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CE SSITY ýdrew me, flot long ago, across thle
Mrnerican border to Buffalo and Cleveland
an'd 'thence by a series of different railway
lines, eac'h worse than the last, far into the
art of Iowa. The passengers on the Toronto-
train had scarcely looked out the wiadow, as
sed the Niagara Gorge below the Falls and 1,

gave themn no thought until, in the dirty
2al train a hog-raising Iowan sat iu the seat
I and ia a gentlýe, friendly way, insisted on
3ation.
Igan with "Turbie hot!" On this point we

He Inentioned the price
and the corn-crop and

ghes' chancese of hccom- Llghthouses are as

esýident of the United as at ten-and as la(
Then he asked whence

Ind Whitlier 1 was bound,
enl he learned that the
','as Toronto, in the Do-
Of Canada, lie drew a
cking breath through lais
S,; and let it out again

donIt tell me!" lie said,
ded after a tlioughtfui
"That must be ail of tivo

Dalile."
tie n'ore," 1 admltted.
h-a-.w," he said, tilting

d shrewdly on one side,
like, a robin when he
for worms on the wet
'11w li-a-ow inighl you

'IT'ronta? Would It

N,ý'Yûrk State or Just

hefails," I said.

be ~'n t' N'ag'ra?"
ly.

seen N'ag'ra Fals!"
O, f course."
1!WeIi!" and again he
lta long breath f.fl<

tehowever, he said
~but after a long time
e"P-using liimself and
tdown the aisie of the
Scar«' Presently lie re-
D11hing aliead of lmr a

aie Old woman, his wif e.
he said, holding her at
O n'~Y seat, "Ithis gentie-

beLen 't' N'ag'ra!"
» Ped the lîttie lady.

she breatlied. "T'

e" XýPiained ber hus-
~~erhe was seated and
»erched like a boy on
lIharm. o! thbe seat.

a,11d I've been plan-
go t' the Falls someday.
been e4vin' a long time

e 1eckOn we c'n go 'bout
ear this fal-all bein' weil. Na-ow, e! Y'

Leljj 'n me somethinW about what we better
L>1 "1'get there-

ý3~I llCere, so nalve, so evldently the' great
tIOn of the lives of theïe peolple, that 1

ý> s¶unrTfled my recollections of the really
rl cataract....4resome 'wben It Is only a dollar-

'Wa' frm oelsownhome town-w.oriderlng
1 bd verooedthat made it Seem S0

ta I''1ý, owan farmers. I told tbemi what. 1
ýtthýeir týhlrst was unwlietted.' I- fftbeJout
erl a dog-eared post-card someone had sent
th Falls, and the pair absorbed It-s litho-

detai eageiqy. I miglit not have understood

hd'9W' not mentloned the Misasiippi RI-fer,
tal Was a sight yet to be enjoyed-to t-hein,
fkar to mne' comnionplace.

week lizabeth and 1, who arel ta ome danger
W11 Old atnd ýset hi n ur ways, re-vlsited Niagara.
]ln olng to write of thle Falls, or 'thle Gorge,
'ýee 'wich is stîli golng te "awf&1' waste,"

tiOeîii)r Scotch-ish ýtoiirIst observed. For
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though these tbings must continue ta attract pcople
sucb as my friends In Iowa and even the great blase
folk, the Englisb tourists of pre and post-war days
whro condesceflded and will la the future condcscend
again ta colonial sceaery and colonial investmnents,
even the pluugiang of an impetuous river over a

suicidal brink becomes monotonous. The Niagara
River is, for one thing, so biatantly egotisticai. It
makes as much bothýer and fass about traversins the

short distance fromn Lake Erie-quite a sober and

respecta-ble lake-to Lake Ontario, whieh is even
more reecft-able, as thougli the whole world. were
interested In Its destiny. Elizabeth and I know a
rlver-you could neyer find It on an ordlnary map
o! Ontailo-wliich is sa unlike t-be Niagara t-bat the

latter tan neyer, in our EWtImation, recover'from the

contrast. Our river rises out o! neotblng--a self-

made rlVer-eomewbere Up In the back end o! a

certain coiutr.' It gathers volume as it al>proaches
Lake Ont-ario, and occaslona7ly mit 'breaks out Into

a modest song ut a rapid or two here and there.
Niagara bello'ws, threatens and dares you ta do some

fool stunt Our river in s*other part Ïo! Ontario,
bas quiet manners and doas its work belnd a num-

ber of power dams, wlthout protest, yet witli, great
efflelency.

