of this part of the province, is bound to lead to a dis-
ruption of the union between the two provinces, unless
something is done to allay the dissatisfaction. Dut,
in my mind, more serious by far is this unholy conflict
upon which they have entered across the line. Seward,
(the Secretary of State), has all along had his eyes
upon Canada as a mouthful which might satisfy the
ravenous jaws of those who are urging on the war,
He evidently thinks if he can induce the South to unite
with the North in a raid on Canada, he may divert the
storm clouds settling over his own land. And even if
this should mot come about at once, can there he any
doubt, as soon as the war is over, and half a million
northern soldiers have nothing else to do, some excuse
will not be found, or some grounds discovered, for
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