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soust have been intense, and deeply seated in the bowels of the earth,
and is probably no other than that of a series of earthquakes, similar to
those which have been occasionally felt since the arrival of the first
settlers.

But without entering into speculations of this nature, which you
may deem dry in a letter, I will give you a description of a ride from
Adelaide to the River Murray, over a most interesting portion of
this country.

I have already carried you to the summit of the Mount Lofty
range, and left you among sandstone and bog iron ore; but before
proceeding on the journey, you must allow me to have one look back,
and to give you a description of the view, which is magnificent.

Below, is seen the gulf of St. Vincent, bounded by the shores of
York’s Peninsula ; and oft have I gazed with anxious eyes over its
surface, in the hope of descrying a vessel, approaching from dear
happy England, conveying tidings of those who, from consanguinity,
or early associations, must ever be dear to my heart.

I now turn to the right, and looking down a beautiful glen, behold
Port Adelaide, with the various ships riding safely on its placid bosom.
Nearer lies the city of Adelaide ; sufficiently near for me to distinguish
amid the trees, the various dwellings of friends and acquaintances. The
plains, bordered by the blue hills at the head of the gulf, and finely
chequered with various crops, which have been committed by the in-
dustrious settler to the earth, and which now appear to promise a fair

return for his toil, complete a picture which I am surc you would be
delighted to behold.

The country, from the summit of the Mount Barker range, as far
as the Onkaparinga, is covered with a dense forest of stringy bark:
the rock, with the exception of ene or two thin beds of clay slate, is
sandstone ; some micaceous. There are several picturesque rocky
glens with purling streams ; amid which I have often pictured to my-
self the wild brigand clambering over the rocks.

The trees are very tall and straight, not having any branches for
a considerable height from the ground ; the foliage is a dark green,
and the stems are all black, having been charred by the periodical
fires. Here and there, there are smaller trees, of bright green foliage ;
and amongst the nnderwood are the most interesting flowers of various
hues, red, white, blue, and yellow, modestly veiling their charms in
the depth of shades cast by the larger plants.

The Onkaparinga river, at the crossing place, is about 960 feet
above the level of the sea, and passes through a pretty country. Te
the left it is confined by finely grassed, but steep banks; whilst to the
right, the country immediately around it is comparatively level. The
tall gum trees in the foreground, with their white stems that seem fo
vic with the waters in purity, ave finely contrasted with the sombre
stringy bark in the rear. At this spot 2 community of Germans have
settled, and formed a kind of village of picturesque huts, with high
pointed roofs and gable ends. Iere they may be seen at all times.
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men and women, busily employed in the various departments of hus-
bandry. The plough, the harrow, the spade, the flail, are all in use ;
and look where you will, the broad face of the workman bespeaks
content.

Clay slate occurs in the valley of the Onkaparinga, but the top of
the range, about two imiles on, is limestone. From this range Mount
Barker becomes visible, rising abruptly from a beawiiful undulating
grassy country, well studded with noble gum trees. The summit of the
mount, which is about 700 feet above the plain, or 1700 above the sea, is
of quartzoze sandstone, exactly similar to that on Mount Lofty; but at
the base, and for some distance up, mica schist, and gneiss, occur, very
much distorted. To the eastward the strata appear, from the hasty
examination which I have given them, to be gneiss, mica schist, and pri-
mitive clay slate, protruding in large masses, and inclined at an angle of
about 45 degrees south-east; on which, at about 9 miles east of Mount
Barker, rests tertiary limestone, of the same age as that about Adelaide.
This forms a low level country to the river Murray, and far beyond ;
covered for the most part with a dense scrub. In the neighbourhood ef
Mount Barker there are some very fine specimens of the older lime-
stone ; and the sections of rocks in the gullies are worthy of an atten-
tive examination.

From Mount Barker to Strathalbyn, on the River Angas, the country
is rather hilly ; and, for the most part, open forest. The residences of
many settlers are seen from the road; flocks and herds cover the
hills; whilst, in the more level country, there are numerous patches
of cultivated land.

Strathalbyn is inhabited by many settlers, with good houses and
gardens. The country here becomes level, and is so to the Murray.
At about eight miles from Strathalbyn, the Murray scrub commences,
and continues, with little intermission, to the river, just before coming
1o which there are numerous salt-water lagoons, around which may be
traced several ancient reaches, far above the present water-level, indi-
cating different elevations of the land. These lagoons, and much of
the low land about Lake Alexandrina, were evidently, at no very dis-
tant period, connected with the Lake, and have been brought to their
present level by the power which has elevated the tertiary series.

The River Murray is so situated as to be invisible, until we get
immediately on its banks. It is a noble stream; and I have often
wished that I had an opportunity of collecting some of its waters, for
evaporation, to ascertain the quantity of sediment at different periods s
and, also, of ascertaining the true rate of the current, as it would be
curious to speculate on the time it will take the River Murray to il
up the Lake. There must be an immense quantity of sediment
brought down annually by the Murray to the Lake, where the waters
spread themselves over a large area, and much of the sediment must
be deposited.

