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‘A 8triectly First €lass Transient Hotel.

Now free from spray and dampness subjected to while on Canada side.

Same owner and management as the Original Prospect
House, Canada side, established in 1874,

Tas been patronized by His Excellency the Marquis of Lorne, Governor-
reneral of Canada; Her Royal Highness the Princess Louise and suite: His
toval Highness Prince Leopold. K. (., and suites: His Royal Highness
°rince George of Wales and suite; His Excellency the Marquis of Lans-
:owne, Governor-General of Canada, and the Marchioness of Lansdowne and
uite, and many other distinguished American and foreign tourfsts.

This hotel is fitted with all modern improvements, conveniently and
admirably located on high, shady ground, and is a strictly first-class
transient hotel, open all the year round. A most striking compli-
ment to the Prospect House has been paid it by some inferior

+hotels adopting a similar name to influence the traveling public.
‘Rates, $3.50 to $5.50 per ddy.

LEAVE cABS AT N1AGARA Farrs, NEw YORK STATIONS.
ENGAGE CARRIAGES FOR SIGHT-SEEING AT THE HOTEL.

. .nadvancenotice of arrival by mail or telegraph will greatly facilitate.
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T. LOUIS HOT!

- «__ Quebec, Ganada,

ie Hotel, which is Unrivaled fcr Size, Style, and Locality
in Quebec, has just been completely transformed
and modernized throughout,
eing refitted with ne& system of drainage and ventilation, passenger elevator,
ectric bells and lights, etc. In fact, all that medern ingenuity and practical

tience can devise, to promote the comfort and convenience of guests, has been
pplied.

The ST. LOUIS is eligibly situated in the immediate vicinity of the most
elightful and fashionable promenades, the Governor’s Garden, the Citadel,
lace d’Armes, Dufferin Terrace, and the Esplanade, and contains accommoda-

on for 500 guests.

a

CHATEAU SAINT LOUIS HOTEL CO.

. PROPRIETORS.
AWILLIAM E. RUSSELL, President.




STORIES OF CANADIAN LIFE.

THE CANADIANS OF OLD.

By PHILIFPPE GASPE.
Translated by CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS,

“12mo. Paper, 50 cents. Specially bound in cloth, $1.00.

The scene of this historical romance is laid in the eighteenth century.
Among the subjects sketched in the work, which is the classic romance of
Canada, are picturesque phases of life in the old seigniories of Quebec, hunt- -
ing adventures, and the strange legends of Old Canada.

¢ A story that reproduces the life of a past era with a picturesque accuracy
that is fairly fascinating.’’—Bgston Suturday Evening Gazette,

¢« Full of dramatic episoded. Stories of adventure, by water and on land,
abound throughout the book. . . . A fascinating book—a book which,
thourh new to the United States, has long been esteemed a classic in
Canada.”’—2New York Tribune.

** A book not only of interest, but of value.”—San Francisco Bulletin.

¢ It abounds in stirring scenes by flood and field, and also in humorous
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GEOFFREY HAMPSTEAD.

By THOMAS STINSON JARVIS.

12mo. Paper cover, 50 cents.

. ¢, .. The action is rapid, the drdmatic interest well sustained, dialogue
original and pointed, and theYe-is-adefinite ethical purpose. . . . ¢ Geoffrey
Hampstead ?is a novel well worth perusal. It is long since the literature of
our Northern neighbors has given us anything half as good.””— Boston Beacon.

“ There are so many vivid pictures in ¢ Geoffrey Hampstead’ . . . that it

is hard to pick out a chief one among them in the matter of narrative, em-
basis, or of tragic force; and after all the passages of intenser character
Bave been considered, it is still difficult to determine whether they are not
all made secondary by the great interest of the philosophical discussions in
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*+ ¢ Geoffrey Hampstead’ . . . is a novel of much ingenuity and force.
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character also, and the novelist makes the incident illustrate the characters
without going into long, tiresome analysis and description.”’—Chicago Times.
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Is the most pleasant, attractive, and comfortable house for tourists
, that can be found on this continent.

Its location unequaled, and the panoramic view to be had from the
Balcony is not even surpassed by the world-renowned Dufferin
Terrace, as it commands a full view of the River St. Lawrence,
the St. Charles Valley, Montmorency Falls,- Laurentian Range

, of Mountams, and overlooks the largest part of the city. *

The rooms are large, elegantly furnished, and well ventilated, and
the table FIRST CLASS. .

Street-cars pass the door every ten minutes.

Telephone copffunication.—Electric light and bell in every room.

Iron balconies and iron stairs from every floor. Perfect safety against
any accident.
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ADELINE’S ART DICTIONARY.
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ART, ARCHITECTURE, HERALDRY, AND ARCHZEOLOGY.

Translated from the French and enlarged, with nearly 2,000 Illus-
trati}nz "8vo. Cloth, $2.25.
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- A mosg-¢omprehensive work.""—Springfleld Republican.
¢« Nothihg could be more comprehensive in its way."—New York Sun.

ELEGTRICITY: THE SCIENCE OF ~
THE NINETEENTH CENTURY.

" A SKETCH FOR GENERAL READERS. ByE.M. CaILLARD, author of

“The Invisible Powers of Nature.” Illustrated. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25, ~

« An admirable treatise, giving such an outline of modern electrical science as
may be readily understood by ers who have no previous acquaintance with the
squect.”—Philaddphia Press.

GEOLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS

ON THE VOLCANIC ISLANDS AND PARTS OF SOUTH AMERICA
VISITED DURING THE VOYAGE OF H. M. 8. “BEAGLE.”?
By CmarLes Darwiy, M. A, F. R. 8, etc., author of “ The Structure
and Distribution of Coral Reefs,” “The Origin of Species,” etc.
1hird edition. With Maps and Illustrations. 12mo. Cloth, $2.50.

“No one engaged in teaching physical geography should be without a knowl-
edge of this charwbteristic product of Darwin's mind. »— The Nation.

LA GRIPPE AND ITS TREATMENT.

FOR GENERAIL READERS. By Cyrus EpsoN, M.D., of the Health
Department, New York City. Small 18mo. Parchment paper,

25 cents. ,
“The anthor believes that Ja grippe has come to stay, and that the masses
ghould know how to avoid its dangers. The volume gives a brief history of the
disease, its diagnosis and prognosis, and shows how the serious and fatal compli-
cations can be avoided by proper hygiénic care. It is a good little manual for
‘every home."'— Chicago Inter- Ocean. A :
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- A conductor on a Western Express is the marvel of those who have been let into his
secret. Although having had both of his feet amputated, he is 8 conductor of extraor-
dinary ability.

He passes through his train when going at the rate of fifty miles an hour ; he collects
and punches tickets with the suavity of one proud of his position. The car jolts, hitches,
sways, and he retains his balance without the least awkwardness.

At stations hé alights with agility, watches his passengers and gives signals, boards his

-train and walks the passageway with the steadiness of one possessing his natural legs.’

Day after day for three years he has performed this round of duty, and not a soul has
had occasion to suspect that he operates on a pair of artificial legs with rubber feet, and only
those to whom he voluntarily reveals his condition ever know of his dependence on artificial
extremities. His movements are graceful, his appearance is nataral, his step is firm and
elastic, and his power is complete.

All this is made possible by the virtues of rubber, which largely composes the feet ; the
old methods of artificial limbs, with wooden feet and mechanical joints, would render thie
man unsafe, tottlish, unsteady, and unfit for a position that requires sound footing. The
engraving represents Mr. Wade operating on kis artificials in his chosen’ profession.

Subjects can remain at home and have artificials made, with fit gnaranteed. One half the
legs and arms are made from measurements and profiles, without the presence of the wearer.

Indorsed by the United States Government, and over 12,000 men, women, andchildren,
who wear them, residing in all parts of the world.

Established over thirty-eight years.

A treatise of 400 pages, with 200 illustrations, sent free of charge.

Address A A MARKS 701 Broadway, New York City,




TORONTO, ONTARIO.

Celebrated for-its Home Comforts, perfect
Quiet, good Attendance, and the pecul=
iar excellence of its Cuisine.

/

Delightfully situated near the Bay, on Front
Street, convenient to Business Center,

Railroad Depot, Steambeoats, ete.

 PATRONIZED BY ROYALTY AND THE BEST FAMILIES.

McG‘rAW & WINNETT,

_ Proprietors.
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INTRODUCTION.

The dear home of freemen brave and true,
And loving honor more than ease or gold.

. AGNES MAULE MACHAR.

StrercHING from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and from Lake Erie to
the Arctic Ocean, occupying a more spacious territory than the United
States and Alaska, lies the great dominion to which the name of Canada
now applies, a country whose people are engrossed in the work of na-
tion-makin@ Perhaps nowhere else in the world, at this present day,
are such mighty forces stirring to such gigantic and uncalculated issues.
Within a decade there has come about such a change in the spirit of
the Canadian people that outside obserirs, judging from data of ten
or fifteen years ago, find themselves pathetically astray in their conclu-
sions; for the name of Canada, almost in a day, has become a name to
conjure with, from corner to corner of this confederation which we
have molded out of the once scattered and half-antagonistic provinces
of British North America. To the tourist whose interest centers chiefly
in men, in institutions, in ethnological and political problems, this coun-
try with a future and not without a significant past offers the stroungest
possible attractions. To those who look for magnificence or charm of
landscape, for an invigorating climate, for the wholesome relish of rod
and gun and paddle, this region of the North makes no less active ap-
peal. Its deficiencies, of course, are those of all new countries—its
ficlds have not been sown thick with blood and tears, its cities lack the
magic of inexhaustible memories, the treasures of a long-established
civilization. Oue city, Quebec, seems old to us, and has gathered about
its diadem of ramparts much of *the light that never was on sea or
land ”; but, compared with Old World cities, it is a growth of yesterday.

The section of Canada which is herc designated as Eastern Canada
is in the main coextensive with old Canada and Acadia. The rich and
populous section of Ontario which lies between Lakes Erie and Huron is
avoided, as belonging rathe’to the Western than the Eastern tour.
Toronto formws the most convenient center from which to start west or

/




INTRODUCTION.

east. The term Eastern Canada includes a large section of Ontario,
with the provinces of Quebec, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince’
Edward Island. Newfoundland, and that part of Labrador belonging
to Newfoundland, though not attached to Canada, are touched upon in
the following pages, for the convenience of tourists who may wish to
visit them. The territory to be described may most conveniently be
covered in a round trip, offering abundant choice of routes, and oppor-
tunity for attractive side-trips from the most important towns along
the ‘'way. It is a small territory compared with the rest of the Do-
minion, but it contains the bulk of the population, much of the finest
scenery, many of the best hunting and fishing resorts, and nearly all
the history, tradition, and romance which combine to clothe the name
of Canada with something like a savor of antiquity. Here was the
center of French power in the New World, and here was fought to an
end the contest between: France and England. About Quebec and
Louisbourg, Annapolis and Beauséjour, battled the Leopards and the
Lilies for the dominion of half a continent. Quebec is still mighty,
the gateway to Canada; but at Louisbourg the sheep pasture now where
stood but yesterday a gregt stronghold, the *Dunkirk of America.”
There broods a spell of mystery and romance about the site of this
.obliterated city. The magnitude and the heroism of the struggle for
New France have been perpetuated for us by Parkman, and the pathos
of its termination, as rcpresented in a single episode, by Longfellow.

The. climate of the St ‘Lawrence region and the Maritime Prov-
inces is in general not unlike that of New England. The climate of
‘Nova Scotia, in p rtichiar, is neither so hot in summer nor so cold- in_
winter as that of the neighboring New England States. Summer
tourists will need to make such provision against cool evenings and
occasional fog as they would make if visiting the-scaside resorts of
Maine. In northeastern Quebec the summers are often chilly, and
down the giant funnel of the Saguenay there blows at times, in mid-
summer, a wind which makes the snuggest wraps desirable. As for
the fogs that sometimes roll in on the Atlantic coast, one may escape
them by a jaunt of a mile or two into the interior, or face them and
experience the miracle which they will work on dull or faded complex-
ions. It is to the benign ministrations of the fog that the women of
the Atlantic seaboard owe the bloom and freshness of their faces.

The traveler who is well supplied with American bank-notes will
find no difficulty with the currency. American bills are good all over

13




INTRODUCTION.

Canada. American silver, except in the border communities, is liable
to a heavy discount, and in some- places will be refused altogether.
The silver coinage of Canada is uniform for the whole Dominion, and
with this the tourist should keep himself well supplied.

Concerning the opportunities for making purchases, a Canadian
writer'says:

“If the tourist be desirous of economizing ingeniously, he will pur-
chase himself a suit of clothes in Toronto, Montreal, or Halifax, getting
a strong, English-looking material of Australian wool, woven in Can-
ada; and he will save fifty per cent over a similar article purchased in
Boston or New York. It is, of course, not ready-made goods that we
refer to, but suits made to order. In Halifax, a syit of best Canadian
tweed, durable and stylish, may be got from a first-rate tailor for $16
to $20; and a faultless dress-suit of best material for $35. In’some
of the smaller towns, such as Truro and Windsor, in Nova Scotia, skill-
ful tailors who have learned their trade abroad, and keep themselves
abreast of the fashion, are able, on account of low rents and small
taxes, to furnish thoroughly satisfactory suits of fine Canadian tweed,
of quiet and correct pattern, for $15. The lover of furs will of course
make his (or her) purchases in Toronto or in Quebec city, where the
great fur-shops supply these goods in variety apd of best quality, at
prices quite unheard-of in American cities. Indian work—moccasins,
bark- and quill-work, etc.—are usually to be purchased at counters in
the chief hotels and on the Saguenay steamers, and at so-cailed * Indian
bazaars’ in Montreal, Halifax, and St. Jobn. In Quebec such things
are sold in the quaint old house wherein the body of Montgomery was
laid out.”

All the baggage of travelers is subjected to an examination on
passing the borders ; but the customs officials, as a rule, are courtcous,
and the search is not severe if the traveler shows a dispesition to
facilitate it.

On the round trip from New York or Boston and back, by way of
Niagara, Toronto, Montreal, Quebec, Halifax, and St. John, the tourist
will find the best of traveling facilities and accommodations. The
various railroad and steamboat lines by which he may make the jour-
ney are equipped with all modern conveniences; and the hotels in thes
cities above named, as well as at many 6ther places along the route,
are first class in every respect. This applies cqually .well to some
of the side-trips which will be mentioned in the foliowing pagcs; but
on others wilder regions will be traversed, where a similar degree of
comfort and luxury is not to be expected.

In the summer season roung-trip tickets are issued from New York
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and Boston and other centers; and detailed information may be ob--

tained at the railroad and steamboat agencies. At a rough estimate it
may be said that the round trip from Boston or New York by way of
Niagara, Toronto, Montreal; QueBec, Saguenay, Halifax, and St. John,
will cost from $40 to $55 in fares, according to choice of routes.

The plé’n of the book, its arrangement and classification of matter,
and the system of treatment. are based on the famous Baedcker Hand-
books, which are conceded to possess in a pre-eminent degree the grand

desiderata of compactness, portability, and facility of consultation. As'

much ard as possible is afforded to the eye by printing the names of .
places, and objects ecither in ifalics, or, where they are of sufficient
importance, in large-faced type.
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APPLETONS’
CANADIAN GUIDE-BOOK.

PROVINCE OF ONTARIO.

Niagara Falls. .
Shall not Niagara's mighty voice
Inspire to action high ?
‘T'were easy such a land to love,
Or for her glory die. ‘

. E. G. NELSON.

THE tourist who proposes to visit the St. Lawrence-region and
Maritime Provinces of Canada will do well to travel with the sun,
beginning with Ontario and ending with New Brunswick or Nova Scotia.
Traveling in this direction, the descent of the St. Bawrence by boat is
open to him, with its charm of bistoric landscapes, a
experiences at the rapids of Long Sault and Lachine.

A little north of west from New York or Boston, on the isth:
between Lakes Ontario and Erie lies Niagara, whither all roads lead.
Here we reach the frontier of the Maple-Leaf Land, and here our trip
may be properly said to begin.

Countless pens have striven to depict the sublimities of Niagara,
and have only succeeded in proving the hopelessness of the effort. I
will not add another to the list of failures. Not only are words inadc-
quate to convey any just impression of the stupendous cataract, but the
eye itself, on first beholding it, quite fails to grasp its magnificence.
No one can be said to have seen the Falls who has taken but onc look
and then passcd on. To rightly apprehend them one should halt for
some days at Niagara till his eye adjusts itself to the new proportions,
and, like the boy that mocked the owls on Windermere, he feels that

“ the visible scene
Has entered unawares into his mind,
With all its solemn imagery.”
~Not many years ago the Falls were so hedged about with extortion-
ate charges that the tourist, unless a millionaire, was constrained to

A
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grasp his purse-strings and flee from the spot with the smallest possi-
ble delay. Now, however, all that is changed, and on the Canadian
and American side alike the view of the falls is free. One pays only
for such unessential extras as crossing the ferry or visiting The Cave
of the Winds behind the cataract. The whole may be done on foot or
with the aid of the strect-cars which run between the Whirlpool and the
Falls, and Niagara necd be costly to none but those who desire to make
it so. Cab charges are regilated by law, and hotel rates* are much
as clsewhere, varying from &1 to $4 a day. ’ : ‘
The Falls are situated on the Niagara River, about 22 miles from -
Lake Erie and 14 miles from Ontario. This river is the channel by
} which all the waters of
NIAGARA RIVER the four great upper
; lakes flow toward the
Gulf of St. Lawrence,
and has a total descent
of 333 ft., leaving Lake
Ontario .-still 231 ft.
above the sea. From
the N. E. extremity of
Lake Erie the Niagara
flows in a N. direction
with a swift current for
the first 2 miles, and
then more gently with
a widening current,
which divides as a por-
tion passes on each side
of Grand Island. As
these unite below the island, the strcam spreads out to 2 or 3 miles in :
width, and appears like a quiet lake studded with small, low istands.
About 16 miles from Lake Erie the current becomes narrowand begins i
to descend with great velocity. This is the commencement of T);e Rap- o .

Z . Niagara 3
“\\Port Dallousie  }
\J¥eare ) /

Queensloun ¢

—— e ——— — .

. * The best hotels arc—on the American side, the Prospect Houise, : -7
Cataract House, International Hotel, Spencer House, Park Place Hotel,
and Kaltenback’s ; on the Canadian side, the Clifton House and Bruns-
wick House. The legal tariff for carriages is §2 per hour, but it is
usually easy to arrange special terms. All tolls are paid by the -
traveler. -
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ids, which continue for about a mile, the waters accomplishing in this
distance a fall of 52 ft. The Rapids terminate below in a great cataract,
the descent of which is 164 ft. on the American side and 158 ft. on the
Canadian. At this point the river, making a curve from W. to N.,
spreads out to an extreme width of 4,750 ft., embracing Goat and the
Three Sister Islands. Goat Island, which extends down to the brink
of the cataract, occupies about one fourth of this space, leaving the
river on the American side about 1,100 ft. wide, and on the Canadian
side about double this width. The line along the verge of the Canadian
Fall is much longer than the breadth of this portion of the river, by
reason of its horseshoe form, the curve extending up the central part
of the current. The waters sweeping down the Rapids form a grand
curve as they fall clear of the rocky wall into the deep pool at the base.
. In the profound chasm below the fall, the current, contracted in width
to less than 1,000 ft., is tossed tumultuously about, and form3preat
whirlpools and eddies as it is borne along its rapidly descending b¥d.
Dangerous as it appears, the river is here crossed by small row-boats,
which are rcached from the banks above by an inclined railroad, and
the Maid of the Mist, a small steamer, makes frequent trips to the edge
of the Falls. For 7 miles below the Falls the narrow gorge continues,
varying in width from 200 to 400 yards. The river then emerges at
Lewiston into a lower district, having descended 104 ft. from the foot
of the cataract. ’

Here at Lewiston, where ends the gorge, was once the site of the
cataract. Instead of plunging into a deep chasm and hiding its grand-
eur from all but those who would search it out, the gigantic torrent
roiled, in full view of the world, over the lofty line ‘of Queenston /
Heights, the escarpment of the high plateau of the upper lakes. Th
recession of the Falls to their present point is thus discussed by the
Duke of Argyll:

FORMER POSITION OF THE FALLS.

. “A very curious question, and one of great scientific interest, arises
out of the great difference between the course of the Niagara River
- above and below the Falls,. It has, in my opinion, been much too
‘readily assumed by geologists that rivers have excavated the valleys in
which they run. The cutting power of water is very great, but it varies
in proportion to the liability of floods, and the wearing power of stones
that may be carried along; much also depends on the position of the
rocks over which a river runs. If the stratification present edges
which are easily attacked or undermined, even a gentle stream may cut

\‘\
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rapidly for itself a decper bed. On the other hand, when the rocks do
not expose any surfaces which are easily assailable, a very large body
of water may run over them for ages without being able to scoop out
more than a few feet or even a few inches. Accordingly, such is actu-
ally the case with the Niagara River in the upper part of its course from
Lake Eric to the Falls. In all the ages during which it has run into
that course for 15 miles it has not been able to remove more than a
few feet of soil or rock. The country is level and the banks are very
low, so low that in looking up the bed of the stream the more distant
trees on vither bank seem to rise out of the water. But suddenly in
the middle of the comparatively level country the river enconnters a
precipice, ard thenceforward for 7 miles runs through a profound cleft
or ravine the bottom of which is not less than 300 ft. below the general
level of the country. How came that precipice to be there? This
would be no puzzle at all if the precipice were joined with a sudden
change in the general level of the country on either side of the river—
and there is such a change—but it is not at the Falls. It is 7 miles
farther on. At the Falls there is no depression in °the gemcral level
of the banks. Indeed, on the Canadian shore, the land rises very con-
siderably just above the Falls. On the American shore it continues at
the same elevation. The whole country here, however, is a table-land,
and that table-land has a termination—an cdge—over which the river
must fall before it can reach Lake Ontario. But that edee does not run
across the country at Niagara Falls, but along a line much nearer to
Lake Ontario, where it is a conspicuousfeature in the landscape, and
is called Queenston Ileights. The natdaral place, therefore, so to spealk,
for the Falls would have been where the river came to that edge, and
from that point the river has all the appearance of having cut its way
backward in the course of time. Sir Charles Lyell, the eminent geolo-
gist, came to the conclusion, from comparison of the rate at which the
cutting back had been observable within the memory of man, that this
cutting back is about one foot in each vear, At this rate the river
would have taken 35,000 years to effect its retreat from Queenston to
the present position of the Falls. This is but a very short fathom-line
to throw out into the abysmal depths of geological time, and, making

“every allowance for the possibility of any difference in rate, according

to variations of temperature or conficuration, the principle of the cal-’
culation seems to be a sound one. The strata of layers of rock which
composc the geological formation can readily be seen in the gorge ‘of
the river, and the process by which the cataract has eaten its way
back from Queenston can be readily perceived. At the level of the
brink of the Falls, where the waters make their final plunge, are thick,
regular, and flat layers of limestone rock. Above and below these is
soft soluble shale. The running water wearing away the upper depos-
its makes the inequalities which cause the rapids above the Falls, and
the reverberation and splash of the torrent as it falls have disintegrated
and washed out the soft red shale below, so that the limestone ledge is
left in overhanging masses until they break off with their own weight,
and piece after piece dropping into the depths beneath, the Falls con-
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tinue their ceaseless march commenced so many centuries ago. This
deep groove does seem to be a clear case of a ravine produced by a
known cause which can be seen now in actual operation. As far as
1 could see, there is nothing to indicate that the ravine is due to a
‘fault’ or a crack arising from subterrancan disturbance, but the work
has been done by the process which has been described, and 35,000
vears is, after all, but an insignificant fraction of what has been
occupied in the operations of geological time.”

For a detailed description of the various points of interest at the
Falls, the tourist may depend on one of the various local guide-books,
which go into particulars in a way that can not be done in a work of
such range as the present. The following brief account, condensed
from Appletons’ General Guide, will indicate the wealth of material
on which these local guide-books may exercise their powers of descrip-
tton and imagination :

Goat Island is the point usually visited first. It is reached by a
bridge 360 ft. long, the approach to which is just in rear of the Cata-
ract House. The bridge itself is an object of interest, from its ap-
parently dangerous position. It is, however, perfectly safe, and is
crossed constantly by heavily laden carriages. The view of the rapids
from the bridge is one of the most impressive features of the Niagara
scenery. Below the bridge, a short distance from the verge of the
American Falls, is Chapin’s Island, so named in mcmory of a work-
man who fell into the stream while at work on the bridge. He lodged
on this islet and was rescued by a Mr. Robinson, who gallantly went to
his rescue in a skiff. About midway of the stream the road crosses
Bath Island. A short walk brings us to the foot-bridge leading to
Luna Island, a huge rock-mass of some three quarters of an acre, lying
between the Center Falls and the American Falls. The exquisite lunar
rainbows seen at this point, when the moon is full, have given it the
pame it bears. Just beyond Luna Island a spiral stairway (called
“Biddle’s Stairs,” after Nicholas Biddle, of United States Bank fame,
by whose order they were built) leads to the foot of the cliff. From
the foot of the stairs, which are secured to the rocks by strong iron
fastenings, there are two diverging paths. That to the right leads to
the Cave of the Winds, a spacious recess back of the Center Falls.
Guides and water-proof suits for visiting the cave may be obtained at
the stairs (fee, $1.50), and the excursion is well worth making. You
can pass safely into the recess behind the water to a platform beyond.
Magical rainbow pictures are found at this spot; sometimes bows of
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entire circles and two or three at once are seen. A plank-walk has
been carried out to a cluster of rocks near the foot of the fall, &nd ™ ——-.
from it one of the best views of the American Falls may be obtained.
The up-river way, along the base of the cliff toward the Horseshoe
Falls, is difficult and much obstructed by fallen rocks. It was from a
point near Biddle’s Stairs that the renowned jumper, Sam Patch, made
two successful leaps into thc water below (in 1829), saying to the
throng of spcetators, as he went off, that “ one thing might be done as
well as another.” Reascending the stairs, a few minutes’ walk along
the summit of the cliff brings us to a bridge leading to the islet on
which stood the famous Terrapin Tower, which having become danger-
ous was blown up with gunpowder in 1873. The view of the Horse-
shoe Falls from this point is surpassingly grand. It was cstimated by
Lyell that 1,500,000,000 cubic fect of water pass over the ledges every
hour. One of the: condemned lake-ships (the Dectroit) was sent over
this fall in 1829 ; and, though she drew 18 ft. of water, she did not
touch the rocks in passing over the brink of the precipice, showing.
that the water is at least 20 ft. deep above the ledge.

At the other end of Goat Island (reached by a road from the Horse-
shoe Falls), a series of graceful bridges leads to the Three Sisters, as
three small islets lving in the Rapids are called. On Goat Island, near
the Three Sisters, is the Hermit’s Bathing-place, so called after Francis
Abbott, “ The Hermit of Niagara,” who used to®bathe here, and who
finally drowned while doing so. At the foot of Grand Island, near the
Canada shore, is Navy Island, which was the scene of some interesting
incidents in the Canadian Rebellion of 1837-'38, known as the Macken-
zie War. It was near Schlosser Landing, about 2 miles above the Falls,
on the American side, that during the war the American steamer Caro-
line, which had been perverted to the use of the insurgents, was set
on fire and sent over the Falls by the order of Sir Allan McNab, a
Canadian officer.

. The State of New York purchased, in 1885, the property bordering
the Falls, and laid out Niagara Park, to be controlled by a State Com-
mission, empowered to remove all obstructions to the view, and to im-
prove the grounds. No charge is made for admission to Niagara Park.
A “vertical railway,” running on a steep incline, leads from the park
to the base of the cliff; and from its foot the river may be crossed in
the steamboat the Maid of the Mist. The passage across the river is
perfectly safe, and is worth making for the very fine view of the Falls
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obtained in mid-stream. A winding road along the cliff-side leads from
the landing on tbe Canadian side to the top of the bluff, near the Clif-
ton House. By climbing over the rocks at the base of the cliff on the
American side (turn to the left after descending the railway), the tour-
ist may penctrate to a point within the spray of the American Fall, and .
gct what is perhaps, on the whole, the finest view of it to be had.

The usual way of crossing to the Canadian side is over the New
Suspension Bridge, which arches the river about one eighth of a
milc below the Falls, and is one of the curiosities of thc locality {fee
for pedestrians, 25c.). It was finished in 1869, at a cost of 8175,000;
is 1,190 ft. from cliff to cliff, 1,268 ft. from tower to tower, and 190 ft-
above the river; and it was widened in 1888, all the wooden parts of
the structure being replaced by iron. It was carried away by the gale
of January 10, 1889, but has been rebuilt. The tower on the American
side is 100 ft. high, and that on the Canadian side 105 ft. A road to
the left from the bridge terminus leads along the cliff, affording good
views of the American and Center Falls. A short distance above the
terrace near the Falls is the spot still called Table Rock, though the
immense overhanging platform originally known by that name has long
since fallen over the precipice. From this point the best froat view of
the Falls is obtained, and that of the Horseshoe Fall is incomparably
grand. The concussion of the falling waters with those in the depths
below produces a spray that veils the cataract two thirds up its height.
Above this impenetrable foam to the height of 50 ft. above the Fall, a
cloud ofwglizhter spray rises, which, when the sun shines upon it in the
proper direction, displays magnificent solar rainbows. The appro-
priateness of the name Niagara.(“ Thunder of Waters”)is very evi-

- dent here. At Table Rock may be procured guides and water-proof suits -
for the passage under the Horseshoe Falls (fee, 50c.). This
passage (which no nervous person should attempt) is described as fol-
lows by a writer in Picturesque America: “ The wooden stairways are
narrow and stecp, but perfectly safe; and a couple of minutes brings
us to the bottom. Here we are in spray-land indeed: for we have
hardly begun to traverse the pathway of broken bits of shale when,
with a mischievous sweep, the wind sends a baby cataract in our direc-
tion, and fairly inundates us. The mysterious gloom, with the thun-
dering noises of the falling waters, impresses every one; but, as the
pathway is broad, and the walking easy, new-comers are apt to think
there is nothing in it. The tall, stalwart negro, who acts as guide,
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listens with amusement to such comments, and confidently awaits a
change in the tone of the scoffers. More and more arched do the
rocks become as we proceed. The top part is of hard limestone, and
the lower of shale, which bas been so battered away by the fury of the |
waters that there is an arched passage behind the entire Horseshoe
Fall, which could easily be traversed if the currents of air would let
us pass. But, as we proceed, we begin to notice that it blows a trifl,,
and from every one of the 32 points of the compass. At first, b rw-
-ever, we get them separately. A gust at a time inundates us witu
spray ; but the farther we march the more unruly is the Prince of Air.
First, like single spies, come his winds; but soon they advance like
gkirmishers; and, at last, where a thin column of water falls across
the path, they oppose a solid phalanx to our efforts. It is a point of
nonor to see who can go farthest through these corridors of ZEolus. It
is on record that a man, with an herculean effort, once burst through
the column of water, but was immediately thrown to the ground, and
only rejoined his comrades by crawling facc downward, and digging
his hands into the loose shale of the pathway. Prof. Tyndall has
gone as far as mortal man, and he describes the buffeting of the air as
indescribable, the effect being like actual blows with the fist.”
Termination Rock is a short distance beyond Table Rock, at the
verge of the fall. The spray here is blinding, and the roar of waters
i deafening.
! Below the Falls are several points of interest, which are best vis-
: ited on the American side. The first of these is the old Suspension
: Bridge, which spans the gorge 2 miles below the Falls, and supports
i railway-tracks, a roadway, and footways. The bridge is 245 ft. above
i the.water, and supported by towers on each bank, the centers of which
are 821 ft. apart. It was built in 1855 by the late John A. Roebling,
‘ and cost $300,000. The fce for crossing the bridge is 25c. for pedes-
; . trians, which confers the right to return free on the same day. From
Al I one side of this bridge a fine distant view of the Falls is had, and
{‘ T from the other a Lird’s-eye view of the seething, tumultuous Whirl=
|
|

i : pool Rapids. Three hundred feet above may be seen the new Michi-
: gan Central R.R. Cantilever Bridge. By descending the elevator,
! ‘ which leads from the top to the base of the cliff near the site of the
: old Monteagle House, a nearer view is obtained of these wonderful
rapids, in which the waters rush along with such velocity that the mid-
dle of the current is 30 ft. higher than. the sides. Three miles below
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NIAGARA TO TORONTO.

the Falls is the Whirlpool, occasioned by a sharp bend in the river,
which is here contracted to a width of 220 ft,

From Niagara to Toronto.

From Niagara Falls one has a choice of routes to Toronto. One
may go by the Grand Trunk around the head of the lake, or by rail to
the river bank below the Rapids, and thence by steamer straight across
Lake Ontario from the mouth of Niagara River. The land route (fare,
single, $2.65; return, $4.45), which is the longer, affords an oppor-
tunity of seeing that magnificent engineering work the Welland Canal,
and of visiting the cities of St. Catharines and Hamilton. If one goes
by the river route (fare, single, $1.50; return, $2.30), one sees the
beauties of the Niagara district, the gardens of Canada, the storied
Queenston, Heights, and the delightful summer resort of Niagara-on-
the-Lake, besides enjoying a cool sail of 40 miles across the waters
of Ontario. o

THE WATER ROUTE.

By this river route the tourist finds yet further latitude allowed
bim. The journey from the Falls may be made either by the Michigan
Central to Niagara-on-the-Lake on the Canadian side, or along the
American shore by the New York Central to the wharf at Lewiston,
7 miles from the mouth, where one meets the fine Clyde-built steamers
of the “ Niagara River Line,”” making connections across the lake four
times each day. '

The New York Central runs through The Gorge itself, along a
ledge which has been carved out of the face of the cliff. Above towers
the beetling front of rock, and far below thunders the tremendous tor-
rent. In the gorge of Niagara the water does not flow, or rush, or dart,
but it bounds and bursts as if belched forth from some hidden volcano.
Presently the mad flood is caught and enchained for a time in the sul-
len vortex of the Whirlpool. Of this unmythical Maelstrom one
catches a thrilling glimpse from the car window. Then the gorge nar-
rows again; and pﬁiging through short tunhels, swerving dizzily on
its airy shelf, round jutting peaks, the road threads the windings of
the abyss, graduaily descending, till it comes out upon the lower level
at Lewiston. Here is the head of navigation, and at the dock, to the
side of which the railway has now been extended, the tourist steps on
board the steamers. The river rests here in a great, slow-reeling eddy.




14 NIAGARA TO TORONTO.

In this eddy the stcamer turns, and is grateful for the service of the
revolving current. ~

Opposite Lewiston rise Queenston Heights, the most famous
battle-field of the War of 1812. Here, for an autumn day, three
quarters of a century ago, raged a bitter struggle between the Ameri-
can and Canadian forces, resulting at length in victory for the Cana-
dians, who paid too dear for their triumph, however, with the death of
their heroic leader, General Sir Isaac Brock. May it prove an augury
of perpetual peace and good-will along these frontiers that when, two
days after the battle, General Brock was being buried in one of the
bastions of Fort George, minute-guns were fired from the American
“Fort Niagara across the river, as a tribute of respect to their illustri-
ous adversary ! )

On the summit of the Heights stands the monument which has
been erected in memory of the favorite hero of Canadians. This is
the second monuiment erected on the spot, the earlier and smaller one,
built by a grant from the Provincial Parliament in 1824, having been
blown up-in 1840 by a scoundrel named Lett. The new monument
was erected by the voluntary contributions of the militia and Indian
warriors of Canada. It is a massive stone structure 190 ft. in height,
19 ft. higher than Nelson’s Column in Trafalgar Square. At the top,
beneath a colossal statue of Brock, is a gallery reached by 235 steps.
Standing on this gallery one sees unroll before him a matchless pano-
rama, of battle-field and vineyard, of cataract and quiet stream, of
dark wood and steepled villages and breadths of peach-orchard, and
fortresses no longer hostile; and far across the blue waters of Ontario
the smoke of the great city toward which our feet are set.

From Lewiston to Niagara-on-the-Lake the river flows for 7 miles
rapidly between high, wooded banks, studded with gardens and com-
fortable homes. If the tourist has started on the Canadian side, the
Michigan Central R. R. takes him direct to Niagara-on-the-Lake. This ~
route, as it winds down the side of the Niagara escarpment, gives a -
wide range over the fertile Niagara plains with alNheir glory of peach
gardens and vineyards, and also a distant view of Queenston Heights
and Brock’s monument. But it must be acknowledged that it is as
much less picturesque as it is more convenient than that by crossing
t6 the American side.

Niagara-on=the=Lake, where of 0ld the fortunes of peoples were
wont to be decided by the sword, where Indians, French, and British,
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» Americans and Capadians have contended for the supremacy of the
Lake region where the first Parliament of the old province of Upper
Canada was held in ancestral fashion in the shade of a spreading oak
is now but a merry watering-place. In the neighborhood is the battle-
field of Lundy’s Lane, the scene of a hard-fought struggle between
Canadian and Amerfcan forces. The chief episodes that now stir the
surface of Niagara’s summer calm are the Saturday evening hops at
the Queen's Royal Hotel, which are attended by the American oéfficers
from Fort Niagara opposite, and by gay yachting parties from Toronto.

. The country round about is a garden; there is capital bass-fishing to
be had, and the facilities for boating and bathing are not to be excelled.
In the days of it polftical and military importance the town bore the
more business-like name of Newark.

The run across from Niagara to Toronto occupies about two hours,
and in the tourist season the lake is usually unruffled. As Lake On-
tario, however, is 180 miles long and about 70 in extreme. breadth, it
possesses every facility for an occasional storm of genuine Atlantic
proportions. The Chicora and Cibola, of the “Njagara River Line,”
however, are Clyde-built ocean-going craft of steel, and maintain regu-
lar service in all weathers, leaving Lewiston every week-day at 8 4. M.,
10.30 A. M., 12 noon, and 5.40 p. M., and Niagara-on-the-Lake half an
hour later. There are officers of the American and Canadian customs
on the hoat to examine baggage during the trip across; and the Niag-
ara River Navigation Company issues through tlckets and checks
through baggage in connection with the main railroad and steamboat
lines of Canada and America. Returning stgamers leave Toronto 7
AM., 11 A M, 2P M, and 4.45 P. M.

THE JOURNEY BY THE GRAND TRUNK R. R.

"If one chooses to go by land around the hecad of the lake his way
lies through a fair country. The Grand Trunk Ry. runs from the
Falls to Hamilton, whence the Great Western division of the same
road carries the traveler eastward to Toronto. A few miles west of
Niagara is Merritton, where the railway plupges into a tunnel which
leads it under the Welland Canal. Merritton is otherwise known as
Thorold Station, as it is there that passengers leave the train for the
little town of Thorold on the canal. In this neighborhood is the bat-
tle-field of Beaver Dams, which Canadians regard with pardonable
pride. During the War of 1812, when the Americans were in posses-
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sion of Fort George and Niagara and the British troops had fallen back
on Burlington (now Hamilton), the Britizh general advised the Canadian
volunteers to disband and return to their homes, as he was contemplating
the possibility of abandoning all that section of the province to the foe
and retiring to Kingston. In this crisis, being thrown entirely upon
their own resources, the Canadians proved themselves equal to the
emergency. What followed hab: been thus described by Miss Louisa
Murray: “ Merritt’s militia regiment of lizht horse, with some other
militiamen and volunteers, established themselves at a building known
as ‘De Cew’s stone house,” converting it into a little fortress, whence
they—harassed the Americans, driving "off their foraging parties,
and intercepting their supplies, with such success and impunity as
only an intimate knowledge of the country could have given them.
Colonel Boerstler was sent from Niagara with two field-picces and 600
men to break up thix little stronghold, and one or two other outposts
of the British, who, since the decisive battle of Stony Creek, were
moving back toward Fort George, and he might have succeeded but
for the patriotic spirit and bravery of a woman. Laura Secord, the
young wife of James Secord, a militiaman lyving wounded at Queens-
ton, saw the American troops moving from Niagara, and, learning
their destination, set out at night, and walked twenty miles through
the woods to warn the little band at the stone house of Docrstler's ap-
proach. At any time it would have becn a difficult journey, but in war
time, with the risk of meeting some savage Indian or other lawless
marauder in the loncly woods, only a woman of singular encrgy and
courage would have undertaken it. Mrs. Secord, however, accom-
plished it in safety, and when'Colonel Boerstler arrived at Beaver
Dams at 6 o’clock in the morning, he found his march impeded by a
small number of militiamen, hastily collected, and a party of Indianx
led by their chief, young Brant. This number, altogether about 200,
seemed trebled when seen through the thick foliage of the trees, from
among which they poured volley after volley from their muskets on
the surprised and bewildered Americans, every volley accompanied by
the fierce yells of the Indians. While Boerstler was still uncertain
whether to advance or retreat, Ensign Fitzgibbon, with 40 soldiers, the
only British troops in the neighborhood, arrived at the spot and took
in the situation at once. With admirable courage and coolness, he
tied a white handkerchief on a musket, and, holding it up, advanced
alone, calling on the enemy to lay down their arms and surrender;
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upon which Colonel Boerstler, believing that the whole British army
was in front, surrendered bis force of 600 infantry, 50 cavalry, 2 field-
cuns, and a stand of colors, to the young emsign and his 240 men.”
The victory is commemorated by a small granite monument, with the
inseription ‘‘ Beaver Dams, June 24, 1813.” The heroic achievement
of Laura Secord has been made the subjcct of a historical drama by
Mrs. S. A. Curyon, and of a stirring ballad by Charles Mair.

The city of St. Catharines iz on the Welland Canal, about 3 miles
from its Lake Ontario outlet. The trade center of this inexhaustibly
fertile Niagara region, and supplied with unlimited water-power by
means of the canal, St. Catharines has become an important commer-
cial city. It is purely a product of the canal, and owes its existcnce
as a city to the indomitable energy of William Hamilton Merritt, who

“conceived the idea of the great engineering work and finally pushed it
to completion.  St. Catharines has jmportant ship-yards, mills, and
machine-works ; handsome public buildings, first-class hotels, and one
of the best collegiate institutes in the province. It is also a very
popular health resort, much visited by Southerners. The waters of its
mineral springs rank high among the medicinal .vgatex‘s “of the world.
There is fishing in the ncighborhocd for black bass, perch, and
pickerel.  Chief hotel the Welland House (%2).

The Welland Canal, connecting the waters of Lakes Erie and
Ontario, is a work of tremendous importance, giving as it does an out-
let to the sea for the vast trade of the Great Lakes. The canal is 27
miles in length from Port Colborne on Lake Erie to Port Dalhousie on
Lake Ontario. The difference in level between the lakes is about 327
ft., which is overcome by a system of 25 lift-locks. All the masonry
of the work is of splendid and massive proportions, and is built of an
enduring gray limestone. At Welland the canal is led over the Chip-
pewa River by a costly aqueduct. The original feeder of the canal was
the Chippewa River, which proving at times inadequate, a branch canal
was cut to the Grand River. Of late, however, arrangements have
been made by which the canal is always adequately supplied from
Lake Erie itself. Along the line of the canal are strung a number of
prosperous villages. The first sod of the original canal was turned in
1324, Mr. Merritt’s modest conception was a canal “ 4 ft. deep, 7 ft.
wide at bottom, 19 ft. wide atthe water surface, and to accommodate
veszels not exceeding<40 tons burden.” The present structure has a

width at the bottom of 100 ft., and accommodates vessels of 1,500 tons.
2
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Leaving St. Catharines our train passes the villages of Jordan and
Beamsville, and 27 miles from Niagara we find oursclves at the busy
village of Grimsby. Here is the summer resort of Grimsby Park,
with its famous Methodist camp-meeting ground in a grove of oaks and
pines beside tlre lake. The region about Grircsby is literally oné great
peach-orchard. It is estimated that there are something like 400,000
peach-trees in the Niagara district, which ships annually over a million
baskets of this delicious fruit. The beauty of the peach orchards,
whether in bloom or when bending under their wesalth of luscious pink
and white and "golden spheres, is something that beggars description.
The peach harvest begins about the end of July and continues until
the middle of October. .The' peaches are shipped all over Canada in
baskets covered with pink gauze. In this favored region flourish also
apples, pears, plums, cherries, all kinds of small fruits, melons, quinces,
grapes, walnuts, chestnuts, and even figs. Beyond Grimsby we have
only the stations'of Winona and Stony Creek to pass before we come
to Hamilton.

Hamilton.

The chief hotel of Hamilton is the Royal ($2.50 to $4 per day),
which is first class in every respect ; but there are many other good

hotels, such as the St. Nickolas (£1.50 to $2) and the Dominion ($1 to
$1.50), where the tourist may be accommodated more cheaply. The
city is well supplied with vestaurants, called coffee-rooms. The chief
club is the Hamilton Club. Theatres, the Grand Opera-House, Asso-
ciation Hall, Alexandra Arcade. The city is traversed by street-cars,
and hacks are to be obtained at the station and the cah-stands as
well as at the chief hotels.

The city of Hamilton is bcautifully and fortunately situated at
the head of navigation on Lake Ontario. Across the upper end of the
lake, where the northern and-southern shores stand but 5 miles apart,
the east winds of centurics have-heaped together a long bar of sand
nearly a thousand feet in width. This is known as Burlington
Beach, and it\cuts off from the stormy lake the quiet waters of Bur-
lington Bay, the harbor of Hamilton. A short canal through the Beach
connects the inner and the outer waters. The Beach is a favorite sum-
mer resort for the citizens of Hamilton.

Hamilton lies at the foot of a steep hill called the “ Mountain,”” and
occupies one of those *“benches’ which surround the lake, and prob-
ably mark a former level of its surface. The site of Hamilton was
chosen originally by a loyalist refugec, one Robert Land, on account -
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of its splendid landscape. The “ Mountain” is a portion of the
Niagara escarpment, which here curves grandly back from the lake to
form the amphitheatre which the city occupies. Down a great sloping
strath, dividing the heights in this ncighborhood like a gigantic aut-
ter, at the foot of which now lies the town of Dundas, geologists tell
us that, in remotest ages, the waters of Lake Erie discharged them-
sclves, instead of at Niagara.

Hamilton may be said to have had its birth in the War of 1812,
when Burlington Heights became a center of military operations, and
one George Hamilton cut up his farm into town lotz, In 1824 the cut-
ting of a canal through Burlington Beach began the prosperity of Ham-
ilton, which, however, was sadly interfered with by the cholera plague
and great fire in 1832. Hamilton was not disheartcned, and went to
work again with the pluck and spirit which have earned her the title
of “the Ambitious City.” Her ambition bids fair to be gratified in all
save one particular—and in that she has by this time rclinquished all
hope. Of old, she thought to outstrip Toronto; but when, in 1888,
with a population less than 45,000, she saw Toronto with 170,000, she
probably changed the tenor of her ambition to something more within
the range of possibility. Her ancient rivals, Ancaster and Dundas,
she has long ago left utterly behind, reducing them to the rank of sub-
urban villazes. :

Hamilton is a wealthy and tirelessly energetic city, with manufact-
wing interests out of all proportion to its size. It is the cathedral city
of two dioceses, the Anglican bishopric of Niagara and the Roman
Catholic bishopric of Hamilton. The city has handsome pub’ic build-
ings, and statcly private residences on the Mountain. Cresting the
height are the spacious buildings of the Lunatic Asylum. A stately
thoroughfare, dividing the city from the Mountain to the bay, is McNab
St., named for Hamilton’s hero, the politician, patriot, and soldier,
Sir Allan McNab. It was he who, during the rebellion in 1837, shat-
tered the power of the rebels at Toronto, and organized the flotilla on
the Niagara which cut out the steamer Caroline and sent her over
the Falls. On the heights stands Dundurn Castle, where Sir Allan used
to live, looking out over the city whose prosperity he had ¢one so much
to promote. One of the most delightful features of Hamilton is what is
known as “ The Gorfe.” This is a spacious and beautiful public gar-
den in the heart of the city, with the busiest thoroughfares all about
it. The open space, which is cool and musical with fountains and brill-
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iant with flowers, is triangular in shape, and formed by the cenverging
of York, James, and King Sts. Ovecrlooking “ The Gore” are the
thoroughly artistic buildings of the Ilamilton Provident and Loan
Society, the Canada Life Assurance Company, and the Court-House.
But 6 miles from Hamilton, and connected with it by a steam tramway,
is Dundas. Inone thing Dundas can never be outrivaled by Hamilton
and that is in her magnificent landscape, which opens like a dream be-
fore the traveler’s eves as he sweeps around the mountain. At the
foot of the lovely Dundas Valley lies a wide marsh which goes by
the nickname of * Coote’s Paradise,” after an English officer, Captain
Coote, who was deeply cnamored of the fine duck, snipe. and “ coot”
shooting there to be obtained. The marsh still maintains its repu-
tation ; and in Burlington Bay are good black bass, silver bass, perch,
and pike fishing. The pike take the trolling-spoon freely during
the latter part of August, but at other times rise better to the live
minnow. ‘ )

From flamilton to Toronto, if wearied of the rail, one may go by
the stcamers of the Hamilton Steamboat Co., four times daily (fare,
15¢.), a trip of 3R miles along a pleasant coast. The boats are fast
and comfortable, and call each way at Burlington Beach and at the
vast strawberry-gardens of Oakville. The tourist desirous of visiting
the Northern Lakes, or what is perhaps more widely known as the
Muskoka region, may branch off ‘by the Northern and Western RR. R.
from Hamilton vZa Beeton and Barrie, and leave Toronto till his re-
turn, but the fziitest train services center in Toronto. Beeton is of
interest as the center of the grcat honey industry of Ontario. The
whole surrounding country is full of bec farms, and sweet the sumwmer
through with the scent of honey-bearing blossoms. The pedigrees of
the swarms are watched with the same care that breeders of thorough-
bred cattle give to their stock, and solitary islands in Georgian Bay,
to the north, arc mnade use of as bee nurseries to preserve the purity
of the favorite strains. The science of apiculture at Beeton has been
brought to a high degree of perfection. At Barrie, on Lake Simcoe,
we meet the Northern roadefrom Toronto.

Toronto.

The approach to Toxgnto is more effective by water than by land.

As the steamer passes Gibraltar Point, shc rounds into a safe and
spacious harbor crowded with the traffic of the lakes. This harbor is
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formed by what is known as The Island, which is the great summer
pleasure-ground for the inhabitants of the city. The Island is to
Toronto what Coney Island and Manhattan DBeach are to New York.
It is really nothing more than a great sand-bank formed by the drift
and offscourings from Scarboro’ Heights, and its shape is continually
changing. The lighthouse on Gibraltar Point, built within a few feet
of the water, stands now some distance inland. A few years ago the
Island was connected with the mainland by a strip of beach to the
east, but storms having breached the isthmus at Ashbridge’s Bay, a
narrow channel was formed which has since becn widening. The Isl-
and is fringed with lightly-built summer eottages whose thresholds are
ceasclessly invaded by the sand drift. All summer the white beaches
swarm with merry life and the shallow pools with bathers. High over
the cottages and the willow thickets tower the gables of a great summer
hotel, which was built by Hanlon, the ex-champion oarsman of the
world. The hotel is surrounded with dancing pavilions and roller-
coasters and merry-go-rounds, and bands play in front of it through
the summer evenings. DBetween the island and the city pass and re-
pass the unremitting ferries.

Toronto, the “ Queen City,” as we Canadians fondly call her, slopes
very gently from the lake’s edge back to the wooded line of the Daven-
port Hills. The almost level expanse of her sea of roofs is broken
with many spires and with the green crowns of innumerable elms and
horse-chestnuts. All through her temperate ‘summers her streets are
deliciously shadowed; all through her mild winters the sunlight
strearns in freely through the naked branches.

From the Don’s mouth on the E. to the Humber on the W, a dis-
tance of 8 miles, the city stretches an unbroken front along the rim of
the lake. Between these limits is gathered a population of about 200,000
—a population which is increasing at a rate with which few other cities
on the continent can compare. Already she begins to reach out beyond
her containing streams. All Ontario and much of our Northwest,
regions growing rapidly in wealth and population, are tributary to her,
and must continuc to nourish her growth. No other city on the lakes,
with the exception of Chicago, has fairer prospects for the future than
Toronto.

The very name Toronto signifies  a place of meeting,” a place where
men are gathered together. The first mention of the name is in some

2French memoirs of 1686, where it is applied to the Portage from the
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Humber to. Luke Simcoe. In the sheltered harbor at the Ontario end
of the trail the French erected a fort, the remains of which are yet to
be scen in the exhibition grounds. To this post, at first called Fort
Rouillé, the name Fort Toronto was afterward given.

THE HISTORY OF TORONTO.

Ontario, as a separate province, is the creation of the United Empire
Loyalists, and Toronto was the creation of Governor Simcoe, the first
governor of the new province. These United Empire Loyalists, whose
experiences and whose work in province-building we shall again refer
to when writing of New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, were inhabit-
ants of the thirtcen counties to the south who remained loyal to the
mother-country during the American Revolution. They were an ener-
cetic and fearless people, possessing fully the courage of their convie-
tions, and not unnaturally the feeling between them and their insurgent
fellow-countrymien was implacably bitter. When the independence of
the Thirtecn Colonies was acknowledged, their position was difficult in
the extreme. They could not acccpt the ncw order, and to the new
order they were hopelessly unacceptable. They had staked everything
on the triumph of England, and to England they now looked for help.
They were given lands in Canada and Nova Scotia; and their splendid
cnergy and courage carried them through difficulties and hardships un-
der which a weaker people would have succumbed. A very large pro-
portion of them belonged to the educated and cultured classes. "Their
great exodus from under the shadow of the new flag took place in the
years 1783 and 1784 ; but when the new province of Upper Canada
was organized under the wise supervision of Governor Simcoe, addi-
tional parties flocked in, and in the four years from 1791 to 1795 their
numbers increased in that province from 12,000 to 80,000. Prominent
among the United Empire Loyalists were the Indians of the Six Na-
tions, under their great and humane warrior-chieftain, Joseph Brant or
Thayendanagea. These faithful allies were granted a fertile territory
along the course of the Grand River.

As we have already mcentioned, Niagara-on-the-Lake was the first
capital of Upper Canada. Gradually it was borne in upon the pro-
vincial authorities that a town like Niagara, within range of American’
guns, was ill adapted to be the seat of government. Thereupon the
capital was shifted to the ‘“Place of Meeting,” across the lake, and
the infant executive felt more secure. The significant and musical
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name, however, was changed, and Toronto became York. What
are significance and beauty when weighed in the balance against a
compliment to the heir-apparent? This was in 1793 ; but though
the old name was exiled from the village it seemed to cling in the
hecarts of the inhabitants. The name of York was worn like an ill-
fitting garment. “Muddy York”™ it was called by derisive but not
unenvious neighbors. And when, in 1834, the village took unto itself
the title and the dignity of a city, the name of York, with its contume-
lious epithet, was cagerly sloughed off, and the ** Place of Meetir{g” re-
sumed its ancient title. In 1794 there were but 12 houses atForonto,
and when tke War of 1812 broke out this provincial capital, now the
second city in the Doniinion, contained but 900 inhabitants,

In the War of 1812 Toronto was twice captured by the Americans,
who destroyed the fortifications and sacked the town, after a struggle
lasting from early morning to sundown, when the English general,
considering the poxition untenable, abandoned it when he found him-
self confronted with a vastly superior force. The Canadian militia,
who bore the brunt of the war, preferred to select some more advan-
tageous battle-ground than the exposed provincial capital. All through
this war the chief honors, in the land battles, fell generally to the
Canadian arms. On the American side the war was strongly disap-
proved of by the best men; its object being thus sarcastically charac-
terized by Randolph of Virginia: “The people.of Canada are first to
be seduced from their allegiance, and converted into traitors, as a
preparation for making them good American citizens.” The spirit
with which the Canadians went into the contest is thus described by
Colonel G. T. Denison: “In 1812 every able-bodied man went to the
frontier to fight, 'k;ving the old men, the boys, and the women to tiil
the fields. One might travel a day’s journey in this province during
that war without meeting an able bodied man, as they were all on the
frontier.” ]

In 1837 occurred the rebellion of William Lyon Mackenzie, who
called himself * Chairman pro fem. of the Provisional Government of the
State of Upper Canada.” The foolish self-styled patriots established
what they called a Provisional Government on Navy Island in the Niag-
ara River; but the rebel rendezvous was a place known as * Mont-
gomery’s Tavern,” on Yonge St., a few miles north of the city lim-
its. With a force of about 900 men the rebels threatened Toronto ;
but when the “ Men of Gore” arrived, under Coloncl McNab, the rebel
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bands were scattered after a short but sharp strugele. Soon afterward
took place the destruction of the steamer Caroline, already referred to.
This exploit has been thus described by Dr. Bryce:

“The Provisional Government was now organized on Navy Island,
in the Niagara River. The patriot flag, with twin stars and the motto,
¢ Liberty and Equality,” was hoisted, and planted in the face of Colonel
McNab, who held the Canadian shore. A daring action was performed
on December 2) by Captain Drew, R. N., one “of McNab’s command.
The insurgents had made usc of a vessnl, the Caroline, in carrying sup-
plies from the American shore to Navy Island. The vessel lay moored
for the night under the very guns of Fort Schlosser ; indeed, the shadows
of the fort enveloped the Caroline. With 7 boats, carrying some 60
men in ail, who were armed with pistols, cutlasses, and pikes, the
captain boarded the ill-fated vessel, captured her, but not being able,
on account of the current, to bring her to the Canadian side, sent her
flaming over the Niagara Falls. The vesscl proved to be an American
bottom, and so Britain was compelled to disavow the seizure, but noth-
ing could blot aut the bravery of the deed.”

THE TORONTO OF THE PRESENT.

Hotels, etc.—The Quecen’s Hotel (%3 to $4), in Front St.; the
Rossin House (83 to $4) and the Palmer House ($2), cor. King an
York Sts.; Walker House ($2 and $2.50), Front and York Sts.; the
Avrlington (%2 to $3), King and John Sts.; and the Revere House. in
King St. Horse-cars (fare, 5c.) render all parts of the city easily
accessible. Cab rates are $1 an hour. From depot or Niagara steam-
er’s dock to hotel, 25c. The chief clubs are the National, Toronto,
and Albany Clubs; also the Victoria, Granite, Athenzum, Press, and
the various political clubs. Theatres: Grand Opera-House, Shaftes-
bury Hall, Academy of Music, Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera-House,
Horticultural Gardens, and Robinson’s Musée.

The Toronto of the present offers many attractions to the visitor.
It is the best possible place to pause and lay one’s plans. It may fairly
claim to be called the intellectual center of the Dominion. Filled with
a homogeneous and successful population, looking back upon a past of
wonderful achievement, and forward to a future bright with all pos-
sibilities, it is instinct with the sanguine and self-reliant spirit of this
young Canadian people. Its hotels are of the best; its open watcr-
front and quiet harbor offer every facility for boating, canoeing, and
yachting. There is charming scenery in the immediate neighborhood,
and within easy reach are the gigantic maskinonge and swarming trout
and black bass of the wild Muskoka waters.

The principal street of Toronto, as it was of the original village, is

. ) §
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King St., runping E. and W. "etween the Don and the Humber.
Where now stands the old jail were erccted the first Houses of Parlia-
ment of Upper Canada. These were wcoden huildings and of no
great architectural distinction. During the War of 1812 they were
burned with the Library and the provincial records, by the American
invaders. This injury was avenged a few months later, when a Brit-
izh force destroyed the public buildings at Washington. Opposite the
spot where now towers the noble structure of St. Jamces’s Cathedral was
once the market-place. Herc stood the stocks and pillory, which were
in use up to 1834. Either the men of Toronto were less gallant in
those days, or her women less deserving, for we find in the town rec-,
ords that one Elizabeth Ellis, convicted of being a public nuisance, was
condemned to stand in the pillory for two hours at a time on two suc-
cessive market-days. The women of Toronto are still held up to the
gaze of the world, but it is for the world’s admiration, as they display
some of the most attractive types of Canadian beauty. Next in im-
portance to King St. is Yonge, which runs at right angles to it. (See
plan.) If we may accept the authority of George Augustus Sala, this
is tlie longest street in the world. It runs N. from the water’s edge,
and was laid out in 1793, to be used as a portage to the upper lakes.
The object of this was to avoid the necessity of ascending Lake Erie
and passing under the guns of the American fort at Detroit. For the
first 46 miles of its extent Yonge St. became the main artery of the
province, and was speedily lined with homesteads. Apropos of the
* magnificent distances” of this thoroughfare the following anecdote
may be quoted from an entertaining and valua!jle work by Dr. Scad-
ding, entjtled “ Toronto of 0ld”: A story is told of a tourist, newly
arrived at York, wishing to utilize a stroll before breakfast by making
out as he went along the whereabouts of a gentleman to whom he had
a letter. Passing down the hall of his hotel he asked, in a casual .way
of the book-keeper, “Can you tell me where Mr. So-and-so lives?”
(leisurely producing the note from his breast pocket); “it is somewhere
along Yonge St. here in town.” “©h, yes,” was the reply, when the
address had been glanced at, “Mr. So-and-so lives on Yonge St., about
25 miles up!” .

At the corner of King and Yonge Sts. throbs the heart of the city.*

* This is the most convenient point from which to calculate dis-
tances when arranging for drives through the suburbs. The following
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From King St. northward to the city limits Yonge St. is lined with
fine retail establishments. From King St. S. to the water it is built
up with massive warehouses. This applies equally to Front St., which
skirts the harbor. At the water-front of Yonge stands the Custom-
House, a piece of elaborately decorated Italian architecture. Betwecn
Front St. and the water to the W. of Yonge lies a low flat known as
the Esplanade. Here the various converging railways enter the city,
and here at the foot of York St., where in 1851 the Countess of Elgin
turned the first sod of the Ontario, Simcoe and Huron R.R. stands
the Union Station. The interest of Front St. may be said to terminate
at the old Parliament Buildings, soon to give place to the splendid
structures which are being erected in Queen’s Park. ~ Toronto is a city
of churches, there being over 120 churches and chapels within its bor-
ders. This being the case, it goes without saying that Sunday is relig-
iously observed as a day of rest. Except when the churches are draw-
ing in or pouring forth their demurely pacing throngs, the city scems
asleep; and from seven o'clock on Saturday evening until a seemly
hour on Monday morning no onc can gain adniittance to the bar-rooms
—except by the back door! A little E. of the corner of Yonge is St.
James’s Cathedral, at the junction of King and Church Sts. This
building is of simple and noble design, in what is known as perpendic-
ular Gothic. Its spire, soaring to a height of 316 ft., is with onc excep-
tion=the loftiest on the continent ; the newly completed spires of St.
Patrick’s Cathedral in New York reach the height of 328 ft. Within
the tower of St. James’s Cathedral i8 an exquisite chime of bells, and
all Toronto prides itself on the celebrated clock of St. James’s, which

table of ways and distances I take from Mr. Barlow Cumberland’s-use-
ful handbook to “The Northern Lakes of Canada.”:

Dustances oul and back from Corner of King and Yonge Streets.

East.—The Lake Shore Road, Woodbine, Ben Lomond, Don and
Danforth Road, and the Necropolis—8% miles.

NorTHEAST —Necropolis, Todmorden, Don Valley, Eglington, Mount
Pleasant—64 miles. - ‘

NortH.—Qucen’s Park, Deer Park, Ridge Road, St. Albans St., St®
George St.—6 miles:

NortHWEST.—College St., Bloor St., Slattery’s High Park, Queen
St., and Subway—84 miles. .

West.—King St., Lake Shore Road, Humber Bay and back—
miles, '
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won the first prize at the Vienna Exhibition. The interior of the cathe-
dral contains monuments to some of the distinguished sons of Ontario,
and to that strong old ecclesiastic, Bishop Strachan, than whom few pas-
tors have been better able to rule their flocks. The chancel windows
are fine examples of the best stained-glass work of Munich. St. James’s
Cathédral is the fourth church which has occupied the present site, fire
having removed its three predecessors. From the tower a magnificent
view may be had of Toronto and her surroundings.

Some important buildings in the neighborhood of St. James's Ca-
thedral are the St. Lawrence Hall and Market, the old City Hall, the ad-
mirably managed Public Library, at the corner of Adelaide and Church
Sts., and the Post-Office, on Adelaide at the head of Toronto St. This
short thoroughfare is the Wall St. of Toronto. A little to the W. of
the Post-Officé is the Grand Opera-House, on whose spacious stage
have moved the most brilliant modern actors. This theatre has a seat-
ing capacity of 2,300. - )

Moving westward along King St., we come to a stately piece of Nor-
man architecture, the Presbyterian Church of St. Andrew?s, at the
corner of King and Simcoe. Opposite St. Andrew’s is Government
House, a handsome building of modern French design. The main en
trance is on Simcoe St., under a spacious and elaborate carriage porch.
The gardens are broad and well kept, and the little valley winding
through them was once Russell’s Creek, up which Governor Simcoe
used to row when the infant capital was but a lake-side clearing. The
dining-room at Government House contains a fine collection of por-
traits. Permission to view the interior must be obtained from the
A. D. C. Just beyond Government House, in the midst of ample
grounds, is Upper Canada College; and close by is John St., at the
head of which is the fine old colonial mansion of The Grange, the
home of Goldwin Smith. On the carriage-way of the Grange estate,
some threescore years ago, tradition hath it that the owner’s horses
were attacked by bears as they were being driven up to the doorway.
Continuing along King St. to the Central Prison, one may turn S, again
to the water and visit the old and new foxts, parade-ground, and well-
kept exhibition-grounds with their Crystal Palace._, Still moving W.,
we pass through Parkdale, where stand the Home for Incurables and
the Mercer Reformatory; and we end our wanderings in this direction
among the picnic-grounds of High Park on the Humber.

If we return by way of Queen St., we pass the Provincial Lunatic
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Asylum and the graceful buildings of Trinity University in their
ample and park-like grounds. Trinity is a Church of England institu-
tion, and was founded by the indomitable Bishop Strachan when old
King’s College of Upper Canada was secularized and became the Uni-
versity of Toronto. Trinity University is a piece of sound and excel-
lent architecture, of the period known as Pointed English, and is built
of white brick dressed with gray stone.

On Queen St., between Yonge and College Ave., is Osgoode Hall,
the seat of the Superior Courts of the Province, of the Law Society,
and the Law School. The building is named after the first Chief-
Justice of Upper Canada, and cost $300,000. The exterior has an air
of solid magnificence. The interior is of unusual beauty, and contains
a library of 30,000 volumes. Of Osgoode Hall Anthony Trollope said,
in his work on North America, that it was to Upper Canada what the
Four Courts of Dublin are to Ireland, and that the comparison would
result to the advantage of the Canadian edifice. :

College Ave. is .a broad boulevard running N. {from Queen St.
to Queen’s Park, Toronto’s chief pleasure-ground. This avenue is
120 feet wide and a mile in length, and shaded by unbroken lines of
elm and horse-chestnut. It enters the park under the muzzles of a
battery of Russian cannon, spoils-of Sebastopol. Turning to the left the
carriage-way skirts the edge of a ravine and passes the Volunteers’
Monument, erected to the memory of Canadians who fell in the Fenian
raid of 1866. Opposite stands the bronze statue of the Hon. George
Brown, one of the chief statesmen of Canada, and’ founder of -the To-
ronto Globe. This statue is a fine piece of sculpture, and was done by
Burch, of London. Queen’s Park is a portion of the estate of Toronto
University, and was handed over to the city on a perpetual lease.
The university grounds and buildings adjoin the park on the W. The
buildings were destroyed by fire a short time ago, and the loss was one
of the most serious that the city has ever sustained. It is not too
much to say that the main building was the finest piece of college
architecture in the New World. In design it belonged to the Norman
period, and the square central tower was of peculiarly noble and satis-
fying proportions. In Convocation Hall was a fine. stained-glass win-
dow of three lights, in memory of-thc students who fell in defend-
ing the frontier in 1866. The deep carved porch was famous for its
solidity and richness. The buildings, however, have been com-
pletely restored, and fully equal in all respects the original buildings.
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Across the lawn stands the Observatory, the home of the meteorologi-
cal department of the Dominion, commonly known as * Old Probabili-
ties.” Alongside of the Observatory stands a distressingly crude struct-
ure of red brick, the eyesore of the lovely neighborbood. This is the
School of Technology. At the head of the park is a fine structure of
brown Credit Valley stone, faced with red brick. This is McMaster
Hall, of McMaster University, and was presented to the Baptist
denomination by the late Senator McMaster. A little W, of McMaster
Hall stands the gray-stone pile of Knox College, belonging to the Pres-
byterian Church; and in the immediate neighborhood stands Viectoria
University, of the Methodist Church.
-~ Though the growth of Toronto is chiefly toward the west and north,
the handsomest residences are probably east of Yonge, on Jarvis and
" Sherbourne Sts., and on various cross-streegs connecting them. On the
corner of Gerard and Sherbourne are the Horticultural Gardens,
which were opened by the Prince of Wales in 1860. They occupy a
square of 10 acres, and were presented to the city by the Hon. George -
Allan.  Entrance to the grounds is free between the hours of 8 a. a1
and 6 p. M. On the west side of the gardens, close to Church St.,
stand the Pavilion Music Hall and the Conservatories. The Pavilion
has seating accommodation for 3,000 people, and some of the best musi-
cal talent of the continent appears upon its stage. The annual festi-
‘vals of the Philharmonic and Choral Societies are held therein. A
short distance dowa Church St. is the great Metropolitan Church
of the Methodists. Its organ is the largest in Canada and one of the
finest in the world, containing as it does 3,315 pipes and 53 stops.
The famous organ of Strasburg Cathedral has 46, and that of Westmin-
ster Abbey 82. Near the Metropolitan Church stands St. Michael®s
Cathedral, the seat of the Roman Catholic Archbishop. Ou Church
St. also is the Normal School, with the offices of the Depart-
ment of Education. The buildings occupy the center of an open
square, covering 7 or 8 acres. The gardens are attractive and of .-
special interest to0 the student. The Normal School contains a fine
gallery of paintings and statues, where the visitor will find many valu-
abie originals and reproductions of most of the masterpieces of ancient
art. Entrance to the art galleries of the Normal School is free on week-
days from 9 a. M. to 5 p. M. Tourists who are interested in art will do
well to visit the exhibition-rooms of the Ontario Society of Artists, 14
King St., West. Whatever they may be interested in, they will do
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well to visit the lovely and aristocratic suburb of Rosedale; and they
will do well to pay this visit at a time when Canada’s national game is
being played at the Rosedale Lacrosse Grounds. Lacrosse is a game
lacking most of the defects of foot-ball, but possessing all the pre-emi-
nent merits of that most manly sport. Toronto has produced some of
the most skillful Lacrosse players of Canada—that is to say, of the
world ; and Toronto boys, one might almost say, are born with a “stick ”
in their hands. The Toronto Base-ball Grounds are situated on Kings-
ton Road. - ’

The Muskoka District.

The best sidc-tripf’r to be taken from Toronto is that to the lake
country of Muskoka *lving N. of Toronto, between Georgian Bay and
the Ottawa River. Farcs are as follows: Toronto to Beaumaris and
return, £5.30; Pt. Cockburn and rcturn, $6.50; Rousseau and re-
turn, £6.25; Wagnetawan and return, %7.95; Burk’s Falls and re-
turn, 86.95. A quarter of a century ago this region was a total wil-
derness; but now its tangle of lakes and strcams is dotted with
villages and summer hotels. Railroads traverse it as far N. as Lake
Nipissing, and steamboats ply upon its. principal waters. The innu-
merable lakes are of all sizes, from 40 miles in length down to as many
rods. All are clear, deep, and cool, and swarm with brook trout, lake
trout, black bass, and perch; while the covers and reed beds abound
with feathered game, and deer are fairly numerous. In some of these
northern waters may be taken that fish of many «liases, the “ Tiger of
the Lakes,” the gigantic maskinonge, or muscalonge. The Muskoka
district proper lies to the N. of the high divide at Gravenhurst, and
comprises a territory about the size of Delgium. Within this area lie
something over 800 lakes. The district scuth of Gravenburst is long
settled, but contains some cxcellent fishing and shooting grounds,
about the lovely waters of Lakes Simcoe, Sparrow, and Couchiching.

Taking the Northern and Northwestern R. R., now a portion of the
Grand Trunk system, we skirt the city to the W. and turn N. to the
water-shed, where strcams diverge toward Lake Huron. Emerging
from the hills the train winds through the pleasant vale of Aurora,
with its sweet old-country landscapes. Passing the little country town
of Newmarket, we catch a glimpse of the infant strcam of Iolland
River, which was of old the path of Indians and woyagewrs who had
just made the portage from Toronto. By Holland River also came the
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war parties of the Iroquois to slaughter the Iurons on Lake Simcoe and
Georgian Bay. The drowsy village of Holland Landing was once
a busy mart, when, before the days of railroading, all the traffic of the
northern settlements passed in heavy wagons through its streets. In
1825 Rir John Franklin called at Ho'land Landing on his first expedi-
tion overland to the north p;ﬂe. On the village green may be seen a
huge anchor, which was brought from the Royal Dockyards in England,
and hauled hither from the lake by 16 yoke of oxen. It was destined
tor the Provincial Navy-Yard at Penetangishene, where a fleet was
being built for warfare on the lakes. The great anchor was stopped
in the middle of its journey by the declaration of peace between Eng-
land and the United States. ‘

At Bradford, a little farther down the river, there is good trolling
for maskinonge, and there are some fine snipe covers in the neighbor-
hood. At Lefroy we get the first glimpse of Lake Simcoe, a splendid
shect of water, 30 miles long by 16 broad; and a little beyond is Allan-
dale Junction, whence three lines radiate northward—the Muskoka
Branch to Muskoka and Lake Nipissing, the Penetanguishene Branch,
and the Collingwood Branch. Just N. of Allandale Junction lies the
county town of Barrie, sct picturesquely on the hillside sloping down
to the lake. Barrie (population, 4,555 last census; hotel, Queen’s,
£1.50) is a charming summer resort, with good fishing streams in the
neighborhood and innumerable boats and yachts. Nine miles down
Kempenfeldt Bay is a great summer hotel at Big Bay Point. Joined
to Lake Simcoe by a channel called the Narrows lies the breezy water
of Lake Couchiching, which, being interpreted, is the “Lake of
Many Wind=.” At the head of the lake is the pretty town of Orillia
(hotels, Orillia House and Russcll House, $1.50), with its beautiful
pleazure grounds of Couchiching Park. This is the highest region
in Ontario, being 750 ft. above Toronto. The air here is very clear
and pure, and the waters of the lake are excellently stocked with
f black bass, pickerel, and salmon-trout. At Rama, on this lake, is
a scttlement of Ojibway Indians, the last remnants of the once pow-
erful tribe that peopled the shores of Lakes Simcoe and Couchi-
ching to the number of at least 25,000. At Orillia the tourist may,
if he prefers, take the stcamer 14 miles down the lake, and rcjoin
the train at Washago. Iere begins the splendid fishing stream of
the Severn, which runs through deer, duck, and grouse grounds,

through wild rapids, and over Severn Falls, and drains the whole
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Simcoe region into Georgian Bay. A short distance below Washago

" the Severn widens out into Sparrow Lake, famous for its maskinonge

and black bass, and its duck and grouse shooting. A good canoe
trip, for which Indians and canoes may be hired at Rama, is that
from Couchiching to Gravenhurst, with short portages, through Beaver,
Legs, and Pine Lakes. A more exciting trip; through some sharp and
intricate rapids, is down the Severn River to its outlet. Guide and
canoe may.be obtained at Rama or Orillia, at a cost of about $2 a day.

Crossing the river by a lofty bridge, the railroad forsakes the pale
limestone formations of the Simcoe region and enters a land of red
granite. Iither and thither amid the high and glistening bluffs of the
“divide” winds the train, till at last through Granite Notch it
emerges upon the highlands of Muskoka. At the southernmost ex-
tremity cf Lake Muskoka, the largest of the series, stands the busy

* town of Gravenhurst, 115. miles from Toronto. Gravenhurst is

very picturesquely situated on the high shores of an inlet. - It has
a population of about 2,000, and good hotels, the Albion, .Windsor,
and Grand Central, at 81 to $2. ¥rom this point, which may be re-
garded as the gateway of the Muskoka region, the tourist may con-
tinue N. by rail u¢a Bracebridge, the Muskoka River, Mary, Fairy,
and Vernon Lakes, to Callander and the Canadian Pacific R. R. at
Lake Nipissing; or he may take the steamers of the Muskoka Navi-

- gation Co., through Lakes Muskoka, Rosscau, and Joseph, and the

Muskosh River. A side excursion up the S. branch of the Muskoka
River to the Lake of Bays will enable the tourist to visit a lake which
rejoices in the title of Kahweambetewagamog.

From Muskoka wharf the steamers go to Bala, Bracebridge, Beau-
maris, Port Carling, Windermere, Rosseau, Rosseau Falls, Port Sand-
field, Craigielea, Port Coburn, Juddhaven, and several other villages,
all of which are full of attraction for sportsman and tourist. One of
the loveliest of these is Beaumaris, which has a large and excellent
hotel situated on Tondern Island. Immediately opposite is a group of
small islands called the “ Kettles,” where may be found the-hest bass
fishing and fine trolling for salmon-trout. In the neighborhood of Brace-
bridge, the chief town of the Muskoka district, are the lovely cataracts
known as High Falls and the Great South Falls. The most central town
on the lakes is Port Carling, where all the steamboat routes converge,
and where Lakes Muskoka and Rosseau are connected by locks.

Lake Rosseaun has an extreme length of 14 miles, and presents a
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great variety of charming landscape. In its southern portion it is set
thick with the loveliest of islands. As many of these islands are
inhabited, and the dwellers thereon may be said to spend the most of
their time in boats, that section of the lake carries the appellation of
Venetia. Into the bay near Port Rosscau flows the mystic and incom-
parable Shadow River, on whose flawless surface one floats as if
suspended midway between two lovely worlds of summer foliage. Ona
small stream stealing into Shadow River resounds the clear tinkling of
-the Bridal-Veil Falls. A conspicuous landmark on Lake Rosseau is
the headland of Eagle’s Nest. The third of the series of the Muskoka
Lakes, Lake Joseph, was till very lately almost unknown. Now it is
coming into repute as possessing a bolder beauty than its fellows.
Most tourists will probably decide that the difference is less of degree
than of kind, for it would be bard to say which cf the three watcrs is the
fairest. An advantage afforded by all alike is that the tourist here may
“rough it charmingly in tent and canoe, or, if he so prefer, enjoy all
the conveniences of civilized life in well-kept but unostentatious inns.
The traveler who wishes to visit the Maganetawan waters and
Parry Sound will follow the railroad north to Burks Falls and there
take the steamer Wenona down the Maganetawan through Se Seebe,
Ab Mic, and Wahwaskesk Lakes to Byng Inlet at the mouth, and
thence down the coast of Georgian Bay through Parry Sound and the
Archipelago to historic Penetanguishene, where under the waters of
the harbor lie the remains of four British gunboats. Here is one of the
finest summer resorts and hotels in Canada—*7The Penctanguishene.”
The first settlement of the Jesuits in Ontario was established in 1634 at
Penetanguishene, then called Thonatiria, and in commemoration of this the
Jesuits have built there one of the finest ecclesiastical structures on the
continent. ~ Of the almost virgin waters of the Maganetawan, which one
traverses on this trip, a writer in Forest and Farm speaks as follows :

“If a man can stand outdoor life and live on venison, trout, bass,
partridges, ducks, pork, tea, and crackers, there is no better place to go
to in America that is as accessible. A man can go there in July, August,
September, or October, with comfort, if he will go in the right way,
and shoot deer and catch trout to his keart’s content. June to August
for trout; after that for deer. Remember the Maganetawan is as
large as the Schuylkill at Philadelphia or considerably wider or deeper
than the Harlem at High Bridge, and that the trout have an unlimited
range and are seldom disturbed, so that they have a chance to grow.
Deer can be bagged in great numbers if you choose to do so. With a

8
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couple of good hounds magnificent sport could be had in the fall. I
- have shot partridges with my rifle from the canoe while traveling, as
they were strutting on the shore, and their drummi/ng’ w\ats one of the
pleasantest every-day sounds. Do not try to go-without, some guide.
There are men who know the country, and they should be secured, for
if you get in there alone you will have little port and much trouble.”

