
A LADY'S LIFE
ON

A FARM IN MANITOBA.

QUEENSTOWN, April 14th.

WHAT joy! four hours in -harbour given us
to recruit our emaciated forms and write you
a few lines of our experiences and trials.

You wished us to keep a diary with every
detail, which we irill try our best to do,
beginning by telling of the cheerless journey to
Liverpool in rain, the elements even seeming
to lament our departure. The bad weather
has lasted more or less ever since, just one

gleam of sunshine brightening us up on
leaving the wharf, but we saw nothing of the
Mersey or the surroundings. The only thing
that struck us most forcibly was the smallness
of our ship, though it was 6,000 tons. It has
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