I fear that your patience will be exhausted by so long and so dry a
letter; and, as there may be some portions of it which I consider it will
be necessary to refer to again, I will now conclude by giving you a de-
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scription of the manner in which the natives on thig part of the Mur-
ray preserve their dead. WWhen one of their community dies, they cut
the side of the corpse open with a pointed stick, taking out all the fat
and the entrails ; and then place it in a reclining position, with the
legs crossed justabove the ankles, and the hands brought down on the
stomach. They next cover the body over with such wraps as they
may possess, and light their fires around it, so that the smoke
continually envelopes the corpse, which remains in this situation
for about ten days, surrounded by women crouching on the ground,
who act as mourners, and make a most dismal moaning, day and night.
These women have their heads shaved ; and in case of a very near
relationship,—widow, &c., the head, thus bared, is plastered over with
clay. The mourners are not allowed to speak. At the expiration of
about ten days, when the upper portion of the deceased has become
pretty well smoke dried, a platform is raised against a tree, if there
be any in the neighbourhood, the tree forming one support, and two
upright posts, about five and a-half feet high, the others ; where there
are no trees, three upright posts are used. The corpse, covered withdry
grass and mats, is placed in a reclining position'on the platform, with its
head against the tree, and its feet towards the two uprights. Slow fires
are lighted underneath and around the platform, and are kept burning
for some days, until the body becomes thoroughly dried. During the
whole period of this operation, natives are placed, one on each side,
with small branches of trees, with which they keep off the flies. I
have seen a body thus preserved, some months after death, and there
was not the slightest sign of decay; but it had the same appearance
as a mummy—brown, dry and shrivelled. "When warriors die, their
implements of war are placed in their laps ; and they are painted yel-
low, and red, and white, with a kind of pigment formed of ochre
mixed with their own fat, which, as I before stated, is taken out after
death. After the body has been for a considerable time on the plat-
form, it is removed and buried. The wild dogs will not touch it. The
head is, sometime after this, taken off; and the skull, when denuded of
flesh, becomes the drinking cup of the nearest relative of the deceased.
I must now say adieu, you shall hear from me again soon.

B.T.

HOME.

»Tis Home where the heart is, wherever that be,
In city, in desert, in mountain, in dell;

Not the grandeur, the number, the objects we see,
But that which we Jove is the magical spell.

*Tis this gives the cottage a charm and a grace,

Which the glare of a palace but seldom has known !
It is this, only this, and not station or place,

That gives being to pleasure, and makes it our own.
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REMINISCENCES OF A WANDERER.

D —

Fugrit irrevocabile tempus,

AT times I call up the scattered mementos of an unsettled life, and
seek refuge from present troubles and uncertzainties in reminiscences
of past days. I will snatch a few hurried moments, and (as such lei-
sure serves) trace a few scenes, as they flit before me. I may recall
vanities and violent contentions, and weave a web of folly; but a
grain of serious thought, aye even of melancholy, perchance, shall sea-
son pages of trifling ; and aline in feeling mood be sometimes poured,
a heartfelt tribute to beauty, and purity, and virtue, whose charms and
whose romance I have felt so long, and felt so deeply.

The spring of was spent in a rich and beautiful part of the
north of England, in the society of those I loved and cherished. The
winter beheld me embark for a far and a strange land ;—but my hopes
were high, my feelings warm, my heart young and sanguine, and I
panted for scenes of novelty and excitement ; I longed to mix in the
tumult and bustle of the world ; and, absorbed in visions of future
happiness and advancement, I little dreamt that disappointment might
attend those hopes, and blight those feelings. Years of wandering, of
good and ill, past by; and another spring saw me once more rejoice
in the loveliness and comfort of that happy land.

I had crossed many waters. The depressing calm, the inspiring
breeze, and the fearful tempest, had swept the deep, and passed away
with the emotions they had raised. I had traversed a large portion of
the East; crossed the smooth verdant plains of Bengal, and the vast
arid sands of the Dooab-——visited its ancient places, its cities of tombs
and palaces, its ruins, temples, and fortresses. I had sailed along the
bosom of the ¢ sacred stream,” and beheld its holy towns; mused
over the Hindoo glories of ¢ Kasi the Splendid,” and the Musselman
magnificence of ‘Shah-jehan;” threaded gloomy jungles, and toiled
over scorching’ wastes.

I had trodden the shores of Africa,—and climbed the Island Rock;
that silent lonely tomb; and meditated over the ‘grave of him who
shone a glory and a curse,—whose restless selfishness missed its mighty
grasp, and prepared an exile where his querulous spirit pined away,
and forgot its greatness in the trying hour.

I had seen disease, swift and unsparing, lay low, with a fearful ra-
pidity, the young and the old, the feeble and the robust, the child, the
female, and the strong man. The drooping heart grew sick and des-
ponding, and hope had well nigh gone. The merciless pestilence
raged with an awful and resistless power, and a quick and sudden call
surprised its writhing victim.