Between Parry Sound and the mouth of Moon River lie the desert
waters of Crane and Blackstone Lakes, favorite haunts of the maski-
nonge. The capture of this splendid fish in these lakes is thus de-
scribed by a writer in the Toledo Post :

““ The shores of Crane and Blackstone Lakes are capital specimens
of the primitive wilderness, and long may they so continue! The few
who have visited their teeming waters have mostly becen genuine fish-
ermen who are happiest when far away from conventionalitics and
habitations. But one clearing broke the majestic sweep of the grand
old forests, within the sheltered bays the loons laughed undisturbed,
and the wild birds splashed in the marshy edges or upon the sandy
shores with none to molest or make them afraid.

“ We were out for maskinonge, and took no account of either black
bass or pickerel. It seems strange to talk of shaking off black bass
and making disrespectful remarks about these gamy gentry when they
insisted in taking the hook, but they were so plenty as to be really
troublesome.

“ When an angler gocs forth to catch the maskinonge it is necessary
to be careful lest the maskinonge should catch bim. The native method
of taking the maskinonge in the primeval waters of Canada is by a
small clothes-line, hauled in by main strength when the fish bites; but
we proposed to trdll, as should an angler, with the rod. Ours were
split bamboo rods 9% ft. long, quadruplex reel, and braided linen line,
2 ft. of medium-sizedCopper wire, a No. 4 spoon with double hooks,
and finally a good g&ff. :

* Qur guide, as we started over to Crane Lake the first morning,
indulged in sundry smiles and remarked that we should break our rods,
so that, although placid in outward mien, I felt inwardly a little nerv-
ous; but I didn’t mean to back down until compelled.

“Swinging around a little point, with some 20 yards of line astern,
before fishing a great while I felt a sudden movement at the spoon that
was more like a crunch than a bite. It took only a second to give the
rod a turn that fixed the hooks, and another second to discover that I
had hung something. Scarcely had I tightened the line when the fish
started. I do not know that I wanted to stop him, but I felt the line
slip rapidly from the reel as though attached to a submarine torpedo.
The first run was a long one, but the line was longer, and the fish
stopped before the reel was bare. This was my opportunity, and I
had the boatman swing his craft across the course, and, reeling in the
slack line, I turned his head toward the deeper water. Forty-five
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minutes of as pretty a fight as one could wish to see left my new
acquaintance alongside the boat, and before he recovered his surprisc
the gaff was in his'gills and the boatman lifted him on board.

“He weighed 14 pounds on the steelyards, and was my heaviest
fish. There were other encounters of a similar character, but none
quite so protracted ; but T wouldn’t be afraid of the largest veteran in
the lake ; and all fishermen, who aim for sport, will assuredly troll with
the rod. Our time was limited, far too short; and, in a word, a day
and a half on Crane Lake gave us, without counting bass, ten maski-
nonge, whose weight aggregated 110 pounds (on the scales), an average
weight of 11 pounds per fish.” K )

From Toronto eastward.

From Toronto to Ottawa and Montreal one has a liberal choice
of routes. One may take the C.P. R. R., by way of Peterboro and
Smith’s Falls to Ottawa, and thence to Montreal (fare, $10). This is
the most direct route between Montreal and Ottawa, but it runs
through a somewhat less interesting and newer country than that
traversed by the Grand Trunk Ry., which skirts the lake and the
St. Lawrence all the way from Toronto to Montreal (fare, $10).
The route we would recommend, however, is that by water, by the
boats of the Ontario and Richelieu Navigation Company, which trav-
erse almost the whole length of Lake Ontario, the fairy landscapes of
the Thousand Islands, and the famed St. Lawrence rapids (fare, 10,
@ meals and berths extra). Arrived at Montreal the tourist may go to
Ottawa by either of the railroads which connect the cities, the Cana-
dian Pacific and the Canada Atlantic, and return by boat down the
Ottawa River.

The tourist who elects to go to Ottawa by the C. P. R. R. will travel
by one of the best-equipped and most reliuble railroads in the world
He may take the train at the Union Station, or drive across the city to
the North Toronto Depot. The first town of importance after leaving
Toronto is Peterboro on the Otonabce River, a thriving city of about
9,000 inhabitants. This is the birthplace of the famous “ Peterboro ”
or ““ Rice Lake ” canoe ; and the tourist who loves fishing and canoeing
will do well to linger at this point. The shores of Rice Lake have
been made illustrious by the residence of three of those Stricklands
Whose names arc so well known in the world of letters—Colonel
Strickland, and his sisters, Mrs. Moogdie and Mrs. Traill. The country
pbout is a tangle of lakes and water-ways, a fisherman’s paradise, and
fit all lies at the feet of the skillful canoeist. Railway lines center at
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Peterboro from half a dozen dircctions, and the Otonabee affords an
immense water-power which is utilized by many mills and factories.
Among the manufactures of the city are lumber, flour, cloth, agricult-
ural implements, machinery and engines, pottery, and leather. The
river is spanned by six bridges, and the public buildings are numerous
and handsome. The best hotels are the Oriental, Snowdon House, and
Grand Central. o

-~ For 100 miles, betwecn Peterboro and Perth, the road runs through
a broken country rich in iron, phosphate, asbestos, and other valuable
minerals. At the town of Tweed we cross the Moira River, whose
waters arve freighted with logs from the lumber regions. At Sharbot
Lake, a famous resort for sportsmen, the Kingston and Pembroke R. R.
is crossed. Perth, with a population of 4,000, is a prosperous milling
/town, with rich quarries of building-stone and phosphates in the vicin-
ity. Twelve miles beyond Perth is Smith’s Falls on the Rideau River,
a junction town with population of between 2,000 and 3,000. Here the
main line between Toronto and Montreal i= crossed by the line of the
Ottawa and Brockville division, whose cars we take at this point. Thir-
teen miles farther on, at Carleton Place Junction, we first strike the
main transcontinental line of the C. P. R. R. From Carleton Place
to Ottawa is a distance of 28 miles. Before entering the city the
road follows the S. bank of the mighty Ottawa River, and the trav-
eler may look down from the car windows upon vast stretches of logs
which, enchained in the long circuits of the ‘booms,” almost hide
the water. )

The Grand Trunk Ry. hetween Toronto and Montreal is set thick
with towns and cities from start to finish, and gives one a good idca of
tne general prosperity of Canada. About 23 miles from Toronto the
road skirts a lovely landlocked mere, on which of old stood a village
of the Senecas. The entrance to this unruffled water was so concealed
by a growth of flags and rushes that nane knew of its existence save
the dwellers on its banks, who called their village by the name of
Gandatsetiagon. Here now stands the town of Pickering, the shel-
tercd mere has become Pickering Iarbor, and the reed-grown entrance
has been widened and deepened to admit the traffic of the lake. In
the neighborhood of Pickering arc some fair pike and black-bass watcrs.
Just beyond Pickering is Whitby, the seat of the Ontario Ladies’ Col-
lege, whence a branch line runs north, past the town of Lindsay, to its
terminus at Haliburton. Haliburton stands in the midst of an admi-
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rable hunting and fishing region. The lakes and streams around the
town are well stocked with brook trout and salmon trout, which take
the fly frecly from the middle of May to the end of June. Within easy
reach of Haliburton the hunter will find deecr, bear, moose, and par-
tridge fairly abundant, and guides with dogs may be hired in the neigh-
horhood.

About 4 miles west of Whitby is the busy manufacturing town of
Oshawa, with good fall duck-shooting in the neighborhood. Here, in
old days, was the beginning of the portage from Ontario to Scugog
Lake ; and the name Oskawa simply means the carrying-place.

“The map of Lake Outario has, within historic memory, been over-
written with five serics of names and settlements—those of tbe Iluron-
Algonquin era, those of the Iroquois domination, those of the French
occupation, those of the Mississaga or Ojibway conquest, and those of
the English occupation. Of the Iuron-Algonquin period but slight
trace survives on Lake Ontario beyond the name of the lake itself.
After alterpate funjfares and disgrdces it had been rechristened Lake
St. Louis and Lake of the Iroquois, Frontenac’s Lake and Lake Cata-
raqui; but the grand old lake went back to the simplicity—the ma-
jestic simplicity—of its ancicnt name. Even in Charlevoix’s day—a
hundred and sixty years ago—the undisputed name was once more
Ontario, ‘ the Great Lake.” ”

-

Of the Iroquois domination also but few traces remain—a few sono-
rous names like Niagara and Toronto. The race of athletes who lorded
it over half the continent, whose alliance was eagerly courted by France
and England, were, after all, unable to maintain their foothold against
the despised Ojibways. Of these, the Mississagas became specially
numerous and aggressive, so that their fofem, the crane, was a familiar
hicraglyph on our forest trees from the beginning of the last century.
One of the oldest of Greek legends relates the war of the cranes and
pygmies. Though the foes of our northern cranes were not pygmies
but giants, they possesscd not the craft of the little ancients who lived
by the ocean-shore. The Mississagas so multiplied in their northern
nests that ;&esently, by mere numbers, they overwhelmed the Iroquois,
Most desperate fighting there was, and the battle-fields were still clear-
ly traceable when English pioneers first broke ground.

The Mississagas, though not endowed with either the Mohawk verve
or intellect, were no more destitute of poetry than of valor. Take the
names of some of their chiefs. One chief's name signified “ He who
makes footsteps in the sky ”’; another was Wawanosh, “ He who ambles
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the waters.” The Rev. Peter Jones.was, through his mother, descended
from a famous line of poctic warriors; his grandfather was Waubuno,
“ The Morning Light.” On occasion, the Mississaga could come down
to prose. Scugog describes the clay bottom and submerged banks of
that lake, which, taking a steamer at Port Perry, we traverse on our
summer excursion to Lindsay and Sturgcon Lake. Chemong aptly
names the. lake whose tide of silt somctimes even retards our canoe
when wc are fishing or fowling. Omemee, “ the wild pigeon,” has given
its name not only to Pigeon Lake and its chief affluent, but to the
town where Pigeon Creek lingers on its course to the lake.

“0On Rice Lake, the chief Indian settlemept is Hiawatha, named
after the IHercules of Ojibway mythology, whom thc American poet
has immortalized in his melodious trochaics. At Iliawatha and on
Scugog Island you may still find, in the ordinary language of the
Ojibway, fragments of fine imagery and picture-talk, often in the very
words which Longfellow has so happilv woven into his poem. And
the scenery of this Trent Valley reproduces that of the Vale of Tawa-
sentha. Here are ‘ the wild rice of the river’ and ‘the Indian village’
and ‘the groves of singing pine-trees—ever sighing, ever singing.” ‘At
Fénelon Falls we have the ¢Laughing Water,” and not far below is
Sturgeon Lake, the realm of the ‘King of Fishes.” Sturgeon of por-
tentous size are yet met with, though falling somewhat short of the
comprehensive fish sung by Longfellow, which swallowed Hiawatha,
canoe and all! ¥

‘“ Among these forests, too, dwelt once Mcggissogwon, that ‘ mighti-
est of magicians,” who, ‘guarded by the black pitch-water, sends the
fever from the marshes.” Our fathers and grandfathers knew this
magician only too well; felt him, far off, and shook at his coming.
They fought him, not like Hiawatha with jasper-headed arrows, but
with the woodman’s axe. Like the Indian hero, our pioncer was often
‘wounded, weary, and desponding, with his mittens torn and tat-
tered.” "— Picturesque Canada.

Leaving Oshawa, we pass through Darlington, Bowmanville, New-
castle, Newtonville, and reach the important town of Port Hope
(chief hotels, St. Lawrence Hall, $1.50 to $2; and Qucen’s, $1.50), pict-

. uresquely situated in a deep ravine, and busy with a large lake traffic.
There are good hotels at this point, and within easy distance are the
waters of Rice Lake, which swarm with maskinonge, black bass, and

‘ green bass. On Rice Lake the best month for maskinonge is June;
for bass, from July to September. Scven miles beyond Port Hope is
the university town of Cobourg, the seat of Victoria College. For-
tunately for Cobourg, it is something more than a university town; for

e
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Victoria College has decided to amalgamate with the University of
Toronto. Cobourg must rely henceforth entirely on her manufactures
and her trade, her car-works and her breweries. Rice Lake may con-
veniently be reached from Cobourg by the Canadian Pacific and Mon-
treal R. R., or by stage to Gorc’s Landing. The next important point
after leaving Cobourg is Trenton, on the river Trent. Here the Grand
Trunk is crossed by the lines of the Ontario Central, which runs down
the beautiful peninsula of Prince Edward County to Picton. The Trent
River is the outlet of Rice Lake. .

Beyond Trenton lies the city of Belleville, beautiful in its ‘sur-
roundings and in its handsome and shaded streets. Belleville has a
population of about 12,000, and is full of activity and enterprise. Its
chief hotels are the Kyle House, $1.50; .dnglo-Amerrican, $1.50; and
Commercial, 81. It has fine public buildings, and is the seat of Alex-
andra College and ot the Provincial Institution for Deaf-Mutes. The
city was named in honor of Arabella, wife of Governor Gore. It stands
on the shores of the cxquisite Bay of Quinté, whose waters teem with
all dclights for the fisherman, and whose changeful and delicious land
scapes will long delay the traveler. -

The best way to visit Picton, at the extremity of Prince Edward
Peninsula is by boat from Belleviile down along the Quinté shores.
This is a region of glamour and romance, away from the beaten paths
of trade. It is a land of waving barley-fields, and of merry picnic par-
ties. In the heart of the peninsula is the lovely ahd romantic Lake
of the Mountain, which occupies tke highest point on the peninsula,
and is kept ever full to the brim, with no visible sources of supply.
Its surface is on a level with that of far-off Lake Eric, a circumstance
which has given rise to many conjectures of a mysterious communica-
tion between them. Over the changing shores and headlands hang
memories of Huron and Jesuit, Iroquois and Sulpician, Mississaga and
loyalist pioneer. The Belleville steamer touches at the stirring port of
Deseronto, where the mainland thrusts itself forth into the bay. Dese-
ronto is a center of the flour and lumber trade, and in its saw-mills the
logs of the Trent, Moira, and Napanee Rivers are cat up into planks
and boards and laths and shingles to be consumed across the border.
The town is named after a famous Mohawk chief of the last century, a
cousin of the great Brant, and the signification of the title is “ Thunder
and Lightning.” Leaving Deseronto the steamer enters the magnifi-
cent expanse of placid water known as the Long Reach. At the south-
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ern extremity of the Reach the high shores draw together to form Picton
Bay, at the head of which the town of Picton (chief hotel, the Royal,
$1.50 to $2) beautifully terminates the vista. On the lakeward side of
the peninsula is an interesting phenomenon known as the “Sand=
banks.” The strange scene is thus described in Picturesque Can-
ada : “Lofty ridges of sand, appearing from a distance as white as
snow, were originally in some obscure way thrown up at the water’s
edge; but, by a kind of glacier movement, which proceeds only in the
winter, they have now withdrawn from the shore and are encroaching
on the adjacent farms at the rate of about 150 feet a year. The active
agent in the movement appcars to be the -drifting snow which en-
tangles the sand and carries it forward. On the hottest day snow may
be found a short distance down, as we proved by repeated trials at vari-
ous points of the banks. Historically, too, Big Sandy Bay is most
iiteresting. It was on the cove within, now called West Lake, that in
1668 the Kenté Mission was established.”

About 22 miles E. of Belleville, on the Grand Trunk, is the ancient
town of Napance. The name is derived from the Mississaga word
Nau-pau-nay, which signifies  flour.” As bread-stuffs are the staple
of Napanee’s trade, the name is highly appropriate. The town is situ-
ated on a strange river, whose deep and somber waters are swayed by
a mysterious tide every two hours. This tide represents a variation
of 16 inches in mean level, and sometimes attains a fluctuation of 30
inches. ~

Kingston.

Population, 25,000. The chief hotels of Kingston are T%e Hotel
Frontenac, 82 and $3; British- American, $2 and 83 ; City Hotel, $1.50
and $2; and Anglo-American. Livery charges, $2.50 per day for single
horse and carriage. Hacks are to be bired at usual rates. The only
theatres are the public halls.

The next town of importance after leaving Napanee is Kingston,
which is known as the ¢ Limestone City,” standing guard at the foot
of the lake where the channel of the St. Lawrence begins to define
itself. This gray and enduring little city, with its 25,000 inhabitants,
has a beautiful and commanding situation, and its spamous harbor is
fenced by islands from the storms of Lake Ontario.

Where the olive waters of the Cataraqui flow into the blue expanse
of the bay came Frontenac, greatest of the Governors of New France,
to establish a fort and trading post on what he considered “one of the
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most beautiful and agreeable harbors in the world.” Frcntenac pitched
his tents where now stand the 7éte du Pont Barracks, commanding the
mouth of the Cataraqui. This was in July of 1673. The command of
the fort, which speedily rose under the energetic directions of Fronte-
nac, was assigned to the illustrious Robert Cavalier de-la Salle. The
scttlement grew speedily in wealth and importance, till La Salle de-
parted to discover the route to the Gulf of Mexico, and die by the
hands of a traitor in Texas. Under the next Governor, M. de Denon-
ville, Fort Frontenac was the scene of an act of treachery on the
part of the French toward the Indians which brought down terrible
vengeance upon New France. A number of Iroquois chiels, under
pretext of a conference, were enticed into the fort, where they were
loaded with chains and then sent to France to wear out their lives
in the galleys. The retort of the Irequois was the harrying of the
French settlement, the capture and destruction of Fort Frontcnac, and
the midnight massacre of Lachine. When the weakness and treachery
of De Denonville had brought New France to these straits, Frontenac
came back and saved the colony, and rebuilt his favorite fort; and
fifty years of peace began their brooding over tife mouth of the Cata-
raqui. The fort was captured by Colonel Bradstreet in 1758. There-
after the place fell into forgetfuluess, from which it did not emerge
till the end of "the Revolutionary War, when a party of United Empire
Loyalists chose the fair “site for a settlement, and in their zeal Cata-
racui became Kingstown, afterward shortened to Kingston. When the
War of 1812 broke out, Kingston came into prominénce as the strong-
est Canadian post on the lake, the chief rival to the American strong-
hold of Sackett’s Harbor. Fort Henry was commenced, and a for-
midable battle-ship, the St. Lawrence, was built in the Kingston Dock-
yard. So hard was it-for the mother-country to realize that any good
thing could come out of a colony, that this ship was built, at a cost
of £3500,000, with timbers sent out from England for the purpose.
At this period the town was surrounded by a chain of block-houses
connected by a picket stockade. These block-houscs subsequently
were supplanted by stone batteries and martello towers, which, how-
ever ineffective they might be against modern artillery, nevertheless
add. greatly to the martial air of Kingston as seen from the water.
When Upper Canada was erected into a province, Governor Simcoe
was sworn into office at Kingston, and from this point were issued
writs for the convening of the first Provincial Parliament, which met,
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however, as has been already stated, at Niagara. When Upper and
Lower Canada were united in 1840, Kingston was made the seat of
government, and the Legislature occupied the building now employed
as the City Hospital: Only for four years, however, was Kingston suf-
fered to enjoy this proud distinction ; and in 1844 the departure of the
Government and its officials left the *‘ Limestone City” in a slough, of
commercial and social despond.

Now, however, Kingston has entered anew upon an era of pros-
perity. She is the outlet for the traffic of the Rideau Canal, and, which
is vastly more important, for that of the Kingston and Pembroke R. R.,
which opens up a district of immense mineral wealth. She has become”
a great educational center. Ilere is Queen’s University, which has be-
come, under Principal George M. Grant, one of the most successful and
well-conducted institutions of learning in Canada. Here also is the
Royal Military College, the West Point of Canada, where the cadets
get a training the cfficiency of which is well recognized in sister colonies
and in the mother-country. Kingston is also the seat of the Royal
College of Physicians and Surgeons, and of the Women’s Medical
College, both of which are affiliated with Queen’s University. The

buildings of “ Queen’s” are the chief architectural ornament of Kings-
ton. The individuality of Kingston is thus effectively described by a
distinguished Canadian writer:

¢« 8till Kingston contains a military look, not unpleasing to the tour-
ist’s eye. There is the fort crowning the glacis. Full in front, a
round tower covers the landing. - At its base, a semicircular bastion
pierced for artillery is ready to sweep the water. The embrasures of
the fort look askance at the foundries and the enginery on the opposite
side of the harbor. The cannon confronts the locemotive; and, fit
emblem of our time, a solitary warder guards the decaying fort, while
in the locomotive-shops between 400 and 500 skilled workmen are
. employed. The tower, with its conical red cap and circling wall of
compact ball-proof masonry, looks well. It would have scared the
Iroquois. It could have defied the raiders of 1812. Against modern
artillery it is as good as an arquebuse. Hard by is the Military Col-
lege, with its 100 or 120 red-coated, white-helmeted cadets: Where the
olive-green of Cataraqui Creek blends with the blug of the bay, still
stand the old naval barracks, where Tom Bowling and Ned Bunting
were wont to toast ‘sweethearts and wives.” A little up the creek is
Barriefield Common, once gay with the pomp and circumstance of
glorious war, but now seldom marched over by anything more militant
than the villagers’ geese. From the common a causeway, nearly half
a mile long, extends across the creek to the 7¢fe du Pont Barracks,
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the headquarters alternately of the very efficient A and B Batteries.
Thanks to the gentlemen cadets and battery-men, the streets of King-
ston still have a sprinkling of red, white, and blue.”

Six miles up the placid windings of the Cataraqui stream we enter
a deep gorge, whose rocky banks, almost overhanging, are richly
clothed with vines. Herc we meet the foamy rush of a little cascade;
and here is the entrance to the Rideau Canal, whose sedgy waters,
the haunt of innumerable mallard and teal, afford the canoeist an en-
chanting path through the Rideau Lakes to Ottawa.

The tourist who is not in an inordinate hurry to reach Montreal
will take the steamer at Kingston if he has come thus far by rail; for
the river trip between Kingston and the commercial metropolis of
(‘anada is one of the most attractive on the continent. As the steamer
rounds Fort Hill, and passes Cedar Island, we find ourselves fairly in
the charnel of the St. Lawrence, at this point about 14 miles in width.
If one wishes to “do” the Thousand Islands thoroughly, it is best to
stop off at the village of Gananoque, around whose shores the islands
appear to swarm. Tbe name Gananoque significs “rocks in deep
water.” The town stands on a small river of the same name, is well
supplied with hotels, and has good maskinonge and black-bass fishing
in its neighborhood.

The Thousand Islands,

The Thousand Islands are really many' more than a thousand in
number, there being about 1,800 of them large and small, in a stretch
of about 40 miles. The Indians call the region Manatoana—* the Gar-
den of the Great Spirit.” The islands are all of that formation which
the geologists call gray gneiss. Through the innumerable labyrinths
that divide them the current of théwgreat river flows with varying
rapidity. In some of the channels it'is a foaming torrent, while in
others the gently-moving tide is as smooth as a suthmer pool. The '
islands present the greatest variety of effect. - Some arc high and
precipitous, others barely lift their heads above the lily-pads that eucir-
- cle them. Some are as naked as if their granite frames had just come
from the yf)rimeval fires ; others are topped with pine and fir, or softly
rounded with the foligge of vines and shrubbery. Some are dotted
with cottages, or the tdhts of camping parties. Several of the islets
are built up with fantastic structures, pagodas, and fairy bridges, till
they look as if they had just stepped off an old blue * willow-pattern ”
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*plate. Hither and thither among them "dart the trim craft of- the
canoeists, for here it is they most do congregate; and in many a
sluggish eddy or sheltered bay may be secn the punt of him that lies
in wait for maskinonge. The landscape is like Egypt’s incomparable
Queen, for “age can not wither it nor custom stale its infinite vari-
ety.” With every change of sky and cloud the scene changes, and
unexpected colors, lizhts, and shades descend upon the isles and water
reaches. i

But not always were the Thousand Islands such a region of enchant-
ment, or else the eyes of the old French explorers were-blinded by weari-
ness after their struggles with the fierce rapids farther down the stream.
In a report of an expedition against the Mohawks in 1665, M. de Cour-
celles asserts that “they have nothing agreeable beyonrd their multi-
tude,” and that tney * dare only huge rocks rising out of the water, cov-
ered merely by moss, or a few spruce or other stunted wood, whose
roots spring from ‘the clefts of the rocks, which can supply no other
aliment or moisture to these barren trecs than what the rains furnish
them.” From this it would seem that the luxuriant vegetation that
now lends the islands so much of their charm was lacking to them two
centuries ago. It is certain, however, that the tourist who passes has-
tily through the Thousand Islands will miss their chief beauties, and
may cven find the very numbers of them monotonous.

As might be expected, the scencry cf the Thousand Islands is
touched with the charm of many an old romance. They inspired the
song of Tom Moore, and one of them is the scene of Cooper’s story,
The Pathfinder. Among their mazes a British ship, the Sir Robert
Peel, was burned in 1838 by a band of American outlaws under the
leadership of one “ Bill Johnson,” who aspired to establish a Canadian
Republic. This romantic desperado was saved from the indignant
clutches of the law by a picturesque and dauntless girl, his daughter
Kate, who rowed him from one hiding-place to another as each in suc-
cession grew too hot for him.

On one of the largest of the islands, known as Wells’s Island, is the
swarming summer resort of the Thousand Island Park, with its
post-office, public buildings, and storcs, and its water-side street of boat-
houses. This is the famous camp-meeting ground of the Methodists,
and here religion and relaxation are most alluringly combined. At the
lower end of the island is the somewhat quieter resort of Westminster
Park, also under religious control; and directly opposite the island, on
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the American mainland, and not under religious control, is Alexandria
Bay, the “Saratoga of the St. Lawrence.” Ilence, it may be seen that
the Thousand Islands stand in little need of the romance of old, for
the makers of romance are among them the summer long, and turn
out their enchanting though transitory product in an abundance that
beggars reckoning. On a promontory, near the landing at Alexandria
Day, stands the villa known as Bonnie Castle, the residence of the late
Dr. J. G. Holland. :

After the steamer emerges from the clustering isles it swings up to
the wharves of Brockviile, the Thousand Island City. This beautiful
little city, whose gilded towers and spires glitter fairly above the
billows of fbliage that screen its comely thoroughfares, was named after
the bero of Queenston Ileights. Brockville is supplied with exccllent
hotels, such as the & Lawrence Hall, Revere Honse, and Grand Central
Hotd” In the river, at this point, and in the neighboring lakes of
Charleston and Ridout, there is good fishing for black bass, salmon
trout, pickerel, pike, and maskinonge; and duck, plover, woodcock,
snipe, and partridge are fairly abundant in the surrounding cquntry.

Twelve miles beyond Brockville stands the town of Prescott, whence
a branch line of the Canadian Pacific runs direct to Ottawa. On a point

" of land about a mile below Prescott stands the historic “ Wind=
mill,” a white stone tower picrced with loopholes, and now serving as
alichthouse. In November, 1837, the “ Windmill” was the scene of a
foolish but pathetic tragedy. It was secized by a little band of selt-

.styled “Patriots ” under the leadership of a Polish exile named Von
Shultz.  Being madc the tool of knaves-and adventurers in safe refuge
across the border, Von Shultz was deccived into the belief that Can-
ada was groaning under an intolerable tyranny, and that he was called
to deliver her from the yvoke. With his brave but lamentably mis-
auided followers he held the mill for some days against the Canadian
forces under Colonel Dundas. During the fight the American shore
opposite was crowded with spectators. who lent the insurgents the safe
and cheap assistance of their sympathy. Compelled at length to sur-
render at diseretion, the unhappy Von Shultz, with 9 others of the 110
prizoners, was tried by court-martial at Fort Henry and put to death
on the gallows. b i

Below Prescott the calm blue reaches of the river present little vari-
cty till the Galoups Rapids are reached. Ilere the awakening water
writhes and foams, and we feel a tremor in the timbers of our sturdy
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craft; but the rapids are not violent, and merely serve as a foretaste of
those to be encountered farther on. Parallel with the © Galoups " runs
a small canal, at the lower end of which lies the thriving village of
Cardinal. Soon the spires of Morrisburg rise above its embowering
trees, and round a curve of the shore, between islands softly wooded
with white birch, our steamer sweeps through the low, green, singing
waves of the Rapid du Flat. Two miles and a half below the village,
near a little promontory, the shore is broken by an irregular ravine.
The country all about is a vision of peace, of orchards and quiet home-
steads and meadows deep with grass, and bits of woodland spared dis-
creetly by the axe. Yet the scéne is one of heroic memories, and every
Canadian heart thrills to look upon it. In thc ravine, and on the up-
lands about it, was fought the bravely contested battle ¢f Chrysler’s
Farm, on November 11, 1813. On the one side was the American in-
vading force, on the other a littie army of Canad an volunteers with a
handful of British regulars. The issue of the battle was long uncer-
tain, but the final result was a decisive victory for the Canadians.

The Rapids of the St, Lawrence,

From Chrysler’s Farm onward we pass a succession of pretty vil-
lages and bits of peaceful landscapie, till, just as the monotony of sweet-
ness is beginning. to pall upon the eye, the current quickens and high
rocks appear along the shores. We are entering the splendid rapid of
the Long Sault, by far the grandest, if not the most exciting rapid
of the chain. It is a novelty indeed to find a large steamer tossed to
and fro like a little cockboat, and buffeted by huge billows which make
her quiver from stem to stern. Other rapids have swifter sweeps or
sharper turns, but this bears away the palm from all in the size and
glory of its waves. The roaring channel is divided by a somber and
thickly wooded island. The northern passage is called Lost Channel,
and there is no path through its shouting rabble of high white waves
that clamber upon each other and seem to race up-stream. The steamer
dashes into the white and emerald turmoil of the South Channel, and,
drenched with spray, plunges with a galloping motion down the long
incline, till it rests in smooth water under the steep sides of the island
of St. Regis.

Boats ascending the St. Lawrence get around the Long Sault by
means of the Cornwall Canal, at the lower end of which stands the
busy manufacturing town of Cornwall. At this point we pass into the
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province of Quebec, and at thisgpoint also the St. Lawrence ceases to
form the boundary between Canada and the United States, for the di-
viding line recedes sharply to the eastward. The shores of the river
spread apart to form Lake St. Francis, with the little town of Lancas-
ter on the left coast and the settlements of Dundee and Fort Coving-
ton on the right. In the distance rises a blue range of mountains, the
hills of Chateauguay, on which the eye rests with delight after the low
horizons of Ontario. In the vicinity of those blue heights lies the bat-
tle-field of Chateauguay, where De Salaberry and his handful of
French Canadian voluntecrs won a decisive victory over a much supe-
rior force of American militia. At the foot of the lake is the quaint
French Canadian village of Coteau du Lac, with its straggling brown
street, its long, brown wooden pier, its old-fa&hioned boats, and the
cilded spire=of its great stone church shedding a glory over the scene.
Away to the south lies cotton-spinning Valieyficld, at the head of the
Beauharnois Canal. When the lake is fairly left behind, the shores
arow more abrupt, the current dips and begins. to dart and twist;
and we plunge through the rapid of “ The Cedars,” where the rich
foliage sweeps down to the flying waters. Then more quiet reaches
are traversed, and we come to the beautiful “ Cascades,”’ where the
clamoring waves flash high and thin among the rocky islets that break
the channel. Ere the excitement of the descent has died away we
come out on the broad breast of Lake St. Louis, where the St. Law-
rence widens to give fitting reception to its mighty tributary the Ottawa.
The waters of this great stream, drawn from its somber hills of pine and
fir, are of a brown color that defines itself sharply against the clearer
and bluer tide of the St. Lawrence. Away to the left is the village
of St. Anne, made forever musical by the Canadian Boat Song of Tom

Moore : ’

Faintly as tolls the evening chime,

Our voices keep tune, and our oars keep time.
Soon as the woods on the ghore look dim,
We'll ring at St. Anne’s our parting hymn.
Row, brothers, row ! the stream runs fast,
The rapids are near, and the daylight’s past !

Why should we yet our sail unfuil ¥

There is not a breath the blue waves to curl.
But when the wind blows off the shore,

Oh ! sweetly we'll rest our weary oar.

Blow, breezes, blow ! the stream runs fast,
The rapids are near, and the daylight’s past !
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Ottawa's tide ! this trembling moon

Shall see us float o’er thy surges soon.

Saint of this gicen izle ! bear our praye
()h.?:r:mt uz cool heavens and favoring airz !
Blow. breezes=, blow ! the stream runs fast,
The rapids are near, and the daylight's past !

On the horizon ahcad rises a bold, blue mass which we recognize ax
‘“the Mountain’ of Montreal. Soon other purple masses emerge to
keep it company, the summits of Mounts Shefford, Belweil, and St. John,
and we reach the Indian village of Caughnawaga, the home of the fa-
mous L:1crz)sse-players. The steamer slows up to take aboard a pilot,
and our hearts beat quicker as we realize that the great rapid of

Lachine is a: hand.

This famous rapid is less impressive in its surroundings than the
Long Sault: it lacks the absolute beauty of the chiming and dancing
‘Cascades": but it is far moite awe-inspiring than cither. It makes
one cateh one’s breath with a senze of imminent peril. The descent
has been thus vividly described: *“Suddenly a scene of wild grandeur
bursts upon the eye. Waves are lashed into spray and into breakers
of a thousand forms by the submerged rocks, which they are dashed
agzainst in the headlong impétlmsity of- the river. Whirlpools, a
storm-lashed sea, the chasm below Nidgara, all mingle their sublimity
in a single rapid.  Now passing with lightning specd within a few
vards of rvocks which, did your vesscl but touch them, would reduce
her to an utter wreck before the crash could sound upon the ear;
+did she ever diverge in the least from her course—if her head were
not kept struight with.the course of the rapid —she would be instantly
submerged and rolled over and over. Before us is an absolute preci-
pice of waters; on every side of it breakers, like dense avalanches,
are thrown high into the air.  Ere we can take a glance at the scene,
the boat descends the wall of waves -and foam like a bird, and in a
second afterward you are floating on the calm, unruffied bosom of
‘below the rapids.’}

Presently we pass the wooded shores of Nun’s Island, and the stately
city of Montreal lics before us.
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Ottawa.

Toward dayset, where the journeying sun grown old
Hangs lowly westward darker now than goid,
With the soft sun-touch of the yellowing hours
Made lovelier, I'see with dreaming eyes,
Even as a dream out of a dream, arise
The bell-tongued city with its glorious towers.
A. LAMPMAN.

Hotels.—The chief hotels of Ottawa arc the Russel!, Windsor
Holise, and Grand Union; rates from %2 to $4 a day. The clubs are
the  Rideau, Ottawa, and West End. Chicf restaurants : The Bodega,
Chambers's, Queen’s, Walker’s, Burns’s. Reading-rooms: The Parlia-
mentary, Y. M. C. A.,and St. Patrick’s Literary and Scientific Socicty.
Theatre: The Grand Opera-House. Horse-cars connect the -city with
towns across the river (fare, 5¢.). Population (estimated), 40,000.

We will suppose that the tourist has taken the dircct route from
Tcronto to Ottawa—that by the Canadian Pacific, already described.
If he has gone first to JMontieal, he may go thence to Ottawa by
the Canadian Pacific, the Canada Atlantic, or by boat up the Oltara
River. We should advise the route up by rail, and the return by
boat. Ottawa, the capital of the federated provinces of Canada, is in
the province of Ontario, on the south shore of the Ottawa River, 126
miles from its mouth. For picturesque grandeur the site of Ottawa is
second only to that of Qucbec. At this point the great river roars down
into the terrific caldron of Chaudiére Fulls, to whose vindictive deity
the Indians of old were wont to make propitiatory offerings of tobacco.
At this point also the Ottawa is joined, by its tributary, the Rideau
River, which flows in over a fall of wonderful gracc and beauty. The
shifting, curtain-like folds of this cascade give the river its name of
Rideau, or the “ Curtain.”

Like Quebec, Ottawa consists of an Upper and a Lower Touwn. In
the double city flows a double life—the life of a rich capital and the
life of a rafting and milling center—the life of that society that clusters
around the government and the life of the French-Canadian lumber-
man. Ottawa iz not only the seat of government but a hive of in-
dustry as well. It is the city of laws and saws. Its Upper Town rings
with the eloquence of our legislators ; its Lower with the shriek of our
uriremining saw-mills. It is growing as no mere bureaucratic center
can grow, and has a population of over 40,000, where, forty years ago,
there were but 7,000 or 8,000 inhabitants. It is a city’ of deeps and
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heights, of sharp contrasts alike in its landscapes and its life ; and both
are alike dominated by the truly splendid pile of the Parliament Build-
irigs, which imperially crown the loftiest point of the city.

In the days-of the “old régime,” when the Ottawa River was the
chief path of the fur-trade, on which New France subsisted, the place
of portage around the falls of the Chaudiére had not even a wigwam to
mark it as the site of’ a future city. It was a place of horror and of
lying-in-wait ; for here the Iroquois came to intercept the Algonquins
of the north country, on their way to Quebec, with their cinoe-loads of
peltries. In 1693 so closely did the Iroquois bar the stream thata
three-years’ gathering of beaver-skins was held up at Michilimackinac
unable to make its market; and it took Frontenac himself, the Deus ex
machina of New France, to break the dread blockade. Most of the
romantic history of Old Canada, however, went by the other way, and
left the difficult passes of the Ottawa unhaloed. Not till 1800 did the
spot where the Rideau spills its stream attract the regard of pioneers.
In that year one Philemon Wright, of Woburn, Massachusetts, led a
little colony to the spot, and founded a prosperous settlement, which is
now the éity of Hull, on the Quebec side of the river, immeédiately op-
posite Ottawa. The War of 1812 impelled the Imperial Government
to build the Rideau Canal, for strategic purposes, and on the unpromis-
ing cliffs, across the river from Hull, arose the community of Bytown,
named for a colonel of the Royal Engineers, who had charge of the
canal construction. The village grew and became a town ; and at léngth
the scat of govermment, after having been roade the shuttlecock of
politicians and bandied between Niagara and Kingston and Toronto
and Quebec and Montreal, was planted here by order of the Queen and
found a secure abiding-place. '

The Parliament Buildings are designed in a modified twelfth-
century Gothic, and are an admirable combination of simplicity, grace,
and strength. The material of which they are constructed is a cream-
colored sandstone, whose richness of tone grows under the touch of
time. The door and window arches are of red Potsdam sandstone with
dressings of Ohio freestone. The great central block occupies a stone
terrace with broad, sloping carriage approaches, and is surmounted by
a well-proportioned tower 220 ft. in height. This building stands at
the back of a spacious square, of which the eastern and western blocks
form the two sides. In the ccntral block are the two Houses of Parlia-
ment, the Commons and the Senate. The s%e-blocks contain the







L

ey
¥ AI’!"‘;'

i

J

1

t

hi

in

th

of

ce

: no

N Or

; N pil
< hlc
: :g ter
I the

T of

alo

S an

N the
are

me
reg
Ove

wit
cou
@
~iid
o

of 1




<

\/’—"{m:\

ind the Chambers stands the
tary Library, its lofty dome sup-

offices of the various departments. B,
beautiful building of the Parlian;
ported by flying buttresses admirable design. From a number of
points of view th ildings “ compose ” in a way that gives the keenest
€ eye. The first stone of the buildings was laid by the
Prince of Wales in 1860, and in their present form they have cost
about %5,000,000. The beautiful grt,){l.nds of Parliament Hill, seated
high above the river and commanding an unrivaled view, are laid out
in broad walks, which form the favor?’te promenade of the citizens.

Ottawa contains other fine builWh as the Post-Office and
the great Roman Catholic Cathedral in the Ynteresting French district
of Suffolk St. and its neighborhood, and some massive and magnifi-
cent commercial buildings; but they are so overshadowed by the
noble structures on Parliament Hill that one is apt to ignore them.
On one side of the ample breadth of Cartier Square is the finc stone
pile ot the Normal School, and not far off the enormous red brick
block of the Drill Shed. .

Rideau Hall, the residence of the Governor-Gencral and the cen-
ter of the brilliant social life of Ottawa, stands about two miles out of
the city, on the road that leads past Rideaw Falls and through the suburb
of New Edinburgh. It is a most unpretentious and hap-hazard coun-
clomeration of plaster, brick, and stone, but withal a very comfortable
and home-like place to live in. The “season” at Ottawa is during
the winter months, when Parliament is in session ; and then the ample
erounds of Rideau Hall become the scene of such a typically Canadian
merry-making that one can hardly realize that the dizpenser of vice-
regal hosﬁitalities is not a Canadian, but a five-years’ visiant- from
over seas. The skating-pond and the long toboggan-slides are thronged
with Canada’s manlicst and fairest; and the visitors from the mother
country take very kindly to the exhilarating Canadian pastimes.

A species of summer-tobogganing, but vastly more tliriling and with
a more piquant flavor of novelty and peril, is the descent of the ** lumbcr-
slides ”—an experience which none but the very timorous tourist should
omit. The *“slides” are long, flat-bottomed, sharply-sloping ch:mnels/
of massive stone-work and timber. These are built for the passage of~
great logs which have been hewn square in the woods, and which
would be damaged by such merciless grinding and battering as the_
ordinary rough logs are subjected to im their plunge over the falls.
The squared logs are made up, for the descent, into “cribs ” of about

pleasurt
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20 sticks, exactly fitting thefslides. As these are but slightly fastened
together, there is alwags th¢ fascinating possibility of a break-up ; and
the pace of the descent is ¢minently exciting. The experience of the
slides—an ¢xperience through wkich all illustrious visitors, such as the
Prince of Wales, Prince Arthur, the Grand Duke Alexis, and the
Princess Louise have passed with dutiful heroism—is thus effectively
described by Mr. F. A. Dixon:

P ——

“Just at the head the adventurous voyageurs hurriedly embark, the
crib being courteously held back for a moment for their convenience.
Under dnectlon they perch themselves upon the highest timber in the:
rear, out of the way as far as poaﬁble of uprushmrr waters, and thg/
hu"e mass is cleverly steered, by the immense oars which are used for
the purpose, .gg;{ard the entrance of the chute. Ahead for a quarter -
of a mile appedrs a narrow channel, down which a shallow stream of
water is constantly rushing, with here and there a drop of some 5 or 8
feet; theladies gather up their garments, as the crib, now beginning to
feel the current, takes matters into its own hands; with rapidly-quicken-
ing speed the unmeldv craft passes under a brld"e, and with a groan
and a nnghtv cracking and splashing plunges, nose foremost, and tail
high in the air, over the first drop. Now she is in the slide proper,
and the pace is exhilarating; on over the smooth timbers she glides
swiftly; at a bridge ahead passers-by stop, and waving of friendly
handkerchiefs is interchan"ed Now comes a bigger drop than the
last, and the water, as we go over, surges up through our timbers, and
a shower of spray Talls about us. A delicate ‘Oh 1’ from the ladies
compliments this effort. Never mind ; a little wetting was all in this
day’s march. Another interval of smooth rush, and again a drop, and
vet another. Ahead, there is a gleam of tossed and tumbled water,
which shows the end of the descent ; down still we rush, and with one
last wild dip, which sends the water spurting up about our feet, we

\have reached the bottom cleverly caught on a floating platform of
wood, called the ¢ aplon, which preventa our plunging mto ‘full fath-
oms five.’ We have ‘ run the slides.””

eSS

The most interesting part of Lower Town is crowded about Clau-
diére Falls. This is the lumber region—a city of deals, but not such
deals as are to be had in Wall St. The air is full of the smell of
fresh-cut pine and tir, and the shop-windows are stocked with saws and
axes, chains and )ike-poles, *‘ cant-dogs” and gigantic leg-boots, and
indestructible raiment. Sawdust is the pervading element. As we
approach the water our cars tingle under the shrieking crescendo and
diminuendo of the innumerable saws. The mills crowd half-way across
the river. Every point of rock is packed with structures, and out from
every point of vantage are thrust great embankments of stone and tim-
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ber, on which more mills are heaped. Besides the saw-mills, there are
flour-mills and cement-mills, and wool-mills ; and, on the other side of
the cataract, reaching out from the Hull shore, a gizantic structure
. where matches are made, and wooden-ware. There, also, are yet more
mills. The great river has been caught and putin harness. A portion
of its water is bermitted to thunder over the f:h{f,—;hich form a great
semicircular chasm in mid-channel, and are crossed by a suspension
bridge. The rest of the current is forced to labor in the mills, ere it
may continue its journey to the sea ; for a thousand sluices have begun
*“To hem his watery march, and dam bis streams,
And split his currents.”

In the saw-mills the chaos of strange and strident noises is inde-
scribable, and the scene is beyond measure novel and impressive. By
day in the yellow gloom, by night in the white glare of the countless
electric lights, go on the rending and the biting of the saws. In the
dark, sawdust flecked water about the foot of the dripping slides wal-
low the rough brown logs. Great chains and hooks descend, and the
logs are grabbed and dragged up the slide into the dens where the
myriad teeth await them. What are known as the upright saws are
set together to the number of two ‘or three dozen,in a combination
called a “gate” which keeps darting up and down in a terrible and’

_gigantic dance. Against their tecth the logs are driven ; Steadily and
irresistibly the steel bites its loud way from end to cnd; and the logs
‘pass forth on the other side in the shape of yellow planks and boards. -~
On every side, and of all sizes, hum the circulars, revolving so fast that
they appear stationary and can not show their teeth. A log or plank
approaches the innocent-looking, humming disk ; it touches, and there
rises a soaring shriek which may quaver through the whole gamut. The
timber divides swiftly, as if it were some impalpable fabric of a dream,
and behind the saw shoots up a curving yellow spray of sawdust.

From Ottawa to Montreal

Every week-day morning, at 7.25, a steamer of the Ottawa River ~
Navigation Company leaves Ottawa for Montreal, and makes the run
in about 10 hours. The scenery on this trip is strong and picturesque.
The river rolls-its brown tide between thg stern hills of the Lauren-
tians, over mad rapids, and through wide, many-islanded reaches. There-
is no monotony on this trip. The chief traffic of the river is in lumber,

!
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and we overtake and pass fleets of roomy barges piled high with the
vellow deals and towed by gasping and laboring steam-tugs.

A mile below Ottawa we run past the mouth of a great river, the
Gatineau. This stream, draining a vast extent of country, discharges
an immense volume of water into the Ottawa; but the last 7 miles of
its course are rendered unnavigable by a succession of fierce rapids.
A few miles below the Gatincau is the mouth of the ZLiévre, a much
smaller stream, yet boasting a course of nearly 400 miles. ~This is the
land where the canoeist, besides all the sport with rod and gun that
his heart can wish, may conveniently taste the rapture of runuing rap-
idsdin his frail craft. This is a very different cxpé{ience from the
descent in a great steamer, which lifts you so far above/the waves that
vou fail to realize all their fury. Yet another experience is to make .
the descent of the rapids on a raft of logs, amid the oaths or pious
ejaculations of the French lumbermen. The men surge desperately on
their long sweeps. bit the unwieldy craft appears to wallow in utter
helplessness amid the terrific surges; and when the descent has been
accomplished the traveler worders how he came through alive. The
life of the river, in its combjnation of the homely and the picturesque,
its mixture of adventure and'gathos, has been crystallized into an ex-
quisite lyrie by Mr. Lampman :

BETWEEN THE RAPIDS.

The point is turned : the twilight shadow fills

The wheeling stream, the soft receding shore,
And on our ears from deep among the hills

Breaks now the rapid's sudden quickening roar.
Ah'! yet the same. or have they changed their face,

The fair green ficlds, and can it still be seen,
The white log cottage near the mountain’s base,

Ro bright and quiet, 2o home-like and serene ¥
Ah, well I question ; for, as five years go,
How many blessings fall, and how much woe !

The shore, the fields, the cottage just the same,
But how with them whose memory makes them sweet ¥
Oh, if I called thein, hailing name by name,
Would the same lips the same old shouts repeat ¥
Iave the rough years, £o big with death and ill,
Gone lightly by and left them smiling yet ¥
Wild, blatk-eyed~Jeanne whose tongue was never still,, -
0Old wrinkled Picaud, Pierre, and pale Lisette,
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The homely hearts that never cared to range
While life’s wide fields were filled with rush and change.

And where is Jacques and where is Verginie ¥
I can not tell ; the fields are all a blur.
The lowing cows, whose shapes I scarcely see,
Oh, do they wait and do they call for her ¥
And is she changed, or is her heart still clear
As wind or morning, light as river-foam ¢
Or have life’s changes borne her far from here,
And far from reet, and far from help and home ¥
Ah, comrades, soft, and let us rest awhile,
For arms grow tired with paddling many a mile.

Blacker and loftier gréw the woods, and hark !
The freshening roar ! The chute is near us now,
And dim the cafion grows, and inky dark
The water whispering from the birchen prow.
One long last look, and many a rad adicu,
While eyes can sce and heart can feel yon yet,
I leave sweet home and sweeter hearts to you,
A prayer for Picaud, one for pale Lisette,
A kise for Pierre, my little Jacques, and thee,
A sigh for Jeanne, a sob for Verginie.

ol Montreal.

‘

Oh, does she still remember ? Is the dream

Now dead. or has she found another mate ¥
. So near, so dear ; and ah, so swift the stream !

Even now perhaps it were not yet too late.

But oh, what matter ¢ for before the night
Has reached its middle we have far to go :

Bend to your paddles, comrades : see, the light
Ebbs off apace ; we must not linger <o.

Aye thus it is | Heaven gleams and then is gone.

Once, twice it smiles, and still we wander on.
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The next point of interest below the mouth of the Liévre is the
Chdteau of Montebello, the home of the great French-Canadian Fu-
pineau. This man, whom the stress of a patriotic struggle misled
into rebellion, was one of the ablést and most eloquent of Canada’s
sons. The principles he fought for have triumphed by constitutional
means, and his name is held now in all reverence. The chiteau, in
which he spent his days after his recall from exile, is a picturesque
and beautiful structure, embowered in elms and savoring of Old

France.
~ Below Montebello we pass the town of L’ Orignal, and not far off is




1
i
i
K

56 OTTAWA TO MONTREAL.

the mouth of the Ainonge, the outlet of the enchanting mountain-girt
lake of Comandeaw. This water, which teems with trout, is best
reached by a portage from Grenville (the next place at which the
steamer arrives) to the river Rouge, which must be ascended in canoes
some miles to the Comandeau portage. The beauty of the scenery
will well repay the tourist who turns aside for this ti‘ip.

At Grenville we leave the steamer and take the train for Carillon,
to avoid the great rapids known as the Carillon, Long Sawult, and Chute
au Blondcau. These three rapids are further circumvented by three
canals, used chiefly for the freight traffic. They were built by the
Imperial Government for military purposcs, for which.it is to be hoped
they may never be required. That which passes the Long Sault is
known as the Grenviile Canal, and was excavated for six miles out of
what is mainly solid rock. °

. The Pass of the Long Saull, on the western shore, is to Canadians
‘holy ground, for there was enacted a deed of heroism than which the
pages of history can show none more magnificent. In 1660 the whole
force of the Iroquois confederacy bent itself to the destruction of the
French colonigs of Villemarie and Quebec. The doom appeared in-
evitable. But there were heroes of the ancient type in New France.
A young nobleman, the Sieur Daulac des Ormeaux, familiarly knewn
as Dollard, gathered a band of sixteen comrades, who devoted their
lives, with the most. solemn ceremonial of the Church, to the task of
- breaking the attack of the invaders. They intrenched themselves at
the Pass of the Long Sault. With them went some twoscore Huron
allies, all of whom but two chiefs deserted them when the enemy ap-
peared. Five hundred yelling savages, the best of all Indian warriors,
swarmed upon the frail barricade; and. again and again they were
beaten off with tremendous slaugliter, till they drew back to await re-,
Wenforcemeu‘ts. For three days the handful of heroes held the post,
sleepless, and parched with terrible thirst; and when the last man of
them had struck his last blow, the Iroquois had no more stomach for
the fight. Their losses had been so heavy that they had to give up ‘all
thought of attacking Villemarie, as Montreal was called ; and Daulac had
saved New France.- The story has bcen woven into a glowing romance

2 bj]‘ Mrs. Catherwood, under the title of The Romance of Dollard.
At Carillon, where we resume the steamer, the Ottawa ceases to be
the boundary-line between the two provinces, and from this point on
we are in Quebec. Soon we enter the Lake of Two Mountains, an ir-
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regular sheet of water from 3 to 4 miles in width and about 24 miles
long. Into this lake flows the Riviére @ la G'raisse, past the pretty vil-
lage of Rigaud. This neighborhood was the scene of manjy conflicts
between the so-called “ Patriots ” and the Loyalists in the difficulties
of 1837. Near Rigaud rises a hill called the .Montagne Ste. Magda-
laine. On the summit is a square field several acres in extent, whose
surface is covered with bowlders. These stones, by some strange
freak of Nature, have been set in long, orderly lines, so as to resemble
a newly plowed field, and the name of the place is called Pluie de Gué-
rets. In this mysterious spot one can hear distinctly underground mur-
murs as of flowing water; but the digging of curious investigators has
failed to reveal the cause of this phenomenon. Far down the lake is
a charming summer resort, the Indian village of Oka. The Indians
have been removed and settled in a new domain in the Muskoka coun-
try. Of the two mountains which give the lake its name, the larger
was called Calvary by the pioncers of New France. On the summit
of the steep were seven chapels, memorials of the mystic seven of St.
John’s vision ; and hither, on many a pious pilgrimage, came the people
of Villemarie, taking their lives in their hands when they quitted the
shelter of their palisades. Below the Lake of Two Mountains is the
village of Ste. Anne, which ‘we saw in our descent of the St. Lawrence,
and in the quaintly dressed crowd that gathers on the wharf we see an
epitome of the picturesqueness of the habitants, as the French Cana-
dian country folks are called. At this point the Ottawa splits his

. mighty current into three streams, the largest of which helps furnish

the expanse of Lake St. Louis, while the two smaller flow north of
Laval and Montreal Islands. At St. Anne the steamer enters a short
canal of one lock to avoid a dangerous rapid. Here the Grand Trunk
crosses on to Montreal Island by a splendid and massive viaduct under
which the steamer passes with lowered funnel. On a point of the
island, a little beyond, we note the ruiins of a castle built after a
medizval pattern as a defcnse against the Iroquois. There are two
such castles standing close together, with a circular tower on the hill-
tops watching over their approaclies. Within the high walls of the
castles was space enough to shelter all the women and children of the

ancient settlement. “ :
At the drowsy a:;i)(turesque old town of ZLachine, 8% miles from

Montreal, is the head of the canal by which the Lachine Rapids are
avoided on the yﬁard trip. Before the canal was built, Lachine was

2 NG
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a place of great commercial importance; now it is chiefly a place of
summer residence for citizens of Montreal. Its stcep gables and old-
fashioned dormer-windows nestle amid the green of auncient trecs. All
its neighborhood is-historic ground, but the memories that cluster most
thickly about it are those of the great La Salle. Its site was granted
by the Sulpician Fathers to La Salle that he might establish there a
fortified outpost for the more effective defense of the city. La Ralle
named his settlement La Chine, thus embalming his dominant idea of -
a passage across the continent to the Indies and Catbay. La Salle
soon left it to-follow his adventures, but the settlement continued to
flourish till the dreadful massacre of 1689, which we referred to in our
account of Kingston. The cause which led to this catastrophe has been
already related; the catastrophe itself has thus been deccnbed by a
Canadian writer, Mr. C. V. Rogers: ,

“Nearly two centuries ago, on the night of August 5, 1689, as the
inhabitants of Lachihe lay sleeping, amid a storm of hail upon the
lake, which effectually disguised the noise of their, landing, a force of
many hundred warriors, armed and besmeared with war~pamt made a
descent upon Lachine. Through the night they noiselessly surrounded
every building in the village. With dawn the fearful war-whoop
awole men, women, and children to their doom of torture and death.
The village was fired ; by its light, in the carly morn, the horror-stricken
inhabitants of \Iomreal could see from their fortifications the nameless
cruclties which preceded the massacre. It is said the Iroquois indulged
so freely in the fire-water of the Lachine merchants that, had the “de-
fenders of Villemarie been prompt to seize the favorable moment, the
drunken wretches might have been slaughtered like swine. Paralyzed
by the horrors they had witnessed, the French let the occasion slip.
At nightfall the savages withdrew to the mainland, not, however, with-
out s:gmf}mg by _xells-—repcated to the number of nmety-—how many
prisoners they carried away. From the ramparts of Villemarie and-
amid the blackened ruins of Lachine the garrison watched the fires on
the opposite shore, kindled for what purposes of namelcss cruelty they
knew too well. The fate of Lachine marks the lowest point in the
fortunes of New France; by what deeds of heroism they weré retrieved
is not the least glorious page in Canadian history.”

AN
PROVINCE OF QUEBEC.

Quebec, the senior province of the Canadian confederation, occu-
pies the greater portion of the St. Lawrence Yalley. 1t has an ex-

)Lreme length, E. and W., of 1,000 miles, and a great diversity of
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scenery and resources. For a long time it monopolized the name of-
Canada ; and for a.far longer period its history was practically the
whole of Caunadian history, save for what was being enacted in the
narrower sphere of the Acadian Peninsula. The following extrcmely
condensed abstract of the history of the province is taken from Dr.
Stewart’s article on Quebec in the Encyclopzdia Britannica :

‘“ Quebec was first visited by the French, under Jacques Cgrtier, in
1535, and a second time in 1536, though it is said. that Sdbastian
Cabot discovered the country in 1497. The regular settlement\of the
province, however, was not made until 1608, when Samuel de Champ-

“lain landed at the site now occupied by Quebec City. Here h

lished military and trading posts, and it was not long bef

possession became the seat of the Jesuit and Récollet-miissions, which
were zealously carried on under the most trying circumstances for
nearly a century and a half. The early settlers endured countless
hardships from the incursions of the Indians, and the frequent wars
in which they were forced to cngage with the English and Dutch. In
1759 the Marquis of Montcalm was defeated at Quebec by an English
army under General Wolfe. A year later the French surrcndered all

their important posts, and the colony passed under English rule. Id~

1763 the Treaty of Paris was signed, by the terms of which, and the

" conditions laid down a few years later in the memorable Quebec Act

" of 1774, the French were guaranteed by England their laws, language,
and religion. In 1791 the colony was divided into Upper and Lower
Canada ; but in 1841, after a series of internal dissensions, including
the rebellion of 1837, and several political quarrels, the country was
again united. In 1867 the provinces of Old Canada, under the names
of Ontario and Quebec, were erected, with New Brunswick and Nova
Scotia, into the Dominion of Canada.”

Under the indulgent protection of England, Quebec has grown and
prospered, and developed a civilization unique in the modern world.
The frovince is in many respects a piece of Old France. In itg re-
ligious homogeneity it is almost medizval; and along with this goes a
canservatism, as far as custom and tradition are concerned, which gives
the life of the habitant a marked individuality and local color. At the
same time the French Canadian Las grown up under the responsibility
of self-government and British institutions, to which he very readily
adapted himself, and which have given him a certain political alertness.
Vividly conscious of his power in the confederation, he is not at all diffi-
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dent in the cxercise of it; but, underlying a good deal of self-assertive

glorification of the. illustrious race from which he is sprung, there is a

sound loyalty not only to the flag under whose shelter he has so pros-

pered, but also to the young federation in which he plays so important

a part. : ' .

To the romancer and the student of character, the province of
Quebec offers a field of almost unparalleled richness, which has as yet
been but little worked. To the lover of outdoor sports it offers almost
virgin woods and waters of unlimited possibilities. “To the idle tourist,
who is so unfortunate as not to be preoccupied by any hobby, it offers
the attraction of novel scenes, unfamiliar customs, fresh experiences,
and an invigorating climate.

JACQUES CARTIER. -

No flame of war was he, no flower of grace,

No star of wisdom ; but a plain, bold man,
More carefal of the end than of the plan.

No mystery was he afraid to face ;

No savage strategy, no furious storm, S
No stings of climate, no unthought disease, 1
His master purpose would not bend to these,

But saw, through all, achievement's towering form.

He first beheld the gloomy Saguenay,
And Stadacona’s high, forbidding brow ;
His ventarous visien, too, did first survey
Fair Hochelaga, but not fair as now.
St. Malo holds his dust, the world his fame,
But his strong, dauntless soul ’tis ours to claim.
MATTHEW RICHEY KNIGHT.

Montreal.

" Hotels, etc.—The leading hotels are the Windsor, on Dominion
Square; St. Lawrence Hall, on St. James St.; the Balmoral, on Notre
Dame St., West; and the Richeliew Hotel, on Jacques Cartier Square,
the favorite French hostelry.

Modes of Conveyance.—Horse-cars traverse the city in every direc-
tion, and afford easy access to principal points. Carriages wait at the

depots and steamboat-landings, and at various stands in the city..

Their charges are :

One-horse Vehicles.—One or two persons, 15 minutes, 25 cents; 30
minutes, 40 cents ; the first hour, 75 cents, and 60 cents for every sub-
sequent hour. Three or four persons, 40 cents for 15 minutes, 60
-cents for 30 minutes; $1 for the first hour, and 75 cents for every
subsequent hour.

i
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Two-horse Vehicles—One or two persons, 50 ctnts for 15 minutes:
65 cents for 30 minutes, and 31 per hour. For three or four persons,
65 cents for 16 minutes, 75 cents for 30 minutes,/and $1.25 per hour.

Clubs. —Metmpohtan, on Beaver - Hall Hillj and St. James, on |
DBorchester St.

The Windsor Station is that from which the C. P. R. R. express trains
leave for Toronto, Sherbrooke, St. John, Quebec, etec.; and from the
Dalhousie St. Station run most of the sngurban trains of the same line,
together with the Ottawa express and,_the transcontinental train for
Wi innipeg and Vancouver. The tiains of the Gi T. Ry. all leave from
the Bonaventure Depot ; as do also the trains for Ottawa boat at La-
chine. Steamers running down the St. Lawrence to Qucbec and inter-
mediate points, as well as for Toronto and the Lakes, leave from
wharves of the Rlcheheu and Ontario Navigation Co.

Trains leave Montreal at 7.45 . x. and 5 P. . to connect at Lachine .
with boats about to run the rapids.

Population, with suburbs, 250,000. ¢

Montreal is a microcosm of Canada. Here is the Old Canada side
by side with the New ; here French Canada and English Canada come
into close and perpetual contact, and ‘yet maintain their individuality.
She stands between French Quebec, 172 miles east,-and English To-
ronto, 338 miles west. With a quarter of a million inhabitants, an un-
rivaled sitc at the head of ocean navigationﬁet in the heart of the

continent, with cnormous wealth, and with all the resources of the
Northwest seeking an outlet through her port, Montreal is the com-
mercial metropolis -of Canada, and a city with the securest possible
future. She has a past also, heroic, romantic, and brilliant beyond that
of most cities of this New World, and a present in which all Canada
- takes just pride. To Montreal the trade of the Northwest has been
tributary from its beginning. First, it was the fur-trade, whose mer-
chant-princes, building their homes on Beaver Hall Hill, gave Canada
its fit emblem, the wise and capable beaver. Then came the lumber,
grain, and cattle trades, all pouring their wealth into the city’s lap;
and now the great transcoatinental railway, the Canadian Pacific, with
its headquarters at Montreal, reaches out for the trade of “the. gor- .
geous East,” and realizes the dream of La Salle and those old explorers
who.shattered their forces in the effort to find a route to Cathay.— ~
The city takes her name from the mountain which stands guard
over her. The pcculmr form of the name, “ Mont Réal,” seems to point
to Portuguese influences somewhere in the dawn of her history. In
a succession of terraces the streets climb the mountain, all the summit’
of which is reserved to the citizens as a matchless park. . Business has
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gradually worked itself back, street by street, from thewater.front, till
now the once aristocratic excluswn of St Catherine St. is a main artery
of trade - .

MONTREAL IN HISTORY.

In spxte of the strongly differentiated elements of whxch Momreal’a
population is composed—English Protestant and French Roman Catho-
lic—race and religious ant#&onisms are kept subdued by much mutual
good-will and forbearance. For some time after the conquest, Protes. -
tants were allowed the use of a Roman church after the morning mass.
Every Sunday afternoon, from 1766 _to 1786, a Church of England con-
gregation occupied the Chiirch of-the Récollets. The same privilege

afterward extended to the Presbyterians, up to 1792, when that
dénomination, moved to a church of its own. At this time this' execed-
ingly Protestant congregation, to show its good-will and sense of grati-
tude, made a parting gift to the Récollct priests, in the shape of candles
for the high altar and wine for the mass. A few years ago the pictur-
esque and historic Bohsecotrs Church was about to be torn down to
make room for a railway station; but a few Protestants, holding in-
honor the associations of the building and the memory of the de-
voted Sister who founded it, made a &trong protest, and roused the
bishop to forbid the sale.

It was in the autumn of 1335 that Jacques Cartier, with a forty,
ton galleon and two open boats, ascended the St. Lawrence to seek
the city Hochelaga, of which the Indians had told him at Quebec. On
the 2d of October they reached the landing-place of. Hochelaga, where
hundreds of Indiaps crowded about them in eager delight, and wel-
comed them with gifts of fish and maize. The Indian city lay some
way back from the water, at the foot of the mountain. Around it
rustled fruitful corn-fields, and around the corn-fields rose the black
masses of the ancient woods. The town was fenced with a triple row
of heavy palisades formed of the trunks of trees. In the center of
the town was an open square, wherein Cartier was received as a demi-
god, and besought to heal the sick with his touch. This he could not
do, but he could bestow gifts, which is a semi-divine function; and
after this ceremony he ascended the mountain, followed by a troop of
adoring natives. When the full magnificence of this unrivaled land-
scape unfolded itself before him, he very fittingly gave the Mount the
name of Royal. Not till seventy years after Cartier’s visit did Euro-
pean eyes again hehold the site of Montreal. Then Champlain under-
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. took the wark that Cartier had begun. But he found no town of*

" . zBoghelaga. There had. been war among the tribes, the maize-fields

©° had been laid waste, and the city wiped out by fire. The story of its
destruction was detailed to Champlain by two old Indians who guided ™, ™

him up the mountain. The tale is a romantic oné, and tells how

* Hurons and Serecas lived in peace and friendship together at Hoche-

laga for many generations. They intermartied and had no cause for

quarrel, till, for some reason, a Seneca chief refused his son permission

to marry a Seneca maiden. Enraged at the action of the stern parent,

the lady refused all offers of marriage, and declared she would only

wed the'warrior who should slay the chief who had interfered with

her happiness. A young Wyandot, smitten by her charms, attacked

and killed the old chief and received the coveted reward. The Senecas,

however, adopted the cause of their chief, and a terrible fratricidal war

spread desofation throughout the Huron country, nor did it cease till the

Iroquois had completely broken up and almost exterminated the Hurons.”

In 1611, having founded Quebec, Champlain selected the site for a

trading-post at Montreal. Tt was on a small stream which enters the

- St. Lawrence where the Custom-House now stands. Ie called the spot
Place Royale. Though coming after Cartier, Champlain is rightly

. called the father of Canada. Parkman says of him: “Of the pioncers
of the North American forests, his name stands foremost on the list.
It was he who struck the deepest and foremost stroke into the heart
of their pristine barbarism. At Chantilly, at Fontainebleau, at Paris,
in the cabinets of princes and of royalty itself, mingling with the
proud vanities of the court; then lost from sight in the depths of
Canada, the companion of savages, sharer of their toils, privations, and
battles, more hardy, patient, and bold thau they; such, for successive
years, were the alternations of this man’s life.”

On the 14th of October, 1641, Montreal was founded by Maison-
neuve, for the Company of Montreal, who had obtained a cession of
the whole island. In the following spring the city was consecrated,
under the name of Ville-Marie. With the expedition of city builders,
numbering 57, went one Mlle. Jeanne Mance, of unfading memory,
carrying with her, to assist in the founding of the city, a sum that = .
would be equivalent now to a round quarter of a million. This was the
donation of a wealthy widow in France, Madame de Bouillon. Nogtill ~ .
1643 did the Iroguois learn of this new settlement ; but then, and for
half a century thereafter, the city found itself engaged in ] almost im-
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" cessant strugvle for its’ enstence. On what is now known as the Place
d’Armes, Maisonneuve had a hand:to-hand contesywn.h the savages. All
through this tefrible balf-century of trial the garrison of Ville-Marie
consisted of never more than 50 men. In 1668 the rights of the Com-,
pany of Montreal were purchased by the Seminary of St. Sulpice, whick™"
still holds certain seignorial rights over the island. In 1665 the Mar-
quis de Tracy arrived on the scene with a portion of the famous
Carignan Regiment, and broke the power of the Mohawks. By 1672
the population of the city had increased to 1,520, and suburbs began
to appear outside the walls. But, though the Mohawks had been
crushed, war was still the heritage of this city, whose foundation had
been under the auspices of a religion of peace. In 1690 a little army
of 200 French and Indians made an expedition from Montreal on snow-
shoes southward through the wilderness, anid laid waste with fire and
sword the Dutch settlement at’ahenectady. The retort of the English.*
colonies was an expedition in force under Governor Winthrop and Major
Schuyler, which advanced on Montreal by way of Lake Champlain,
while & flect under Sir William Phipps was sent against Québec. But
in those days the star of New France was .in the ascendant, and both
forces were triumphantly repulsed..

After the victory of Wolfe on the Plains of Abraham Montreal
was the spot in which the power of France in Amenca made its last
stand. About its walls the armies of England closed in swiftly and
surely. When they met, there was mothing for Montreal to do but
capitulate. /—//n

During the American War of Indeoendence Colonel Ethan Allen,
with 200 of his “ Green Mountain Boys,” advanced to the attack of
Montreal, but was defeated and taken prisoner by Governor Carleton.
Later came Montgomery, and forced the city to capitulate. Montreal
was taken posscssion of in the name of the Continental Congreqs, and

" Benjamin Franklin came north and endeavored to persuade thé Cana-
dians to jein in the rebellion, In this attempt he failed signally; but
he left behind him # memorial of his presence by establishing'a news-
paper. This journal, the Gazette, which enjoys~ o this day a pros-
perous existence, is now marked by a sturdy loyalty which belies the
circumstances of its foundation.- In the spring of 1777, after the de-
feat and death of Montgomery at Quebec, the American forces evacu-

- ated Montreal; and never since have her streets known the tread of
hostile feet.
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MONTREAL:

A quaint episode in the early history of Montreal is eonnectfad with
the Carignan Regiment already mentioned. These veterans, when their
time had expired, were disbanded and settled in Canada. In embrac-
ing a farmer’s life they found themselves in need of many things not
formerly deemed essential. Above aill, they needed wives —for what is
a farmer without the farmer’s wife? A lot of girls were thereupon
sclected in France and shipped to Canada to supply this long-felt -
want. Baron La Hontan has left us an amusing account of the con-
signment of prospective brides which.were sent out in 1684 : ** After

" the reduction of these troops many vessels loaded with girls were sent
out under the direction of some old beginners, who divided them into-~ -
three classes. These damsels were, so to speak, piled up, the one on
the other, in three different chambers, where the husbands chose their
wives, in the same manner #s the butcher goes to choose his sheep in
the midst of the flock. Therc was material to content the fantastical
in the diversity of girls in these three se'ng%lios—for there were to be
seen there. tall and short, fair and brown, léan and fat; in short, every
one found a shoe to fit his foot. At the end of fifteen days not one
remained. I am told that the fattest were the soonest carried off, be-
cause it was imagined that, being less active, they would have more
trouble to leave their housekeeping, and would better resist the cold of
the winter; but many people who went on this principle were taken in
by it. . . . Those who dcsiréd to marry addressed themselves to the
directresses, to whom they were bound to declare their property and
faculties before choosing from these three classes her whom they found
to their taste. The marriage was concluded on the spot by. the aid of
the priest and the notary, and the next day the Governor causcd to be
distributed to the married a bull, a cow, a hog, a sow, a cock, a hen
two barrels of sali meat, eleven crowns, and certain acres.”

POINTS OF INTEREST.

The tourist visiting Montreal will probably go first to that famous
palace hotel, the Windsor, which is one of the finest hotels on the con-
tinent. The Windsor is, moreover, one of the centers of Montreal life,
and its rotunda is the g¥eet trysting-place for Montreal’s inhabitants.
Before undertaking to “ 0" the city one should view it as a whole
from the top of the mountain, and so possess one’s’ self of the “lay”
of the streets and chief points of interest, and eq,;up one’e's,egf. with.
a proper* realization of thé ‘magnificence of the” city’s island throne

5 .
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Gaining the summit by beautifully winding drives, or more directly by
what seems an endless stairway, we stand on what was once an active
volcano. Far below, between the mountain and the river, lies spread
out the broad confusion of the city roofs and streets and towers, fringed
along the shining water-limits with the masts and funnels of its ship-
ping. Beyond the water lie great breadths of flat country, bounded
on the far horizon by the twin mountains of St Hilaire. In an-
other direction we see a silent city clinging to the steep—the ceme-
teries of Cdte-des-Neiges and Mount Royal. Away to the westward
over Nun's Island the surges of Lachine are glittering in the sun.
Straight across the river, almost in the center of the panorama, runs
the famous Victoria ‘Bridge, regarded at the time of its con-
struction as the eighth wonder of the world. Some distance to the
left St. Helen's Island divides the giant stream; and in the middle
distance, dominating the roofs of the city, rise the majéstic twin
towérs of Notre Dame. On the other side of the mountain, fenced
bg" the reaches of Back River, lie the opulent villages, farms, and
orchards which have earned for Montreal Island the title of the Gar-
den of Canada. - ) .

Descending the mountain and re-entering the mazes of the streets,
we make our way first to the historic Place d’Armes. This was
the first burying-ground of the pioneers. Now it is a railed space of
trees, cool with the spray of its fountain and with the shade of the
stately buildings surrounding it. On the south side stands the parish
church of Notre Dame, one of the largest ecclesiastical structures on,
the continent. It accommodates 10,000 people easily, and has becen
known to contain 15,000 within its walls. Its towers are 227 ft. high.
It has a magnificent chime of 11 bells, of which one, called the Gros
Bourdon, is the largest in America, and weighs 29,400 pounds. From
the summit of the tower which contains the bells a splendid view is
obtained. The entire cost of the Church of Notre Dame was in the
neighborhood of $6,,00,000.

Alongside of Notre Dame stands the ancient Seminary of St. Sul-
Pice, built more than two centuries ago, its massive wall, pierced with
loopholes, looking grimly down on the thronged and peaceful street.
The seminary shares with the Bank of Monireal, whose pillared abode
rises on the opposite side of the square, the distinction of being the
wealthiest institution in Aierica. In the immediate vicinity of the
Place d’Armes throng the splendid structures of the Post-Office, thg%/’

57
B
i

i
i1
i
1
i
i
by
i

!

e e et e 1 e

e e o s s e ot e

o e S S S T T T ST T




MONTREAL.

Jacques-Cartier Bank, the Banque Nationale, and the buildings of the
New York Life and other insurance ‘companies.

As far as situation goes, and perhaps in other respects as well, the
finest square in the city is JJominion Square. It is high and spacious,
and about it gather several fine churches; the vast pile of the Wind-
sor Hotel; and, overshadowing them all, the gréat Roman Catholic
Cathedral, which is known as S¢. Pefer’s in spite of the fact that St.
James is its patron saint. This noble structure is a fac-simile of St.
Peter’s at Rome, with its dimensions reduced about one half. The ex-
treme measurements of this cathedral are: length 333 ft., breadth 222
ft., height 258 ft., circumference of dome 240 ft. )

Of the other Roman Catholic churches of the city the most inter-
esting to tourists are the beautiful Church of Notre Dame de Lourdes,
on the corner of St. Catherine and St. Denis Sts. ; the Jesuits’ Church
on Bleury St., with its unrivaled frescoes and exquisite music; the
Chapel of Notre Dame de Nazareth, with its fine paintings; and the
famous old Bonsecours Church, which was built in 1771.

Of the Anglican churches the finest, from an architectural point of
view, are St. George’s, the Church of St. James the Apstle, and the stately

Christ Church Cathedral at the corner of University and St. Cath-
erine Sts. This latter structure is, perhaps, with the exception of Christ
Church Cathedral at Fredericton, the most “perfect specimen of pure
Gothic architecture on the continent. A noble and massive structure

is the new Methodist church on St. Catherine St. The Presbyterians
have a number of fine churches, of which the most noteworthy, archi-
tecturally, are St. Paul’s, the Crescent Street, and the American Presby-
terian. The old St. Gabriel's Church, which was erected in 1792 at
the west cnd of the Champ-de-Mars, is still standing, and now shelters
the School of Art. Montreal has three Jewish synagogues, one of
which, lately erected on Stanley St., is an impressive structure some-
what after the lines of an old Egyptian temple.

Besides the Place d’Armes and Dominion Square, already refer(red to,
Montreal has other parks and squares. She is well supplied with breath-
ing-places. There is the historic Champ de Mars, on Craig St., still used
as a parade-ground. Near the City Hall is Jacques-Cartier Square,
adorned by two Russian guns from the spoils of Sebastopol, and by a col-
umn and statue erected in 1808 in memory of Nelson. At the junc-
tion of McGill and St. James Sts. is Victoria Square, formerly the hay-
market, presided over by a colossal bronze statue of the Queen. On
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St. Denis St., the aristocratic French residence quarter, are the Viger
Gardens. St. Helen's Island, moreover, is now used as a public park,

though belonging to the English Government. It is the favorite resort

- of the city picnickers, and forgets its martial experiences of old times.
Champlain’s wife, in whose honor the island is named, was the first

" European woman of gentle birth to cast in her lot with Canada. A
place of resort which the tourist should not fail to visit is the Bona=
secours Market.  The grcat market-days are Tuesday and Friday

" when the broad- space is thronged with habitants* and one comes into

- close contact with the quaint material of which French Canada is rcally
made up. - o
Montréal is not only a city of churches, but of hospitals and benev-
olent institutions as well. The largest and wealthiest of these is the
Hoétel-Dicu, under the management of the Black Nuns. This institu-
tion was founded in 1644. The famous Grey Nunnery, founded in
1738, is not a convent, but a hospital, under the management of the
Grey Nuns. According to Murray's Guide to Montreal, *“ The name
¢Grey Nuns’ was first given them in derision. The malicious reports
circulated against thé ladies, espccially that of furnishing the Indians
with aleohol, and making too free a usc of it themsclves, gave rise to
the epithet ‘ Sceurs Grises,” the word grise bearing a double meaning in
French, viz., a gray color, or tipsy.” The Sisters who were thus cruclly
assailed have made the once opprobrious epithet a title of the highest
honor. The best time for visitors to call at the Gréy Nunnery is at ,
the noon hour, when callers are always made welcome. The Ruyal Vic-
toria Hospital is the gift of two of Montreal’s chicf citizens, Sir George
Stephens and Sir Donald Smith. Just below Hochelaga, beyond the
eastern limits of the city, stood the vast structure of the Longue Pointe
Asylum, which was burned to the ground in the summer of 1890. This
institution was in charge of a Roman Catholic religious order. Sixty
of the inmates, including several of the nuns in charge, perished in' the
conflagration. - .
Among the educational institutions are McGill University, the
Presbyterian College, the Montreal College or Seminary of St. Sulpice,
the Veterinary College, St. Mary’s or the Jesuits’ College, the Montreal
*branch of Laval University, whose parent institution is at Quebec, the
Villa-Maria Convent School for Girls, and the Girls’ School of the Nuns

* French Ca;mdian, country-folk.
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of the Sacred Heart. Of these the most important is of course McGill
University, which, under the presidency of the rcnowned Sir William
Dawson, has grown to a world-wide fame and influence. The pride of -
the city, it receives munificent gifts from wealthy citizens, and is ever
reaching out to wider spheres of usefulness. Its buildings, which are
on Sherbrooke St., the “Fifth Avenue ” of Montreal, stand in the midst
of fine grounds, and~contain a good library and the famous Redpath

" ..Museum. Affiliated with McGill are the Presbyterian, Congregational,
‘Wesleyan, and Anglican Collezes of Montreal, together with Morrin
College at Quebec and St. Frances College, Richmond. The tourist
will do well to visit the Arz Gallery on Phillips Square, and the rooms
of the Natural History Society on University St. The museum of this
society is the best in Canada. Among its treasures are the * Ferrier
Collection ”” of Egyptian antiquities, the most perfect of its kind on the
¢ontinent. Here also may be seen the first breech-loading gun ever
made. We read in Murray’s Guide that “it was sent out to this coun-
try by the French Government. It was used by the French in one of
their expeditions against the Indians of Lake Oka. The Indians at-
tacked the canoe in which the cannon was placed and upset it. The
cannon lay for a while in the bottom of the lake, and one part of it was
lost there and never found.” The museum also contains the best exist-
ing collection of Canadian birds.

