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UP THIE SAGUENAY.

ITAD beenslowly mielting fortwomonths. Positively

I begau to bo afraid of mysclf. Tho mosquitocs

were fntwmarablo; so was the dust; g0 was tho cream

souring, and the cook nsking If skim milk would do

for thio berrtes, Dut v.oat were theso annoyances
comparod to tho heat? Somothiug must be done,

1 hind bocn reading in tho dally papors insinuating
advertiscments of trips to tho farfamed Saguenay,
and o disinterested stcamboat that would couvey
travellers thither for tho merest song, financialiy. Tho
Sagucuay? Oh glorious! Thero has alwuys been, I
knosw not what, of charm to mofn that name. When
I thought of it I foit another being. I besumo
primoval, T wanted to put on a blanket and & pair
of moccasins, and get luto a canoe. I cven thought
that a featlier or two and a littlo paint could not bo
out of tho way. Why, tho Sagucuay was down,
down, and away beyond evorything; whoro thero was
sterility, and that sort of thing; whero theio wero
seals and porpoiscs, and oven « My somothing
very likoa whale, 1 thought of heat, and dust, and
Jassitudo forcgono, and tho salt breozes coming up
straight into my nostiils from tho grand sea; anda
determination, not loud but deep, camo into my soul
that I must achicve this trip, or die the death,

So one morning I went down to tho breakfast table,
and, Guding cvery ono in tho most melting mood,
sclzed my opportunity diplomatically, and said 1
must go to tue Saguenay. I cannot put a very fine
potut on tho clatter that obtalued at this announce.
went, It was dreadful. Bedlam was a mero fncident
in comparison. If I Lad sald that I must “run tho
blockado,’” or go to tho , Or do somothing clso
cqually unladylike, I can understand thet somo such
accident as popular prejudice might have operated
unfavourably on my family circle, well-regulated al-
though it undoubtedly §s. ¥ would have looked fora
sonsation. T would have been rather mortifded if my
declaration had been treated as ordinary small talk.
Butevery ono goes to thoe Sagucnay; it is quito a com-
mon oceurrenco; and 1 really saw no indiscretion in
tho proposal. Howover, tho man in authority over
mo looked daggers—no, that's cffetc—mild carving
kolves at me, from under his beetling brows, for a
cotplo of days, by way of intimidating me frem har-
bouring any such heterodoxy in my gentlo breast, It
wasof »uso. Ho remonstrated with mo forcibly &
fow times, and then gave up the point, acd filled my
purse.

Straightway T packed up my purple and fino anen,
and the next morning found myself at Quebeo. Xwent
to seo it, thinkingof Abrabam. And, havingscen it,
I would ray without prejudice, that there is a good
deal of getting up stalrs ju it. Too much; I object to
it. Tucre i3 also a scnso of narrowness about the
streets that oppresses you.  When you go out walking
you'srem to kuock down things with your skirts—like
Ars. Pardiggle. And when you go out driving, you
have an odd bLut undoubtedly humane desire to get
out and help tho hiorse who goes up the hills spraw.
ling  As for Wolfe, Abraham and those people, they
shiewed me a few ficls, a post or two with a Jittloman
stuc™ on the top thercof, somo cannon and & good
deal of rock, aud X went away and got on board s boat
which was making a great deal of nolse, and whero
everybody was saying to cverybody clse, that if any-
Lody wanted any breakfast he had better make suroof
his chair, Iimmediately sat down on ono innocently,
and tricd to keop from shedding tears of Joy, when X
found that L had anticipated several hungry looking
individuals, who at that moment mado a rush for it.
However, I was hungry mysclf. When st last, after
wohad all waited in our chalirs, Jooking at tho table
cloth for halfan hour or so, the waiters camofiling in,
and I undertook with an Snfinito rolish threo plateafull
of fresh salmon. The way we used to tight for chairs
threo times a day afterthis, and having obtained these,
tho skirmishes we used to have smong the crockery~
ahd the way long armed men used to help themselvos
o roast beef, and that clderly woman with moustaches
would fish pitilessly at the bottom nf vegetable dishes
for stray beans—and the way tho vegetables wero
cooked when wo did get them, and the eravingwohsd
for tho poultry that never reached ws—and tho suap-
pishness with which we would pass the omeletto,
when asked for it, aro things t0 bo ramembered. X
tbiok that wo sll {0 common pined for ¢nough, X
neover sat down to the table without fecling #hat X
would not bo satisfled, nor rose from it without
knowing that I was not. Wo used to apologize to

