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iny way to Sandy Lake one season, and when within

a few miles of the place, there appeared just ahead

of us a beautiful little lake. I mistook it at first for

Sandy Lake. But as we went on it vanished, and

proved to be an illusion. The extreme length of a

summer's day is a fact with which ail voyagers are

familiar. In the longest days, whei the sky is clear,

morning begins to dawn at two o'clock, and the light

of day does not fairly disappear till ten o'clock at

night.

In this land, interesting in so many of its features,

the hardy pioneer has made his home. The wilder-

ness is no longer to remain a rugged waste, but is to

be made tributary to human progress and the wants

of man. Thus it is yet to answer the design of a

beneficent Creator. The first settlers were a mixed

multitude, representing several nations. The miners,

chiefly English, German, and Irish. Many of the

agents and managers of the mines, and persons in

other branches of business, were our own countrymen.

Many of those hardy and enterprising backwoods-

men were rough in their appearance as the wild

scenes around them. The absence of female society

may account for this in part. But there were other

reasons which produced carelessness and often reck-

lessness in personal appearance and manners. In

many places a company of bachelors, or widowers,

for the time being, many of whose families AVv_e be-

yond the Atlantic, were huddled together in mining

cabins and shanties, free from the restraints of civil-