One of the chief “lions” of Montreal is the famous Victoria
Bridge, already mentioned as the ‘ eighth wonder of the world.” The
engineering genius that spanned the Menai Strait— the genius of
Robert Stephenson and Alexander M. Ross—designed this mighty
structure by which the Grand Trunk Ry. crosses the St. Lawrence
from Montreal to the south shore. With a length of a few yards less
than 2 miles, this is the longest bridge in the world. It is a vast tube,
supported on 24 piers, exclusive of the terminal abutments. The tube
has inside diameters of 22 ft. vertical and 16 ft. horizontal. From the
bed of the river to the top of the center tube is a distance of 108 ft.
The current of the St. Lawrence at this point has a speed of about 7
miles an hour. The cost of the bridge was $6,300,000, and its con-
struction occupied five years and a half. It was formally opencd by
the Prince of Wales in 1860. Close by the bridge, at Point St. Charles,
is the burying-ground of 6,000 immigrants who died in 1847-48 of &
frightful epidemic of ship-fever. In the center of the burying-ground
is a huge bowlder known as the Zmmigrants’ Memorial Stone, which
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was taken from the bed of the river and raised on a column of masonry
by the workmen engaged in the construction of the bridge.

In sharp contrast with the gigantic tube of the Victoria Bridge is
the aérial structure by which the Canadian Pacific Railway crosses the
St. Lawrence at Lachine. This bridge is built on the most modern
design, and is a brilliant application of the cantilever principle. Its
spans appear like clusters of grcat steel cobwebs. Thkey offer little
resistance to the winds, and combine the greatest strength with the
least possible weight.

Prominent among the buildings of \Iontreal are the capacious

- Bonaventure Depot, belonging to the Grand Trunk Ry., and the splen-

did new station of the Canadian Pacific on Windsor St. This latter
edifice may honestly be called palatial, rescmbling as it does a palace
far more than a railway station.

In connection with the water-supply of Montreal there is a point of
interest for the tourist. This is the great reservoir, which is hewn out
of the solid rock far' up the side of the mountain. The reservoir has
a capacity of 326,500,000 gallons. It is supplied by an aqueduct
which leads the water of the St. Lawrence from above the Lachine
Rapids to a point on the western limit of the \(\:ity, whence it is
pumped up the mountain to the reservoir. \

The tourist who is interested in athletics and outdoor sports will
see some splendidly contested Lacrosse matches at the grounds of the
Shamrock and Montreal Clubs, and be will do well to visit the admi-
rably equipped gymnasium of the Montreal Amateur Athletic Associa-
tion. At the Lacrosse Grounds matches are usually being played on
Saturday afternoons, or other days as advertised, and admission is by
ticket. If he is at all touched with Anglomania he will be enraptured
with the Montreal Hunt Club, the best-conducted establishment of the
kind on the continent. In respect of sports, Montreal is as well off in
winter as in summer. Men and women alike are enthusiastic devotces
of the hardy pastime of tobogganing. Pecrhaps the best skaters and
snow-shoers in the world are the sons and daughters of Montreal. Her
Winter Carnivals, with their ice castles stormed by torchlight, their
gay skating tournaments and masquerades, their unrivaled snow-shoe
parades, have become world-famous. The climax of the Carnival is
the assault upon the ice-castle, which, illuminated within by electric
light, flames with a white and ghostly radiance recalling the dream-

- palaces of Kublai Khan. Down the mountain wind the assailing lines
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of torch-bearers, their strange costumes more strange in the lurid light ;
and the spectral citadel is carried with tumult, amid a many-colored
storm of rockets, Roman candles, and all the most gorgeous of pyro-
technic devices.

The following eminently practical bit from Murray’s Illustrated
Guide may be found useful by some travelers:

How to visit the Principal Places 6f Interest in the Shortest Time for
the Least Money.

In whatever quarter of the city you are lodging, the first place to
visit is the Notre Dame Church.

From the Windsor, if you do not wish to hire a cab, walk down
Windsor St. to the corner of St. Antoine St. From there take the
street-cars going E., and tell the conductor to let you off at the Post-
Office, and then a few paces from you is Notre Dame Church and sev-
eral other placcs of intercst. A few blocks E. from there is the New
City Hall, the Court-House, Nelsow’s Monwment, St. Gabriel St. old
Presbyterian. Church, and not far away is the Bonsecours Market and
Bonsecours Church. While there you may visig the harbor and the
New Custom-House, about a half-mile farther W. Then walk up Mc-
Gill St. to Victoria Square, whence you may get the street-cars to take
vou to the principal places of interest up town. First visit the Notre
Dame de Lourdes, near the corner of St. Catherine and St. Denis Sts.
Thence retrace your steps westward till you come to Bleury St., and’
there is the old Jesuits’ Church and College. Then turn up -to St.
Catherine St., W., till you come to'the A+t Gallery, corner of Phillips
Square. Then visit the Anglish Cathedral and the Museum of the
Natural History Society. Then take the street-cars till you come W.
as far as Guy St., and visit the Grey Nunnery at noon. After dinner,
hige a cab to take you to the McGill College (there is a very interesting
museum in connection with the college, which visitors may enter on
payment of a small entrance fee), and close by are the two city reser-
voirs ; and if you don’t wish to hire a cah to take you to the top of the
mountain, you can go up by the elevator for 5¢. Then, after you have
taken a good view of the surrounding country frém the top of the
mountain, and visited the two cemeteries, you can come back to the
city by the omnib4ses for 15¢., and you have a day well spent, and not
over $1 of necessary expense, besides your hotel bill.

Lo
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From Montreal to St. John.

From Montreal the tourist, who has already visited Quebec, may go
direct to the Maritime Provinces by the Canadian Pacific Short Line
(fare, $13.50; return, $19) which traverses the so-called Eastern Town-
ships, the great hunting and fisting districts about Lake Megantic in
N. E. Maine, and thence, almost as the crow flies, to St. Jokn, New
Brungvick. By this route we cross the St. Lawrence by the new Cana-
dian Pacific R. R. bridge at Lackiné, and run thro/ugh the Indian village
of Caughnawaga, where dwell the remnants of the Iroquois. These
‘Indians are magnificent boatmen, and in the late Egyptian war a band
of fifty of them did splendid service for England in the rapids of the
Nile. At Brigham Junction the Montreal and Boston Air-Line di-
verges for the White Mountains. Soon we come in sight of Memphre-
magog’s shining waters, watched over by the famous peaks of Ele-

phantis and Owl’s Head. From Magog Station s steamer departs daily
on a circuit of the laké’s wmdmg shores, stopping at the many summer
re°0rts for which the region is famous. After passing Magog, the.next
lmportant station is Sherbrooke, the metropolis of the Eastern Town-
ships, a pretty city at the junction of the Magog and St. Francis Rivers.
Sherbrooke has a population 8f between 9,000 and 10,000, and is
building up a large manufacturing interest. The falls of the Magog
are well worth a visit. The chief hotels are the Sherbrooke House,
Magog House, and Grand Central, char'vmo' from $1.50 to §2 per day.
From Sherbrooke the Quebec Central R. R. runs through a rapidly
developing country to Quebec. On the Quebec Central are the in-
teresting and valuable asbestos mines of f%efford. Threc miles be- .
vond Sherbrooke is the pretty little university town of Lennozville,
the scat of the Church of England institutions of Bishop’s College
and Bishop’s College School. These institutions have of late bcen
) making very great progress under the principalship of Dr. Adams;
but the corporation has lately suffered a severe blow in the destruction
by fire of the fine university building. Beyond Lennoxville the next
point of interest is Spider Lake, sometimes called the Geneva of Can-
ada, where the club-house of the Megantic Fish and Game Club is
located. Then we come to Lake Megantic, a body of water 12 miles
long, from 1 to 4 in width, and a veritable Mecca of sportsmen. The
name Megantic “signifies “ the resort of fish.” There is fair accommo-_
dation at Megantic Station, and competent guides may be procured on the
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spot. A few miles beyond Megantic we cross the boundary-line, and
find ourselves in the State of Maine. Just 20 miles from Megantic
Station we run into the village of ZLowelltown, on the shore of the
grandest of all Maine waters, the famous Moosehead Lake. This water
is 40 miles long and from 1 to 15 wide. Its scenery is magnificent and
varied. Its waters are splendidly stocked with trout of great size, and
around its shores are admirable shooting-grounds, where one may bag
such game as moose, bear, deer, and caribou, to say nothing of grousc
innumerable. At Lowelltown- are guides and canoes, and several com-
fortable hotels. From Greenville, another lake-side town, steamers
run to all the points of intcrest on the lake, including the well-known
Kineo House at the foot of Mount Kinco. Moosehead Lake is the
source of the Kennebec River, which flows out of the lake at Askwith
Station. In the 100 miles of comparative wilderness between Moose-
head Lake and Mattawamkeag the chief points of interest are Boar-
stone Mountain and the lovely Lake Onawa. At Brownville Junction
we cross the line of the Katahdin Iron Works Railway. At Matlawam-
keag the C. P. R. R. unites with the line connecting Bangor and St. Jokn.
At the same point the track crosses the Penobscot River. From this,
point to Vanceboro, on the New Brunswick boundary, we\pass through
a rugged country, full of lakes and streams, and dotted tiere and there
- with crude little lumbering villages. Vanceboro is on the St. Croiz
River, the outlet of the boundary, or Chiputneticook Lakes. The re-
gion of these lakes is a good one for the sportsman, and Vanceboroisa
" conveuient point fromwhich to reach them. Six miles beyond Vance-
boro is MeAdam Jun<tion, a village whose houses are perched in such
vacant spaces as can be found between the huge bowlders which cover
the face of the land. At McAdam connections are made for Woodsfock
and Presque Isle to the N., and for Calais, St. Stephen, and the lovely
summer resort of St. Andrew’sto the S. Forty miles beyond McAdam
is the little village of Fredericton Junction, 20 miles from Fredericton ;
and a run of 44 miles beyond Fredericton Junction, through scenes to
be described in later pages, brings us to the city of St. John.

Montreal to Quebec by the St. Lawrence.

If the tourist has not seen Quebee, then assuredly he will not take
the short line to the Maritime Provinces. By one of three routes he will
certainly betake himself to a city that is perhaps, in many respects, the
best worth seeing on the continent N. of Mexico; and from Quebec

\
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he will seek the Maritime Provinces probably by the Intercolonial
R. R., or, if very much addicted to the water, by stcamer around
the Gulf coast. From Montreal, one may go to Quebec either by the
Grand Trunk down the S. shore of t,l'{ebt Lawrence, or by the Canadian
Pacific down the N. shore, or by steaher down the mighty stream itself.
As it is to be presumed that the traveler has plenty of time, and desires
plenty of scenery, we would recommend the last-named route. The
splendid palace stecamers that ply between Montreal and Quebec belong
to the Richelieu and Ontario Navigation Company. The distance is
180 miles; and the, first-class fare, not including supper or berth, is $3.

As the steamer leaves Montreal we pass the village of Longueuil,
on the S. %hoé where many of Montreal’s citizens have their summer
abodes. At Longueull, in 1775, Governor Carleton was defeated by
the American forces. On the N. shore, a little beyond, is Longue
Pointe, with the ruins of the great asylum already mentioned. Nine
miles from Montreal we pass [’oint-auz-Trembles, with its old French
church, which was bdilt in 1704. A little farther on, and we are
among the flat and reedy Isles of Boucherville, where admirable are
the pike-fishing and duck-shooting in their seasons. Among these
'shoals and islands and reaches of slow water, the ice, in the spring
breaking-up, is apt to run aground and jam, causing floods which
Montreal finds very troublesome. Fifteen miles from Montreal is the
charmingly situated health-resort of Varennes, made important by its
mineral springs. The fields of Varennes are washed in front by the
St. Lawrence, and in the rear by the arrowy tide of the lovely and his-
toric Richeliew. Thirty miles beyond Varennes the Richelieu flows into
the St. Lawrence. - At this point stands Sorel, which has lately been pro-
moted to the dignity of acity. Here in 1665 a fort was established by
De Tracy. Sorel was for a long time the summer residence of the Gov-
ernors of Canada. There is good fishing among the islands which clus-
ter at the Richeliew’s mouth, and in October the neighborhood affords
capital snipe-si:ooting. The population of Sorel in 1881 was 5791.

In the towns and counties along the Richelieu are perpetuated the
names of the officers of the old Carignan-Saliéres Regiment, who were
stationed on seignories throughout this region to guard the approaches
to Villemarie. As Mr. Hunter picturesquely puts it, they are “ picketed
around the ancient rendezvous at the conflucnce of the Richelieu and
St. Lawrence, . . . as though still guarding the Iroquois River-Gate.”
Here, besides Varcnnes, we have Berthier, Lavaltrie, Boucher, Contre-
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ceeur, and Verchéres. One of the most illustrious of Canada’s heroines
is Madeleine, daughter of Lieutenant Verchéres. Verchéres’s fort was
called « Castle Dangerous,” being so exposed to the assaults of the Iro-
quois. On one occasion Madeleine,; with a force of three men and two
little bgys, sustained the attacks of the Iroquois for a whole week, till
help came from Quebec. The girl was at this time but fourteen years
of age. Her followers, on the first attack, were for killing themselves,
to escape the torturef the Iroquois, but her dauntless courage and
energy gave them new heart, and her wisdom taught them to conduct
" the defense successfully..

The valley of the Richelieu was for two centuries a pathway of war,
along which fire and sword, Iroquois and Abenakis, French and Dutch
and English, Canadian and American, strecamed alternately on errands of
vengeful hate. The tourist who wishes to travel this blood-stained track
will ascend thrbugh landscapes of blended sublimity and peace, and find
himself at length on the bosom of thkt magnificent lake, no longer
Canadian, which yet perpetuates the name of the Father of Canada,
Samuel de Champlain. Like the war parties of old, he will find him-
self in the very heart of the State of New York. Unlike those ancient.
visitors, however, his visit will be not unwelcome. He will bave found
his ascent of the rushing Richelieu made easy by the Chambly Canal.
He will have traversed the rich and lovely Eastern Townships and

- caught their distinctive flavor. He will probably delay his trip, and
linger long and wander hither and thither in this delightful land of
lake and mountain. Besides Lakes Memphremagog and Megantic he
will visit the lovely waters of Bromeand Massawippi. Through the wild,
maple-wooded hills he will trace the path by which, in 1759, the aveng-
ing band of Rogers’s Rangers swept to the slaughter of the Abenakis
—after which the homes of New England had peace for a little.

‘But the strife of man will presently be forgotten as we mark how
the struggles of warring Nature, in forgotten ages, have scored the face
of all this region with their gigantic and indelible records. The effects
of these ancient cataclysms, together with the sphere of their opera-
tion, have been thus well described by Mr. J. Howard Hunter, in Pict-
uresque Canada:

“Throughout this land the strata have bcen much shaken and
changed by some Titanic force—seemingly steam heated beyond the
scale of any pyrometer, and tortured under pressure which would be
inadequately gauged by thousands of tons to the square inch. Sir Will-
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iam Logan traced a line of dislocation from Missisquoi Bay on Lake
Champlain to Point Lévis, along which the wrenching asunder of strata |
is equivalent to a vertical displacement of many thousands of feet.
Westward of this line of rupture—which we shall call Logan’s line—
the sedimentary rocks that were directly exposed to incandescent steam,
softened, rearranged their elemcnts, and ran to a glassy or stony paste.
Under the enormous pressure below, the surface-strata presently cracked
and sometimes opened wide. Instantly into the cracks and fisgures
rushed the pasty rock, forming dikes of trachyte or diorite. In places
the very granite foundations of the world seem to have softened and
followed the sedimentary rocks to the surface. Where the ground
yielded most, stately pyramids of mountain-protoplasm were born. It
is to such throcs of Mother Earth that we owe the beautiful sisterhood
of Belweil Mountain and Y ka, Rougemont and Mount Mannoir, the
Boucherville Mountains and Mount Royal itself. Eastward of Logan’s
line more intense still must have been the energy that girdled Lake
Memphremagog with such soaring peaks as Mount Orjord, Owls Head,
and Elephantis. Within historic times some severe earthquakes have
shaken this area, but even the most violent were gentle pastime com-’
pared with the elemental wars of geological antiquity. To be sure,
every one was frighteled by these earthquakes, but “then no one was_.
killed. From the records of the old Jesuit mission on the St. Francis
we learn that on the 5th of September, 1732, the Indian village was so
rudely shaken as to destroy its identity; of this boultversement traces
are still discernible on both sides of the river. More general, and far
more violent, was the famous earthquake of 1663. On the 5th of Feb-
ruary began a series of convulsions which did not quite disappear till
midsummer. Land-slides occurred all along the river-banks, and the
blue St. Lawrence ran white as far down as Tadousac. Every one ex-
plained the phenomenon in his own way. At Montreal, not a few con-
sciences were smitten for having sold fire-water to the Indians. The
Indians, however, declared that the shades of their forefathers were
struggling to return to the earthly hunting-grounds, and, most unduti-
fully, they kept firing off their muskets to scare their unquiet sires;
¢for,” quoth the musketeers, ‘it’s plain to see therc’s not game enough
on earth for both of us!’”

The earliest recorded name of the Richelieu River, as found in
Champlain’s narratives, is Riviére des Yrocois ; so called because it led
to the land of the Mohawks. The chief town on the Richelieu is the
pretty little garrison city of St. Jokn, with a population of about 5,000.
Chief hotel the Canada Hotel.

A few miles below the mouth of the Richelieu the St. Lawrence
opens out into the great expanse called Lake 8¢. Peter. Cartier named
this water, when first he ascended the St. Lawrence, Lac d'Angouléme ;
but sixty-eight years later it was visited by Champlain on St. Peter’s
Day, and named in pious commemoration of the festival. The luke is
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25 miles in length by 9 miles in breadth, and is shallow except in the
channel, which has been dredged to afford safe passage to the largest
ocean stcamers. The shallow waters are subject to sudden and violent
storms, by which the great rafts on their leisurely way to Quebec are
frequently wrecked. The wide waters of Lake St. Peter were once
famous for the songs of the raftsmen delayed on the sluggish current.
At the foot of Lake St. Peter is a sharp bend called Pointe Platon,
with a little island over against it whereon of old stood a fort. It was
called Fort Richclieu, and was established by Champlain in 1633. All
vestiges of the fort have vanished, but its memory lingers in the name
of the swift and broken water below Pointe Platdn, which is known
as the Richelieu Rapid.

A little below Lake St. Peter flows in from the north the great St.
Maurice River, which will be referred to later on. At its mouth stands
the city of Three Rivers, ranking third in importance and population
among the cities of the province. This city stands midway between
Montreal and Quebec, at the head of tide-water on the St. Lawrence.
It has a population of about 10,000, and is the center of a heavy trade
in lumber and iron. Around the city lie vast deposits of bog-iron ore,
and the great lumbering interests of the upper St. Maurice find an outlet
through its port. Three Rivers is the see of a Roman Catholic bishop,
whose cathedral is an imposing structure. The city derives its name
from the fact that the river on which it stands.enters the St. Lawrence
by three mouths. It was founded in 1618, and played an important
part in the early history of Canada. The smelting of iron was begun
at Three Rivers as early as 1737. The city is rendered the more in-
teresting by the masses of legend and romantic tradition that cluster
about it, offering a field which has hardly been touched save by the pen,
of the French-Canadian author, Benjamin Sulte. It will well repay an
extended visit. Steamers ply from the city wharves to the adjacent
river villages. Within easy reach are many large mountain brooks, |
swarming with trout; and from the city one may conveniently visit the
splendid fishing waters of the upper St. Maurice. A stage-ride of 26
miles from Three Rivers tdkes one to the famous mineral springs of
8t. Leon. On the south shore of the St. Lawrence, opposite Three
Rivers, is the village of Doucet’s Landing, the terminus of the Artha-

_baska and Three Rivers branch of the G. T. Ry., which connects the city
with the Eastern Townships.

A short distance below Three Rivers we pass the village of Batiscan,
ot
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at the mouth of the Batiscan River. River and village are named after v
an Indian chief famous in the early history of Canada. The next
village commemorates the apparently omnipresent Ste. Anne—in this
case called Ste. Anne de la Perade. Beyond St. Anne’s lies the ancient
settlement of Poinle-auz-Trembles, where, during the final siege of
Qucbec in 1759, took place several encounters between French and
English. The following incident is taken from the entertaining paﬂes
of Mr. J. M. Le Moine: -

“A party of 1,200 of Fraser’s Highlanders and Grenadiers,” says
Panet, ¢ were dispatched to Pointe-aux-Trembles, commanded by Gen-
eral Wolfe in person, under the guidance of Ma_]or Robert Stobo, on
July 21, 1759, and captured three men and d bevy of Quebec French
ladies, who had sought a refuge there during the bombardment. The
En«'llsh were fired on by about 40 Indians, but succeeded, about half-
pa.st three in the morning, having surrounded the houses round the .
church, in capturing about thirteen lacies. Among the fair captives
were Mesdames Duchesnay, De Charny, with her mother and her sister,
and Mdlle. Couillard. : The Joly, Malhiot, and Magnan families formed
part of them. They were treated with every kind of respect. Young
General Wolfe headed the detachment under the guidance of Major
Robert Stobo, who, it seems, made several pretty speeches to the ladles

—‘ qui a fait bien des comphmenfs

“What was worse,” remarks Panet, “was that while the . British
soldiery did them no harm, the Indians (allle/s,df the French) pillaged
the houses and property of nearly all thesé unfortunite refugce~
{Panet’s Journal du Siége, p. 13.) Each captive for the day bore the
name of her captor.

“It sounds odd that it should have seemed necessary to detail 1,200
Highlanders and British Grenadiers, etc., to capture thirteen French
ladics! One likes to recall this romantic incident in the career of Miss
Lowther’s admirer, James Wolfe—the chivalrous gallantry of the
young soldier toward beauty in distress. Next day the fair Quebecers
were brought home in boats and landed at Ance des Méres, at 3 p. M.,
orders having been sent by the General to the English fleet to stop fir-
ing on the city until 9 p. M., so as to afford the captives time, after
their release, to retire to a place of safety. Who were on that July 21,
1959, Madame Wolfe, Madame Stobo, Madame Frazer ? What a lark
for the sons of Mars to write about in their next home letters! At
Pointe-aux-Tremblest occurred, during the spring of 1760, the engage-
ment between the French frigates and an overwhelming force of the
British fleet, brave Captain de Vauclain, of the Atalante, winning, by
his spirited though unsuccessful defense, the respect of worthy foes.”

Next we pass Jacques-Carticr River, famous for its salmon-fishing
and well stocked with trout. Here the shores of the St. Lawrence
begin to grow more bold and picturesque. Lower down we pass, in
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the clear morning light, the old village of St. Augustin, whose first
church, built in 1690, enjoyed, according to tradition, a very peculiar
distinction. It is told that the devil, in the guise of a gigantic black
horse of monstrous strength, hauled the huge stones ¢f the founda- -
tion walls. About 12 miles from Quebec is the mouth of the Chau-
diére River, flowing in from the south. This river runs a wild course
of about 100 miles, and as it nears the St. Lawrence plunges down a
magnificent fall of nearly 100 ft. The cataract is famous for its
picturesque grandeur. It was by way of the valiey of the Chaudiére
that Benedict Arnold led his troops on that heroic but disastrous ex-
" pedition of his from New England to Qucbec. The storied heigfns
which loom on ecither hand as we approach Quebec will be described
in subsequent paragraphs. Steaming between the cliffs of Point Lévis
and the guns of that agrial citadel which guawds the gate of Canada, we
round up to the wharves of Quebec.

To Qnébec by the South Shore.

.In going from }Mnontreal to Quebec by the Grand Trunk, the trav-
“eler is carried far south of the St. Lawrence, and through the romantic
nd ﬁchly.stb'ri'ed landscapes already dgsqribed in connection with the
Richelieu River. It is a lovely journey, and should be taken on the
day express. The crossing of the Vietoria Bridge is like the passage
of a long tunnel, and occupies between four and five minutes. From
Montreal to Richmond, where the Quebec Branch diverges from the
main line running through to Portland, Me., the way is thick with
thriving towns, and fruitful in historic memorics. The busy little
French city of St. Hyacintke, on the -Yamaska River, has some points
of interest for the tourist, and a population of about 6,000. It has a
college, two cathedrals, and a large manufacturing interest in leather,
woolens, and machinery. St Hilaire, about.12 miles west of St.
Hyacinthe, has.excellent black-bass and pike fishing in June, July,
and August. At Richmond, important as a junction town, and for the
copper-mines in its vicinity, there is a village population of between
1,000 and 2,000. A few miles beyond Richmond is the growing village
of Danville, with several factories. Aithabaska village is of impor-
tance chiefly as the starting-point of the branch line to Doucet’s Land-
ing, already referred to. Near Arthabaska we cross the river Nicolet,
named for Champlain’s brave interpreter, Jean Niclot the peacemaker

4
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who dwelt for nine years among the wizard Nipissings. A little beyond
Arthabaska lies the village of Stanfold. At Zyster, where we cross the
Becancour River, there is a considerable lumbering business. Twenty
miles from Lévis is a station with the musical name of . Agapit de
Beaurivage. At Chaudiére we cross the wild river of the same name,
already referred to.. Nine miles farther on we stop at the station of
Point Lévis, whence a ferry carries us over to Quebec. :

To Quebec by the North Shore.

The trains of the C.-P. R. R. run between Quebec and Monfreal
along the north shore of the St. Lawrence, in a little over six hours.
This is a rapid and luxurious trip, for the line is unrivaled in man-
agement and equipment; but in the way of landscape it offers little
variety. Leaving Dalhousie Square Station we pass the stations of
Hochelaga, Mile End,:and Sault aux Récollcts, and reach St. Martin’s
Junction, whence the main line of the C. P. R. R. swerves off for its
long journey across the continent. Passing the junction, we cross the
north branch of the Ottawa River at Zerrcbonne, whose limestone
quarries have built Montreal.. From Jolictte Junction there are branch
lines to 2 number of small towns—such as Joliette, St. Feliz de Valois,
and 8t Gabriel de Brandon. Y¥rom Lanoraic and Berthier Junctions
run short branch lines to villages of the same names on the river-shore.
Berthier has a population of 2,500. In the neighborhood of Louisville
arc the St.'Leon Springs, alrcady referred to. All these stations are in
a level, highly cultivated plain, cut up into the long, narrow fields that
characterize the older parts of Quebec. This curious arrangement
arises from the French custom of dividing estates equally among the
owner’s heirs, and giving each portion of the subdivided farms a like
river-frontage. Leaving Louisville the train runs through Yamachiche-
and Point du Lac, and reaches the city of Three Rivers.

The St Maurice River, third in rank of the tributaries of the St.
Lawrence, rises in a maze of lakes and streams 220 miles to the north.
In the same wild region rise the Ottawa and the Saguenay. Itisa

" region visited vnly by a few Indians and trappers, Hudson Bay traders,
and the lumbermen whosc axes ring on the banks of cvery stream.
Civilization has as yet but touched the skirts of this wilderness. From
the banks of the St. Lawrence it has climbed the river about 100
miles, and ends at the roaring falls of the Tuque. Between this point

°
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and the “Piles,” 60 miles farther down, the St. Maurice runs quietly,
and is traversed by a small steamer. The lower St. Maurice is a suc-
cession of falls and rapids, which are avoided by a railway running
from the “Piles” to Piles’ Junction on the C. P. R. R. Below the
“ Piles” the land lies in terraces or “benches.” -Twenty-four miles
above, Three Rivers are the famous Shawencgan Falls, remarkable for
their beauty and grandeur cven in this country of cataracts. The In-
dian name, Shawenegan, significs “ necdlework,” and was doubtless
suggested by the beautiful play of colors on the foaming surface. Just
above the falls the river is split by a rocky island. The right branch
descends with a direct plunge. The left, roaring around the obstacle,
meets the other almost at right angles. Hecre the reunited torrent finds
its way blocked by a rugged point. Hurled back upon itself, the river
fall- away to one side, and sweeps down a_rocky trough into the swirl-
ing bosom of a spacious basin. Into this same basin winds peacefully,
between quiet glades of elms and river meadows, the Shawenegan
River. If one ascends this stream a little way, wanich may be done very
delightfully in a canoe, he will be rewarded by a sight of one of the
loveliest and most romantic of cascades, the Little Shawencgan Falls.
Guides to the fishing and shooting of the St Maurice may be obtained
at Three Rivers and other places. For information as to leased waters,
for permits, etc., one should write in advance to Joseph Reynar, Esq.,
Government Superintendent of the St. Maurice District.

Two miles beyond Three Rivers our train passes Piles Junction,
already referred to. Then‘come Champlain, Batiscan, Lachevrotiére,
and other villages whose names savor of old France. Portneuf isa
busy little town, devoted to the manufacture of shoes and wood-pulp.
Seven miles from Quebec is Lorette, a settlement of Christianized Huron
Indians, founded about two centuries and a half ago. Beyond Lorette
we pass the junction of the Lake St. John R. R., the gateway to that ,
sportsman’s paradise which lies about the head-waters of the Sague-
nay. Four miles farther, and our train stops under the citadel of
Quebec.

City of Quebec.

Hotels, etc.—The Florence ($2.50 to %4 per day), in St. John
St.; the St. Louis Hotel (£2.50 to 5 per day), in St. Louis St., near
Dufferin Terrace ; the Russell House, cor. Ann and Garden Sts. ; Henchey'’s
Hotel, in St. Ann St.; Mountain Hill House (81.50 per day), on Mount-
ain St.; and Blanchard’s, in the Lower Town.

6
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Modes of Conveyance.—Tlorse-cars (fare 5c.) traverse the streets
along the river in the Lower Town and extend to the suburbs.
second linc runs along St. Jchn St. in the Upper Town. Carriages o
caléches may be hired at the livery-stables, and on the cab-stands near
the hotels and markets. The caléche, a two-wheeled onc-horse appa-
ratus, is the usual vehicle, and costs about 75c. an hour. Ferries con-
nect the.city with South Quebec, New Liverpool, and Point Levi, on
the opposite side of the St. Lawrence, and run three times a_day to the
Isle of Orleans. An elevator runs from Champlain St. to Dufferin
Terrace in the summer only.

Clubs.—Garrison, Union, Castanet, Club de Marchands, Club Mont-
morency, Le Carillon, Quebec As*embhes Qucbec Ilwh-bchool Museum

Restaurants—Chien d'Or, Mercantlle, Quebec Club Roy al Mail,
St. Peter.

Theatre.—~Academy of Music.

Population of Quebec, 85,000.

QUEBEC, 1757.

(From the French:of Philippe de Gaspé, author of The Canadians
of Old. Translated by Charles G D. Roberts, and published by D.
Appleton & Co.)

An eagle city on her heights austere,
Taker of tribute from the chainless flood,
She watches wave above her in the clear
The whiteness of her banner purged with blood.

Near her grim citadel the blinding sheen
Of her cathedral spire triumpbant soars,

Rocked by the Angelus, whose peal serene
Beats over Beaupré and the Lévis shores.

Tossed in his light craft on the dancing wave,
A rtranger where he once victorious trod,

The passing Iroquois, fierce-eyed and grave,
Frowns on the flag of France, the cross of God.

Among the cities of the New World the grandest for situation, the
most romantic in associations, the most distinctive and picturesque in
details, is the sentinel city that keeps the gates of the St. Lawrence.
Nothing could be more impressive than the view of Quebec from a
little distance down-the river, unless it be the matchless panorama to
be seen from the parapets of Dufferin Terrace, within the city. Looking
up toward Quebec, or looking down from Quebec, it is hard to say
which is the more impressive view. When one is ascending the St.
Lawrence he sees on his right the milk:white cataract of Montmorency,
descending as it were out of heaven over the dark face of the mount-
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ains that skirt the north shore of the St. Lawrence. On the left the
white villages of Isle d’ Orleans, with their [ar-glittering gilded spires,
nestle in the decp green of luxuriant groves. In front rises the en-
chanting city, tier upon tier of steep-roofed houses and quaint, precipi-
tous streets, breadths of gray cliff-front, and again the roofs and towers;
and far up, on the summit of the height, the grim cyrie of the ancient
citadel. Across the face of the peopled steep run irrcgularly the mass-~
ive lines of the'city walls, and on a natural terrace midway between the
water-front and the cifadel frown the guns cf the Grand Battery. The
ﬂourishing suburb of St. Rock swceps off to the right from the lower
slopes of the cape, and dwindles into the villages of Charleshoury and
Lorette. A littlc lower down the quiet current of the St. Charfes-winds
in silver curves thropgh the meadows of Beauport. On the high shores
beyond the city are the dark fir-groves of &illery, “ with its memorics of
missions and massacres.” The water-front of the city is thronged with
ships whose masts and funnels obscure the warehouses. Ships are
anchored thickly in mid-channel, and between them dodge the puffing
tugs aund the high two decker ferries making their hasty way to the lofty
and huddling town of Point Lévis, whose heights resound all day to
the shrieks of locomotives. The picture is one whose sublime lines
and masses are brought out to the full by the fresh coloring.that plays
over it. Under the vivid and flawless blue come out sharply the pale
gray of the citadel, the duller gray of the cliff-face strecaked with rust-
color and splashed with light green, the black guns bristling on the ram-
parts and batteries, the brown streets, roofs of shining tin, and gilded
steeples, with here and there a billow of thick foliage, the blue-green
flood of the St. Lawrence, the white and emerald of the tributary
farms and villages, and the somber purple setting of the reniote sur-
rounding hills, A famous American bishop declares, *Only Heide!-
berg in Germany, Stirling and Edinburgh in Scotland, and Ehrenbreit-
stein on the Rhine, can contend with Quebec for grandeur of situation
and the noblest beauty.” The vast promontory which the city occupies
is called Cape Diamond, from the innumerable quartz crystals which
once glittered over its su<:ce.

-

ISTORY OF QUEBEC.

THE

The site of Quebee, when visited in 1535 by Jacques Cartier, was
occupied by the Indian town- ¢f Stadacona, which signifies “ The nar-
rowing of the river.” Cartier was received by the Indians with generous
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hospitality, and by their aid continued his explorations up the river to
Hochelaga. Before starting on his return voyage to France he repaid
their kindness by kidnapping their head chief Donnacona, with several
others of the tribe, to take home as trophies and proofs of his advent-
ure. In 1541 Cartier came again with five ships, but found no friendly
“Welcome.  His treachery was mot to be forgotten in five years. He
attempted to found a settlement at Cap Rouge, but the hostility of
the Indians lay heavy upon him and the effort was abandoned. A little
later the attempt was repeated by the Sieur de Roberval, nicknamed
by Francis [ “The little King of Vimieu.” This was in 1549. The
enterprise of De Roberval, which came to a disastrous end after a win-
ter of terrible sufferings and strange disease, has been made the sub-
ject of a picturesque and brilliant historical drama by the Canadian
poet John Hunter Duvar. With the remnants of his little colony De
Roberval set sail for France, and nothing more was heard of him there-
after. It is supposed that the ships went down in a storm off the
coast of Newfoundland. ' $ . '

The real founding of Quebec was in 1608, when Champlain estab-
lished a post at the foot of the steep. Stadacona had passed away.
Soon a tiny village stood upon its site. Champlain was a practical
colonizer, and he succeceded where Cartier and Roberval had failed.
In the winter came the scourge of that strange and dreadful discase, the
scurvy, and of his little band of 28 but 8 survived to greet the spring.
In the following year Champlain made an alliance with the tribes of
the Algonquins and Hurons, and committed New France to a hundred
vears of war with the Five Nations. For some years Quebec was but
a military and fur-trading post, but Champlain’s purpose was to found
an empire, and the foundation of that, he well knew, must be laid in-
farming. e brought out onc Louis Hébert, with his son-in-law Couil-
lard, to till the soil of New-France. The families of thesc men struck
decp root into the virgin soil, and now their descendants are to be
found all over the pro¥ince. Two of the quaintest and most mediaval-
looking of the streets of Quebcc are Hébert 'and Couillard Sts., which
are said to run where ran the first furrows plowed in Candda. They
are straighter than those old streets In Boston which follow the devi-
ous paths worn by the cows of the Pilgrim Fathers. Had the farmers
cowe to Quebec in as great numbers as did the Récollets and Jes-
uits, and Wwith half the zeal and energy of these latter, New Frauce
would have grown as rapidly as New England. As it was, however,
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its growth was comparatively slow, and the policy of the great fur-
trading company which controlled it for a long while checked its devel-
opment. In 1629 the infant stronghold was captured by Sir David
" Kirke; but it e restored to France by the Treaty of St. Germain-en-
Laye, and Champlain again became its Governor. In 1635 the “ Father
of Canada” died, and, strange to say, we know not his exact resting-
place, for the records of Quebec were burned in the great fire of 1640-
It is enough to know that he lies somewhere within the city, and
Quebee is his all-sufficient monument. Quebee may be said to have-
been born under the auspices of two strangely incongruous powers
—religion and the fur-trade—and the former, fortunately, got the
best of it in the long run. It moved rich and devoted women to
found such mstxtutxons in the new colony as the Hotel Diew ard the
Ursuline Convent. The former was established by the Duchess d’Ai-
guillon, with the help of the Hospital Nuns of Dieppe; the latter by a
rich and beautiful young widow, Madame de la Peltrie, who devoted
her fortune and her life to the welfare of New France. To this day
Quebec is full of churches, ecclesiastical establishments, and institu-
tions of charity. In 1663 the whole population of New France was not
above 2,000, scattered thinly along the river from the Saguenay to
Montreal. Of these Quebec contained 800. Then came better days;
and Louis XIV, destroying the monopoly of the fur company, took the
colony under his own control.. Immigration was energeticaliy pro-
moted, and under the management of the wise Intendant, Talon, Quebec
rose into a commercial importance which it took his incompetent and
unscrupulous successors a long while to destroy. After Talon’s time
New France was ruled by several excellent governgrs, chief of whom
was the great Frontenac; but the business management of the colony
was in the hands of the intendants and abominably conducted. In
October, 1690, came Sir William Phips with an English fleet, and,
anchoring off Isle d’Orleans, demanded the capitulation of the city.
Very short was the answer of the fiery old Governor, Frontenac, and
emphatic was his repulse of the hostile squadron ; but New France was
ever a thorn in the side of the English-speaking colonies along the
Atlantic seaboard, and,the citadel on Cape Diamond was a wasp’s nest,
by whose stings they were goaded all too fréquently. Not unnatural
was their demand for its destruction, and in 1711 the task was again
undertaken, this time by ‘Admiral Sir Hoveden Walker.. His fleet,
however, was shattered by a s/tm‘m in the Gulf of St. Lawrence ; and for

'
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these two deliverances the parish church in the LZower Towrn was dedi-
cated to Notre Dame des’ Victoires. During the Seven Years’ War be-
tween France and England, Quebec ‘was finally captured, and the
leopards of England supplanted the lilies of France. This took place
in 1759. The splendid victory of General Wolfe against beavy odds
has been brilliantly narrated by Parkman. On the 26th of June came
a fleet under Admiral Saunders, with transporfs carrying Wolfe and
the English army. The fleet anchored off fsle ’ Oricans, which at that
time retained the name given it by Cartier, Isle de Bacchus. The
French army, of about 13,000 men, under: command of the illus-
“trious Montcalm, was occupying the Beauporfshore. General Monc-
ton took possessiox? of the Lévis Heights and bombarded the city.
On the 3lst of July Welfe effected a landing, near the Montmorency
River and attacked the French lines. Ile wis defeated with scvere
loss. ‘:“Thg‘n followed a long and weary delay caused by Wolfe's illness,
and not until September could the attack be renewed. Under cover
of night the English forces stole up river, under the guns of the cita-
del. At dawn of September 13th a landing was gained at a place now
called Wolfe's Cove, below Sillery. The heights above appeared inac-
cessible, but they were scaled successfully, Wolfe’s Highlanders lead- -
ing the way. A small French guard on the summit was promptly over-
* come, and by the time it was clear day the DBritish line of battle was
formed on the Flains of Abraham. Montcalm was outgeneraled. - Ile
was still in camp at Beauport,on the scene of his victory, awaiting
another attack. In hot haste he threw his forces across the St. Cl"lmrles,
and by 10 o’clock the armics were engaged. The battle was short.
Wolfe fell mortally wounded, on the spot mow marked by Wolfe’s
monument ; and almost at the same moment the French lines broke,
and Montcalm, who had received his d ound, was carried by the
fugitives into the city, where he died a‘ﬁ was buried in the Ursuline
Convent. The French army-drew off to Cap Rouge, and on the 18th
Quebec was surrendered to the English. In October the fleet sailed
for England, and General Murray was left in the city as governor, with
a garrison about 6,000 strong. Now, under the very walls of the citadel,
just back of the Dufferin Terrace, stands a monument in joint cymmenm-

oration of the opposing generals who fell on the Plains of Abraham.
. R . /
¢ Mont>alm and Wolfe ! Wolfe and Montcalm ! '

Quebec, thy storied citadel !
Attest in burning song and. psalm '
How here thy heroes fell ! ™
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In the following spring the besiegers became the besieged. The
French general De Lévis, with an army of about 10,000 men, defeated
Murray on the Plains of Abrabam; and the English were shut up be-
hind the fortifications till relief came in the shape of an English fleet
on the 15th of May. De Lévis withdrew ; and soon afterward Canada )
became an English colony. In 1775, during the American Revolution,
General Benedict Arnold, with a small army, made his famolis march
by the Chaudiére Walley, scaled the heights at Wolfe’s Cove, and laid
siege to the city. Two weeks later General Montgomery arrived. On
the 31st of December the American forces advanced to the assault, but
were repulsed with heavy loss. The brave Montgomery fell before a
barricade on Champlain St. The house on §. Louis St. to which his
body was taken 5 now an Indian curiosity-shop, and one of the points
of interest of the city. Montgomery was buried at the foot of Citadel
Hill, but the body was afterward removed to New York.

POINTS OF INTEREST.

Quebec is often called the Gibraltar of America. The base of the
citadel is 333 feet above the water. Its fortifications cover about 40
acres. The city is divided into the Upper and Lower Town, which are
connected by an elevator ascending the face of the cliff, and by ‘a steep,
winding street called Cdte de la Montagne. The cliff face is in plaées
insecure, and not long since an immense mass of rock fell away, over- .
whelming a portion of the street below. Many persons perished in
this catastrophés and now, though costly engineering operations have
been undertaken to reinforce the cliff, . wayfarcrs who pass along
Champlain St. do so in fear and trembling. Most of the business is
in the Lower Town, by the water-side. The Upper Town lies within the
city walls and beyond them to the Plains of Abrakam, and comprises
also the suburbs of Sts Louis and St. John. The walls run west from
the citadel to the hcights overhanging the St Charles, and thence
around the face of the promontory till they rejoin the cliffs of Cape
Diamond near the Governor’s garden, a circuit of nearly 2 miles,
Some years ago the old city gates, five in number, were removed, but
three new ones, far more substantial and ornamental, have replaced
them. These are St. Louis Gate and St. Jokn's Gate, and the Kent
Gate in 8t. Patrick’s St.

“The point to which the attention of the stranger in Quebec is
first directed is Dufferin Terrace, which lies along the edge of the cliff,
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towering 200 feet above the river, and overlooking the Lower Town.
Part of it occupies the site of the old Chateau of St. Louis, built by
Champlain in 1620, and destroyed by fire in 1834. Dufferin Terrace,
which was opened to the public in June, 1879, by the Marquis of Lorne
and Princess Louise, is an unequaled promenade over } mile long.
The outlook from the Terrace is onc of the finest in the world, and is
of itself worth a trip to Quebec. The Ksplanade, near the St. Louis
Gate, is another attractive promenade, and the walk along the Ramparts
bhetween the St. Louis Gate and St. John’s Gate, affords prospects
rivaled by few in America. The view from the G'rand Battery, near
the Lawval University, is considered by many to be finer even than that
from Dufferin Terrace; and that from the vast balcony of the Univer-
sity building is still more impressive. The Place &’ Armes, or Parade-
. ground, is a pretty little park adorned with a fine fountain, lying be-
tween Dufferin Terrace and the Anglican Cathedral, which is a plain,
gray-stone edifice surmounted by a tall spire, standing in St. Ann St.
on the site to which tradition points as the spot wherc Champlain
erected his first tent. Adjoining the cathedral is the rectory, and the
pretty little Chapel of' A/l Saints. Des Carriéres St., running south
from the Place d’Armes, leads to the Governor’s Garden, containing
an obelisk 635 feet high, to the memory of Wolfe and Montcalm. Des
Carriéres St. also leads to the inner glacis of the Citadel, a powerful
fortification, covering 40 acres of ground, on the summit of Cape Dia-
-mond.” ¥ :

The old Market Sguare, on which has recently been erected a beau-
tiful bronze fountain, is in the center of the Upper Town, surrounded
by more or less striking buildings. On the E. side is the Basilica of
Quebec (formerly the Cathedral), a spacious cut-stone building, 216 ft.
long and 180 ft. wide, and capable of seating 4,000 persons. The
exterior of the edifice is very plain, but the interior is richly decorated,
and contains several original paintings of great value-by Vandyke,
Caracci, Hallé, and others. Adjoining the Basilica on the N. are the
quaint buildings of the Seminary of Quebec, founded in 1663
by M. de Laval, first Bishop of Quebec. The Seminary Chapel was
destroyed by fire in 1887, but it is wow being rebuilt. All the rarc
and priceless works of art were burned. The Laval University,
founded in 1852, occupies three very imposing buildings. They are

reE
* Appletons’ General Guide to U. 8. A. and Canada.
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of cut stone, 576 ft. long (the main building being 286 ft.), five stories
high, and costing $240,000. . The chemical laboratory is spacious, fire-
proof, and provided with complete apparatus; the geological, miner-
alogical, and botanical collections are very valuable; the museum of
zoology contains upward of 1,300 different birds and 7,000 insects ;
and the museum of the medical department is especially complete. The
Library numbers nearly 95,000 volumes, and the Picture Gallery (always
open to the public) is one of the richest in Canada, and contains many
important works of art. On the W. side of Market Square is the site
of the old Jesuits’ College buildings. Morrin College occupies the old
stone prison at the cor. of St. Ann and Stanislas Sts. In this building
“are the library (14,500 volumes) and muscum of the Quebec Literary
and Historical Society, with jts rich collection of MSS. relating to the
early history of the country. The High School on the Cape has 200
students, an excellent library, and a small natural history collection.

In Donnaconna St., off Garden, is the Ursuline Convent, a serics
of buildings surrounded by beautiful grounds. It was founded in 1639,
and now has 40 nuns, who are devoted to teaching girls, and also to
painting, needlework, etc. The parlor and chapel are open to visitors,-
and in the latter are rare carvings on ivory and some fine paintings by
Vandyke, Champagne, and others. The remains of the Marquis de Mont-
calm are buried here in an cxcavation made by the bursting of a shell
within the precincts of the convent. His skull is preserved in the par
lor of the chaplain. The Grey Nunnery is a spacious building on the
glacis W. of the ramparts, and contains about 75 Sisters. The Chapel
adjoining the nunnery is a lofty and ornate Gothic edifice, with a rich
interior. Near by (in St. John St. ncar St. Clair) the new Roman Catho-
lic church of St. John replaces the large structure destroyed by fire a
few years agzo. The H6tel Dieu, with its convent and hospital, stands
on Palace St., near the rampart, and in 1875 comprised 45 Sisters of the
Sacred Blood of Dieppe, who minister gratuitously to 10,000 patients
yearly. In the Convent Chapel are some valuable paintings. The
Black Nunnery is in the suburbs of St. Roch’s. Application to the
Lady Superiors will usually secure admittance to the nunneries.

The Post- Office is a handsome stone cdifice at the corner of Buade
and Du Fort Sts.  On its face is the historic effigy of ¢ the Golden Dog,”
Le Chien d’ Or, with its menacing inscription—*‘Je suis un chien qui
ronge l'os,” ete. (I am a dog that gnaws the bone), commemorating a
bitter feud between the infamous Bigot and the merchant Philibert

2




and the long-delayed vengeance of the latter. The tale has been ampli-
fied in Mr. Kirby’sromance of “ Le Chien d’0r.” Immediately opposite
is the Chien & Or Restaurant, famous for the circumstance that the niece
of its first proprietor captivated the fancy of Nelsor, then captain of
the Albemarle, whose attempted eﬂ)pcment with the “aid of the
inn” was frustrated by a friendly Quebec merchant. The incident
is, perhaps, the foundation of that rough sailor-song called *‘ Shan-
nodor.” Near by is the Cardinals Palace, a stately and handsome
structure. Other noteworthy buildings in the Upper Town are the
City Hall, the Quebec Academy of Music, the Masonic Hall, and the
Garrison Clab, in St. Louis St. .On Grande Allée are situated the
Skating-Rink, the Parliament and Departinental Brildings, which were
begun in 1878, and the Armory and Exhibition Building, a beautiful
structure. The new Court-House, finished in 1888, is on the corner of
St. Louis St. and Place d'Armes. Among noteworthy churches are the
Methodist Church in St. Stanislas St., a tine specimen of the flamboy-
ant Gothic style; St. Matthew's (Episcopal), in St. John St.; St. An-
drew’s (Presbyterian), at the intersection of St. Ann and St. Stanislas
Sts., a spacious stone structure in the Gothic style; Chalmers (Pres-
byterian), in St. Ursule St.; St. Patrick’s (Roman Catholic), in McMa-
hon St., and St. Sauveur and St. Roch’s, in the suburbs. The fine
and spacious Y. M. C. A. Hall is in St. John St., just without St. John’s
Gate. There are a good library, lecture-room, and reading-rooms, etc.,
opposite to which is the Montcalm Market Square and Hall. The Insti
tut Canadien is in Fabrique St., and in Ann St.is situated the Wom-
an's Christian Association.

Just N. of Dufferin Terrace is the head of Mountain Hill St., which
descends to the Lower Town. To the right is a picturesque stairway,
called the Champlain Steps, or Céle de la Montagne, which leads
down to the church of Notre-Dame des Victoires, erected in 1690 on
the site of Champlain’s residence. . of the church is the Champlain
Market, a spacious structure on the river-bank, near the landing of the
river steamers. St. Peter St., running N. between the cliff and the
river, is the main business thoroughfare of-this quarter, and contains
the great commercial establishments, banking Louses, wholesale stores,
ete. St. Paul St. stretches W. on the narrow strand between the cliff
and the St. Charles, amid breweries and manufactories, till it meets,
near the mouth of the St. Charles, St. Joseph St., the main artery of
the large suburb of St. Roch’s. On the banks of the St. Charles are the
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principal ship-yards, once so thriving; and the numerous coves of the
St. Lawrence, from Champlain St. to Cap Rouge, are filled with acres
of vast lumber-rafts. On the opposite shore of the St. Lawrence are
the populous towns of South Quebec, New Liverpool, and Point Levi,
which present a scene of activity scarcely surpassed by the city itself. -
The Custom-House is reached from St. Peter St. by Leadenhall St., and
occupies the very apex of the point made by the confluence of the St.
Lawrence and the St. Charles Rivers. It is an imposing Doric edifice,
with a dome, and a fagade of noble columns, approached by a long flight
.of steps. The Marine and Emigrants’ Hospital, built on the modelfof
the Temple of the Muses, on the banks of the ILlissus, is near t St.
Charles River, and half a mj rther up the river is the General Hos-
pital. This institution wa’s founded in 1693, and is under the charge
of the nuns of St. Augustine. Overlooking St. Roch’s suburbs is the
Jeffery Hale Hospital. The Finlay Asylum is on St. Foye road.

The suburbs of St. Louis and St. John stretch S. and W. along the
plateau of the Upper Town, and are constantly encroaching on the his-
toric Plains of Abraham. They contain many handsome private resi-
dences and several large conventual establishments and churches. The
best approach to the Plains of Abraham’isby Grande Allée, which com-
mences at the St. Louis Gate and the Martello Towers, four circular stone
structures crected in 1807-12 to defend the approaches to the. city.
On the spot where Wolfe fell in the memorable battle of September 13,
1759, stands Wolfe’s Monument, a modest- column- appropriately in-

‘scribed. A short distance to the left is the path by which his army
scaled the cliffs on the night before the battle; it is somewhat shorn
of its rugged character, but is still precipitous and forbidding. On the
Plains, near the Ste. FQ,{e road, stands the monument commemorating
the victory won by the' Chevalier de Lévis over General Murray in
1760. It is a handsome iron column, surmounted by a bronze statue
of Bellona (presented by Prince Napoleon), and was erected in 1854.
About 3 miles out on the St. Louis road are Mouni Hermon Cemeiery,
32 acres in extent, beautifully laid out on irregular ground, sloping
down to the precipices which overhang the St. Lawrence, and St. Pat-
rick’s (R. C.) Cemetery.

" Imits surroundings Quebec is more fortunate than any city in Can-
ada. In whatever direction one turns, some point of interest will
appear. The great island below the city, already mentioned as Isle
d’Orleans, is rich with history and romance, and is a favorite sum-
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mer resort for the citizens of Quebec. It was called Isle de Bacchus by
Cartier, and Mincgo by the Indians. By the superstitious kabifants it
is still galled Jsle des Sorciéres, and is piously believed to be the favored
resort of every kind of hobgoblin. This superstition, however, has not
hindcred the fruitful island from becoming the seat of many flourishing
villages, such as St. Pierre, St. Jean, St. Lourent, St. Féréol, 8t. Frangois.
The island is reached by a ferry-steamer from Quebec.

The Falls of Montmorency.

From Quebec to the Falls of Montmorency, 9 miles below, is
a delightful drive over the Beauport meadows and through an almost
continuous street of cottzges and farm-houses. The tourist who prefers

- to make the trip more speedily and less expensively may go by the

Quebec, Montmorency and Charlevoi R. R., which runs ‘20 miles down
the St. Lawrence shore to the famous shrine at S¢. Anne, whither
the pilgrims flock by thousands every season. Fare to Montmorency,
20c. ; return, 30c. To St. Anne, £0c. ; return, 85c. * The Montmorency
Falls,” says Mr. Le Moine, in his charming Tourist’s Note-Book, *are
still known to old French peasants as La Vache (the Cow) on account
of the resemblance of their foaming waters to milk, though others have
attiibuted the name to the noise, like the bellowing of a cow, which is
made by the roaring torrent during the prevalence of certain winds.
They present, when swollen by spring floods or by autumual rains, a
most imposing spectacle. The volume of water, though much less than
that of Niagara, falls from a much greater height—rviz., 275 ft. Beau-
port’s wondrous cataract may be seen under various attractive aspects.
.. . I also remember, on a bright, starry night amid winter, contem-
plating in dreamy-rapt silence a novel spectacle, seldom vouchsafed to
Quebecers. The snowy cone at the foot of the cataract had been
scooped out by an enterprising city restaurafeur, to represent a vast,
glittering palace, provided with icy couches, seats, etc.—a cold; bright
but fitting throne for the Frost King, illumined by Chinese lamps,
reminding one of Cowper’s glowing description of Imperial Catharine’s

Russian ice-palace of 1787 :
‘a scene

Of evanescent glory, once a stream,
And soon to glide into a stream again.’

The Falls should be viewed both from above and from below. To
see them well from above one must cross the Montmorency Bridge, trav- -
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erse a field, and descend an interminable stairway to a platform which
thrusts itself out over the very face of the cataract. The view from
this point is most effective. To see the Falls from below one must pass
through a property formerly occupied Ly the Duke of-Kent, and descend-
the precipitous path called Zigzag Hill. From the foot of the hill we
move along the beach till suddenly we find ourselves in the midst of
the spray and tumult of the Fall, and a gorgeous rainbow, so close that
we can almost touch it, is flashing in our eyes. The volume of water
flowing away from the foot of the Fall seems much less than that of
the river before it has taken the plunge. Tiere is a belief current in
the neighborhood to the effect that most of the river passes by an
underground channe| benecath the bed of the St. Lawrence, and rises
near the foot of Isle d’Orléans. At this point there is a bit of angry
water known as Le Taureau, which is considered very dangerous, and
is popularly supposed to be the Montmorency escaping from its sub-
terranean prison. On the banks of the Montmorency, above the crest
of the Fall, stand the remnants of a suspension bridge. About forty
years ago this structure fell into the abyss, carrying with it an unfortu-
nate habitant and his family who were driving over it at the time. The
tourist must not fail to visit, while at Montmorency, the famous Natural
Steps, about a mile and a half above the bridge, where the river rushes
madly over a series of cascades, each three or four yards in depth. On
each side rises a perpendicular wall of somber cliff whose summits are
fringed with pine-trees. Here and there beside the ledges are green
and ferny nooks, the delight of retiring picnickers. DBetween the
~X.Steps” are black and swirling pools whence.one maly coax a few fine
mountain trout. The peculiar formation extends for bver an eighth of
a mile; and every here and there some ckule more tumultuous than its .
fellows sends up a cloud of spray. Hard by is the Fairy River, or
L’ Eau T'enue, whosc small stream buries itself in the earth to reappear
a little farther down. The beach at the foot of Montmorency Falls is’
the scene of Wolfe’s disastrous attack on July 81, 1759. In attempting
to scale these perpendicular heights, which were defended by the most
expert of French-Canadian marksmen, Wolfe lost no less than 500 men
in killed and wounded.

Places of Interest near the City.

Four miles beyond Montmorency is the village of I’Ange Gardien,
with some nice trout streams in the neighborhood, and good snipe and
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‘pam'idge shooting in the autumn months. Yet 5 miles farther, and
we come to the lovely plum and apple orchards of Chdteau Richer.
Hcre, also, aré’good snipe-grounds, and there is excellent trout-fishing
above and below the romantic falls of Sauit d la Puce.

The.raison d’étre of the Quebec, Montmorency and Charlevoi R. R.
is the village of St. Anne de Beaupré, otherwise known as La bonne
Ste. Anne. About eizhteen years ago the parish church of St. Anne
was raised by the Pope to a shrine of the first order. Of late years
. the shrine has been brought into great prominence on account of the
many miraculous cures“which are said to have been wrought therc by
the relics of the saint. The railroad is kept bugy by the thousands of
devout pilgrims and more or less pious tourists who flock to visit a
shrine of such remown. Of the pilgrims, however, great numbers
come afoot, from motives either of penitence or economy; and they
come in all stages, from robust and grateful health to the extreme of
piteous and supplicating dccrepitude. The church is a repository for
innumerable crutches which have been left there by the maimed and
the halt, who, having experienced the healing influence of the sainted
relics, had no more need of a staff to support their steps. Even the
blind, it is said, return from the shrine of St. Anne with seeing eyes.
The great day for pilgrimages, and the most interesting time for the
tourist to visit the village, is on the feast-day of St. Anne, which is the
26th of July. The curative powers of the shrine are to be experienced
byhkissing the relic of the saint, provided the act of devotion is done
'with faith. In the church is a really fine paint'ng by Le Brun, repre-
senting St. Anne and the Virgin. This picture was presented to the
church, in 1666, by the Marquis de Tracy. Less than 3 miles from the
village are the wildly beautiful Falls of St. Anne, made up of a series
of seven plunges. Trout and salmon are fairly abundant above’ and
below the falls. '

Leavﬁg Quebec by the Dorchester Bridge and turning to the left
we come to the estate of Kingfield, lying rear the spot where Jacques
Cartier, with his three ships, La Grande Ilermine, La Petite Hermine,
and L’Emérillon, passed the winter of 1535-'36, and where still may
be seen the remains of mounds and carthworks thrown up by the dar-
ing little company. About 4 miles farther out, along the same road,
lies the beautiful village of Charlesbourg. Eastward of Charlesbourg
stand the ruins of a famous, or notorious, chiteau of the old French
type, variously known as Beaumanoir, Chdteau Bigot, or the Hermitage.
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The romance of this historic structure has been reproduced for us by
such writers as M. Amédée Papineau; M. Marmette, in his-story of
L’Intendant Bigot ; and Mr. Kirby, in Le Chien d’Or. It is given briefly
as follows in Holliwell’s Guide to the City of Qucbec:

. ‘At the foot of La Montagne des Ormes are the ruins of Chéteau
Bigot, ruins which can now but faintly give an idea of what the origi-
nal building was, of its grandeur, of its extent, of its secret passages,
or its form. Two gables and a center wall, or rather the remnants of
them, are visible, and from the fact of there being a sort of clearance,
now partly overgrown, we may presurue that there was a garden.
Ensconced in the midst of a forest on one of the slopes of the Lawren-
tides arc these relics of the past, and one can not but be impressed with
deep melancholy as his eyes rest upon this deserted spot and his faney
repcoples the shattered halls and chambers with the giddy and guilty
throngs which once crowded them. History has given some few indisx-
tinct data, and imagination has done the rest for this story of the past.

‘“The Intendant Bigot, whose profligacy and extravagance were un-
limited, and whose rapacity supplied his requirements, constructed this
chéteau in the wilds of the mountains; and hither, with companions as
graceless as himself, he was wont to adjourn in every excess of dissi-
pation. The intendant was a man fond of ficld sports, and the chiteau
was the headquarters of his hunting expeditions. It is said that on
one of these he lost his way, and met a young Algonquin squaw of
singular beauty, who led him to the chiteau, and, being induced to
enter its walls, its strong dcors were closed against her egress, and she
remained there a prisoncr either to love or to fate. But the intendant
was a man of mark in the colony, a man to satisfy the longings of any
ambitious girl who might wish for power, and such a one there was in
the city of Quebec who was determined to bave the intendant as her
lord, that she, as his wife, might rvle in New France and punish those
who had.slighted her. Such a one, it is said by Mr. Kirby, in his his-
torical romance, The Golden Dog, was Angelique des Moloises; and
she had heard of the Indian maid at Beaumanoir. Murder is a trifle
to such natures as hers, wholly absorbed by ambition; and one night
a piercing cry was heard echoing through the halls and corridors of
Beaumanoir, and Caroline, the unhappy Algonquin, was gound stabbed
dead. Not long since was to be seen her grave-stone W a vault of
Beaumaroir, with but the letter C. engraved thereon. It1s said that
the unhappy Caroline was not of full Indian race, but that her father,
by marriage, was an officer of high rank in the army of France. Such
is the story, not ‘the first nor the last, connected with this place, which
has been replete with guilt and caused much sorrow.”

.~ Quebec to-Lake St. John,

There are two grand side trips to be made from Quebee—that by
the Ontario and Richelieu Navigation Co. to Chicoutimi, at the head

<
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of navigation on the Saguenay, and that by the Quebec and Lake St.
John Railway to the famous hunting and fishing grounds of the Lake
St. John region. Lake St. John is the source of the Saguenay, but
between the lake and Chicoutimi the way is barred by falls and fierce
rapids. It is proposed to extend the railway eastward from the lake
to Chicoutimi, which will make possible one of the most delightful
round trips on the continent. Meanwhile, however, this essential link
is wanting, and the traveler must make two trips of it.

- The distance from Quebec to Reberval, the chief town on Lake St.
John, is 190 miles. The fare is $5.70; rcturn, $7.50. The express
runs throngh by day, which gives the tourist an opportunity to see the
landscape. The journey, and the conclusion of the journey, have been
thus described in a small book entitled Where the Trout hide, by Kit
Clarke :

“A vast country, crowned with a pristine forest, dotted with
countless lovely lakes and rivers—where the furred, the feathered, and
the finny nations hold high carnival. It is a land of trackless tangled
woods, of myriads of dainty lakes, and he who loves the stately soli-
tude of nature or the music of rippling crystal waters, will find here an
absolute Utopia of delight.

“This glorious wilderness, strange as it may appear, has been rupt-
ured by a railroad. For 200 miles dirgetly N. it sends its snorting
iron messenger back and forth, and the’ majestic moose, the pompous
caribou, and the ruminant cervus stand appalled at the hideous shriek
of the brazen fiend.

“But they don’t stand long—at least, not to any alarming” ex-
tent.

‘“ The path of the railway winds its' tortuous labyrinth from begin-
ning to end through a maﬂ'nﬁéent unbroken forest—an endless, vn]d
romantlc, fantastic spectacle For more than a hundred miles its path
is carved between majestic trees, with no semblance of a dwelling, nor
even a hunter’s cabin to break the monotony of its thrilling isolation.
For 40 miles it finds its crooked way along the shores of the Batiscan
River, whose turbulent waters sweep over immense bowlders, and dash
with unbridled fierceness between towering wooded mountains, while
no indication of human life is visible along Tts entire intrepid course.

“It is a journey to thrill the very soul of a man whose days have
been hemmed by the busy hum of the noisy city, and a breath of the -
perfect breeze that sweeps in unencumbered freedom through the val-’
ley, laden with the odors of balsam, is health-giving and bracmg be-
yond measure and price.

“¢What a beautiful view !’ exclaimed an occupant of the car.

‘¢ Give us two for that euchre first’ was the reply

“¢In the early evening we reach the j journey’s end, and, after sup-
per, stroll upon the. bluff and gaze enraptured upon a magmﬁcent
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sheet of clear, white water. As far as the eye can reach it rests like a
mirror, as quiet and calm as if never a breeze had rimpled its slecping
surface. . .

“What a delusion! No more insolent inland sea can be found
upon the continent; none more roaring, saucy,.and turbulent, none
more audacious and tumultuous than this impudent sheet of water,
now so bland, docile, and polished. Let but a few careering winds
fondle its surface, and the very essence of stormy savageness holds
ferocious carousal. This is Lake St. John, the source of the marvel-
ous Sawtenay, and the home—the only home—of the pecrless winin-
nish, the grandest game-fish, the most prodigious warrior that plows
fresh water.”

About 10 miles from Quebec, close to the line of this railway, is the
lovely village of Jndian Lovette, where dwells a remnant of the Huron
tribe. These Indians are civilized and self-respecting, and their vil-
lage will well repay a visit. The station for Lorette is known as fndian
Lorette. Lorette occupies a breezy height 450 ft. above tide, and from
this point of vantage we get an unrivaled view of Quebec, Lévis, Isle
d’Orleans, and the valley of the St. Charles. Beside the village thunders
the picturesque cataract known as the Falls of Lorette. -Sixteen miles
from Quebec we cross the lovely Jueques-Cartier River, already re-
ferred to as famous for its trout and salmon pools. In the valley of
this river is the village of Valcartier, which was chiefly settled by re-
tired English officers and soldiers. In the village cemetery, deep in
the heart of the Laurentian Hills, lie no fewer than nineteen of the

veterans of Waterloo.

A few miles farther and we reach Lake S8t Joseph, a fair water
much frequented by Quebecers in the summer-time. The lake is 22
miles long by 8 miles wide, and the mountains that encircle it, clothed
richly in birch and maple, beech and ash, come down to the water’s
edge. Hither and thither over its bosom, for the delight of the sum-
mer traveler, plies the steamer Ida. The waters of the lake, of a won-
derful transparency and depth, abound in black bass, trout, and the
voracious “togue "—a species of thick-set lake-trout sometimes reach-
ing 30 pounds in weight, and to be captured by trolling. There are
good summer hotels on Lake St. Joseph. ‘Five miles beyond, the rail-
way touches the shores of Lake Sargeant, once famous for its black
bass, but at present spoiled by over-fishing. At St Raygond we cross
the river St. Anne, whose valley widens here to receive the charming
village. St. Raymond is the center of a great fishing and shooting

district, and may profitably delay for a time the tourist whose passion
7
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is for angling. The village is built on three plateaus, and contains the
workshops of the railway company. A little bclow the village the .
river is joined by its north branch, which is known, on account of its
severe and colossal scenery, as the Little Saguenay. About 68 miles
from Quebec the railway enters the valley of the Batiscan, whose course
it follows for a distance of 30 miles. Ilere the scemery is surpass-
ingly fine, especially at the points where the river is joined by the
Miguick, and a little farther on by the Jeannofte. It is impossible
to enumerate all the rivers and lakes which offer inducements to
the sportsman, but those mentioned will be found sufficient for most
travelers. 4

In the same neighborhéodfis a chain of well-stocked trout lakes,
leased by the Laurentides Kish and Game Club. This is a region .
of fish and game clubs, many of which have commodious club-houses
on their respective waters. Among them may be mentioned the Zou-
rilli, Little Saguenky, Lac aw Lard, Stadacona, Fin and Feather, Para-
dise, Melabetchouan, Jacques Cartier, and Lake Quaquakamaksis. In-
formation as to these leased waters and the possibility of obtaining
fishing privileges thereon may be obtained from the authorities of the
railway, or from Mr. A. Waters, 22 Fabrique St., Quebec: About 112
miles from Quebec we reach the waters of Lake' Edward, which is more
than twice -the size of Lake St. Joseph and splendidly stocked with a
peculiarly fine and impetuous trout. The lake is somewhat more gen-
erally known by the name of Lac des Grandes Iles. It is lcased by the
railway company, and fishing permits may be obtained frec by all
patrons of the railway. There is an excellent hotel on the lake, the
Laurentides House, where camp outfits, guides, canoes, etc., may be
obtained. The waters of the lake are-traversed Dby the little steamers
Swan, Ripple, and Emma ; but in its 100 miles of winding coast-line
lurk deeff-bays and inlets, as yct- practically unexplored. The lake is
a veritable maze of islands, in whose labyrinths the heedless canoeist
may readily lose himself.

A hundred and thiggy-five miles from Quebec the railroad skirts
Lake Kiskisink ; and, indeed, all the way from Zake Edward to Rober-
val there are lakes innumerable on either hand, chief among which may
be mentioned Lakes Bouchetle and des Commissaires. At Chambord
Junction we ccme in view of Lake St. John itself. Here a branch
diverges eastward to S¢. Jerome; but we continue up the west shore

. _. of the lake 13 miles farther to Roberval.
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Lake St. John.

The Lake St. John Territory extends from the head of navigation
on the 7iver Saguenay, at Chicoutimi, to the northern boundary of the
province of Quebec, a distance of 220 miles, and from the sources of
the waters flowing into Lake St. John, from the east, to the »iver St.
Maurice, embracing the valley of the river Batiscan, a distance of 200
miles, the whole forming an area of 44,000 square miles, or about
28,000,000 acres. Comparatively little is known of this great country,
with the exception of the valley of Lake St. John, which, within the
last few years, has been colonized with great rapidity, and now contains
a population of some 40,000. The soil is almost universally composed
of rich, gray clay, whose fertility scems well-nigh inexhaustible. The
climate of the region resembles that of Montreal, being more tempcrate
than that of Quebec, and with a much less heavy snow-fall. The lake
itself, called by the Indians Pikouagami, or “ Fiat Lake,” 4s 28 miles
long by 25 miles broad, but for the most part not more than 80 ft. in
depth. There flow into it no fewer than 19 rivers, chief of which are
the mysterious Peribonca, 400 miles long, the AMistassini, 300 miles
long, and the Adshuapmouchouan, the *river where they watch the
moose,” 150 miles in length.. These are mavigable for steamers for
distances of ‘from 10 to 20 miles from their mouths, after which they
are obstructed by rapids and cataracts. The river Ouialchouan is
famous for its magnificent falls, which lie in a most conspicuous and
impressive situation about a mile from the lake shore. This cataract
is estimated to possess a height of 280 ft. All these gathering waters
find an outlet by one great stream, called La Décharge du Lac
St. Jean, which at Chicoutimi hecomes the Saguenay. This stream
is divided by Alma Island, for the first 8 wmiles of its course, into two
branches, called respectively the “ Grande Décharge” and the ** Petite
Décharge”—the former of which divides with the Peribonca the honor
of being the favorite resort of the “ ouananiche.”

This famous fish, whose name is spelled with~a truly Chaucerian
breadth of variation, has quite eclipsed in reputation the other dcnizens
of these well-stocked waters. It is thus effectively and exactly
described by Messrs. L. M. Yale and J. G. A. Creighton in Scribner’s
\Iaﬂazme for May,-1889: :

“In appearance a fresh-run salmon and a fresh-run ouananiche do
not differ much more than salmon from different rivers, The back of
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the ouananiche is green or blue, and in a fish just out of water can be
seen to be marked with olive spots, something like the vermiculations .
on a trout ; the silvery sides are more mdescent the X-marks are
numerous and less sharply defined ; the pa.tches of bronze, purp)

green on the gill-covers are larger and more brilliant, and

are several large round black spots. As the water grows warm the
bright hues get dull and toward autumn the rusty red

lower jaw of the spawning salmon develops. As the ouananiche, unlike
the salmon, feeds continuously, and in much heavier and swifter water
than salmon lie in, it has a slimmer body and larger fins, so that a five-
pound ouananiche can leap bigher and oftener than a grilse, and fight like
a ten-pound salmon. The variety of its habits, which are a compound of
those of the trout and those of the salmon, with some peculiarities of its
own, gives great charm to ouananiche-angling, and opportunity for every
sty]e From the ¢ floating fly ’ on tiny hooks to the $sink and draw’ of the
salmon cast. It takes the fly readily when in tife humor, though wary
and capricious like all its relations, and fights hard, uniting the dash of
the trout with the doggedness and ingenuity of the salmon. In railway
and hotel prospectiyns the ouananiche weighs from five to ten pounds.
In Lake St. John and the Décharge the average is two and a half
pounds ; four-pounders are large and not too plentxful while six-
pounders are scarce. The ouananiche is, however, much longer than a
trout of the same weight; a five-pounder, for example, is twenty-five
inches long, twelve inches in girth, and looks like¢ an eight-pound
salmon. Now and then solitary ﬁS‘.‘l of great size are seen, old | habitants
dating from *les premiés res. années) when  ca en bouillait, monsiewr, des
gros comme des carcajous’ (‘It ]ust boiled, sir, with ones big as wild-
cats’), but they are intensely wary and carefully guarded by the demon
of ill-luck.

“ Another writer, Kit Clarke, says that ‘as a game fish, affording
stimulating sport and fomenting excitement in his capture, he is the
absolute sovereign of the wa kingdom. The sportsman whose hook
for the first time impales th h will be dumfounded at the tre-
mendous leaps and fiery struggles of this heroic antagonist. His
vigorous contentions are astounding, while at every leap into the air he
turns a complete somecrsault, all the while shaking his head with the
fierceness of an enraged tiger. These terrific leaps are so continuous
that one seems to be fighting the fish in the air as much as in the water.

. In the spring they are baited with raw beef or the white meat of
suckers, and I was told they took the fly in Junc, but although I tried
various kinds of flics I did not get a ‘strike’ or see a rise. Afterward
I learned that July was the proper time for fly-casting, and that then
the fish rise with avidity. The lightest fish that fell to my rod weighed
two pounds, and the heaviest a trifle under five pounds. In six days I
took thirty-eight, and could readily have taken many more, but I had
enough.””

At Pointe Bleue, on the shores of the Lake St. John, is a reserve of
Montagnais Indians, a most interesting tribe, of whom Mr. W. H. H,
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Murray (Adirondack Murray), writes: *They are the ‘ mountaineers’ of
ancient times and wars, and dwelt among the Laurentian Hills. They
were a brave stock, ard they and the Esquimaux of Labrador were never
at peace. The mounds of Mamelofls, at the mouth of the Saguenay
could tell of wars fought on them for a thousand years, could their
sands but speak. The Montagnais at Roberval are very dark of skin,
They are great hunters, skilled trappers, great canoemen, and runners.
They are a racial curiosity and worthy of study on the part of the in-
telligent tourist, and the sight of them and their peculiarities will be
entertaining to all.” The tourist who contemplates doing the Lake St.
John region and the Saguenay will do well to procure Mr. Murray’s
romances of “ Mamclons” and “ Ungava.”

The accommodations on Lake St. John are all that could be desired
The Hotel Roberval is excellent in all respects. Its proprietor has se-
cured from the Provincial Government the exclusive fishing rights of
the lake and its tributaries, with the double purpose of protecting the
fish adequately and of affording the guests of the house free fishing
facilities. A branch of the hotel, called the Jfsland House, has been
established on an island in the Grande DsScharge, in the midst of the
fishing-pools. A fascinating and thrilling canoce trip may be taken
from the Island House down the tumultuous river to Chicoutimi, to
meet the Saguenay stream. This trip—not designed for the timorous-
hearted—may be made for $10, which includes the hire of birch canoe
and two Indian guides. The Hotel Co. keeps on hand a supply of
camp outfits, which may be obtained by tourists who wish to go into
the wilderness. Such a wilderness may be reached by ascending al-
most any of the inflowing rivers for a very few miles from their mouths.
Here arc regions wherc not even the lumberman’s axe has gone,
and where one may follow no footsteps more civilized than those of the
Montagnais trapper. The close season for ouananiche begins on Septem-
ber 15th, and lasts till December 1st. The return ticket from Quebec to
Roberval costs $7.50 ; and for sportsmen, in parties, there are special
reductions made, with certain privileges as to dogs, equipments, etc., to
be enjoyed on application to the General Passenger Agent at Quebec.
Besides the ouananiche, the fish of the Lake St. John region, speaking
broadly, include salmon, maskinonge, speckled trout, great gray trout
(or togue, or touladi), bass, pickerel, white-fish. The Quebec and Lake
St. John R R. is a new road, excellently” constructed, and equipped
luxunously in the most modern style; and one may ride in a palace
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car into the very heart of these ancient northern wildernesses, so long
imagined to be a region of endless snow.

Down the St. Lawrence and up the Saguenay.

The steamers of the Ontario and Richelieu Navigation Co. leave
Quebec at a comfortable hour in the morning, arrive at Tadousac, at
the Sagucnay mouth, some little time after dark, ascend the mysterious .
river by night to Chicoutimi, and then, leaving Chicoutimi in the early
morning, descend the Saguenay by daylight and afford the traveler a
perfect view of the terrific sccnery. The fare to Chicoutimi and re-
turn is 8. The trip is one never to be forgotten. If the day be fine
—and if it is not, the wise tourist will delay his departure and await the
return of sunshme—-the journey commences under delightful auspices.
The transparent morning light and crisp air bring out the full glory of

he enchanting city. ! Greener than ever appears Isle d’Orléans, more
eryl-bright the St. Lawrence tide, more white and cloud-like the skyey
curtain of the Montmorency Falls. When St. Anne’s is passed the
dark mountains crowd, f?rward yet more forbiddingly upon the north-
ern rim of the river, rising-hundreds of feet, in places, sheer from the
water’s edge. These Laurentide Hills are sometimes naked, sometimes
clad with somber forests; but herc and there they suffer a little valley
in their iron fronts, and every such valley has its tiny French village
and glittering chapel spire. It is a’sterile corner, indeed, Where the
hardy and frugal kabitant will not make himself a home, and multiply
till he has no cause to dread a meeting with his enemy in the gate.
These little secluded scttlements are primitive in the extreme, and re-
produce the Norman-French life of two centuries ago. The atmosphere
of the Laurentian Iills is not hospitable to change, and most of the
influcnces of mutability pass by on the other side of the river.

A little below the foot of Isle d’Orléans we pass, on the N. shore,
the promontory of Cap Tourmente, towering nearly 2,000 ft. from the
water’s edge. Then come the granite masses of Cap Rouge and Cap
Gribaune, mofe than 2,000 ft. in hcight. The summit frowning over
8ault av Coclon (surely the swine of the Gadarencs, when they rushed
violently down a steep place and perished in the sea, had no such leap
as this) is 2,370 ft. in altitude. Beyond Cap Maillard comes in the
Bouchard River, up whose valley extends the populous village of St.
Frangois Xavier. After passing Cap Labaie, the steamer heaves to, to




DOWN THE S8T. LAWRENCE.

