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nences enclosed the view, and gavo the little town of white.washed cottages
a warm, snug appearance.

1 suppose many of your roaders have scoii a St. Mautico Stove; well,
the iron is the product of the *¢St. Maurico Mines,” and the stove the
manufacture of the ¢ St. Maurice Forges.” The iron obtained ia thess
mines 18 of the very first quality, and is not second to the best Swedish iron,
Tho nurmber of the workmen’s cottages and the rogularity with which they
are laid out, gives the place the appearance of a good sized village; whil
the large workshops might stand for the * public buildings.”

We merely stopped to water our horse and ourselves at the Forges, and
then started, like young *bears,” with the difficulties of the road all before
us ; fur our chart began at the Forges, as, beyond them, the road was re-
presented as more intricate; but, to our delight, we found it was utterly
impossible to go astray, there was but one track, and, on cither side, the un.
touched forest. .

The soil at, and in the vicinity of the Forges is very black, I supposs be-
cause of the large deposits of iron ; though I am not quite sure that this is
the reason as T have not sufficient Geological lore to hazard a positive
opinion.

We cama to many very steep hills, which we had to ascend, and, like
dutifol buys, (though we were not scen!) we all got out and walked up, in
in merey to our horse. The number of the hills we had to climb showed
that we were gradually ascending a higher tract of country,

Beyond the Forges we met with fearful impedinients to quick travelling,
in tho shape of numberless ¢ coal bins.” These articles are huge waggons,
employed to draw charcoal from the pits in the woeds, for the use of the
Forges. They are so lurge, and their boxes bulge on both sides so much,
that to meet them in narrow parts of the road is rather ackward, snd, as a
matterof course, we always fell in with them in such places. They are
drawn by two horses cach,—tandem fashion,—and the drivers will not
¢ budge,” so that you have to ¢ turn out,” that isto say, to squeeze your
vehicle into some impossible spot, or up some impracticable bank, A dozen
such interesting “rencontres” with such unique conveyances, and such en.
lightened specimens for drivers was quite enough for one day.

We saw a great many large heaps of emoking earth which we supposed
to be charcoal pits; wejudged so from our knowledge of the process of
manufacturing charcoal. Not to be too tedious, let me just add, in conclud.
ing Chapter One, that we did not go astray *“at the top of the hill,” ~that
we were awfully bothered with loaded teams, which we could not pass,—
that we came to a very steep hill, dowr which we descended,—that at the
bottoro of this hill we again discovered the river, and what was batter, our
destinution-~the Gres,—that tho very first porson we addresssed was the
person we wanted,—that we were hospitably reccived,~—and—there let us
stay and rest ourselves for a little ; will you, dear reader 7
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