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6 EXCURSIONS IN NEWFOUNDLAND. [Chap. I.

winter's snow had, however, furrowed the

streets in various places with gutters running

across them, while from their ill-kept state,

from their long, straggling, and irregular ap-

pearance, the narrow dirty alleys and lanes

leading out of them, the dingy aspect of the

unpainted houses, and the groups of idle

and half-drunken sailors and fishermen, the

absence of street lamps and drains, the

entire want of all police, and the air of dis-

order and confusion which reigned through-

out, it was evident that the scene was a

foreign one. I found afterwards that it was

just the season when a number of vessels,

having shortly returned from the sealing ex-

pedition, their crews were all loitering about

with money in their pockets, and the mer-

chants' wharfs and premises were crowded

with their men unloading the vessels, and

preparing the seals for the oil-vats. My first

impulse on landing was to ascend the ridge

on the south-east side of the harbour, which,

from the people all using compass bearings

instead of the true, is called the south side,

and the ridge the south side hill. From its top,

which is about 750 feet above the sea, there