~ .

meet the boats which come out from the thriving settlement of St.
Pauls Bay. Some of the finest scenery of the river’s northern shore
is about this point. The valley lies open before the traveler's eyes.
The rivers Goupre and Joulin open magnificent vistas into the strange
country back from the coast, which scems a sea of mountain-peaks.
The district is a volcanic one, subject to tremblings and shocks, and
abounding ip curious salt and sulphur springs. It is said that in 1791
a peak to the north of the village vomited smoke and flame for several
days, while the country round about was tormented with earthquakes.
In 1663 the disturbanccs of this region were much more violent and
terrifying, and at Les Eboulements (well named), a few miles farther down
the coast, may still be scen the tracks of the frizhtful land-slides which
made such changes in the face of the landscape. *The St. Lawrence
ran whitc as milk as far down as Tadousac; ranges of hills were
thrown down into the river, or were swallowed up in the plains; earth-
quakes shattered the houses, and shook the trees till the Indians said -
that the forests were drunk ; vast fissures opened in the ground; and -
the courses of streams were changed. Meteors, fiery-winged scrpents,
and ghastly specters were seen in the air; roarings and mysterious
voices sounded on every side; and the confessionals of all the churches
were crowded with penitents awaiting the end of the world. . . . An
earihquake rooted up a mountain and threw it upon Jsle aux Coudres,
which was made onc half larger than before; and in the placc of the
mountain there appeared a gulf, which it is not safe to approach.”

This /sle aur Coudres lies with its head off Bay St. Paul and its
lower extremity off Les Ebonlements. Between its shores and Bay
St. Paul is Le Gouffre, where the water suddenly attains a depth of 30
fathoms, and where the meeting of the flood tide with the river currents
makes & vast series of cddies and miniature v.hirlpools. Of old, ere Le
Gougfre had got filled up with sand deposits, there was a ighty whirl-
pool, or succession of whirlpools, at the spot, and it was indeed “ not
safe to approach,” as the ancient chronicle declared. The district is
rich in iron, glambago, limestone, and garnet-rock. The island, which
is between 5 and 6 miles long and about half as wide, is thickly peopled
with a thoroughly medieval farming population, the quaintest of the
quaint. It belongs to the Seminary of Quebec, to which it was granted
in 1687. ’

The village of Les Eboulements, which we come to next, commands
from its lofty perch a magnificent view up and down the river. Lofty




DOWN THE ST. LAWRENCE.

as it is, the dark mass of Mt. Eboulement overlooks it, rising 2,600 ft.
from the water. As we emerge once more into the open St. Lawrence,
here about 15 miles wide, we are in a region much frequented by the
white whales, and may catch sight of the great beasts gamboling in
the waves. If we do, we shall certainly hear them greeted on all sides
as ‘“porpoises,” which they are not. They are hunted extensively for
their blubber and for their skins, which make an exceedingly valuable
leather. They range from 15 to 22 ft. in length.

Brodd and sweeping is the base of Mt. Eboulement, and on its
eastern skirt lies the village of St. Jrenée. Then, passing Cap Sain, we
draw up at the long pier of Point @ Pique, the landing-place for Murray
Bay, which is the most popular summer resort on the north shore of
the lower St. Lawrcnce. The bay is very shallow, and the village proper
(population between 3,000 and 4,000) lies at the head of it on the Murray
River. The summer hotels and cottages, however, are at the pier or across
the harbor, at ‘the foog of the opposite promontory, Cap @ £ Aigle. The
French name—and the preferable one—for the place is Malbaie, hand-
ed down from Champlain himself, who called it A alle Baie, on account
of “the tide that runs there marvelously.” It is a finc fishing center,
as the Murray River and the Gravel and Petit Lakes are abundantly
stocked with trout. Of this resort Mr. Le Moine says:

““Of all the picturesque parishes . . . none will interest thé lover of
sublime landscape more than Malbaje. One must go there to enjoy
the rugged, the grandeur of nature, the broad horizons. Ile will not
find here the beautiful wheat-fields of Kamouraska, the pretty and
verdurous shores of Cacouna or Rimouski; . . . hcre aré savage and
unconquered Nature, and view-points yet more majestic than those of
the coasts and walls of Bic; precipice on precipice ; impenetrable gorges
in the projections of the rocks; peaks which lose themselves in the
clouds, and among which the bears wander through July in search of
berries; where the caribou browse in September; where the solitary
crow and the royal eagle make their nests in Mdy—m short, Alpine
landscapes, the pathless highlands of Scotland, a Byronic nature,
tossed about, heaped up in the north, far from the ways of civilized
men, near a volcano that from time to time awakens and shakes the
countyy in a manner to frighten, but not to endanger, the romantic
inhabitants.”

From Murray Bay the steamer crosses the St. Lawrence diagonally
to Riviere du Loup (so called from the droves of seals, or loups-
marins, that of old {requented its shoals), a distance of about 30 miles.
Riviére du Loup is a thriving town of about 5,000 inhabitants, and
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is the point where the Intercolonial R. R. is joined by the Temiscou-
ata R. R. The town is picturesquely situated on high land near
the river-mouth. Near the town are the picturesque Riviére du ":Loup
Falls, where the stream makes a fine plunge of 80 ft. into a deep, quiet
basin in the rocks. Riviére du Loup is a pleasaLt summer resort, and
is well supplied with hotels and boarding-houses. Six miles from
Riviére du Loup is the famous summer resort of Cacouna—probably
the most famous in Canada. It has admirable. hotel accommodation,
fine beaches and scenery, and a remarkably cool, bracing climate in
the hottest months. The chief hotel of Cacouna is the St Lawrence
Hall, which accommodates 600 guests.- The Mansion House is com-
fortable, and very moderate in its charges. Still cheaper are the numer-
ous summer boarding-houses. Anything but moderate, however, are the
cab charges for the drive from Riviére du Loup to Cacouna, unless one
takes the wise precaution to arrange terms before starting. Cacouna
stands on a remarkable rocky peninsula nearly 400 ft. high.

From Riviere du Loup the steamer strikes diagonally across the St.
Lawrence again, for the mouth of the Saguenay, passing between Red Jsl-
and and the Brandy Pots. Tadousac, the ancient village at the Sague-
nay mouth, lies about 135 miles from Quebec. It was visited in 1535
by Cartier, who saw many Indians fishing off the point, and heard from
them a marvelous story to the effect that by “ascending the Sague-
nay you reach a country where there are men dressed like us, who
live in cities, and have much gold, rubies, and copper.” In 1543
Roberval explored the river and left most of his company in its awful
solitudes. The mystery hanging over the fate of Roberval and his
brother Achille, who undertook another expedition in 1549, is not
lightened by the intclligence that remains of an ancient stockade and
post have lately been found on one of the wild rivers emptying into
Lake St. John, and that these are supposed by some to mark the last
restingsplace of the daring but unfortunate explorers. One can under-
stand the dread fascination that must have been exerted on those ad-
venturous spirits by the Titanic gloom of the great river, together with
the strange tales of the Indians and the reputation of one of the tribes,
the Nasquapees, for marvelous and invincible powers of magic. These
Indians are thus described in Mr. Murray’s romance already referred to:

“The Nasquapees are one of the most remarkable families of In-

dians on the continent, and of whom but little is known. Their coun-
try extends from Lake Mistassini eastward to Labrador, and from Un-
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gava Bay to the coast mountains of the St. Lawrence. They are small
in size, fine featured, with mild, dark eyes and extremely smal hands
and fcet. The name Nasquapees—Nasqupies—means ‘a people who
stand straight.’ They have no medicine-man or prophet, and hence
are called by other tribes atheists. Their sense of smell is so acute
that it rivals the dog’s. Spirit-rappings and other strange manifesta-
tion3 peculiar to us moderns have been practiced immemorially among
them’, and carried to such a.shade of success that one of our DBoston
séances would be a laughable and bungling affair to them. Their lan-
guage is like the western Crees, and their traditions point to a remote
Eastern origin.”

In 1599 a trading-post was established at Tadousac by Pontgravé,
and a mere trading-post and fishing-station the place remained till
modern times, in spite of many attcmpts to make it a more permanent
scttlement. Now it boasts a good summer hotel, with a cluster of cot-
tages for summer visjtors. Theré is good trout-fishing in the ncighbor-
hood, and sea-trout are caught in the decp water off the shore. A
point of interest nearthe hotel is the quaint old Jeswit Mission Chapel,
built in 1746.

Tadousac lies in a semicircular hollow among rounded knobs of
granite and huge round hills or “ mamelons” of sand. These gigantic
sand-mounds, which rise in tiers to the height of 1,000 ft. or more
above the Saguenay, are supposed to be the geologic beaches of the
morning of the world, and to mark in their successive terraces that
shrinkage of the waters by which the earth’s surface came to view. A -
little cast of the village lie the red granite masse$wof Point Rouge, and
beyond them the white marblé of Moulin @ Bande. In the ravines be-
hind and on the gentler slopes are forests of spruce and birch, and the
fathomless sand of the *“ mamelons” slides down through the village to
the sca-green water of the St. Lawrence. Close on the western edge of
the village yawn the black jaws of the Saguenay. AS the steamer,
crossing from Riviére du Loup, approaches Tadousce wharf by moon-
light, the scene is one never to be forgotten.

The Saguenay.

If the night is fine, and the moon high in the heavens, the traveler
will linger late on deck. A detailed impression of the Saguenay he
will receive while descending it by deylight on the following day; but
during this night ascent he may expericnce to the full the influence of
its monotonous and awful majesty. Over the still surface of ebony
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and silver, between the endless and unvarying walls of soaring rock,
the boat climbs northward deeper and deeper intp this land of mystery.
Wrapped in one’s rug—for, though it is July, an icy wind draws down out
of the north through this great trough—and crouching high %o the
prow, one feels as if he were on a journey never before attempted by
man—as if he were about to explore the fabled lake of Mistassini, or
venture with Jason and his fellows on the ship Argo. Here and there
a great star peers curiously down through some high notch in the river-
wall, or some far cascade, the overflow of a mountain-pool, flashes
whitely in theJx{ooniigh,t for a moment as it plunges from onc darkness
<0 another. When the colossal gloom and grandeur of the scene have
begun to oppress the spirit, the traveler will do well to turn into his
berth, leaving directions to be called as the steamer approaches
Chicoutimi. This will be about daybreak ; and as the steamer usually
remains an hour or two at the wharf, there is time to go ashore and
see the village. The best possible thing to do is to climb the rocky
height behind the village, and watch the sun rise in severe splendor
over the bald Saguenay hills. Dut, before undert’tkjng this, find out
from the captain exactly how long the steamer is fromg to stay on that
particular trip, lest it happen, as it did once to the present writer, that
while you are admiring the sunrise from-the hill-top the stcamer depart
without you, and Jeave you, perchance in marked deshabiile, to linger
shivering in Chicoutimi tillsthe coming of the next boat, or to drive
wildly over the hill-tops in a mad French -Canadian “buck-board,” to -
endeavor to overtake the truant steamer at Ha Ha Bgy. When this
mishap befell me, with a friend who was in the same predicament, the
latter course was chosen; the drive was a cold one, for our attire was
basty and informal, and a desperate one, for the road was astoundingly
precipitous and diversified, the Canadian pony as nimble and-erratic as
a goat, and the “buck-board” driver regardless of consequences so
long as be earned the promised fec. But the experience was novel and
thrilling; and we got there in time to sit or the wharf at St. Alphonse
and smile at the stcamer blandly as she came in. .

The town of Chicoutimi is a center of the lumber-trade It is a
growing place and possesses good hotul accommodations. Its trade is
largely in the bhands of the great lumbering firm of the Prices, the
héad of ‘which, Senator Price, of Quebec, is known as the “King of the
Saguenay.” Close to the town the Chicoutimi River joins the Saguenay
by a fall about 50 feet in height. This river is an outlet of . Lake Ke-
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_ mogami, and affords. capital fishing for trout and salmon. The name
Chicoutimi signifies deep water.

From Chicoutimi to the Mouth.
7

J

The Saguenay can hardly be called a river. It is rather a stupen-
dous chasm, from 1 to 2 miles in width, doubtless of earthquake ori-
gin, cleft for 65 miles through the high Laurentian plateau. Its walls
are an almost unbroken line of naked cliffs of syenite and gneiss. Its
depth is many hundred feet greater than that of the St. Lawrence;
indeed, if the St. Lawrence were drained dry, all the fleets of the
world might float in the abyss of the Saguenay, and yet find anchorage
only in a few places. Of mere soft beauty the Saguenay landscape
can show none, save in one or two valleys where tributary streams
flow in. It has been called, indeed, the River of Death. Silence,
nakedness, and awe brood over it. Its grim solitudes are shunned
by bird and ingect. The profound unmoving waters, on account of
their great depth, appear as black as pitch, with purple gleams in
the sunlight, and are broken only where the back of a white whale
rises for a moment into view. Its overpowering sublimity and meas-
ureless desolation become oppressive to some visitors. A writer in the
London Times calls it * Nature’s sarcophagus,” and declares that,
““ compared to it, the Dead Sea is blooming.” The same writer con-
tinues as follows: “The Saguenay seems to want painting, blowing
up, or draining—anything, in short, to alter its morose, quiet, eternal
awe. Talk of Lethe or the Styx—they must have been purling brooks
compared with this savage river; and a picnic on the banks of either
would be preferable to one on the banks of the Saguenay.” The name
Saguenay is variously and most unsatisfactorily derived from *St. Jean
Nez” and from the Indian Sag«nshsekuss, meaning a’ “river whose
banks are precipitous.” We are prepared for any derivation, however,
when we remember that the village of Des Joachims on the Upper
Ottawa is popularly called “Swishaw.”

From Chicoutimi, as far as the mighty inlet of Ha He Bay, the
scenery is bold indeed, but less gigantically so than that which greets
the traveler farther down. Ha Ha Bay runs 7 miles in betwecn
the mountains, and ends in a spacious haven whose shores are lined
with the meadows of St. Alphonse. The mountains that encircle the
harbor are bright with red and orange stains dashed capriciously across
their bare front. A little way below Ha Ha Bay we pass, on the right
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shore, a cliff 900 feet high, called Le. 7ableax from its great, perfectly- i
smoothed, square front, like a canvas stretched for painting. Farther
down on the same shore is Statue Point, “ where, at about 1,000 feet
above the water, a huge, rough Gothic arch gives entrance to a cave,
in which, as yet, the foot of man has never trodden. Before the en-
trance to this black aperture, a gigantic rock, like the statue of some
" dead Titan, once stood. A few years ago, during the winter, it gave
way, and the monstrous statue came crashing down through the ice of
the Saguenay, and left bare to view the entrance -to the cavern it had
_guarded perhaps for ages.” -

Cape Trinity and Cape Eternity. -

Having left behind Statue Point we approach the climax of Sague-
nay scenery, the twin Capes Trinity and Eternity. These giant
cliffs, the one 1,600 the other 1,800 ft. in height, watch each other
across the black gulf of Eternity Bay, a narrow fiord wherein the sound-
ing-line must descend 1 1000 ft. to reach the bottom, The dreadful sub-
limity of these promontories, springing sheer from the black depths of
the mysterious river, compels the reverence of the most indifferent.
The northernmost cape justifies its name of Cape Trinity as we ap-
proach it from up the river and observe that it consists of three mighty
precipices, each 500 or 600 ft. in height, piled ohe upon the other, and
fringed along the beetling top with wind-blown pines. On the side
overlooking Eternity Bay the aspcet of the cape is different and vastly
more terrible. The steamer rounds in so close to the base of the preci-
pice that one feels as if he could toss a pebbic up against the wall of
rock ; but for a time no one is so hgrdy as to attempt it—it would seem
like sacrilege. The noisy ecrowd on bﬁesteamer s'deck is hushed with awe
as all eyes strain upward toward the dizzy- helght which seems to reel -
and topple above them, as if it would descend and close the gap. When
the instinctive tremor of apprehension has somewhat passed away, a
few of the passengers usually attempt to throw a stone across the in-
tervening space. As the missile is launched vigorously into the air, it
seems as if it would strike well up on the face of the cliff, but the eye
is utterly deceivgéd by the stupendous mass before it, and the stone cast
by the’most vigorous thrower falls into the water, as if repelled by the
cliff, before it has traveled half the distance. Cape Eternity is per-
haps 200 ft. higher than its terrible sister, but it deigns to slope a
little back from the water and to clothe its sublime propomons in a

IR
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wealth of: forest green.. A fter having been staggered by the imminent
horror of Cape Trinity the cye rests with delight on the serene and
stable grandeur of its colossal mate. Between the capes there is a
remarkable echo, which is usually tested by blowing the stcamer’s
whistle or discharging a gun. When the Flying-Fish conveyed the
Prince of Wales up the river, one ‘of her heavy 68-pounders was dis-
charged near Cape Trinity. For the space of half a minute or so
after the discharge there was a dead silence, and then, as if the report
and concussion were hurled ‘back upon the decks, the echoes came down
crash upon crash. It seemed as if the rocks and crags had all sprung
into life under the tremendous din, and as if each was firing US-pound-
ers full upon us in sharp, crushing volleys, till at iast they grew hoarser
and hoarser in their anger, and retreated, bellowing slowly, carrying
the tale of invaded solitude from hill to hill, till all the distaﬁt mount-
ams seemed to roar and groan at the mtguﬂon

About 6 miles below Cape Trinity the clitfs part to make room for
St. John's Bay, which has a little village at its head, and water shallow
enough to give ships an anchorage. Four miles farther down flows in
a second Liitle Soguenay River, which drains a wilderness’swarming
with trout and game. Then comes Riviére aux Canards, with a num-
ber of grim and inhospitable islands clustered off its mouth. A little
farther down is Jsle St. Lowis, a ridge of granite half a mile in length
thrust up out of 1,200 ft. of water. These decps swarm with salmon-
trout. Over against the islet, on the right shore, stand out the grand
promontories of Cape Victoria and Cape George. Looking northward
from this point one of the most magnificent views dn the rivers is
opened before us. Two miles below we ave astonigshed by the sight of
some low land, bordering the mouth of the Ste:dfarguerite, which is
the Saguenay’s chief tributary and a splendid salmon stream. Passing
the mouth of the St. dthanase and Point Crépe we come to St. Etienne
Bay, with a little tilled soil about its rim. Now the cliffs draw closer
together, and the views are more restricted; and leaving behind the
Passe Pierre Isles we reach a towering cape of granite called Pointe la
Boule, which thrusts itsclf out as if to bar our way. Toward dusk we
pass L*>Anse & L’Eau, then Zadousac, and find ourselves once more
upon the breast of the St. Lawrence, having descended from Chicoutimi
67 miles exactly. From Zadousacto Quebec is a distance of 135 miles,
and we traverse it by night, arriving at Quebec in comfortable time
for breakfast.
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To the Maritime Provinces by Rail

The favorite route to the Maritime Provinces is by the Inter=
colonial Railway, which runs down the south shore of the St. Law-
rence as far as Rimouski, then turns south and follows the valley of
the wild Hetapedia to the junction of this river with the Restigouche.
Crossing the Restigouche we are in New Brunswick. Another route
to he described presently is by steamship vic Gaspé and the gulf coast.
The three Maritime Provinces of Canada arc Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick, and Prince Edward Island, and the Intercolonial
Railway traverses them all. It is a government road, admirably built
and equipped, and most moderate in its charges. It runs through some
of the best fishing and shooting districts of the continent and some
very beautiful landscapes. The cars on through express trains are
lighted by electricity and heated by steam from the locomotive. The
head-offices of th¢ railway are at Jloncton, New Brumswick, and "in-
formation may be obtained by communicating with the Chief Superin-
tendent or the General Passenger Agent. The fare by rail between
Quebce and Halifax is $14; rcturn, $21. Quebec to St. John, N. B.,
$9; return, £15.75. From Qucbec to Gaspé, vin the Intercolonial
Railway, is £10.30; return, $16.23. Quebec to Moncton, N. B., £9.

Passengers for the Intercolonial leave Quebec by the LEvis Ferry.
As the train runs down the St. Lawrence shore from Point Lévis we
get a last glimpse of the Falls of Montmorency across the river. Five

.miles from Lévis we pass Harlaka Junction, and 9 wmiles farther St.
Charles. Junction. The next half-dozen stations are named for as
many saints. The most important of them arc the lumbering village
of 8t. Michel, whose church contains some valuable paintings, and St.
Thomas, a town of about 2,000 inhabitants, the scat of a convent and
of Montmagny College. High over the town towers its great parish
church. At this point there is a fine though not lofty cataract, where
the Riviére du Sud falls into the St. Lawrence. These falls are the
scene of a thrilling episode in De Gaspé’s romance, The Canadians
of Old.”" The villages of Cap St. Ignace, L'Islet, and Trois Sawmnons
are interesting for their connection with the same romance, the scene
of which is laid chiefly about the next stopping-place, the romantic
little village of " St. Jean Port Joli, 59 miles from Quebec. The next
stoppage of importance is at the thriving town of St. Anne de la Poca-
tiére, the scat of a large educational institution known as St. Anne’s
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- College, which is attended by several hundred students, and has an
Agricultural College and Model Farm connected with it. The so-called
porpoise fisheries of Riviére Ouelle, the next stopping-place; have been
already referred to. Herg dwells the” well.known French-Canadian
historian, the Abbé Casgrain. In 1690 the curé of Riviére'Ouclle, at
the head of a band of his parishioners, defeated the New-Englanders of
Sir William Phipps’s expedition. Here the railway leaves the shore
for a few miles, and when it rejoins the river the Kamouraska Islands
are in sight just off the coast. The lovely village of Kamouraska, with
its great church and convent, was a favorite sunmer resort before the
stream ‘of travel turned to Cacouna. The station on the Intercolonial
nearest to Kamouraska is St. Paschal. The next important stopping-
place is Riviére du Loup, which has been already described. This
town is 116 miles from Quebec. The traveler who wishes to go directly
to the upper waters of the river St. John, and the splendid trout-
streams of Lake Temiscouata and the Squattooks, may here branch off
by the Riviére du Loup and Temiscouata R. R., which runs through
the district in question and joins the New Brunswick division of the
Canadian Pacific at Edmundston, ox{ the St. John. Five miles beyond
Riviére du Loup is Cacouna, already described. Then the next station
of importance is Zrois Pistoles, 142 miles from Quebec” Ilere the
trains stop twenty minutes for refreshments, and in the well-kept
dining-hall of the station one may often feast on delicious fresh-caught
trout. The village stands on a river'of the same name, and there is a

. tradition in regard to this name. It is said that in the year 1700, while
the river was yet nameless, a traveler rode up to its shore and asked a
solitary fisherman what he would take to ferry him across. * Trois
pistoles,” was the reply. * What is the name of this river ? ” asked
the traveler. “It has none,” said the fisherman., * Then name it
Trois Pistoles,”” ‘éaid the traveler. Trois pistoles means three ten-
franc pieces. s

At St. Fabien, 18 miles beyond Trois Pistoles, there is good trout-
fishing from early in June to the end of August in small lak’esa; mile
or two from the station. The next stopping-place is at the’ summer
resort of Bic, situated on a picturesque and beautiful bay.” The hills
around Bic are 1,800 ft. high, and out of their ravines descend, in
many cascades, two small rivers to mingle'witb the waters of the bay.
Off the coast is Bic Island, once intended to be made ar impreg-
nable fortress as a harbor of refuge for the French navy.. In 1861,
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when the Trent difficulty threatened to cause a rupture between Eng
land and the United States, English troops were landed at Bic. Near
by is L' Islet au Massacre, where once 200 Micmac Indians, while asleep
in a cave, were surprised by their inveterate enemies the Mohawks,
The Mohawks stealthily filled the mouth of the cave with dry wood,
then set it on fire, and slew every Micmac that succeeded in making his
escape through the flames. Ten miles beyornd Bic is the important
station of Rimouski, an incorporated town with a large and growing
trade, a popular summer resort, and a port of call for ocean steamers,
where passengers and mail from the Maritime Provinces embark or land
as the case may be. Rimouski has good hotels, a fine Roman Catholic
cathedral, a college, and important public buildings. In the Rimouski '
River and lakes in the neighborhood of the town therg are‘excellent
trout and salmon fishing. Rimouski is the seat of a Roman Catholic
bishop, and is sometimes called the metropolis of the Lower St. Law-
rence. Five miles beyond Rimouski is 8¢. Anaclet, the station for
Father Point, where outward-bound vessels discharge their pilots. At
Ste. Flavie, a railway divisional center 198 miles from Qucbec, the
railway sweeps off southward from the St. Lawrence. There is excel-
lent trout-fishing in July in lakes about Ste. Flavie. Presently it crosses
the famous fishing waters of the Metis. At the station of Little Metss,
5 miles back from the St. Lawrence, one is within easy reach of a num-
ber of excellent trout lakes. The best months for fishing in these
waters are April and July, and the hotel, like the guides, will chhrge
about a dollar a day. Two hundred and twenty-seven miles from Que:
bec lies the little village of Sayabec, near which we strike the waters
of Lake Metapedia. - There are no regular hotels in the village, but
board may be obtained of some of thevillagers, who also may be hired
%o act as guides. There is good trout fishing in the lake, in the winter
months through the ice, and also in June. The next two statiods,
Cedar Hafl’and Amqui, 8 miles apart, both afford ‘excellent fishing.
The village hotel charges are moderate. At Cedar Hall the fishing is
in Lake Metapedia and the Metane River, and the best months are
June, July, and Scptember. At Amqui the fishing, both for trout and
salmon, is in the Amqui and Metapedia Rivers, and the best months
are June, July, and August. Fourteen miles beyond Amqui is the
famous fishing resort of Causapscal. Here there is splendid salmon-
fishing in the Mefapedia River, which flows close by the station; and
in Lakes Angus, Michaud, and Causapscal the trout are largekxmg
8
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abundant. The Metapedia, like most other really famous salmon
streams, is leased to private persons. Names of lc'tseholders, and.
limits of their respective ter{itories,’ etc., may be obtained by communi-
cating with the Fisheries Commissioner of the Province in which the
water lies. June is the best month for the salmon, while the trout rise
best to the fly-in June and August. Board is to be had in private
houses.

" As the train winds for hours down the tortuous valley of the Meta-
pedia, the scenery from the car-window is enchanting. Somctimes
close beside the track, sometimes far below; the amber river foams
and darts, now lcapmfr a low fall, now swirling slowly in a dcep and
salmon-haunted pool, now laughing and rippling over wide, shallow
reaches, where tiic white quartz pcbbles shine through the sunlit wa-.
ter. The river is fringed tbrough most of its course with birch and
elder and moose-wood and mountain-ash; and the hills which rise in
majestic slopes on either hand, cleft here and there by the gorge of
a winding mountain stream, are clothed richly with forests of birch
and fir. In the autumn these hills are yellow as gold, and the heavy
clusters of the mountain-ash berries shine along the water’s edge in
vivid vermilion. Along this valle “trhe stations are few and far be-
tween. The nearcst to Causapscﬂ 15.Pleasant Beach, and then comes
Assametquaghan. Passing Mili Stream we come to Melapedia, 290
miles from Quebec, and enter the magnificent valley of the far-famed
Restigouche, the boundary between the provinces of Quebec and
New Brunswick. In crossing the railway bridges herc we get a fine
view from the car-windows up and down the valley.

From Quebec to the Maritime Provinces by Steamship

around Gaspé and the Gulf Coast.

“The route between Quebec and Gaspé is served by the steamer
Admiral ; but on every alternate Tucsday morning a fine boat of the
Quebec Steamship Cotnpany leaves Quebec for Gaspé and adjacent ports,
and continues down the New Brunswick coast to Point du Cléne, ther.ce
to Summerside and Charloticiown in Prince Edward Island, and to
Pictou in Nova Scotia, where shc arrives on Saturday. This is a
comfortable salt.water voyage, lying- mearly all tNe way through
waters that are rarcly rough. The coast scenery is, fine; particularly
about the wild cliffs of Gaspé. The fare to Gaspé is/$10; return,”
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§15. The fare to Pictou is $16; return, $24. These ratcs include
meals. ‘ : <«
.The voyage down the St. Lawrence as far as Father Point has
becn already described A little way beyond is the whaling village of
DMetis, situated right opposite the strangely shaped Manicouagan Penin-
sula, which fills up the spacious bay at the mouths of the great Labrador
rivers, Manicouagan and Outarde. Beyond Metis is tbe farming and
lumbering village of Matane, whose brand, sandy beach affords delight-
ful opportunities for bathing. Herc flows in the Matane River, famous
for its trout and salmon. Far off to the southwest, rising out of the
heart of the Gaspé wilderness, we note the lofty summits called the
Caps of Matane. The St. Lawrence here is over 40 miles in width, but
it narrows again to 35 miles as we approach Cape Chatte, 33 miles east
of Matane. At Cape Chatte is an important lighthouse. Near here
took place, in June, 1629, a naval battle between the English ship Abi-
gail and a French war-ship commanded by Emery de Cacn, which re-
sulted in a victory for the Englishman. The Cape is named for Eymard
de Chaste, Governor of Dieppe, who in 1603 sent out an exploring and
colonizing expedition which was led by Pontgravé and Lesearbot.
Twelve or 15 miles eastward we round Cape St. Anne to the village of
= St. Anne des Monts, the center of extensive mackerel, cod, and halibut
fisheries. In the adjoining river, the St. Anne, trout and salmon lit-
crally swarm. A few miles back from the coast rise the lofty St.
Anne Mountains, whose chief peak reaches the height of 4,090 feet.
These mountains, are a spur of the great Gaspesian range called the
Shick-shock or Notre Dame Mountains. The old chronicler Lalemant
in 1848 wrote as follows : ““ All those who come to New France know
well cnough the mountains of Notre Dame, because the pilots and
sailors being arrived at that part of the great river which is opposite
to those high- mountains, baptize ordinarily for sport the new passen-
gers, if they do not turn aside by some prescnt the inundation of this
baptism which is made to flow plentifully on their heads.” )
From Cape St. Anne to Point Pleureuse, a distance of 28 miles, the
coast is but a wall of towering cliffs. Eleven miles beyond is Cape
Magdelaine at the mouth of the Rivitre Magdelaine. All this region
has furnished themes for the wildest legends. The name Pleureuse is
suggestive enough in itself. The superstitious szilors and fishermen
of these haunted coasts tell of the piteous lamentaticns they hear—
Le Braillard de la- Magdelaine—which they ascribe to a damued soul

-
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seeking to tell its torments. It is usually supposed to be the soul of a
murderous wrecker—for some of the old Gaspesian wreckers earned a
reputation as black as that which clings to the wreckers of tke west
coast of Newfoundland. Others again, of a more ecclesiastical turn of

" iimagination, declare that the wailings are the penitential cries of a

pricst who willfully suffered a little one to die unbaptized. The most
piteous of the tales is that of a wreck on this iron coast in which only
one person came to shore alive. This was a baby boy, who lay crying
all night in the horfible desolation, and died because no help came. A
« Probable explanation of the weird voices may be found in the wave-
eaten caverns of the cliffs, in which the sea moans and cries incessartly.
_, Quitting this grim haunt of mysteries we pass Grande Vallée and
couie to Cloridorme, an important settlement, and thc seat of a large
branch of the great fishing firm of Robin & Co., which ha$ its head-
quarters in the Isle of Jersey. Then we pass the fishing hamlet of Foz
River, and find ourselves off Cap des Rosicrs, sometimes called “the
Seylla of the St. Lawrence.” Iierc lies the village of Cape Rosier,
which, with the neighboring settlements of Griffin’s Cove and Grand
Gréve, are dependent on the great Gaspé fishing firm of W. Hyman &
Sons. At this point we may be said to pass out of the gates of the
St. Lawrence, which is here 96 miles wide., On the cape stands a liéht-
house of stone'112 ft. high. Due N, like a stern sentinel guarding
the riches and loveliness within, stands the grim Jsle of’ Anticosti,in the
middle of the river’s giant mouth. The isle is no less than 135 miles
long by 40 in width ; but this great area must beregarded as hopelessly
inbospitable. . The coast is perilous, the climate cruel, the soil sterile.
Within a year or so there were a thousand or more inhabitants on -the
island ; but these, having come to the verge of starvation, were lately
removed to the mainland and kindlier surroundings. Now the only
dwellers in this wilderness are the  lighthouse-keepers. Seal-fishers
visit the spot i the fishing season; and the island streams-abound
with trout and salmon, as do its barrens with feathéred game.

Six miles beyond Cap des Rosiers, we rcach the vast projecting
promontory of Cape. Gaspé, which thrusts out into the Gulf of St.
Lawrence a towering rampart of sandstone 690 ft. in height. The
name of the cape, and thence of the whole great peninsula, is derived
from the Indian word “ Gasépion,” applying to a lonely detached rock
100 ft. high which once rose out of the waves off the extremity of the
cape., From its resemblance to a statue the kabitants called this rocf:l/x
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“La Vieille? The ceaseless battering of storms bas at length over-
thrown this picturesque and historic landmark. Seven miles and a

"~ half S. of Cape Gaspé rises the promontory of Point St. Peter ; and

between them lies the deep inlet of Gaspé Bay, which runs 20 miles
inland, and keeps at'its head the secure harbor of Gaspé Basin.

As we run up the bay we pass on our right the perilous shores of
Grand_Gréve, on which the seds pile furiously when the wind draws.
up the coast. On the left shore of the bay is the village of Dowugius-
town, at which flows in a famous salmon river called .the 8¢ Jokn.

_Then the bay narrows, and round the natural breakwater of Sandy
Beach we enter the harbor of Gaspé Town. Thisisa growing place,
the headquarters of imménse cod and mackerel fisheries, ard the chicf
town on the wholc Great Gaspé Feninsula. It has betwecn 800 and 900
inhabitants, and its noble and unique scenery, matchless summer climate,
and the magnificent trout and salmon fishing of the adjacent York
and Dartmouth Rivers, have attracted the attengion of travelers. The

- town is possessed of a comfortable hotel, the Gulf House. Its fishing
operations are chiefly-in the hands of the great firm of Le Boutillier
Bros, From its wharf a fortnightly mail steamer runs to Esgquimaiix
Bay on the coast of Labrador. Its piers are thronged with schooners
and an occasional whaling-ship. 'The surrounding fields are fruitful
and well peopled, and petroleum has been found in the neighborhood
by boring. +On a hill overlooking the town dre the guus of Fort Ram-
say. The Indians who of old inhabited this region had made consid- -
erable advances in civilization, perhaps from intercourse with the Norse-
men, who are supposed to have visited the country frequently in the
eleventh, twelfth, and thirteenth centuries. In 1534 Cartier landed
here and took possession in the name of the King of France, erecting
a cross 30 ft. high with the flewr-de-lis upon it. In 1627 a French fleet
of 20 ships of war and transports, carrying emigrants and a great
qhantity of stores for the colony at Quebec, was driven by a storm to

" take shélter in Gaspé Basin, Hither they were followed by Admiral
Kirke with three English ships. The battle resulted in the utter defeat
of the French. Kirke burned ten of the ships, and sailed the others,
laden with captives and treasure, back fo England. In 1760, Gaspé
was taken by Admirable Byron. At ome time the peninsula of Gas-
pesia was erected into a separate province, and Gaspé made the seat of
government ; an honor which it did not long enjoy, as the peninsula, on
account of its scanty population, was soon reannexed to Quebec.
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Running out of Gaspé Bay the steamer rounds Point St. Peter and
crosses the mouth of al Bay, 9 miles wide, to the villagé of Percé,
The port of Percé may be likened to tHat Salmydessian Harbor which
- ZEschylus called “a step-mother to ships.” It lies open to northcasterly
- gtorms, and was formerly called La Zerre des Tempétes. The village
has between 400.and 500 inhabitants. It fairly lives and breathes cod-
fish. It is divided by Mont Joli into two settlemdnts called North
Beach and South Beach. From the rugged top of~Alount St. Anne,
rising behind the village to a height of 1,200 ft., with rich fossils and
azates upon its bleak red slopes, may be had one of the finest views
in castern Canada. The most famous landglal-k of the whole penin-
sula lies just off the village Percé. This is the renowned Percé
Rock. It is thus described by Mr. J. G. A Creighton in Picturesque
Canada :

La Roche Percé, “the pierced rock,” stands bold and firm to the
end, though the cliffs of Mont Joli, on the mainland, and of Bonaven-
ture Island, 2 miles out at sea, confirin the Indian tradition, given by
Denys, that once there was no break in thesc perpendicular walis of
rich-hued conglomerate, wherc the reds and browns of sandstonc, the
bright olives and grays of limestone, greens of agate, purples of jasper,
white quartz, and deep-orange stain of iron blend tovether and, seen
against brilliant blue sky and emerald sea, form a wondrous combina-
tion of color; but the waves, with unbroken sweep from the open
" ocean, beat fiercely on this marvelous rock and have already battered
.. down the three grand arches Denys saw. Seventy years before Denys,
" Champlaim says there was only one arch, which was large enough for a

sloop under full sail to pass through. At present there is but one
.opening, 40 or 50 ft. high. Many remember the mighty crash with
which the immense arch at the outer end of the rock fell just before
dawn one morning about forty years ago, leaving as its monument the
great monolith that formed its abutmcnt Slovs]v and surely wind and
sea are doing their work ; they have begun another aperture, not more
than a couple of feet in diameter, tlnoufrh which the sunbeams flash as
the eclipsing wave-crests rise and fall. On the north side is a tiny
beach where you can land at Jow tide on a calm day. It is like a prof-
anation to tread on the piles of agate and jasper glistening with water,
whose every roll tosses up millions of pebbles for the sun to turn into
ravest jewels. Myriads of fossils give to the face of the rock, that at a
distance looks so hard and weathcr—wom the appearance of an ara-
besque in richest velvet. In this little cove, shut in by the cliff from
sight of everything but the water and the ekv, with no sound but the
cries of the countless bids that tenant the dizzy heights and the music
of the surf as its thundbrous bass dies away- in 1apid fugues to tender-
est treble of clattering pebbles and dashing spray, we mwht sit and
dream till the great, green rollers, throuﬂh which a my: Stemous light

. .
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" gleams on weird shapes of trees and grottoes, and castles and- palaces,

carried us off willing visitors to the enchanted land they reveal.
Everywhere elsc the rock rises straight from deep water to a height

of 300 ft. At its western end it is worn to a wedge as sharp and
straight and clear-cut as the prow of an immense ironclad, which it
singularly resemblcs in outline, if any one imagine an ironclad 1,500 ft.
long and 300 ft. wide. Its top is covered with grass, but this is barely
visible because of the immense flocks of birds, winged armies ranged
in serried order. Each tribe inbabits its own territory; the black cor-
morants never minglc with the white gulls; the great gannets and the
graceful terns kcep their own places. If any presumptuous bird wan-
ders into the ranks of another tribe there is a tremecndous séreaming
and flapping of wings to drive away the intruder. - They come and go
incessantly, circling high over the schools of herring, and plunging
deep to seize their prey; they swoop around the cod fishers at anchor
far out on the banks; they follow the boats into the beach where the -
packers are at work ; they flit like ghosts about the mets when in the
silvery mocnlight the fishermen go in ‘quest of bait; but they rcturn
always to the one spot allotted to  them among the densely packed mass
of white that from a distance looks like a bank of snow. During a
storm their shrieking is glmost unearthly, and can be heard for mtles.

In 1776 a naval batgl7took place off Percé Bock between a fleet of
American privateers and/the British war-ships Wolf and Diligence, in
which two of the American ships were sunk. Our steamer passes now
between Percé Rock and the towering cliffs, from 400 to 500 ft. high,

“of Bonaventure Island, which stands 2} miles off shore. Nine miles
Trom Percé we pass the fishing village of Cape Cove, and round the
promontory of Cape d’Espoir, whose name on the tongues of the Eng-
lish-speaking 1nhabitants is very antithetically corrupted into-Cape
Despair. This is a scene of wrecks, and the fishermen say that some-
times when wind and sea are undisturbed, there comes a vision of dread-
ful waves rolling in upon the cape, bearing on their crests a spectral
ship whose decks are crowded with pecple in the dress of long ago.
In the bow stands an officer with a woman in white clinging to his
arm; and as the ship is hurled upon the rocks, over the crash and roar
and crying of many voices rises the shriek of the woman. Then all is
quiet again and the sea lies still and smiling. Seven miles from the
cape lies Robin & Co.’s village of Grand River. Then we pass Gra-d
Pabos and Petit Pabos, the little Acadian village of Newport, and round
Point Mdquereau, where in 1838 the treasare-ship Colborne was
wrecked with the loss of all on board, to the great enriching of the
Gaspé wreckers. Beyond Point Maquereau lie the quiet and lovely
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waters of the Bay des Chaleurs. Our steamer turns south and runs
down the gulf coast of New Brumswick, into Northumberland
Strait to Shediac, Prince Edward Island ports, and Pictou, where she
arrives on Saturday; these places will be described in connection with
another route, and here we will make a short divergence. to point out
some places of interest along the Gaspé shore of Bay Chaleurs.

A few miles beyond Point Maquereau is the scttlement of Port
Daniel. Then we come to Paspebiac (meaning “broken banks”), an
important fishing village of,about 500 inhabitants, who are nicknamed
locally Paspy Jacks. Here is a little hotel called the Zion /an. In
the mneighhorhood of the village one may pick up fice spccimens of

. jasper known as Gaspé pebbles. The harbor is protected by a natural

breakwater in the form of a sand beach 3 miles long. The trim cot-
tages of the village crown the cliffs, along the foot of which stretch
the great red and white buildings of the firm of Robin & Co., so often
mentioned. The headguarters of this firm, founded in 1768, are in
the Isle of Jersey; and the officers of the firm on this side the water
are required to live in single blessedness. Paspebiac holds also an im-
portant post ©f the Le Boutilliers, and its yearly export of fish amounts
in value to over $250,000. From Paspebiac to the Intercolonial at
Metapedia runs the Baie-des-Chaleurs Railway, a distance of 100 mileg.
Beyond Paspcbiac, near the mouth of the Bonaventure River, is the Jit-
tle town of New Carlisle, which was founded in 1785 by United Emplire
Loyalists. Next we come to Cascapedia Bay, with the villages of Myria
and New Richmond, whence steamers run across to Dalhousie. “Near
Maria flows in the G'rand Cascapedia River, on which are somc of the
mest famous salmon-pools in the world. Here the successive Governor-
Generals of Canada have their fishing lodges, and here was a favorite
summer resort of the Princéss Louise when she dwelt in Canada.
President Arthur, also, used- to come hither and cast a fly on these
unrivaled waters. Beyond Cascapedia Bay lies the important Aca-
dian village of. (Brleton, with a population of 1,033. The village is
watched over by the lovely peak of Tracadiegash. It has a large con-
vent, and extensive herring-fishcries. A few miles beyond Carleto: 4
wé reach the fertile valley of the Nouvelle River, a-beautiful stream of
ice-cold water descending from the mountains. ' Its trout are famous

for their size and strength. Above the settlement the river is lcased -

by an American. Continuing for a few milcs over a range of hills we
reach the Escuminac River, a smaller stream than the Nouvelle, which

s
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contains trout of unusual size. This may be fished by arrangement ) ._
-with the warden of the river at Escuminac station. A little beyond<>‘ '

lies the mouth of the Restigouche, and either at Metapedia, Campbellton,

-~ or Dalhousie, we may bring to an end our journey in this direction.
; The fare by rail from Mctapedia station to Carleton is $1.62; return,
' $2.81; to New Richmond and retum, $3.81; to Paspebiac and return,

$6.31.

PROVINCE OF NEW BRUNSWICK.

New Brunswick is first of all a 1umbenn~ ship- bulldmg, and fishing

province. She also has heavy agricultural interests, and her great min-
eral wealth is beginning to find development. In shape thc province is
nearly a square, the seaward sides of which are washed respectively by
the Gulf of St. Lawrence and the Bay of Fundy. The center of the
province is yet for the most part a wilderness, threaded and dotted in
all directions with lakes and brooks and rivers, and abounding with fish
and game. Till about a century ago New Brunswick formed a portion
of Nova Scotia or the old Acadian territory. In 1784, on the influx of
the United Empire Loyalists, it was erected into a separate province.
The history of Canada may be said to open on the St. Lawrence
coast of this province, not very far from where we entered it in our
descent by rail from Quebec. It began on June 30th, when Cartier
sighted Cape Escuminac on the gulf-shore of New Brunswick. Coming
from the bleak, forbidding coasts of Newfoundland, which he deemed
to be Cain’s portion of the earth, this harsh corner of Acadia appeared
to Cartier a paradise. The wide water in which he found himself was
Miramichi Bay. Not discovering the Miramichi itself, whose mouth
lay hidden .close at hand, behind long ranges of sand-spits, chains of
islands, and intricate shoals, he landed on the banks of a lesser river,
not identified among the thousand such that overlace that region with
their silver courses. This siream rippled shallow over its gleaming
pebbles, and swarmed with trout and salmon. The woods about were
of pine and cedar, elm and oak, f)lrch willow, fir, maple, and tamarack,
and the sailors’ hearts rejoiced over such unlimited possibilities of ships.
WVhere the woods gave back a little space, the ground was covered with

~wild fruits. Great, melting strawberries betrayed themselves to the lips

by their red gleams piercing the grass. The bronze-green blackberry
thickets were heavy with their yet unripened fruitage, and the wild pea
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trammeled his footsteps with its ropes of purple and pale green. This

. 'prodwal land was populous with game..  When wild pigeons in in-

‘numerable flocks streamed past and " darkened the air; the heavens
seemed as thick with wings as the sea and streams with fish. The men
lay awake at night and listened with wonder to the noise of the count-
less salmon passing the shoals. Every sedge-grown marsh was noisy

with ducks. Plover and curlew piped clearly about the edges of the

pools. "And the people possessing this land- were [riendly and few.
Bearing northward Cartier's weather-darkened sails were soon waft-

ing hira over the fairest bay his eyes had yet rested upon. Its water§

were clear and green, and scarce rippled under the steep sun of mid-

July. No reefs, no shoals, but here and there a dark-green island-

asleep on the sleepy tide. On either hand a long, receding line of lofty
shores drawing closer together toward the west, and shading “gently
from indigo to pale vxolet So great was the é’hanf'e from the raw
winds of the gulf to thls sultry sea that Cartier named it Baie des
Chaleurs. Here they passed some days very sweetly in indolent ex-
ploration, in trading with the hospitable Micmacs, in feasting on seal-
flesh and salmon. So commercial were the natives of thisJland that
they bartercdthe clothes they® wore for trades and trinkets. Then
Cartier sailed on to the north to discover the St. Lawrence. The first
attempt at settlement, however, was in the extreme southwest of the
province, and was undertaken by Champlain and the Sieur de Monts in
1604. This attempt, as well as the sdccessive immigrations of French,
of New England pioneers, and of the United Emplre Loyalists, will be
referred to in other connecnons .

<

The Restigouche.

The name Restigouche signifies the five-fingered river—so called
from thWat branching tributaries which spread abroad through
Quebec and New Brunswick like the fingers of an open hand. Of
thése branches the Upsalquitch is a marvelpus trout and salmon stream,
but difficult of access on accountof its almost continuous rapids,-and
somewhat hard to fish successfully by reason of the preternatural clear-
ness of its cul,‘ren‘ts The ample stream of the Quah-ta-wah-am-quah-
davic has had its name providentially condenscd by the lumberman into
Tom Kedgewick. The course of the Reatlvouche is nowhere broken
by falls or impassable rapids; and its strong, full, unflagging current
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makes it a wagnificent stream for the canoe-man. Its salmon-fisheries -

‘are famed the world over, and are for the most part in the hands of
hing-clubs 'made up of wealthy Canadian and American anglers.

The Restigouche salmon is remarkable for his size. Ile is a very dif-

ferent fish from his fellows of Nepisiguit and Miramichi. He does

more of his fizhting under water, and usually takes the fly when it is
below the surface. He has becen made the subject of a bright article -
in Scribner’s Magazine for May, 1838. Gigantic and magnificent as he
is, he is capricious in his appetite, and frequently when he is most ~
wanted be is not there. His fame has quite eclipsed that of the noble
Restigouche trout, who is always on hand to console the disappointed
fisherman. The killing of a Restigouche salmon is thus vividly
described in the article just referred to: '

We pass around two curves in the river and find ourselves at
the head of the pool. . . . First cast, to the right, straight across -
the stream, about 20 ft.5 the current carries the fly down with a
scmicircular sweep until it comes in line with the bow of the canoe.
Second cast, to the left, straight across the stream, with the same
motion ; the semicircle is completed, and the fly hangs quivering for a
few scconds at thie lowest point of the arc. Three or four ft. of line
are drawn from the reel. Third cast, to the rizht; fourth cast, to the
left. Then a little more lime.  And so, with widening half.circles, the
_.water is-covered gradually and"gery carefully, until at length the angler

has as much line out as his two-handed rod can lift and swing.’. . .
This seems like a very regular and somewhat mechanical proceeding
as ‘one describes it, but in the performance it is rendered intemsely
intercsting by the knowledge that, at any moment, it is liable to be in-

. terrupted by an agreeable surprise. | One can never tell just when or
how a salmon will rise, or just what he will do whén he has risen. .
This morning the interruption comes early.s At the first cast of the
second drop, before the fly has fairly lit, a great flash of .silver darts
from the waves close by the boat. Usually a salidon takes the fly
rather slowly, carrying it under water before he seizes it in his mouth.
But this one is in no mood for deliberation. ..He has hooked himself .

with a rush, and the line goes whirring madlyfrom the reel as he races
down the pool. Keep the point of the rod low; he must have his own, -
way now. Up with the anchor quickly, and send the canoe after him,
bowman and sternman paddling with swift strokes. He has reached
the deepest water; he stops to think what has happened to him; we -
have passed around and below him; and now with the current below
to help us we can begin to reel in.. Lift the point of the rod with a
strong, steady pull. Put the force of beth arms into it. The tough
wood will stand the strain. The fish. must be moved} be must come
to the boat if he is ever to be landed. He gives a little and yields
slowly to the préssure. Then suddenly he_gives too much, and runs
. - - 4
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straight toward us. Rcel in now as swiftly as possible, or clse he will .
get & slack on the line and escape. Now he stop¥;.shakes his head
from side to side, and darts away agajn across the pool, leaping high
out of water. Drop the point of the rod quickly, for it he falls on the
leader he will surcly break it. Another ieap, and another! Truly-he
is “ a merry one,” as Sir Humphry Davy says, and it will go bard with
us to hold him. But those great leaps have exhausted his strength,
and now he follows the line more easily. The men push’the boat
back to the shallow side of the pool until it touches lightly on the
shore. The fish comes slowly in, fichting a little and making a few
short runs; he is tired and turns slizhtly on his side ;-but even yet he
is a heavy weight on the line, and it seems a wonder that so slight-a
thing as the leader can guide and draw him. Now he is close to the
boat. The boatman steps out on a rock with his gaff. Steadily now
and slowly lift the rod, bending it backward. A quick, sure stroke of
the steel ! a great splash' and the salmon is lifted high and dry upon
the shore. Give him the coup de grdce at once, for his own sake as .
well as ours. And now look at him, as he lies there on the green
Jeaves. Broad back; small head taperm" to a point; clean, shmmg
sides, with a few blaqk spots on them; it is a fish fresh run {rom the
sea, in perfcet condition, and that 1s the reason why he has given us
such good sport.

The fishing rights to many of the best pools on the Restigouche are

held by gentlemen owning the adjacent shores, and it is usually easy
to get permission for a cast in one or another of the pools.

From the bridge the railroad follows down the S. shore of the Res-
tigouche a few miles to -Campbeliton, where there is a’first-class dining-
ball in the station. Immediatcly behind the village of Campbellton
rises a peculiar mountain called the Sugar-Loaf, about 1,000 ft. in
height. The face of Sugar-Loaf is inaccesgible on the side next the
village. Its base on this side is strewn, thick with mighty bowlders,
which have detached themselves on slight provocation. The view from
the summit is remarkably fine. Yonder lies the park-like amphitheatre
whercin the Restigouche and Metapedia meet, -coiling hither and
thither in bands of azure. Beyond, towering over innumerable lesm;.r
hills, the peaks of Squaw’s Cap and Slate Mountain; and over the shin-
ing waters of the Baie des Chaleurs the-blue ranges of the Tracadiegash
in Gaspé, ﬂg practically unexplored terminations of the Alleghany
system. Below our feet the white cottages of Campbellton shine in

ansparent atmosphere.

ithin the mouth of the Restwouche there stood in old times a
French town called Petite Rochelle. Across the river from Campbellton
lies the [Micmac settlement of Mission Point, where the remains of two
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French vessels may still be seen at low water. The Micmac village

: stands,upon a good coalfield. In 1760, when the French Government
was seekmg to regain Quebec, 22 store-ships were sent out from France
under a strong convoy. In the gulf they learned the distasteful in-
telligénce that an English fleet bad gone up the St. Lawrence ahead of
them: Thereupon they took shelter in the Baie des Qfaleurs, where
they were followed by Admiral Byron, commander of the British naval
forces at Louisbourg. The British squadron, cons)stl of five ships,
captured two of the French vessels on the, way up 'the bdy. The French
fleet, fleeing into the Restigouche, took refuge under the batteries of
Petite Rochelle, whither the English followed, and aftgr silencing the
batteries brought on a general engagement. At lexSth the explosion
of a French powder-ship brouzht the battle to-a-close; and the English
destroyed not only the whole squadron but the fortifications and the
200 houses of Petite Rochelle. On the site of the ruined town relics of
various kinds are yet from time to time unearthed. Nine miles from
Campbellton the train stops at Dalhousie Junction, whence a run of
7 miles brings us to the lovely watering-place of Dalhousie, with its
famous summer hotel, the /rnck Arran. Dalbousie lies on the beautiful
and placid waters of the Baie des Chaleurs. It is the capital of Resti-
gouche County, and has a population of between 2,000 and 3,000, with
a considerable trade in lumber and fish. In the deep sheltered harbor
of Dalhousie the boating and bathing facilities are all that could be
desired. The Indian name of the Baie des Chaleurs is Ecketuam
Nemaache, which signifies “a Sea of Fish,” and is in the highest degree
appropriate. The waters of the bay are brooded over by the charm of
many legends, chief among which is that of the “ Phantom Ship,”
whose lurid shape is said to appear at times off the coast, and to be
associated in somewindeterminate manner with the omnipresent Cap-
tain Kidd. Here lies thc scene also of the brutal deed of Skipper
Ireson, the subject of a spirited ballad by Whittier:

** Small pity for him !—He sailed away e
From a leaking ship in Chaleur Bay—
Sailed away from a sinking wreck,

* With his own town’s-people on her deck !
¢Lay by ! lay by !’ they called to him ;

Back he answered : * Sink or swim !

Brag of your catch of fish again !

And off he sailed through the fog and rain.”
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From the Restigouche to Moncton.

From Dalhousie Junction to Bathurst the traveler gets some noble .
and spacious views from the car-windows. Ten miles from the Junc- ¢
tion is Charlo, beside the Ckarlo River, a small stream which has not
been leased for several years, though it is a capital trout:stream, and
onc may kill a few salmon on it in the early part of the season. Six- -
teen miles farther on we cross Jacquet River, a famous fishing stream,
which a few years ago was ncarly depleted by poachers, but which is

fmpldly regaining its old status under judicious protection. Beyond
Jacquet ¢ River we pass the unimportant- stations of Belledune and Petite
Rocke, at the latter of which we cross the little Nigadou River. As we

" approach the fine harbor of Bathurst we cross the Tatagouche River.
Then we come to the town of Bathurst, where flows in the Nepisiguit
River. The name Nepisiguit signifies foaming waters. Besides this
river and the Tatagouche, two other streams empty themselves into
the lovely basin of Dathurst Harbor—namely, Middle River and the
Little Nepisiguit. All arc fishing streams, but the fame of the lesser, .
three is quite eclipsed by that of the Nepisiguit. The name Tatagouche
is a corruption of the Indian Tootoogoose, which signifies Fairy River.
The town of Bathurst is beautifully situated on two high points, sepa-
rated by a shallow estuary. It has a population of about 3,000, and a
considerable trade in fish and lumber. The chiel hotel is the Kearey
House. The scttlement of Bathurst was begun in 1638 by a wealthy
Basque, M. Jean Jacques Enaud, who took to himsell as wife a Mo-
hawk princess. But difficulties arose between the French and the
Indians, and the latter at length destroyed the infant settlement. The .
district was an old battle-ground of the Mohawks and the Micmacs.
At different times settlemeunts werc begun on the harbor, only to be
destroyed by the savages or by American privateers. ‘The present town
was fourded in 1818 by Sir Howard Dougias.

The reputation of the Nepisiguit as a salmon-stream is second only
to that of the Restigouche and Miramichi. It rises in a number of
lakes in the high central plateau of the province, separated by onlya ~
short portage from the head-waters of certain of the St. John’s chief _
tributaries. The course of the Nepisiguit is tumultuous and broken.
Twenty miles above its mouth it plunges in four leaps over a magnifi-
cent cataract 140 ft. in height, known as the Grand Falls of the Nepi-
siguit. Below the fall the river glides through a narrow channel be-
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tween high cliffs. Above its debouchemen it rolls over a bed ol' great
granite bowlders. Though the river is leased, and a good deal of money
spent on its protection, its.salmon-fisheri¢s are deteriorating, owing, it
is said, to & system of trap-nets below tide-water, so arranged as to
prevent fish entering the fiver. This difficulty, it secms, can hardly be
remedied, as tidal waters are no¢ under [the control of the provincial
authorities. Throughout the whole of its upper course, however, the
river simply swarms with trout of large size, which are rarely disturbed
owing to the comparative inaccessibility of the waters they occupy.
The best way to reach them is from the other side of the province, by

a canoe trip up the Zobigue and down the Nepisiguit from its source.

“ This is a trip to dclight such bold canoe-men as long for the complete
wilderness and a little spice of danger. The salmon of the Nepisiguit
are smaller than those of the Restigouche, but a very fierce and -active
fish.

Five miles beyond Batburst lies Gloucester Junction, whence the
Caraquet Railway runs down to the Baie des Chaleurs shore to the
wagnificent harbor of Shippigan, the port of refuge of the Canadian
and American fishing flcets. The fare to Caraquet and return is $2.25,
This harbor is very peculiarly situated #fthe extremity of a cape which
thrusts itself far out into the gulf. It occupics an important point in
a scheme known as the ocean ferry, by which it is proposed to shorten
the transatlantic passage. The idca is to rup a fast express between
New York and Shippigan, swift stcamers from Shippigan across the
Gulf of St. Lawrence to St. George’s Bay in Newfoundland, thence
fast express again across Newfoundland to St. John’s, whence it is but

,640 miles of ocean voyage to Valencia. This scheme is yet in nubi-
, and may remain so; but just beyond Skippigan lies the wide flat
igand of Miscou, whose shooting-grounds are pevhaps the best in the

minion. The seasons are August and Scptember for plover, Sep-

mber, October, and November for geese, dqucks, and brant. The ’
shooting privileges of Miscou are held by Lee Babbitt, Esq., of Fred-
ericton, who may be addressed on the subject. Miscou Island is about
20 miles in circumference, and is reached by boat from Caraquet. The
distance between Caraquet and Gloucester Junetion by rail is about 50
miles. The district about Shippigan was once a favorite resort of the
walrus.

Betwecen Gloucester Junction and the town of Newcastle on the
Miramichi, a distance of 39 miles, we pass but three stations, namely,




128 THE RESTIGOUCHE TO MONCTON.

Red Pine,.Bm:t'ibogw; and Beaver Brook. Newcastle is at the head of
deep water navigation on the Miramichi. It is a ship-building center,
with a population of between 2,000 and 3,000, and a considerable
trade in lumber and in canned and frozeu fish. The chief hotel is the .
Waverly.. Five miles down the river, on the south shore, lies Chate
ham, the chief town of the gulf coast of New Brunswick. Almost
midway between them, on the same side of the river as Newecastle, is
the lumbering village of Douglastown. Chatham is about 12 miles
from the.mouth of the Miramichi. Its population is 'nearly_g,OOO, its
harbor is safe and roomy, and its lumbering, fishing, and §hip-6hilding
interests are large. It is the terminus of the Northern an§ Weestern
Railway, which runs between Chatham and Fredericton, and it is the
see town of a Roman Catholic bishop. Between Newcastle and Chat-
ham one may go by rail by way of Chatham Junction ; but much the
more direct and pleasant trip is by thé steamers that ply on the river,
though as far as the scenery is concerned the Miramichi, in its lower

" portions at least, has little to boast of. The view of Chatham: is o
dominated by the lofty piles of the Roman Catholic institutions St.
MichaePs Cathedral and Collego, and the Convent and Hospital. The
chief hotels of Chatham arc the Adams House and Bowser’s.

Besides the Miramichi itself, to be referred to presently, the trav-
eler who halts at-Chatham finds himself within convenient distance of
many finc fishing waters. It is a short drive to the Bartibogue, whose
wide shallow reaches abound in season with splendid sea-trout. It is
an easy stregm to fish, and at the head of tide may be had good sport
with the striped bass. Stages run from Chatham to the famous 7'obu-
sintac, “ the place where two mcet,” a distance of 34 miles. As a trout-
stream this narrow river, full of pools, is almost unrivaled. The sea-
trout swarm up its waters, and run very large. A trip to the Tabu-
sintac is the great delight of Chatham anglers. Filteen miles beyond
thig river lies the Big Tracadie River, a broad, shallow stream well
stocked with salmon and trout, and running through a sandy region.
The district about the river is thickly settled with Acadian French,
whose farming and fishing are alike prosperous. .The mouth of the

. Tracadie, as of most streams flowingento the gulf along this coast, is

_ sheltered by a long, low, sandy island, forming a shallow lagoon. These
lagoons are frequented in the autumn by vast flocks of ducks, wild
geese, and brant. At Tracadie is the famous Lazaretto, an object of .
most painful interest, where a colony of lepers is secluded and cared ,
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for.- Some time in the course of last century a French vessel was

. wrecked on this coast, certain of whose sailors were afflicted with the
virulent leprosy of the Levant. By close association and intermarriage
the disease spread rapidly among the Acadians,.but it is now being
stamped out by the precautions of the Governinent.

From Chatham excursion steamers run frequently down the river to
the settlements of Bay du Vin on the south shore and Burnt Church
on the north shorc of Miramichi Bay. Both these settléments are on
small trout rivers. Burnt Church is the capital of the Micmac Indians,

" and they gather to the spot in great numbers every summer on the
festival of St. Anne. They celebrate the festival with religious cere-
monies, sports, and dances. " Governor Gordon says, “I was surprised
by the curious resemblance between these dances and those”of the
Greek peasantry.”™ -

The Miramichi.

The Miramichi is the sccond river in the province, ranking next to
the St. John in size and importance. The head-waters of some of its
tributaries interlace with those of streams that flow into the St. John.
A short distance-above Newcastle the river forks into what are known
as the Nor'west Miramichi and the Sow’west Miramichi, of which
the latter is really the main strea&;> The name is Micmac, and means
‘“the happy retreat.” The Sou’west Branch is the more thickly set-
tled, and its valley is trayersed by the Northern and Western R. R. as
far as Boiestown. The coutse of the river, as of most of its tribu-
taries, is comparatively unbr'dieh, and offers every facility for both
fishing and canoeing. The Nor’west Branch is more difficult of access
and has perhaps fewer first-rate salmon-pools. Nearly all these waters,
however, are justly renowned for trout and salmon. Particularly
famous are such tributaries as the Bjg and Little Sevogle, the Renous,
and the Dungarvan ; and in the latter stream, owing to the rigid sup-
pression of poaching, the fish become yearly more numerous. Perhaps’ .
the most famous salmon-pools arc those on the upper waters of the

" Sou’west Branch, above Boicstown, at the mouths of Burnt Hill Brook,
Rocky Brook, and the Clear Water. For information as to fishinge
privileges in New Brunswick generally, one would do well to communi-
cate with the Commissioner for the Province, J. Henry Phair, Esq., of
Fredericton. An excellent canoe trip may be made by ascending the
river St. John by steancr, canoe, or rail some distance above Woodstock' .
9 .
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and portaging over by a short carry to the head of the Sou’west Branch,
whence the run'is_ easy all the way to Chatham.

“A good deal of history has been.ntade on the lower portion of the
Miramichi and about its mouth. The early settlers were ugually unfor-
tunate in their relations with the Indians. An interesting point is
Beaubair’s Island, at the confluence of the Nor'west and Sou’west
Branches. Here once stood a flourishing French town, most of whose
inhabitants perished by disease and famine in 1758. The destruction
of the town was completed by a British flcet in 1759, and now its site
is woods and picnic-grounds. In Octaber, 1825, the greater pomon of .
the river valley was visited by an awful calamity which occupies a very &,/
prominent place in New Brunswick history undér the name of The
Great Miramichi Fire. This conflagration destroyed 3, 000,000 acres
of forest and 160 human lives. Those who escaped only saved them-
selves by taking refuge in the lakes and rivers. The catastrophe is
thus described by D, Bryce:

.For two days preceding the 7th of October, 1825, the air had been
intensely closc; there was a dead calm. Toward evening a rumblicg
sound was heard, then a breeze, and last a hurricane bringing flames,
cinders, ashes, and hot sand, so that simultaneously several hundreds
of square miles were wrapped in one blaze. The town of Newcastle was
swept away almost entirely. Vessels in the river were cast ashore and
a number burned. Hundreds of meh, women, and children were over-
taken in the flames and perished. The Governor-General advanced
upward of £2,000 for relief, which was chcerfully assumed by Lower
Canada, Nova Scotia appropriated £750, and military stores to the
value of many thousands of pounds were sent to the miserable sur-
vivors,

The Intercolonial crosses the- Miramichi above the forks by two
fine bridges. Between Newcastle and Kent Junction it passes the small
stations of Derby, Chatham Junction, Barnaby River, and Rogersville.
At Kent Junction the Kent Northern R. R. may be taken for the quict
little town of Richibucto, the capital of Kent County, near the mouth
of the Richibucto River. The neighborhood is interesting to tourists
chiefly for the typical Acadian town of St. Louis, with its sacred well
and grotto, 7 miles by rail from Richibucto. The fine summer hotel of
Richibucto, known as ‘‘ The Beaches,” is now closed. The name Richi-
bucto means “ the river of fire,” and was applied not only to the river
but to a fierce tribe of savages that dwelt upon its shores. In 1724
this tribe, under the leadership of their chief, the Great Wizard, made




. g o ,
THE RESTIGOUCHE TO MONCTON. 131

an expedition to Canso ind captured seventeen Massachusetts vessels.
With this fleet they were.sailing homeward in triumph when they were
overtaken by two ships of war which had been sent in pursuit of them
from Boston. In the strange sea-fight that followed the Indians fought
desperately, but were defeated and slain to a man. After leaving Kertt

. Junction we pass the stations of Weldjord, Adamsville, Coal Branch,
Canaan, and Berry's Mills, in the run of 45 miles which brings us to the
city of Moncton. e ’

Moncton.

Moncton is important as a railway _genter, 1t is a prosperous -
and rapidly growing town of about 7,600 ‘inhabitants, but is not a
pretty town as regards either its situation or its buildings. It has a
- sugar refinery, cotton-factory, and the works and offices of the Inter-
colonial R. R. " It lies in-a flat, inexhaustibly fertile farming region at
what is known as ¢ The Bend ” of the Peditcodiac River, a remarkable
_tidal stream flowing into the Bay of Fundy. .The extreme variation
between high and low tide sometimes reaches 70 ft.; and the flood
tide sweeps up the channel in a foaming wall of water from 4 ft.
to 6 ft. high, which is known as the Bore of the Petitcodiac. The
shores of all these tidal rivers emptying into the Bay of Fundy are’
lined with vast breadths of salt meadows, consisting of an alluvial-de-
posit of wonderful depth and inexhaustible fertility. They are re-
_claimed from the sea by an elaborate system of dikes, and produce
fabulous crops of hay. There are several géod hotels in Moncton, of
which the best is the Brunswick, formerly the Weldon House; rates,
32 per day. From Moncton a new railway runs to the town of Buclouche
(famous for its. oysters), a distancc of 32 miles. Return tickets cost
21.50. The chief hotel at Buctouche is the Bay View.

J Routes from Mondton.

In the way of choice of routes from Moncton the traveler now ex-
periences an emb rras de rich If he wants to do New Brunswick
thoroughly before going outside of the province, his best Toute is ds -
follows : By Intercolonial (western section) to St. John ; thence up
the river St. John to Fredericton, Woodstock, Grand Falls, and the
fishing districis.of the! Zobigue, Green River, and. the Squatlooks.
From Woodsm Fredericton by rail to St. Stephen, St. Andrews,
Campobello, and the lovely region of Passamaguoddy ; thence by boat
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or the cars of the Grand Southern back to St. Jobn. From St. Jobn ~
one may cross the Bay of Fundy to RQigby and thence up.the far-famed
Annapolis Valley, throyzh the land of” Evangeline, by the Windsor and
Annapolis R. R. to Halifax. From .Halifax as a center one may

- conveniently do the eastern end of the province, with Prince Kdward

Island, Cape Breton, and the far-off ancient colony of Newfoundland ;
then, when ready to set his face for the land of the eagle, he may take
the splendid steamer City-of Halifax, of the Canada Atlantic Line, for
Boston. This Ianer is a luxurious and delightfal voyage, skirting
the bold Atlantic-coast of N ova Scotia and avoiding the choppy seas of
the Bay of Fundy mouth

Another good route is to retrace one's steps from St. John to
Moncton t having finished the western portion of New Brunswick.
If one intdnds to do Prince Edward Island and Cape Breton, it will be
best to follgw fthe main line of the Intercolonial from Moncton to

Sackville, and thente across the Jsthmus of Chignecto to Amhersty ~— ——
. where one may visit the famous Chignecto Ship R. R. From Amherst

he will return by Intercolonial, a distance of 40 milcs, to Painsec
Junction, whence a branch line runs to the charming little watering-
place of Shediac, where there is unrivaled sea-bathing in the warm
waters of Northumberland Strait. From Shediac one goes by boat to
Summerside, in Prince Edward Island ; thence by rail down the island to
the city of Charlottetown, its capxtal thence by boat again to Pictou,
Nova Scotia, and by rail from Pictou to Mulyrave, where we cross the
Gut of Canso into Cape Breton. After having tasted the fishing and
scenery of Cape Breton, then back by rail to Pictou and 7ruro0,and on

"to Halifax. By this course one misses the couritry between Amherst

and Truro along the line of the Intercolonial, which is, however, neither
beautiful nor historic, but interesting mainly for its great coal-mines
and iron-works at Spring Hill and Londonderry. The latter town,
however, may be visited by a short run from Traro, and the former by
the Sprmff Hill R. R. from Parsboro on Minas Basin. Having reached
Halifax by this route a traveler may then take the Windsor and An-
napolis R. R. to Digby, making, if he will, a détour from Middlctor by

- the Nova Scotia Central to Bridgciwater ‘and Lunenburg on the Atlan-
tic coast. From Digby he may c*oss the bay to St. John and thence
. to ‘Boston either by rail or by ‘the splendid coast steamers of the

International Steamship Co. ; or he may take the direct steamer, which
" runs in summer only, from Annapolis and Digby to Boston ; or he
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roay do still better and go by the Western Counties R. R. to the city of
-.~Yarmouth, at the extreme southwest corner of Nova Scotia, and thence
" by one of the fine new steamers of the Yarmouth Line—the Yarmouth
or the Boston—by a pleasant ocean voyage of sixtcen hours to the
metropolis of New England.

From Moncton to St. John,

From Moncton to St. John, a distance of 89 miles, the Intercolonial
runs for the/most part through a rich farming counéry, and, as we ap-
proach St. John, we catch many beautiful views from the car-windows
The fare to St. Jobn is 82.67; return, $4. At Salisbury, 13 miles
from Moncten, the Intercolonial is-joined by the Albert R. R., which
runs 45 miles through the small fishing and ship-building villages of
Albert County to its terminus on Shepody Bay, an inlet of the JBay of
Fundy. Hillsboro is an important village on this line, and has a heavy
plaster trade. At Albert Mines was once procured the most valuable
species of coal which the world has known. This mineral, called Al-
bertite, fetched enormous prices ; but the supp]y is now exhausted, and
the village is falling to decay. The coast villages of Albert County -
are largely engrossed in the shad-fisheries. The peak of Shepody
-Mountain, called originally “ Chapeau Dieu” from its crown of clouds,
tommands a, truly sublime view. The region it overlooks is rich in
minerals ar/ d game. (

Five miles from Salisbury is the village of Pollctt River, with good
trout-fishing and fine scenery at Pollett Falls. Five miles farther we
come to the important village of Petitcodiac (chief hotels, Mansard
House and Central) in a district settled by Dutch loyalists from Penn- ™
sylvania. Not far from Petitcodiac are the famous fishing waters of
Canaan River. Leaving Petitcodiac we pass small stations with the
picturesque names of Anagance, Penobsquis, and Plumweseep. Then
we reach the growing town of Sussez, the center of the rich agricultural
district of Sussex Vale, which contains the head-watcrs of the lovely
Kenncbecasis, and was settled by loyalists from New Jersey. Between
Sussex and Hampton, a distance of 21 miles, we pass the stations of
Apohaqui (famous for its mineral waters), Norton, Bloomfield, and
Passekeag. Between Norton and Apohaqui a new railroad runs north-
ward across the Washademoak through the coal regions at the head of
Grand Lake. Hampton is a growing town on the Kennebecasis, 22
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miles from St. John, and is a favorite summer resort for the people
of that city. From Hampton the4Sn-Martin’s and Upham R. R. runs °
abqut 30 miles southeast to the Small town of 8. Martins or Quaco
on the Bay of Fundy. Quaco is one of the chief ship-building centers
in the province; its harbor'is excecdingly picturesque, and is sur-
; rounded by lofty cliffs of sandstone. The promontory of Quaco Head
oo is an important landmark to Bay-of-Fundy navigators. Not far from

the town of Quaco are Tracy’s Lake and Mount Theobald Lake, famous

- for their trout. )

Between Hampton and St. Jokn the Kennebecasis opens out into a
deep and wide estuary of the river St John, with both shores fringed
with wooded uplands in whi¢h nestles many a quiet village. The sum-

¢ . mer climate about this beautiful water is, like its boating and its bath-
ing, not to be surpassed. After passing the stations of Nauwidgewauk,
Model Farm, and Quispamsis we come to the lovely little town of
Rothesay, where many of St. John’s wealthy citizens have their summer
homes. Rothesay Hall is a good summer hotel. Across the wide water
" of the Kennebecasis from Gondola Point lies the secluded and beauti-
ful village of Clifton, famous for its strawberries. Leaving Rothesay,
the train skirts the Kennebecasis, passing the stations of hiverside,
Torryburn, and Brookville. On the farther shore, across from Torry-
burn, is the peculiar cliff called the ‘Minister’s Face.” Torryburn
. House stands near the famous Kennebecasis Rowing Course. Between
Torryburn and St. John, on what is known as the Marsh Road, is the
race-course of Moose-path Park. A few miles east of Torryburn, toward
the coast, lies the favorite fishing resort of Lock Lomond, with good
shooting in the neighborhood. Loch Lomond properly consists of three
- lakes, and in their waters may be caught not only the ordinary brook-
—~~—trout, but what is known as the white trout. Bunker’s and Dalzells
are hotels on. the lake. The railway keeps along the river shore to
within 2 *or 8 milss of the city, when it~Jeaves the water and runs
through a mérshy valley, through the manufacturing suburb of Cold-
brook, and into the splendid new Intercolonial station at St. John.” -

. St. John.
’ . The population of St. John (estimated) is 50,000. The chief hotels-
b are the Dufferin, Royal, and Victoria ; rates from twe to three dollars
-, a day. Horse-cars (fare 5 cents) traverse the principal streets. The

city is well supplied with hacks—fare 30 .cents between depot and
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hotels, 50 cents per half-hour. Opera-House, the Academy of Mﬁ_si&«" :
Chief club, the Union. The ferry and bridge tolls, for carriage, are -
15 and 20 cents respectively each way, The felrv leaves every fifteen
minutes from the foot of Princess 8. The up-river steamers of the
Union Line leave Indiantown daily for Fredericton at 9 a. M. The
steamer of the Bay of Funday leaves for Digby and Annapolis at> —
8 A. M., daily in summer; Mondays, ‘Wednesdays, and Saturdays in
winter. The steamers of the International S. S. Co. leave at 8 A. M.
on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays during the summer months,
During the winter they run one and somectimes two steamers a week.
On Wednesdays and Saturdays the Fawn leaves Indiantown at 8 A. M.
for Grand Lake. .

The city of St. John, the commercial metropolis of New Brunswick,
has a population of a little less than 50,000, and ranks as the fourth city
of tht Dominion. As a ship-owning center she heads the list. St. John
is a crcation of the United Empire Loyalists. . The site of the city is
historic ground. The first settlements at the mouth of the St. John
River were made by the French early in the seventecnth century. The
most stirritig episode in the early history of the spot is that of the feud
hetween Charles La Tour, who had a fort at the head of St. John Har-
bor, and his rival D’Aulnay Charnisay, who had his headquarters across
the bay at Port{ Royal. Trading with the Indians, and fishing and
hunting, Charles La Tour prospered in his fort in the St. John’s
mouth. The story of the disasters that at length overtook him has
been thus told. by the present writer in another work:

“But La Tour's chief good fortunc lay in the posscssion of a
woman, who appcars to have been in all ways the fit wife for a man
of his stamp. Her ability, no less than bis own, contribnted to’ “his
prosperity, and losing her he lost also, for the time, ail Hhis life-long
efforts had availed to gain. It was through the vindictive jealousy
of La Tour’s brother-licutenant in Acadia, D’Aulnay Charnisay, that
an end came to these fair prospects. Holding un(h:pufcd authority
over half the ferritory of Acadia, Charnisay had no joy in his pos-
sessions while his hated rival was in prosperity ncar him. Craving
the rich trade that flowed throu:gh the post on the St. Jobn, and
conscious of his strength at the court of France, he was soon in open
hostilities against La Tour in Acadia, and intriguing against him at
Versailles. "As a result La Tour was charged with treason, and.
Charnisay was authorized to seize and hold him for trial. DBut La
Tour was behind his walls and secure in the justice of his cause. He
mocked at the royal mandates and made ready for a struggle. The
city of Rochelle came promptly to his aslatance, whlle,ﬁharms&rdeew
re-enforcenfents from Paris.. In the spring of 1643“Charmsay sudd®nly,
with a’large force, blockaded the mouth of the St. John. Supplies
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were low in the fort, and a ship was daily expected from Rochelle. _
When this arrived it was signaled to keep at a safe distance; and one
cloudy night a boat slipped ex]ently out of the harbor upon the ebb-
tide. Invisible in the gloom along the Carleton shore and beneath
the rocky heights of Partridge Is]and it passed under the very guns of
the hlockadm" ships; and La Tour and his wife were off for Boston in
the Rocholle vessel. -The next development’of Yhe situation was the
appearance of La Tour in the harbor, at the head of five New England
ships; and Charnisay was driven across the bay to Port Royal, and
sharply punished on his own ground. Again he essayed the attack,
closely investing Fort La Tour in the hope-of starving its defenders
into submission. But from two spies, who, in the disguise of friars,
had succeeded in penetrating the fort, only to be unmasked by Lady
La Tour and contemptuously dismissed unpunished, he learned that
La Tour was absent, and that the post was under command of his
wife. Expecting an casy and speedy victory, he straightway ordered
an assault, but was met unflinchingly by Lady La Tour at the head of
thé garrison, and obhged to draw off writhing with shame. But when
La Tour was again away on a trading expedition his enemy returned
and found the garri‘son weak. For three days his assaults were re-
pulsed, but through the treachery of a sentry he at last gained an
entrance. Even then the brave woman did not yield, but met him so
mtrepldlv at the head of her faithful handful that the dastard offered
honorable terms of capitulation. ~She aceepted them, to save the lives
of her brave followers. No sooner had the articles been signed, and
the garrison laid down their arms, than Charnisay hanged'every man
of them but one, whom he forced to act as executioner to his com-
rades; and Lady La Tour he led to the gallows with a halter round
her neck, and compelled her to witness the execution. Her home
destroyed, her husband ruined and in exile, and the horrible fate of
her followers ever present in her memory, Lady La Towr’s health
gave way and she died within a few months. This story has. been
made the subject of a spirited ballad by Whittier.” ~

From the days of La Tour to 1763 the mouth of the St. John was
the scene of several naval encounters between French and English. In
the latter ycar the territory of northern Acadia, now New Brunswick,
was finally ccded to England. Three years earlier Mr. James Simonds
had started fisheries on the harbor, but had hcen driven away by the
Indians. In 1764, however, with Mr. James White, Captain Peabody,
and a party of fishermen, he repeated his attempt, and succeeded in
estabhshlnn' a little settlement. In 1775, during the American Revolu-
tion, an expedition of Americans from Maine plundered the village and
destroycd ‘the old French fort. Then in the gray morning of May 18,
1783, took place the *Landing of the Loyalists”; and on the grim
peninsula of gray rock arose, as it were in . a night, a city of nearly
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5,000 inhabitants. Its first name was Parrtown, which, fortunately, was
soon discarded for the present more dignified and musical appellation.

