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wanted was being paid for by an American teurist.
At least 800 other rooms were occupied by the saine
bealth-hunting compatriots froin ail the States con-
tiguous to the gr, at lakoe, the St. Lawrence and the
Quebec boundary. U. S. fathers had thýeir familles
at the Clateau, costing thern from $30 Vo $40 a day
minimum, according te the number. U. S. girls
travelling In flocks waited their turn at the weigh
scales te notice how mucli extra avordupois the good
St. Lawrence and Saguenay treut lad given thein.
They crowded into the men's waiting room, wbere,
they took up six out of laine avalable desks for
letters and picture cards. The luxurlous lounge and
-femînine waiting roomh aie! t was abandoned te the
quiet spînsters and elderly mammas who did fancy-
work, rend and admired the superb lineaments of
the Isle of Orleans and the twinkiing parish villages
ou the north shore. The dining-rooms were crammed
witb Uncle Sam's folk. The tallyhos and the trolley
omnibusses were full of a conventionalizing free-
masonry held together by a passion for travel, a
twang and a common love o! "IMy'country 'tis of
tbee," not denying that the St. Lawrence is a greater
river than the, Hudson, even thougli less beautiful,
and almost as large as the Mississippi.

A ND tbey ail seemed te know Quebec-accent on
the Que-almost as well as the 75,000 inhabitants

of the place. With amazing gusto they dedged about
among the monuments whose naines they bad learned

from. the pegaphone erator on the
tailybo; snapshotted one another in al
manner of groups on the Terrace, bought

MI? Saturday Evening Poets and Indian
Lorette curies at the news-stand, and
wornied the head-porter te know at what

Tririty and Eternity rocks on the 1<
blase curle-huntlng Amnericans te rea
cel)oniy ef akyscrapers. The true Ame
Saguenay was, after aIll grander than
the mnost hone--t al[-the-way admitter

heur the next _boat, for the Saguenay or Montreal
was due te pull eut.

TIsse people were no strangers iu a strange land.
Most o! them were on their regular summer tour lu
the, Canadian higlilande. Tley knew Que-bec botter
than Boston or New York. If they stopped te thinic
It was onîy the accident o! Prench.'Canadiau loyalty
that lad prevented the Plains of Abraham frem,
becomlng ýoua of Uncle Se>m's preserves. Tbey were
essentlalIy at horne lu Quebec, tIs Americans who
have keyed up the ceet of travelling lu tînt part o!
Canada, bocause they value mouey ouly te the extent
that It keeps mevlng and take te hotel life as
naturaliy as a Saguenay ýsalmoîl te water. And they
swung theniselves about witb the ense of people te
wboeu trains, bests and hoteis are as necessary A
fire-works on the Fourtb ef July. For perfect, un-
censelouable es lu getting over the ground corn-
sxiend me te the Arnerican army that by thousands
upon thousands invades Quebec every summer. Most
of them stay only a day or two. Every morning the
Iboats sud the trains shunt iu their fresh contingents
that lhue Up anmong the cordon-: of luggage iu the
rotunda, sigu their names froni hli the States lu
the Union, sînifle luto the elevater and prepare Vo
go abroad. The crowd thus moraing looks about the
taine as that of yesterday. The crewd to-morrow
wIvll average Up about the same as to-day'. They
are not New Yorkers, Ohioaus, or Illinoliaus. They
are plain Americans, many o! wbom bave seeu every
!part o! their owu country that sesms worth whlle,
and bave teiuporarfly Included Canada iu their
ltiuerary tîli they get tlred of that aise, or until the
war Is over, whan they eau visit Elurope and plek up
bits of Amerlean.suade sheils on the battlellelds for
souvenirs.

One alternoon Ezra 'Stimson sud bis wl!e weat ou

a trolley, charabanc to see Quebec. He'chose -the
trolley ýbecause,

"By gumn! I want te kiiew how any man ever laid
out these trolley routes la this town without puttin'
in specifloations for a smashup every three blocks,"
lýe said. "C'm on, maw."

