
A TOUR THROUGH IRELAND. 9

a dark green wall of water readv to fall and overwhlm is,
until I looked and saw the mountains of water all around.

Land in sight on the Sth of February, the Fasnet rock,
then the Irish coast ; the great rollers drew back into the
bosom of the Atlantic: the winged pilot boats appeared;
thé pilot climbed up the side out-of the sea; we steamed
over the 'harbor bar and stôpped at Birkenhead on the
Cheshire sidé to land our fellow-yassengers the sheep and
oxså.

I right 'have gone up to Liverpool but was advised
to retiain another night on board and go direct to the
Belfast packet from the ship. I considered this advice,
found it good and took it.

II.

FROM LIVERPOOL TO 13ELFAST-IRELAND'S CONDITION

DISCUSSED---EVICTIONS-A SUNDAY IN BELFAST.

FROM Liverpool to Belfast, including à cup of tea, cost
in all four dollars and fifty cents. ILt seems ridiculous to
a strang/r that the cars and cabs always stop at a little
distance from the steamers, so as to employ a porter to
lift a trunk for a few yards at each end of the short
journey by cab.

The kind steward of the ''"Ontario " came over to
the packet ta look after his passenger ; had promised to
see that passenger safely conveyed from one steameï to
the other, but, detained at home by sickness in the family,
came back'to the ship a few min'utes too late, and then
came over to explain and say good-bye. There could
not possibly be a more courteous set of men than the
captain'and officers of the steamship -" Ontario.'

On the Belfast packet two ladies, one a very young
bride on her way fron her home in South Wales to
her.new home in Belfast, were talking of the danger of.
going to Ireland or living in it at the present s4isturbed.


