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bosom ; their infinite variety of shapes, and the

numberless combinations of beautiful forms

which the trees growing on them present, all

form a picture fraught with uncommon interest

and pleasure.

Id the afternoon we shot down some rapids,

where the river boiled and bubbled strangely,

and where tlie force and headlong violence of

the current were tremendous. At seven o'clock

we reached Dickenson's Landing, whence trav-

ellers proceed for two or three hours by stage-

coach, the navigation of the river being render-

ed so dangerous and difficult in the interval, by

rapids, that steamboats do not make the passage

The number and length of those portages, over

which the roads are bad and the travelhng slow,

render the way between the towns of Montreal

and Kingston somewhat tedious.

Our course lay over a wide, unenclosed tract

of country at a little distance from tlie river side,

whence the bright warning lights on the danger-

ous parts of the St. Lawrence shone vividly.

The night was dark and raw, and the way dreary

enough. It was nearly ten o'clock when we
reached the wharf where the next steamboat
lay, and went on board and to bed.

She lay there all night, and started as soon as
it was day. The morning was ushered in by a

violent thunder-storm, and was very wet, but

gradually unproved and brightened up. Going
on deck alter breakfast, I was amazed to see,

floating down with the stream, a most gigantic

raft, with some thirty or forty wooden houses
upon it, and at least as many flag masts, bo that

it looked like a nautical street. I saw many of
these rads afterward, but never one so large.

All the timber, or " lumber," as it is called in

America, which is brought down the St. Law-
rence, is floated down in this manner. When
the rail reaches its destination it is broken up,

the materials are sold, and the boatmen return

liar more.
At eight we landed again, and travelled by a

atage-coach for four hours, through a pleasant

and well-cultivated country, perfectly French in

]9veiy respect : in the appeaiance ofthe cottages,

.

the air, language, and dress of the peasantry

—

the aign-binrds on the shops and taverns, and
til* Virgin's shrines and crosses by the wayside.
Neariy every common labourer and boy, though
he had no shoes to his feet, wore round his waist
a sash of some bright colour, generally red ; and
the women who were working in the fields and
gardens, and doing all kinds of husbandry, wore,
one and all, great flat straw hats with most ca-

pacious brims. There were Catholic prie; and
Bisters of charity in the village streets, a.id im-
ages of the Saviour at the corners of cross roads
and in other public places.

At noon we went on board another steamboat,
and reached the village of Lachine, nine miles

from Montreal, by three o'clock. There we left

the river, and went on by land.

Montreal is pleasantly situated on the margin
of the St. Lawrence, and is backed by some bold

heights, about which there are charming rides

and drives. The streets are generally nar-

row and irregular, as in most French towns
of any age; but in the more modem parts
of the city they are wide and airy. They dis-

play a great variety of very good shops, and both
in the town and suburbs there are many excel-

lent private dwellings. The granite quays are

remarkable for their beauty, solidity, and ex-

tent.

I'here is a very large Catholic cathedral here,

recently erected, with two tall spirps, of which
one is yet unfinished. In the open space in

front of this edifice stands a solitary, grim-look-

ing, sauare brick tower, which has a quaint and
remarkable appearance, and which the wiseacres

of the place have consequently determined to

pulldown immedoK I y. The Government House
is very superior to that at Kingston, and the

town is full of life and bustle. In one of the

suburbs is a plank road—net footpath—five or

six miles long, and a famous road it is too. AU
the rides in the vicinity were made doubly in-

teresting by the bursting out of spring, which ia

here so rapid, that it is but a day's leap from

barren winter to the blooming youth of summer.
'The steamboats to Quebec perform the jour-

ney in the night : that is to say, they leave Mon-
treal at six in the evening, and arrive in Quebec
at six next morning. We made this excursion

during our stay in Montreal (which exceeded a
fortnight), and were charmed by its interest and
beauty.

The impression made upon the visiter by this

Gibraltar of America—its giddy heights—its cit-

adel suspended, as it were, in the air—its pic-

turesque steep streets and frowning gateways,

and the splendid views which burst upon the

eye at every turn—is at once unique and lasting.

It is a place not to be forgotten or mixed up in

the mind with other places, or altered for a mo-
ment in the crowd of scenes a traveller can re-

call. Apart from the realities of this most pic-

turesque city, there are associations clustering

about it which would make a desert rich in in-

terest. The dangerous precipice along whose
rocky front Wolfe and his brave corapaniona

climbed to glory ; the Plains ofAbraham, where
he received his mortal wound ; the fortress, so

chivalrously defended by Montcalm ; and his sol-

dier's grave, dug for him while yet alive, by the

bursting of a shell, are not the least among them
or among the gallant incidents of history. Th-:.t

is a noble monument too, and worthy of two
great nations, which perpetuates the memory of

both brave generals, and on which their names
are jointly written.

The city is rich in public institutions and ia

Catholic churches and charities ; but it is main-

ly in the prospect from the site of the Old Gov-
ernment House, and from the Citadel, that its

surprising beauty lies. The exquisite expanse
of country, rich in field and forest, mountain-
height and water, whiph lies stretched out be-

fore the view, with miles of Canadian vL'^iges,

glancing in long whites treaks, like veins, along

the landscape ; the motley crowd ofgablee, roofs,

and chimney tops in the old hilly:town immedi-
ately at hand ; the beautiful St. Lawrence spark-

ling and flashing in the sunlight ; and the tiny

ships below the rock from which you gaze, whose
distant riggiug looks like spiders' webs against

the light, while casks and barrels on their decks
dwindle into toys, and busy mariners bocome so

many puppets : all this, framed by a sunken win-
dow in the fortress and looked at from the shad-

owed room within, forms one of the brightest

and most enchanting pictures that the eye can
rest upon.

In the spring of the year vast numbers of emi
grants who have newly arrived from England oi


