
VOYAGE FROM LIVERPOOL TO HALIFAX. •

two minutes was enveloped in the foff— a most
dangerous situation, for the Mersey was studded over
with vessels m various attitudes, and at any instant wemigh rush violently against them. Sueh a catastrophe
actually occurred. By what I must consider to havebeen incautious steering, the small steamer was brought
suddenly into coUision with the bows of a lar^-e vessel

!ble°'^'T^'?'*rT ff*^^*^^'^
«^^«^ed to be inevit:

able. With mdescribable alarm I expected that the
vessel would pass over us, and that we should all bemimcdiately struggling beneath the flood. There wasa rush to the roof of the smaU engine-room, as bcl"
likely to remam longest above water. I climbed to the
highest point near me, and looked ahead for the coming
shock. A moment of extreme excitement ensued
Crash went m the bulwarks of the tender, and downwent Its mast across the pile of luggage! I thoughtaU was over. Fortmiately, the bowsprit of the We
vessel, m coming in contact with Ad breaking oSmas. s ightly turned off the collision, and we imm^
diately lost sight of her great hull in the mist. We
felt, as It were, a reprieve from death, and looked eachother in the face with a feeling of congratulation. Thenbroke forth on the unlucky steersman! shower of thosewar^ epithets which the English, in moments ofmdignation, scatter about with characteristic liberality.
Idiot-ass-fool

!
were pelted at him all the rest of theway; nor did we feel safe from a fresh calamity tiU wewere alongside of the America^ ,hich towered like a

planted on her capacious poop. The tender, it isneedless to say, had a veiy damaged appearance Hermast and cordage lay athwart the confrised mass ofbaggag^ some of which was broken in pieces, and mehad gone overboard. Whether such incidents arecommon at Liverpool, I do not know. It ifat aU
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