It le t-he cataract of human beinge t-bat makea
Niagara lnt-regting. First o! ail, wben 1 had told

Elizabeth about t-be'Iowans and when she suggested
a t-rip t-o revisit Niagara, I'Yad agreed,' but Witha a

secret reservat.on in mlnd. I would go over to Tomn
Jobnsafl's Place and suggest to hlm t-be joy of motor-
Ing through the eiagara PeninÈ.ula Jolinsone ha a

Ex cur s io n
big gaýsoline 'bus. Tbus 1 hoped ta pave the way, as
it were, for a decent littie motor outinýg-we sold our
'bus: couldn't afford ta keeti it ouled-and reyisit
Niagara without having to join an excursion crowd.
But Elizabeth wouldn't hear of it. "Mark my words,

Dick," she said, "it's flot N.iagara we'll care about.

It's the folks ýthat go to Niagara, and 'specially the

young folks that will remind us of what happy dubs

we used to be before you owned a dress-suit and

snioked heavy cigars and read French plays to me
at nîghts-

Elizabeth idnot sFe what 1 saw that day. That
is cne off the ýgreat tbings about
El'zabeth. I saw bot docks and
a su eltering crowd and a ticket
seller with his coat off scowling

Sand answerîng the nesar
que. tionsz that women excursion-
ists al\vays ask of everybody. 1
saw two sel' consciaus officers

S standing at a gang-plank collect-
01 ing tickets, and 1 heard children

innumerable clamouring in the
nielee as though they enjoyed
thbe very excitement of gctting
aboard.

E LIZABETH-, on the other
hand, pointed out the

curious mixture o! types in tbe
crowd-she bad taken ber share
of jostling as good naturedly as
anyone else and we were seated

on tbe top-most deck of the ves-
sel facing over tlie sýteri. "If
you want to see how this coun-
try is chanaging, Richard," shel

said ta me, "look at the people
on this boat. Was It twenty
years ago that we used to cross
bere-witb a chaperone? Do
you remember the kind of people
we travelled wlth ýt-heu?"

"No," I said, for I was still
hot from the scuff le on the gang-
plank, "I don't think I do. Were

>tey differeut?"
"They were nearly ail Anglo-

Saxons, or Scotch or Irish-Cana-
dians, with Buffalo-AmerIcafis
niixed jo."

Nowadays you can "Wlirat are they now?"
see the whirlpool "Look for yourself," she said.
not just from t 'he "Foreigners," I exclaimed,
banks of the river,
but you can ride in after a cursory glailce at our

a new cable rail - fellow-travellers. "Foreigners!
way rlght out over Jews! '
the very centre of "No," said Elizabeth, "you're
the maelstrom and wrong. They aren't -foreigners-
look down lnto It, tbougb ýsome of them are Jews
writhlng ba e 1 o w. ri ght enough-they're Cana-
Spanlsh engineers dians!"
had Just completed "But look at tliat one! Tbat's
the cable-way and aGek arn.Ta n'
the flrst passengers aGek arn.Ta u'
were crossing as an Italian. There are three
Elizabeth and 1 Swedes and the rest-Jews."

arrived. "Aud yet Canadians," per-
sisted' Elizabeth, quletly.

"Witb votes ?"
"I1 don't doubt It."

"And chuîdren growing up?"
"Tbey ail have children wlth t-hem."
"It's too mucb for me, Ellzabetýi," 1 sald. "This

country is going to t-be dogs. . .. Wby aren't

those men at the front?"
"Tbey miglit ask t-be same et you," retorted MY

ýcompanion o! even disposition. "They can't tell by
your face th «at you1ve .been refused. Other people
May have, honestreasons, too, Richard."ý

SAID, ",1huiph," arnd -opened My magazine. "lIt's
itao windy to talk much," I added. ",Got your

book, 'Lizabeth?"
".No," she sald, "but neyer mad. I -see soine

people I know. I'm going t-o talk t-o them. You st-ny
here and keep xny chair." :

I liitched my feet Into the rungs o! Elizabeth'a
chair and opened the magazine. Time passed.

'Ya," .sald a boy's volce close by my windward
e'ar, "I like It D'you?"m'I.

'Very much," said a voice I knew. "Is this the
first time you've seenla lake like this?"

"Not it-b 11lrot time I'veý seen a lake, lady," thé '-bçy