“The nursling of the watcrs and the fogs, St. John has found her
most relentless adversary in fire. In <1837 she suffercd from this :
scourge the loss of over a hundred buildings; and thereafter like ’ i
calamities fell upon her frop time to time, till the climax was reached
in the great fire of June 20, 1877, which wiped out a full third of the
city. This catastrophe has been described clsewhere by the present
writer, as follows: i

Nine hours sufficed for the swallowing of 1,612 buildings in the
fiery vortex. The rocks held and multiplied the furious heat till the
streets glowed as a furnace, and the most massive structures of granite :
crumbled to powder, melting away swiftly like hoar frost. The smoke i
was vomited up to the tops of the steeples, and there, driven on a level :
before the wind in rolling surges, formed a lurid roof which shut in i
the perishing city. The ships in the harbor were many of them burned :
before they could escape from their moorings. Coals and hot ashes i
were rained upon the villages miles about. In Fredericton, 84 miles -
distant, the sky to the southcast was like a wall of hot copper until
daybreak. When the flames died out along the water’s edge, all the
city south of King Strcet had gone down. In a day or two the centers
of the streets and open squares were cool ; and as one walked, ankle-
deep in the soft, white ashes, at early morning, the scenc was one of
most weird and desolate grandeur. * The sun shone over the dazzling :
ripples of the bay, over the silvered and soundless spaces which had i
been streets, and against the unclouded blue the thin smoke-wreaths
rising from the cellars and masses of ruin took a soft saffron color.
Here and there stood blcak, tall chimneys, red and black *and gray,
or thin fragments of high walls, loop-holed and ragzed. At Matervals
the silence was broken by the crash of some masonry that had
itself up through the stress of the trial and now toppled rcluctantly to
“its fall. In the center of the squares, and in the open country about
the city, were hundreds of tents and sorry cabins, wherein reigned,
a sort of sullen tumult; and in spots a louder excitement, with piles of
bottles and flasks close in view, testified that some treasures had been
recovered out of the ruin by the endeavor of willing volunteers. On
the site of one isolated liquor-store, the débris of which still glowed
most fervidly, stood a pitiable old figure poking, with a long-handled
rake, among the ruins, his eyes gleaming with delight whenever an un- =
broken bottle was resurrected. St. John received prompt and liberal
aid in her calamity, and rose from her fall with an energy and vitality
that were marvelous. All that had been laid waste was rebuilt with
added splendor, and the new city will compare more than favorably in
its architccture with cities many times its size. But even yet, with so
much of her capital locked up in costly blocks, she feels too vivid re :
minders of that grievously staggering blow. t
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In 1889 the city of St. John and the adjoining city of Portland were
united under one civic government—a step which has given a great im-
pulse to the city’s prosperity. The Tarbor«of St. John is perfectly
sheltered and kept-clear of ice in the severest winters by the tremen-

‘dous Fundy tide and the great current of the St. John River. It is

always thronged with shipping of all kinds, from the stub-nosed wood-
boats—and the little red tugs that rush hither and thither with a great

. black-scow on-each arip, as it were—to the stately square-rigged ships
- that trace around Cape Horn, and the great iron steamers that carry

lumber across the Atlantic. Oecupying a high, rocky peninsula,
crowned with spires, the city shows up admirably as one approaches it
by water. As the artists say, it composes well. Behind it lies the
broad, shallow, empty expanse of Courfney Bay, across which we see
the grim pile of the Penitentiary. The city is remarkable for its sober
coloring. All is gray stone or brownish-gray wood, producing a color
effect which is good @nder a clear sky, but dismal enoudh when the fog
has rolled its dense curtain over the city, to hang, sometimes, for days
together, and touch the complexions of the St. John women with that
bright yet delicate bloom for which they are renowned. There is much
to be said in favor of the fog; but most depressing is the decp, sepul-
chral voice of the fog-horn at the harbor mouth, whose periodic note
seems to issue with painful cffort from a throat which the fog is chok-
ing. About the head of the harbor, where all available space by the
water’s edge is occupied by shrieking saw-mills, the bank swceps in a
lofty ridge till it secms to meet the Carlcton shore. Carleton is a dingy
and busy and superlatively rocky suburb of St. John, occupying the
western side of the harbor. - -

« One of the most cffective streets in Canada is King Streef, St. John.
Truly magnificent in its breadth, and lined on both sides by fine shops,
it climbs straight up a steep hill from the harbor, and terminates in
the dark foliage of King Square. At its water-foot is Market Slip,”
where, at low tide, a flock of wood-boats, fishing-smacks, and small
schooners, are gathered on the long, black slope of ooze. Next in im-
portance to King is Prince William 6!» ect, running southward at right
angles to it to the water’s edge at Reed’s Point. On Prince William
Street are meny fine buildings, chief of whieh is the splendid Custom-
House, the finest building of the sort in the Maritime Provinces. It is
built of a rich-toned sandstone, -from the quarries near Dorchester.
The Post-Office, City Hall, and Banks of New Brunswick and Monireal .
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are exceedingly handsome new buildings, all put up since the fire.
Near Prince William, on the corner of Germain and Princess Sts,,
stands the handsome new building of St. John’s chief club, the Union.
On Germain 8., and extending through to Charlotte, is the magnifi-
cent pile of Trinity Church, built of a light-gray stone, and rendered
doubly effective by the long and stecp approach that leads to its main
entrance. In the steeple is a remarkably fine chime of bells. Near by
is Queen Square, commanding a lovely view seaward, and faced by some
stately private residences. Just off this square is a veritable palace of
gray stone, the home of one of St. John’s wealthiest merchants. This
building, in its simple, massive, and harmonious proportions, is, per-
haps, from an architectual point of view, the best private house in
Canada. A little east of the square is the Wiggins Male Orphan In-
stitution, a really beautiful structure of red and gray sandstone. By a
short walk southward, toward the water, we reach the spacious Military
and FEzxhibition Grounds, formerly occupied by British troops, but now
the resort of cricketers and ball-players.

King Square, already mentioned, is the most popular of the city’s
breathing-places. Its three acres are set with shade-trecs, and in the
center plays a fountain. Just beyond and adjoining it is the old Bury-
ing-Ground, whosc tombstones are of interest to the antiquarian and
the searchers of epitaphs. North of King St., between Germain and
Charlotte, lies the fine, spacious building of the city market. On
Charlotte St. also is the Young Men’s Christian Association building,
whose library and reading-room are open from nine in the morning
till ten at night. At the head of Germain Street, on an imposing site,
stands the old Stone Church, and close beside it Calvin Church and the
wooden building of the Mechanics’ Institute. Some distance east from
King Square, on Waterloo St., stands the Roman Catholic Cathedral,
the largest church in New Brunswick. This is a beautiful structure in
pointed Gothic, built in a striking combination of freestone and marble.
Its spire soars magnificently over the surrounding buildings. The in-
terior is.massive and severe, and the stained-glass windows are cxceed-
ingly good. The length of thie cathedral is 200 ft. and its width at the
transepts 110 ft. Over one of the great doors is a fine marble bas-relief
of the Last Supper. Adjoining the cathedral are the Bishop’s Palace
and the Orphan Asylum, on Cliff St., and on the other side the grim,
brick pile of the Nunnery. By way of Waterloo St. we reach the
conspicuous building of the General Hospital, which occupies the crest

~
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of a rocky hill, overlooking the valley by which the Intercolonial gans °
access to St. John. At this point the valley is a deep and thickly-
peopled ravine dividing the main portlen of the city from the lofty line
of Portland Heights, among whose harren rocks perch airily many
handsome villas, and the ambitious pile of Reed’s Castle. In the
valley lic the skating-rink, the Owen’s Art School, the brick Church of
St. Stephen, and the tall, wooden structure of St. Paul’s, familiarly
known as the Valley Church. Besides the churches already mentioned,
there are a number of othcr handsome ecclesiastical structures in the
city. :

Conspicuous among the Portland Heights is the bald eminence of
Fort Howe Hill, surmounted by a battery of heavy guns, and command-
ing a magnificent view of the city and harbor. On its naked slopes
one may conveniently observe the character of the rocks on which St.
John is built; and one ccases to wonder that the hand of man has not
yet reduced St. John o a level. Many of the city streets, as it is, have
been blasted and hewn at great cost out of the solid rock, which in
many places towers high and black above the roofs, and greatly re-
stricts the citizens’ back yards. In walking about St. John ome is
always going up or down hill—a circumstance which most visitors find
wearisome, but which perhaps accounts in some degrce for the clastic
and well-balanced fizures of St. John women. .

Carleton, across the harbor from St. John, and reached by way of
the ferry, or the Suspension Bridge over the Falls, is interesting for its
Lunatic Asylum, its Martello Towers, its sea-bathing, and its unusual
ugliness. Far down the Carleton shore of the harbor stretches a long
line of rocky flats, left naked at low tide, and adorned with the long, pict-
uresque gray lines of the herring-weirs. At the extremity of the flats
rises a lofty white structure known as “ The Beacon,” which resembles
at high tide a high-decked river stcamer. A little way out beyond the
Beacon lies the black, steep mass of Partridge Island, the home of the
fog-horn and the lighthouse, and the bulwark that shields the barbor
from the rage of Fundy’s waves.

The chief business of St. John is ship-building, and the shipping
of lumber and plaster ; but besides these industries it has large manu-
facturing interests, particularly in iron castings, and the manufacture
of nails, boots and shoes, cotton, and cars and machinery. The city also
conducts important herring, gaspereaux, and shad fisheries. From the ’
port of St, John run steamship lines in every possible direction—across
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the Atlantic; along the American coast to Eastport, Portland, Boston,
and New York; around the Atlantic coast of Nova Scotia; up the Bay
of Fundy to Parrsboro and Windsor ; up the river St. John and its navi-
gable tributaries. Of thesc lines, those of special interest to the tour-
ist are the International 8. S. Co., whose splendid side-whecl steamers
run along the coast to Portland and Boston; the Bay of Fundy S. S.

Co., whose fine steamer City of Monticello runs across the bay to Digby

and Annapolis; and the Union Line, plying between St. John and
Fredericton. The railways centering at St. John are the Intercolonial,
the Canadian Pacific, and the Grand Southern.

Up the River 8t. John.

From St. John to Fredericton we may go comfortably and expe-
ditiously by the trains of the C. P. R. R., a distance of 56 miles; but
the tourist should go by boat to Fredericton, and there take the C. P. R. R.
for the upper portions of the river. To Fredericton by water the dis-
tance is 84 miles, through such varied and beautiful scenery as has
earned for the river St. John the somewhat extravagant and mislead-
ing appellation of the Rhine of America. The scenery of the St. John
possesses indeed diversity, breadth, and magnificence ; but it lacks' the
“castled crags ” which give their chief charm to the banks of the Rhine.

The steamers of the Union Line arc the David Weston and the
Acadia, which leave St. John on alternate days. Both are comfort-
able steamers, but the David Weston is much the finer and faster
boat, and the traveler will do well to await her day. Passengers are
taken aboard at the suburb of /ndiantown above the Falls; but at cer-
tain times of the tide the steamer runs down through the falls' to take
on freight at the city wharves. It is well worth one’s while to find out
the hour, varying with the tide, at which the boat goes back to Indian-
town, and make the trip up through the gorge and beneath the bridges.

- The fare by hoat to Fredericton i3 $1; by rail $2, and return $3.

The gorge is spanned at its narrowest portion by a suspension
bridge and by a splendid new railway bridge built on the cantilever
system. Just above the bridges are the Falls.

This remarkable phenoménon was described as follows by the pres-
ent writer in the pages of Picturesque Canada: This cataract is of
interest even to one satiated with cataracts. It is worth getting
up at daybreak to become acquainted with, for it stands almost alone
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among waterfalls in being reversible. At one time it falls in one
direction, in a few hours it is falling in the other direction. - You go
away marveling. You return, of cotirse, to scttle the matter finally, '
and behold, there is not a vestigé of a fall. You look down from the
suspension bridge, and instead of a seething tumult of mad surges as-
saulting the gray walls of the gorge, you see a placid surface, flecked
here and there with gently wheeling foam-bubbles. This peace is but
temporary ; it passes away swiftly. And it is not strange that vessels
on their way up river seek to catch this happy moment of mid-tide.
The whole volume of the great St. John River, which is nearly 500
miles long, and 4 or 5 in breadth half a dozen leagues above the city,
at this point finds its way to the sea through a deep ravine a couple
of stone-throws across, spanned by a suspension bridge. When the ebb-
tide has emptied the harbor, the accumulated river-waters fall through
this ravine as through a wighty sluice-gate. As the tide returns the .
fury of the escape is diminished, the river is gradually checked, till a -
level is reached on either side of the great gate, and quiet reigns while
the. antagonists take a breathing space. But soon the tremendous
Fundy tide overpowgrs the river, bears it down, and roars triumphing
through to brim the upper basin. Before it can accomplish much in
this direction, however, its retreat is ordered, and the recovering river
presses on its rear. This battle is fought twice every day; and the
river is so far successful that it holds its freedom, and can never be
subjugated into a tidal river with drowned shores and banks of ooze.
The St. John is able to guard its’ narrow pass. Were the gate to be
thrown wide open, as are those of other rivers, the barbarous hordes
of the tide would overwhelm miles on miles of the low-lying center of
_ANew Brunswick. :

Aeaving ‘the wharf at Indiantown, and passing the high limestone
quarries of Boar’s Head, we steam up through the narrows, whose pre-
cipitous walls of many-colored rock resemble, in all but hue, a some-
what diminished bit of Saguenay scenery, though the deep river flowing
between them teems with traffic. - The cliffs are jaggzed and splintered
and piled up magnificently ; and we recall the theory that the path we
are now fellowing is not the outlet by which the St. John in old times
soughbt the sea. It is surmised that the river had anciently two morx&bs’;‘?
the one leading from Grand Bay through the low lands west of Carle- <+
ton, the other from the Kennebecasis-down through the * Valley” be- i
‘tween St. John and the Portland Heights. The present channel seems
to have been formed by a violent rending asunder of the hills, which
was probably accomplished by the same tcrrific convulsion which |
raised all the coast west from St. John 30 ft. above its former level.

The Indians say that the Great Spirit once grew arngry. with the river
for its arrogance and closed the passes®gainst it. They have another
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legend to the effect that a great beaver appeared upon the earth and in
one night built a dam across the outlet and drowned all the people of
the inland regions. The country about the mouth of the river (called
by the Etchemins *Oolastook» and by the Micmacs Ouangondy )
is rich in traditions of the demigod Gluskdp, who had his chief
abode here and called it Menagwes. .

MENAGWES.

. Gluskip, the friend and father of his race,
From Menagwes, his kindly dwelling-place,
With help in need went journeying three days’ space;

And Menagwes, left empty of his arm,
Naked of that wise might, its shield from harm,
Leaned on his name and dreaded no alarn.

But evil spirits watched his outward path—
Such enemies a good man always hath—
And marked his fenceless dwelling for their wrath.

With shock of thunder and the lightping's slings,
And flame, and bail. and all disastrops things,
They came upon the tempest’s nidn ht wings.

When home at length the hero turned again,
His huts were ashes and his gervants slain,
And o’er the ruin wept a elow, great rain.

His own heart wept for sorrow; but no word
He spent in wailitg. With dread anger stirred
He cried across the sea—and the sea heard—

And sent great whales, t‘hat bare him from the strand,
. And, bending to the guidance of his hand,
Made swift and sure his path to Newfoundland.

In vast morass, and misty solitude,
And high cliff-cavern lurked the evil brood,
Mocking at vengeance in derigive mood.

But scarce the hero’s foot had touched th'é coast
‘When horror seized on all the wizard host,
And in their hiding-places hushed the boast.

He towered before them, gathering like a cloud
That blackens day; and when their fear grew loud,
His vengeance came about them like a shroud.

Then seeing that his utmost vengeance kept
No spell to break the sleep his servants slept,
Gluskap returned@p Menagwes and wept.
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The St. John River, so called by Champlain because it was dis-
covered on St. John’s Day, 1604, has a course of about 450 miles, of
which the lower 225 miles lie within the province. It is navigalste to
Fredericton, 84 miles from the mouth, and for light-draught stern-
wheel steamers 75 miles farther, to Woodstock. It receives a number
of large tributaries, and drains a highly fertile farming gnd timber
country. .

About 3 miles above Indiantown our steamer emerges from the
narrows into the 9-miles-broad expanse of Grand Bay On our right,
between two high and rounded headlands, lies the mouth of the Kenne-
becasis, on whose splendid rowing-course tgok place the famous boat-
race between the “Paris crew,” of St. John (so called from its con-
quest of the world’s championship at Paris), and the Tyne crew, from
the north of England—a struggle in wkich Renforth, the stroke of the
Tyne crew, lost his life. Behind us, to the left, stretches the ample
basin of South Bdy, cver crowded with rafts and set about with saw-
mills. _ . : 5 '

As we cross Grand Bay the river shores again draw t(.»get.her. In
the fresh light of the morning wonderfully beautiful is the contrast
between the high shorés of vivid' green, dotted with glittering white
farm-houses, the fringing yellow beach, and the deep blue of the
rufficd river. Soon after passing the landing-place, called Brundage’s,
we enter the Long Reach where, for. a distance of 20 miles, the river
pursues an almost straight course between high shores from 3 to 5
miles apart. These shores consist of beautiful rounded hills, some
cultivated, some richly wooded, diversified by fairy valleys and sleepy
villages ‘and l\i\ts of meadow. The magnificent expanse of the river is

. dotted wfth the sails of wood-boats, yachts, and schooners; and there
are usually several little steamers in sight, busy hauling rafts of logs
to the saw-mills. As ‘we near a.point of land a boat puts out to meet
us, and the steamcr, with_a hoarse whistle, slackens spced.: As the
boat approaches, its bow high out of water, we see that it is propelled
by a solitary waterman, and carries in its stern a woman, dressed in her
best, and holdinz an ancient, black parasol over herself and a box of
codfish, which latter is probably a consignment for some secluded
grocery farther up stream. Vigorously our paddles reverse as the little
craft closes in perilously beneath our high, white side. Her bow is
grappled with the iron beak of a pike-pole, she is held firnly to the
gangway for a moment, and codfish and female are nimbly transferred
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to our lower deck. In another minute we are once more throbbing
onward, while the skiff dances in our wake like an eccentric cork.

* On the western shore of Long Reach, 17 miles from St.-John, lies
the lovely summer resort of Westfield.  Two miles farther is the land-
ing of Greenwich Hill. Six miles beyond is Oak Point, a bamlet of
most unusual beauty. Between Greenwich Hill and Oak Point, on the
same shore, is the lofty wooded ridge called the Devil’s Back. At the
head of thie reach is a cluster of high, rocky islands covered with birch
and fir. The typical Island of St. John, of which we shall pass so many
that we may as well dispose of -them all at once, is a large or small
fragment of alluvial meadow called * interval,” fringed with ualder and
Indian willow, and dotted with here and there a splendid elm, and heve
and there a haystack. One of thcse islands which we shall pass is
little more than the bushy rim to a broad paol, where ducks and herons
chiefly congregate. “The Mistake” is a long, narrow peninsula much
resembling an island, and when the unwary navigator has traveled 2
or 3 miles up the inlet which separates it from thc western shore he
realizes vividly the appropriatencss of the name. Just above the Mis-
take, on the east shore, is the deep inlet of Bellcisle Bay, a mile wide
and 14 miles long. . An arm of this bay is Kingston Creek, at the head ’
of which among the hills lies the sccluded and omantic village of
Kingston. Near Kingston is a remarkable little lake called Pickwaa-
keet, which occupies the crater of an extinct volcano. River landings®
at which the steamer- calls after leaving the village of Tennant’s Cove

"(29 miles) at the mouth of Belleisle Bay, are Wickham (32 miles),
Hampstead (36 miles), and Otnabog (41 miles), at the outlet of Otna-
bog Lake, Then we pass the Lower Musquash' Island, behind which,
on the east shore, hides the deep mouth of the Washademoak, which is
a sort of a comprcmise between a river and a lake, and has a rich
farming region about its.shores. After passing the Upper Musquash
Island the steamer turns into a cove on the west shorc and draws up
to the wharf of Gagetown, 50 miles from St. John. This sleepiest of
river villages is the shire town of Queen’s County, and secms the exact
counterpart of Robert Buchanan’s “ Drowsytown ” :

** Oh, 8o drowsy ! In a daze
Sweating™mid the golden haze,
With its one white row of street

. “Eirpeted so grezn and sweet,
And the loungers smoking stil
Over gate and window-sill ;

N N
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¢
Nothing coming, nothing going,
Locusts grating, one cock crowing,
Few things moting ap or down,
All thi{:l drowsy—Drowsytown.”

Leaving Gagetown the steemer heads down river a short distance
in order to round the foot of Grimross Island, and passes on the eadt
shore the mouth of the Jemseg River, which the inhabitants call the
¢ Jumsack.” This deep, narrow, and sluggish stream is the outlet of
Grand Lake, a fine body of water 30 miles in length, surrounded by a
rich agricu‘.wral and coal-bearing region. The shores of the lake
abouud in fossils. The Jemseg banks are clothed with historic asso-
clah&ls. In 1640 a strong fort was erected at the mouth. This was
captured by an English expedition in 1654, but restored to the ¥rench
/in'1670. 1In 1739 the Seigniory of Jemseg contained 116 inhabitants,
Under M. de Villebon it was made. the capital of Acadia, an honor-
which was afterwalrd transferred to Fort Nashwaak, opposite the point
of- land now occupied by Fredericton. In 1776 an army of 600 In-
dians gathered on the Jemscg, to lay waste all the. settlements of the
St. John Valley ; but the firmness of the Oromocto settlers overawed
them, and they suffered themselves to be mollified- with presents. A

. little above Gagetown we enter the county of Sunbury, which once
comprised the whole of New Brunswick, but is now the smallest of her
counties. It is also the most fertile. Its low, rich meadows are cov-
ered with water in the spring freshets, when the inhabitants move about
in skiffs, the row-boat instead of the carriage is brought to the front

- door, the children explore in wash-tubs the farthermost recesses of
the farm-Yard, and the farmer sets his ncts for gaspereaux where a
little later he will be plowing and planting in & hot sun with no drop
of water in sight save what he carries in his tin bucket. Passing
Mauger’s Island we see on our left theé village church of Burton, on our
right, the white walls of Sheffield Academy, now the County Grammar
Schoel. A little beyond, om the right shore, lies the scatteped village
of Maugerville behind its willows, the first English-speaking setticment
established in New Brunswick. It was planted in 1763 by pioneers
from the parishes of Rowley, Boxford, and Andover, in Massachusetts,
and speedily became a flourishing community. During the Revolution
the inhabitants declared for the Americans, and all but twelve of them
signed resolutions repudiating Great Britain. Massachusetts sent them
arms and ammunition, and in an outburst of warlike fervor the Mau-
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gemllmns orgamzed an expedition against Fort Cumberlanﬁ on the
Isthmus of Chignecto. There they found a schooner stranded on the
mud, a#d this easy prize tbey captured; but the sight of the fort dis-
mayed them, and they altered their intention of carrying it by storm.
The schooner they. took away and sold. They were afterward com-
‘pelled to make restitution to the vessel's owners; but, this"done, a
enient Government indulgently overlooked their folly.
ust’ above Maugerville, on the opposite shore, lies the eounty'r own
of Sunbury, the village of Oromocto, at the mouth of the Oromocto
River. - Here oﬁ,old stood a fort for protection agamst the Indians.
The Oromocto is a deep and narrow stream, navwa“b]e “for small craft
a distance of 22 miles. On its upper waters, and particularly in-Oro- R
mocto Lake, there is exccllent trout-fishing. In its Jower reaches plek~
erel abound. Off the mouth of the river lie That¢h Island and the great
meadowy expanse of Oromocto Island. Here we are 74 mllﬁjnm%t.
John and abaut 10 miles from Fredericton. Five miles fatther up the
boat calls at the interminable boows of Glasier’s, where logs from up
river-are put together into rafts to be towed to St. John. Along toward
the middle of the afternoon we catch sight of the smoke which rises
over “The Mills,” a mile below Fredericton. Then the river widens
out, and over its shining expanse we see the long bridges, the spires,
and the billowy foliage of thecity of elms, Fredericton, which is called
by New-Brunswickers, in affectionate banter, the  Celestial City.”

-

" : Fredericton. /

v

The population of Fredericton (estimated) is 8,000. The chief hotels
are the Queen’s and Barker House. Cab fares are 25 cts. for a course
within the city. The livery stables of Fredericton are good and much
patronized. and the charges very moderate. The fare between Freder-
icton and St. John by boat is only $1. Fare by rail to Woodstock,
$2; Grand Falls, $3.80; Edmundson, $4.80; return, $3, $5.70, and
$7. d% Fare to St. Stephen, $3.15; St. Andrews, $3.25; return, $4 75
and $4. 90.

The history of Fredericton begins at the mouth of the Nashwaak,
an important tributary of the St. John, which flows in immediately op-
posite Fredericton. Hither in 1692 came. Villebon, from the Jemseg,
to be nearer ‘his Melicite allies: . Here he built a large and well-stock-
aded fort, which in the autumn of 1696 was attacked by the New-Eng-
landers, under Colonel Hawthorne and old Benjamin Church. Villebon,

b4 .
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being forewarned, was forcarmed. That redoubtable ecclesiastic, Father
Simon, brought thirty-six of his .Medoctcc warriors to swell the garrison,
and all was enthusiasm within the fort. The New-Englandérs landed
with three cannon ncar the 3. shore of the stream, on a point now much
frequented by the schoolboys of Fredericton in the cherr)\y season.
Truly it is a charming spot, and its cherries are marvelously great and
sweet and abundant. But the New-Englanders found little pleasure
therein. The fire from the fort by day dismounted one of their guns,
and suffered them not to work the others with any degrec of comfort,
while by night a plentxful hail of grape upon all such watch-fires as .
they lighted drove\ them to sleep unwarmed and wet, whence came in
the morning mueh rheumatism and complaining. The undertaking
became unpopular in the invaders’ camp, and, under cover of the nexi
night, they forsook it and fled. In the autumn of 1698 the garrison
was removed to Fort La Tour, which had beendrebuilt at the mouth of
the St. John, and after Villebon’s' death in 1700 the Nashwaak fort
was demolished.- ‘Nothing now remains to remind us of those exciting
though uncomfortable times save some green mounds where once stood
v llfébon s ramparts, or a few rust-eaten cannon-balls whlch the farmer
g'lthers in with his potato-crop. [ -+

7 In the year following the erection of New Brunswick into a provincer
the capital was, for strategic reasons, removed from St. John to what
was then known as St. Anne’s Point, now Fredericton. For a long
while Frederftton was thevhcadquarters of a British regiment. Now it
is the scat of a military school, and the post of ‘a company of Canadian
regulars. Being a military, political, judicial, educational, and ecclesi-
astical center, Fredericton was for a long time, from a commareial point
of vicw, rather unprogressive; but within the last ‘few years she has
begun to throw off her lethargy, and enlarge both her trade and her
population. She has become a railroad center, no fewer than four lines
radiating from this point; and additional lines arc proposed, with every
prospect of their construction. She is the distributing point for a large
and rich agricultural section, the headquarters of an immense lumber-
trade, of cotton and léather manufacturing, and of extensive canning
operations. With a population of only about 8,000, Fredericton has \a
disproportionate share of public institutions and fine buildings, and her
society derives special individuality and charm . from the influences
which there concentrate themselves. cZ

The streets of Fredericton are broad and Ievel;o‘\;erarched for the

-
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most part with elins of stately growth, and wearing generally an air of
quiet prosperity. The main business street is Queen Y., running the
whole length of the city near the water front. -One side of this street
is lined with shops. The other side has business houses on its’ upper
and lower blocks, but is occupied along its central portion by the Offi-
cers’ Square with its lawns and tennis-grounds and battery of little
cannon, the gray-stone buildings of the Officers’ Quarters, the hand- .
some new Post-Office and Custom-House, the Barracks and Parade -

Ground, the ‘graceful red brick structure of the Provincial Normal
School, and the stiff brick block of the new City Hall, with 1ts clock-
tower over the front and a ludicrous little perky appendage, like a
rudimentary tail, sticking up on its rear. From just above the Post-
Office the long white structure of the passenger bridge rans across the
river to the suburban village of St. Mary’s, on whose outskirts fangs
an interesting little settlement of Melicite Indians, some of whom are
famous hunters, guides, and canoc-men. Near the lower end of QUven
St., where it is joined by King and Brunswick, stands the beautiful litt

Anglican cathedral of the diocese of Fredericton. This is a harmoniously
proportioned structure in pure Gothic, built of gray-stone with window-
casings of white Caen store. It occupies the center of spacious triangular
grounds, beautifully wooded. Just below it the river is crossed by the
splendid steel bridge which connects the Canadian Pacific with the North-
ern and Western R. R. at the busy village of Gibson on the opposite
shore. In the block above the Cathedra¥ stand the new Farliament
and Departmental Buildings, taking the place of the old buildings
which were destroyed by fire. The main ‘building is a handsome and
solid structure of freestone and light gray granite, which would be en-

tirely satisfactory but for the attenuated dome which surmounts it and */

much resembles a-pepper-pot. In its rear is the fire-proof library,
containing an invaluable collection of the plates of Audubon’s * Birds,”
once owned by Louis Philippe. On the side of the block facing St. John
St. is the handsome purple sandstone structure containing the Govern-
. ment offices. In winter; when the Provincial Parliament is in sgssion,
this is a_busy quarter of Fredericton. \

At the extreme upper end-of the city are the new Victoria Hospi-
tal, and the severc stone” pile of Glovernment House in its spacious
grounds. Scattered through the city are many churches, of various de-
nominations. The most noticeable of these are the handsome new stone
structures belonging to the Baptists and the Presbyterians, standing
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within a block of each other on York St.; and the exquisite little parish
church, called Christ Church, on the corner of George and Westmore-
land Sts. This edifice is of an Old English pattern, and carries a silvery
chime of three bells. Back of Fredericton risés a linc of wooded
heights, whereon are some good private residences, and the massive
old building of the New Brunswick University, crowning a succession
of terraces. This was of old King’s College of New Brunswick; estab-
lished by royal charter in 1828, under the auspices of Sir Howard
Douglas. It is now a Provincial Institution, and is doing good work
under the management of President Harrison. From its cupola we
get a wide and lovely view. At our feet lies the city in its billows of
green, bounded by the broad and shﬁnnf' arc of the St. John. Above
and below extends the river, dotted /in the one diréction witk islands,
in the other with the sails of wood-boats. Qtralght across orens
the fair Nashwaak Valley, with {he village of Marysville in the dis-
tance. Oppositeithe upper end of the city we mark the mouth of the
Nashwaaksis, or little Nashwaak, which boasts a pretty cataract'some
10 or 12 miles from its mouth. o <

On the outskirts of Fredericton, half a mile above "Government
House, stands a plcture~que old mansnon called” ¢ Z%e Hermitage,”
which is rapidly falling to ruin. In t};é gay old - days-of British mili-
tary and “family compact” rule, “The. Hermxtaffe” was a famous
social center. Now its deserted chambers are romantically supposed

- to be haunted, and its spacious and well-wooded grounds are a’favorite
resort of the city’s picnic parties. Continuing on past The Hermitage,
a very lovely drive extends up the river shore some 4 m. or more to
the village' of Springhill. Another interesting .drive is across the
tiver to Gibson, and thence up the valley of the Nashwaak about 3
miles to the growing town of Marysville, the creation of the gigantic
cotton and lumber mills of Alexander Gibson. This trip may be made;’
if one prefers, by the Northern and Western R. R., which runs through
the town on its way to the Miramichi and its salmon-pools. After the
vast cotton-niill, the chicf point of interest in Marysville is the gor-
geous little church erccted by Mr. Gibson.

With all the beautiful and accessible waterways that surround it,
no wonder Fredericton i3 the very home of the birch-bark canoe. Her
inhabitants easily equal, and often excel, the Indians in the manage-
ment of this fascinating little craft. An easy and charming canoe-
trip may be taken from%edericton down the river to St. John, an

.

—-—
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indolent voyage, with no fishing or hard paddling to do, and villages
all along the way to supply provisions.

Fredericton to Woodstock.

In spring and autumn, when the river is high, the *“stcrn-wheel
steamer Florenceville plies between Fredericton and Woodstock, a
__distance of 60 miles. ~ All thie points of interest aloung this route will

soon be accessible by rail, as a line is under construction along the
western shore of the St. Jobn. It traverses the populous settlements
of Prince William and Qucensbury, peopled by descendants of dis-
banded loyalist soldiers. The finest scenery.on the trip is at the mouth
of the Pokiok River, by which the waters of Lake George find outlet
to the St. John. The Pokiok Falls are about 40 ft. in beight ; and
after. this plunge the river roars and leaps through a gorge 1,200 ft. in
length, whose perpendicular walls, 75 ft. high, are less than 30 ft.
apart. The siznification of Pokiok is “The Dreadful Place.” Lake
George is sgmewhat renowned for its productive antimony-mines. Near
. Pokiok is‘Prince William Lake, and a little beyond the Sheogomuc

E%iig', and River. At Canterbury the road crosses Eel River, the

“outlet of Eel and North Laket, from whick a famous portage (whose
* deserted paths are worn deep by the many Indian fect that trod them
of old) leads to the Chiputneticook Lakes and the St. Croix, and thence
to Passamaquoddy Bay. By this route went the troops of Villebon
many a time to ravage the New England borders. Five miles beyond

Eel River is the site of the old French fort Medoctec, beside the‘,_:

rapids and Melicite village of the same pame. This district was of
old the Seignory of the Sieur Clignancourt, and was held an important
ctenter, owing to the necessity of making a portage at this point to
avoid the rapids. These, however, the steamer surmounts, as a rule,
_ without great difficulty. The approach to Woodstock, whether by land
or water, is picturesque and charming, the high, rounded hills being
well tilled and crowned with groves.and cottages. Fare by boat,
£2.50. ,

The best route to Woodstock at present, available at all seasons,
is by the C. P. R. R. from Gibson. Or we may take the train on the
Fredericton side, at the little temporary Bridge Station, soon, to be re-
placed by a union depot. A mile above the station we pass through
St. Mary’s, already referred to, and 2 miles farther we cross the Nash-

é
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waaksis at Douglas Station. For the next 8 or 10 miles we get fine
views of river and islands from the car-windows, and at the mouth of
the Keswick River (called “ Kissaway ” by the dwellers on its banks) a
splendid expanse of interval country spreads before our eves. From
this point the railroad climbs the pleasant Keswick Valley, passing a
number of unimportant stations. Upper Keswick is 28 miles from
Keswick. Beyond the road traverses a rather dcsoiate-looking region,
till again 1t nears the rich St. John Valley at Newburgh. In the wilder-
ness it crosses the Nackawic (43 miles from Fredericton) and Falls
Brook, both trout-streams. At Woodstock Junction a branch diverges
and runs down river a short distance to Woodstock, ’aﬁgrding varied.
and delightful views between the rounded hills. Over the high railroad
bridge we steam slowly into the progressive little town of Woodsfock,
the shire-town of Carleton County, and the chief commercial center on
the river above Fredericton.

Woodstock ha§a good hotel in the G'ibson House. The town is well
situated on the uplands at the junction of the Maduxmakeag stream
with the St. John, and has a rich farming country behird it supplying
a large local trade. Its 3,000 or so of inhabitants are plucky and enter-
prising, and have recovered bravely from the losses to which they have
been subjected by numerous fires. Around the mouth of the Maduxna-
keag is a cluster of saw-mills. A short distance above the town are the
now abandoncd iron-mines, where a peculiarly dense and hard quality
of iron was formerly extracted. The village of Upper Woodstock is
familiarly and disrespectfully known as “Hardscrabble.” The whole
district is peculiarly adapted to the growth of grain and fruit, and is
sometimes called *the orchard of New Brunswick.” Twelve miles
distant, and rcached by a section of the C. P. R. R., is the American
town of Houlton, in Maine.

The Upper St. John.

To continue our journey up the St. John we recross the river and
retrace our way to Woodstock Junction, 6 miles distant. Passing -
Hartland (13 miles from Woodstock) and Peel (17 miles) we come to
the station of Florenceville (23 miles). The village lies across the
river, and is reached by a ferry. Its situation is remarkably pictur-
esque, on the wind-swept crest of a high rdge. - A few miles southwest
of Florenceville rises Mars Hill, a steep mountain about 1,200 ft. high,
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which overlooks a vast expanse of forest. This was one of the chief -
points of controversy during the old border troubles, and its summit
was cleared by the commissioners of 1794. Beyond Florencevlllg the
charm of the landscape deepens. The railway keeps close to the river.
From the village of Kent, 3 miles farther, where we cross the Shikiti-
hauk stream, a portage of 15 miles lcads to the upper waters of the
southwest Miramichi. Guides and canoes for this trip may be engaged
in Fredericton. Passing Bath Station, and the Brook Munquauk, we
come to Muniac, 15 miles from Florenceville, where the Muniac stream,.
descending through a rocky glen, brawls beneath the track. In this
neighborhood there is a peninsula jutting out from the river shore,
around which the channel makes a long détour, while the portage across
the isthmus is short and easy. The Melicites say that once upon a
. time, when an army of their—enemies was encamped on the shore op-
posite the point, preparing to attack the villages below, which had been
left defenseless while the braves were off on the war-path, a clever ruse
was practiced here which saved the villages. Six Melicite warriors, re-
turning down river in their canoes, discovered the invaders’ camp and
took in the situation. First one canoe paddled swiftly down, keeping
to the safe side of the river. Then at a short interval came the second,
and after another bricf space the third. Meanwhile the two Indians
in the first canoe, as soon as they were well out of sight around the
point, landed, carried their craft in haste across the portage, and em-
barked again to repeat the performance. The other canoes did like-
wise in their turn; and this was kept up the greater part of the day,
till the hostile band, looking on with lively interest from the farther
shore, were so impressed with the numbers of the returning Melicite
warriors that they discreetly withdrew to seek some easier adventure.
At the little willing village of Perth, 49 wiles from Woodstock, the
railroad crosses the river to Andover (51 miles), a village of 400 or 500
inhabitants. This is the headquarters for fishermen who are going to
make the Tobique trip. There is a snug and homelike country hotel
here, whose proprietor, Mr. J. A. Perley, will furnish information as to
guides, and so forth. A mile and a half above Andover, on the other
shore, comes in the Tobique, an important tributary, about 70 miles
in length, famous for its trout and salmon fishing. At its mouth is
a large Indian reservation, containing a prosperous Melicite village.
Some of these Melicites are exceedingly intellizent and capable as
guides and canoc-men, and may be hired at from $1 to §$14 a day.
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From the head of the Tobique one may portage to the Nepisiguit Lake
and descend the Nepisiguit to Batl]ux'st. The Tobique trip will be
treated jn detail in succeeding pages. ’
Four miles above Andover is Aroostook Junction, whence a branch
line runs 34 miles up the fertile Aroostook Valley to the Maine towns -
of Fort Fairfield {7 miles from the Junction), Caribou (19 miles), and
Presque Isle (34 miles). These towns have each from 2,000 to. 3,000
inhabitants. The district in which they lie is enormously productive,
and was the éubject of the boundary dispute between New Brunswick
and Maine which nearly brought on a war between England and the
United States. Indeed, in tke year 1839, there was a little oufbreak
of hostilitics between the province aud the State most concerned. This
skirmish is known to history as the Aroostook war. Troops were called
out on both sides, and a band of Americans, who had gone into the .
disputed territory to arrest alleged trespassers, were captured by a
party of New Brungwick lumbermen and their leaders carried captive,
on a horse-sled, to Fredericton. Maine called out her militia. - Sir John
Harvey, the Governor of New Drunswick, summoned the provincial
troops and the few regulars within rcach. Nova Scotia voted gll her
men and all her revenues to the help of the sister province, and Upper
and Lower Canada made haste to send aid. There was excited oratory
at Washington, and (seeing that New Brunswick was but a colony)
more temperate discussion at London, and finally war was averted by
the arrival on the scenc of an English commissioner, who with easy
generosity yielded to the American commissioner, Mr. Webstcr, all New
Brunswick’s claims; and the Aroostook Valley, largely settled by New
Brunswickers, became American territory. By a similar piece of astute
British diplomacy Canada was deprived of broad and rich territories on
the Pacific coast as well. In the Aroostook country there is fine bear,
deer, moose, caribou, and duck shooting, and excellent fishing in the
Aroostook and Presque Isle Rivers and the Squawpan Lake. There is
also available from this point a good round trip through the Eagle
Lakes. '
- From Aroestook Junction the main line follows the heights over-
looking the river St. John to the village of Grand Falls, seated on a
high plateau 72 miles above Woodstock. The village, with its cool
airs and the really sublime scenery of the Falls and Gorge, has become
a popular summer halting-place. The ‘Grand Falls Hotel is a good
hostelry, and there are also the dmerican House and Glasier’s Hotel.
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Through the village runs the street ambitiously named Broadway— -
which is indced so broad and grassy that it might be mistaken for a
meadow. Though the inhabitants arc few—not more than 700 or 800
—there is stir in the village, caused by the busy gcese and pigs. There
are several churches; but the chief architectural distinction of the
village is the Grand Falls Hotel, already referred to, which, with its
pretenticus front of tall, white, fluted pillars, suggests at first sight
that a Greek temple has captured a whitewashed modern barn and
proudly stuck it on behind. : o

The Grand Falls of the St. John.

In magnitude the Grand Falls of the St. John can not be compared '
to Niagara: but in impressiveness of surroundings they will endure
the comparison. A little above the cataract the river loiters in a wide
basin, where boats from up stream make a landing. Then the shores
suddenly contract, and the great stream plunges into the gorge by a
perpendicular leap of 73 ft. At the foot of the fall, in its center,
rises a sharp cone of - blick rock on which the descending waters break
and pile up magnificently. The scene varies greatly with variations
in the height of the river, It is peculiarly awc-inspiring when the
logs are running tlirough, and one may see mighty timbers shattercd
into fragments, while others at times shoot high into the air in the fury
of their rebound. From the foot of the cataract the river is volleyed
off, as it were, with an explosive force that hurls huge foam-white
maldegs of water into the air. The bottom of the terrific trough is
sometimes bared for a moment as the river sways madly up one or the
other of its imprisoning walls. The gorge is about a mile in extent,
and walled by contorted cliffs from 100 to 250 ft. in height. The
rocks are dark Upper Silurian slate, whose strata have been twisted
and turned on end, and their seams filled with white interlacing veins
of quartz. Throughout the extent of the gorge there are several lesser
falls, which are swalloyed up in one roaring incline when the river is
at freshet. One descends into the gorge by a series of precipitous
stairs. On the wild and chaotic floor one may clamber some distance,
and visit “ the Cave,” whose jaws remind one of the mouth of a gigantic
allizator; onc may get a near view of the curious *Coffec-Mill,”
where a strange eddy, occupying a round basin beside the channel,
slowly grinds the logs which it succeeds in capturing as they dash




&

156 THE GRAND FALLS OF THE ST. JOHN.

past. “The Wells” are a stmge phenomeimn, smooth, circular pits
several feat in diameter, bored perpeadicularly deep into the rock, and
leading nowhither. It will take somc days to exhaust the attractions
of the gorge. At its lower end, reached by a wonderfully picturesque
and precipitous road from the village, is the lovely, quiet expanse of
the_Lower Basin, where logs are caught and made up into rafts for the
voyage down to Fredericton. At low water one may be: poled in a
lumberman’s “ bateau” for a short distance up the gorge to the foot
of the towering cliff called Squaw’s Leap, over whose face a small
stream falls silverly. Over this steep the Indians used to hurl their
victims. - .

One of the best views of the cataract is obtained from the old
mill, which occupics a rocky ledge thrust out into the very face of the
fall. Here one is in the midst of the spray and the rainbows. Another
good view may be had from the Suspension Bridge, which swings from
crag to crag acrossithe gorge a couple of hundred yards below the
falls. The spot has bcen the scene of many a tragedy. Lumbermen
have been sucked down, and never a trace of their bodies found there-
after. The first bridge built across the gorge fell into the awful‘deptlgs
with several teams upon it. The most heroic story, however, comes to
us from Melicite tradition. An invading army ohawks entered
the country by the head-waters of the St. John. Their object was to
surprise the chief village of the Melicites at Aukpak, far below Grand
Falls. Descending tbe upper rcaches of the river, they took a little
village at the mouth of the Madawaska, whose inhabitants they slew
with the exception of two women, whom they saved to pilot them
down the river. The women guided them safely through some rapids.
Toward evening they told their captors that the river was clear of falls
and rapids for another day’s journey, after which trey would have to
make a portage. The Mohawks lashed together their fleet of canocs,
placed their captive guides in the middle, and resigned themselves to
the current. The falls are buried so deep in thé gorge that, as you
approach them from up river their roaring is notg’heard until one is
close upon them. At the first sound of it some of the watchers in-’
quired the cause, but were assured by the captives that it was only a
tributary stream falling into the main river. As the fleet swept round
the point, and quickened for the plunge, and the full blast of the
cataract’s thunder roared suddenly in their cars, the Indians sprang in
desperate horror to their paddles. But it was too late; and the
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women raised their shrill war-cry as they swept with their-captors inte
the gulf, and saved their tribe.
<

Above the Grand Falls,

Just above Grand Falls the railway’c crosses once more to the right
bank of the river, and enters the Acadian French county of Mada-
waska. About this point the river becomes the boundary-line between
the United States and Canada. Fourteen miles from Grand Falls is
the Acadian‘village of St. Leonard. Four miles beyond is the mouth of
G'rand River, where one may begin a fine hunting, fishing, and canoe-
ing trip. Guides and canoes may be brought from the Melicite village,
at the Tobique mouth, or they may be hired from one or another of the
Acadian settlements. .. _The route lies by poling up Grand River to the ’
mouth of the Waagansis, and up that meager stream through dense
and interminable alders to its source in the water-shed dividing the
streams of the St. John from those of the Restigouche. A portage of
5 or 6 miles leads to the Waagan, a wretched stream down which one
forces his way till he comes out on the lovely and - well-stocked wa-
ters of the “Five-fingered River.” On this trip the prcsent writer
heard from his Indians the following picturesque legend, which may
be called a Melicite “ Passing of Arthur”:

THE DEPARTING OF GLUSKAP.

It is so long ago ; and men well-nigh
Forget what gladness was, and how the earth
Gave corn in plenty, and the rivers fish,

And the woods meat, before he went away.
‘His going was on this wise :

All the works
And wordse and ways of men and beasts became
Evil, and all their thoughts continually
Were but of evil. Then he made a feast.
Upon the shore that is beside the sca
That takes the setting sun, he ordered it,
And called the beasts thereto. Only the men
He called not, seeing them evil utterly.
He fed the panther's crafty brood, and filled
The lean wolf’s hunger ; from the hollow tree
His honey stayed the bear's terrific jaws ;
And the brown rabbit couched at peace within
The circling shadow of the eagle's wings,
And when the feast was done he told them all
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That now, because their ways were evil grown,
On that same day he must depart from them,
And they should look upon his face no more.
Then all the beasts were very sorrowful.

It was near snnset and the wind was still,

And down the yellow shore a thin wave washed .
Slowly ; and Glusk&p launched his birch canoe,
And spread his yellow sail, and moved from chore,
Though no wind followed, streaming in the sail,
Or roughening the clear water after him.

And all the beasts stood by the shore, and watched.
Then to the west appeared a long red trail

Over the wave ; and Gluskép sailed and sang

Till the canoe grew little like a bird,

And black, and vanished in the shining trail.

And when the beasts could see his form no more,
They still could hear him, singing as he sailed,
And still they listened, hanging down their heads
In thin row, where the thin waves washed and fled.
Bui when the sound of singing died, and when
They lifted up their voices in their grief,

Lo ! on the mouth of every beast a strange :
New tongue ! Then rose they all and fled apart,
Nor met again in council from that day.

Thirty-one miles above Grand Falls we cross the rushing emerald
waters of Green River, which contrast sharply with the amber current
of the St."John.. This is an unrivaled trout-stream in its upper waters,
but somewhat difficult of access, owing to the shoals and rapids that
. obstruct its course. It is severc poling all the way up, and all the lat-
ter part of the journey is through complete wilderness. The trout,
howcver, are large and very fierce, well worthy of the effort onc must
make to get them. Typically Acadian are the farm-houses, in their
ficlds cf buckwheat and flax, along the lower course of Green River.
Governor Gordon has thus described the home of the Madawaska

- Acadian:

The whole aspect of the farm was that of a méfairic in Normandy ;
the outer doors of the house gaudily painted, the parels of a different
color from the frame; the large, open, uncarpeted room, with its bare,
shining floor; the lasses at the spinning-wheel; the Frenck costume
and appearance of Madame Violet and her sons and daughters, all car-
ried me back to the other side of the Atlantic. ’

The town of St. Basil/, 34 miles from Grand Falls, has nearly 2,000-
inbabitants, an immense Roman Catholic church, and the Convent and
-
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School of the Sacred Heart. Six miles farther we cross the mouth of ;
the Madawaska River, and enter the little town of E(lmundslon, some-
times called Little Falls, from the low cataract by whu,b the Mada.-.
waska descendmg through a narrow ravine, plunges to meet the St.
John. The chicf hotels of Edmundston are 7he Addms and the Hotel
Bobin. The Temiscouata R. R. runs 90 miles, along the Madawaska
River, Lak: Temiscouata, and over the divide to Riviére du Loup. The
best view of Edmundston is obtained from the top of the old block-
house. At this point the best of fishing waters lie all about us_ Within
easy reach are the St. Francis, with its lakes Welastookawagamis,
Pekaweekagomic, Pohenegamook, well stocked ~and little fished.
Across the river is the round trip by the Eaglé Lakes and Fish River
to the American village of Fort Kent. Tnto the Temiscouata Lake
flows the Cabineau, a noble trout-stream; and the Zwladi, the outlet of
the Squattook and Tuladi chain of lakes. '

‘Routes for the Sportsman.

One of the best round trips in New Brunswick, or, I should say, in
the Maritime Provinces, is what is known as the * Squattook trip”;
much of which, indeed, lies in the province of Quebec. The route is
as follows: Take the canoes (either poling them up stream or putting
° them on a flat car) up thé Madawaska, 15 miles, to a place called Grif-
fin’s. Then portage 5 miles to the ugly little pool called Mud Lake,
with its desolate and fire-ravaged shores. From Mud Lake descend
* Beardsley Brook (pronounced Bazzily), catching a few trout by the way,
and squeezing throughemany alder thxcketq till,the Squattook River
is reached.. Run witH¥itilling speed down the rapids of this river, till
you come to Big Squattook Lake, where one should stop and fish at the
outlet. From this-down there is fishing everywhere. Passing through
Second, Third, and Fourth Squattook Lakes—Second Lake known as
“Sugar-Loaf Lake,” from the fine peak that overshadows it—the Hor-
ton branch is reached, which should be ascended for the suke of the
wonderful abundance and good size of its trout. The Squattook River
enters the Tuladi Lakes, two almost contiguous sheets of wilderness

water, wherein the great lake-trout, called “ Tuladi,” are numerous,
" and to be taken by trolling. Out of the lower Tuladi Lake flows the
Tuladi River, whereon are the Twdadi Falls, round which. except at cer-
_ tain stages of the water, one must make a portage. The falls are just

7
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below the lake. Thence there is a clear run, with swift but not dan-
gerous water, to Lake Temiscouata, which must be crossed to reach-the
village of Détour du Lac.. Here omg may put up at Clouthier's Hotel,
if tired of camping. Temiscouata Lake iz 30 miles long, 1} miles in
breadth, and remarkable for its depth. There is good ﬁshmg in its
waters at times, especially for the great .gray trout called * togue”;
" but it is not as good a fishing water as :fne streams and smaller lakes
surrounding it. . {

i
THE BIRCH-BARK CANOE.

The birch canoe of the Melicite is ﬁlled with mystery for the un-
initiated, wh7o o_may be known beyond a shadow of doubt by the way
they talk. If“a%man begins dilating on the perils of the bark canoe,

. you may be asﬁred at once that heis either totally ignorant of his

. subject, or is making a bid. for your admiration at the cost of truth

1tsclf -

"I can not male- you love the bark as I do—atTeast mot through
these pages—bnut if you seek out Jim Paul at Fredericton he’ll give
you a taste of the dreamy dclight for a very small sum. Many men of
Fredericton who do not live in a hut and wear moccasins summer and
winter can not be beaten, either in skill or endurance, by any Indian on
the river. The probabihtles are that you will be charmed with your
first cxperience, and if .Jim is in the stern of the canoe you'll ask him
if it’s difficult to paddle—to which he’ll say, “ Not much,” with a grin—
and what yeu’d have to pay for a nice canoe ? To this latter question
he may answer, anywhere from $20 to $40. It all depends on the im-
pression he gets of your wealth and ﬂ'ul]ibility If he says $20, you had
better offer him $18 and take it. He'll think more of you if you don’t
give him quite as Touch as he asks, and you may make your mind easy
with regard to the other $2, because he didn’t expect $20 anyway.

If you have time, it will interest you to watch your canoe being
built. Jim Paul builds as good canoes as any one, and he is a good
man to deal with. He lives opposite Fredericton, in the Indian village
at St. Mary’s, already mentioned, and if you walk over the bridge and
follow the footpath to your right, along the bank, you’ll come to Jim's
hut ‘before you’ve gone 50 yards. If he has begun operations on your
canoe, he’ll be sitting on the ground by his front door dmwhg wooden

.- pins into the ground. He makes a little fence of these,’ /about 8 in,

R hlgh and-mclosmg a space the size and shape of your canoe. After a
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few last pats on the ground inside the inclosure, to make sure it is
level and free from stones and lumps, he brings out the bark and lines
the inclosure with it, putting it inside out. The bark of a canoe runs
with its grain from bow to_stern, and, if'his piece is long enough to
cover the whole inclosure, 86 much the better as far as looks are con-
cerned. If not, there will be a seam across near the middle.

When the bark is put into the litéle inclosure it is pressed smoothly
and flatly dowsi to the ground and up against the wooden pins and
folded over their tops ; and bricks or other convenient weights are put
in upon it to keep it in place. "

Next, long, thin strips of cedar, about "4 in. wide and  in. thick,
are laid over the bark, and are fitted so as to eover all. the inside of
the canoe, leaving only very narrow cracks here and there.” Then the B
gunwales are put on—or at least the inner strips are put in place and

+ bound tightly with cane (he’ll use backmatack-roots if you must have

them). This will give the builder & purcha.se for the ribs, which are
next in order. They may be of any light, strong wood—cedar or
spruce, usually. They are broader ‘at their middles than at their ends,
so that the bottom of the'canoe is well floored over_while the silvery
bark of the birch is gleaming through at the dides. The midrib is the
greatest arc, and from the midrib to each -'end% they gradually diminish
in size until at last they are bent almost d?ub!e. For a short dis-
tance—a foot and a half—in bow and stern there are no ribs at all, and -
the bark of each side is sewed with roots or cane so as to make a sharp,

. neat prow. The cavity is generally stuffed with shavings, and a shin-

gle is cut to fit in and close it immediately ahead or behind the last rib.

So far the bottom of the canoe is “flat and-the sides stand on it at
right angles; but when the ends of th% midrib are pressed under the
gunwales gn each side and it is pushed into its proper position and a
few of its fellows are ranged in place on each side, we see that the
bark has left the ground, except at the center;-and the sides are as-
suming the curve of the finished canoce. Everything is rather loose
till the bars are put in. - There are five bars in an ordinary-sized ca-
noe-—a long one in the middle and shorter ones on each side." They

_ are of maple, and are fitted into the gunwales at each end and lashed

in snugly, drawing the canoe to its proper shape. Then the top strips

“'of the gunwales are put on, and the seams on bow and stern and mid-

ships—if there be a seam there—are covered with cotton and smeared

thoroughly with a mixture of resin and grease, and the canoe xs rea.dy
=11
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for trial. It will probably leak, of course, and the lgaks must be found
and smeared with the resinous mixturé. Then your canoe is done, and
you must learn to manage it! ™
If you get in and kneel down in front of the stern-bar and get Jim
to sit in front and watch you, you will, after a few attempts, be able to
keep her from wabbling in her coursc—that is, from zigzagging—but
you will find that after everj two or three strokes of the paddle you
stop and slecr, or else you are in¢lined to paddle first.on one side and
then on the other. Both these methods are in nowise allowable. No
canoeman stops to steer! No canoeman changes sides—except to rest.
If you are paddling on the right side, let your right hand grip the pad-
- . dle very near the top of the blade—the lower down, the more power—
and the left a couple of inches below the top. Many good canoemen
clasp their fingers over the fp of the paddle, but it is not so good form -
nor as good for long work as is the true Indian mode of holding—viz.,
with the back qf the hand toward the face and the thumb and fingers
reaching around to the front. Dip the whole depth of the blade, so
that your right hand goes under water, and pull strongly and slowly.
At the end of ‘your stroke, as the blade is rising toward the surface,
turn the blade on to its edge by twisting the right wrist toward the side
_of the cance. No time is spent in this twisting of the blade, but on it
depends the mastery of the canoe and the decision of your course.
Practice alone can show you how to make it effective. By the steadi-
ness of his blade in the water and by judgment as to the proper time
for a new stroke, the experienced canoeman can defy a chopping white-
crested sea that would make short work of a stout row-boat. Be sure
and don’t sit upon the bar of your canoe unless you are alone or have
no room to kneel. Any one on the St. John River will know you are a
novice if you aré scen perched upon the bar. Kneel, as I said before,
and kneel rather low. For ordinary light work you will find it con-
venient to rest against the bar behind you, but when you go making
your 35 miles a\day on dead water you’ll find that you work best *“ on
your hunkers,” as the Indians say—that is, sitting on your heels.
Paddling a canoe is une thing ; propelling it by a pole, even against
a moderate current, is quite another. But learn to pole you must, if
you would explore New Brunswick waters and be independent of your
Indian. The first essential is the pole. It will be of spruce, 8 or 9 ft.
long, and about the size, in circumference, of the circle made by your
thumb and second finger. It will be dry and light and smoothly fin-" . }
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ished, and, if it is frec from knots and flaws as it should be, it will be
wonderfully pliable and tough.

You had better get an experienced poler to give you a few instrue-
tions before you try your hand, because, of course, you must stand up
to pole a canoe, and you will get no support from the pole, and the
length of time you remain in the canoe wxll depend enmely on your
luck if you go at it blindly.

Jim Pgul poles in good form. Let him take you up the river a way

while you watch him closely.
- You will see that he stands with his feet braced apart a little and
‘faces the near shore. Suppose he is poling on the right side, he grasps
the pole near the middle with his right hand and puts it to the bottom
of the river just behind him, using his left hapd merely to direct the
pole to its hold in the hard mud. Then he surges steadily and strongly
back with his right arm, and, as the canoe glides ahead, the left arm
gets a chance to shove too and makes the most of its opportunity. The
right hand, so long as he poles on this side, will never leave the pole
except in making a long push, in which case the poler will often run
the length of the pole hand over hand. He will always lift from the
stroke with his right hand and swing the dripping end out ahead of
him in a shining half circle, seize it below with his left to plant it for
a new shove, and go on as before.

By setting the pole on the bottom, at some distance out from the
side of the canoe, and, during the stroke, drawing the stern close to the
pole, the bow will be swung in toward shore, gradually or abruptly, as
the poler may desire. By setting the pole well under the canoe, and
pushing the stern off from it, a turn in the opposite dircction is made.

An experiencad canoeman keeps a perfectly straight course and -
makes his turns and curves with precision and without wabbling or
wavering, justws a practiced bxcychat does with his wheel.

In very deep watcr, sometimes, the pole must be used, for some of
the strongest rapids are decp. But you need not be taken unawares
by deep, strong water. You will know whether or not you are going
to encounter any, and will start on your trip armed with a pole of ex-
ccptional length.

This long pole will be found of great service, too, in a short, shal-
low rapid of more than usual strength, when you can not afford to take
a full, new stroke. You will then find it advisable to “swish” the
lower end quickly into the air and “snub” down hard with the other,
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keeping your pole ever ready to gain a step, as it were, by turning a
handspring. With a reliable man in the bow and stern, a canoe can be
forced up through a foaming, dashing -jun that looks utterly im-
passable.
The pole will be indispensable also in shooting raplds-runmng down
over them. On the New Brunswick waters, at many seasons of the year,
_ there is very little water in the principal fishing strcams,.and the rocks
are so thick in the runs that a paddle is useless. Then the bowman
must- keep his wits about him, and must kneel high with a short, stout
. pole held ready to “snub” for all he’s worth, so that the bows may
not be stove in on some bare rock that the sternman has failed
to avoid, owing to his natural inability to keep his canoe headed
in every conceivable direction at once, without getting in the least
“ rattled.”

If you are going to shoot rapids—full-grown ones—you must be as
cool as if your game were elephants. If you are not, you will break
your bark’s back over a ledge or rip her up with a pointed rock ; and
will lose a lot of your load, and have to tramp through the woods to
the nearest village.

Many a time I have looked from my position by the stern-bar and
seen a raging incline hissing and snarling ahead of me, with black
rocks bobbing up everywhere. Never a word from the fellow in front
of me. He leans peering over the bow, and keeps his pole flashing like
a fencer’s foil from side to side. He’s working like a horse. I pick
out the main course and use all the common sense and experience I
can lay claim to in_choosing the deepest water and keeping clear of the
worst rocks. He looks out for the smaller but no less dangerous ones.
We come to a sharp turn, and I head her straight for a giant bowlder
that stoops in front of us, surging his way against the roaring stream
with frothy, jagged shoulders. The canoe shivers and leaps at him,
and I give a twist to right, and a side current helps me just in time,
and we turn half round and dart for another. The bowman catches
her in her jump and holds hard while I slip the stern to the left, and
we spring through a line of rolling waves and shoot into the rest and
calm of a deep, still pool, asrd “lic easy” a minute to look back and
live those last few seconds over again. Our pipes are smoked to the
very heel, and we start again, with every sinew and nerve strung tight,
ready for what may come.

That is the kind of strenqhening medicine you will get in the wilds
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with a birch-bark canoe!—strong water that will intoxicate you fast
enough and leave no headache!

If you strike the stream when the water is high—say, after the
June freshet—you’ll find all the rapids full and the water running deep
and heavy and covering all the smaller rocks, so that there is not half
the risk of being “stove in.” Then you can let your bowman sit at
his ease, and you can settle yourself with your broadest-bladed paddle
and keep things straight, and listen to the shouting of the stream. No
work for you now! Nothing but highly-spiced hot puddings and the
brightest of the bright champagnes! And all digestible as bread and
milk! And no stint! -

Try it for yourself, and see whether or not this is exaggerated.

Up the Tobique by Canoe.
A TYPICAL NEW BRUNSWICK TRIP.

Our party consisted of the “ Ecclesiastic,” the ¢ Artist,” and my-
self. The Ecclesiastic is a veteran devotee of birch and paddle. The
Artist was a novice, but, being of frame and spirit fashioned to with-
stand the thousand unnatural shocks which the canoeist is heir to, he
soon proved himself one of the initiated. Without much difficulty,
and for a consideration of $1 a day, we provided us each with an In-
dian, and each Indian provided a birch canoe, warranted unstable but
water-proof. "

Our supplies we laid in at the Andover grocery. As an essential,
they included an open tin baking-oven—an spparatus with which the
Melicite bakes excellent bread at the camp-fire.

The start was dccreed for Friday morning, but rain and the non-
appearance of our Melicites postponed it till the afternoon. A word in
regard to these Melicites, whom let me commend to explorers of the
Tobique. They were Steve Solace, chief guide, and his two nephews,
Tom and Frank. ‘

About 1.30, in a spell of clear sky, we paddled off from Andover
and fancied ourselves under way; but the Indians had a stop to make
at their village. Here was a delay of nearly two hours, which left us
little of the afternoon for journeying. Not far ahead were “ The Nar-
rows,” the toughest piece of navigation which the whole length of the
Tobique could bring to bear against us, with the possible exception of .
Red Rapids. We decided to employ the remnant of our daylight in
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-demolishing the obstacle, that we might have clear poling to look for-
ward to-on the morrow.

A mile of easy water, and “%he Narrows” were reached. Here
the Tobique has chiseled itself a cafion through a range of calciferous
slate which had sought to Bar its way to the St. John. The little diffi-
culty, I understand, was settled some ages back, but the river still
chafes furiously at remembrance of the opposition ; the gloomy crags
still threaten, as if they brooded over their défeat. Redly into the
gate of the gorge streamed the light of the low, unclouded sun, filling -
the water with fervent greens and olives and flushing the naked faces
of the eliffs.

But the gorge is tortuous and the sunshine was speedily shut out,
while the rocks drew closer and closer above, as if they would strike
their somber foreheads together. The toppling black walls were
scrawled over with tracings of white where the thin seams of limestone
displayed themselves. Here and there we marked the cordial green of
a cedar-tree, swung from some scant root-hold on the steep. Once we
came to a spot where the cafion widened, giving room for an eddy
which served us for a breathing-place, and for a queer detached rock-
pinnacle which must figure as an island at high water. At this season
the stream was low, or a passage of the Narrows would have been one
of the wildest of impossibilities. Instead of volleying down the gorge
in an endless succession of great, white, roaring surges, as is its wont in
time of freshet, the current now darted on like a flight of green arrows,
splintering into a hiss of foam on every point and ledge, and occasion-
ally dipping under a group of thin-crested, stationary “ ripples.”
Though this devious chasm is not a mile in extent, we occupied two
hours and more in its passage. For all that, we had little time to de-
light in our grim surroundings. We had to snatch our impressions.
With' straining shoulders and flashing paddles, we aided to our utmost
the poles of our sorely-perspiring guides. Sometimes we would grasp
a jutting rock, and hold on like leeches while the panting Meclicites
breathed. We thrust and paddled desperately, now on this side now
op that, as a spiteful cross-current would tug fiercely at our bow to
drag us into some small but malignant Charybdis. All the while our
ears rang with the rushing clamor of the rapids, doubled and trebled
and hurled back upon us by the chasm’s resonant wails. At last the
walls fell swiftly apart before us, revealing a far, bright stretch of
placid waters, bedded in low, green shores, with a sundown sky of
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" clear sea-green and amber widening out peacefully above it. Beheld
from this cavern of tumult and gloom, the vxsxon came to our eyes like
the veritable embodiment of a dream.

Upon a plot of gravelly sward we pitched our fents. As the rains
had drenched everything, we had trouble with our fire till a dry stump
was found. After supper, while the red glare of the fire wrought

" strange confusion with the moonbeams among the thickets about us,

and on the misty level of the water that neighbored our threshold, we

gathered huge armfuls of a giant fern which grew near by, and dried
them for our couches and pillows. The Indians, who had their *lean-

" to” over against the tent-door, preferred their wonted pile of hemlock-

branches. As we were running over with noble resolutions concerring

an early start, befdre the morrow’s sun should have got his eyes well
opened, we sat hot long that night about our fire. ' At a modest hour
we were snug in our ferns and blankets.

Fortunately for the fate of our resolutions, the morrow, to all ap-
pearance, had no sun. It was rain, rain, rain; now mist, now drizzle,
now “pitchforks.” When it happened to be for a little in the milder
form of mist, about eleven in the morning, we struck tent and got
under-way. At once came on the rabid form of *pitchforks.” With
water-proofs buttoned up to the neck, the skirts thereof spread out to
shed the downfall, we endured in silence till we had scored a moist
. three mjles. Theny coming to a farm-house set temptingly close to the
stream, we decided to break for cover. The Ecclcsxastlc was sitting in
a pool which chilled, he said, his most deeply-seated enthusiasms ; and
we agreed that a kitchen-fire, with possibilities of buttermilk an’ sich,
had just now peculiar charms for a canoeist’s imagination. . Canoes
and dunnage safe beneath tarpaulins, we presented ourselves all drip-
ping at the kitchen-door, while the Indians took to the barn.

Soon the weather cleared, and in the afternoon we made good prog-
ress. Between the showers the Artist would be busy with his sketch-
book, whipping it under his mackintosh at the first sign of a sprinkle.
As for the Ecclesiastic, he is an ardent disciple of the gentle Isaac, and
had got his rod spliced as soon as we came in sight of the Tobique.
We two now kept casting from side to side as the canoe climbed on-
ward, though on this lower course of the stream we had no expectations
to be disappointed. The large trout were lying higher up, or in the
mouths of the brooks, and one need not look for a salmon at his fly
before he reaches the Oxbow. Yet certain of the small fry were on
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hand, and we took enough to supply our pan liberally. The Ecclesiastic -
also, favored among anglers, struck and skillfully landed a small grilse.
The fertile soil along the lower Jobique is being rapldly taken up by
settlers, so during all this day’s poling we were rarely out of sight of
some sign of civilization. Now it was a latticed red and white bridge,
leaping out of a mass of green on either lofty bank, and putting an
ajry limit to some enchanted vista before us. Now it was a white
village perched on a hill, with a wall of dark fir-trees behind, and the
yellow refuse of its now idle saw-mill covering the low level in its front.
Toward sunset the showers ceased finally, and in the exquisite air we
grew all too indolent to wield or rod or pencil. We dreamed along
bctween the changing shores, and were disposed to grumble when the
Indians halted for supper. To the halt, however, we grew reconciled,
when_the savor of our browning trout stole out upon the hay-sweet
breezes. After supper we pushed on through gathering dusk, while
the twang and cry of night-bawks filled the upper skies with magic,
and we caught a'far-off piping of summer frogs, with the lowing of
cattle from a farmstead back of the hills. Reaching a wooded island
in mid-stream we saw that it was good, and pitched our tents. .

The camp was on the east side of the island, under a pair of stately
black ash. What a mighty fire we built that night to glare across the
" water! It served at the same time, truth compels me to add, the less
romantic purpose of drying our socks, etc. We were so wet that one
cheep-lah-qual-gan* could not satisfy our needs. The camp was full
of cheep-lah-quah-gans. It was also full of sand-flies—the insidious
and all-pervasive “ bite-um-no-see-um —and with a fine Tobique variety
of the mosquito. These troubled the Artist sorely, while the rest of us,
knowing them of old, hid beneath a panoply of tar-ointment. This
compound, familiarly known as “slitheroo,” is tar and grease boiled
down, with some unnecessary chemical superadded. The Artist stood
in awe of it. He fled to it at last, however, after bitterly inveighing
against the Tobique for having broaght him “to this pitch.” As he
stood by the cheep-lah-quah gan, alternately turning bis socks and
daubing on the succulent ointment, he became, on a sudden, inspired.
He began:

* This is the Melicite name for the green sapling driven into the
ground to stand over the camp-fire, for the purpose of holding the. pot
and kettle, Clothes, etc., are hung upon it to dry. —ED

§
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¢ Tobique, or not Tobique, that is the question.
‘Whether °tis nobler in the flesh to suffer .
The stings and arrows of outrageous midges, =
Or to take arms against a siege of sand-flies,
And by tar-ointment end them !

At this stage he was rudely interrupted.

By a lamentable oversight our tent was pitched with the door there-
of toward the east. Therefore we awoke too early, and lay long watch-
ing the sunrise over the low, thick-wooded hills. Then the coils of mist,
tinged with saffron, pink, and violet, wavered and faded from the up-
lands; but on the water they clung writhing in pearly ropes for nearly
an hour longer. The woods all about were full of the “ Canada-bird,”
or white-throated sparrow, whose limpid, pathetic whistle lacked never
an echo. As we watched the crystalline pageant of the morning a blue
film stolé between our eyes -and it, then a dazzling shimmer, and we
knew that the camp-fire was lighted. Soon a smell of pancakes and
hot coffee invaded our couch, and springing up with alacrity we were
fairly launched out upon a delicious Sunday’s rest.

We set off on Monday early, while the mists were yet on the stream,
and the elm-branches, in the moveless, cool air, were drooping as if
asleep. This .was the luxurious time for traveling, and in the heat
about noon we could indulge ourselves in a siesta. At half-past ten we
rcached Red Rapids, a spot where the river revels down a wild incline
of red sandstone. The day had turned out teinperate and cloudy.
These rapids being shallow and difficult, we disembarked, and carrying
our rods along with us took a settlements-road parallel with the stream,
leaving the Indians to navigate the ckutes, and appointing to meet
them later at the mouth of Trout Brook. But a pleasant surprise was
in store for us. We soon came within sound of laughter and singing,
the neighing of horses, and the shouts of young backwoods swains.. A
turn of the road brought us out vpon a clearing all alive with tethered
teams and strolling couples. In the midst of the clearing was a barn, in
which was l:;eing beld what I may define as a picnic tea-meeting. From
the mouth, from Arthuret, from Andover even, they had gathered in hila-
rious parties, in a gorgeous but bewildering whirl of fluttering ribbons and
many-colored attire. They received us into theu' midst with the frank.
est and heartiest hospxtahty It was a gay time for us, till the Eccle-
siastic unkindly pointgd out that we had consumed nearly three hours
‘in this Vanity Fair, The Artist and I had made a perfect host of
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acquaintances (especially among the maidens), who did not seem to
want us to go away. We had played many gamecs, interesting and
more or less naive, in the course of which (I blush to tell it) it had fallen
to the Artist’s lot to kiss the prettiest damsel presént. We had been
treated to the dubious delights of the swing, which made us dizzy; and
we had laid out a vast amount of precious muscle in assisting to swing
fair ladies. This swinging was the darling pastime of the ladies, whose
passion for it seemed insatiable, and was indulged with great expendi-
ture of giggling and small shrieks, and with an artless prodigality of
spotless stockings. At length the Ecclesiastic was obliged to remind
us of our families, and to point out that the rural beaux were looking
grim; so, with pockets full of cookies, conversation lozenges, and other
tender tributcs, we gathered up our tackle and withdrew. Perhaps
we imagined it, but it secemed to us a gloom fell over the company
as we left.

At the mouth of the brook the Indians were awaiting us. Had we
kept them so waiting all day they would never, such is their. patience,
have dreamcd of complaining. We stayed to fish the last hundred
yards or so of Trout Brook, getting fine sport with some lively and
voracious half-pounders. The brook seemed alive with sprightly and
graceful fish, from a quarter to a half poynd in weight. The Ecclesi-
astic said a good many of these would Weigh a pound and over; such
delicious ambiguity is the safeguard of a fisherman’s reputation.

Later on we halted at a ruined mill, where the dilapidated dam
seemed a part of the river’s bank, and the scanty stream that had sup-
plied it fell over the moss-greened timbers in a dhgﬁﬁnous veil of sil-
ver. The mill-pond above was shallow, and muffled in water-lilies, from
under which we lured some large but soggy-looking trout. They had
little play in them, for all their vast and ferocious black mouths. For
the rest of the day we little cared to fish; we were content with the
dolee far niente which our tireless Melicites and this peerless river con-
spired to make possible for us. Our journeying was after this fashion.
Before embarking, the Indian would heap into the canoe, aft of the
front bar, & sweet-smelling armful of ferns, or wild grasses, or hem-
lock-boughs. This for our seat. For a back thereto he would fix a
wide bit of board against the second bar; and over it, for' softness,
throw a blanket or a coat. Stretched out on such soft couch, our feet
in moccasins, our rods thrust into the bow ahead of us, we lolled, or

smoked (all but the Ecclesiastic), or read, or took notes, or chatted
3 .
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lazily across the waters that parted canoe from canoe. Or at times,
when we preferred it so, how sweet it was simply ’

“to watch the emerald-colored water falling
From cave to cave through the thick-twined vine ™ ;

‘“ hearing the downward stream,
‘With half-shut eyes ever to seem
* Falling asleep in a half dream !>

We passed the embowered mouth of the quiet Wapskebegan, navi-
gable for 20 miles, but said to contain no fish; and a little farther we
discovered what may have been a former channel of this stream. It
was a sharply-defined; tortuous green lane, leading from the river’s
brink back into the wilderness, with alders and poplars and ash-trees
dipping into it. Plainly it was not a roadway. It resembled the bed
of a river from which the sparkling floods had been shut off, that the
influent, liberal, gragsy tide of summer might flow in thereby and
brighten over the land.

Leaving behind the “ Wapsky” and its problematical ancient de-
Bouchement, we came to one of the lions of the Tobique, the beautiful
“ Plaster Cliff.” The opposite shore is low and luxuriantly wooded,
with a mat of vines over trees and underbrush. The cliff itseif rises
so sheer from the water’s edge that.only in one or two places was it
possible to land ; and its face, about 100 ft. in height, is a many-col-
ored rock so soft that we-could carve out specimens with our knives.
The surface crumbles rapidly under the frost and

“The stea]thy depredations of gray rain " ;

and the settlers, in winter, come from miles about and haul it to their
farms as a fertilizer. The naked wall loomed over us, but could not
look forbidding with its lovely mixture of cool blues and grays, reds
and browns and yellows and umbers, somber purples and rosy or
creamy whites. Wheresoever there was a ledge, or fissure, or gen'le
slope, there would be gathered a rich detritus bearing a perfect hang~
ing-garden of wild flowers. The pendulous cups of the hare-bell swung
airily from every crevice, sometimes so thickly as to hang a veil of
blue lace-work over many square yards of the rock. From the dizzi-
est shelves drooped the twisted pea-green &bles of the vetch, studded
with its vivid purple blossoms; and the white aromatic yarrow flung a
silvery mantle over the lowermost slopes. I have never seen in nature




172 UP THBE TOBIQUE BY CANOE.

another color-harmony so exquisite. The Artist was enraptured, and

wished his pencil were compounded of the rainbow, rather than of

. sober graphite. The Ecclesiastie,found a- sermon of marvelous elo-
quence in these stones.

