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LKTTKIl II.

Falls of NiM^j^iini.

—

C;viiii(lii Wosr. — Mode of Knnniii;;. — SImrt Wlicit

Cro]). — Avcnij:*' rrdducc — liOiKlmi. — Vvm', of Liiiid. — ('liiimtc. —
DiscMsos |ir(idii('('il hy Midiiriii. — liicli Lands more sul)jc(.'t, to tlirm tlian

jioor. — rr(i|i()S('d Kiiiito to JJritisli ( 'oliindiia. — Knl llivcr and \\\y\

Vallcv of till' Saskatchewan. -- TIki Ilinlson I>ay 'I'cnitory. — Allr^^i-d

I'ertdity of the (jonntiy, -- Faihire of the Sidkirk Scttlcmcnf. - I'hiLjue

of Grnsshoppfrs. — Mr. Kitson's Accoiint of the Sctth nicnt on K'cd

liiviT. — Policy of aliandoiiiii;^ that Country to Canada.

—

J'roliahlc

ovcr-cstiiiiatu of its Value.

TowAHDS evening the train landed us at Xiagnra, 1)ut we

c.iught no sign, either by sound or sight, of the gicat l'';dls

till we foun<l ourselves .seenn'ngly close in iVoiit of thcni at

the ('lifton Jfouse Hotel. The doi.i's and windows of tiiis

hotel shake d.-ty and night, though it is rcidly ;i mih' dis-

tant from the Kails, and tlu; sound stjems no oicater when

vou are close beside them than it is h^'ic. I'\)llowiiio-

Sydney Snn'th's example at Woodhousclee, I pinnol or

wedged my door and window witli com]>lete success, then

took a moonli«dit view of the Falls, durinLT which we had

the ofood fortune to see a lunar raini)ow. After a two-mile

walk to the suspension bridge, 1 I'egret to be ohbged to

confess that my first impression was one of disapj)ointnu'nt.

'^''he country is tame and flat though wooded, and tlu; river

leaps from this flat info a deep gorge, on wliich you look

down, instead of finding yourself in a valley /Vo/zt whicii

you might h)ok up. During the night you are roused by

a sound like a fearful storm, l)ut it continually changes,

and presently you might imagine that you were close to

1000 railway engines blowing off their steam. How eagerly

one springs up to get the first view in the morning sun!
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