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EDITED ny

FENNINGS TAYLOR, ESQUIRE,
Deputy Clerk, and Clerk Assistant of the Legistative Counoil of Canada,

It may not he ont of place to repeat here, and by way of intro-

duetion, some of the considerations which led us to think that

a Literary and Tllustrated Serial, exclusively devoted to the por-

- traiture of British Americans, would at the present time bo regar-
ded with especial favor by the inhabitants of British America.

Did it not seem somewhat presumptuous, we should be inclined,
as we make our bow, to glance a compliment at our own sagacity,
and upon the very doorstep of our enterprize speak of the success
of our ventare in the accents of confidence, instead of the language
of hope. The chill and shiver of uncertainty have been removed
or qualified by the notes of kindness and encouragement which have
reached us from all quarters, Hints of great value have been
gathered with pains, and given to us with freedom. Gentlemen
in different and distant places have, unsolicited, gratified us by
requesting the insertion of their names on our lists of subseribers ;
and, generally, we have received from every class of the community
such expressions of cordial good will, as not only assure us that our
Portraits will satisfy a public need, but also that the public will
shew its appreciation by satisfying us for our Portraits.

The trath is, events of great national importance are hourly passing
into history, Public opinion is visibly acquiring new animation.
Political aspirations, moved by unseen influences, like the tide in
pring, are rising to a purer level, Statesmer of different parties,
ppreciating the requirements of the hour, forgetting alike the
ivalries and jealousies of the past, are agreed in declaring that
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il PORTRAITS OF DRITISH AMERICANS.

the time is come when the power of these separated Provinces
should be consolidated, when their individual strength should be
knit together; when, as on¢ great MoNARCHICAL CONFEDERACY,
they should practice in unison the graver dutics of Government,
should accept the burden of new bligations, and the ad inistrati
of new trusts.

Procecdings and events so unique in themselves cannot be viewed
apart from their authors ; and we should miss much of their mean-
ing were we to attempt to interpret them without reference to their
opponents. The canvas which encloses the historic tracery should
include also the personal portraiture. The strife of opinion should
represent the parties to that strife. We care not to separate the act
from the actors, the accepted design from the competitive dosigners;
on the contrary, we acknowledge the relationship, and recognize
propriety in unity. What has been done, and what is mow being
done, are however matters of state policy, not necessary to be
discussed here; but the subject suggests the observation, and, we
hope, warrants the opinion, that standing, ns we may be said to be,
on the threshold of new and great events, the time is propitious for
collecting in a form, not unworthy of being preserved, notes and
sketches not only of men who are now filling, but of those also
who have in years past filled, positions of vesponsibility and lionor
in the polincal and social history of the Dritish American Pro-
vinces.

The wish to possess, even in an imperfect form, the resemblance
of individuals whose names are familiar to us, is a very natural one.
Tndeed such desires have almost become conventional habits, which
we make little effort to restrain, and none to disguise.

The growing taste for collecting likenesses is not attributable to
a passing fashion merely ; it has its root in the better parts of our
nature, and derives its nourishment from the higher sentiments of
the mind—from reverence and respect, from the love of kindred
and the charms of friendship, from the regard for private worth or
from the appreciation of public service. It is no cvanescent impulse,
but a chronic eraving, a eraving that had existence when the means
of gratification, if not wholly beyond reach, were lnid aside among
the expensive and almost unattainable privileges of life. At the
present day however such acquisitions are within the attainment
of all. The sun himself has become the limner, Science has































































































































































































































































































































72 HON. SIR ETIENNE PASCAL TACHE,

observation, passed onward to conviction, causing what was only
a principle of his intellect to become a passion of his heart.