Above Plaster Cliff the river runs through a wide belt of red sand-
stone, remarkable for its depth and strength of tone. The next land-
mark in my memory—or should I 'style it a “ water-mark ? "—is the
Oxbow. This is a curious and st ly defined double bend in the
river, and we reached it late in t@cmmm Here, instead of the
airiness and park-like effects of hard*wood shores and grass, we had a
sort of warm and cheerful shadow, deep, quiet, olive waters, rich-hued,
close-drawn shores of firyand cedar, and rocks all muffled in_moss.
We paused awhile,.in’ Llfle of striking a salmon.- We tried our most
alluring flies, but the sa{mon, if on hand, were apparcntly not open to
inducements. The trout, hawever, were very numerous, and rose finely,
besides being of a larger size than any we had hitherto taken. The
Ecclesiastic chose' to fish from shore, whither Steve followed to help
land the larger fish; the Artist also went ashore, to sketch; but with
Tom’s assistance I fished from the canoe. Steve had been evincing
some desire to try his own dusky hand at the sport; so at last the Ec-
clesiastic handed him the rod for a moment, with a few cautionary
bints, and betook himself up the bank to a spring he had espied among

" the rocks. I held my hand to watch Stcvé, as he stood proudly wield-
ing the unaccustomed lance-wood; and in that posture the Artist im-
mortalized him. All the preliminaries the Indian accomplished with
skill ; but presently a fair-sized trout took one of his flies, and started
off up stream with it. Now Steve was in a piteous quandary. He had
forgotten all that he had been told to do. He did not understand the
reel, and was afraid the rod was going to brcak. He simply stood and
looked, with an expression of profound concern on his mahogany facé.
When the trout started back, he pulled in some of the slack with his -
fingers, gingerly enough, but let it go at once when the fish started
off again. No one would go to his assistance uninvited, lest he should
wound the Melicite dignity. At last a variation was introduced. A
large fish .seized the disengaged fly, as ittrailed about the pool; and
then Steve turned frantically and raised a cry for help.  The Eecclesi-
astic, with immense laughter, ran up and seized the rod; and after a

_sharp struggle both prizes were brought to basket. The two together
weighed a pound and three quarters, and Steve most complacently
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plumed himself on being their captor. For all that, however, he would
not touch the rod again; perhaps dreading lest a more dubious success
might cast tarnish upon his piscatorial laurels. :

Just beyond the Oxbow we came to the mouth of the Gulquac, one
of the Tobique’s most important affluents. A little below it we saw a
deep, eddying pool,.in which lay several salmon. They dispersed at our
.coming, but we maﬂ\eé the spot. At the Gulquac was a small island,
treeless and grassy and stony, on which we encamped. Then, leaving
the Artist to sketch, the Melicites to get supper ready, the Ecclesiastic
and I took a canoe and dropped downasto look for those salmon. They
had not yet returned, however; so, promising to call again next morn-
ing, we poled back to the Gulquac. This river joins the Tobique in a
long, straight, shallow race, just swift enough to dimple and bubble
deliciously. The placec was alive with trout, of all sizes saving the
largest. We used a small, brown fly, and in half an hour took four
dozen, ranging from six or seven ounces to three quarters of a pound.
As the dusk thickened we put on small moths, and with a Iavender-
colored fly I killed two fish that closely approached the pound. The
Ecclesiastic, just as we decided to reel up, struck a large fish that gave
him good fight, and, with his usual slice of luck, brought it safely home.
It went a pound and thirteen ounces. We reveled in trout hencefor-
ward till we began furtively examining our sides and shoulders to see if
little rows of vermilion spots were beginning to come out upon us, or
fish-bones to stick through our skin. That night we named our halting-
place Camp Mosquito.

In the morning the' Ecclesiastic and I pald an early visit to the
pool, in accordance with eur resolve of the evening before. We were
fortunate enough to find the salmon at home. Tying the canoe fo a
projecting branch a little above the peol, we made long and crafty
casts right down to the critical spot. We used small, quiet flies, such
as are most killing in the Nepisiguit, and played them lightly over the
surfaec. Presently, as my fly fell softly on the outermost edge of the
eddy, there came a strange little whirlpool right beneath it, followed
by a screech from my reel. The Ecclesiastic dropped his rod as if it
bad burnt him, slipped the knot, and seized a paddle to be ready for
assisting me. Like a bow of silver the salmon shot into the air,
straightened himself, and fell slap on thie spot where he expected the
line to be. But it wasn’t-there—I had dropped my rod-tip in time.
Without a pause, another and wilder leap, right toward the canoe ; and
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we saw him fiercely shake at the tiny feather sticking fast in his jaw.
Then, after two more leaps, and an attempt to dart under the canoe,
foiled by a strong sweep of the Eecclesiastic’s paddle, he hummed off
down stream, while the reel sang, and the canoe followed as fast as our
paddle could urge it. When he had taken off about sixty yards of my
line he turned for an up-stream scurry; which was hard on my paddle
but still harder on himself. I dared to che'El\(himgeﬁerclyjdhﬂg going

‘in that direction. Then came another setics of leaps, and another .

rush, and not_till after twenty minutes of fight did the splendid fish
seem to grow perceptibly weaker. At last those mighty rushes became
short and of little account; he lay half on his side close by us, and the
Ecclesiastic lifted the gaff. But the sight seemed to rouse him to one
last effort. He whizzed off and brought up blindly in a shallow pool
close to shore. W'E drew in and cut off his retreat. The Ecclesiastic
has a just dislike to the gaff, so he slipped overboard into the shallow
water, with a swift motion got both arms beneath the fish, and threw
him out upon thé grass. Poor salmon, what a gallant fight he had
made! We gave bim an instant quiefus, and gazed upon him with
respect and admiration. ‘ How about the favored clergy now ?” in-
quired the Ecclesiastic, as we poled homeward. I said nothing; and
that salmon went thirteen pounds.

This day’s voyaging was pleasant, though about midday the heat
was so appalling as to drive us to covert. Early in the day we reached
Two Brooks, which is the singular name given to orc small brook run-

‘ning through a little settlement. At its mouth was a salmon-weir,
running out nearly to mid-stream. To our right rose, in hazy grandeur,
the twin summits of Blue Mountain, its nearer slopes a stony and fire-
scathed wilderness; on our left the brawling brook, some rich groves,
the gray little village, and fields of charred stumps, all muffied in deep
grasses. The fishing here, for numbers, was superb. There was no
limit to it, apparently. The Artist built him a lean-to, that he might -
gketch in shade; and he penciled a masterpiece. This masterpiece,
since rendered permanent with ink and Chinese white, depicts the
Ecclesiastic with his trousers rolled far above his energetic knees,
the skirts of his clerical coat (donned in deference to the neighboring
civilization) dragging in the water, established as near mid-stream as
wading would place him, while he throws his whole heart into dropping
his fly into the very back-wash of the weir. Myself, averse to exertion,
conspicuous by my lightness-’of/ attire, am fishing from the canoe. The

.
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Artist hlmself appears not in the masterpiece, which is #o0 far in-
complete.
As through the afternoon we continued

¢ Ever climbing up the climbing wave,”

-we narrowly escapéd being run down by a voyaging squirrel. This
brave little voyager was making across current diagonally, and scemed
to us somewhat exhausted. The Ecclesiastic, being nearest, stretched
out Lis paddle to the bushy navigator, who straightway climbed aboard,
and sat up, dripping but “ chipper,” upon the bow of the canoe. Con-
ducted courteously to the other shore, which he reached, by a daring
leap, before we had time fairly to land him, he whisked off without a
word of acknowledgment or a hint of paying his fare. Later we passed
a green snake swimming along complacently, and we concluded the
creatures were sanctioning the pernicious practice of bathing in the
heat. We accepted his sanction as valid; and at the next'pool, in-
stead of fishing, we swam. Toward sundown we reached a couple of
small islands, below which the fishing was excellent and the fish large.
The trout rose all around us, took our flies greedily, and it was most re-
luctantly that we tore ourselves away. A mile farther on we encamped
on a tempting point of dry, sweet meadow, round which the river
swept in a narrowed .channel; and Steve, pointing to the deep, rapid

. curve, said: ‘“Plenty salmon here, mebbe; ugh!” We all tried for
these straightway, cven the Artist, whilec supper was getting ready;
but we took only two or three trout and a wretched chub. Next
morning, however, brought us better fortunes. Standing at the lower
corner of the bend, I raised a small salmon at my second throw ; but
there was some flaw in the casting-line, and he sailed off, to my deep
disgust, with two flies and a couple of yards of gut. Thercafter, I
suppose, he tried some fishing on his own hook. A few minutes later
I heard a shout from the Ecclesiastic on the other side of the point.
Rushing to him, I found him busy with what was evidently a first-rate
fish; when brought to book, after a quarter of an how’s excitement,
it proved an eleven-pounder. -

Not far beyond this camp we swhted Bald Mountain, rising some
miles back from the river, out of the midst of cedar swamps. Here is the
little settlement of Riley’s Brook, endowed with the most primitive affair
in the way of post-office that I have ever yet discovered. We mailed
letters here, exceeding brief ones, consigning them, with certain mis-
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givings, to the care of the primitive postmaster—a rheumatic old lady-
Then we pushed on for the Forks, bidding good-by to the last of To-
bique civilization. The next few miles were through a fire_stripped
country. We sighted here a bald-heaced eagle, whic

top of a bleached pine trunk, kept guard over the stirrounding desola-
tion. His perch was but a stone’s-throw back from the stream, and
as we approached he stretched out his lean neck, his flat, sharp, snake-
like head, and surveyed our movements inquisitively. When we had
got well past he seemed to repent having let us off so easily, and yelped
after us some choice maledictions, Then we came to the Forks,

The Forks of the Tobique—this was one of the chief objective
points of the expedition. Here is the trout-ground of the river; and
here, too, a favorite resort of the salmen. Three large streams at this
point flow together. From the southward comes the Campbell River,
more commonly called the Right Branch; next, the Mamozekel—
“River of Alders,” as the Mclicite hath it—forming the middle tine of
this delectable fork; and from the northward the Left Branch, alias
the pittle Tobique, alias the Nictor. Where these waters gather in
conclave the shores draw somewhat apart, inclosing a spacious, deep,
gandy-bottomed basin, full of quietly-circling eddies and swirls. The
southward walls of this watery amphitheatre are low and rankly wooded,
but on the north they are high and bare, forming an airy perch whereon
we pitched our tent. The tongues of land between the converging
streams were, for the most part, of luxuriant weedy meadow, melodi-
ously noisy with bobolinks. While dining on the height we gloated
over the libcral-bosomed\ pool spread out below us, and as soon as din-
ner was over, leaving the gftist to his pencil, we took two of the canoes
and crossed to the side where the Right Branch emptied in. The
Ecclesiastic stationed himself upon one side, I on the other, while our
Melicites held us in position by thrusting down their paddles into the
sand. For a time the sport was merely good, not markedly better than
much we had lcft behind us; and the fish were fastidious, taking noth-
ing but a smallish gray and yellow fly. Our persevering casts for a
salmon elicited no response whatever. Then the breeze moderated, as
the sun began to cast lengthening shadows, and all at once the “pool
became alive. Here and there a magnificent trout, of almost any num-
ber of pounds, according to our excited eyes, would leap with the com-
plete abandon of the smaller fry ; and the smaller fry themselves seemed
to spend a large part of their time in the air. We shifted our flies a

-
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little, but soon found that the trout of Tobique Forks, when bent on
making a meal, would make it of whatever might come handiest. Each
new-fly seemed better than the last. The half and three-quarter pound
fish were reeled in with an alacrity which set glistening the eyes of our
stoical Melicites. I had already, after a series of brisk fights, taken
several lively one-and-a-half-pounders, and in the bottom of my canoe
lay a decp-set, solid trout that I flattered myself would go over the two
pounds. The Ecclesiastic, to judge from his joyous occasional shouts,
was being no less successful. At last, as it drew near sundown, and
our wrists had grown well-nigh_helpless, I caught a sharp cxclamation
from the Ecclesiastic, which made me turn to look at him. He was so
occupied that I thought he had hooked a salmon. Just then the fish
rolled .half out of water, and I saw it was indeed a trout, but one of
patriarchal proportions. “ A five-pounder!” I shcuted, frantically ; but
the fisherman shut his lips and said never a word. He had need of all
his faculties. This trout gave him the work of a salmon of more than
twice his size. The strife was long and desperate, but kept within the
circle of the pool, and, when the Ecciesiastic netted his prize at last, it
was without having moved a hand-breadth from his post. Just from
the water this trout well cleared four pounds. It was the fish of the
trip. The Ecclesiastic afterward struck, and lost, one which he consid-
ered Iarg-er (this was on the following day); and one which I am ready
to swear to as the historical five-pounder, rose in a dilettante fashion to
inspect my “Jock Scott” when I was on the quest for salmon; but I
can’t deny that these weights are problematical. The fish stayed not
long enough to permit of my being more accurate. My best trout of
the cxpedition went several ounces short of the three-pound scratch;
but, when we came to brag of salmon, I was away ahead of the Eccle-
siastic. We put in two more days at the Forks, in the course of which
we discovered that the salmon had a penchant for the lower part of the
pool, where I killed three more, good fish, the Ecclesiastic at the same
time scoring a couple of grilse. The Tobique salmon do not rise so frecly
as those of the Nepisiguit or Miramichi. As for the number of trout
which we had taken—and early we stayed our hands—the Indians
salted them down in birch-bark crates. We imagined the mahogany
youngsters at Tobique mouth reveling in the fruits of our prowess; and
we imagined them so vividly that the artist forthwith made a sketch of
our imaginingg. And thus we felt no scruples on the abundance of our
catch, - 7
12
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Before we set out for up the Nictor we had to endure a break in
our little party. The Ecclesiastic had duties in town which required
him to be back at a certain dag and early on our third day at the
Forks he took his departure. We supplied him with rubber blankets
for a lean-to, and with sundry of the choicest delicacies from our com-
missariat; and after a sorrowful farewell we watched him and his
faithful Steve glide off with the current. As for us wha were left be-
hind, for a while we fell into a kind of melancholy. Rousing ourselves
at last we struck tent, shipped our dunnage, and made ready to ascend
the Nictor. Our aim was Little Tobique, or Nictor Lake, with its
guardian mountain. We got off at about eleven, and our little flotilla .
appeared to us sadly diminished. We missed the Ecclesiastic’s unflag-
ging ardor, and the Artist could find no heart to sketch, the penster to
take notes or flourish his lance-wood. The poling at first was difficult,
as the Nictor here flows over a formation of flagstones and slate-ledges,
affordmo poor hold to the poles. Passing this we made good headway,
and, stopping for lunch at the mouth of Cedar Brook, found the trout
large, hungry, and abundant. The Artist became fisherman here, and
we tried hard to shake off our depression. We were stayed more than
once by windfallg, large trees blown right across the channel, and sev-
eral of the rapids we scaled were very shoal, as our canoes bore painful
witness. Throughout the day a fly, whercever cast, was sure to raise a
fish. By sundown we had covered two thirds of our way, and we en-
camped where a little nameless brook flows in from the north. I shail
never forget how the sand-flies swarmed at this camp. They burrowed
into our nostrils, our ears, our hair. They developed a most depraved
taste, an actual craving, it seemed, for our tar ointment, in whi¢h we
had fairly soaked ourselves. The evening fishing was utterly spoiled
for us, We retreated to the tent, which the Indians walled about with
a chain of “smudges”; then, when we had recovered from our panic,
we began loudly exulnng in the discomfiture of our foes. A roaring
fire of dry pine-logs, the pleasant smell of the cedar smudges, a good
supper, and a comfortable couch in the glow, soon restored us to some-
thing like our wonted cheerfulness. We sang songs, smoked our pipes,
and shiuted many a warm greeting to the solitary canoe which had
forsaken us, and which we pictured as, by this time, possibly sliding
down by the Wapskehegan’s mouth.

Next day we made never a halt to fish, and in the early afternoon
shot out upon the steely mirror of Little Tobique Lake. The scene
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was almost oppressive in its stillness and its somber majesty. Round
the lake-shores were masses of dark syenite, with equally dark swamp-
forests intermingled ; and near the lake’s head rose Nictor Mountain,
a beetling, naked cone of feldspar, frowning into subjection the lesser
hills which crouched and huddled around. The water was of great
depth, icc-cold, and colorless. The woods appeared to harbor no
.birds or squirrels, and the only familiar sound which greeted us was
the piping of the frogs, which arose toward evening. We scaled Nictor
Mountain, which is some 2,000 ft. high, and from its summit had such
a panorama of hills, and rivers, and lakes, as I have described elsewhere
as seen from the peak of Sugar-Loaf. We noted old Sugar-Loaf on
the bright northwestern horizon. At this place we spent a day and
two nights, finding no lack of sport in the gloomy waters; but the
region proved too severe and chilling for us, and its atmosphere of
stony endurance crept into our very souls. !

** The strange-scrawled rocks, the lonely sky,
If I might lend their life a voice,
Seem to bear rather than rejoice.”

We had not time at our disposal to portage to Nepisiguit Lake and
descend that wild river. As we hasiened away with the racing current,
on our downward trip, one morning, we seemed to leave bechind us a
whole mountain of vicarious woe. We stopped not till we reached the
Forks that same afternoon.

After a successful evening’s sport in the well-loved pool, we found
that now we bad little room to spare in the canoes, on account of the
Indians’ cargo of salt-fish. Thenceforth we killed but enough for éach
meal. On our down trip we made great progress, and traveled luxuri-

-ously. My remembrance of it is, for the most part, a confusion of
greens and blues and browns, streaming away behind us as we fled,
with a vivid effect in rose and white at Red Rapids, and a study in
black, with lightning high-lights, wher we made the passage of the
Narrows during a thunderstorm. We raun the Red Rapids about noon,
in a rlckless mood, with enthusiasm and hair-breadth escapes. At the
Narrows we kept our heads level, for the stream was pretty full; and
the passage, amid the roar of the surges, the volleyings of the ponderous
thunder, the streaming of the rain, and the blue dartings of the light-
ning from cliff to cliff, was thrilling enough for all reasonable demands.
A half-hour later we were in Andover, at Perley’s Hotel, donning the
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garb of civilization with a dégree of haste marvelcusly accelerated by
a savor of beefsteak and buckwheat pancakes. :
-

By Rail from Woodstock.

From Woodstock the C. P. R. R. runs, for the most part, through a
rather rough country to McAdam Junction, passing Debec Junction,
whence the Houlton Branch diverges. Houlton has between-4,000 and -
5,000 inhabitants, and is a progressive little town. Ten miles beyond
Debec Junction is the station of Wickham. The landscape seen from
the car-windows throughout by far the greater part of this route can
hardly be called exhilarating. Sometimes there is a little appearance
of cheer around the stations; and among the charred stumps of the
half-cleared fields are patches of sweet-smelling buckwheat. ~As a rule,
the forests consist chiefly of gray bowlders and the tm&ks of dead
trees. In late summer, however, the brilliant blossoms ‘of the fire-
weed touch the desolation with a purple glory. Twenty-siX ‘miles from
Woodstock is the station of Eel River. Five miles beyond is Canter-
bury Station, in the neighborhood of the famous Skiff Lake. In this
water is taken the landlocked salmon or *shiner,” a magnificent game-
fish, very much like the ouananiche, but running to a larger size. It is
in every way the pecr of its more renowned relative, but is at times
very capricious in its tastes, refusing to rise to the most seductive fly
invented. The station of Deer Lake, 42 miles from Woodstock, is a
mere lumbering post. Sixteen miles beyond the gray bowlders thicken
over the face of the landscape, ané among them we discover McAdam
Junction, where one may get refreshments in the station restaurant.
Thence, passing the stations of Barber Dam and Lawrence, we come to
Watt Junction, 16 miles from McAdam ; here a branch diverges to St.
Stephen, a distance of 19 miles.

St._Stephen is a progressive little town at the head of navigation on
the St. Croix River. It is a center of the lumber-trade, and has grow-
ing manufactures. Contiguous with St. Stephen is Milllown, with a
large eotton-mill. Together the two towns have a population of be-
tween 4,000 and 5,000. Across the river, and forming practically one
community with St. Stephen and Milltown, is the little American city
of :Calais, in the State of Maine. Calais has between 7,000 and 8,000
inhabitants. Between these communities, though they differ in their
allegiance and their flag, there exist the closest harmony and most inti-
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mate social relations; but the bridges connecting them are guarded
by the customs officials of both nations. Nevertheless, the neighbor-
hood affords a fine field for interesting and sometimes successful
smuggling experiments. In the War of 1812 St. Stephen and Calais
refused to come to blows, or to regard each other as enemies. The
chief hotcl of St. Stephen is the Queen Hotel. In Calais the best are
the American House and St. Croix Exchange. At Milltown the naviga-
tion of the river is closed by falls. A steamer runs daily in summer,
semi-weekly in winter, down the river to St. Andrews and Eastport,
connecting with the boats of the International 8. 8. Co. St. Stephen

~fs at present the western terminus of the Grand Southern Railway,
which runs eastward to St. Jobn. From Calais a railway runs 21 miles
N. W. to the foot of the Schoodic Lakes, whence a small stcamer as-
cends to the famous fishing-grounds of Grand Lake Stream, in Maine.
The lower lake is occupied by pike, which have cleared out the more
valuable game-fish; but the upper waters abound with brook-trout,
lake-trout, landlocked salmon, and pickcrel. Near the foot of Big
Schoodic dwells a tribe of the Quoddy Indians, among whom may be
hired guides to the labyrinths of lakes and streams connecting with the
Schoodics. By short portages from these waters one may reach tribu-
taries of the Penobscot and Machias.

The main line from Watt Junction passes the little stations of Dum-
barton (3 miles from-the Junction), Rolling Dam (7 miles), and here we
touch the Digdiguash River, and follow its course some miles; Hewitt’s
(8 miles), Roix Road (12 miles), Waweig (14 miles), Bartlett’s (16 miles),
and Chamcook (22 miles). Here the scenery becomes impressive. We
skirt Passamaquoddy Bay. Chamcook Mountain is a steep and solitary
mass, overlooking tke bay and the quiet bosom of Chamcook Lake. A
few miles above Chamcook, on the St. Croix, is the picturesque inlet
of Oak Bay. At this point the St. Croix bends at right angles to its
course, and forms, with Oak Bay, a fizure much resembling a cross,
whence, according to tradition, is derived its name. Five miles beyond
Chamcook Station we run into the delightful watering-place of St. An-
drews, a village of two thoysand and odd inhabitants, and the shire
town of Charlotte County.

Acadian history makes its real beginning at this point. To the
St. Croix, in 1604, came Champlain and the Sieur de Monts, and planted
a colony on a little grassy island within the river’s mouth. A quad-
rangle of wooden buildings was erected, with a chapel, and the Govern-

3
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or’s residence. In spite of tl.le lateness of the season, grain and vege-
tables were planted, and a garden was laid out, after the fashion,
faintly, of those old gardens in\f‘ranee, for which, it may be, the colo-
nists were now a little homesick. But in the bleak days of late autumn
their situation was dreary enough; and, because their crops had failed
to ripen, they were compelled to live mainly on salt meats, a diet which
specdily affected their health and spirits. At last winter came, and the
snow, and the freezing winds; such cold as in their own land they had
never learned to dream of. The sleet drove in through the chinks of
their ill-made buildings. Fuel was hardly to be obtained, and they

_shivered over their scanty fires, till, in spite of Champlain’s indomitable
and never-failing cheerfulness, their hearts sank utterly within them.
When disease broke out—scurvy in a terrible form, from their un-
wholesome living—they fell an easy prey. Out of some 80 persons, but
44 survived, and these hardly. When the first warm days came they
crawled forth ih the sun like shadows. Scarcely could the sick be at-
tended, the dying ministered to, the dead buried. In the spring the
island was abandoned, stripped of all that could be carried away; the
fortifications were dismantled, and the poor remnant of the.colony fled
over the bay to Port Royal. Now, the lighthouse-keeper is the one man
who makes St. Croix Island his home. When, in 1783, the St. Croix
River was fixed upon as the boundary between Maine and New Bruns-
wick, it became a disputed question as to what was the true St. Croix.
The Americans claimed that it was theMsiver now known as the Maga-
guadavic, much farther to the eastward; but after much searching the
dispute was ldid to rest, and the British claim established, by the dis-
covery of the remains of Champlain’s settlement, on Doncet’s Island,
above St. Andrews.

St. Andrews is commandingly situated on a peninsula between the
St. Croix—at this point two miles wide—and Passamaquoddy Bay. It
was of old an important shipping center, with a grcat West Indian
trade, but its supremacy has been stolen and divided by St. Jéhn and
St. Stephen. The town is well laid out, in squares, with wide and well-
kept streets, and, besides its charms of scenery and climate, it has inter-
esting remains of old British fortifications.

St. Andrews bas expectations of a great eommercial. future, which
may or may not be realized, though her harbor is certainly all that
could be desired. As a summer resort her popularity is yearly in-
creasing. She has her cool sea-breezes in the hottest montbs, her im-
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munity from the Fundy fogs, her fresh'and salt water fishing. More- .
over, she has her bathing, joyously indulged in by gay parties of young
men and maidens, old men and childre/n. The water, however, is some-
times uncomfortably cool. A favorite diversion at St. Andrews is the
sport of lobster-spcaring. In the cool of the morning, when the tide
suits, there is a novel excitemeut in being rowed stealthily over the
transparent-green water, while, spear in hand, one peers eagerly into
the masses of brown seawecd that dot the leve! bottom. In these
clumps of seaweed lurks our bottle-green prey, closely resembling his
surm{mdings, in color, but betrayed by his red points. The lobster-
spear is not a spear at all, but'a hook. It does not penetrate the lob-
ster’s shell, but catches under its belly among the small claws; and one
must be neat-handed and swift to land the nimble crustacean. The
excitement reaches its highest pitch after a few active lobsters have
been captured and dropped loose in the boat, to investigate the merry
fishermen’s ankles. In the way of hotels, St. Andrews has a regular
hostelry called the Central Exchange, also the large summer hotels; the
Argyll House and the Algonquin. Opposi/ﬁe the town is the American
ship building village of Robbinston. Travglers who have come straight
through by rail, without diverging to St./Stephen, will do well to visit
the latter town by the up-river boat. They will find good scenery at -
Oak Bay, already mentioned, where stands the lovely pastoral village
of the same namg. Leaving Oak Bay, the steamer passes on the left a
promontory called Devil's Head, named in somewhat ambiguous com-
memoration of a Settler named Duval who once dwelt thereon. Three
miles beyond is the ancient fishing village known as The Ledge; and
another 4 miles brings us to St. Stephen.

~ Campobello and Grand Mani;n.

To visit the summer resorts of Grand Manan and Campobello
one must take the boat to Eastport. on the Maine coast. From East-
port to Campobello, which is in Canadian waters, a ferry-steamer runs
every hour. The island has a permanent population of ‘1,100 inhab-
itants, dwelling in the villages of Welchpool and Wilson's Beach. Cam-
pobello is 8 miles long by 3 broad, and is traversed by beautiful drives
commanding magnificent views from upland and lofty promontory. Its
ancient name was Passamaquoddy Island. ‘In 1767 it was granted to
Admiral W. Fitzwilliam Owen, who used to pace up and down in full
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-uniform on a quarter-deck which bq,hullt out over the rocks. The .
admiral was not less peculiar in w than in h:s life, for he was .
buried at night, by the light of ca) in'the little family church. The

* island is redolent with romantic memories and legends, and stories of
ghosts, pirates, and wrecks. During the Fenian scare of 1866 a num-
ber of ardert Irishmen gatkered at Eastport to invade Campobello, but
altered their benevolent intention. Admiral Owen’s heirs of the pres-
ent generation, becoming tired of the seclusion and quict of Campo-
bello, at length removed to England, and in 1830 the island was pur-
chased by a syndicatc of American capitalists, who have made it a sum-
mer resort of the first rank. The old" Owen Manor-Ilouse has been
enlarged into a most attractive-hotel, called the Owen, which retains
many of the distinctive charms of its earlier days—the Lovers’ Lane,
and the old-fashioned hedges, sun dial, and porter’s lodge. Besides
the Owen, the Campobello Company has erected two more summer
hotels on the island. These are peculiarly handsome and striking
- buildings, and rejoice in the equally striking names of the Zyn-y- Coedd
and the 7Zyn-y-Mais, which signify respectively “The House in the
Wood” and “The Ilouse in the Field.” Small as the island is, it has
variety of scenery, and points of interest to visit—such as the light-
bouses, the inlet of Harbor de Lute, the bold promontory of Eastern
Head, the beautiful cove and lake of Glen Severn, and the famous
landmark known as Friar’s Head. This is a lofty detached mass of
rock thrust up out of the sea, and its battered face bears witncss to the
. fact that it has been used as a target for the guns of cruising war-
. ships. "

The island of Grand }[anan lies about 7. ml]es off the coast of
Maine, but forms a pontion of New Brunswick. Its people are quaint
and hospitable, its summecr climate delicious, its fishing and shooting
are good, and its scenery a well-nigh matchless blending of the beau-
tiful and the grand. Moreover, it is not a regular summer resort. It
lies out of the beaten track, and is as yet perfectly unhackneyed. There
are no gigantic summer hotels, and the visitor must as a rule find board
in private houses, which he may do very comfortably and pleasantly at
from $5 to $7 a week.: There is the added charm of uncertamty as to
when one will get there; and, this accomplished, as to when one will

-get away. Grand Manan is reathed by steamer from Eastport—very
easily and pleasantly when the weather suits, and not at all when the
weather does not suit. There is also communication with St. John by

B
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the steamer Flushing. Its harbors arc small and not easy of access, .
. its shores are terrific, and the variety and velocity of the currents
which the great Fundy tides succeed in creating in the island channels
are something which must be seen to be realized. The island is 22
miles long, with an extreme breadth of 6 miles. It lies in the mouth
of the Bay of Fundy, and has about 3,000 inhabitants, who occupy
chiefly a thin line of settlements along the E. shore, and devote them-
selves to the rich fisheries of the surrounding waters, which simply
swarm with cod, haddock, and'hen-ing. The island was visited- by
Champlain in 1603, but for ncarly two centuries thereafter it had no
inhabitants but the Indians. The Indians of Grand Manan are, like its
white inhabitants, the most daring and skillful of fishermen. It is
marvelous to see them go.out in their ‘bark canoes upon the mighty
waves that toss about those shores, and shoot porpoises, whose bodies
in some miraculous manner they drag aboard their frail craft and carry
safely to land.
The chief village on the ls]and is Grand Harbor, situated on a
shallow bay. This village has a pretty little stone church and a typi-
- cal country inn. Ncar by are the small lakes called Grand Ponds; and
off the harbor lie a number of small islands, connected with memories
of ‘Audubon, who spent some time among them in 1833, studying the
habits of the gulls. From Grand Harbor a road lcads around the S.
shore to Seal Cove, and thence along the heights_ to Broad Cove. Nine
miles off the coast at this point lie the Wodd Islands’and Gannet Rock
Lighth‘ouse. From Broad Cove a ‘foot-path leads to Southwest Head,
- a lofty promontory, amid the grasses of whose, summit the sea-gulls
build their nests. Around the N. shore, 8 miles from Grand Harbor,
lies Whale Cove, with surpassing views, and a beach on which one
may pick up jasper and agates. Close by is Eel Brook Cove, where
the ship Lord Ashburton was wrecked, with the loss of all on board.
A little farther to the N. is the cape called Bishop’s Head, with a pro-
file thought to resemble that of a human face. Between Grand Harbor
dnd Whale Cove we pass through Woodward’s Cove, Flazg’s Cove, and
the matchlessly picturesque and artistic village of Sprague’s Cove nest-
ling under the S. shore of the high and ‘storm-beaten peninsula called
Swallow-tail Head. The W. coast is a frowning wall of cliffs from
300 to 400 ft. high, in which are the wild and romantic indenta-
tions of Dark Cove and Money Cove, where the ubiquitous Captain
Kidd is supposed to have buried some of his treasure. On this coast
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_also is Indian beach, where a number of the Quoddy Indians pass the
summer engaged in the porpoise-fishery alrcady referred to. The
island is in_telegraphic communicition with the mainland by a subma-
rine cable to Eastport. Very lately one or two small hotels have been
erccted, the most prominent of which is the Marble Ridge Howuse; near

. North Head.

In the time of Charlevoix, if we may trast that ancient chronicler,
there existed off the coast of Grand Manan a marvel, the vanishing of
which can not be too ‘deeply deplored. “It is even asserted that at
three fourths of .a Teague off Isle Menane, which serves as a guide to
vessels to enter St. John’s River, there is a rock, almost always covered
by the sea, which is of lapis-lazuli. It is added that Commander de
Razilli broke off a piece, which he sent to France, and Sieur Denys,
who had seen it, says that it was valued at ten crowns an ounce.”

The Return to St. Johﬂ.

To St. John we may go either by boat or by rail. To go by boat
we take the steamer Charles Houghton from St. Stephen or S!. An-
drews to Eastport, and thence the International S. S. Co. boat along
the coast to St. John, past Deer Island, through Friar’s Road and the
Eastern Passage, through wonderful fishing .waters, usually dotted with
boats and sails, past the West Isles and the grim and terrible rocks
called the Wolves, past the far-seen headland of Point Lepreaux, then
the landmark called Split Rock, and round the dark mass of Partridge
Island into the St. John Harbor. ‘

To go by rail, we take the Grand Southern or Shore Line at St.
Stephen, its western terminus. It is proposed to continue. this line
westward through the coast towns of Maine to Bangor. Between St.
Stephen and St. John by rail is a distance of _82 .miles. The first sta-
tion out of St. Stephen is Oak Bay (15 mﬁs); then come Dyer’s (20
miles). Bonny River (24 miles), and St. G'eorge (35 miles). This pretty
little town has an extensive trade in lumber and in the magnificent
product of its red granite quarries, The town is on a high plain. Be-
side it flows the Magaguadavic (commonly called Magadavy), which
plunges into the harbor over a fall of 100 ft., through a chasm not
more than 30 ft. in width. On the sides of the gorge cling saw-mills,
from which the new-cut deals are sluiced into the foaming basin below.
Near St. George, in a nest among the rounded hills, is the lovely water
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called Lake Utopia, wherein one may find some good trout-fishing. The
population of St. George is 4,000 and odd. Beyond St. George are the
stations of Pennficld (46 miles), New River (53 miles), Lepreaux (58
miles), Lancaster (66 miles), Musquash (73 miles), and Spruce Lake
(76 miles). Spruce Lake is 7 miles from St. John. It is a pretty
sheet of water, 5 miles in length, and abundantly stocked with perch.
It is the source from which Carleton draws its water-supply. Between -
Spruce Lake and Carleton extends the pretty drive known as the
Mahogany Road. The fare between St. Stephen and St. John is $2.50.

From Moncton to Amherst.

Leaving Moncton by the Ho dzfaz Express our ﬁrst stoppage is at
Painsec Junctmn, a distance of 8 miles. Thence, passing Meadow
Brook, we run down the valley of the Memramcook to the prosperous
Acadian farming village of the same name, the seat of St. Joseph’s
Co‘lleﬂe Eight miles. farther on, 27 miles from Moncton, is the sleepy
but beautiful little town of Dorchester, the shire town of the rich
county of Westmoreland. Dorchester was once a great ship-building
center, and contains much wealth, though its business is decaying. It
bas handsome private residences, important freestone quarries, and
the questionable attraction of the Maritime Provinces Penitentiary,
which draws some visitors to Dorchester who ‘might not go there oth-
érwise. A

From Dorchester the rajlroad runs across the top of the long pcnm-
sula between Qhepody Bay and Cumberland Basin, and strikes the lat-

.. ter at the, growing town of Sackuville, 38 miles from Moncton. Sackville
’ f'lSJIOt a pretty town, but it is prosperous and progressive. It has a
population of nearly 2,000, and is thinly spread out over a succession
of low hills of rich red sail, overlooking the Great Tantramar Marshes
and the mouth of the Tantramar River. The town has foundries and
factorics, is the center of a boundlessly rich agricultural region, and
the western terminus of the Cape Tormentine Railway, so called, whose
official title, The New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island Railway,
is somewhat large for so small a read, but 37 miles in length. It
also has the important educational institutions of Mount Allison Col-
lege and Seminary and Boys’ School, under the auspices of the Meth-
odists. The chief botel is the Brunswick House. Sackville is a ship-
building center ; and all along the picturesque road, which leads through
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the villages of Westcock, Woodpoint, and Rockport, down the penin-
sula to North Joggins, one may see a ship on the stocks in almost every
tidal creek. ~ If the tide is out, tHe biz vessel appears as if she were
being built far inland, on a ritulet not large enough to float her jolly-
boat; but at high”tide this rill becomes a full bosomed estuary, and
the new-launched ship is carried easily from her birthplace.

Leaving Sackville Station the train crosses the Tantramar and Fins
out upon the marshes. The river, whose namse is*a corruption of
its old French appellation, 7intamarre, signifying *“a hubbub,” is a
typical tidal strcam. At low water its broad and winding channcl
- is a deep gash of livid red across the fair green face of the marshes.
The steep sides glisten in the sun, cut sharply. here and there by
the paths of tributary brooks. Along the bottom, 60 or 70 {t. below
the Tevel of the marshes, clamors the fresh-water-stream. Presently
the tide returns, red and foaming, and the noisy current rushes far in-
land, resting not till the chasm is fall to its grassy brim. Then begins®
the emptying process, which goes on with increasing haste and tumult
to the utmost of the ebb. Tke Great Tantramar Marsh, over which we
now run, contains more thdn 40 square miles of inexhaustibly fertile
salt meadow, reclaimed from the sea by dikes. About the head of the,
marsh lie bogs.and pools, which are famous shooting-grounds; and
over it, in all directions, feed in the autumn great flocks of plover. In
early summer, beforc the mowing, the level expanse is a lovely sight,
with its rich grcen crop bending all oné way before the ceaseless
winds, varied along the meandering dikes, that follow every creek
channel, with iines of wild-rose thicket and beds of purple vetch. We
are now on the Isthinus of Chignecto, conneciing New Brunswick with
the Acadian Peninsula, now called Nova Scotia. The length of .
this isthmus is the distance between Sackville on the N. side ‘and
Amherst on the S., about 10 miles.  Its width, betwecn the w/:,{ters
of the Gulf of St. Lawrence and those of the Bay of Fundy, is’about
17 miles. The whole region is most interesting, as well geologically
as historically. Most of it is salt marsh, beneath whose surface,
at a depth of many feet, dxggmf's have revealed the remams of ancient
forests, proving that the district. was once uphnd At present one
portion of the shore is slowly continuing its submergence, while the
other is rising at about the same rate. The alluvial dcposit produces
vear after year the heaviest crops of grass, and requires no fertilizer
but mud from the neighboring creek channels, or a flooding from the Y\
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tide. The historic interest of the region centers around the old Fort
Cumberland, or “ Beauséjeur,” which stands about midway across the
1sthmus, on a long ridge of uplands just beyond Aulac Station.

.. The old French Fort of Beauséjour figures very prominently in the
enchanting pages of Parkman, It played an important part in those
events which culminated in the expulsion of the Acadians in 1755.
When Acadie was ceded finally to England, the French claimed that
the name applied only to the peninsula, and not to that portion of old ™
Acadie which now constitutes New Brunswick. They made the line of
the Missiguash (a tidal stream cleaving the marshes just S. E. of
Beauséjour) the dividing line between French and English territory, and
raised the strong fort of Beauséjour to guard these limits. A little
beyond the Missiguash runs a line of low uplands, on which the English
erccted the opposing stronghold of Fort Lhwrence. ,Back of Fort Law-
rence,~on undoubtedly English territory, clustered the thriving Acadian
village of Beaubassin. Between the rival forts went on continual
skirmishings: Beauséjour was a center of operations for the unscru-
pulous Abbé Le Loutre, who devoted his energies to keeping the sore
open between the Acadians of the peninsula and their new masters.
Many of.these Acadians he forced by threats and actual violence to de- ,
sert their farms and remove to French territory, where many of them )
suffecred every privation. When he saw the village of Beaubassin
prosperous arnd growing content with English rule, he and his Indian
followers burnt the settlement, and compelled the villagers to- gather
about Bcause]oul On one occasion, when a party of English, under
Lieutenant Howe, were approaching from Fort Lawrence with a flag of
truce, they were fired upon by the abbé’s Christianized savages from-
behind a dike, and"Howe was slain. For this infamous piece of treach-
ery Le Loutre was openly blamed-ky the French officers of Beauséjour,
and his unscrupulous policy incurred also the reprobation of the best
of the Acadian parish priests. In 1755 Governor Shirley, of Massa-
chusetts, and Governor Lawrence, of Nova Scotia, undertook the re-
duction of Deauséjour. The Massachusctts troops were led by Coloncl
John Winslow. The whole expedition was commanded by Gencral
Monckton. The French defense, conducted by the disreputable com-
mandant Vergor, a tool of Bigot’s, was of the feeblest. Le Loutre
proved himself by far the better soldier. To this day we may see in
the vaulted ceiling of the bomb-proof the great hole made by an
English shell which came through when the officers were at breakfast,
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and in its explosion killed six of them, together with an English
officer who had been taken prisoner a few days before. This settled
the contest ; and, in spite of th&passionate protest of Le Loutre and
one or two officers, Vergor capitulated. In the evening a body of
British troops marched in, and Vergor cclebrated his brilliant defense
by a dinner to the French and English officers—at which, however,
Le Loutre was not present, having escaped in disguise. After its
capture the fort was rechristened Fort Cumberland.

After rounding the slope of Fort Cumberland we. cross the Missi-
guash and come to Fort Lawrence Station, whence we see a little to
our right the works of the Chignecto Ship Railway—which will
be most conveniently visited, however, from Amherst, a couple of miles
beyond. On the skirts of Amherst we cross the little tidal stream of
the La Planche, and, quitting the marshes, run into the busy depot,
thronged with frelght-cars

As soon as wg crossed the Missiguash we were in the province of Nova
Scotia,. which will be referred to more fully in another place. Amberst

" is a very busy town, whose population of between 4,000 and 5,000
is increasing with gteat rapidity. It lies 49 miles from Moncton, 138
from Halifax. Its people are remarkable for their enterprise. It has
a number of handsome public and private buildings, along with much
of the crudity of a new town. With a rich agricultural and mining’
country behind it, and its practical control of the iraffic of the Ship
Railway, now nearly completed, the outlook is very bright for the future
of Amherst. It has a short railway running down the coast to the
coal-mines of South Joggins, interesting to visitors as the ‘place where
the monster rafts of logs are put together to be towed to the New
York market. But, of ¥ course, the chief “lion” of Amherst which
can not but continue a perennial attraction to tourists ?s the Ship Rail-
way just mentioned. )

The originator and promoter of the Chignecto Ship Railway is Mr.
H. G. C. Ketchum, M. L. C. E,, a distinguished Canadian engineer, who
advocated the scheme for years before he could convince people of its
feasibility. Ever sifice the beginning of the century there has been a
demand for a canal across the isthmus, in the way of which, however,
there have always been found great difficulties. All the purposes of a
canal, and many more, will be served by the ship railway at a much
less cost. Associated with Mr. Ketchum ir the enterprise ate the great

- English engineers Sir John Fowler and Sir Benjamin Baker, - The
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broad road-bed, carrying a double track 18 ft. wide from center to
center, runs from the mouth of the La Planche to Tidnish on North-
umberland Strait. A vast.dock is being constructed at each terminus.
At the inner end of the dock is a lifting-dock 230 ft. long by 60 ft.
wide, on which ships of 1,000 tons will be lifted by powerful hydraulic
presses a height of 40 ft. without disturbing their cargoes o: their pas-
sengers. The ship-carriage, on which the ship will be hauled by two
gigantic locomotives harnessed dbreast, so to speak, is called the cradle,
and divides the great weight on 240 wheels. The cradle is 235 ft. long,
and may carry either one large ship or two smaller vesscls. By tlns
route ships from the St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes for St. John
and the. New Eugland coast, which now have to go through the Gut cf
Canso, or in some weather all the way round Cape Breton, will save in.
the former case 500 miles, in the latter case 700 miles. The amount
of tonnage belonging to St. Lawmlwe and Fundy ports, which may be
expected t> make use of this shigfvrailway, amounted, in 1888, to not
less than 10,182,327 tons, which is exclusive of the lake fleets and the
American fishing fleets. The toll on the railway will be 50 cents a ton
on cargoes and 12 cents a ton on hulls: The railway will cost about
$6,000,000. When it is completed a line of steamiers will run between = )
St. Jokn and Charlottetown, and the traveler will have the novel ex- .
perience of- watching from his vessel’s decks a lovely landscape of
meadows and orchards unroll below him as he moves slowly across the
1sthys The sensation will be unique, as this is the world’s only ship
railway.: et

At present we rreach Fort Lawrence and the railway works by
a drive across the maish from Amherst, but it is proposed to
open shortly an electric railwdy between the two points. The Tid-
nish terminus is reached by stage from Amherst. The best hotels
of Amherst are the Terrace Hotel and the Lamy House. From here
we may contiiue on by the JInfercolonial Railway to Truro, a dis-
tance of 76 “niles, and thence either to Hglifaz or to Pictou, P. E.
Klard, and Cape Breton. The route we propose following at present,
however, now takes us back to Painsec Junction, 8 rmles this side
of Moncton.
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The fare from Moncton to Charlottetown by way of Point du
‘Chéne and Summerside is $3.50 ; return, $5.20. From Painsec Junction
to Point du Chéne is 12 miles. Nine miles from the Junction we come
to the pretty summer resort of Shediac, a village famous for its oysters
and its sea-bathing. Shediac lias a very good hotel, the Weldon House,
and is/much requented during the hot months by the citizens of Mone-
ton, who are driven from their homes by a combination of dust and heat.
At Shediac the tide flows in over long stretches of red and sun-warmed
sand, and its temperature at hich water is luxurious. DPoint du Chéne -
is a sandy promontory 3 miles long, running out from Shediac into the
waters of Northumberland Strait. About its wharves clusters a village.
From this point the fine steamers of the P. E. I. Navigation Co. sail
daily for Summerside on the arrival of the morning express from St.
John. The steamboat fare from Shediac to Summerside is $1.50. The

distance is 35 miles. Qur first sight of the_island is a glimpse of the .-

low red cliffs of Cape Egmont, far on our left. Soon afterward we are
steaming up Bedeque Bay, at the head of which lies the prosperous and
dusty ship-building town of Summerside, with a pop;/lation of some- -
th'ing over 3,000 and a heavy export trade in agricultural produce.

The Island Province, the smallest of the confederation, is sometimes
called the Garden of Canada. It is scparated from New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia by Northumberland Strait, whose ice in winter some-
times shuts off the island from communication with the rest of the
world. Such intercourse as is then irregularly achieved is carried on
with difficulty and danger by means of open boats, which are alter-
nately dragged over tIexjce-cakes and pushed through the loose ice for
a distance of 9 miles between Cape Traverse on the island and Cape
Tormentine on the New Brunswick shore. The Canadian Government
spends great sums every year in the effort to keep open during
the winter a mail and passenger communication, and has had con-
structed a powerful steamer, the Stanley, especially designed for pene-
trating the ice. This boat, however, can not be said to meet all the
requirements of the case. The islandérs are demanding a tunnel or
a subway between Cape Traverse and Cape Tormentine, and, gigan-
tic as the scheme appears, it will doubtless ere long become an ac-
complished fact. ) ' i P

&
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The extreme length of Prince Edward Island is 150 miles and its
greatest width 34 miles. Owing to its numerous bays and mlets it has
an enormous extent of coast-line. It has no lofty hills, no’ rocks, no
barrens, but is everywhere cultivable. Its soil is /rlch 1'ed loam, mar-
velously productive, from the prevailing color of which the islanders
get their local nickname of “ Redfeet,” to dlstmgmsh them from the
“ Bluenoses ” of Nova Scotia and.the. “ Buckwheats” of New Bruns-
wick. The island is particular]y noted for its oats, notatoes, horses,
and oysters, and has fisheries of great value. There is some good -
trout-fishing in the little rivers which intersect the island, ané along in ",
June fascirating sport may be ith a scarlet fly, ca@fh« in the .
bays and inlets for the sea-trout, whickl at that season come in in great
numbers from the gulf. These are a magnificent game-fish, running
from 3 to 5 pounds in weight, and are usually taken by casting from
side to side while running before a light breeze. One of the best
-places for this fishing is Sf. Peter’s Bay, about 30 miles from Char-
Tottetown, the provincial metropolis. w

i The history of the island is not exciting, and derives such color as
it has chiefly from the Acadians. It is said to have been visited by
Cabot in 1497. Champlain considered himself its discoverer, touchinyg
its shores on St. John’s day, 1608, and naming it, with his usual lack
of invention, Isle St. Jean. At this time it was inhabited by the Mic-
macs, who gave it-the name of Epayguit, or, as it is better spelled,
Abegweit, which signifies ‘“ Anchored on the Wave.” Early in the
eighteenth century, when England had conquered Nova Scotia, a few
Acadians moved to the island, where they prospered so that the settle-
menj rapidly increased. In 1758, when it was taken possession of by
the Ehglish, it had a population of 4,100 Acadians. In 1763 it be-
came a part of Nova Scotia, and was granted in lots to 100 English
and Scotch gentlemen, who undertook to colonize their grants within
ten years. Ig1770 the island was made a separate province, and its
infant capital was captured by the Americans i 1775, who, however,
did not hold it long. In 180 it received its present name, in honor of
the Duke of Kent, the father of Queen Victoria. , In 1803, 800 Scotch
Highlanders were settled in the island by the Earl of Selkirk, apd the
population increased rapidly by immigration. The provmce entered
the Canadian Confederation i in 1873.

From Summerside, whose chief hotels are Campbell’s and the Maw-

ley House (known also as the CFj%on), one may follow the P. E. I
18
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" R. R. north through St: Hleanors, Miscouche, Wellington, Port Hill (a.
ship-building village on Richmond Bay), Richmond, Northam,- Poxt
Hill, Ellerslie, Conway, Portame (where thc island is not more than
4 or 5 miles wide), Colinan, O’Leary, Bloomfield, Elmsdale, all com-
paratjvely uninteresting little settlements, and run into Alberton, 55
miles from Summerside. This is a prosperous ship-building ang fish-
ing village on Cascumpeque Harbor, and has about 900 inhabitants.
It is interesting as the birthplace of the Gordons, the two mission-
ary'martyrs of Eromanga. The chief inn of Alberton is the Alion
House. Leaving Alberton we pass the stations of Montrose, Kildare}
and De Blois, and reach the northern terminus at Zigrisk, 68 miles
from Summerside. This little village of Scotch and Acadian Cath-
olics is. an impoxtant fishing center. It has a village inn ‘,led
Ryan’s Hotel. A drive 8 miles northward through the sand-hills brings
us to the land’s-end of the province, North Cape.

From Summerside to Charlottetown, a distance of 49 miles, we
traverse a pretty pastoral country, whose endless succession of farms
and farming hamlets wear an unvarying air of prosperity and com-
fort. The journey stands out in one’s memory chiefly on acgount of
the-curious little railway, with its gauge of only 3 ft. 6 inches, winding
hither and thither as if to visit every farmer’s door. It is said that a
tourist was once startled by what appeared-to be a train about.to crash
into the rear car of ‘th'at on which he was traveling. It turned.out,
however, to be only the lccomotive of his own train, which was round-
ing a peculiarly exaggerated curve. . Just beyond Summerside the
island is but a little over 3 miles wide, being almost severed-here by
Richmond Bay on the one side and Bedeque Bay on the other. Nine
miles from Summerside is the station of Kensington, whence a road
leads to Princetown, a village on the N. shore, which- was laid out in
squares as-a town, and still awaits the population' that never came.
Near by, on the safe harbor of Malpeque, is the village of the same
name, a pleasant watering-place, with a comfortable inn called the
North Shore Hotel. Leaving Kensington' we pass the stations of
- Blueshank and Frectown, and come to Zmerald Junction, whence a rail-
road runs to Cape Traverse. The succeeding stations are of no inter-
est till we come to Hunler River, a good trout-stream, whence a high-
way leads N. to the villages of l\ew Glasgow and Rustico. The latter
is a quiet and delightful summer résort, with a small but ‘good summer
hotel, the Rustico House, on the sands of Rustico Beach. Therc are good
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bathing and boating in the harbor, which is rendered unsafe, however,
for ships of any size, by its shifting sand-bars, thrown up by the gulf
waves. There are also good shooting and fishing in the neighborhood.
The villaze has but 250 inhabitants, yet it is daring enough to own a
bank—the Farmers’ Bank of Rustico—whose charter, we uunderstand, .
expires in the near future. Along the sﬁsre to the eastward lie Shaw’s
Beach, with a good summer hotel (Shaw’s), and ZTracadie Harbor
(Lorne Hotel), which are favorite resorts for the citizens of Charlotte-
town. The villages of Tracadic and Covehead are Gaelic settlements,
and near by, on French Fort Creek, stood of old a French fortress, pro-
tecting the short portage of 1} miles from the head of the Hillsborough
River to Tracadie Harbor.

From Hunter River Station we pass North Wiltshire, Colville, Mil-
ton, Winsloe, and arrive at Royalty Junction, whence diverge the lines
to Georgetown and Souris. Six miles more and we sweep around the
city of -Charlottetown, and enter the depot on the E., between the city
and the Hillsborough River.. In the depot the train, on its narrow, -

 shining rails, looks more than ever like a toy affair.

Charlottetown.

The chief hotel of Charlttetown, a fairly satisfactory hostelry, is
the Hotel Davies. There is also the Osborne, a comfortable liouse.
Their coaches meet the trains and boats. There aremo horse-cars, but
the livery charges are moderate. The steamers St. Lawrence and Prin-
cess of Wales, of the P. E. L. Steam Navigation Co., ply between Char-
lottetown and Pictow. The steamer Carroll, of the P. E. 1, Halifax,
and Boston Line, leaves once a week for Boston. Fare, 87. ’50. The
fortnightly boat of the Quebec S. 8. Co. calls here. The little steamer
Heather Bell leaves Charlottetown for Orwell cvery Tuesday, Wednes-
day, and Thursday. The Scuthport sails to West River on Tuesdavs
and Fridays, and to Rocky Point every day but Mondays and Thurs-
days. The steam-ferry Elfin plies between Charlottetown and South-
psrt every half-hour from 5 a. M. to 9 p. M.

Charlottétown lies on the N. shore of the Hillsborough River. Its
harbor is capacious and secure, and is formed by the meeting of the
Hillsborough, York, and Elliott Rivers, more generally known as Egst,
North, and West Rivers. The city is regularly laid .out, its streets
running E. and W., and intersccted by streets running N. and S.
There are 4 large squares, and the ‘broad streets, 100 ft. in wg,dth, seem
a shade téo roomy for the 11,485 inhabitants. For the most part the
buildings are of wood and entirely unimposing, but the Parlidment
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Houses occupy a handsome stone structure on Queen Square, at the
head of Great George St. The same building contains the zood collection
of the Legislative Library. From its cupola may be had an exceedingly
attractive and commanding view of the city and its surroundings. On
the same square, which is adorned with a fountain and well-kept
flower-beds, and where the band plays to the moving crowd on summer
evenings, stands the handsome new stone pile of the Post-Office. Near
by is the great wooden structure of the City Market, which looks like
a weather-heaten compromise hetween a barn and a country méeting-
house. It is the thing for tourists to visit thisy building on markei-

{ days in the morning, when they will see somne quaint Gaclic and Acadian
types. Around this square chiefly congregate the /shops of Charlotte-
town. Not far down Great George St. vises the roomy Cathedral of
St. Dunstan, Q:Lg scat of the Roman Catholic bishop. On Ilillshorough
Square, farther to the W., is the large brick Convent of Notre Dame,
and near by ure the Normal School and Prinec of Wales College.  In
the same quarter of the city is the parade-ground, between Sidney and
Pownal Sts., presided oyer by the barracks and drill-shed  Still far-
ther W on a projectiQg point of land, occupied also by the charming
bit of woodland called tye Park, the cricket and foot-ball field, and the
delightful lawn-tennis grbunds, stands the Government House, with a
lovely outlook over the blue and quict waters of the harbor. Here one
realizes that contented note of the Charlottetown landscape which led
the discoverers of the haven to call it * Port la Joie.” There is capital ©
lawn-tenuis and foot-ball playing in Charlottetown, where was held the
first tournament of the Maritinic Provinces Lawn-Tennis Association.
Whether the city be found a pleasant summer resort or not depends
chiefly on the visitors themsclves.  Charlottetown society is found ex-
ceedingly charming and hospitable by those who go there duly accred--
ited. To the absolute stranger its attractions are not great, for there
is no very remarkable scenery, and, away from the chief {mare, the
wide streets look all alike, and all equally uninteresting. One’s im-
pressions of the ciry may be marvelonsly changed by one or two letters
of introduction. Outside of the city, and overlooking it, in a region of
pleasant villas, stand the Wesleyan College and the Roman Catholic
College of St. Dunstan. By ferry one may visit the pleasant village of
Southport, on the opposite shore of the. Hillsborough River, ‘in the
neighborhood “wf—which is the alleged - height called Tea Hill, with a
sweet pastoral view from its low summit:- ’
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From Charlottetown eastward.

From Royalty Junction, 5 miles out of Charlottctown, the traveler — -
who wishes to do the islund thoroughly may take the train castward.
I’.assing the little stations of Union, York, Suffolk, Bedford, and Tra-
cadic, along thé fertile valley of the Hillsborough River, we come to
Mt Stewart Junetion, 22 miles from the city. At this point a branch
diverges southeastward, 24 miles to Georgetown, on the east coast;
while the main line continues along the north shore to Sourix, which is
al=o0 cn the east coast some 20 miles north of Georgetown. From Mt.
Stewart Junction, a thriving village devoted to ship-building, we traverse
a rather thinly-settled country, passing the stations of IMsquid, Peak’s,
Baldwin's, and Perth, till we come to the village of Cardigan, on the
head of Cardigan Bay, whence the high-road leads to Vernon River and
Townal. "It may be said here, in parenthéses, that the }vlcdsantest way to
get to Mt. Stewart Junction is by the little sﬁfamer(l[calkcLBcll from
‘Charlottetown. Cardigan is 18 miles from the junction; and 6 miles
farther, running down the long promontory between Cardigan Bay and
Georgetown Harbor, we come to Georgetown, a prosperous village of
1,118 inhabitants, with a large shipping trade in agricultural produce.
The harbor is the best winter port on the island, and least liable to ob-

" struction by the ice. Stcamers from Pictou for the Magdalen Islands
call.here on their w:iy. The town is well laid out, and is the county
seat of King's County, the most easterly of the thrce countics into

" which this little provincé is divided. At the head of the harbor flows
in the Brudenelle River. The chief inn of Georgetown is the Com-
mercial Hotel. .

The more northern line to Souris reaches Morell Station 8 miles
cast of Mt. Stewart. This is a fishing village on the little Morell River.
Thence the railway skirts St. Peter’s Bay for 74 miles to the village of
St. Peter’s, the chicf fishing town on the north shore. -The bay is
famcus for its valuable salmon-fisheries, and has been already referred
to as the best place on the island for/sea~troui:. Tourists in- searchof
this sport may stay at the little-irin called the Prairie Hotel, or they
may obtain board at private houses. The bay is a fiffe shect of water,
mgre than 7 miles in length, but its usefulness as 4 harbor is somewhat

. impaired by the fact that there is less than 6 ft. of water on the bar
that crosses its mouth. Leaving St. Peter’s wec pass the stations of
Ashton, Selkirk, Bear River, New Zealand, and Ilarmony, whence roads
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lead inland southwestward to the Gaelic settlements of A-En;ﬂdalé;‘--
. Douglas, and Bridgetown, on Grand River, where one may study some
.quaint old customs and a life tBht preserves its individuality with great
" persigtence. Souris itself, 8 miles beyond Harmony, is a Gaelic village
. of 700 inhabitants, devoted to fishing and ship-building. Its harbor,
. Colville Bay, is protected by a brcakwater. The village carries on an
extensive trade with the French island of St. Pierre, off the coast of
Newfoundland. Not far from Souris lie the shallow coast pools of
East and North Lakes; and beyond, the island runs off to a bcagn-
guarded termination at East Point. N
" At Souris or Georgetown one may take the steamer Beaver for the
Magdalen Islands, if the attractions of remoteness and sea-trout
fishing prevail. The Beaver leaves Pictou, N. 3., every Monday on the
arrival of the Halifax express, and calls at Georgetown and Souris.
The fare from Georgetown is $4. The Magdalen Islands are a group
of thirteen, most of them connected by sand-spits bare at low tide.
They lie in the Gulf of St. Lawrence, between Prince Edward Island
and the west coast of Newfoundland, about 50 miles from East Point,
already mentioned. The chief ‘island is called” Amkergt, and this
island, with Alright, Grindstone; and Entry Islands, partially incloses a
roadstead in which the fleets of the gulf, caught in this fseighborhood
in a gale, take refuge. The islands, however, have no harbors proper
that are safely accessible in a storm, and they are a goof place to keep
away from in bad weather. Their shores arc lined With wrecks. In
the dreadful “Lord’s Day Gale,” celebrated in Stedman’s noble ballad,
the loss of life-about the Magdalens was appalling. Out to sea, off the
west of *Amherst, lies the dread rock of Deadman’s Isle, mentioned
in Tom Moore’s lines :
“To Deadman’s Isle in the eye of the blast,
To Deidman’s Isle she speeds her fast ; ) N

By skeleton shapes her sgails are furled,

" * And the hand that steers is not of this world.”

Off to the north lie the most outlying members of the group, Bryon
Island, rivaling Percé Rock as a nesting-place for sea_—b}r’és, and the
two desolate Bird Rocks. On one of -these, which carries a powerful
light, placed there with great expense and peril by the Canadian Gov-
ernment, a landing is effected only by means of a great swinging crane
projecting from thvé cliff, on which visitors are hoisted in a cradle. Onée
of the most important and central islands of the group is called Coffin
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Island—not from its shape or any sinister association, but in honor of
Admiral Sir Isaac Coffin, to whom, in 1798, the islands were granted
in fce simple, and whose heir, Admiral Coffin, now holds them. The
population of the’islands is now a little over 3,000, mostly Acadian
French, and all are tenarts of Admiral Coffin, who exacts the heavy
rent of one shilling per acre, payable at the convenience of the occupant.
The islands lie within the province of Quebec. A perfect view of them
may be had from the summit of Entry Island, 580 ft. above the sea.
The Magdalens arc visited by few tourists, and those few have to

__put up with somewhat primitive though always hospitable entertain-

ment. Among tnc islands one may enjoy-the-finest of sea-trout fish-
ing; and in the small brooks, which constitute the islanders’ rivers, one
may catch magnificent trout, that lock strangely out of proportion to

the waters they frequent. During the cod and mackerel seasons the

island waters arc threnged with American and Canadian fishing-flegts,

and patrolled. by the Dominion cutter La Canadienne to prevent foreign
boats from fishing within the thrce-mile limits. In winter the occupa-
tion of the inhabitants is seal-fishing, a perilous business, in which
" some lives are lost every seasgn, The seals are swept upon the shores
on fields of ice drifting down from the N.; and sometimes the ice-
fields drift away again, when the wind changcs, r'rfying with them
some of the too-venturgus hunters.

_ The Magdalens have, perhaps, the best lobster-grounds on the con-
tment and the canning establishments there do an immense business.
The chief village is on Amherst Island, fronting on Pleasant Bay, and
contains the unimposing public buildings. Overlooking the settlcment
is a conical height called *‘ La Demoiselle,” from whose pcak one sees
a broad and varied panorama. The prominent landmarks of the group,
besides this hill and the islands already described, are the striking emi-
nences of Cap de Meule, Le Vieux, and [a Vieille. . The sand-beaches

" connecting the islands are at times very dangerous fx'om shifting quick-
 sand:. In places the sand is covered with water to a depth of several

feet, and the fordable spots are marked out by scant rows of saplings
stuck insecurely into the bottom. The communication -between the
islands by these beaches is perilous and often 1mpossxble when the
wind is strong. The group is connected with the outer world by a sub-
marine’ cable running to Prince Edward Island ; but this institution
does not seem to meet with much patronage, and Mr. S. G. W. Benja-
min, in an entertaining paper on the Magdalens, in the Century Maga-
T ) . e, -
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zine for May, 1884, tells-that at the time of his visit the o';erator was
away enjoying an extended vacation on the mainland while the cablg
rested unused. (Mr. Benjamin’sibook, ¢ The Cruise of the Alice May,””_

gw Which describes a voyage around the coast of the Maritime Provinces '
and the outlying islands, is published by D. Appleton & Co.) On the
Magdalens is situated a large nunnery, whose occupants doubtless find
there the ideal of cloistral seclusion.

NOVA SCOTIA.

The province of Nova Scotia cousists of the storied peninsula of
Cld Acadie and the Island of Cape Breton. It is the most easterly
province of the Dominion, and is connected with New Brunswick by
the Isthmus of Clignecto, already described. Its length is 300 miles,
its extreme breadth 100, and its coast-line is -leeply indented by bays
and roomy barbors. Its rivers, of which the more important are the
Liverpool, La Have, Shubenacadie, Avon, and Annapolis, are not of
great length, but are important on account of their large estuaries.
The surface of the province is diversified by long, parailel ranges of
hills and valleys running E. and W. No other part of Canada -can
surpass this province in the variety and abundance of its natural re-
softrces. In regard to sail and climate its agricultural districts are not
excelled by the most favored portions of Ontario. It has immense
lumbering, fishing, and ship-building intereésts. Its coal, gold, iron,
and plaster mines are famous the world over. Other mineral products
of Nova Scotia are silver, tin, zinc, copper, manganese, plumbago,
granite, marble, limestone, grindstones; and the province also pro-
duces good specimens of garnet, amethyst, topaz,. opal, cairngorm,
agate, heliotrope, jasper, and chalcedony. The forests are still fairly.
stocked with large and small game; and the province contains many
excellent trout and salmon waters, though in this respect it bardly
competes with New Brunswick. The population of Nova Scotia in 1881
was 440,572, and the census of 1891 will show a heavy increase.

In historic/ assocxanons Nova- Scotia is not less richly furnished
than Quebec. It was visited by the Norsemen in the eleventh century,

" and redlscovered by Sebastian Cqbot in 1498. AttemptS were made
to colonize the country by France in 1518; and by Portugal between
1620 and 1530, when a royal commission was given to Joan Alvarez
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Fagundez, and two ships sailed to Cape Breton with colonists. The
earliest approximately correct map of- Nova Scotia is that of a Portu-
guese, Diego Homem, and bears date of 1558. The Portuguese were
not very successful in their colonizing efforts, hut they did succeed in
colonizing with cattle and swine the dreadful sand-bank of Shble
Island, off the S. E. coast of Nova Scotia—a deed for which in/later
years many a shipwrecked seaman has had cause to.remember them
with gratitude. In-such pames as Blomidon, Minas, Bay of Fundy
(Bayd Fondo), and others, the Portuguesc have left on these coasts
the memory of their explorations. The name of Acadie itself is a
Micmac word, meaning “a region of plenty ”—and is the same as the
Melicite word “ Quoddy.” Shubenacadie means “a place of ‘plenty of
ground-nuts,” just as Passamaquoddy means a place of plenty of had-
dock. The influence of the French soon becameé dominant in these
regions, and they adopted the Miemae name, which was anglicized by
the English claimants into Acadia. The first succes$ful settlement in
Acadie was that planted in 1605 at Port Royal, by Champlain, after
his winter of horrors at the St. Croix mouth. Unique and interesting,
though a most disastrous failure, was the colonizing enterprise of Mar-
quis de la Roche in 1598. Of this attempt thes theatre was Sable
Ixland, which, as it is more interesting to read about than to visit, may
be referred to here. As its rame implies, this -island is a bapk of
sand, a deposit of the drift of sneeting currents. It lies 90 miles S. E.
of Nova Scotia, and is the center of fogs and fiercest storms. Its
shape is roughly that of a crescent, 2 miles long by 2 wide, and a
shallow po:l divides it from end to end. Its position is shifting grad-
ually eastward, and the dreadful wrecks of which it is from time to
time the scene have won it the name of the *“ Charnel-house of North

America.” De la Roche, being made Viceroy of Canada and Acadie,

set sail for his new domirions with a ship-load of convicts for colonists.
-Approaching the Acadian coasts he conccived, in his prudence, the

design of landing his dangerous charge upon the Isle of Sable, till he

might. go and prepare for them, on the mainland, a place of safety.
The 40 convicts, selected from the c¢hief prisons of France, were landed
through the uproar of the surf, and the ship made haste away from the
perilous shore. But she came not back again! De la Roche reached
Acadie, chosc a site for his settlement, and set out for the island to
fetch his expectant colonists.- But a great gale swept him back to
France and drove him upon the Breton coast, where the Duke de Mer-
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ceeur, at tbat time warring against the king, seized lnm cast lnm into
prison, and held him close for five years.  Meanwhile those left on the
island were dehohted enough. TBey were free, and began to forget
the'scourge and chain. Beside the unstable hummocks and hills of
sand they found & shallow lake of sweet waters, the shores of which
were clothed luxuriantly with Jong grass, and lentils, and vines of
vetch. Lurking in any or every portion of the grass-plain were little
cup-like hollows, generally filled with clear water. Every such pool, :
like the lake, was alive with ducks and other water-fowl, among which
the joyous ex-convicts created consternation.-“There were wild cattle
also, trooping and lowing among the sand-hills or feeding belly-deep in
the rank water-grasses; while herds of wild hogs, introduced years be- .
, fore by the Portuguese, disputed the shallow pools with the. mallard-
" and teal. The weather for a while kept fine, and the winds compara-
tively temperate, and the sojourners held a carnival of liberty and in-
dolence. But ihif was not for long, and as the skies grew harsher
their plight grew harder. As the weeks shpped into months they grew
first impatient, then solicitous, then despau'me Their provisions fell
low, and at last the truth was staring them in the face—they were de-
serted. From the wrecks upon the shore they built themselves at first
a rude shelter, which the increasing cold andstorms sgon drovc them.
to perfect with their most cunning skill. 'As their stores diminished,.
they looked on greedily and glared at each,other with jealous eyes.
Soon quarrels broke out with but little provocation, and ‘were settled
by the knife with such fatal frequency that the members of the colony
shrank apace. As they had been provided with no means of h«btmv
fires, they soon had to live on the raw flesh of the wild cattle, and little
by little they learned the lesson, and began to relish such fare. Little
by little, too, as their garments fell to pieces, they replaced them with
f the seals that swarmed about the beach; and their hut they
lin ith hides from the cattle they had slaughtered. As the months
became years their deadly contests ceased, but exposure, and frost, and
hunger, and disease kept thinning their ranks. They occupied them-
selves in pursuing the seal for its skin, the walrus for its ivory. They
had gathered a great store of sealskins, ivory, and hides, but now only

- --twelve men remained to possess these riches. Their beards had grown

" to their waists, their skins were like the furs that covered them, their

nails were like birds’ claws, their eyes gleamed with a sort of shy

. ferocity through the long, matted tangle of their hair. At last, from
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out ‘of his prison, De la Roche got word to the king, teiling him of
‘their miserable iomme, and a ship was at oncé sent out_to rescue
them. *

In 1621 the temtory of Acadia, then named by the English Nova
Scotia, was granted to Sir William Alexander; and a year or two later
was created the order of “Knights Baronets of Nova Scotia,” each o
whom received a grant of 18 square miles of territory.

In 1682 Nova Scotia was relinquished to France and fell a gre
the struggles between La Tour and Charnisay, already referred to.
1654 it was again captured by England, but soon reverted to France.
In 1690 it was captured and overrun by New-Englanders, after hav.,
ing been raised into a populous colony by the forty years’ rule o

Company of New France. - In 1697 it was again restored to rench.

Massachusetts sent out unsuccessful expeditions against the Acadian

strongholds in 1703 and 1707, and succeeded in her design at last in
* 1710; and- by the Treaty of Utrecht, in 1718, the country was finally

ceded to England. These struggles and interchanges went on with the
' accompaniment of innumerable remantic and heroic episodes, which
make the annals of Nova Scotia an especially interesting field of study.
In 1749 was founded the city.of Halifax. The forty years intervening
between the Treaty of Utrecht and the expulsion of the Acadians, in
1755, were marked by internal disorders, conflict, and bloodshed, the
result of the Acadian and Indian hostility to English rule.

The tragedy of 1755 will be referred to more fully in connection
with the description of Grand Pré. In 1783 the population of the
province was increased by the immigration of 20,000 United Empire
Loyalists; and fn the following year two new provinces were erected
out of portions of Nova Scotia territory—one of them, New Bruns-
wick, permanently, and the other Cape Breton, as it proved, but tem-
porarily. During the War of 1812 Nova Scotia suffered from the
depredations of American privateers. In 1867 the province joined
with Quebec, Ontario, and New Brunswick to form. the confederation
known as the Dominion of Canada.

<

To Pictou and Antigonish.

" From CMrloﬁewn to Pictou by boat is‘a thoroughly delightful
sail of about 50 miles. The fare is $2. As we approach Pictou Har-
bor we pass the farms, lighthouse, and wooded hills of Pictou Island,
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: and more rembte the group of isles and sand-béacbes &known as Caribou

Island. Sailing up the harbor we get a thoroughly satisfactory view of
this noble water, whose high amd varied shores, well populated in al-
most every dxrec;pon, give it the charm-of pigturesquéncss, and whose
safe and commodious anchorage constitutes it the best haven on the
north coast of Nova Scotia. The town of Pictou is handsomely
situated on a hillside overlooking the harbor. Its site was of old
o6ccupied by a town of the Micmaes, who called the place “Pik-took,”
from the gases escaping from the coal-beds underlying the 'harbor.
The neighborhood is rich jo legends of Gluskip, the Micmac demigod, -
who halted here on his journey to Newfoundland to punish the wizards
of that island who had slain his servants. Iere, too, took place some
sanguinary battles between the Micmacs and the Mohawks, and to this
day the name of the latter is a terror to the Indians of Pictou. The
first settlement at this point was begun in 1767 by a small party of
Philadelphians. It is said that Franklin was interested in the enter-
prise; which, however made but sorry progress till the arrival of a
body of Scotch Highlanders in 1773. The ultimate success of these
immigrants attracted many more of the same race; dnd these colonists,
being intensely loyal, gradually .crowded out the first settlers, whose
sympathies were with the Thirteen Colonies during the American War
of Independence. The town was fpunded in 1788; and between 1805
and 1820, when the Baltic ports ¥ere closed against Great Britain,
Pictou made great prcgress as a lumbering and ship-building port.
Thereafter the development of the coal ipdustry, of which Pictou
County is one of the chief centers on the continent, continued the era
of prosperity. At present, though Pictou has considerable wealth, and
some mills and factories to depend upon besides her shipping interests,
the town is not making much progress, and stands at a population of
between 3,000 and 4,000, much of her businessbeizg appropriated by
her bustling young -rival, New Glasgow. Pictou has some fine public
buildings, prominent among which is that of the Pictou 4cademy, con-
taining a fine library and museum. This institution has played a most
important part in the education of the province, and counts among its
graduates some of the most distinguished of Canadians—among them
President Sir William Dawson, of McGill University, and Principal
Grant, of Queen’s University. The Young Men’s Christian Association
Building attracts attention, and the spiritual nceds of the towns-folk
are supplied by a round half-dozen churches, Around the shore of the




harbor, op'i)psite Pictou; are the huge, black wharves of ‘the Various--
coal-mining companies. About the same point the ha?bor branches
B intosfhiree, arms, the estuaries of East, West, and Middle Rivers. The
‘ " town is a ‘pleasant place to visit in the sumrher, having excellent boat-
ing ana sea-bathing, lawn-tennis, some pleasant society, and one com-
fortable hotel, the Revere House. 1
From Pictou the railway runs around the north of the harbor 14 .
miles to Stellarton, where it connects with the Eastern Extension of the
Intercolonial R. R. Stellarton is a thriving but dingy town of about
3,000 inhabitants, and has grown up about the famous Albton Coal and
Iron Mines. No one stops at Stellarton if he can help it; for 2 miles
- eastward by rail is the energetic.and growing town of New Glasgow,
““with a population of between 4,000 and 5,000, and two fairly com-
fortable hotels ambitiously styled the Windsor and the Venddme.
New Glasgow is a great ship-building 4ind coal-mining center, and is
rapidly developing .a large manufacturing interest. It bas tanneries
and foundries, and has lately started, undef most favorable auspices,
extensive steel and glass works. Good public buildings are rapidly
going up, and everything points to a most prosperous future for the
town. A coal raiiway runs down the south of thesdrarbor to the coal
wharves and ferry opposite Pictou. At the lower end of the town a
draw-bridge crosses the East River, here a narrow stream, which the
citizens of New Glasgow propose to make the Clyde of Canada. Up
*° its northern shore runs for a short distance, to the Albion Mincs, a
j quaint railway,*the oldest in America. The massive old rust-eaten
; rails are of a very curious pattern; but such is the excellence of their
construction that they still do their work.
The eastern extension of the I. C. R. mnnmgto Mul,;rave on the
Strait of Canso, has within the past year been still farther extended to -
f run through a'portion of Cape Breton. Between New Glasgow, which we
: leave at about 11 o’clock, and Angomsk a distance of 42 miles, we get
some occasional bits of good ccenerv bgt’the nine intcrvening stations
/ - are of little interest. A prosperou?slﬁpbmldmv village is Merigomish,
14 miles from New Glnsvow with valuable coal and iron mines, and a
fine harbor. Another of these stations is somewhat interesting, on ac-
count of its quaint name of M'ﬂ‘shy Hope. As we near Antigonish,
descending through the passes of the surrounding hills, the scene
changes. Antigonish is a beautiful, clean, little pastoral town, set in
a broad green amphitheatre, whose meadow floor is watered by a

TO PICTOU AND ANTIGONISH.
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pleasant river. ' Its beauty of surroimdmfrs is of the restful, quiet
kind, but undemably worthy of praise. There are pretty drives among
the hills, the summer climate is nQt to be surpassed, and though there .
are~mo very exciting diversions, the town must bé set down as a really
delightful retreat for the summer traveler who desires nothing but
unrestricted lotus-eating. The village inns are comfortable, home-like
country boarding-houses, rather than hotels; and there is pleasant
society to be met in this remote corner of the province.

Antigonish is the shire town of Antigonish County. It stands at’
the head of a wide, shallow harbor opening into St. George’s Bay. It -
has a population of a little less than 2,000, and carries on an extensive
trade in agricultural produce with Newfoundland. It 8Js0 ships quan-
tities of gypmﬁ. The country is settled by.a thrifty f3fming popula-
tion of Celtic Highlanders. Antigonish is the seat of a Roman Catholic
bishopric, of the fine new Cathedral of St. Ninian (a striking structure
of blue limestone dressed with brick, consecrated in 1874, and carrying

. on the}aqade the inscription ¢ Tighe Dhe,” which is Gaelic for “ The
" House'of'God”). The sermons in the cathedral are frequently preached

in Gaelic. Near the cathedral is the imposing pile of St. Francis Xavier
College, a prosperous Roman Catholic institution under the presidency
of Dr. MeNeill. Close by is the building occupied by the Girls’ School,
which is managed by nuns of a Montreal Sisterhood. Quiet as the vil-
lage is, it practically monopolizes the whole supply trade of the country,
and hence supports some large shops which would do credit to places
with thrice the population. In the country about Antigenish, accessible
by stage or carriage, the most mterestmg points to visit are the Anti-
gonish Mountains, thrusting thelr lofty line 15 miles out into the gulf;

Cape St. George ; and the romantic village of Celtic Highlanders known
as Arisaig, behind whose long wooden pier vessels seek shelter in some
winds, there being no harbor on this coast between Antigonish and

' Merigomish.

Leaving Antigonish we pass the stations of South River, Taylor’s

Road, Pomquet, and come to the prosperous settlement of Heatherton,

whence a stage line runs 20 miles to Guysboro. The third station be-
yond Heatherton is yet another 77racadie, a very interesting Acadian .
settlement 20 miles from Antigonish. Here is situated a monastery of
Trapplst monks, and also a convent occapied by Sisters of Charity. “Thé
thxrd station beyond. Tracadle is Harbor au Bouche, another Acadian
settlement, and 10 miles beyond 80 miles from New Glasgow, the
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tram stops at Mnlgrave on the Strait of Canso. On the other side lies
the wild and lovely land of Cape Breton. .

Cape Breton.

E v ~ .

