TORONTO. 3

winter cogld not divest of all its beauty — rather clothed it in
a different kind of beauty. At the very first blush of morning
I escaped from the heated cabin, crowded with listless women
and clamorous children, and found my way to the deck. I was
surprised by a spectacle as beautiful as it was new to me. The
Catskill mountains, which we had left behind us in the night,
were still visible, but just melting from the view, robed in a
misty purple light, while our magnificent steamer — the prow
armed with a sharp iron sheath for the purpose — was crashing
_ its way through solid ice four inches thick, which seemed to
close behind us into an adhesive mass, so that the wake of the
vessel was not distinguished a few yards from the stern: yet in
the path thus opened, and only seemingly closed, followed at
some little distance a beautiful schooner and two smaller steam-
vessels. I walked up and down, from the prow to the stern,
refreshed by the keen frosty air, and the excitement caused by
various pictuxesque effects, on the ice-bound river and the
frozen shore:,r\iu we reached Hudson. Beyond this town it
was not safe for the boat to advance, and we were still thirty
miles below Albany. After leaving Hudson (with the excep-
tion of the railroad between Albany and Utica), it was all
heavy, weary work ; the most painfully fatiguing journey I ever
remember. Such were the roads, that we were once six hours
going eleven miles. What was usually a day’s journey from
one town, or one good inn, to another, occupied sometimes a
day and a night, or even two days.*

After six days and three nights of this travelling, unrelieved
by companionship, or interest of any kind, I beman to sink with
fatigue. The first thing that roused me was our arrival at the
ferry of the Niagara river at Queenston, about seven miles
below the Falls. It was a dark night, and while our little boat
was tossed in the eddying waters and guided by a light to the
oppesite shore, we could distinctly hear the deep roar of the
cataract, filling, and, as it seemed to me, shaking the atmosphere
around us. That mighty cataract, the dream and vision of my

* Through all these districts there are now railroads, and every facility
for comfortable travelling.