oursclves, by saying it was tho cold alr, the change In
tho atmospliere, or tho salt water, that did it. In cone
nection with bunger wo hiad cold, which I fouud out
practically, when tho captain came and madoa goue.
cral remnrk that wo wero in salt water. Of courso
thero was o sceno directly.  No ono could get on deck
fast onougl, I staricd up to fly, and upsot two old
gontlemen. Ewbarrassed, 1 went to the other ox-
tecme, aud thoy 14.cct mo.  With & thousand blushes,
1 opened tho door, and was immedlately mot by o
whirlwind, 1t 2cvtht ino up, and tlew about with me,
and treated mo thamefully. At first 1 could seo
nothing for pocket bandkerchiefs. Ivery person was
cerrying one, and had a ¢old in his head, and such an
absurd biue nose. Ono is not agrecablo with a bluo
nogo—8 10s¢, by all meaus, of ¢ourse, that under-
stands itself, ns tho Germans say. Without a noso,
what, for fustanco, would bo tho benefit off Lubin’s
extracts? But I do think that tho accident of colour
could, n3a general thing, be ndvautageously dispensed
with, 1 tricd to distract my attention. 1 looked ot
tho water, which was a sickly green. 1 got some, nnd
tasted it—once. Y contemplated tho scenery, which
was hilly. 1 atterapted to Le funny with tho owner
of the elbow which supported me. I cven remember
making a pun—a bad one. I pretonded that I was
very huppy. But a yaw, blcak and humid day ou tho
lower St. Lawrencuis not to bo defied. I feitthat my.
falo was cowing on apace; aud Iarero with a ghastly
smile. Tho whirlwind playfully laid hold of mo
again, and hurled we against a judicives number of
teipods. ‘These crushied me through the door, and I
went and lost myese £in “ Yeculiar, quito unmanued
for tho timo.

If you evor go up tho Ssgucnay, I adviso you to sit
up &1l night, and sco everything for sourscif. Ididn't,
I wasg snorirg beautifully on tho top shelf of my statc-
room when wo cntered the river, and did not even
dream that anything was bappening. When I came
out to breakfast 1 received oflicial notico that we had
passed the most fntoresting scenery during thonight,
but tbat the passengers wero not to bo excited, as wo
would have an opportunity of sceing overything on
our way back. Very good. I was not excited. I
yielded mysolf calmly, and with a certain grace, to
cireumstances which X could not control. Al would
havo beon well if matters had cnded hero; but they
didn’t. § went to breakfast, and an clderly vumarried
womau, with promincnt oyes, came and sat down op-
posite mo impressively, and began to ‘takoon” in
tho most dreadful way. Ske hadseen tho capes, and
no ono clao had! Sho was triumphant. Sbo actually
crowed. She eaid, in offect, thatsho had gono to bed
and to slecp. Not content with this, as an ordinary
woman might bavo boen, the awoke beforo sho had
any business to, and swaightway had an impulso to
poke bernight-can out of the window. And oh! my!
thero gray and hoar, in tho moming twilight, tower-
jng up aloft and asscrting itsclf amid tho clouds, was
a great, big—ah! a thing like a goblin monster, ora
glant, or & mountain, ** or &~you know,’’ sho said in-
definitely, right beside the boat! And sho thought
she was going to faint (i you please). Aftera whilo
sho recovered enough to peep out sgain; and, good
gracious} thero was ANOTEER! Sbe nover! and nci-
ther would we, sho told us.

At Ha! Ha! Bay you may observe threo things:
that thoro is a blue-togued, beefmoccasined, short
gown and petticoated popwation, who epeak tho dear
old Cannuck gibberish that your grand Parisian dis.
dainss that you buy littlo casseaus of blue-borries, and
pey four times their valuo for them; taat you can go
about, like cattlc, on a thousand hills. I clambered
up & cono, funcying myself an Ethiopian princess
making tho ascent of my nativo pyramid. WhenX
got to tho top, my companlon apologized, sat down,
and lit a cigar, T immediatcly came out of History,
and n~litely suppressed a senso of wanting to chioke.
Wo had beon gazing across the bay a good deal, and
wondering what was on the other side of the moun-
tains, when wo turned round abruptly.

+1q that the steamer’s whistla T said X & him.

«Is that rain 2’ said ho to mo.

We were both painfully correct..

