
THE MAN IN THE BLACK COAT.
le as 'lot a mystemions personage at ail. About hini was none of

the awve that shrouds black dominoes, black rnasks, black gondolas,biac,,ý art. No delicions tliriil is felt in his naine as in that of glidir.g
"0Tl0O.igjl5i Xome in WVhite. He was flot at aIl like that other mani

'Il biaCk whose pungeusi remarks and cross-graincd benlevolencc S0

Chani' te ctien of tihe world. He had flot everi the slight disguise
of a icognito lHe was only an Irish carter thai 1 had often to do

bU'ess Witb in'the office. In person he xvas stumpy, red-faced, and
feaied but eiarkable for a certain apologeiic politeness that neyerfCivIity ivas flot comimon in the office, but J)ennis was different
froin ail tlie other mrne. And-I saw him last Sunday on bis way tu

,U' w Iith a book in his hand, and the black coat whereof I sp'eak0 is back.ctdohristann
A t first the shock of surprise at seeing hiaim ot o hrie hnithe agdb

mag~Worn vesture of every day made me think myseif mistaken.
Uthe red, rugged face, the fiery hair, the short, Sou -stifféned framie

coud beo o ne but my friend. As to the coat itseif, thougli new

utW f gond mnaterial, it xvas the most mlarvellousîy ill fisting coveringrraever MY fortune Su behold. It would have given Poole a nigbt-
ut it was worn with such an air of decent becoming pride. \Vhy

Sld one's eyes fill up and an involuntary " Poor fellow! " escape my
lips Wat c'mn there be in the sigbst of an Irish carter in hideous

bra-CIotb Su cry over ?
Ponerbp 8 i was because the weamer wvas so utterly, so sublimely un-

iouslous of incongruisy or ugiiness. Or was that coat the proof of a
lOng PRtbetic struggle Sowamds respectability, towards betterment, towards
toe 1n le ? It was the owner's protest against stagnation. The
fui 0 il of a1 laudable ambition to rise in the world. We bonor the man-

ness Of it, but, Dennis !did you ever think of the utter fnsility of the
"""ugî eft alil Will it ever satisfy you ? Or was it futile ? Pemhaps
.Ieen 0f ennis' existence was reached wben lie achieved that black

pu(oat that Ouward and visible sign ut anl inward and spiritual grace.
?urfelîow !pour fellowv'

BOHENIIEN.

I'ROM LAKE l'O SEA.
Th (Concluded.)

aSre unexpected drain. un the expedisionary purse occasioned by the delay
of b Ol Rivieres rendered it impossible for the party to indulge in the lnxumyA eths on th e steamer, and su repose was souglit un the sofas in the cabin.
fr n wie spent the remainder of the nighs in removing ur feetferedese articles ut fumnisure, and as ibis misdire'cted zeal serionsly inter-
for thItb Sleep we were glad Iso arrive aS Qnebec at an early hour, and make0iaturè e st Louis Hosel and breakfast. The marvellous faith in humanhii, ere exbibited by uis deserves su be noticed, for in the depleted con-

40 f the exchequer there was nu hope of paying for our entertairiment.wever, tbe meal Was nuone the less enjoyed, and if the waiters ganged our
Stureî frn, the confident way in which supplies were disposed of, shey must1ate y bave Saken us for (very much) disguised millionaires. The unfortu-
Suld hIn 0h was to pay for our entertaifiment had li0w su be sought ont,
ýf Que filled the exhansted treasury in a way wbich dues credit Su the cîtîzensUbebec
blo0it .e riO'cluck wve launched the canues again. The Nvind was now
119 In sqnalls fromr the north-west, but the wveather seeined su be clear-1)a . water was calm enough along the wharves and ini the shelter of
f1 be lariod, but across the mouth of the River St. Charles, whicb comes;Vhe11 ,v the City, itloedv angry. Tlhe tide bore us down rapidly, and)e Pt as toolat T o ur back we fonnd that avery nasty stretcb had tu

