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A YEAR'S EXPERIENCE

IN TIIK

LITTLE SASKATCHEWAN VALLEY, MANITOBA,

BY AN ENGLISHWOMAN.

I''iNi)iN(! tliiii it'^ricuUiUiil prosjiocts in Miii^ImihI wvvc '^vuwlw^ wvy much
worse, iiii'l ^liat thc'i'c Hccnicil iin (;i'<)S|)oi't nf ri'ifiiiiiin<^ tlio liirj^c simi

whicli (Mill vr;ir IiM'.l t«» L,'!) to luiikc up tlir (Irlieit in accounts, wcdecidcd
to hriii;^' our family of lour cliildrcn to tlic new country, nf wliii-li we liad

lieurd tio nincli, and tlicre expend our enei'ni(>s in making' a lioim! for

tlieni. Tlius it was we eanii' to l)0 on Iioanl the " Sardinian," a splendid

vessel helonudni;' to the Allan line. I am no literary cluiracter, and can-

not pretend to a iiiiished stylo of writing', hut the comforts and hixuries

exporioneed on l^oard the " Sardinian" would re([nire a more facile pen than

mine to do justice to the p)od ship and her ca[)tain and owners. We
lel't FiiveriHjdl o\\ the 1st Api'il, hSf^O, ami after a pleasant vnysi^^e landed

at Ifalifax, N.S., on the morning of the Nth. Everything had been

(h)ne that could conduce to our ci.mfort, and even to ouv amusement, so

that it was not without a feelim;' of regret wo said good-liye to the good

ship "Sardinian." Oil' by rail to (j>m'liec, where we anivcil all-well, and
after a ihiy's rest wc continued our journey westward. The scenery in

and around Quebec gave us veiy much pleasure ; its »|uaintness has a

charm over tiic modei'n city, and its steep streets and h)fty rocks, over-

grown with cedars, are very picturescpie, and the freshness of the bracing

atmcspiiere acted bko a tonic aftci the long railway journey. Away
again on our journc^y, we reached Montreal. Two hours delay here, so

wo paid a visit to the English Cathetlral, and off again, arriving at

Peterl)orough on tlie 17th. I'y the advice of friends we were induced

to prolong our stay here, and have a look at the farms for sale in the

district. We rented a small house in the pretty village of Lakelield,

nine miles from reterl)orongh, [ enjoyed tiie beauties of this quiet

little place very much, bnt my husband could not suit himself in a

farm ; no, away to the West, arrived at Sarnia wo were introduced to

the Customs' officers, who were not long in passing all our luggage.

Port Huron reached, wc were in Tncle Sam's dominions. Detroit is next

reached, then Chicago, jMiJwaukie, and crossing the Mississippi, we are

in St Paul. Still on to the great North-west, we were thirtt/-three 'tours

passing over the Minnesota jdaius, which seemed like a sea of land. Far

as the eye can reach it is a flat, treeless prairie. There were few houses,

but the stations are numerous along this line, at each a few small houses,


