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effort to make both ends meet, who might be

doing well out here, with the certainty that

their families will be left in a comfortable

position as far as this world's goods are con-

cerned. One thing, however, I must strongly

impress upon the emigrant, and that is, the

necessity of coming out in the spring.

It is madness to cross the Atlantic in the

autumn ; when he lands at Quebec, he will

find nothing to do, and must live on his

capital, or starve till next spring ; and if I

might recommend a ship, it certainly would

be the Sarnia^ on which I now write. She

is slow but sure. Her commander, Captain

Gibson, is all that a captain should be—not

a brilliant conversationalist, not one of those

men v/ho set the table in a roar ; but cautious,

skilful, fully alive to the responsibilities of his

position and the dangers of his calling. As

to the dangers, it is impossible to exaggerate

them. There are more than a thousand of

us on board, and were anything to hai^)en,
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