
8 SUMMER RAMBLES.

But all this time I have not yet introduced

you to my companions on board; and one of
these great American steamers is really a little

world, a little social system in itself, where a

near observer of faces and manners may find

endless subjects of observation, amusement, and

interest. At the other end of the vessel we

have about one aundred emigrants on their way

to the I inÇs ind the settlements to the west of

Lake Mic igan. Among them I find a large

party of Germans and Norwegians, with their

wives and families, a very respectable, orderly

community, consisting of some farmers and some

artisans, having with them a large quantity of

stock and utensils-just the sort of people best

calculated to improve and enrich their adopted

country, wherever that may be. Then we have

twenty or thirty poor ragged Irish emigrants,

with good-natured potato-faces, and strong arms

and willing hearts. Men are smoking, women

nursing, washing, sewing; children squalling

and rolling about.
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