The island of Cape Breton forms a portion of the province of
Nova Scotia. Its extreme length is about 100 miles, its width 85 miles,
and its population between 80,000 and ¥0,000. It 1s marvelous for the
diversity of its scenery, being a very chaos of mountains, lakes, streams,
and deep bays, and a sportsian’s paradise The island is all but split
in two from end to end by the strange lake-like inlet of the Bras
d20r ; and the division is completed by a ship-canal half a mile long
connecting the inner extremity of the Bras d’Or with St. Peter’s Bay
on the W; coast. The two divisions of the isfand thus formed are ex-
" tremely dissimilar, the southern portion being low and much broken by
the sea, and the northern portion very mountainous and bold. The
valleys and plains are fertile, the coast waters rich in fish, the forests
support a large ship-building industry, and, most important of all, the
coal-mines are among the very best in the world. Besides its vast
coal deposits, Cape Breton produces marble, granite, limestone, slate,
gypsum, iron, and salt. Its position makes it the key to the Gulf of St.
Lawrence, a consideration which led France to cling tenaciously to its
possession when yielding up the Acadian Peninsula. Its delicious and
invigorating summer climate, added to its other attractions, make it one
of the pleasantest places in Canada for summer wanderings.

The island takes-its fa,,m m a cape on its east coast, which was
called in honor of its n discoverers. It was renamed Isle Royale
by the French in {713, and on the cession of Nova Scotia to England
its population was swelled by the influx of Acadians who refused to
live under English rule. In 1714 was built the strong fortress of Lou-
isbourg; and for the next fifty years the story of ‘the island is one of
perpetual hostilities between the English on one hand and the French
with their Indian allies on the other, culminating in the second and
final capture of Louisbourg and the utter destruction of the fortress in
July, 1758. In 1765 Cape Breton was annexed to Nova Scotia. It
was made a separate province in 1784, but was reannexed in 1820.
Its population is almost entirely Celtic, being made up of Scotch High-.
landers and Acadian French.

Cape Breton may be visited by boat up the, Bras &’ Or Lakes, by
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. the 'new railway, or by boat from Halifax. Mulgrave, already re-

ferred to, is a fishing village of about 500 inhabitants, in the moun-

Aainous, gold-producing county™of Guysboro. It has a harbor open
" the year round, and is connected with Port Hawkesbury by a steam-

ferry. The latter is a ‘growing vnllafre of perhaps 1,100 inhabitants,
and good prospects for more. The steamships plying between Boston

and- C’Imrlottetomt call at Port Hawkesbury

Through the Bras d'Or Waters to Sydney.

- From the noble passage called the gut or Strait of Canso we may
go by boat or stage through Capc Breton. The new railway from
Point Tupper to Sydney and Louisbourg has just been opened. At
the time of writing the schedule is not yet announced. In any case the
traveler, if traveling for pleasure, will probably prefer the absolutely-
unique sea-voygge through the windless waters of the Bras d°Or.

The daily steamers from Port Mulgrave touch at Grandigue, where
passengers for Aricha? disembark ; also at St Peter’s, Grand Narrous,
and Baddeck. The fare to Baddeck is $2; return,.$3.50. The fare
to Sydney is $3; return, $5. F:om Mulgrave the course is eastward
through the Strait to Jsle Madame, an island some 16 miles long by
5 miles in width, peopled by Acadians. The steamer traverses the
picturesque strait called Lennoz Passage, which separates Isle Madame
from the main island. Arickat, the chief village on Isle Madame, lies

. on the seaward side, and is an important fishing station, with a popn-

lation of between 1,100 and 1,200. The town is the county-seat of
Richmond County, and does a large business for a place of its size.
It is also to some extent an educational center, having successful

" academies for boys and girls. There are other busy little villages on

Isle Madame.
Leaving Lennox Passage we run up St Peter’s Bal/, whose head is
separated from St. Peter’s Inlet, on the Bras d’ Or waters, by a narrow

: isthmus with the once appropriate name of “T%he Haulover.” Through

this isthmus has lately been cut a canal of about half a mile in length,

. which has made the Bras d’Or route by far the most desirable for

Cape Breton travelers. The village of St Peter’s, with its population
of about 1,100, mostly Scotch, was founded as long ago as 1636 by
the illustiious Frenchman M. Denys. Throughout all its early history
it was a place of importance, and well fortified. Through the eighteenth
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. century it went by the name of Port Tdulouse, and ‘Was a_center of the
fur-trade. OX the mouth of St. Peter’s Inlet is a group of islands
-occupied by the Micmaé Indians. On the largest of these islands is
held a grand Indian festival every St. Anne's Day,' at which many
curious-oe;:emonks are observed. - The celebrations are well worth a

visit.

Leaving St. Peter’s Inlet we are on the Great Bras d’Or Lake
which Mr. Warner calls “the most beautiful salt-water lake I have
ever seen, and more beautiful than we had imagined a salt-water lake
could be.” Its shores are bold enough to be-striking, rounded enough

" to be winsome, and diversified by every form of headland, estuary,

“'glade, and forest. The woods are of an infinite variety, making a de-
licious harmony of colors. The coast-line is of marvelous extent, so °
many and so deep are the branches of the lake, diverging in every
direction between the ranges of the hills. Among the chief of these
estuaries and inlets are River Denys, East Bay or 8. Andrew’s Chan-
nel, and West Bay or &. George’s Channel. Near the head of East
Bay is the picturesque Indian village of Escasont, and everywhere lie
snugly nestling hamlets of Scotch Iighlanders, '

From the Great Bras & Or the steamer enters a beautiful channel,
2 miles long by about a mile in width, called the Strait of Barra or the
Grand Narrows, and calls at a settlement of the latter name. The dis-
trict is peopled by immigrants from Barra in the Hebrides. Passing
through the strait we enter the Little Bras d*Or Lake, whose charm of
]andscape and climate compels the acknowledgment of the most dis-
contented of globe-trotters. Around the lake crowd innumerable shel-
tering hills, most of them named with a fine freshness and disregard
of the exiéencies of pronunciation. To the westward of the lake, for
instance,.lie the heights of Watchabaktchkt! "The next stoppage is at
the village on which Mr. Warner has conferred a certain kind of im-*
mortality. Evegy traveler who goes to Cape Breton, it is to be pre-
sumed, carriés a copy of “ Baddeck, and that Sort of Thing,” which,
if not always quite just in the impressions it conveys, is always good .
company. )

Baddeck.

Baddeck is growing year by yegr more popular, more sophis-
ticated, more ;expensive, and"Dewter equipped in the matter of hotel

and boarding-house accommedations. It Hes 40 miles from Syd-
14
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ney, and has a populatlon, including the farm-houses that gather
about it, of ‘some 1,900 souls. The onﬂmal spelling of the name was
Bedeque. The village is of some importance, both as a shipping port’
and as the shire town of Victoria Cop‘lty. It is a thoroughly delight-
ful watering-place, a very idyll of peace and beauty and sparkling at-
Jnosphere, removed from all the bustle of modern affairs, yet within
eagy reach of the pleasant-society of Sydney. In the neighborhood is
Middle River, its valley peopled with Gaclic-speaking Highlanders, and
its innumerable tumbling tributaries fairly alive with trout. The carly
summer is best for the trout-ﬁshmg, when the sea-trout are running in
and stocking brooks that seem by far too small for them. A drive of
about 30 milcs by a lovely road will take one to the renowned fishing-
— waters of the Margaree Rjver, where the'trout and salmon swarm.
There is good fishing also”’some distance up the Big Baddeck River, -
which flows through some of the richest hunting-grounds of Cape
Bréeton. A pqint of some toterest to the tourist not already satiated
with Indians is the Micmac Village near Baddeck. These red men
are in some respects fairly-advanced in civilization, and their lJanguage,
which has been minutely studied and systematized by the life-long
labors of the late Dr. Silas T. Rand, author of a Micmac Dictionary,
has a rich vocabulary and no lack of flexibility and force. No one
who reads the Micmac legends gathered by Mr. Leland will doubt the
imaginative vigor of the tribe. The chief Lotels of Baddeck are the
Telegraph House and Bras d’Or Hotel. Gold is found in the neighbor-
hood of Baddeck. A magnificent drive is from Baddeck to Whycoco-
magh, on a branch of the Bras d'Or, through the noblest of scenery all
the way. A divergence of 4 or 5 miles from the main road takes -one
to the great water of Lake Ainslie, the source of the Margaree. In
this region are deposits of petroleum, marble, and iron, and there is an
interesting cave near the village. Whycocomagh may also be reached by
steamer through the splendid strait of St. Patrick’s Channel. The pop-
ulation of the distrigt, of which the village is the center, is about 2,500. -
Eighteen miles beyond Whycocomagh is Mabow, on the "ulf coast, an
1mporta.nt seaport, with rich coal-fields in the vicinity. Ten miles
southwbst of Mabou is Port Hood, with 1,300 inhabitants, the busiest
port on the northwest coast of the island.
- From Baddeck to the mouth of Sydney Harbor the route varies.
Somctimes the boats, or at least the smaller boats; take the channel
called the Little Bras d’ Or , but ordinarily that of the Great Brasd’Or.
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' Thefe channels lead to the open At]antnc, about 8 miles’ from Sydney.
Harbor. They are divided by Boularderie Island, which is about 35 ymﬂ;ﬁ’f{'
in length by 8 miles in extreme width, and owes its existence as‘an*
" island to these strange and beautiful channels. The Little Bras d'Or
is a deep and tide-swept passage, so narrow and intricate as to béim- __
passable for craft of any size. In a small steamer the journey is very
romantic and impressive, and one feels himself, at times, imprisoned - -
hopelessly in the rocky clefts. The Great Bras d’Or, forming the.
northwest boundary of Boularderie, is a noble passage, ranging in
width from 1 to 3 miles, and extending about 30 miles. It bas great
depth, and the scemery of its shores, overpeered by the Mgmdaz'm
of 8. Anne,is bold and impressive. From this channel the steamer ™~
sails out between the surf-beaten headland of Cape Dauplin and the
promontory of Point Aconi, with its coal-fields. From Point Aconi
the course is 8. E. for 9 miles to Cranberry Head, rounding which we
find ourselves in Sydney Harbor. N r
Running up the harbor we see in the distance the works of the
Sydney Mines—indeed, the whole neighborhood is studded with
coal-mines, and at any time we may be passing over the deep sub-
marine ‘galleries in which the picks of the miners are at work with the
séa-waves rolling fathoms deep between them and the upper air, The
coal of this district is among the best the world produces; and among
the many mincs éngaged in bringing it to light are, besides the Sydney
mines already named, the Victoria, the Lingan, the International, the
Guwrie,’and the Liftle Glace Bay These are all easily accessible by
stage from the town of Sydney, and some of them have rail communica-
tion, for freighting purposes, which will furnish an informal means of
transit.

. Sydney. .

Sydney, which held ‘the proud position of provincial capital when

Cape Breton was a province; boasts one of the best hirbors on all this
well-havened coast. Her population by the last census (1881) was
3,667; and her trade, not only in coal, but in general produce as well, _,"

" is of great and growing volume. The one flaw in Sydney’s harbor is
the fact that it is ice-bound for the greater part of the winter. In
summer, however, it is full of lifc and, activity ; and being the head-
quarters of the French squadron in the North Atlantic, it becomes the

" scene of a dehghtful social activity. Tl& barbor is divided by a penm- N ‘
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sula into two arms, and on the southwesterly arm is Sydney At the
‘extremity of the pemnsuh are the rujns of the fortifications and bar- .-
racks, occupied by a British ¥arrison up to thc time of the Crimean
War.  The harbor was originally called Spaniards’ Bay, having been
the rendezvous for the Spanish fishing-fleets; and afterward it was
used by the English as a center from which to carry on the struggle for
the island. Now that England has made good and enduring her
triumph, France retains but a pier and flag-staff at the town of Sydney,
representing her coaling privileges. The presence of the French ships
and the French officers, with their continual and graceful hospitalities,
is regarded now with anything but Hostility by the citizens of Sydney.
In the matter of hotels Sydney is rather comfortable than modern. -
Her hostelries arc not pretentious, The chief are McKenzie's; the
American, Central, Hearn's, and Mrs. King’s. It is generally casy to
get board in semi-privadg houses, at from $4 to $6 per week.

Eight miles from Sydney, and reached by a stcam-ferry, is the town
"of North Sydnmey, the business center of the Sydney coal-mines.
North S¥dney has more stir but much less charm than its rival, and is
not likely to-attract the tourist to any prolonged sojourn. It is per-
vaded with coal-dust and activity, and is a good placc to make the
money that may be more agrecably spent-elsewhere—at Sydney, for
‘instance.. Its population is from™ 5,000 to 6,000, and it has seven;l‘
tanneries, a boot and shoe factory, and extensive ship-yards. The
chief hotels are the Preston House and Belmont Hotel. B
. The harbor of Sydney, though utterly overshadowed, historically,

f by Leuisbourg, has séen some stiiring. episodes. Here gathered the

o= rcmnants of Admiral Sir Ilovenden Walker’s fleet after its wreek off
the St. Lawrence mouth in 1711—a powerful remnant, indeed, seeing
that it consisted of 42 ships of war. In*1781 took place, off the har-
bor, a gallant battle between two 44-gun French frigates and four light- “s
armed British vessels, which were convoying a flcet of coal-ships. The
result was a somewhat unfruitful victory for the French, as the defeated
English vessels made their escape under cover of night, with the excep-
tion of a little ship of 6 guns which remained in the victors’ hands. In
1785 the site of Sydney was occupied by a party of United Empire
Loyalists, under the leadership of Abraham Cuy ler ex-Mayor of Albany,
New York.
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Louisbourg. .

Twenty-four miles ‘from Sydney, by rail, lics the storvied site of
Louisbourg, now but a little fishing village, whose inhabitants follow
their calling on the Grand Banks of Newfoundland. Its population is
about 1,000. The modern-village lies sqgme little distance from the
ruins of the walled city which it was once the fashion to call the “ Dun-
kirk of America.” It is used in summer as a coaling-station. The
harbor is spacious, perfeetly sheltered, and with a good depth of water
everywhere ; but its supremacy has fled to Sydney, and is not likely to
return, unless a certain “ocean-ferry” scheme, one of several such,
should some day come into cffect. This rather hypothetical proposi-
tion contemplates a fast train-service between Louisbourg and such
centers as Montreal, Boston, and New York, connecting with swift
ocean-steamers for the transatlantic voyage. It would greatly shorten
the trials of those whose dreaded encmy is the mai-de-mer.

The special interest of Louishourg lies in its history, which has been
so inimitably. told by Parkman that every tourist visiting the spot
should take with him the volumcs entitled “ Montcalm and Wolfe.”
The sgenery at Louisbourg is not bold or striking. The hills surround-
ing the harbor are rather -low, and without impressive features; but
the land lies in a shape very favorable to defensive fortification. The
harbor entrance ix narrow‘ed by islands and reefs to a width of about
half a mile, and was protected by mighty batteries; behind which, at
the southwest point of the harbor, rose the city walls. The opposite
'side of the harbor-mouth is a promontory called Lighthouse Point,
which proved itsclf the key to the situation, and dominated the main
defense, that keown as the Jsland Baltery. Louisbourg arose after the
Treaty of Utrecht, and in its building no treasure was spared. The best
engincering skill of the time was expended upon it, and when com-
pleted the French engincers made the boast that it could be cffectively
defended by a garrison of women. The landward side was not de-

" fended with the same degree of care, as only a sea attack was consid-
ered practicable. The wild surf of Gabarus Bay, and the bogs inter-
vening between that water and the city, were regarded as a sufficient
defense against the approach of heavy artillery, and against light guns
the walls weére adeqhate. .

_As soon as war was declared between France and England, in 1744,
Massachusetts turned her attention to Louisbourg, as a deadly menace
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to her safety. In 1745 she decided to undertake its capture. The ex-
pedition she sent out was coramanded ” by Colonel William Pepperell,
who was supported by Commodbre Warren and the West India squad-
ron of the British- fleet. The New England forces, raw troops, com-
manded by untrained “officers, astonished the world by capturing the
supposed impregnable fortress. Though the British fleet lent valuable
aid and support, the main credit for the splendid achievement is indis-
putably due to the New England militia and to their sagacious and capa-
ble comméander. When Pepperell found himself within the walls, and
saw the tremendous casemates and bastions and bomb-proofs which
his guns had shattered, and realized from the shot-torn walls of the
citadel, the convent, the hospital, and the stately cathedral the wealth
and importance of the situation, he was overwhelmed with a sense of
the magnitude of his accomplished task. This feat of the New-Eng-
landers settled the contest in Europe. With the Peace of 1749 Louis-
bourg was restored to France in return for concessions nearcr home;
and all that seemed to remain to New England for her enterprise was
the title conferred on Pepperell. But in truth the country had mani-
fested her power, not only to herself but to the world.

In 1755, when war again broke out between France and England,
the] English attempted to surprise Louisbourg ; but France had not for-
gotfen her lesson, and was found alert. In the sprirg of 1758 England
gathered her forces for an effort that should be final; and early in
June Wolfe appeared before Louisbourg, support by a vast fleet. -This
trained commander followed almost minutely in the footsteps of Pep-
perell, rightly appreciating the old New-Englander’s insight. Louis-
bourg had been immensely strengthened for just such an emef'gency, but
the result was the same as before, and upon the destruction of the har-
bor defenses, and of almost all the French fleet at refuge in the harbor,
the city surrendered, giving up a force of nearly 6,000 men and 230 guns.
After the capture, England spent months in the effort to thoroughly
erase the fortifications. Of the proud city itself there is left not one
stone upon another, but the mighty lines of the earthworks yet remain,
with the grand slope of the glacis, and the enduring arches of the case-
mates and magazines. The scene recalls with an almost poignant ap-
propriateness the lines of Browning :

Where the quiet colored end of evening smiles,
Miles and miles,

On the solitary pastures where our-sheep,
Half asleep, :




THROUGH THE BRAS D’OR WATERS TO SYDNEY. 215 -

Tinkle homeward through the twilight, stray or stop,
As they crop,

Was the site once of a city great and gay,

o So they say, .

Of our country’s very capital ; its prince
Agessince,

Held his court in, gathered councils, wielding far
Peace or war.

In the waters of the harbor lie the hulks of sunken war-ships;
and on the ‘low green slope of the point of land running out from
the ruined ramparts to the reefs where stood the Island Battery, is
the last resting-place of the brave New England militia who per-
ished in the great siege. The ceaseless beating of the outer surf,
whose voice their guns outroared, is a fitting requiem; which is well,
seeing that their countrymen have honored them with no more definite
memorial. ' '

New Glasgow to Truro and Halifax,

The express from New Glasgow halts at Stellarton to take in pas-
sengers from Pictou and the island. The run from New Glasgow to
Truro, a distance of 43 miles, is for the most part through a rather
unintere;ting country, th‘ough when the road strikes the valley of the
Shubenacadie River, which it descends:for the rest of the distance, the
steep red sandstone shores of the stream afford seme pretty bits of
scenery. Five miles beyond Stellarton is the old village of Hopewell,
with its quaint, old-fashioned inn of Hopewell Hotel, a spool-factory,
and a prosperous woolen-mill. Fifteen miles from New Glasgow is
Glengarry, whence a high-road leads to the Scotch settlements of Gair-
loch and New Lairg. Then come Lansdowne (18 miles), West River
(23 miles), Riversdale among its hills (31 miles), Union (34 miles),
Valley (39 miles), and 4 miles farther we run into the depot of Truro.

Truro is'a growing town very centrally situated for the provincial
trade. Itis 61 miles from Halifax, 57 miles from Pictou, and 77 miles
from Ambherst. It stands on the fertile alluvial shores of the Shuben-
acadie,;at the head of Cobequid Bay, which is an arm of Minas Basin.
Its population in 1881 was 3,461, but the census now being taken is
sure to show a heavy increase on these figures. Truro’s manufactures
include felt hats, leather, woolens, boots and shoes, machinery, iron
castings, canned goods, and other items. The best hotels are the old

. Prince of Wales Hotel, on the pretty central square of the town, and the
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Learmont House and the Victoria, by the station. But there are many
more hotels in the town. Truro is the seat of a well-conducted éduca-
tional institution, the Provit¥ial Normal School, which occupies a
handsome building with well-kept grounds about it. The town is level

but rather pretty; and the principal street, broad and well shaded,-

and containing some good buildings and charming private residences, is

unusually attractive. On the outskirts lies the Park, which is perhaps’

the prettiest and most picturesque pleasure-ground in the Maritime
Provinces. It consists of a bold and richly wooded ravine traversed
by a small stream, which at one point falls in a lovely cascade into a
fairy-like chasm. The steep wall of this chasm is lined with winding
steps, and nooks containing seats, and lighted by electric lamps swung
in the foliage. When these unique grounds are illuminated, the effect
is enchanting.

Truro was originally occupied by the Acadians, and, after their ex-
pulsion, by immigrants from New Hampshire and disbanded Irish sol-
diers. The Shubenacadie River, running past the back of the town, is
one of the longest in Nova Scotia, and in the lower portion of its course
is a tidal stream, with important ship-yards about its mouth. ~The tide
at this point is tremendous. Along the course of the Shubenacadie
and connecting with the Dartmouth Lakes lies the disufed Shubena-
cadie Canal, which was built at an enormous cost but turned out a
failure. From Truro a stage line runs down the north shore of Cobe-
quid Bay a distance of between 40 and 50 miles, through the settle-
ments of Masstown (where stood the largest chapel of the ancient
Acadians, and where now the old poplars and apple-trees remind us of
the former inhabitants), Folly Village, Great Village, Highland Vil-
lage, Port au Pique, Bass River, and Upper Economy, to Five Islands,
where stand, off shore, those five great rocks which, say the Indians,
were thrown there by Gluskap in his contest with the Great Beaver.

Till we approach Halifax the journey from Truro yields little in the
way of striking scenery. The station next to Truro is Brookfield (8
miles); then the pretty pastoral village of Stewiacke (18 miles) and
the river of the same name. From the busy little village of Shubena
cadie (22 miles) stages run down the river 18 miles to the rich ship-
building vnlla«re of Maitland, which stands on an arm of Cobequid Bay,
near the mouth of the Shubenacadie. Maitland ships and Maitland
sailors may be found on every sea. Near Maitland, in the gypsum
rock, so abundant in all these regions, there is a curious cave worth
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exploring. 1Its entrance is barely large enough to adniit one com-
fortably; but it enlarges as you go in, and is some 400 or 500 yards
. in depth. Stages also run from Shubenacadie, in a southeasterly direc-
tion, to the gold district of Gay’s River and a number of villages be-
yond. The gold of Gay’s River is found in the conglomerate rock of a
long ridge of heights called Boar’'s Back. Leaving Shubenacadie we
pass the villages of Milford (26 miles), Elmsdale (32 wiles), and En-
field (35 miles). Enfield has a large and prosperous establishment for
the manufacture of pottery, its clay being excellent in strength and
texture. Three miles south of Enfield are the famous Oldham Gold
Mines, whose quartz rock yields very rich returns. About 7 miles on
the other side of Enfield are the Renfrew Gold Mines, equally famous,
After passing Oakfield (38 miles) we come to the flag-station of Grand
Lake, on a broad water of the same name, wherein may be had some
excellent trout-fishing, as in the other lakes of “this neighborhood.
After passing Wellington (42 miles), and skirting Long Lake, the train
" runs into Windsor Junction (50 miles), where the Intercolonial R. R.
connects with the Windsor and Apnapolis Railway.  The junction con-
sists, besides the station-house, of some half-dozen whitewashed shan-
ties, a little whitewashe@ church, some picturesque pools of clear
water, a fair sprinkling of goats, myriads of great, gray bowlders, and
here and there in the crevices a blueberry-bush. It is a picturesque
place, but no one stops there unless now and then to hunt for water-
lilics, and to get a hotel one must run on to Bedford or Halifax. Two
miles beyond Windsor Junction is Rocky Lake, near the Waverly Gold
Mines, which are charmingly situated in a picturesque and narrow val-
ley between two lakes. Fifty-five miles from Truro we run over a high
bridge, across a beautiful- peopled valley, into the village of Bedford
and a landscape of enchantment. Bedford is at the head of the noble
water called Bedford Basin, a great lake-like expansion of Halifax
Harbor. It is 8 miles from Halifax, with which it is connected by
suburban trains as well as by the express service of the Intercolonial.
Its boating and bathing are not to be surpassed, and its waters are
deliciously mild in temperature. Many Haligonians have their summer
residences here, and there are also two good hotels, the Bedford and
the Bellevue, close to the station, whose rates are $2 per day or $10
per week. Hither come the trim craft of the Halifax Royal Yacht
Squadron. It is a beautiful drive between Halifax and Bedford, and
the road passes the quaint little structure of the Prince’s ‘Lodge,
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perched on the crest of a pretty little wooded knoll and shaking to
the thunder of the passing trains. This retreat is swect with romantic
memories of the Duke of Ke@’s sojourn in Halifax, and ‘of the lady
whose name was in those days so intimately connected with his. The
railroad skirts the basin, for the most -part close to the water’s edge,
and the delightful “bits” that pass in succession ‘before one’s eyes
must torment the soul of the artist. Four miles beyond Bedford is
Rockingbam, with its hotel, called the Four-Mile House, and the fine
" brick buildings of the convent school for girls, called Mount St. Vin-
cent. Off Rockingham is a famous rowing-course. Then we come to
the Narrows, where the harbor is but half a mile in width. Pres-
ently we enter the crowded freight-yards of the dingy suburb of
Richmond; and a mile farther on the train comes to a stop in‘the
depot of- Halifax, on North Street.

1 Halifax. A

The' population of Halifax, according to the census of 1881, was
36,100 ; but the census of 1891 will probably bring it up to something
over 45,000. The chief hotels are the Halifax ($2 to $3 per day); the
Queen's (32 to $3 per day); the Waverly ($2.50); the Carleton ($1.25
to $1.50) ; the Albion ($1 to $1.50). The principal streets are trav-
ersed by horse-cars (fare 5 cents). The city is well supplied with cabs,
whose charges are as follows: For each person for any distance up to
1 mile, 25c.; 11 mile, 80c.; 2 miles, 40c.; 2% miles, 45¢.; 3 milcs,
50c. ; and all ofher distances in like proportion.

One half the above rates to be paid if returning in the same
carriage. )

For all cabs or carriages hired by the hour: For a one-horse car-
riage per hour, 75c.; for a two-horse carriage per hour, $1; and in
like proportion for every fraction of an hour.

To or from any steamer or passenger vesdelyor to or from any ho-
tel or dwelling-house to any stage office, railway station, or other place,
with half a cwt. of luggage, 50c.

The chief clubs are the Halifax Club and the City Club. The
Royal Nova Sestia Yacht Club may also be mentioned, among many
organizations of a similar class, as having a somewhat marked social
basis. The chief theatres are the Academy of Music and Orpheus Hall.

From Halifax sail a number of steamboat lines: the Furness Line
to London; Donaldson Line to Glasgow; Bossiére Line to Havre;
Allan Line to Liverpool; Red Cross Line to St. John’s, Newfoundland ;
Anglo-Frehch Line to St. Pierre; lines to Bermuda, Jamaica, Turk’s
Islands, and Havana; the Yarmouth Line to Yarmouth; Halifax and
P. E. I. Line to Charlottetown ; Halifax and Newfoundland Line
(steamer ‘Harlaw) to Cape Breton and the French Shore of Newfound-
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land ; Halifax and Bridgewater Line to Luner.burg, Bmdgewater, and
leerpool and the ﬁne, new steel steamer Halifax, of the Canada
Atlantic Lme to  Boston. This is a most desirable route to Boston.

The fare is $7; return ticket, $12. Staterooms, $1 to $1.50 extra.
The steamers sail from Halifax every Wednesday, at 8 A. M., arriving
in Boston Thursday at 1 p. ¥.; from Boston every Satt.rday at noon,
arriving in' Halifax Sunday evening, 6 p.x. Through tickets are issued,
in connection with this line, over most important” rallways and baggage
checked through. The boat is very steady-and safe, and most com-
fortable in her equipments.

The city of Halifax is situated on Halifax Harbor, formerly Che-
bucto Bay, one of the finest harbors in the world. The harbor proper,
whose Indian name signifies * the chief haven,” is 6 miles long, with an
average breadth of 1 mile, and has in every portion secure anchorage
for the largest ships that float. -The history of Halifax is compara-
tively brief, but stirring. It was founded in June, 1749, by the Hon.
Edward Cornwallis, with 2,576 British immigrants. The chief pro-
moter of the enterprise was the Earl of Halifax, President of the Board
of Trade and Plantations. When winger came there were nearly 5,000
people within the palisaded walls of the infant city. he building of
Halifax was a proclamation to the French that Euéand intended to
make the peninsula thoroughly and permanently her~ own; and forth-
with the Acadians and their Indian allies, under the direction of agents
from Quebec and Cape Breton, began to, harass the new settlement
and strive in every way to compass its desttuction. If men went alone
into the woods to hunt or gather fuel, they were cut off by unseen
foes. Outlying houses were raided by .night, and their occupants
slaughtered or carried away captive. Children were stolen from the
threshold or the cradle. A small village had rapidly sprung up where
now stands Dartmouth, across the harbor. One night the citizens of
Halifax, to far away to render aid, had to watch helplessly the burn-
ing of this settlement, and listen to the mnoise of a conflict whose re-
sult they could guess” l}dt too well. The casc was in some respects a
parallel, in others a sharp contrast, to that of Montreal on the night of
the Lachine massacre. When the Halifax contingent arrived with
daybreak on the scene they found the scalped bodies of the settlers
amoﬁg the smoking ruins of their dwellings. This was in 1751. The
new city speedily became a great naval station, whereat the Eng-
lish forces concentrated for the attack of Lomsbour" and Quebec;
and during the American Revolution Hglifax was the chief base
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of British opérations, When -the independence of the Thirteen Col-
onics was acknowledged, the population of Halifax grew - suddenly
by . the immigration .of somehousands of United Empire Joyalists.

" The growth of Halifax since then has been slow as regards pépulalijah,

_but more considerable as far as wealth and influence are concerncd.
The American civil war brought Halifax a short period of remarkable
prosperity, when she becamre the head of extensive ‘blockade-run-
ning operations and a center for Southern sympathizers. - With peace

| .came something like stagnation, from which the city has awakened

only within the last decade.

THE FORTIFICATIONS.

In the city of the present day the chiel interest centers in the
fortifications, which constitute Ilalifax the strongest fortress in the
New World.  The defenscs begin at Samébro Island, off the mouth
of the harbor, which is occupied by a “lookout” party of artillery.
"Threc mileg below the city is MacNab’s' Island, crowned with stone
batterics, and carrying a light to warn ships off the Thundercap
Shoals. Above and below, strong battgies, of which the chief is
York Redoubt, lie in wait at points of vantage on both sides of the
harbor. In Point Pleasant Park, immediately adjoining the city, be-
tween the harbor and the northwest Arm, are the batteries of Point
Pleasant and Fort Ogilvie. Across the harbor, just below Dairt-
mouth, are the frowning works of Fort Clarence, and in mid-har-
bor is the grassy cone of St George's Island, with armaments and
defenses of vast but unknown strength. On this fortress Great Brit-
ain has lately spent and is still spending immense sums, and it may be
considered the equal of the citadel, if not its superior in some respects.
Of old it was possible to gain admittance to this stronghold, but now its
stupendous mysteries are kept obscure, since visitors were found to have
made interesting plans and notes in regard to the works. Now, if any

~ one, peculiarly favored by authority, should gain entrance to a portion

of the interior, he would find the ‘green and harmless-looking island
swarming with troops, and honey-combed with galleries and arsenals
and casemates, From the port-hole of one of these casemates, around
whose mouth the grass waves innocently, and behind which lurks the
grim shape of a great cannon like a beast of prey in ambush, one looks.
out upon & sunlit scene of peace and human activity. On the ramparts
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- of the citadel (to which it is now almost impossible to gain even the
most- superficial cntrance) one is 256 ft. above sea-level, and the view
is magnificent. The city skirts the citadel hill, its streets running up
the height as far as permitted. The works were begun by the Duke of
Kent when commander of the forces at Halifax, and almost yearly
since they have been changed and strengthened in one way or another,
till now the position is regarded as impregnable; and the barracks
within the walls are shell-proof. The armaméent is largely composed
of immensely heavy muzzle-loaders of a modern type, firing conical
Palliser chilled-iron shot. Around the narrow entrance gate stands
guard a semicircular battery of 11 guns. On the citadel flag-staff
flutter gayly the many-colored signal flags that announce approaching
ships. -

’ OTHER POINTS OF INTEREST.

In no way inferior to the view from the citadel is that from the
deck of boat or steamer as we sail up the harbor. The climbing
streets and roofs, the soaring spires, and the crowning fortifications
come together with exquisite effect. In a corner of the dark and broken
Dartmouth shores lurks the little town of Dartmouth. The colorjug of
the scene is lovely enough in the broad sunlight; but when the sun is
getting at the head of the harbor it becomes simply superb. The
masts of the shipping rise black in a flood of rose or amber, the win-
dows on the Dartmouth shore are 2. blaze of molten copper, and the
sky above the hills of the outer harbor, to eastward, takes on a hue of
wonderful beryl green. ¢ In this divine light the grim bulks of her
Majesty’s war-ships, motionless at their anchorage off the Dockyard,
rise black and portentous. The Royal Dockyard, toward the upper
end of the city, extends for half a mile along the barbor front, and is
in every respect a thoroughly equipped navy-yard. It is divided from
the rest of the city by a high stone wall, and is not open to the pub-
lic; but permission to visit it may usually be obtained from the
superintendent. A’ little farther up town, on Gottingen St., is the Ad-
miralty House, where dwells the Commander-in-Chicf of the North
American and West IndiaSquadrons. The Admiralty House overlooks,
though at some little distance, the costly and massive structure of the
Dry Dock, lately. completed. This structure is 6133 ft. long at the ~
top, 593 ft. long at the bottom’; in width 102 ft. at top, 70.£t. at bot-
tom ; and has a-draught of water on the sills of 30 ft. This exceeds the
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dnnenswns of the Brooklyn Dry Dock by 46 ft. in length and 138 in
‘width. It is built of granite and concrete. A little N. stand the ‘spa-
cious Wellirigton. Barracks.” The general effect of the streets of Hali-
fax is somber, from the prevalence of- wraé:me or gray paint, or, in
many quarters, no paint at all. The best® portions of Hollis and
Granville Sts. are well and solidly built, showing wealth without dis-
play. The most important structure on Hollis St. is the massive, dark-
gray Parliament Building, which must be regarded, in its severe sim-
plicity, as a really good piece of architecture.. The Chambers of the
Assembly and the Legislative Council are tastefully decorated, and
contain some rather notable portraits. Among these is one of Sir
Thomas Strange, p:iu’ated by Benjamin West. There are also several of

- England’s kings 4nd qucéens, and such distinguished sons of Nova

Scotia as Judge Hahburton better known as Sam Slick, Sir John In-
glis, the defender of Lucknow, and Sir Fenwick Williams, the hero of
Kars. The Muilding also contains, in the Legislative Library, a valu-
able collection of books. Opposite the Parliament Building stands a
handsome freestone structure whose lower storics are occupied by the

Post-Office and Custorn-House, and its third floor by the Provincial '

.Museum. Just S. of the Parliament House are the fine brown-stone
- quarters of the Halifax Club. Farther along Hollis St., on the E. side,

are the chief hotels of the city, the Halifax Hotel and the Qucen. The
Halifax occupies a historic building, which has been enlarged and mod-

.ernized to one of the best-equipped hotels in’ Canada. On.the corner

of Granville and Prince Sts. is the Y. M. C. A. Building, with its library

“and reading-rooms.

A good deal of the business of Granville St. is shifting farther
up the hill to Barrington St., one of the most important thorough-
farcs in the city. This street is peculiarly confusing to visitors, for
in its lower portion it calls itself Pleasant St., while its upper or
northern section is known as Lockman St.; and its last extremity
becomes Campbell Road. Only the hfe-]onrr resident is expected to
know the point at which one name ceases to apply and another
comes into cffect. On Barrington St., at the south end of the Grand
Parade, stands the dingy but dignified old church of St Paul’s. - This
great wooden structure is the oldest church in the city, having been

~~ built in the year 1750, at the State expense. It is an exact copy of
" St. Peter’s Church, on Vere St., London. The building is one of great

bistoric interest, and its collection of Tural tablets is richer than

»
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that of any other church in Canada. It accommodates about 2,000
people. The Parade is the central square of the city, and occupies a
terrace high above Barrington St. The terrace wall is a splendid
piece of . masonry in gray granite.” At the north end of the Parade
rises the’statdly pile of the New City FHall,’on the sitc formerly oc-
cupicd by the buildings of Dalkousie Unwersfty This progressive and
flourishing university now occupfes a handsome new structure some dis-
tance out Morris St. It has made great advances within the iast few
years, under the #residency of Dr. Forrest.

Moving south along Barrington St. from the Parade we pass the
effective new structure of the Church of Enﬂland Institute, and then the
building of the City Club. Then comes the pretty little theatre, called the
Academy of Music; and opposite, on the corner of Cpring Garden Road,
is the Glebe House, soon to be demolished, where dwells the Roman
Catholic Archbishop of Halifax. A stone’s-throw from the corner, in a

" most commanding situation, stands St. Mary’s Cathedral, by far the most .

important church, architccturally, in the city. It is built of gray stone,
with a fine front and spire of granite. In the spire is a chime of bells,
not remarkably melodious. Beyond the Academy of- Music stands S¢.

Matthew's Church, belonging to the Presbyterians. Thisisa buildin;!;‘:

of some architectural distinction—which can not be said of the majority
of Halifax churches. Next to St. Matthew’s, on -a charming site, is
the plain frecstone structure of Government House, whose grounds ex-
tend through to Hollis St. Immédiately opposite is old St. Iaul’s
Cemetery, very noticeable for its finc trees and its striking monument
to tbe memory of two Nova Scotian officers, Welsford and Parker,
who fell before Scbastopol. Continuing along Pleasant St. we pass
Morris St., on which lies Dalhousie College, already mentloned “the
Exhibition Building, the Institution for the Blind, and the plain Church
or pro-Cathedral of St. Luke’s, the see-ehurch of the oldest Angli-
can bishopric in' Canada. Beyond Morris St. we pass the quiet and
aristocratic Waverly Hotel, the eminently. successful Presbyterian
Ladies’ College, and the Girton House Boys’ School: The next cross:
street is South St., at the foot of which is the Royal Engincers Yard,
familiarly known as the Lumber Yard. This is a favorite point of de-
parture for boating excursions and for the races of the Royal Yacht
Squadron. If we continue along Pleasant St., we presently find -our-
selves beyond the houses and skirting the water-side. We are in the
beautiful and spacious resort of Point Pleasant Park, with its match-
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less carriage-drives, and winding foot-paths, and seclu.ded dells, and.
bits of wild-wood scenery, agd broad sea-views, and every bere’ and

there the exhilarating surprise of a strong fortification or an am-

bushed battery. The park is imperial property, but leased indefinitely

to the city at a shilling a year._ For a space of one day in each year

the park is closed to the public to preserve the property against a

claim of right-of-way. From the seaward point of the park, where the

harbor is joined by the waters"of the Northwest Arm, is commanded a

fine view, including the high fortifications of York Redoubt. The

Northwest Arm is a beautiful water abcut 4 miles long and half a mile
in width, the head of which comes within 2 miles of Bedford Basin.

Along its eastern shore are some of the best private residences of

Halifax. The Arm is a delightful resort in summer, and is traversed

by a small steamer, which runs also to MacNab’s Island. Its waters

are navigable throughout its entire length, and afford some good sport

in the way df lobster-spearing and fishing for pollock with the fly.

Bathers find its temperature rather low compared with that of Bedford
Basin; and there is the added disadvantage of the possibility, some-

what remote indeed, of a visit from a small shark. At the head of the

Arm is Melville Iland, once occupied by prisoners of war, now used as

a military prison. At the mouth of the Arm is Pernett’s Island, and a

short distance above it are two immense iron rings fastened into the

rock on each side of the inlet, from-which was slung, during the War of
1812, a massive chain cable to bar the ingress of hostile ships. Other
points of interest in the neighborhood .of the Arm are 7%e Dingle,

noted for its fairy loveliness, and Dutch Village, supposed™to be in--
teresting. About 3 miles from the Arm is a famous “ Rocking-Stone®

of granite, which may be set in motion by a small lever. This peculiar

phenomenon is on the St. Margaret’s Bay Road. It weighs something

‘over 150 tons, and oscillates on a base of 12 inches by 6 inches,

Nearer town, qn the Prospect Road, is a similar stone of much smaller
dimensions. '

*  One of the chief “lions” of Halifax is situated where Spring Gar-

den Road intersects with South Park St. We refer to the beautiful

Public Gardens, perhaps the finest .in Canada or the Northern

States. The grounds cover 18 acres, and are most tastefully laid out

and adorned, besides being endowed with great natural beauty to begin

with. On the picturesque waters of fhe pond are interesting water-

fowl, including black and white swans. On Saturday afternoons a mili-
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tary band plays from four till six; and on summer evenings concerts -
are often given, when the r'rm.mds are brilliantly illuminated. At the
western end are tennis-courts. In the immediate nclghborhood of the
Gardens are Camp Hill Cemctery, the Convent of the Sacred Heart, the
grounds of the Wanderers’ Athletic Association, Dalhousie College, .
already mentioned, the vast new pile of the Poor-House, the Yictqrié.
General Hospi and the pretty iittle church known a/@{]}ishop’s :
Chapel, near(which been laid the- corner-stone for the proposed
Anglican Cathedral. Among the many other churches of the city, the
ting are, perhaps, the curious circular structure of $t.
George's (Ang.) on  Brunswick St., the handsome. Fort Massey Church -
(Presb ) on Tohin St the spacious new brick structure of St. Patrick’s
(R.C.) on Brunswxck St., the pretty Mcthodist Church on Grafton St.,
the quaint little Dutch Church far up Brumswick St., built for the
German immigrants in 1761, and the almost equally unpretentmus
Garrison Chapel on Brunswiek St., just below the Citadel." Tk_ erv-
ices at Garrison Cbapel are interesting to visitors on account of the
impressive military display which_accompanies them. Among other
“points of interest are the Great Grain Elevator up Water St. and the
‘Qdtton Mills on Kempt Road. On Wednesdays and Saturdays, in the’
carly morning, the traveler should make a special point of visiting the
Green Market, where the country folk, ignoring the stalls of - the com-
" fortable brick Market-House, sell their goods on the broad side-
walks surrounding the Post-Office. The characteristic scene is thus
described by the Rev. R. Murray: ’
There are Dutch women from along the eastern shore with their
baskets of green crops, which have been nourished on the purest-ozone
and the richest sea-kelp. There are thc Blue-nose women, broad and
high-colored, fearless alike of wind and weather, as they drive their
loaded teams by night, over rough and lonely roads, to reach-the ear-

liest Dartmouth ferry-boat. They offer, with a friendly smile on their ..

weather-beaten visages, primrose butter, perdu under cool cabbage-
leaves, and pearly egts, food for the n'ods There are lank-limbéd
oountxymen, clad in gray homespun, atand.mv beside their loads of
vegetables or salt-marsh’ hay; not keen and shrewd-eyed like New
England farmers, but bashfully courteous of speech, with the soft
. lisp of German fatherland on their tougues or the burr of their
Scottish ancestry. Ilere are a pair. of Frenchwomen with baskets
of knitted goods on their arms. Contrast the withcred and yellow
grandame, her grizzled hair bulging in a roll above her bushy eye-
brows, her claw-like hands plying her knitting-wires, with the fresh
vounv zirl by her side, whose arch black eyes sparkle from out
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of her smooth dlive face, and her white teeth display themselves j in
full force as we finger the huge mittens in her basket. Old and
young are habited alike, in blue or black handkerchiefs tightly knotted
under the chin, loose blue jackets with napkin-shawls folded. over
them, and, short woolen skirts. Scores of them have beea on the road
all hight, trotting the 26 miles from Chezzetcook on foot, their fingers
blml\ p])m" the knitting-needles all tbe way. There squats a negro
matron on,fhe pavement, her clouted feet stretched before her in utter
disreeard gf“passers-by, a short black pipe between her pendulous lips.
Her lnyers_‘ol_, rags clothe her like the fungi of a dead tree; her padded
hood is fashioncd to fulfill the office of a faddle for her load. She has
Auscious wiid strawberries in little birch-barks, which she offers you in
‘an ‘unctuous falsello, stuffing h(,r‘ pipe into hu‘ bosom, the better to
overhaul her store for a fresh one. You pause in your bargain, won-
dering whether Qer téetl hulled the tempting fruit!

The “noble red man” and his squaw also attend market. There
they stand, a degencrate pair, clad in the cast-off clothes of the white
man, their merchandise consisting of flag and willow baskets gayly

~dyed, and an occasional porcupine- qmll box. The' squaw is premature-
ly affed Her broad, copper-colored face is inconceivably wrinkled ;
her eyes, from their "ambush of folds , peer forth with a snaky Gleam
The “ brave,” propped up%gainst the Post-Office wall, dozes with his
bunch of rabbits (in their scason) dangling in his h:md, and, working '
his jaws mcch'\mcally on his quid, dreams of—rum. A bronze-tinted -.
papoose is strapped under a filthy basket at the mother’s back, and its
impassive little face surveys life over her shoulder with a perfect phi-
losophy. - This trio has drifted from one of the wigwam-hamlets near
Dartmouth, and thither they will return whén their wares are disposed
of, if they do not fall victims to rum and the station-house.

The town of Dartmouth, population Letween 4,000 and 5,000, is
reached by ferry from the foot of George St., or by a railway which
——>crossesy the harbor at the Narrows. The town contains some fine pri-
vate residences, whose owners do business in Halifax. The chief points
of interest\at Dartmouth are Fort Clarence, alrcady mentioned, the
Sugar Refingry, and the 1fgosing gray-stonc and granite structure of
the Mount IIppe Lunatic Asy\um. Fort Clarence guards what is known
as the “ Eastern Passage,” which was supposed to be impassable for
large ships till the occasion on which the Confederate cruiser Talla- .
hassee made her escape by it. The Confederate ship was blockaded
in Halifax harbor by an American squadron ; which, however, paid no
‘atteption to the Eastern Passage, supposing it unnavigable. Thc Tal-
lahassce took advantage of a favoring wind and tide, and made good
her escape by the dangerous channel. A few miles from Dartmouth
are the Montague Gold Mines, the pleasant summer resort of Cow Bay,
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with its surf-bathing, and the pretty chain of the Dartmouth Lakes.
Dartmouth has some important manufacturing interests, among them -
a famous skate-factory and a rope-walk. '

From Halifax as a starting-point the traveler has many pleasant
side trips at-his command. He may go by boat eastward to Canso and
Cape Breton and the west coast of Newfoundland ; to St. John’s,

" Newfoundland, and St. Pierrc; westward along the Atlantic coast tq
Yarmouth and intermediate ports by boat or stage, or up the Annapo-
lis Valley as far as may be desired. If the traveler intends going to
Boston »ia Yarmouth, Annapolis, or St: John, he will * do ” the An-
napolis Valley and “Land of Evangeline” en roufe. If, however, he
intends taking the steamer Halifax at Halifax, for Boston, he will do well
to make a round trip down the Atlantic coast of the peninsula, by steam-
ers Bridgewater or City of St. John, or by stage, through Margaret's Bay,
Chester,” Mahone Bay, and Lunenburg to Bridgewater, thence by the
admirable new cars of the Nova Scotia Central R. R. across the prov-
ince to Middleton on the Windsor and Annapolis R. R., and thence by
the W. and A. R. R. through the regions immortalized by Longfellow,
through Wolfville and Windsor, back to Halifax. This is in every way
a most enjovable trip, with many points of interest along the journey.
The places on the W. and A. R. R. and the Nova Scotia Central will be
referred to later in connection with the trip to Annapolis and beyond ;
and the places between Ilalifax and Bridgeraler in our account of - the
voyage down the Atlantic coast.

. NEWFOUNDLAND.

To St. John’s, Newfoundland, one may go by the steamers of the
Allan Line or Red Cross Line. The time occupied in the passage is
about 48 hours. The Allan steamers sail for Liverpool fortnightly,
beginning this year (1891) on May 11th. Cabin passage from Halifax
to St. John’s is 820 ; round trip, $40. The steamer Portia, of the Red
Cross Line, plym"' between New York, Haleax, and St. John’s, makes
fortnightly sailings, and charges §18 between Halifax and St. John's; HE
€34 for the round trip. To St Picrre one may go from Halifax by the
steamship St. Pierre, of the Anglo-Fren/i:h -8. 8. Co., sailing every
alternate Wednesday, or by the coastal steamer from St. John’s. The
fare from Halifax is $15, for the round trip"$25, which includes meals
and berth; the fare from St. John’s is from $6 to $7.
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The Island of Newfoundland, dubbed “ England’s oldest col-
ony,” is a self-uoverning province not connected with the Canadian
Confederation. It forms the eastern wall, as it were, of the Gulf of
St. Lawrence ; is 419 miles long by 300 in éxtreme breadth ; and owing
to its numerous bays it has an enormous extent of coast-line. Its fish-
eries are perhaps the richest and most famous in the world ;-its sealing
industry is vast and picturesquely perilous ; its climate is almost as
harsh and forbidding as its coasts, but there are scctions very favor-
able to agriculture ; its lakes and rivers swarm with game-fish, its wil-
dernesses with deer and wild-fowl ; like Ireland, it has no snake or
venomous reptile ; its mincral wealth, hardly at all déveloped, consists
of silver, copper, lead, iron, plumbago, mangancse, coal, gypsum, ete. ;
its Indians, the strange Beothucs, have gone into /that limbo whither
the dodo and the great auk preceded them ; the vast interior is in meat
part unexplored, and is as full of mystery as the colomal politics.

The history of Newfoundland begins with the Norsemen in the

tenth century. Its fishing waters were frequented by Norman Breton
and Basque fishermen during the fourteenth century. It was visited

by John Cabot in 1497,%y the Portuguese explorers Cortereal and

Verazzano in 1501 and 1524 respectively, and by Carticr in 1534. - In
1583 it was taken possession of in the name of England by Sir- Hum-
phrey Gilbert, and settlements were speedily established alon« the
coast. About the end of the seventecnth century and in the early
part of the eighteenth the south and east coasts werc the scene of
ficrce struggles between the French and English. By the Treaty of
Utrecht, signed in 1713, the French, while relinquishing all claim
to- the island, were secured in the possession of the rocky islets of
St. Pierre and Miquelen, and of certain fishing privileges along the
west coast. The provisions relating to these privileges were very stu-
pidly drawn up by the British commissioners, whence arises in the
present day no end of difficulty and disagreeableness. The island was
formed into a province in 1728. In 1761 and 1796 the French made
vigorous efforts to conquerit. In 1832 was convened the first Legis-
lative Assembly. By a census taken in 1884 the population was placed
at 193,121. Now, in 1891, in quarrels with England and France and
Canéda, the ancicent colony is endeavoring to manufacture history at

—

short notice. Her position as gate-keeper to the St. Lawrence makes

it forever impossible that she should be permitted by England to be-
come a member of the American Union. = :
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St. John?s.

The city of St. John’s, the capital of Newfoundland, is on the extreme
eastern coast of the peninsula of Avalon. It is nearer Europe than any
other port of North America. It is 1,076 miles from Montreal, and 1,730
miles from Cork. The approach from the sea is very irapressive. The
decp, secure harbor is gained by a strongly fortified passage called the
Narrows, whuatheloft) sca-wall of the island is.rent asunder. The CIt):
is built chiefly of wood, and is striking mainly from its situation. Small
as the houses are, and dingy as are the streets, the city contains great
wealth. The chief hotels are the ANew Atlantic, a house equipped
with all modern conveniences, and the Union, on-Water St. Livery
charges are very moderate, and carriages may be’ hn'ed at about 80

cents an hour. The population of St John’s, accordmn to the last

census, is 31,142. + The.chief trade i is in fish and fish products, and in
Seal-oil, for the reﬁnmv of ‘which there are scveral - eitablﬁliments
_but the merchants of the c1ty do also a heavy local tracfe in supp]ymrr
the * ont-harbors,” as _the ofher towns of the island are styled. The
city ha¥ tanneries, brewenes, biscuit, shoe, and furniture factories. It
also ‘hasohe of tfle -best graving-docks in America. At times, on the
arrjvdl of the seahm steamers, there is stir ehough in the streets of
St. John's to- satisfy the demands of a more metropohtan center, and
. the wits and sticks of the police are sometimes taxed to keep order.
‘For about a month in‘cach summer the city is thronged to overflowing
with peeple from the . north and west coasts, selling their produce and
laying in provisions for the winter. - The main business artery is Water
8t., occupied by the wholesale supply-stores. of the merchant princes
of St. John’s, and by a liberal sprinkling of grog-shops and cheap eat-
ing-houses. Water St. is unpretentiously but massively built. On its
northern portion stands the Custom-House. The Market-House and
Post-Office occupy a commodlous bluldmrr about its center ‘and.at its
south end are the budfre and causeway which cross the head of the
harbor. The most important structure in the colony is the great Ro-
man Catholic Cathedral, crowning the ridge which overlooks the city
and the barbor. The Cathedral, with the Bishop’s Palace, Convent,
and St. Bonaventure’s College; which cluster about it, cost $500,000.
The Cathedral itself is a vast pile, built of stone, much of which was
- brought over from Ireland. It has twin towers, an immensely long
cloiser, and no aisles. In the grounds before it stand a number of
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statues, among them one of St. Peter. The Irish Catholics form a
great majority of the citizens gf St. John’s. :

- ‘About half-way up the slope stands the not yet completed Catkedral
of the Clurch of England. When finished this will be a very beautiful
Gothic structure. It was desizned by the great English architect, Sir
Gilbert Scott, and its completion is delayed by lack of funds. On
what is called the Military Road, running along the high ridge occupiéd
by the Roman Catholic Cathedral, stand the old Barracks, and also the
Parliament Building, a massive stone structure, with a really fine Doric
portico. North of the Parliament House is. Government House, occupy-
ing pretty and well-kept grounds. The other important public bujld-
ings are the penitentiary, hospital, Athenzum Building, educational
institutions, and poorhouse. The city rejoices in a rickety suburb with
the euphonious appellation of Maggotty Cove, througn which we pass
to climb to the vantage-ground of Signal Hill. On Signal Lill is
" the, Observatoty, from which, and from many another. point of vantage
on {pe edge of precipitous steeps, we look down upon the city and
the harbor in their windless amphitheatre. The crest of the hill is
clothed with soft, fine grasses. Amid them lies a deep lake 360 ft.
above the sca. Passing the great stonc barracks we come at length
to a little battery, perched on the edge of a cliff 500 ft. high, from
which we look down directly into the Narrows, thronged with the sails
of its fishing fleets. Immediately below is the place where, in war-
time, the harbor is closed by great chains swung from shore to shore.

As Paris is called the gayest of capitals, St. John’s bas been
characterized by Warburton as the fishiest. “Round a great part of
the Harbor are sheds, acres in extent, roofed with cod split in half,
laid on like slates, drying in the sun, or rather the air, for there is not
much of the former to depend upon.” These curious structures, which
Mr. Warburton called sheds, are known te Newfoundlanders as “ flakes,”
and are a prominent feature of the landscape of every settlement, con-
veying a characteristic odor to the breezes. This is a grievance to
which one readily gets accustomed. In the course of her carcer New-
foundland’s capital has suffered severely from fires, notably in 1816
and 1817. In 1860 St. John’s was the scene of a ferocious riot, when
a mob of Irish Catholics took possession of the town and began pillag-
ing the stores. The Royal Newfoundland Companies were ordered out
and posted beforc the Market-House, where they stood for hours mak-
ing no reply to the taunts of the rioters. As night fell, however, they
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" were fired upon bj’ the mob; whereupon they responded with a de-
structive volley. At this juncture the bellsof the cathedral sounded an
imperious summons to the rioters, who flocked thither, and were ordered

by the bishop, on pain of excommunication, to keep the peace. Since -

then, and up to the very latest days, there have been other almost
equally discreditable dleturbances in the island, arising out of recligious”
disagreements. o

Trips from St. John’s.

In the matter of railroads the Ancient Colony is very much behind
the times. Her settlements are a mere fringe about the coast, and

communication is carried on, for the most part, with picturesque ir-
regularity, by means of coasting-vessels. A railroad runs from St.
John’s around Conception Bay to Holyrood, Harbor Grace (85 iniles),
and Carbonear, a distance of 93 miles. "It is being continued up the
east coast to the town of Zrinity and on to thé copper-mining districts
of Hall Bay. The experiences of the crgineers in locating this railroad
were thrilling enough to have occurred in Central Africa. They were
attacked at times by men with shot-guns and women with pitchforks,
who dreaded lest their labors should result in an increase of taxation.
There is some talk of a railroad across Newfoundland to St. George's
Bay, which would opcn up the island to modern influences.

Around 8t. John’s there are some very beautiful and striking dnves
over firm and well-kept roads. ~ One of the most charming of these is
by way of the lovely little Quiddy-Viddy Lake and Bally Ilaly Bog to
the deep, wooded lake of Virginia Water, where was orce the summer
residence of Newfoundland’s Governors. The drive may well be ex-
tended over the high and moss-grown reaches of the “ Barrens” to
Logie Bay and Torbay, where one gets a good idea of the Newfound-

land coast scenery. This scenety is characterized by an almost total
absence of beaches, he shores consisting of lofty cliffs, about whose
bases thunder thc mightiest surges of the Atlantic. Every here and
there this forbidding wall is broken by a little opening called a " cove,”
usually deep cnough to serve as a haven for the fishing-boats. At the
head of the cove comes tumbling in from the heights a brown trout-
brook, and here gathers a cluster of fishermen’s cottages, in.an ideal
seclusion. Another lovely drive is to the wildly romantic scenery of
Portugal - Cove, on Conception Bay. At this point is a comfortable
country hotel, past whose windows roars and flashes a white cascade.

.
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If one is fond of coaching, he may go by stage over matchless roads,
through the sweet pastoral scepes of what is called the Stroit Shore
of Auwalon to the villages of Blackhead (4 miles), near which is Cape
Spear, the most easterly point of North America; Petty Harbor (10
miles), near which is the strange phenomecnon called the “ Spout,” a
hole in the vaulted- roof of a deep sea-cavern, through which, during
storm and high tides, the water is hurled in a huge fountain visible for
miles ahout ;- Bay Bulls (19 miles), Witless Bay (22 miles), Mohile (24
miles), Toad Cove (26 miles), La Manche (32 miles), Brigus (34 miles),
Cape Broyle (38 miles), with finc salmon-fishing in the river that flows
around the foot of Hell Hi‘l_l, Caplin Cove (42 miles); the important
little town of Ferryland (44 miles), where, in 1637, Sir David Kirk
established himself when he was appointed Count Palatine of New-
foundland ; Aquafort (48 miles), Fermeuse (51 miles), Renewse (54
miles), and the deadly ship-wrecking headland of Cape Race, the
southeast point of Newfoundland (64 miles). About 50 miles off Cape

Race are the famous Grand Banks of Newfoundland, almost as noted
for their naval battles as for their cod-fisheries. On the Grand Bauks,
in 1755, the French mecn-of-war Alcide and Lys were captured, after a

furious battle of five hours, by the British frigates Dunkirk and De-
fiance. In the same neighborhood, on August 19, 1812, took place the
yfamous battle between the Amecrican frigate Constitution, of 44 guus,
and the British frigate Guerriére, 38 guns, which resulted in an over- .
whelming victory for the American ship. The Bunks extend four degrees
north and south and five degrees east and west. They consist of vast
‘subm.erged sand-banks, strewn with sea-shells, lying in water from 30
to 60 fathoms deep. Here, from February to November, feed the cod
in innumerable swarms, and the fisheries give employment to over 100,-
000 men of all nations. * Throughout a great part of the spring, sum-
mer, and fall, the Grand Banks arc covered by rarely broken fogs,
through which falls an almost incessant slow rain. Sometimes these
‘fogs are so dense that objects within 60 ft. are totally invisible, at
_which times the fishing-vessels at anchor are liable to be run down by
the great Atlantic steamers. The dangerous proximity of icebergs
{which drift across and ground on the Banks) is indicated by the sud-
den and intense coldness which they send through even a midsummer
day, by the peculiar white glare in the air about them, and by the roar-
ing of the breakers on their sides.”
The tourist who wishes to visit the A. E. coast of Newfoundland
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and the shores of Labrador, will need to allow himself a clear month
for the trip, and should select the midsummer season. As Newfound-
land is not a portion of Canada, this hand-book will do little more
than indicate routes, etc. The steamers of the northern coastal line
leave St. John every altcrnate Monday during the summer, and in-
tending passengers should communicate with the agents, Messrs. Bow-
ring Bros., at St. John’s, Newfoundland. The fare to the town of Trin-
ity is $5, and to Bett’s Cove or Nipper's Cove, where the Labrador
steamer is taken, about £10. On the Labrador boats the charge, in-
cluding meals and staterooms, is $2 pér d{iy. The fare s very plain,
but the steamers are strong and seaworthy. Labrador is ar intensely
interesting country to explore, but not of much’interest to the traveler,
who merely takes a hasty look at its grim shores and passes on. It is
hardly worth visiting unless one intends to do it thoronghly. Then,
it has marvelous and almost virgin trout-and-salmon fishing to offer,
and strange landscapes, and wonderful cataracts, and all the charm
of the mysterious unknown. ’

-

Along the Coast.

From St. John’s the steamer rounds Cape St. Francis, and stops off
the shelterless roadstead of Bay Verd, an important fishing village.
Then it crosses the mouth of Trinity Bay, and enters the magnificent
harbor of Trinity, one of the best on the American coast. Trinity
has something less than 2,000 inhabitants, and is an important center
and county town. It lies 115 miles from St. John’s. Some farming is
carried on in the neighborhood of the town; and opposite, on the S.
side of the bay, lies a seaport with the exquisite name of “ Heart’s Con-
tent.” The next stopping-place beyond Trinity is Catalina, with a pop-
ulation of about 1,500, situated on a secure harbor mnoted for its
peculiar tidal phenomena. The next call is at the ancient town of

Bonavista, with nearly 3,000 inhabitants, on Bonavista Bay. The
* harbor is dangerously exposed to nor’west winds, but the town has a
growing commerce. It lies 146 ﬁi—les from St. John’s. Bonavista Bay
is 37 miles across the mouth frois-Cape Bonavista to Cape Freels, and
its indented shores are set with many fishing hamlets. On the N.
. shore is the important harbor and village of Greenspond, on a smali
island so barren that soil for the village gardens had to be brought in
boats from the mainland. After rounding Cape Freels the steamer
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sails N. W. across the manjy-islanded gvatér called Hamilton Sound.
The next stoppage is at the town, of Fogo, on Fogo Island, 216 miles
from St. John’s. On Fogo Island are outlying settlements with such
curioué names as “Joe Batt’s Arm,” *Seldom-come-by,” and “Little
Seldom-come-hg” Leaving Fogo, the steamer enters a very wilderness
of picturesque islands, and stops at the important town of Zwillingate,
the capital of the northern division of Newfoundland. The town has
about 3,000 inhabitants. It is built on two islands, connected by a
bridge. The neighborhood is famous for producing the choicest speci-
mens of the Newfoundland. dog, jet blfek with a white cross on the
breast, now rare and costly - Fourteen miles from Twillingate is the
large fishing village of L‘xplonts, with about 600 inhabitants. Necar by
is the mouth of the great Exploiis River, n%fu«able in large portions of
its course. It runs through a Fow and well-wooded country. The
Grand Falls of the Fzxploits are 145 feet in height. Its length is about
150 miles. Thence the stcamer crosses the broad bay of Notre Dame
to the famous mining village of Tilt Cove, on the border of a lovely
lake. The village has about 800 inhabitants, nearly all mincrs.- The
mines are of copper and nickel, exceedingly rich; and an excellent
quality of marble is found in the ncighborhood. Bett's Cove is an-
other important mining center, and indeed all the couniry about Notre
Dame Bay abounds in mineral wealth, and its population has been
growing rapidly of late years. A highway leads across the island
through coal areas and good farming lands to the Bay of Islands on
the W. shore, and the projected railway to the southward will do

. much to develop this region. Here the coastal stcamer turns back for
St. John’s, and travelers who are going farther N. take the sturdy
Labrador boat.

Y

Conception Bay and the South Coast.

The traveler who has come as f{ar as St. John’s should certainly take
the railroad around Conception Bay. The first station is the watering-
place of Topsail, 12 miles from St. John’s. Then come Manuels (14
miles); Killigrews (18 miles); Seal Cove (24 miles); Holyrood, with
a population of 400 (28 miles); Harbor Main, at the head of Concep-
tion Bay, Salmon Cove, and Brigus Junction (42 miles), whence we'
diverge to Brigus, a picturesque town on a lake between two hills.
Brigus has about 2,000 inhabitants and an immensc fishing fleet. A
magnificent view is commanded from the summit of Thumb Peak, 600

N
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ft. high, or from the bold hcadland of Brigus Lookout. Not far from
Brigus is the ﬁbbln" village of Bay Roberts, most of whose male in-
habitants spend their summers fishing on the Labrador cosst.- Ten

" miles from Brigus Junction is Harbor Grace Junction. Harber

"Grace (84 miles from St. John’s) is the second town of importance in
Newfoundland. It has a population of 7,000, and is an important trade
center. Its harbor is roomy but much exposed to the sea, except close
to the city wharves, where a long sand-beach forms an excellent natural
breakwater. The city is mostly. built of wood, and not strlklnﬂ in ap-
pearance; but in the Roman Catholic cathedral it po:seases a rich and
handsome edifice. From Iarbor Grace a road runs across S the penin-
sula 15 miles to the village of Ileart’s Content, already referred to,
where /the old Atlantic cable has its western terminus. The railroad
runs da to Carbonear, 8 miles N. of Ilarbor Grace. This is a town
of something over 2,000 inbabitants, and a great fishing center.

From Harbor Grace Junction a railroad runs to the old town of
Placentia, on Placentia Bay, 84 miles from St. John’s. Placentia was
in old times an important French stronghold, and successfully resisted
many British assaults. Whben the French claims were surrehdered by

" the Treaty of Utrecht, the garrison and inhabitants of Placentia followed
the French flag to Cape Breton. TUnder British occupation an impor-
tant town speedily arose at Placentia, which has of late yéars gone
rather to decay. Fi ive miles from Placentia is Little Placentxa, and 12
miles farther N. are the great lead-mines of La Manche. ’

The 8. coast of Newfoundland, from Cape Race to Cape Ray, may
be visited by the western coastal steamer from St. John's, which:leaves
on alternate Thursdays. The chief points of interest after Younding
Cape Race are the little town of Trepassey, on Trepassey Harbor; the
‘excessively dangerous piece of coast between Cape Pine and St. Shot’s;

- ‘the town -of St. Mary’s, on St. Mary’s Bay, with the large village and
- splendld fishing river of Salmonier, a few miles distant; Placentia,

! already referred to, and Burin, on the Burin Penmsula forming

the western boundary of Placentia Bay. The harbor of Burin is per-
fectly landlocked by cliffs 200 ft. in height, and is the best of all New-

foundland’s admirable harbors. The town has a large trade, and a

populatiom of 1,850. The surrounding scenery is magnificently bold,

and the tower of Burin lighthouse is perched 430 ft. above the sea.
From Burin the steamer sails to St. Pierre, a barren rock 4 miles

across, lying under the flag of France. The town is largely built of
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stone, and is crowded to# 4 on its harbor at the E. of the island. It

is garrisoned by a company of French soldiers, and is one 8f the most
peculiar and thoroughly individfalized towns in North America. It is
famous alike for its quaintness and its hospitality, its rarc old bran-
dies and ports, its ubiquitous codfish, and the motley crowds of fisher-
men-sailors that throng its narrow strects. The town is the landing-
place of two of the transatlantic cables, which add to its population
a large force of operators. The only buildings of any prctension are
Government Ilouse and the Roman Catholic church and convent. The
best iuns are the Pension Hacala and Hélel Joinville. - Travelers who
intend visiting St. Pierre should make a point of reading an illustrated
article on St. Pierre, by S. G. W. Benjamin, in the Ccntur) Magazine for
June, 1884.

Beyond St. Picrre lies the important ﬁ~hm" d'iétrict of Fortune
Bay, with the settlements of Fortune, Harbor Briton, and Belleorcm,
besides many tiuy hamlets in the deep coves. Then come the broad
inlet of Ilermitage Bay, and the settlement of Hermitage Cove, 9 miles
“From Harbor Briton. At the head of the bay are the rich salmon-
waters of a sheltered inlet called the Bay of Despair, whence old Indian
trails lead through the wilderness to the Exploits River and the lakes
of the interior. From Hermitage*Bay westward to Cape Ray the coast-

" line is almost straight, but fretted with innumerable small coves. The
most important settlement is Burgeo, a village of 700 inhabitants, on
onc of the Little Burgeo Islands. On the mainland opposite are the
salmon-fisheries of Grandy’s Brook. The next settlement is the fish-
ing village of La Poile. Six miles beyond is Garia Bay, with several
villages on its shores; and then, 9 miles farther, the busy little port of
Rose Blanche. Thence the steamer passes Burnt Islands, and then
Dead Islands, so named from their innumerable wreeks. These islands
have been made illustrious by the heroic deeds of G'éorge Harvey, who
dwelt on one of them during the early part of the century, and by his
splendid skill and daring saved many hundreds of lives. The houses

<in all this region seem largely built of wreckage, and furnished with
the spoils of ships. )

The last port of call for the western coastal steamer is the village
of Channel, or Port au Basque, 4 miles W. of the Dead Islands. This
is an important station for the transfer of cablegrams. It has a popu-
lation of about 700, and famous halibut-fisheries in the vicinity. On
every alternate trip the coastal steamer runs across the gulf to Sydney,
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Cape Breton. Around Cape Ray, 3 or 4 miles W. of Channel, lies
the vast stretch of coast known as the West or French Shore, the
scene of the present unpleasantnesses between France and Newfound-
land. Owing to the uncertaintics and difficulties of government in this
section, and partly perhaps to the dangerous character of the coast,
whose safe harbors are widely separated, the region is little populated
and less civilized. Yet it ha¥ great natural resources, the most fertile
soil and fairest clinate in the colony; and when the difficulties which
now harass it have been brought to somc satisfactory solution, it will
doubtless .become one of the most prosperous portions of the island.
The change that would bring most immediate and permanent benefit
would be union with the Confederation of Canada.

'I“he French Shore.

The French shore is not likely to attract, for the present, any but
the most adventurous tourists, and these will not be troubled by the
lack of such convenicnces as highways, hotels, and regular communi-
cation. The region may be visited by the fortnightly packet from
Channel, by the frequent coasting schooners, or most conveniently
and comfortably by the steamer Harlaw, from Halifax and Cape
Breton ports. The total extent of the French shore, frem Cape Ray N.
to Cipe Bald, and down the N. E. coast to Cape St John, is a dis-
tance of 460 miles. Three miles back from Cape Ray is the lofty
Table Mountain, 1,700 ft. in height, with the.summits of Sugar-Loaf
and Tolt Peak in the ncighborhood. Eighteen miles N. of Cape Ray
is Cape Anguille, and between these lofty headlands lie the fertile val-
leys of the Great and Little Codroy Rivers, with a scattered farming
population. North of Cape Anguille is the great inlet called St.
George’s Bay, running 50 miles inland. Around its fertile and
wooded shores are a few small villages, such as Sandy Point and
Crabb’s Brook, and some settlements of Micmaces. There are rich coal
deposits in this region. From the head of the bay, where flows in
George’s River, may be reached, by diffi;ult trails, the strange, deep
waters of the interior lakes, called ‘Pouds,” of which the chief is
Grand Pond, 60 miles long by 5 in width. These waters are rarely
seen by white men, and are reputed to swarm with fish, as do their
shores with game. Toward the close of last century there took place
on Grand Pond a great battle between the remnants of the Boeothucs

2 ‘ |




2 TRIPS FROM ST. JOHN’S.

and the invading Micmacs from Nova Scotia, resulting in the extermi- -
". nation of the Beeothucs. The northern gate of St. George's Bay is Cape
St. George. Twenty-five milés beyond is the mouth of the vast harbor
called Port au Port, penetrating the laad southward to within a mile
of St. George’s Bay. Next comes the Bay 7 Islands, famous for its
sublime scenery. The soil and climate here are adapted to agriculture,
and such minerals abound as marble, gypsum, and limestone. The
villages scattered about the shore contain, in all, about 2,000 inhabit-
ants. At the head of the bay flows in the Humber River, 150 miles in
length, and hemmed about its mouth with towering cliffs of white
limestone. About 25 miles N. of the Bay of Islands is Bonne Bay,
renowned for its herring-fisheries. For the next 70 odd miles the coast-
line is little broken, till we come to the safe anchorages of the Bay of
Ingrenechoix. Near its northern boundary, called Point Rich, is the
fishing village of Port Saunders. Some 15 miles farther N. is the beau-
tiful inlet. of Bay St. John, at whose head flows in the almost unex-
plored Castors River, abounding with salmon in the lower portion of its
course. Then comes St. Margaret’s Bay, with the tiuy hamlets of .0ld
Ferolle and New Ferolle. Then, in succession, the inlets of Bay St.
Genevicve, Bay St. Barbe, and Flower Cove, with its fishing scttlement.
Beyond are the Tamous north shore sealing-grounds, where the coast is
low and grassy; and presently we enter the barren Strait of Belle Isle,
" 80 miles long by‘l‘.’. in width, thronged with seals and swept by icy
currents, separating Newfoundland from Labrador. The coasts and
" islands here are of the utmost desolatibn. At times great herds of ice-
bergs may be seen trailing slowly through the strait. On the desolate
Isle of Quirpon is a small sealing hamlet. At the eastern entrance to
the strait is the great rock, 9 miles long by 3 broad, called, in strange
irony, Belle Isle. On its wide circumfcrence there is but one point
where a landing can be cffected, and here, twice a year, are put ashore
the stores for the lonely lighthouse-keeper, who has not even a buﬁh
on the whole island to cheer his solitude. Iie has brought from the
mainland many boat-loads of earth, endeavoring to form a garden-plot,
but the soil is speedily swept clean off by the terrible winds. It is not
surprising that these islands of Belle Isle and Quirpon wcre cailed, of
old, the /sles of the Demons, and were represented in the ancient maps
as peopled with devils of various species. The French explorers dared
not land, save with crucifix in hand, on these dreadful shores, where"
stheir ears were assailed with the clamor of demoniac voices. It was

.
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supposcd, moreover, that the isles were the abode of a malignant and
terrible species of griftin.  There may have been some material founda-
tion for thesc tales, as, cven so late as the summer of 1873, the coasts
were tavaged by packs of gigantic wolves, who devoured a number of
people and besieged the settlers in their cabins. A romantic fegend
connected with these islands has been made the sukject of a poem
called ““Marguerite, or the Isle of Demons,” by Mr. George Martin, of
Montreal.  On the expedition which =ailed under Roberval, in 1542, to
found a colony at Quebee, were the Viceroy's niece, the Lady Margue-
rite, and a young courtier, her lover, whose suit was forbidden by Ro-
berval. .Fheir conduct secms to have enraged or scandalized the Vice-
roy, for-he put his niece ashore, with her old nurse, ‘on the Isle of
Demons, now Quirpon. *The 1l()"(vé-]\eaped from the ship and joined
the women, and the fleet sailed advay. Then the demons and the hosts
of hell began their assaults on the forsaken trio, tearing about their
hut at night, menacing them on the shore, and assaulting them in the
forest. But the penitent sinners were guarded by invizible bands of
saints, and kept from peril. After many months, wearied by these
ficndish assaults, the lover died, and was soon followed by the nurse
and the child. Long thercafter lived Margucrite alone, until finally a
fishing-vessel ran in warily toward the smoke of her fire and rescued
her, after two years of life among demons.”

The eastern portion ,of the French shore, from Cape Bald south-
ward to Cape St. John, does not call for detailed mention here. There
are fishing stations on the harbors 6f Griguet, Lunaire, St Anthony ;
the coaling station of Croc Harbor ; Chouse Brook on White Bay; and
La ‘Scic, 5 miles from Cape St. John. The most important waters
are Hare Bay, the splendid landlocked harbor of Canada’ Fay, and
the magniticent sheet of witer, 45 miles long by 15 wide, called
White Bay. This bay has fine fisheries, and little fishing posts are
scattered all about its shore.

Halifax to Bridgewater by the Atlantic Coast.

The steamer City of St John leaves Halifax every. Monday
cvening, and connects with the Boston stcamer at Yarmouth on
‘Wednesday ; retarning, leaves Yarmouth for Halifax every Thursday
morning. The fare between Halifax and Yarwouth by this route is
&5 ; return, 88. The steamer calls at Lunenburg, Liverpool, Lockport,
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Shelbourne, and Barrington. The steamer Dridgewater, of the Coastal
Steam Packet Co., sails every Wednesday morning at 8 o’clock for
Lunenburg and Liverpool, réurning Thursday morning. Every Satur-
day morning she sails for Bridgewater direct, returning on Monday
morning. Fa'es: to Lunenburg or Bridgewater, $2; return, $3. To
Liverpool, $3; round trip, 5. Meals are not included in these prices.
~ After passing Sambro, the boat runs some distance out’to sca before
turning westward, dreading the perilous Sambro Ledges. On the
right liez Pennant Bay, beyond which is Mars Head, near the scene of
the wreck of the 8. S. Atlantic in 1873, by which no fewer than 535
persons perished. Here also were wrecked the British war-ships North,
Helena, and Mars, from which latter ship it takes jts name. Next we
pass the broad mouth of the ]ovély 8t. Margeret’s Bay, in whose shel-
tered recesses lies the pleasant summer resort of the same name,
_reached by stage from Halifax. There are sevcral little settlements -
scattered around the shores of this beautiful water, the most important
of which is Hubbard’s Cove. From the head of the bay there is a
pleasant caroe route, with short portagzes, across the province to the
waters of the Avon and Minas Basin, with good fishing almost all the
way. Beyond St. Margaret’s Bay we enter the mouth of another bay
even more capacious than that we have just left, and only second to it
for romantic beauty. In some weathers the steamer sails in to commu-
nicate with the towns of Chester and Mahone Bay, whose harbors are
somewhat shoal for large vesscls; but more usually she sails across
the mouth in the direction of Cape La Have, leaving these towns to be
served by the stage-coaches. Chestez is 45 miles by stage from Hali-
fax; 40 miles by similar conveyarce from Windsor. In summer it is
one of the most delightful of watering-places, frequented by charming
society from Halifax and from the Southern States; but in winter it
has earned for itself the pathetic sobriguet of * Chester-God-help-us.”
The town has a couple of comfortable hotels (of which the Lovett
House is the best), and about 600 inbabitants of its own. Its scenery
is delicious, its -climatc perfection ; and onme may row and paddle and
sail, catch cod or flounders or lobsters, go in swimming, or loaf and
invite his soul, as agreeably at Chester as anywhere else one can think
of, in Nova Scotia at least. A delizhtful excursion from Chester is
to Mount Aspofogan, from whose summit one gets a magnificent view.
Within easy reach of Chester, beyond Chester Basin, is the unrivaled
salmon-water of Gold River, frequented also by splendid sea-trout.