Off tbey wýent. For two heurs I saw ne more of
Stimson. Just as the string orchestra were striking
up in the palm reoin at the Terrace boe lie cornes
with maw at bis beels.

"Wel, how dld yeu like it?" 1 ýasked him, wanting
te know.

He blew like a narwlial.
IBy the grent hornspoon," lie sputtered, fanning

blimself with bis belmet. 'Il ain't got over It yet.
Say, if anybody was te ask me te make any kind'v
a diagrain 10w that car -got away from liere and 'back
h-ere witheut missing a dhurch or a monument, Weil,
lt Id look as mucli like the pnice o' wheat in Chicago
as anytbing else."

"Trille twisty, was it?"
"Great labyrinthine corkscrews; was it? Well, I

wanta tell yew that there ain't any scenie railread,
figgor 8 and roller-coaster ail com-binedUtît cana bld
a candis te a trolley-car loopin' the loop over this
old town. It's a plumb merikie h0w we ever re-
frained frein running dlean into some o' them. dor.
mered windows. Streets? Wel, I s'houldn't cali 'em
that. They're coal alleys. But, by gum, there's
always roem for a herse -between the headlight of
your car and semebedy's sewing machine un a bal-
ceny. Spieler pointed eut the narrowest pike in
Que-bec. Said ht was Soo le Cap. Weii, it dldn't
look to me mucb narrerer than some, we went over.
Might's well shove a car track Up it as net. By
guin I would."

>wer Saguemay were thc spectacl:!e that caused those
lize that theyhad found somethlngmightler than a.
rican has a vast respect for size and stretigtll. The
the Hudson. When the Amnerîcant le convlnced he le
< n the world. But It takes a lot to cenvince hlm.

"',Tt much traffic.,on It ten menthe of the year,
perbape ?" 1 ventured.

"Yel, but look at the crewd that ud go up It the
other two," he mentioned. "Ain't notblng like this
burg la our keutry. Nope. She's get'm ail boat fer
lngineerln' bazarde. Taka a master'v hlgh finance
based on haulage 'te caikelate how Iu thunder any
average mile o' this trolley systein earus Its keep.
But I guess It dees. Dog-gone! auy'ody' that wants
te de business up bore on the h1111 las got te ue'm,
1 guess. Course a lot o' thein folks down tIare don't
gît up, here more'u once la a blue moon, 1I guoe.
They dou't ueed te."

B UT Stimeeon had te admit when eveuing cametat a censiderable part o! Lower Town bad
!ouud its way te the upper levels. The Quebeoker
kniows tbe value ef hie sceaery even a little botter
now tsa before the Amerîcan tourist came te appre-
cinte it. And tIe eveulug coucourse on the terrace
is oue of the greatest popular sIglits lu Amierics.
Wleu the lights ef Levis twlnkie acrees the river
and the full moon strikes a blaze of glory beneath
thxe cltadel the Auclent City cornes Into Its ewn. The
theusauds that swing up sud down the terrace te the
music o! the baud are not Uncle Sam's people. The
bandmaster doesu't evena show bis baud to play
Ile or Marchlag Tbreugh Georgia. Dufferln Ter-

race Is Freuel'Canadlau; sud froni dusk until mîd-
nlght It le a genial, glorlfyIug concourset of aappy
people who psy ne attentonfoT the Americans.

On the beat frem Quebec the througb lst ef paÀs-
seugers te the Saguenay was ai Âluorleau-exept
unysoif. About fifty were Quebecers for varions
pinlts aloxng the river-n<udlug prlests, nius, vil-
lagers aud s few visitors. The day was perfect enougx
te suit aveu Carrne Jacobs Baud, who 'wrete "'The

Perfect Day" in Chicago. 1 felt like remarkiill9
to Stimson, who &dmitted, that lie knew the
poser. But 1 refrained.

"Now, what's that white rock yunder?" 110
of maw, when we had got about ten miles belOI
Olitadel.

"Why, Ezra, it's movin'!" she -exclaimed ti1
her field-optîcs.

