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PORT CHAMBLY IN 1 î-#.

siience. Lt is quste corniois i0 see thi) veii, ot, 1bake'.ouse sepa-
rate fron tise <hveiiing. ansd one oven suffices a wlsie sseighbor-
hood. Enchi Caniiy scnds il:e oivrs bread rcady il, like at the gren-
crai baking. Another pecuiiarity whicis we iisýtice'd n the road
to Chamnbly, and wvhich %ve have observed in other ditrecious in
Lower Canada, is tho absence of ,hade trees around thie do
i ngs. A few ivere niceiy shaded, but considerssg tise beautifui
variety of trees in the country, %ve are surprised tisa: sa flule atten-
tion is paid to those cheap and usefut ornamentsoi the I rsi%)e's pre-
mises. Hoivever, %ve -zat so rnuch to admire isn the wav'i5ggrain,
promising hay fields, and appearance of happiness and cosrsfort, that
we wvere inciined to sav beautiful to everything, and above ail to
theglad sunshine which %vas drinking up the dew drops from the
grass, and the blue sky dralied :3o delicately and fancifully with
the morning ciouds, asad the far off rnountains, wvhose figures: iike
immense caAtes stood out to remind tis of airy landi Po*sed
over our heads, or alighting on the boughi of a trce, saiinrg pasi
cireles, or hopping un the fences, the birds vvilh their solos and
choruses put the climax to aur enjoyment.

With a good horse severiteen miles are soon passed, and long
before noon we found ourselves driving aroursd the circular road
ta the village of (Chambi)y. The river Richelieu, juse. at the foot
of the rapids, widens int a large circular lmy ; imakisig a grand
swveep ià returns !o ils usual size a short di5tance from the vil-
lage. The road b)ranches about t tmile fs'om Chambly, one part
follovs the direction of the sivesr,and t110 houses are built on the
'banks %vith gardens sloping (lown to the water's edgre.. 1t is a
heautif'ul spot, and we tlsought "'hile looki-ng at the hrond bay
where rafts ofttimb)er were floating, or Isoats making their way
ta unload, that Chamnbiy was thse inost desirable place ,ýve had
seen, cOm bining, aq we thought, the beauties of a lovely land.
scape witls the activi!y of busisness. If we were interested in
tbis part of the village, we %vere delighted with thîe view of tle
old storse fort; which, defying the wvaste of elemnesss, Stili stands,
tlsough now osîly used as a store isouse ; il put us isi mind of
Canada's days of genuine chivalry and romansce, 'vhen tram
the port-holes ofthis old fort thv cannoni vas pointed, and sweep-
ing over the wvater, commanded the range ofthe bay and somne
dista-ace back en the land side.