Such feelings and such experiences may, we think, be regarded
as the parents of strong emotions. ~ For example, when the nation
mourned for the early death of the Prince Consort, Sir Etienne
appeared to feel as if the shadow of the destroyer had crossed his
own threshold. And so, too, when the nation rejoiced at the
marriage of the Prince of Wales, many may remember in what
muffled tones of sorrow the gallant Knight sought to articulate his
sympathy with the mourning Queen on an occasion which must
have been blended with bitter memories to her; as well as his
broken joy notes for the popular young Prince and Princess, whose
futures appeared blazoned with such bright hopes. The scene and
the surroundings represented but a simple ceremonial. Even the
painter’s art could not have invested it with beauty. Still, as a
mental picture, it was very interesting in its outlines, and almost
affecting in its simplicity. The Legislative Councillors, the Peers
of the Province, assembled in more than their usual number. The
white favor which, in honor of the day, shed light on every breast,
suggested a happy present, if not an historic past. Thought, no
doubt, gathered gladness, and lingered with delight amidst the
peaceful wedding scenes of Windsor. And bright-winged fancy,
swallow-like skimming the stream of time, may, peradventure, in
brushing her feathers against recent recollections, have revived
old registers. One touch may have started an historic parallel,
and another an historic contrast. Here memory would recog-
nise peaceful similitudes between the present, and that Royal
marriage of love and worth at which the widowed Queen was
the bride. There imagination might recall strange diversities
in those angry times, when, for example, at the quiet town of
Reading, the Fourth Edward presented his fair young wife,
Elizabeth Woodville, to those faithful Knights and gentlemen who
had sworn within the realm of England to wear their stainless




























































































































































112 HON. GEORGE MOFFATT.

believed to be his duty to the Crown of England and to Canada
as a dependency of that Crown.

In the autumn of 1837, and in the spring of 1838, we find Mr.
Moffatt in England the agent and unpaid representative of the British
race in Canada, seeking for and obtaining official interviews on
Provincial affairs, with the Prime Minister, with the Secretary of
State for the Colonies, on the political state of the Provinces, and
communicating by correspondence and otherwise with the Bishop
of Exeter, and others, for the purpose of securing to the Protestants
of Lower Canada permanent endowments for Colleges and Schools.

There is one incident of this period too characteristic and amus-
ing to pass without notice. Mr. Moffatt had been requested by
a distinguished Prelate of the American Episcopal Church to be the
bearer of a book to the Duke of Wellington. On presenting the
parcel at Apsley House the Duke’s servant declined to receive it;
and to the chagrin of Mr. Moffatt’s messenger, and to the subse-
quent surprise of that gentleman himself, the book was returned
by the person who took it. Certainly the army of scriveners,
¢ fellows in foolscap with ink facings,”
“ the Duke’s,” who thus characterized their work in his answer to
Mr. Moffatt’s letter of expostulation.

“ The Duke of Wellington presents his compliments to Mr. Moffatt, and has
received his letter. The Duke regrets much that a Resolution which he has
been under the necessity of making, to prevent his house becoming the depot
of all the literary trash of the country, should have given Mr. Moffatt the trouble
of writing to him.”

“He will send for the work in question to Messrs. Gillespie & Co., Gould
Square. He begs to return his thanks to Mr. Moffatt.”

In the autumn of 1838 Mr. Moffatt, was by Sir John Colborne,
appointed to the Special Council; and on the 4th of May following,

was not an admiration of

in obedience to the Queen’s command, communicated by the Right
Honorable the Marquis of Normandy, he was sworn in a member
of the Executive Council.

Mr. Moffatt was a strenuous advocate of the act to re-unite the




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































288 JAMES HODGES, ESQ.

thought, under such circumstances, would be apt to do. e turned
his back on civilization, and his face to the ¢« wild woods.” He
recalled purposes which had frequently visited him with respect to
the much discussed question of fuel provision in Canada. Ias
nature, we may suppose him to have asked, furnished no equivalent
for what she has withheld ? Are not the peat bogs capable of
supplying the place of coal fields? The question was capable of
solution, and it was certainly worth solving. Mr. Hodges deter-
mined to make the attempt, and therefore, to satisfy himself of the
existence of a cheap and available fuel in Canada, he returned to
this country, where, on his own property in the Eastern Townships,
he is now, and has been for the last two years, occupied in testing
by experiments the merits of his theory. We regret that our space
will not allow us to describe either the monstrous machine now in
operation, or the process by which peat is produced, and bog land
drained. It is enough to say that we possess the testimony of Mr.
Hodges to the fact that with the by no means perfect machine
now in use, he can, in the course of onc year, excavate a canal
twenty miles long by twenty feet wide and six feet deep. One
who appears to know Mr. Hodges personally and has seen him in
his English as well as his Canadian home, has pleasantly noted his
impressions of the inventor and his latest invention.