"4Montmorency Falls, sir," I ventured, timuidi
"Oh! She occupies a durn fine position oïl

ail right. Plumb in the front row. Oh, yeS, w(
that, maw-day we went to St. Anne--what'
naine?"

"De B3eaupre," I suggested.
"Yes. That's the ticket. By George!"
(For a while Ezra was silent and bis wife sOý

the guide-book, -wondering when we should 9
the white whales and the eagles abovo Cap U'
By early afternoon we came In siglit of a vast
land checkerboarded with green fields and 5
grain.

"ISome far-mîn' proposition, that,"1 remarked
haîf asleep. "Don't see ne bouses. We head
.there?"

"Ezra, this must be Baie S *t. Paul," said
"There's the red and yellow bouse. That's the

Fior best part of an hour the ship made slg
the headlaiid at the base of which the dock,
istood.

"Yunder'a the village," said Ezra. 'II knoff
the spire. By gum! there's always a cburch.
religionlzed kentry 1 ever dld see."

Presently we got ln full vlew of the dock.
'lMy! see the cabs," -sald maw. The -doc

llned with carniages.

planted toe far off on the bay to,ýbe port 0' cal~
they stucli that dock down liere, and thein car]
are thxe sùuburtian ralway."1

LANDING twenty passengers at Bale de St-'
-àwas a comie opera Here we saw the il

those up-and-dewx gan.gways, the sheep sIO
whldh caused se many of the passeagers to W
tIl Ezra explains.

"«That's on accouat o' theltide. Dock's Zlad'
1bigh. Igli tide, up cornes the gangway eL
tide, dewnshe goes'aloped like she Is uow."

Sixteen franti, eabbles came in-a body d0W
gangway, peenlng Into the ship, gabbllng In FI
They were evidently determined to prevoat, th'
~sengers froin golng ashore. Suddeniy ýthey afl!
te go aloft.

"Tout ensemble!" shouted one to a greedY 10
wbe stayed below to grab is ftrst vaisae-
ensemble!"»

I'Tbat's the ticket," growled Ezra,
"Give everybody a chance."
And the 'ship was scarcely docked befO'i

sîxteen cabibies had the twenty ianding Pas-s
ceraled. Away went the Une of cabs trotting
theý dock to the shore, dipped Into the sP?
cllmbed a h111 and traiIed away to-tboe village.

Our next spectacle was thé porp)oises whefl Cal
got busy. Our next stop of Importance 'W
Irenee, where Sir Rodolphe Forget bas a ca8t
-a bill, wbere Judge Routbler, author of the '
of O ýCanada, bas a summer home, and wilere,
Lavergne and bis son Armand aise have as
residence. But the most obvious feature 01
Irenee was -a mob of -pretty French girls tb0.k
down the gangway-«nost dramatically. NO
opera chorus was ever more fetcblagly staged
these aebandonees wbo in, a chorus of French SE
to be caling te geme one by name or Paul
when Paul, a qjuIet young man, made bis de
-the gangway, he kissed ene girl,' ran thege
of the etbers, and was ýail but carrled off b h
]IIghtfuliy feminine mob. I-appy Pau!

Stimson seemed hlgbf y agltated OO
apparitions.

'I'MIghty sociable people!" he kept saYi'g
o' 'wlsh I'd got a stopover at this burg-waO
name--&9. Irenee. Hmp!"

.And the next was Murray Bay, wbere theO
'Cana-dian crew teek off seventeen kinds O
shoving truck-loads up the steep gangwaY On t
trot, galloping down again witl the nise OfOL
lery section; as happy as lords.

u]og-gone! If I ever seen anybody that oe
to eat work Ilke theni peasoups do," chatte0
"But 1 mlss my gixess Ir they don't les! atbe

Tt was dusk when we got te Tadousacî1"o
white whales that rolled about by hunrd
slallows. Here-Stimson, standing on deG ce
ln an impromptu dialogue with a yeun11 .
speaklng cablie on the dock.

(Conclided~ on page 21.)