tth'" squalls were s0 violent as times shat they blew the wavesheca e cannes and reridered prugress exceedingîy difficult. By heading0 dno 0t the waves and making a dash when a mill came, we were ableI
i ur , lo but the three miles acruss the river must bave taken usauetrand a half Su make, and when Beaupors flats were eacbed the

fho"~pet full of water,, and four pairs of arms were acbing sonndly.Ia.ddle ti or su walkîng knee-deep in water, dragging the canoes, and a shorti0y )b erMUgh ts Su the Falls of Monsmorenci, and the Chaplain and Cabin-
ng b e had never seen thenm befure, were glad of this opportunity of pay-a ,tO visit. They eturned completely delighted wish the magnificent 0aspahug the former officer was uverbeard muttering somnething about theTes On the alwlriver in she counsy Kildare. srs evenin a few miles were paddied under shelter of the lanid, and p~ro ' . ae OnIY fifteen miles from Quebec. A soggy mreadow, under a c'as P îsn ain, witb nu recommendasion but the nearness of a woodpile, v

rîîî* . ced But a surmy nighs would have been passed but for a dIe~t Cau t~ idea which occurmed simuisaneously to the Cook anid Chaplain. I~
lwards er ppped close tugether un their sides and inclined slightlynr.lp0 ' t ver them as tbrown the tent, held up in the centre by an im- 0
sal ecre and A few stones and logs amuund the sides flxed every- fi

0 ai eead )o rd dnming ihis and the twu folluwing nigbts, thuugb it blew Ni
Orvc.Peeca steady deluge of tain, the canoeisîs kept as dry as a

0' al ladly wonld hie as length pass in the sizzling fr),ing(-pan bwl U ofthewîîîd and storm insu thas quiet shelter twelve feet long fi

four feet wide and eighteen inches high, redeemeci from the turmoil without.
No tent could have held for five minutes in such heavy wind, and we recom-
mend to ai caroemen a similar arrangement in bad weather. A small square
of oil-cloth will of course answer the purpose of a tent.

Next morning the outiook was as hopeless as ever, and it was oniy by en-
ercising the greatest care that ive. succeeded in mnaking any progress at ail.
We stopped for a short time at the little village of St. Anne de Beaupre' and
saw a great number of pilgrims arrive per steamer to visit the famous shrine
at which it is reported many wonderful cures have beeri effected. Notwith-
standing the positive declaration of the captamn of one of the steamers that
our cannes could flot live in such a sea as we were sure to meet on this side
of Cap Tourmente, we decided tu start, and out in the river fourid ail the
muscle and skill wve possessed called into requisition. We camped close be-
side the giant bulk of Cap Tourmente, and made the samne canoe tent on a
littie stretch of sand scarcely above tide mark. Though stili some fifty
miles above green sait water, the element here was decidedly brackish and
quise undrinkable.

The foragers were sent off as usual for provisions, and brought back sncb
charming accounts of the hospitable fainily who supplied thein, that the
Commissary and Cook were fain to pay an evening call. They were kindly
received, and spent a pleasant time chatting with the master of the establish-
ment. The family was an extraordinary mixture of nationalities-the father
Scotch, the mother Irish, anid the children unable to speak a word of any
language but French. Though father and mother had not emigrased until
the age of twensy-five they had forgotten sheir native tongue to snch an exterit
shat shey were unable to maifitain a conversation in it. 15 is hardly credible
that a fuli-grown intelligent marn should thus entirely forge his mosher
tongue, but it is certainly the fact. The good mari had many stories so tell
us of the dangers of the river near the Cape, and went through a long and
painful catalogue of drownings which had occurred on this dangerous coast
within a few miles of his own bouse. From him we gathered the unsatisfac-
tory information that for flfteen miles there were only three places where it
wvas possible to land, and that the lightest breeze against the tide wonld
speedily raise a sea perilous Su canoes. Finally he adjured us on no0 account
to start uniess the morning proved perfectly calm, and we left him, not mnch
comnforted centainiy, and filled with a proper dread for the mighty Cape
towering beside us and its iron-bound coast.