I had experienced the changes of a soldier’s lot—its ease and its
toil, its dull and vacant hours, and its stirring and perilous chances.
The joys and horrors of war were not unknown to me—death in many
shapes had been familiar.
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And woman’s smile had been mine, and woman’s love! And that
love had been stormy, and that heart was cold, and no traces remained
of its wild unquiet course.

I had known the blessings of ease and independence, and the curse
of poverty ;—Xkindness had been extended where I looked for none,—
neglect had stung me where affection was due. Hopes and fears,
Jjoys and sorrows, health and sickness, had agitated my mind in rapid
succession; and I now returned, with an impaired constitution, and
subdued feelings. A chance opportunity tempted me to take advan-
tage to land at an unusual point of the coast. It was May-day; a
mild pure air breathed gently on me, inspiring a healthy glow, and
cheerful frame of mind. One solitary cottage peeped through a wood
crowning the slope of a hill, round whose base a shallow but impetuous
stream forced its way—behind me lay the ¢ great waters,” and there
floated the vessel that had borne me long and far—that had been my
home and my prison for many a weary day. .

In this neighbourhood, my days of boyhood and of youth had been
spent—here first-love and first-friendship had been experienced. Witk
quick steps and beating heart, I was speedily embosomed in the shade
of that grove, where, years before, a vision had suddenly enchained
me, and whose spell lingered still. Maria! thought clings to thee
yet : my love for thee, my first, my purest love, is sacred still, and
still unchanged.

‘Maria was formed in nature’s softest mould—a faint strealk of the
blushing rose bloomed on her cheek, and mingled with the pure white
softness of the fairer flower; bright auburn tresses parted in shining
ringlets on her forehead ; her eyes of brightest blue beamed with native
innocence and simplicity, and the sweet smile that hovered round her
lip told of youthful gaiety and unsuspecting confidence. Her graceful
sylph-like figure, gliding with light airy steps, was like the fairy form
of another world. So modest and amiable, so artless and gentle, her
mind was the seat of purity and virtue ;—her face, the mirror that re-
flected their brightness, and offered a pledge of the worth within. She
was a bright bewildering beauty—a being to be seen but once in a life,
and remembered for ever.

And there I first saw thee, dear girl, thy glossy hair falling in grace-
ful curls,and half-shading a brow of meek intelligence, and cheeks
whose delicate bloom was heightened by a blush of fear. I think I
now behold that lovely timid being, whose innocent face and retiring
manner (young as she was) struck me with a charm I have never
since felt. '

Years have passed since I last saw thee,—years that have brought
their share of trial and wandering ; but in good or ill, thy image, sweet
girl, has haunted me ever :—that soft mild face has been my standard
of beauty, and I have loved those best who most resembled thee.

Here, too, the friend of my youth, one whose strange fate is
like a dream, shared a large portion of that ¢“Epanchement du
ceur si nécessaire ¥ la vie.” The career of my impetuous friend

* Chateaubriand.
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was as wild and as impetuous as his own disposition. He had
wooed and won a lovely girl,—but the cold world sold her young
charms to another. Crossed in his love, his hopes blighted, his affec-
tions crushed, he suddenly disappeared from the neighbourhood. The
light, merry-hearted O’ Neil was heard no more.

In a barren wild in the East—in the midst of a desert waste, now
hardly trod, save by the perilous traveller, who hurries over the sandy
plain, where scarce a trace of vegetation is seen, whose parched aspect
fatigues the weary eye, the wanderer may descry a desolate ruin, and
the outlines of what must have been, at no long period, a fortress of
considerable strength. Time and a destructive climate have made sad
ravages on the work of man. Decay has been unusually quick, for
not many years have elapsed since that child of desolation and solitude
stood in might and power, the protection and the pride of the peasant
and the warrior. A mound attracts the wandering eye,—on its sum-
mit lay scattered rude blocks of stone, the fragments of a once hand-
some mausoleum. The inscription is scarcely legible,—but enough
remains to record that a stranger lies beneath, whose reckless valour
had earned asoldier’s death, and a soldier’s grave,

The warrior’s name is engraven—it is Henry O'Neil.

(To be continued.)

¢ Leaving us an example, that ye should walk in His steps.”
1. Peter, ii. 21.
TO A NEW MADE BROTHER.

Brother, rejoice with me,—
Thou’st joined a holy band,

Whose active love and charity
Shall fill their chosen land.

‘Where sin uprears its head,
There suffering needs must be,

Then, fellow-worm, His footsteps tread
‘Whose vows are fresh on thee.

Relieve the sinking heart,
Nor let thy Brother pine ;
From thy abundance yield a part,
Lest that dread lot be thine.

Nor let the Jonely want,—
Cheer her sad heart-sick frame,—
Console the Widow,—haste to grani
The helpless Orphan’s claim.

Heed the weak weary tread,
The aching limb restore,
Nor pass the aged hoary head;
‘With liberal hand outpour ;—
Thy Brother claims thy aid,—
The World may think thee Odd,—
But thou shalt more than be repaid ;—
Then follow where He trod.

Hope Lodge, 9th October, 1843, - &
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