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"9THE LAST VOYAGE."

BY LADY BRASSEY.

Xi.

QUBBN>9LAND .LND THE L4ST COA4ST.

Sunday, July 31st.-I stayed
on board ail day. The others
ail went to ehurch. -We had
service at six o'cloek, after
whieh 1 was very glad to go to
rest.

Monda y, Auqust ist.-Busy
morning, as usual, before start-

THE FORD.-

ing. Weleft at 10 a.xn. in three waggonettes for Mount Morgan,
each vehiele being drawn by four horses. The hospital is a fine
building on the top of the bill; the grammar-sehool and several
other good-sized publie buildings give the whole place a well-to-
do air. We passed several mine., or rather reefs, with queer
names, such as the "B it or Mis"tlÇé ciChandler," aind the ciHope-
less," arriving in due time at the Razor-Back 1Hll. IL ha, indeed,
well-narned; for, steep as we had found the littie pitches hitherto,
this aseent was much more abrupt, and might well be Iikened to,
the side of a house. Everybody was turned out of the carrnages
except me, and even with the lightest buggies and four good
strong horses, it seemed as if t;he leaders mnust tumble back into
the carniage, se perpendieular -was the ascent in some, plaCes. On
ome side of the road a deep precipice fell away, and when we