The Cook was awake at the flrst faint promise of day, and saw the river
stretching away peacefully enough, but under a threasening and windy sky.
In five minutes the canoes were loaded and in the water, and breakfastless
and sleepy, the voyageurs were plying paddles with determinatiori. The tide
ranl strongiy against us at first, but soon changed, anid the last sterri forbid-
ing-looking granite point was rourided by six a.m. A short hait for break-
fast, and we were away again on the strong ebb, which with the calm water
tempted us to strike right across the deep indentation of Baie St. Paul. AIl went
well until we were in the middle of the Bay, and two miles from land ; shen
a black streak topped with white appeared down the river, and before there
Driven rather than paddling on shore, we were heartily glad 50 find ourselves
was time to make shelter, the wind came np again witb a beavy squall.
there at ail, albeit we had only reached a sand-bank knee-deep in water.
Two miles of very damp walking brought 'us to the eas side of the Bay. It
seemed 110w that we must rest satisfied with having made tbirty miles by.
midday, for the river plainly did not mean to give ns another chance. As
the afternoon wore on, however, the awfnl realities of starvation began to
stare ns in the face, and it being generaily conceded that dyowning is a
pleasanser and easier dleath than dying from lack of food, the crews
again embark. The wind blows as fresh as ever, a veritable Gulf Nord-
Est, but we were favored by the circumstance shas towards the close of
the ebb, for soine reason or another, the sea does flot run heavily near
the shore. A few miles are made spmewhat perilonsly, but no habitation
on shore gives us hope of snpper. Jnst as it is decided that it is flot safe 50
round the next point and shat the squareincb of bacon and the haîf-bottie
of coffee essence (the contents of the larder) must stand as a sort of aigebraic
symbol for our evening meal, a small knot of habitants is discerned on
shore. The canoes are beached on the swell, lnckily witbout capsize, and
we address the Frenchmen. It appears that they are having a species of picnic
on thebeacb. A stray cow has floated ashore, and the finder is now engaged ini
boiling down bis jetsam. His prey is so exceedingiy higb that we as once
pass to windward of it, and the spokesman 110w tells uis with charming
iaivete' shat a moment before they were looking out expecting to see us
lrowned, wbether with the nîtimate intention of boiiing us down also does
~ot appear. It surfis ont that they had bronght their provisions for the day
'rom tbeir dwellirigs some miles distant, but they cbeerfnlly give us what is
eft, the heel of a loaf of black bread and a small piece of pork. This the
_ook speedily serves np in entrees skilfnily contrived Su abate the sourness
if the bread and conceal the strength of the pork.

Anosher nigbt of storm arid main is passed most comfortably in our snug
helterý and again at the eamliess dawn we find the river looking comn-
îamatively cabri, thongb sullen and overclonded. However, the next five
r six miles once made, winds may blowv and storms may rage, for
ve then shahl be only a morning's walk from the enid of our jourriey. We
[id not embark five minutes to0 soon, for just as we reached the wharf at
~es Eboulements the storm falîs on us witb sncb force that even the few re-
riaining strokes are made with difflculsy. From the wharf we cari see that
ntside of the shetter of Baie St. Paul and Isle aux Coudres the wbole sur-
sce of the St. Lawrence is whisened by the furions North-East gale, and un-
~illing so await better weather we are forced to abandon ail hope of continu-

n ur jourriey by water ; su tying everytbing in the canoes, we leave them
obe picked up hy the steamer which cails here occasionaily, and then look

bout su see what sorte hospitable habitant cari do for uis in the way of
reakfast. Milk, eggs, pork, and blackc bread are 50011 forthcomning in pro-
ision, and, if the bread was too sour and tho ýfk.toc strong for Upper


