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bank, utterly lost to sight in about thirty or

forty yards, and only to be seen again when,

in sailing alongshore, it was found to fling its

waters over the broken crags into the sea.

At this point the broad path ended, and a

little narrow winding crevice, as it were, cut

through the woods, barely sufficient in some

places to allow a broad-shouldered man to

squeeze between the crowded stems of the pole-

like trees conducted us to Pouche Cove. It was

just dusk when we arrived, and we put up at

the first house or cabin we came to. The people

received us most hospitably, and gave us tea

and bread and butter, but, owing to the recent

death of a daughter, could not accommodate

us for the night. We then were taken to the

house of the schoolmaster, where we were

kindly received ; but his house being equally

unfurnished with room for more than his own
family, he took us to a Mrs. Sullivan's, where,

it appeared, strangers usually put up. We
found here several people assembled round the

wood-fire, and shortly joined the circle. After

some interchange of talk, in which Kelly bore

his part by retailing all the news of St. John's,

Dr. S. and 1 were shown through a door into