Sometime after this, X found myself sciting on a
lounge in the cabin, with a confused recollection of
having rolled down something and of tumbling over
a fenco at the bottom; of running some distance in &
great hurry snd getting mixed up hopelessly with
liorses, carts and cordwood, and of two dripping

things sliding over & dirty grogway. I supposo it
must have bécn my companfon aud myself. -

1 was still sftting pensive, when everybody began to
get up and antlcipato and uttcr exclamations, Iasked
in my artless way if any ono would bo good enough to
tell ;o what was tho matter, ‘Twenty amfable people
said at opco that wo were coming to the capes, and Ine
stantly wo all rushied out to sco them,

Tledeck was in o very bad state, It hiad been raln.
jug o good del; it was still raining & good deal, and
as far ag ono might judge, it tutended to go on rainiug
a good deal more. Thero was a damp, draggled, be.
spattered Jook about cverythivg, 1'cople who had
umbreling had them up, and people who had nono
looked upon thelr neighbours as personal fusults, A
fow women had wlite pockethandkerchiefs tied around
their heads. There was no curl left §n feathers. Straw
hats wero esolicn and blistered. Everyone tried to
get tho Lest place, aud then as the capes woro sl
somo littlo from us we—paused.

Thostcamer kept sweeping In nearer to thom, and
they grow upon us in helght ana size overy moment,
untit when wo were fatrly under shiadow of ono of
them, somo ono (oflicially) shicd two potutoes at it,
with the efoctof making them appear very emall pota.
toes indeed, by contrast, Therock certamly looksvery
large; Lut then why shontd'ntit? Itiseighteen hun.
dred feet high.  Feoplo agaln remarked, that nothing
grow upon it. Could wae reasonably, and with any dee
greo of certainty look for a crop of cabbagea? or even
potatoes? 1 thought not, and, thercefore, took therock
€almly, belng no poet. Thero was onebesldo me, how-
ever, with red whiskers, who felt called upon to go off
into indefinito rayptures, Hascemed desirous of tnak.
ing tho most of it, aud ho did. 1lo writhed. IHomado
faces, Iosaid a great deal, and ho said it very fast,
1o brought 2 good many authors to bear upon it; ho
quoted ponderous passages from tho poets; hoeven
recited modestl; a heavy odo of his own. I had an
impression of being crushed with soul and awe and
nothingness to such a degree, that when he suggested
that wo should go up to tho hurricane deck to got a
different viow of the cape, I followed him quite feebly.
I don't think I shallever go agaln. I wasfirst jammed
through & narrow passage, then squeczed through o
narrower door, then stiffed in an apartment so small,
that I do not think, even Lad I felt any inclination for
that sort of caercise, that I could have swung a cat
there. Thero wad a flight of cight long narrow pere
pendicular steps, up which the Poct went and puiled
mo through a 1ole in the roof, and I found mysclf vn
the hurricanc deck, Soul, and awe and nothingness
was worso than ever, and 80 was the wind; if I must
confess it, I never experienced anything ko it. Its
searchingness and curiosity wero really too much, £
somo one had lashed mo to the pipe, I might havo
borne it; butas it was, I sald that X was going down,
When X camo to the stairs I paused. Would X gofirst,
or would ho? Tho wind gave me little timo for reflcc~
tion, Blindly and despairingly, I let mysclf downtwo
steps, There was a nail; somathing caught. Theloet
with not quito so much nothingness in bis face set me
freo. I turned round vindictively and pulied duownthe
hatch with a bang! and hio got down some other wuy,
(by a ladder, I beliove), and went off and rolled about
his stateroom in o fino frenzy., e came out after a
while with his hair parted in the middle, but I pro.
tended not to see him, and betook myself to musing,

And tho steamer swept on through lights, and
through shadows, through turmoil and calm into
broader waters sgain, and X turned from the Sagucnay,
wingding like a great black lissom snake between its
loncly walls, and set my faco homeward and north.
ward as the loadstone to jtsstar, EsPIEQLE,

Fioxax Lire.—Hopo writes tho poctry of the Loy,
but Memory that of the man. AMan looks forward
with smiles, but backward with sighs, Such is tho
wiso providenco of Heaven, ‘Tho cup oflife is sweoter
atthobrim, the flavour is impaired as wo drink decper,
and tho dregs aro mado bitter that we may notstrogglo
when the cup Js taken from our lips.

PnoTocaPmc HaNDRERCUIRFS.~The fdea has
beon seized upon by & speculativohouss of’ Lusinessto
havo handkerchicfs marked with photographs of the
owner., Tho process ““will wash.” Thoidcea might be
extended upontheknob of snumbrella ;it would curry
conviction at once, and be patent clrcumstantial ovi-
dence against the purloiner.

S JosErn PASTOX §s to havo a statue erected to
his memory, by subscription, in tho gardens of the
Crystal Palace, Sydonbam, close to the residence
where he died



