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My next move, aite etting back to Win-
nipes was to endeavor to n ke a good
peculaty that 1 might have sufhcient
money to go farniung 1 left my situation,
| prepare 1 to take a cargo of flour, bacon

and cheese up to the new town of Brandon.
[ had little money to nvest, but my credit
was good, so, alter ning u note for thirty
davs, my cargo was shippe {ona wide flat-
bottomed river hoat, and 1 started on my
\W\n\.slx\rtn\n. ’

The first night 1 did not sleep much, the
berths were so hot and stuffy. 1 went out
on the upper deck, and 1 must have dropped
into a contemplative mood, for I find the
following in my diary, written at the time,
by the pale light of the moon.




