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The dbtnnce from Wakefield, the !nst place of mr
fCsidence, to (inebeck, is 280 miles. Thft first half of

ilie jourtTcy or voyage is through a desert with the house*

20 miles distant apart. And even for that favour the

traveller may thank the sympathy of the late Sir George

Frevost, who took veterans from the army, and gave them

Ihrms and three ye?i'S provision?, to settle the wilderness,

on account of ihe great number of travellers who had

perished in these pathless woods.

From Wakefield you stem the rapids of the river St,

John in a cnno3 ; next the more formidable rapids of the

river Madawasca. Here, however, the heart is gladden-

ed with the onlv settlement, the beautiful French settle-

ment of Madawasca, with a Roman Chaptl and a few

s'.ores. . l hese people have to go fn their birch canoes

l-jQ miles to market, to Fredericton, and work back a-

sainst the current. Here in this beautiful and hospitable

'.'eillement I would have made a final stop, had it been in

my power io procure ilnirf'^ But this is a difficulty so-

gtcat with a surgeon in British America, that a citizen of

the United States can (brm no adequate idea of the bu-

?ir.es3. Madawasca is largo and without a physician in

it, and not a iin.^le person, of any nation, but French,

vithin it. At this place I thought it prudent to consult.

Col. Du Perry, (a member of the legislature, &c.) for the

rrie&t v/33 gone to Fredericton, it being barely sea-

sonable to go with the current, but not to stem it. Col.

Du I'erry warned me and my guide of our extreme dan-

get and the impo?sibility of ascending the Madawasca

without another waterman, i took hi.^. admonition and-

fouud it wise.

From the rive-T Madawasca you go over the lake » am-

eo?cotta, the navigating of which, with safety, depends

on a sepifcis of bountiful Providence ; for should there bo
!hc least breeze, the billows of the lake are more formi-

dable than those of the western oce.in, and the canoe-

.lad its contents are inevitably swallowed upi After pasa-

if)? over this tcrriilck lake, we landed near the frontiers^
^

af'Canada, at the house of Vlon^ieur Long, uni\ersa!ly

known in these parts.. Here ttoofc a sorrowful leave of'
'

Mr. Farley, my la Uhful guide, who Ind hiougul liie iaO
^

nviles in-a (ianoe, and the ne^t ma?«ning at* tha cLawn of-*

d,>y, takimr a I Hte leave of tnr hostfssv with my pl^vlsV

iviLoa.my'bacic, I cooamenced my pedesUian journey, ofc' r