“Tt was the good fortune of the writer, a few days since, in company with an
eminent engineer, to visit the scene of the experiment, and go over the work done
by the projector, receiving his explanationsof it. Taking the night train over the
Grand Trunk Railway we reached Arthabaska in the early morning, and after
waiting some time at thgt station took the seven ¢’clock train over the Three
Rivers branch, reaching Bulstrode in about forty minutes after. Here, upon a
little knoll or sand hill in the midst of a great marsh or peat bog, we found Mr.
Hodges’ very snug backwoods cottage, with only two other habitations in sight,
and no public road—except the railway leading out to the rest of the world. So
utterly is this “in the woods”—notwithstanding the passage through it of a rail-
way and a telegraph line—that the engine upon one of the trains not many days
before our visit had run against a cariboo and knocked it off the track. Not only
cariboo, but moose, and bears are still not unfrequently seen here, besides any num-
ber of hares and other game. We received a cordial greeting from Mr. Hodges










































































































































































































































































































CIIARLES JOHN BRYDGES, ESQ. 367

than the aids of memory to recover, any stain of foulness that may
have disfigured the progress of a work so fair. Thus in all his
speeches Mr. Brydges displays a high bred reticence ; no word of
reflection, no syllable of reproach falls from his lips. He has thought
for the future, but not for the past. IIe has work for the present,
work for the future, and under the weight of the double obligation
he thus speaks to the inhabitants of Stratford :

* I feel, Sir, that it is not owing to any merits of my own that you have paid me

this compliment to night, but it is owing to the fact that I am the representative

in this country of one of its greatest institutions—an institution which has con-
ferred great benefits upon Canada in the past, and which, in my humble opinion,
will be one of the greatest props in the future of its prosperity. There have been
times, Sir, and it is not many years ago, when it would not have been possible for
anybody in any part of Canada to have stood up and returned thanks for such a
toast as the one which you, Mr. Chairman, have just proposed. I think, however,
the times of difficulty through which the Grand Trunk has passed have shown at
any rate that it is an institution which is capable of conferring great benefits upon
the country, and that we shall find in future years the people of Canada will be
proud of that institution, and proud of the fact that it is one of the greatest enter-
prizes of the age. 'We all know what the position of Canada was before these great
arterial lines of Railway came into existence; we all know what her position is to
day; we know that her population, her revenue, in short, everything calculated to
make a nation great, have very largely increased during the period of time which
Railway enterprizes have had their existence in Canada; and if we look forward to
a period of ten, twenty, or thirty years,—periods which many gentlemen around
these tables may live to see,—we may cast an eye into the future, and even may
then find Canada occupying a position which will make her one of the greatest
nations upon this Northern Continent of America. I believe,Sir—and I think I am
not wrong in that opinion—that Canada is just about entering upon the threshold
of her prosperity, and that her future prosperity will far exceed anything that has
taken place in the past; and, Sir, I for one, eschewing everything approaching to
politics, everything that has reference to that question—cannot (as one who deeply
loves Canada and her future prosperity) shut my eyes to the pregnant fact that there
are at this mom‘ent discussions going on which, I trust from my heart, may make
Canada a great and prosperous nation, and which may extend her commercial, her
political, and every other interest to the shores of the Atlantic on one side, and—
I hope the day may not be far distant to the shores of the Pacific on the other.”

Had we space it might be worth while to enquire whether there
may not be reasons outside of as well as within the Province, why



































































































































































































