{
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All along the drive one has endlessly changing views of Mahone Bay's
countless islands, on some of which are cozydittle Dutch farmﬂ In
among these ‘islands, in the summer of 1812, the American pnv:\teer .
Young Teaser was chased by two British war-shi[h When the Amerl-
can ship was utterly defeated, her officers blew her up rather-than sur-
render, and every man on board perished. The largest of the islands
in the bay is Big Tancook, with a population of 540. The most inter-
esting is Oak Island, one of the best accredited of the imnumerable
claimants to the honor of having served as a hiding-place for the
treasurcs of Captain Kidd. Treasure-seckers, sinking pits on the
island, have found a host of mysterics but no money. Shafts have
been dug several hundred feet, through layers of cut-stone and hewn
timbers, strangc grasses from the tropics, charcoal, putty, and care-
fuily jointed planks. A great deal of capital has been invested in the
effort cither to find the treasure or to solve the mystéry’of thesc under-
ground works; but at length the toilers came upon great stone drains
communicating with the sea, which adwmitted such floods of water that
ir pumps could not cope with it; and the digzings have been aban-
oned. The little town of .Malzonc Bay is less attractive to summer
wisitors than Chester, but is far more business-like and prosperous. It
is cngaged in the fisheries, and in building small ships for coasting
trade. It has a population of about 1,000. A
Before reaching Cape La Have the steamer turns into a fair and
sheltered haven called by the Indians Malagash, or * Milky,” from the
soft whiteness of its surf, and draws up to the wharvecs of Lunen-
. barg. This is a thriving German town of 5,000 inhabitants, with
large ship-building and mining interests, and an extensive ‘trade in fish
with West Indian ports. The town occupies a stcep slope, ahd shows
up most effectively as one approaches it from the sea. Its distance by
water from Ilalifax is 45 miles; and its chief hotel is Aing’s. The
town and county of Lunenburg were settled in 1753 by Germans
and Swiss, and the German language and German customs still prevail
in the district. We see women working in the ficlds like men, and
cows yoked with oxen to do the hauling and the plbwing. The great
point of interest in the neighborhood of Lunenburg is the peninsula of
Ovens Head, distant about 10 miles. On this peninsula has been ob-
tained, by washings, a large yield of gold. The place is remarkable
for the strange caverns in its sca-face, called the* Ovens,” whence it

derives itsname. These penetrate the cliffs for several hundred feet, and
16 M
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into their yawning jaws the great seas roar terrifically. There are, not
unnaturally, many curious legends and traditions connected with the
Ovens, the most remarkablee—and least credible—of which is to the
effect that once an Indian, being swept by wind and current into the
largest aperture, was sucked into the bowels of the carth, to reappear,
not seriously the worse for his astounding adventure, among the count-
less isles of Tusket, at the S. W. end’of the peninsula. After rounding
the well-named headland of Point Enragé, the stcamer enters the fine
estuary of the La Have River, and ascends it, on certain trips, 13 miles,
to the town of Bridgewater. The shores of La Iaye are rich in his-
tory, the district having been an important center of Acadian coloniza-
tion. Here the chivalrous knight of Jerusalem, Isaac de Razilly, had his
headquarters, and here he died, untimely, in 1637, to the incalculable
loss of Acadie. Fort La Héve was the scenc of many a well-fought battle
between French and English or New-Englanders, and the lover of anti-
quarian research will find the neighborhood a fertile field for his work.
The sail up the La Have is very beautiful, and the town of Bridgewater
is most fortunate in its situation. At the census of 1881 it had a pop-
ulation of 1,000, but it is growing rapidly since the opening of the
Nova Scotia Central Railway, which has its offices and works at Bridge-
water. Its chief business is the lumber-trade, and its great saw-mil's
have practically destroyed, by their sawdust, the fishing in the La Have ;

" but of late other mamufacturing interests have grown up. The chief

hotel is the Fairview, $1.50 per day. At this point, or Lunenburg,
the traveler who is not going on down the coast takdg the railway
across the province to Middleton, on the Windsor and Annapolis R. R.

Bridgewater to Yarmouth. -

After leaving Bridgewater the hoat rounds Cape La Have, and,
after a run of Y miles from the cape, passes the mouth of Port Mcd-
way, a-decp iInlet, on which stands a lumbering village of the same
pame, with some 500 inhabitants. There is a good deal of ship-build-
ing at this little town, which often goes by the name of Mi]l Village.
Leaving behind Coffin’s Island, the boat rounds into Liverpool Bay, a
fine harbor with well-pcopled shores. = At its head flows in the Liverpool
River, the outlet of the beautiful Lake Rossignol, the largest lake of
Nova Scotia. The name of this lake is the old name of the harbor,
given it by De Monts, in 1604, in honor of a French captain whose

=4
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ship he had corfiscated for trading in the harbor without authority—
whiéh must have seemed to the unhappy captain a somewhat barren
compensation. At the mouth of the Liverpool River, on a rocky shore,
stands the pretty and well-kept town of Liverpool, with a popula-
tion of ncarly 5,000 and a thriving trade. "Lumbering, fishing, and ship-
building, the stand-bys of all this coast, are the chicf support of Liver-
pool, but she is also developing some manufacturing interests, in the
lines of machinery, leather, matches, and iron-castings. The chief
hotel is a home-like house, called “ The Village Green.” The town is
a pleasant place to visit in summer, with some agrecable society, and
fine trout-fishing in the surrounding waters—whosc names are legion.
During the War of 1812 Liverpool was a privateering center, and
her ships preyed fiercely and successfully on- American commeree. In
days more ancient, whose history comes down to us with a somewhat
more questionable accuract, the site of Liverpool was the realm of a
mighty and malignant sorceress, who was righteously, if ungallantly,
attacked by the Micmac demigod Gluskap, already referred to, and torn
to pieces, after a combat which the stars stood still to witness.
Leaving Liverpool Bay, the boat passes the bay and settlement of
Port Mouton, so named by De Monts.in 1604. De Monts was evident-
ly impressed by Champlain’s lack of imagination and tendency to im-
mortalize the members of his family and two or three favorite saints
in bestowing names, for his nomenclature is always fresh and striking.
The harbor in question received its title from the circumstance that
here a sheep jumped overboard and was drowned. This may seem to
us a small watter, but at that time and place a shecp was worth con-
sidering, and its loss called for,commemoration. Leaving out of sight
Port Mouton, the hoat passes, at some distance, a numnber of small fish-
“ing villages, and comes to'the thriving little town of Lockeport, on
Locke’s Island, 37 miles from Shelburne. This town has a population
of 1,918, and is actively engaged in the West India trade and in fishing
en the Grand Banks. From Loclicport the steamer cresses the inlets of
Green Harbor and Jordan River, with their settlements seen in the dis-
tance; passes Bony’s and Government Points, and runs close to the
_striped black-and-white tower of Cape Roseway light. Then the course
turns sharply to the N. E., and the boat steams up the noble expanse
of Shrlburne Harbor, so perfect in its freedom from winds and cur-
rents that it finds its bane in its very perfection, and freczes solid dur-
ing the winter as if it were a fresh-water lake.
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Shelburne is a little town, with its 2,055 inhabitants, but it has a
romantic history. In a night it grew to a great city, and againin a
day it fell away to a quiet hamlet, because it had no root in a rich sur:

- rounding country. The matchless harbor attracted, in 1783, no fewer -
than 12,000 of the United Empire Loyalists in their flizht from the
new republic. Governor’ Parr came in with a fleet, and his batteries
saluted the city of Shelburne, which had sprung up like a dream,
throwing Halifax into utter 1n51gmﬁcance But like a dream the city
melted, for it had-nothing on which to support itself. The sealed har:
bor, during the winter, was discouraging. The country around was a
wilderness, and not one of the sort that could be made to blossom like
the rose. Two and a half millions were sunk in founding the city.
Soon all the money was gone, and then the people. went too—some
back to the United States, some to more hopeful settlements; and
Shelburne was left with a population of 400—and the negro suburb of
Birchtown!, Even now the town, with a mcasure of returning pros-

- perity, is ludlcroush suggestivé of a very small boy masquerading in

- the garments of a very large grandfather. Therc are remnants, how-
ever, of the old loyalist stock in shrunken Shelburne, making society
there very pleasant, if not extensive. The chief hotel is the Sheiburne
House.

Sailing out’ of Shelburne Harbor the steamer rounds 6§pe Roseway,
and turning eastward passes Negro Island, behind which lies the mouth
of the river Clyde. The next point of interest_ is the broad water of
Port Latour, on whose shores may still be seen the remains of Claude
de la Tour’s fort. , In the distance, just before rounding the low cape
called Bacearo Point, is visible the village of Port Latour. Beyond
the point lies Cape Sable Island, 7 miles long by 3 in extreme
width, with about 1,700 .inhabitants. The island was occupied of old ,
by the Acadians, who in 1758 were carried away to Ilalifax, after
which, in the course of a quarter-century, their places were filled by
loyalists from New England, a vigorous stock. The extreme southern
point of the island is the ill-famed Cape Sable, from whose conspicuous
white sands comes the name.* The currents and fogs and Jledges off
this point have given Cape Sable its sinister reputation, well justified by
the numerous wrecks of which.it has been the author—chief of which .
may be mentioned that of the ocean steamer Hungarian. _Off the cape

. * Cap auz Sables, or the Cape of Sands.
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"~ have taken place some important sea-fichts, notqbly that in whlch in
1750, the French ship St. Francis was captured by the British chlp
Albany; and that in 1812, when the American ship Yankece destroyed
the British ship Royal Bounty.

Between the long shores of Baccaro and Cape Sable Island is the .
Baryington Passage, up which the boat runs 12 miles to'the busy fish-
ing settlement of Barringten, with a “population of about 1,600.
The district was settled in 1763 by immigrants from Cape Cod, who
were joined later on by loyalist refugecs froimn the same section of the
republic. A few miles from Barrington lic the Sabimm and Great
Pubnico Laies. From Barrington the steamer runs out by the West
Passage to the open Atlantic, passes Shag Harbor and Bon Portage
Island, and at a distance the outlying rocks of Scal Island and Blonde
Rock, notorious respectively for the wrecks of the -Steamship Colum-

- bia and the British frigate Blonde. The hoat’s course is now north-
west. She passes the mouth of Pubnico Ilarbor, where lies the pros-
perous French town of Pubnico, with a population of nearly 3,000 and
a large fishing fleet. - Argyle, with a population of 750, is ncar by, on

_ Abuptic Harbor.. After crossing the mouth of the harbor, and of
Tusket River, we enter the myriad-islanded waters of Tusket Archi=
pelago. The scene is strangely beautiful. The islands are of every
shape and size, rising boldly out of occan depths. They stand out
from the coast, unsheltered by beach or promontory, and the tides and
storms sweep furiously through the narrow but profound passages that
sunder them. Some of them are named, but most are nameless. A
fanciful explorer might imagine he discovered the origin of the Tusket

‘Islands in the innumerable Zwsket Lakes, clustered about the course of
the Tusket River. Thesc lakes arc of all shapes and sizes, and look
like spots whence patches of land were pulled up and cast into the sea

to form islands. Itis strange that the Micmac genius has not invented

a tradition to such effect. These Tusket Lakes, it may be said, offer
some of the best trout and salmon fishing of the province. After leaw-
ing the Tuskets Jebogue Point is rounded, and the steamer cnters the
estuary of Yarmouth River and ascends the narrow channel to the
Yarmouth wharves. ‘

Yarmouth.
The chicf hotels of Yarmaouth are the Queen, Lorne, and yarmout)z

Livery charges are very moderate, and according to arrreement Fare
by steamer : " Yarmouth to Boston, $5 round trip, $8; Ya.rmouth to St.




YARMOTUTH.

John, by Western Countics Railway, £3:50; to Middleton, $3.75; to

'Halzjaa: (rail), $6:50; (boat), §5. The steamer Alpha leaves Yar-

‘mouth for St. John every Momday and Thursday, at 4 p. M., returning

Tuesday and ¥riday evenings. The Boston steamers leave Yarmouth,

during-the summer season, on Monday, Wednesday, Thursday, and Sat-

aurday evenings, on arrival of Halifax train; leave Boston Tuesday,

Wednesday, and Friday mornings at 10, and Saturday morning at 6.

Fare from Halifax to Boston »éa Yarmouth, £8.20: round trip, $15.50. '
The wunlimited ticket, allowing one to stop off at any place or p]ace~

along the way, is £9.50. -

The prominence attained bﬁYarmouth as a shipping port is
rather in spite of than by reason of her harbor, which is straitened
and tide-vexed, and troublesome to ascend. But she has trfiumphed <
brilliantly oveptiiese disadvantages, and now ranks fourth among Cana--
dian ship-owng_{mrts. St. John, Montreal, and Windsor head the list.
The city is developing its harbor, adding steamers to its sailing fleets,
and keeping abreast of modern movements. Lartely it has shown
excellent pluck in iraugurating a first-class steamship communication
“iwith Boston, affording, by means of two fine new Clyde built steamers,

the Boston and the Yarmouth, a swift and pleasant route to the New
England capital. Yarmouth has woolen-mills, foundries, and a canvas-
factory, and so is not wholly dependent upon her fishing interests;
She has many handsome private residences, surrounded by charming -
and well-kept grounds; and she is noted for the neatness and luxuri-
ance of her numerous hedges. Through the hottest months of summer
the lawns and trees of Yarmouth, and the blossoms of her tasteful
gardens, preserve a spring-like freshness under the soft touches of the
Atlantic mists. This bright and hospitable little city might almost
" be called a colony of ship-captains.

From Halifax eastward.

The steamers of Fishwick’s Line, and also of the Halifax, Boston,
and P. E. L. Line, run eastward from Halifax along the coast to and
through the Strait of Canso. Places on the strait are more conven-
1ently :and regular]y reached by the rail route already described, and
along this portion of the Atlantic coast there are few points of interest
till we come to the great Bay of Chedabucto, and the little but san-
guine town of Canso at its mouth. Intermediate points, such as Chez-
zetcook, Musquodoboit Harbor, Jeddore, Ship Harbor, Tangier, Sheet




FROM HALIFAX EASTWARD.

Harbor, St. Mary’s, and Sherbrooke, are best reached by stage from
Halifax. Chezzetcook is interesting as a thoroughly typical Aca-
dian settlement, on- which time and progress work no changes. Its
_ quaint people afford a rich field for observation and material for any
number of racy genre pictures. . \Iquuodoboit is interesting for its
rich gold-mines. .Jeddore has about 2,000 inhabitants, occupled in
lumbering and fishing. Near Ship Har}jor is & noble lake of the same
name. Tangicr, 60 miles from Halifag, is a gold-mining center on the
Tangier River, or, as the Indians call it, Ahmagopakegeek, which
means “Tumbling over the Rocks.”., Twenty miles beyond, at the
head of the finc inlet called Sheet Harbor, isa shlpme village of the
same name, ncar which flow in the noted sulmon-streams called 3iddle
and North Rivers. )

Sherbrooke is on St. Mary’s Bay, the.mouth- of the important
stream called St Mary's River. This is one of the finest salmon-
waters in the province, the fish running almost as large as those of
the Restigouche; and it is not less famous for its trout.- Within a
radius of 10 or 12 miles are the equally noted waters (with salmon,
trout, and sea-trout running up to five and six pounds) of the Gegogygin,
Gaspereaux, and Indian Rivers, whose pools and runs will surely satisfy
the most exacting angler.

Canso is on Chedabucto Bay, 32 miles 8. E. of Guysborough. It
has a population of about 1,500, and is the western terminus of several
of the Atlantic cables, whose operators give the, town some pleasant
society. At this pomt a company of Canadian and Amencan capital-
ists is proposing to ecrect a great city, to be called the Zer minal City,
whence fast steamers are to traverse the Atlantic and lightning ex-
presses rush westward. .This scheme is pretty fully developed, and
may perhaps be carried out, in which casé the splendid Bay of Cheda-
bucto would emerge from its present obscurity. The town of Guys-
borou«rh is described in another place

‘From Halifax to Ya.rmouth by Rail.

The fare from Halifax to St. John by this route is $5.80 ; to Boston,
vie Yarmouth, £8.20; to Yarmouth, $6.30; to Annapolis, $3.80; to
Bridgewater, via Middleton and Nova Scotia Central R. R., $4.75; to
Kentville, $2.15; Wolfrille, '$1.95 ; Windsor, $1.38. The steamboat
express leaves Halifax in the early morning and runs through to An-
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napolis, 130 miles, in about six hours. An express leaves Hali(faz‘i'for
Kentville at three in the afternoon. o
From Halifax to Windsor Junction the train runs over the rails of

_the Intercolunial by a route already described ; nn.d/Bedford Basin

takes on new phases of beauty in the fresh hgbt of the morning.
Three miles beyond Windsor Juncuon is the _station of Beaver- Bank;

“and 10 miles farther is Mount U zarl»e,,t}re seat of the Uniacke estate

and of valuable gold-mincs. The settlement lies between two small
rock-bound lakes. Another 10 miles bricgs us to the picturesque set-
tlement of Ellershouse, scattered over a succession of winding hills and
valleys. This was once a very flourishing village, with a pulp-mill
and large lumbering interésts, and took its name from its founder, a
wealthy German of high. birth, with“the failure of whose business came
to an end the prosperity of the village. The fine Ellershausen Place is
beautifully situated at the head of a romantic glen, down which its
grounds extend. A few miles inland from Ellershouse rises Ardoise
Mountain (pronounced Ardice), whose summit -is the bighest point in
the province. A short distance beyond the village the train crosses the
St. Croix River, which is at this point a picturesque stream, with the
ruins of a mill clinging to its rocky banks. The St. Croix is the outlet
of the famous Ponhook Lakes, with fine scenery and excellent trout-
fishing. The trout of Ponhook run to a good size and are very game.
Owing to their comparative inaccessibility these waters are not over-

_fished, and they will well repay a visit by csnoe. Three miles from

Ellershouse is Newport Station, the center of a fertile farming district.
At this point heavy shipments of plaster are made by rail. All about
Newport lie populous agricultural villages, reached by stage. Three
miles beyond Newport we pass the way station of Three-Mile Plains.
Yet 3 miles farther and we run out upon the rich marshes between
the St. Croix and Avon, sweep round the grassy hill of Foré Edward,
and run into the excessively unpretentious station of the town of
Windsor. )

" Windsor is a wealthy little town 46 miles from Halifax, with a
population, according to the census of 1881, of 3,019, but now esti-
mated.at something over 4,000. Its shipping is enormous, and it ranks
as the third ship-owning port in Canada. It islargcly interested in the
South American trade, and ships great quantities of white and blue
plaster from the Wentworth and other quarries to Boston, New York,
and Philadelphia. In the neighborhood are the gold-mines of Rawdon,




ely opened and proving very productive. Windsor has also large
cotton, furniture, and leather factories, besides an extensive iron-foun-
dry. Its only public buildings of importance are the new Court-House
and the handsome new Post- Office ; but the plain dark pile of King?’s
College, though without architectural pretension, is impressive by rea-
son of its commanding sjte. As seen from the station, Windsor is not
striking. Many of the buildings in Water St., the main business thor-

o “:oughfare, are old and dingy ; but the street is rapidly undergoing a reno-

vation in this respect, and the shops arc beginning to wear a new face.
The sﬁé‘e&itself is usually either muddy or dusty, and the visitor who
has heard of the beauty of Windsor should lose no time in getting to the
top of one of the rounded hills on which the town is built. From
the top of Ferry Hill, either when the tide is in, or at sunset, when
the vast abyss of the empty channel glows like polished copper about
the dark piers and wharves and black hulls of stranded ships, the
scene is one to satisfy the utmost expectations. Quite different but
equally superb is the view from the loftier hill-top occupied by the
Tennis Courts, whosc pavilion roof affords a post of vantage. The
streets of the town run up and down hill and in unexpected directions,
and are well adorned with shade-trees. Behind the lower end of the
town flows in the St. Croix, at this point a great tidal stream navigable
for ocean ships to the wharves of Wentworth. The Awvon River,
which forms the harbor of Windsor, is a large tidal stream emptying
into the Basin of Minas, 12 miles below the town. At high water it is
like an inland sea, amply deep [or any ship afloat; and with the flood-
tide come ships, and yachts, and tugs, and steamers, flocking to the
wharves of Windsor.” At low tide it is but a rivulet, and fairly justi-
fies the gibes of Charles Dudley Warner, who writes of the Avon as
follows: “I never knew before how much water adds to a river. Its
_slimy bottom was quite a ghastly specctacle, an ugly rent in the land
that nothing could heal but the friendly returning tide. 1 should think
it would be confusing to dwell by a river that runs first one way and
{then the other, and then vanishes altogether.” -
* The andient name of Windsor was Piziquid, meaning™ The Junction
"‘of the Waters.” Here stood a populous and prosperous Acadian set-
tlement, till the great banishment in 1755. After the lands of the
Acadians had lain for some years vacant, settlers from Massachusetts
and Rhode Island were brought in to occupy the townships of Newport
and Falmouth, while Windsor itsclf was allotted to retiring British
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officers, and became one of the social centers of the province. King’s
College, the oldest of England’s colonial universities, was fourded in
1790, on Oxford models, and Was given a royal charter in 1802. Tt is
under the:patronage of the Archbishop of Canterbury, and is a Church
of England institution, though free to all denominations alike. It cele;
brated its centenary last year; and, after many vicissitudes, entered
on an era of renewed prosperity under the management of the présent
president, Dr. Willets. Some of the most distinguished sons of Canada
have been educated at King’s, on whose roll of graduates are such
names as those of Judge Haliburton (*Sam Slick ), Sir John Irfglis,
and Sir Fenwick Williams. At one corner of the college property is
the Collegiate School, a prosperous institution, and adjoining them on
the E., on a roomy hillside, are the grounds and buildings of * Edgehill,”
the newly-established “ Church School for Girls.”” A favorite walk is
from town out to the collegze woods, through a willowed avenue that

. crosses the ravine of the disused plaster-quarries, and past the gate-

house of Clifton, the old Haliburton estate where *Sam Slick ” used
to live. This historic estate, with its delightful old country-house em-
bowered in ancient trees, no longer belongs to the Haliburton family,
but is always known as the “Sam Slick House.” The chief hotels of
Windsor are the newly-fitted-up and excellently equipped Dufferin
Hotel (once the Clifton House), whose roomy structure is the most con-
spicuous object near the station; and the Vicforia (Doran’s), an old
and popular house, now undergoing extensive improvements which will
bring it quite up to the requirements of the day. Among the other
hotels may be mentioned Mounce's and the\Somerset House. A cab or
two is usually in attendance at the statiogfand carries travelers to
the hotels or points in town f{or 25 cents. The livery charges of the
establishment furnishing these cabs (Townshend’s stables) are very
moderate. .

Windsor to Parrsboro and St. John, by Boat.

\,

The steamers of the St. John and M_inMasin Line run between
Windsor and St. John, calling at Hantsport, Kingsport, Parrsboro,
and Spencer’s Island. The times of departure and arrival change daily
with the tide, and are announced monthly in the Halifax, Windsor, and
St. John papers. The farc to St. John is $2.75; return, $4, including
meals. The fare to Parrsboro is $1.50‘ ; return, $3.
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The run down to the Avon’s mouth with the tide is charming in fine
weather. The ample river can by no stretch of fancy be called blue; but
blueness is something of which we have by this time grown well-nigh
surfeited. The shores arc a Succession of rich, rolling hills, set with
prosperous villages ; for the soil of this region is of boundless fertil-
ity. As we run out of the Avon we pass on our left a high bluff, whose

"face is a mine of fossils and specimens to delight the mineralogist. As
we cross the swaying expanse of Minas Basin, the ponderous front of
Blomidon (described in later pages) is the dominating object, dwarfing
the dark brows of rival promontories, and recaling many a romantic
tradition. Runniug past its foot, we find that this giant loses none
of his impressiveness on close inspection. Even while we are in broad
sunshine, the dark summit towering above may be withdrawn from view,
wrapped in the fozs that roll over it from Kundy. At this point we
command a magnificent view up the Basin, past the quaint masses of
Five Islands, up Cobequid Bay, to the very mouth of the Shubenacadie
River, while far behind lies the meadow of Grand Pré. F¥From Blomi-
don we run across the mouth of the Basin to the village of Parrsboyo,
on a small river at whose mouth the steamer stops.  As we mabe fast to
the mossy timbers of the pier, our view out into the Bay of Fundy
is cut off by the near heights of Partridge Island, an abrupt and somber-
wooded hill which ceases to be an island at low water. This island is the
center of many Gluskip legends, and here took place Gluékap’s famous
corousal with the divine Kit-poose-ee-a-goo-no, at which a whole whale
was eaten. At Parrsboro Pier,as the landing is called, there are admi-
rable beaches, and there stands a pleasant lodging-house close to the head
of the wharf, with a home-like air very attractive to the summer idler.

-Parrsboro itself is rcached by a drive of about.a mile and a half from
the pier. There are several small hotels, of which the most comfort-
able is the Dominion Housc. The chief business of Parrsboro, support-
ing a population of something over 1,000, is the shipping of lumber. It
is the best center from which to reach the wild back country of Cum-
berland County, famous for its moose and bears, and its comparatively
virgin fishing-waters. Guides may be hired in the town. A run of 32
miles by rail will enable one to visit the prosperous coal-mining town
of Springhill, a thoreughly typical coal town. Parrsboro lies, by
water, just 30 miles from Windsor. Delightful drives may be taken in
the neighborhood, to Apple River, Five Islands, and the sublime sea-

scapes of Advocate Harbor and Cape d’Or. /-
s
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From Parrsboro pier the boat runs out into the Bay of Fundy

on the bosom of a tremendous tide, that races hetween Cape Skarp

and Blomidon at the rate o8 or 9 miles an hour. Soon we pass,
on our left, the strange and impressive promontory of Cape Split,

whose terminal cliff, about 400 ft. high, appears to have been liter-

ally split away from the main mass, and now rises out of the seeth-

.ing tides in lonely grandeur. Spencer's Iland s passed about a
dozen miles from Cape Split, and then in the distance loom the

giant outlines of Cape d’Or, with Cape Chignecto far to the N. Per-

haps the most interesting point we pass is the lofty cliff-girt island

called Isle Haute, in the middle of the bay. The island is less

-than two miles in length, and its apparently inaccessible walls are
350 feet in height. On its top is a farm, inhabited and cultivated

by a family for whom isolation seems to have no terrors. From

Isle Hayte to St. John is a run-of from 60 to 75 miles, according
to wea%':nd tide. The course is down the open bay, and the
ar

shores o far off to be of interest.

Wmdsor to Gra.nd "Pré.

The train runs slowly through the back yards of Windsor to the
Avon, and crosses the river on a fine iron bridge, parallel to which runs
the light and graceful structure of the new passenger bridge. Then
comes the pretty settlement of Falmouth, 13 miles from Windsor sta-
tion. The next stop is at Hantsport, 7 miles from Windsor. This
is a neat and thriving town, and does an immense amount of ship-build-
ing. It is beginning to develop manufacturing interests, and has good
' "freestone quarries in the vicinity. The houses are small, but wear 4n
air of comfort. From this point onward to dwvonport the railroad fol-
lows the banks of the Avon, and one gets noble views from the car
windows, across the wide Avon, and Minas Basin, toward the blue line
of the Parrsboro shore, with fine glimpses of the mighty shoulder of
Blomidon. Presently this great promontory comes into full view,
and thenceforth remains the commanding feature of the landscape for
many miles, until Port Williams is left behind.

¢ This is that black rock bastion, based in surge,
Pregnant with agate and with amethyst,
Whose foot the tides of storied Minas scourge,
Whose top austere withdraws into its mist.
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*This is that ancient cape of tears and storm,
‘Whose towering front inviolable frowns
O’er vales Evangeline and love keep warm—
‘Whose fame thy song, O tender singer, crowns.

* Yonder, across these reeling fields of foam,
Came the sad threat of the avenging ships.
‘What profit now to know if just the doom,

*“Though harsh! The streaming eyes, the praying lips,
The shadow of inextinguishable pain,
The poet’s deathless music—these remain! »

Avonport is at the mouth of the Avon, 5 miles from Hantsport, 58
miles from Halifax. Two miles beyond we cross the storied Gaspe-
reaux at its mouth, and reach the village of Horton Landing. From
this point, on to beyond Wolfville, we are in the-actual “ Land of
Evangeline.” The great body of the Acadian settlement was nearer
Horton Landing than to the station of Grand Pré, 1 mile farther
on. Close to Horton Landing is the little creek at whose mouth the
unhappy Acadians were embarked for exile. At Horton Landing is a
pleasant little half hotel, half country-house, by name Dunedin Cottage ;
and visitors may spend some summer weeks here very pleasantly,
roaming the breezy *‘dikes,” bathing on the beaches of Long Island,
or exploring the lovely valley of the Gaspercaux. Close to Dunedin
Cottage is Patterson’s Agricultural and Business School, where boys
are taught farming, with other useful knowledge. Grand Pré itself,
from whosc station we see close at hand a row of old Acadian Willows,
and on the hill-side a few gaunt Acadian poplars and gnarled Am&ian
' ‘apple-trees, can hardly be called a village. It is merely a thicker
" clustering of the fruitful farms and orchards, and ample farm-houses,

‘that make so cheerful the face of all this landscape. Near the station
is a great trec by whose foot may be traced the foundations of the
Acadian Par#h Church. The neighborhood is a delightful one to visit,
Jfor many gentlemen from Halifax and other centers have farms here,
.where. they make their summer residence. The visitor who wishes to
spend some time in this neighborhood and do thoroughly the whole
district over which Longfellow has cast the colored light of romance,
will find it most convenient to make his headquarters at Wolfvilie,
3 miles beyond Grand Pré, whence the whole region is accessible by
pleasant carriage-drives.
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THE EXPULSION OF THE ACADIANS.

" It is to be presumed that the tourist will go through this region
with an open volumé“of “ Evangeline” in his hand, of at least with a
copy of Longfellow in his pocket. Hence, extended quotations from
the noble and touching poem, which has immortalized this region and
crystallized in men’s minds a somewhat mistaken view of the tragedy
here enacted, might be considered superflucus. Nevertheless we ap-
pend one extract, in which the Acadian village is inimitably described :

¢In the Acadian land, on the shores of the Basin of Minas,
Distant, secluded. still, the little village of Grand Pré

" Lay in the fruitful valley. Vast meadows stretched to the eastward,
Giving the village its name, and pasture to flocks without number.
Dikes, that the hands of the farmers had raised with labor incessant,
Shut out the turbulent tides; but at certain seasons the flood-gates
Opened, and welcomed the sea to wan'der at will o’er the meadows.
West and south there were fields of flax, and orchards and corn-fields
Spreading afar and unfenced o'er the piain; and away to the northward
Blomidon rose, and the forests old, and aloft on the mountains
Sea-fogs pitched their tents, and mists from the mighty Atlantic
Looked on the happy valley, but ne’er from their station descended.
There, in the midzt of its farms, reposed the Acadian village.
Strongly built were the houses, with frames of oak and of chestnut,
Such as the peasants of Normandy built in the reign of the Henries.
Thatched were the roofs,with dormer-windows; and gables projecting
Over the basement below protected and shaded the doorway.
There in the tranqml evenings of summer, when bnvht]y the sunset
Lighted the village street, and gilded the vanes on the chngneys,
Matrons and maidens sat in enow-white caps and in kirtles
Scarlet and blue and green, with distaffs spinning the golden
Flax for the gossiping looms, whose noisy shuttles within doors
Mingled their sound with the whir of the wheels and the songs of the maidens.

*Solemnly down the street came the parish priest, and the children
Paused in their play to kiss the hand he extended to bless them.
Reverend walked he among them; and up rose matrons and maidens,
Hailing his slow approach with words of affectionate welcome.
Then came the laborers home from the field, and serenely the sun sank
Down to his rest, and twilight prevailed. Anon from the belfry
Softly the Angelus sounded, and over the roofs of the village
Columns of pale blue smoke, like clouds of incense ascending,
Rose from a hundred hearths, the homes of peace and contentment.
Thus dwelt together in love these simple Acadian farmers—
Dwelt in the love of God and of man. "Alike were they free from
Fear, that reigns with the tyrant, and envy, the vice of republics.
Neither locks had they to their doors, nor bars to their windows;
Baut their dwellings were open as day and the hearts of the owners;
There the richest was poor, and the poorest lived in abundance.”
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. The pathos and appeal of the Acadian story, as told by Longfcllow,
should not be allowed to blind us to the fact that the pitiful fate of the
Acadians was a measure of absolutely necessary justice. In spite of
the most earnest pleadings, the frankest threatenings, and forty years
of unparalleled forbearance,’ exercised long after forbearance had
. ceased to be a virtue, the Acadians persisted in a deadly cnmity to a
" government whose subjects they unquestionably were. They refused

to allow themselves to be considered as other than enemies, and not
only did they engage, along with the savages, in occasional bloody
raids upon the English - settlements, but their presence in the colony
made a point of almost fatal weakness in its defenses, 4t a time when
England was engaged in what was practically a life-and-death struggie
with her great antagonist. The indulgence of the English Government
was repaid by the Acadians with hatred, and sometimes with the
scalping-knife. Undoubtedly these people belicved they were acting

aright. Had they becn left to themselves, they would have become, in .

the course of a generation, loyal and contented subjects. But they
‘were made the tools of French intrigue. From Quebec every effort was
continually put forth to keep alive their bitterness against their con-
querors, and their belief that Acadia would once more be brought be-
neath the sway of France. When they began to show signs of a desire
to accept the situation, and when persuasion on the part of Quebec
became incfectual, then threats were employed, and they wété menaced

with the tomahawks of the savages. The authorities at Quebec had no .

scruples. Sometimes violence was resorted to, and the éxile of the
Acadians was begun by Le Loutre before the English had thought of

it. Iundreds of Acadians, who were becoming reconciled to English

rule, were forced by Le Louire to move into French territory, where
they suffered unbounded‘hardships. Their homes were burned behind
them, and whole villages were thus depopulated, in obedience to a
heartless policy. The Acadians were a simple and igporant people,
easily led by their superiors, and hence on a final estimate they must
be regarded as more sinned against than sinning. But those who
wrought their ruin and deserved their curse were not the English, but

their own countrymen. The removal of the Grand Pré Acadians was,

accomplished with cothbined firmness and gentleness by Colonel Win-
slow, of Boston, with his New England troops; and his journal, though
full of commiseration for this unhappy people, shows that he did mot
-consider the justice of their sentence in the least degree open to ques-
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tion. After the exile was accomplished many of the Acadians%cécg_ggd.
to Quebee, where their lot was pitiful indeed compared with that of *
those who remained™in the American colonies. Among men of alien.
speech and faith they were at least humanely treated ; but at Quebee
they were cheated and starved, and died like sheep, having fallen to
the tender mereies of Bigot and his creatures.  The period at which
these cxiles fled to Quebec is not a bright one in French-Canadian
annals. After the removal of the Acadians their fair inheritance lay
vacant for vears ere men of English xpeecli entéred upon it.

Wolfville to Aﬁnapolis.

Wolfville is a remarkably pretty ';littlc university town, embow-
ered in apple-orchards, and ranged on a sunny slope facing the marshes,
the blue Basin, and Blomidon. Its population, according to the census
of 1881, was 1,880; but in the census now being taken it will give a
better account of itself. On the other side of the great ridge behind
the town lics the deep romantic alley of the Gaspereanx, which is said
by some travelers-to resemble the valley of the Dee. A short walk

from Wolfville over the hill will take one into scenes that have never

" becn done justice to by the artist’s brush. The upper waters of the

.

Gaspercaux afford some good salmon-fishing, and the chain of lakes
from which it flows is well stocked with trout. The town of Wolfville
is dominated by the Baptist university of Acadia College, with its asse-
ciated institutions for the education of boys and girls. All these
institutions are flourishing and largely attended. The presidentof -
the college is Dr. Sawyer, who secures a very loyal and vigorous sup-
port for the iustitution from the dendmination under whose auspicgs"
it is conducted. The university building occupies a fine site on the
hillside, and shows up very effectively as scen. from the passing train.
Wolfville has several hotels, the best of which is perhaps the American
House. '

The great cape of Blomidon, the sentincl of the Evangeline land,
may be reached by driving from Wolfville, or from Kentville by taking
the mew Cornwallis Valley R. R. to Kingsport and driving thence. It
is about 18 miles from Wolfville to ‘Blomidon, a lovely drive all the
way. The first 9 miles is across the famed Cornwailis Valley to
the little town of Canning. This valley is indeed the garden of the
province.” “It is traversed by four rivers—the Cornwallis, Canard, Can-
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ning; and Percau. Its deep alluvial soil is of quenchless fertility. Its

climate, protected by the lofty range of North Mountain from the fogs

“and storms of Fundy, has the sp‘ark]e of sea air with the softness of

the most favored inland regions. In many of its charming character-
istics, and particularly by reason of its abounding orchards, it recalls
the Niagara Peninsula. Some distance beyond Canning the road be-
gins to wind up the side of North Mountain, and then runs along
the crest to the lofty point of vantage called the Look«off, whence
one gazes into five couuties. The glorious panorama seen from this
point is something one must go far to equal. Four miles farther on
the range of North Mountain breaks down in magnificent abruptness of
cliff, nearly 600 ft., to the tide-swept Basin of Minas. This cliff-front
is Blomidon, and the expert climber may explore its somber ramparts

for amethiysts and garnets, opal and -agate, chalcedony and "copper,’

malachite and psilomelane, or for that fabled crystal, the Diamond of
Blomidon,.whose radiance reveals itsclf only to the distant watcher,

" and evades anything like a close scrutiny.

Two miles beyond Woifville is the station of Port Williams, whence
quantitics of apples, potatoes, and cattle are shipped. Then we for-
sake the marshes for a time, and find them very straitened when we
meet them again as we draw ncar Kentville. Kentville is a busy
town packed into a remarkably lovely little valley, along with a bit of

“tidal river, a brawling amber brook overhung with willows, splendid

trees, and great varicty in very scanty room. Everything appears on

- a diminutive scale. Everywhere is close to 'everywhere else in Kent-

ville, and the place has a peculiar and distinctive charm in spite of its
summer heat. That is a small drawback, however, for when quite
roasted out one need, turn aside but a dozen paces, climb a hill-top, and

" cool himself comfortabi}} Kentville is also dusty; but this matters

little, for no wind can get at the dust to make it troublesome. The
population of Kentville is something over 2,000. It has scveral hotels,
the most popular of which are “ Lyon’s,” next to the station, and * The
Kentville,” At Kentville we are-71 miles from Halifax, and here the
train stops fifteen minutes for refreshments. From the station we may
take the new Cornwallis Valley R. R. for Canning and the apple-ship-
ping village of Kingspbrt, on Minas Basin. The fare for this trip is
50 cents; return, 753 cents. Charming drives also may be taken from
Kentville to Hall’s Harbor and Baxter’s Iarbor, over North Mountain,

on the Bay of Fundy shore.
17
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Leaving Kentville we pass the stations of Coldbrook (76 miles from .-
Halifax), Cambridge (7§ miles), Waterville (80 miles), the thriving

manufacturing town of Berwick (83 miles), famous for its Methodist

Camp-meeting Grounds, and wylesford (88 miles). In the neighbor-
hood of Aylesford is the great chain of wilderness waters, called the
Aylesford Lakes. Here, too, is a sand plain, 13 miles long by half as
much in width, sprinkled in a niggardly fashion with coarse, thin
grasses, and rejoicing in the title of the “Devil’s G'oose Pasture.” Next
.comes Auburn (90 miles), and then Kingston (95 miles). A short drive
from Kingston is the pretty village of Melvern Square. Three mhiles
beyond Kingston is the station of Wilmot, whence ‘one may drive to
the Wilmot Spa Spirings. There is a summer liotel at the springs—
though just at.the moment of writing it happens to be burned dewn;
and good lodgings may be obtained at private houses in the neigh-
borhood. The waters of the springs are growing rapidly ih re-
pute, ‘and a delicious, sparkling ginger ale is manufactured from
them. They have a great medicinal value, and taste much less like
a combination of old shoes and bun?t gunpowder than such waters
usually do.

The next stopping-place is Middleton, 102 miles from Halifax,
This is a town growing rapidly in importance and population. It has,
rich copper and iron mines in its vicinity, and is the northwestern ter-
minus of the Nova Scotia Central Railway. Its chief hotels are the
American House and Middleton Hotel. Near Middleton are the lovely
Nictaux Falls. The trains of the Nova Scotia Central run through

fine and varied scenery. They leave Middleton at 2.30 p. u., and reach ~

Springfield at 3.57, New Germany at 4.30, Bridgewater at 5.35, and
Lunenburg at 6.30. Six miles beyond Middleton is the pretty pastoral
village of Lawrencetown, on the winding, upper waters of the historic
Annapolis River. There is a hotel here called the Eim House.
Three miles farther is the farming #nd lumbering settlement of Para-
*dise, with fine granite in the neighborhood. Within easy rea¢h aré
capital trout-waters. Next we come to Bridgetown, 116 milgs'from
Halifax and 14 from Annapolis. This is a stirring little 'tovg‘g/ of some-
thing over 1,000 inhabitants, at the head of navigation on the Annapo-
lis River. It has good water-power, which it utilizes in furniture and
organ factories. The surrounding: country is prosperous and thickly
settled, which gives Bridgetown a latge local trade. In the neighbor-
hood is Bloody Brook, so called from a massacre of New England
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ttoops by the French and their Indian alliés. The chief hotels of
Bridgetown are Chute's and the Grand Central.

' From Bridgetown to Annapolis is the prettiest part of the journey
after leaving Kentville. The views from the car-windows are full of
quiet and varied charm—richly wooded slopes, sunny bits of meadow
and winding river, and in the distance the blue hills. Midway between
Bridgetown and Annapolis is’the station of Roundhill.

S : e
Annapolis to Yarmouth,

~At Annapolis we arrive about one o’clock ; and if we, are going
right through to Digby we stay on the train, which presently carries us
out upon the steamboat wharf. The old historic town of Annapohs,
or Annapolis Royal, has a fair and sheltered site, and we fail to wgn-
der that it attracted the regard of Freuch nayigators fresh from the
-rough breast of Fundy. The Basin was discovered by that expedition
of De Monts and Champlain. in 1604, that went on to found the ill-fated
settlement on St. Croix Island. The survivors remembered affection-
ately the lovely shores of the Basin, and fled back thither from St.
.-Croix. ,The region was granted to Baron Poutrincourt, who named it

~ Port Royal; and in 1606 came a little colony, of whom the leading

spirit' was one Mark Lescarbot, who became the chronicler of the set-
tlement. He inaugurated that * Order of a Good Time,” whose high-
hearted mirth makes so bright a spot in those annals of strife and
privation. . The members of the order were fifteen, and their head
was the “steward,” whose office was held for a day at a time by each
member in turn. The steward’s responsibility was heavy. He had to
provide an attractive bill of fare for the day’s dinner—and material

; for such a task was not always abundant at Port Royal. At each feast

it was requisite that there should be one entirely new delicacy. To-
ward spring the wine ran low, and instead of three quarts to éach mem-
ber the daily allowance was reduced to one poor pint. This merry
order doubtless did much to kecp up the heart of the lonely little colony
during the long and trying winter ; and only three deaths occurred. In
the month of January the order went on a six-mile picnic, to see if the
corn they had sown in November had begun to sprout beneath the snow !

Trouble began at Port Royal through the interference of the Jesuits,
to whom Poutrincourt was. unfriendly. The Jesuits in a short time

.\ left the colony and eétablis‘:\icd a new scttlement called St. Sauveur, at
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Mount Desert. When this was destroyed by a Virginian expedition
under Argall, the Jes\ﬁt%s led the enemy'on to Port Royal, which was -
speedily laid waste. Thus began, in 1613, the struggle between France
and England for the New World, which ended not till 1763. From its
founding till its capture by New-Englanders in 1710, the story of Port
Royal is an endless succession of captures and recaptures, and chang-
ing masters, In 1710 its name was altered to Annapolis Royal. In-
the next year occurred the massacre of Bloody Brook, already referred
to; and though from this date Annapolis remained in the hands of the
English, the following forty years saw it kept in an almost perpetual
state of siege by'the hostile Indians and Acadians. After the exile
of the Acadians the settlement tasted the unwonted delights of peace
till 1781, when it was attacked in the night by two American war-
ships. The fort was captured and its guns spiked ; and the ‘towns-folk
were locked up in the block-house while the unwelcome visitors looted
the town. The old ‘block-house may yet be seen, and much of the fort
is still in good repair. The view from its ramparts of sod is very love-
Iy and altogether unwarlike. The fort is imperal property, as is also
Fort Edward at Windsor. Most of the other strongholds in Canada,
outside of Halifax, were surrendered by England to the Canadian Gov-
ernment at the time of confederation, in 1867.

Annapolis had in 1881 a population of 2,800. Its chief hotels are
the Hillsdale, American, and (Clifion. The town is almost surrounded
by water, an.extension of the Basin on one side, arid on the other the .
Annapolis River, crossed here by a ferry to the pretty village of Gran-
ville. To north and south stretch the sheltering, high green walls of
North and South Mountains, and to eastward opens the magnificent
expanse of the great landlocked haven, 18 miles long by 1 to 5 in
width, called Annapolis Basin. The view down the Basin from Annapo-
lis is partly obstructed by Goat Island. At present one must take the
stage down the shore of the Basin, if he would visit the villages of
Clementsport and Bear River; and to Digby onc goes either by the
St. John boat, City of Monticello, or by the little steamer Evangeline,

“connecting at Digby with the Western Counties Railway. for .Wey-
mouth and Yarmouth. In the course of two or three months, how-
cver—that is, during this summer of 1891—the railway known as the
“Missing Link ” is to be completed, connecting Digby and Annapolis
by rail. Clementsport is a shipping village in the neighborhood of rich
deposits of iron-ore. These mines were worked for a time and aban-
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doned, but will probably be reopened ere long. From the village
roads run inland to the picturesque Blue M®untain (held sacred by
the Indians), and to the wonderful trout-waters of the Liverpool Lakes.
Bear River, 9 miles from Digby, is a busy little shipping port, with
saw-mills and a tapnery. It is most romantically situated in a deep
valley, so sheltered that Spring finds her way thither some weeks be-
fore she can be persuaded to smile on the rest of the province. The
time to visit Bear River is emphatically in the cherry-season—for her
cherries are nowhere to be. surpassed.

It is a lovely sail down. the Basin to Digby, on the calm tide, be-
tween the varied and many-colored shores. Digby, which lies on a
curve of shore just beyond the opening called Digby Gut, is a favorite
summer resort, and well supplied with hotels. The chief of these is the
Myrtle House, followed by the Royal, Crozier’s, Short's, and Be Balin-
hard’s. Digby has the invigorating sea air of the Bay of Fundy, which
is only 3 miles distant, behind the mountain, and is free from the fog
and the chill. The sea-bathing is good, though colder than at Annapo-
lis, and there is good sport to be had in the way of salt-water ﬁshxnﬂ"
while the boating, of course, is all that could be wished. Digby has a
population of between 2,000 and 3,000, and is extensively engaged in
ship-building and fisheries. The herring known as “ Digby chickens
are famous throughout the Maritime Provinces for their delicacy. A

. prominent object near the station is a field full of little wooden plat-

. forms, on which the split cod are dried for export. The pier of Digby .
is a long and lofty structure, at different portions of which a landing is
effected, according to the state of the tide. The fluctuation of tide
here is somewhere about 40 ft., and the tremendous currents every now
and then work disaster for the pier, which seems forever being rebuilt.

he traveler who is bound for St. John turns northwestward from
Digby. After steamning a couple of miles along a fair and lofty sloping )
" shore, the steamer enters the fine scenery of Digby Gut, or, as it was
called of old, St. George’s Channel. This passage is a gigantic cleft in
the North Mountain, nearly 2 miles through, and about half a mile in
width, with bold, darkly-wooded shores from 500 to 600 ft. in height.
On the eastern slope perch a few airy cottages, making up an ideal
fishing village; and the reddish-gray lines of a winding road seem as if
they were painted on the steep incline. Through the “Gut” sweep
terrific tides, boiling and eddying, and tossing viplently the fishermen’s
boats which dot its surface. The Fundy gate of the passage is usually
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white with surf. Digby Gut is satisfying, always, to_the lover of the
picturesque ; but it is never more so than when one enters it from the
bay, and looks through‘s grand portals into the favored haven beyond.
The traveler bound for Yarmouth takes the train of the Western
- Counties Railway at the head of the pier, and presently is carried into
Digby Station. The fare from Digby to Yarmouth is $2, and the dis-
tance 77 miles. The railway lies some distance back from the coast,
along which are most of the settlements ; and travelers who wish to
visit the picturesque Acadian district of Clare may do so very con-
veniently from Digby by driving. Clare is settled by returned Aca-
dian exiles, and maintains its peculiar individuality with great persist-
ence. It is almost as quaint as Chezzetcook. The settlements are like
one long village street, for miles; and back of the cottages run the
narrow strips of the oft-subdivided farms. The district lies along the
shores of the deep bay of St. Mary’s, whose waters are separated only
by a parrow isthmus from those of the Annapolis Basin. The bay is
divided from the Bay of Fundy by the long line of mountains, a con-
tinuation of North Mountain, known as Digby Neck. This curious
peninsula, which is only from a mile to a mile and a balf in width,
. rung 20 miles seaward, and is continued for another 20 miles by Long
Island and Brier [sland. The Neck and the Islands are -settled by a
picturesque and hardy fishing population, whose centers are the quaint
out-of-the-world villages of Sandy Cove, Free Port, and Westport,
reached by stage and ferries from Digby. The most important station
on the Western Counties Railway, after leaving Digby, is Weymouth, _
a remarkably pretty little ship-building town at the mouth of the Sis-
$iboo River, some distance up St. Mary’s Bay. Weymouth-has a large
West India trade, and a population of about 1,800. The chief hotel
—isthe American House. Two or three miles up the river is the village
of Weymouth Bridge, whose chief inn is Jones's Hotel. A short dis-
tance beyond foam-the pretty Sissiboo Falls. Soon the railroad
“leaves St. Mary’s Bay and strikes through a rough country dotted with
trout-waters, to Yarmouth. The most important stations on this sec-
tion of the line are Metsgan, Brazil Lake, Ohio, and Hebron. Yar-
mouth has been already described. The train stops at Yarmouth Sta-
tion, and then runs down on to the wharf with th¢ passengers for the
boat. Presently the traveler finds himself moving slowly down the

Yarmouth River, emerging from whose narrow pass the boat’ heads

straight across the open Atlantic for Boston.
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Tourists who seek Eastern Canada for the sake of sport may look
for certain general information which has not seeshed to find a place
readily in the foregoing pages. In regard to supplies, it may be noted
that they can generally be obtained in Canadian cities at a much lower
price, for like quality, than in the ‘great American centers. The Ca- -
nadian dealers have the advantage of a lighter tariff, and they do not
charge fancy prices. Tackle of all kinds, of the best Canadian and
English manufacture, can be bought in Toronto, Montreal Quebec, St.

. John, or Halifax, at figures which would be impossible in New York
or Boston. The favorite *all-round’>fod of the present writeris a
heavy trout-rod with which he has killed some fine salmon. It is made
of green-heart and lance-wood, nickel-mounted, and with neat basket-
work grip; and it cost but $10. It was made by Scribner, of St. John.

Supplies that are obviously personal are usually passed through
the customs without demur. .,But luxuries like tobaeco, with eatables -

-4 and drinkables generally, are pretty sure to be taxed; and the trav-

“~eler may save himself trouble by waiting till he is across the border
before ﬁymg in his stoek. Canadian tobacco is but American leaf
made u ih Canada. As for wearing apparel, that is regarded very
liberally, and ope- gy take an. ample wardrobe without being ques-

- tioned. No one wants’ tg smuggle clothmg from America into Canada,
for obvious reasons. - Let the sportsman, then, come ‘generonqu sup-,
plied with warm flannels (unless he prefers to purchasesthese en roufe),
for, however hot the days may be on Canadian fishing-waters, the
nights are apt tq-be chilly.

A word in revard to board in private houses. This is usually plain,

. and always inexpensive. It is not often as lngh as §1 per day or §5
per week. Throughout the Maritime Provinces, at least, good accom-
modations may be found almost anywhere at §4 per week. Guides
and camp help ask from $1 to $1.50 per day, according. to locality.
On the Tobique River an Indian guide suppliés his services and his
canoe for $1 or $1.25 per day, and his board. The variation in the

r~
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charge iy dependent on the season, the guide’s humor, and the demand
for his services. On the Restigouche a guide with camoe charges
$1.50 a day, and finds hin®elf ; or $1.25 per day with board.

. To avoid disappointments, the tourist should bear in mind that in
the provinces of Quebec and New Brunswick the best salmon rivers,
and many of the best trout-waters, are leased to private persons or
fishing clubs. Lists of the leased waters are issued annually by the
Provincial Governments, and full information on the subject may be
obtained by applicatien/ to the Fisheries Compissioners of these
two provinces, at Quebec and Fredericton respectively. Armed with
such information, the true sportsman will find no difficulty in geﬂ}hg
the hospitality of most of the leased waters extended to him, for a
longer or shorter period. In Ontario and Nova Scotia the waters are not

.. leased, as a rule, and the fishing rights rest primarily in the hands of
" the riparian owners, who, indeed, sometimes lease their privileges. In

Nova Scotia sportsmen, as a rule, fish wherever they find good waters,
without making any minute inquiry into riparian rights. This freedom
is a great convenience to the hasty traveler, who does not make up his
mind till the last moment as to the direction of his wanderings.

LIST OF LESSEES AND NUMBER OF FISH CAUGHT BY ANGLING /

IN THE RIVERS OF QUEBEC DTURING THE YEAR 1890.
(From the Report of the Commissioner of Crown Lands.)
NORTH SHORE.

Yearly No. of No. of

RIVERS. LESSEES. rent. salmons. | trout.
John Alfred Petit.......| $25 |..........]. evsoe

..|/Thomas Murdoch.......| 550 |..........|. e

..|J. G. Aylwin Creighton.| 25 | 15 oua- |......

naniche

N. Pendleton Rogers. 405 [No 1ﬁI%hing ceven

nity........... ..|John D. Gilmour.... 130

Murray....... .|D. C. Thomson ¥,

Moisic.......... ohn Holliday..

St. Jean (Chicoutimi).. van John Price. .

A.Mars............. . “ e

Laval .....................0.. C. W. Philipps..........

Ste. Marguerite (North branch)| Walter M. Brackett . .... 85 P2 70

Ste. Marguerite (West branchg Ste. Marguerite Salmon| |
Club.......ccoounn.... 355 - 69 690

Wessonnean, etc.............. R. Kieonan...... PR 15 |Nofishing'......

A la Truite (St. Maurice) ..... Henry E. Hart..........; 15 |.......... l 50

Pebeloganang................ T. V. R. Brown......... b {1 R RO .

* Transferred to W. H. Blake, Toronto.

P]
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Nomrm SHORE.—(Continued.)

RIVERS. LESSEES.

Metabetchouan (oentral part)
Mastigouch
Metabetchouan (upper part)..
Tourilli and Ste. Annet “|Tourilli F. & G Club..
Jacques-Cartier Lakes and R. Jacques-
Cartier F. & G. Club..
St. Augustin C. S. Campbell
Little Trinity...... ...c....... Edson Fitch.
Etamamiou ..
. Ripley..
“Orleans F.& G.Club™ ..
Mistassini W. H. Parker........... No fishing. .
A la Truite (Saguenay) Ed. Werner... .. N .8 .
Bec Scie (or Sheldrake) e .. 2
Corneille.. W.W. e No fishing
Dicke . Alf. .. . No fishing|..
Islands of Grand stchange -] .
Metabetchouan (lower part)..
Grand and Little Penbonka

Riviére du Loup 'Col Fin ey Anderson....
Mistaesini (Lake St John) J P. Mullarky..
Islands of Lake St. John..... H. J. Beemer.
Natashquan.. Chas. H. Butler.
Des Envies.. Arthur D. Ritchi

gan (p ). L. A. Boyer..
Oumtchouan (part) ..... . P.H. Dumals

" * Transferred to the * Penn Fishing and Game Club of Quebec,” Oct. 2, 1890.
+ Transferred to W. H. Blake, Toronto. -

- SouThH SHORE.

Nouvelle. : Benj. Wey

. Little Cascapedia .|W. M. Ramsay.
Restigouche (first part) Dr. F. W. bell
Restigouche (second part) ....[* Restigouche S. Club ™.
Restigouche (fourth part) -|James Robinson
Restigouche (ﬁfth part). ..|Samuel Davis

Little Pabos 2.
Grand River L. Z. Joncas, M. P
Spider and Amold ..|The M tic F. &
Club, % Q..

Bonaventure ..... W. H. Thorne.
Igata glaﬁ...(N S ﬁu .eoHSteph

rand Pabos en, 0;
Ste. Anne des Monts ry i ..
Dartmouth., Stephens w. White KA
Grand Casca‘pedxa cees ..|H. E., the Gov. General

The following list gives the present lessees of New Brunswick .
waters :

Restigouche River: From mouth of Upsalquitch to Toad Brook, H.
B. Hollins, of New York; from Toad Brook to Tom’s Brook, Samuel
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Thorne, of New York ; from Tom’s Brook to Tatapedia River, Laines
M. Waterbury, 6f New York; from Tatapedia fo Tracey’s Brook, Res-
tigouche Salmon Club, of New York; from Tracey’s Brook to Qua-
tawamkedgwick, Archibald Rogers, Hyde Park, New York; from I C.
R. R. Bridge to mouth of Upsalquitch, Restigouche Salmon Club, New
York; from below I. C. R. R. Bridge to Flatlands, Micmac Salmon Club;

- . below Flatlands, held by local lessees.

Jacquet River, Samuel Street, of New York.

Upsalquitch: From mouth to Forks, Ezra C. Fltch of Waltham,
Mass.} remainder of stream and branches, Ezra C. Fitch, of Waltham,
Mass. ) . .

Nepisiguit : From mouth to Indian Reserve, C. B. Burnham, St. Louis,
Mo.; from Indian Reserve to Great Falls, C. B. Burnham, St, Louis, Mo.;
from Great Falls to head of river, C. B. Burnham, St. Louis, Mo.

Miramichi: Northwest and branches above Big Sevogle, R. R. Call,
Newecastle, N. B.

" Pokemouche Rivér and branches; K. F. Burns, Bathurst, N. B.

Big Tracadie and branches, Edward Jack, Fredericton, N. B.

Renous and Dungarvan, M. Tennant, Fredericton, Dunvarvan Fish-
ing Club.

Green River, The Tobique Salmon Club, W T. Whltehead Fred-
ericton.

Tocologan (Charlotte), J ames H Ganong, St. Stephen,

Kedron stream and lakes (Charlotte), E. H. Bradshaw, Boston.

Clear Lake (St. John), James F. Hamilton, St. John.

South Ocomocto Lake, W. H. Barnaby, St. John.

Tobique and branches, The Tobique Salron Club.

Cain's River and branches A.S. Murray, Fredericton.

Tabusintac River, Thomas R. Jones.

THE LAKE ST. JOHN COUNTRY.

The management of the Hotel Roberval at Lake St. John controls
considerable ouananiche fishing, which is open to guests of the hotel.
This fishing is at its best in Junc and early July, although there is a
renewal of activity in September. The late July and August fishing is
characterized by more than the proverbial uncertainty of piscatorial
pursuits, but there is always trout-fishing as a compensation. The
following is a list of fishing-clubs along the lme of the Quebec and
Lake St. John Rallway -
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Little Saguenay. Metabetchouan.

 Talbot (open on payment of a fee). Paradise Fin and Feather.- .

Laurentides. Lake Quaquakiimaksis.
Tardival. Springfield Club.
Stadacona. Riviere Noire.

‘A. L. nght Large Lake Batlscan ~ Lac au Lare.

All thege clubs are of comparatively rebent formation. On return-

" ing from the Lake St. John country to the St. Lawrence, the sportsman

awill find that practically all the salmon and trout rivers flowing into
the St. Lawrence, and those in the Quebec penm~ula known as Gaspesia,
are held by lessees. In some cases- arrangements can be made for a
few days of fishing. It is always best to make careful inquiriés in ad-

" vance, for the sportsman must abandon the idea that be can fish for

salmon wherever the spirit moves him. Trout-fishing, however, is easily
obtainable, as a rule. As regards hunting and fishing licenses from
the Govermnent for strangers, experience seems to indicae that they
are rarely insisted ugon, at least in the case of the fisherman.

Close Seasons.

- 1
The close seasons for fish and game, in the provinces trafver%ed in
this hand-book, are as follows: ) ’

PROVINCE OF ONTARIO.
FISEING.—Salmor;, trout, and whitefish between November 1 and

" 10. Frech-water herring, from October 15 to December 1.  Speckled

trout, brook-trout, river-trout, from September 15 to May 1. Bass,
April 15 to June 15. Pickerel, maskinonge, April 15 to June 15.

Huxrive.—No quail shall be taken or killed between December 15
and October 15 following. Grouse, pheasants; partridges between
January 1 and September 1. Woodcock, January 1 ‘to August 165.
Snipe, rail; golden plover, January 1 to September 1. Swans'or geese,
May 1 to Septemrber 1. Ducks of all kinds, and all other fowl Janu-
ary 1 to September 1. Hares, March 15 to September 1. ;Beaver,
muskrat, mink, sable, martin, otter, or fisher, May 1 to Noveipber 1.
Deér, November 20 to October 15. Moose and caribou proteéged en-
tirely until October 15, 1895. Quail can not be shot for expottation
or sale, and partridge for exportation until October, 1892.

No person who has not been a resident of this province or Qixebec
for three months next before October 15, can kill deer, e‘xcep"f. he,
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hold a permit from the Commlssxoner of Crown Lands, which may be
obtained for $10. No person shall kill more than 5 deer; no two,
hunting together, more than’8 and no party of three or more, more
than 12,

PROVNCE OF QUEBEC.

FISHNG —=Salmon (an"lm"), from Adgust 15 to February 1; the
same (Restigouche River), Atigust 15 “to May 1. Speckled trbut (Sal-
mo fontinalis); brook or river trout, from October 1 to Jahuary 1.
Large gray trout, lungé, and ouananiche,* from October 15 to December
1. Pickerel (doré), from April 15 to May 15. Bass and maskinonge,
from April 15 to June 15. Whitefish, from November 0 to December 1.

N. B.—Angling by hand (with hook and line) is the only means
permitted to be used for taking fish. (No person who is not domiciled
in the province of Quebec can at any time fish in the lakes or rivers
of this province, not actually under lease, without having previously
obtained a permit to that cffect from the Commissioner of Crown Lands.
Such permit is valuable for a fishing season, and is not transferable.)
HuxTtiNG.—Caribou, from February 1 to September 1. Deer, from
‘January 1 to October 1. -4

N. B.—The hunting of moose, caribou, or deer, with dozs or by
means of snares, traps, etc., is prohibited. No person (white man or
Indian) has a right, during one season’s hunting, to kill or take alive
—unless he has previously obtained a permit from the Commissioner
of Crown Lands for that purpose—more than 3 caribou and 4 deer,

After the first ten days of the close season, all railroads and steam- :

boat companies and public carriers are forbidden to carry the whole or
any part (except the skin) of any moose, caribou, or deer without
being authorized thereto by the Commissioner of Crown Lands.

Beaver, mink, otter, martin, pekan, from April 1 to November 1.

Hare, from February 1 to November 1. Muskrat (only in the countics
of Maskinonge, Yamaska, Richelieu, and Berthier), from May 1 to April
1 following. Woodcock, snipe, partridge of any kind, from February
1to September 1. Black duck, teal, wild duck of any kind (except
sheldrake 4nd gull), from May 1 to September 1. (And at any time of

* The original Indlan name ? this remarkable fish is ouapaniche.-
e

‘The condmon pronunciation of
ing is- often adopted. The word sometimes appears as “ winninish’
and ‘‘ wananish.”

word is “-wininish,” and this spell.’
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the year, between one hour after sunset and one hour before sunrise,
and also to keep exposed durm«r such prohibited hours, lures or decoys,
etc.; guns of larger bore than No. 8 prohibited.) Birds known as
perchers;-such as swallows, king-birds, warblers, fly-catchers, wood-
peckers, whip-poor-wills, finches (song-sparrows, redbirds, indigo birds,
etc.), cow-buntings, titmice, goldfinches, grives (robins, wgod-thrushes,
etc.), kinglets, bobolinks, grakles, grossbeaks, humming—biss, cuckoos,
owls, etc., except eagles, falcons, hawks, and other birds of the Fal-
conidee, wild pigeons, kingfishers, crows, ravens, wax-wings (récollets),
shrikes, jays, magpies, sparrows, and starlings, from March 1 to Sep-
tem&;l} To take nests or eggs of wild duck, teal, wild goose, or swan

is piwhibited.

N. B.—Fine of $2 to $100, or imprisonment in default of payment.
No person who is not domiciled in the province of Quebec, nor in that
of Ontario, can at any time hunt in this province without having pre-
viously obtained a license to that effect from the Commissioner of
Crown Lands. Such permit is not transferable. The export of deer,
wild turkeys, quail, and partridge in carcasses or parts thereof from the
Dominion at anjl time is prohibited. Penpalty, $100 and forfeiture.

PROVINCE OF NEW BRUNSWICK.

SHoOTING.~—It is unlawful to hunt, take, kill, or wound any moose,
deer, or red deer, during three years after April 6, 1888, under a pen-
_ alty not exceeding $200, nor less than $100. Beaver, otter, mink, sable,
_and fisher, May 1 to September 1. Grouse or partridge, December 1
“to September 20. Woodcock, December 1 to September 1. Snipe,

March 1 to September 15. Black duck, wood duck, and teal, May 1 to"
September 1. Other ducks, brant, geese, and other water-fowl shall

not be hunted with artificial light, nor with swivel nor punt guns, or

tlaé’ped or netted at any time. Sea-gulls are protected in the parish

of Grand Manan at all seasons; song-birds and insectivorous birds en-
tirely protected. No person not having his domicile in the province

ofnggv/Bguhswick shall be entitled to hunt or kill any game bird or

animal, or fur-bearing animal, in the province without a license, which

may be obtained from the Provincial Sccretary, Fredericton, N. B., or

from J. De Wolfe Spurr, Esq., Chief Game Commissioner, St. John,
N. B,, by payment of a fee of $20—Ilicense to be in force.for one year

from the 1st day of Septémber in each year. Officevs of her Majesty’s.
service can obtain a license for $5. :
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NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA.

- ’
Fisaixg —Salmon’ (net-fishing), August 15 to March 1. Salmon

(angling), September 15 to February 1. Salmon (Restigouche River),
August 15 to May 1. Speckled “trout, October 1 to April 1. Large
gray trout, lunge, ouananiche, and landlocked salmon, October 1 to
April 1. Sea:bass, March 1 to October 1. Smelts, April 1 to July 1.
Lobsters, July 1 to December 31. Sturgeon, August 31 to May 1.
Oysters, June 1 to September 15.  Th¢ use of explosives or poisonous
substances for killing fish is illegal.

From the time of Jow water nearest six o’clock in the afternoon o
every Saturday to thd time of low water nearest six o’clock in the foreﬂ»
noon of every Monday, no one shall fish for, catch, or kill salmén in
tidal waters, .

‘In non-tidal waters fréquentcd@z' salmon no one shall fish for,
catch, or kill salmon or any other fish between nine o’clock in the even-
ing of every Saturday and six o’clock on the following Monday morning.

THE NET RESULT




G he Liandor Evangeline Roufe

» THE WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY

: (OF NGVA SCOTIA) ]
is the beau-idéal of the Tourist's Road, the’best and most recent improvements—steel rails.
air-brakes, new rolling-stock—making travel a luxury, through scenes over which LONG-
FELLOW lavished the splendors of his imaginative genius. ﬁaggage‘checked to all points,
and no dust thrown in Passengers’ eyes, even in this Advertisement.

READ THIS: The Railway runs through the far-famed Annapolis Valley, the garden
of the Maritime Provinces, and over ground wheére the love-tragedy of .

EVANGELINE

was woven in Fate's shuttle. The beauties of seascape and landscape can

NEVER
be excelled elsewhere, and the scenes made so real and familiar in the work of the greatest
American Poet are here, every one. Through the car-windows the enchanted traveler sees
the old Willows, the Site of the Church, and Basil’s Blacksmith Shop. Evangeline :
SAW . .
her' people building the twenty-three miles of Dike, to keep at. bay the turbulent tides, and
where ** distant, secluded, still, the little village.of Grand Pré lay in the fruitful valley,’™ -
whence far away to the eastward as far as eye can reach, stretch vast meadows pictured by
LONGFELLOW . )
with magic pen. Cross the Gaspereaux River. See the quiet loveliness of $fie Bagin of e
Minas, and where Blomidon crouches in lenely grandeur, keeping
- WATCH
and ward over the point of embarkation, from ich the Acadian exiles saw with streaming
eyes the last of their old homes. In the distafice lie the Five Islands, like precious stones
‘‘get in the silver sea.” Visit Kentville and go to the Look-Off on the North Mountain :
stop at Wolfville and Acadia College ; then to the Gaspereaux Valley ; now on to Windsor,
where all TOURISTS
vigit the home of immortal * SAM SLICK,” known at his own fireside as Judge Haliburton :
see King’s College, also the immense Gypsum Quarries. Don’t forget to keep an eye on the
tides that E RUSH
up-hill in the beautiful Avon River. Have a glimpse of old Fort Edward ; revel in the glo-
rious Mountain Scenery ; then on .
TO HALIFAX
where a feast of delight is provided for the Tourist in the great Fortifications, the magnifi-
cent Harbor, the beautiful Gardens, and the finest Natural Park in the world. Health-seekers
won’t fail to remember that in traveling

BY THE WINDSOR AND ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY
they are in one of the best climates on the footstool, where the air is the only medicine re-
quired to keep you fresh as paint.
- CHEAP FARES.
FIRST-CLASS HOTEL ACCOMMODATION IN EVERY TOWN AT REASONABLE RATES.
SPLENDID STEAMSHIPS RUNNING IN CONNECTION TO AND
FROM BOSTON AND ST. JOHN, N.B., -
WHILE DAILY CONNECTIONS ARE MADE PUTTING THE PASSENGER IN TOUCH.
WITH EVERY RAILWAY IN CANADA AND THE STATES. K

Buy a volume of Longfellow, or look up the nearest Tourist Agency ; or, better still, take
a trip to Nova Scotia, if you want to know more about

N L

G he L:andor Evangeline Route
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north of Quebec, through the Lakes, se
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CANADIAN ADIRONDACKS Z55

enviable rep

the snmmer
Monarch Parlor and Sleeping Cars. affet Cars’

Magnificent Scenery. o rovements au
Beautiful Climate.’
| |The Gre

HOTEL ROBERVAL, Lake St. John, recently enlarged/ has| Tourist
first-class accommodation for three hundred guests, and i Hnute

run in connection with the “Island House,” a new hotel bilt on} - :
an island of the Grand Discharge of Lake St. John, in the center] Thé Gr
of the:“Ouananiche” fishing grounds. Daily communicationpnd Ont

by the new fast steamer across the lake. The fishing rights of f a tour

apids, t

Lake St. John and tributaries, an area of 20,600 square miles,| 1, ¢oune
are free to guests o.gthe hotels. - Taven and ]
. $hose who 1

. N R ‘ hat can be

For information as to Hotels, apply to Hotel Managers; Sor Foﬁrs Any inform
and Guide-Books, to Ticket Agents of all principal cities. B,f’:,%',‘;,g‘jg}“
/ALEX. HARDY, - J. G. SCOTT, | WM. E

General F. and P. Agent, Secretary and Manager,
Quebec,; Canada. '



[GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY,

THE FAVORITE ROUTE.

| BETWEEN THE EAST AND WEST, NORTHWEST,
f '~ AND SOUTHWEST, =~

ha. Niagara Falls, Portland, Quebec, Montreal, Toronto, Port
« Huron, Detroit, Chicago, and Milwaukee.

ths‘ - _
H;g GREAT HIGHWAY OF TRAVEL, reaching from the Atlantic Coast tothe Great
Lakes, serving alike the commercial and business interests of the United States and

ritish America, has justly acquired the title of * The Great /International Route.” The di-
creified character of the country through which it passes, the many points of interest which
4 reaches, and the excellent facilities it offers to the traveling public in its superior equip-
pent, through-coaches, and sleeping and dining car service, all combine to give to this line
In enviable reput@tio’n, and make it a desirable route for the traveling public in general and
o the summer tourist. Pullman and Wagner Palace Sleeping, Parlor, and
Buffet Cars-are. attached to Express Trains, with commodious day-cars, having all im-
jrovements aud appliances for the comfort and safety of passengers.

|The Great | Niagara | Thousand | White | Montreal
Tourists’ | Falls | Islands |Mountain | and Quebec
_Route. /| Route. | “Route. | Route. Line.

The Grand Trunk Railway, in connection with the Richelieu
nd Ontario Navigation Company’s Steamers, offers the pleasure
f a tour via River St. Lawrence, with its Thousard Islands and

pids, that' is unsurpassed.

In cennection with the Chicago and Grand Trunk, or the Detroit, Grand
Haven and Milwaukee Railways, the superior facilities of these routes afford
$hose who intend traveling East or West all the advantages and comfort
hat can be desired. N )

Any information will be furnished upon inquiry at the Company’s Oftices in New York,
Boston, Portland, Me., Halifax, Montreal, Ogdensbureh, Toronto. Buffalo, Detroit, Port Hu-
fon, Chicago, Milwaukee, &r any of the Ticket Oftices thronghout the United States or Canada. .
WM. EDGAR, L. J. SEARGEANT,

.. " General Pasgenger Agent, General Manager,
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL, P. Q.-




'APPLETONS’ TOWN AND COUNTRY LIBRARY.

PUBLISHED SEMI-MONTHLY.

1: The Steel Hammer. By Louls ULBATH.
2. Eve. A Novel. By S. BarING-GouLp. .
3. For Fifteen Years. A Sequel to The Steel Hammer. By Louis
ULBAcH.
. A Counsel of Perfection. A Novel. By Lucas MaLET.
. The Deemster. A Romance. By HaLi CAINE.
. A Virginia [Inheritance. By EpMUND PENDLETON.
. Ninelte: An Idyll of Provence. By the author of Véra. p
. “ The Right Honourable.” A Romance of Society and Politics. By
JustiN McCartHY and Mrs. CAMPBELL-PRAED. .
9. The Silence of Dean Maitland. By MaXWELL GREY.
10. Mrs.. Lorimer: A Study in Black and White. By Lucas MALET
11. The Elect Lady. By Georce MacDoNaLp. =
12. The Mystery of the Ocean Star.” - By W. CLARE RUSSELL.
13. Aristocracy. A Novel. .
o 14. ‘A Recoiling Vengeance. By Frank Bargerr. With Ilustrations.
I 15. The Secret of Fontaine-la-Croiz.. By Maoster FiELD,
: " : 16. Thé Master gf Rathkelly. By HA“LEFQMART
17. Donovan : X Modern Enf'hshman. By ED\A LyarL. (A new cheap

W =3 O O

«

| S IS edition.) ’
. . 18. This Mortal Coil. By GRANT ALLEN.
‘ ‘ 19. A Fair Emigrant. By Rosa MULHOLLAND.

i 90. The Apestate. A Romance. By ErNEST Dauper.

g i 21. Raleigh Westgate; or, Eplmemdes in Maine. By HELE:N KEeNDRICE
Y JOHNSON.
¥ 22. Arius the Libyan: A Romam,e of the Primitive Churcb (A new
R cheap edition.)
‘ . 23e Constance, and Calbol’s Rwal By JoLiaN HAWTHORNE.
! \ 24. We Two. By EpNa LyaLL. , (A new chea~ edition.)
25. A Dreosgerof Preams. -By the author of Thoth.

26. The Ladies' Gallery. By JbSTIN McCarray, M. P., and Mrs. Caup-
.BELL-PRAED.

i , .
i / . 27. The Reproach of Annesley. By MaxweLL GREy. -
. ©© 28, Near to Happiness.

29. In the Wire-Grass/ By Lovts PENDLETON.

30. Lace. A Berfin Romance. By PauL LiNpav.

. 31. American Coin. A Novel. By the author of Anstocracy.

'y i 82. Won by Waiting. By EpNa LyALL.

83. The Stoﬁs of Helen Davenant. - By VioLEr FANE.

N




34.
35.

36.
31.
38.
39.
40.

41.
42,
43.
44,
45.
46.
417,
48.
49,
50.
‘51.
52.

54.
55.
56.
1A
58.
59.
60.
61.
62.
63.
64.
* 65,
66.
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.68.

69,

APPLETONS’ TOWN  AND COUNTRY LIBRARY.—(Continued.)

The Light of Her Countenance. By H. H. BovEskN.

Mistress Beatrice Cope,; or, Passages in the Llfe of a Jacoblte’s
Daughter. By M. E. Le CLErc.

The Knight-Errant. By EpNa LyaLL.

In the Golden Days. By EpNa LyaLL.

Giraldi; or, the Curse of Love. By Ross GEORGE DERING.
A Hardy Norseman. By EpNa LyaLn. = -

The Romance of Jenny Harlowe, and Sketches of Maritime Life. By
W. CLaRk RUSSELL. .

Passion’s Slave. By Ricaarp Asue-King.

The Awakening of Mary Fenwick. By BEATRICE WHITBY.
Countess Loreley. Translated from the German of RupoLr MENGER,
Blind Love. By WiLKIE COLLINS.

The Dean’s Daughter. By Soemie F. F. VErrcs.

Countess Irene. A Romance of Austrian Life. By J. Fogerty.
Robert Browning’s Principal Shorter Poems.

Frozen' Hearts. By G. WEBB APPLETON. .

Djambek the Georgian. By A. G. VON SUTTNER.

The Craze of Christian Engelhart. By HENRY FAULKNER DARNELL.
Lal. By WiLLiax A. Hammexp, M.D. (A new cheap edition.)
Aline. A Novel. By HENRY GREVILLE.

Joost Avelingh. A Dutch Story. By MAARTEN MAARTENS.

Katy of Caloctin. By.GEORGE ALFRED TowNsEND. ’
Throckmorton. A Novel, By MoLLy ELLIOT SEAWELL.
Ezxpatriation. By the author of- Aristocracy.

Geoffrey Hampstead. By T. S. Jarvis.

Dmitri. A Romance of old Russia. By F. W. Bamy, M. A,

Lart of the Property. By BEatricE WHITBY.

Bismarck in Private Life. By a FELLOW STUDENT.

In Low Relief. By MorLEY RoBERTS. .

The Canadians of Old. -An Historical Romance. By PHILIPPE GASPE.

A Squire of Low, Degree. By LiLy A. Loxe.

A Fluttered Dovecote. By GLgl{GE MaxviLLe FENN.

The Nugents of Carriconna. An Irish Story. By TieHE HoPkiNs.

A Sensitive Plant. By E. aNp D. GERARD. .

Dona Luz. By Don JuaN VaLera. Translated by Mrs. Mary J.
SERRANO.

Pepita Ximenez. By Don JuaN Varera.  Translated by Mrs. Mary
J.-SERRANO.

The Primes and their N eighbors. Tales of Middle Georgia. By
RicBARD MALcoLM JOHNSTON. ©. -




A_?’LET_ONS‘ TOWN AND COUéTRY LIBiCARY.——(Continued.)

%0. The Iron Game. By HEenry F. KEENAX.
1. Stories of Old New Spgin. By THoMAS A. JANVIER.
n2. The Maid of Honor. By Hon. LEwis WINGFIELD.
%3. In the Heart of the Storm. By MAXWELL GREY.
74. Consequences. By EGERTON CASTLE.
5. The Three Miss Kings. By Apa CAMBRIDGE.
76. A Matter of Skill. By BeatricE WHITBY.
o 12mo, paper cover, price, 50 cents cach.
* (With a few exceptions the volumes are also in neat uniform cloth
binding, price, 75 cents each.)

New York: D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 1, 3, & 5 Bond Street.

APPLETONS' SUMMER SERIES.

16mo, half cloth, with specially designed covers, 50 cents.

TOURMALIN’S TIME CHEQUES.
By F. ANSTEY, author of “ Vice Versa,” “ The Giant’s Robe,” ete.
¢ Sets a handsome example for the ¢ Suramer Series,’ with its neat and portable

style of half cloth bigding and good paper and typography. . . . The device of a
bachelor depositing in a time bank his surplus time during a voyage is curiously

el complicated with the mild beart affair which forms the ingenious plot.”—Brookiyn

Eagle. B
“The author’s ingenuity has never been more conspicuous than it is in this
‘account of Peter Tourmalin’s investment in the Bank of Time. The idea is wholly
novel, and the story is quite equal to ‘Vice Versd’ and ‘The Tinted Venus’—

“many will say-it is better than either "—Philadelphia Bulletin.

FROM SHADOW TO SUNLIGHT.

By the Marquis oF LoRNE. -

A charming summer romance. . The appearance of Queen Victoria’s son-in-lav
as a novelist i# certainly an interesting phase of the literature of the end of the

century. -

¢ ) IN PRESS. ' s .
ADOPTING AN ABA/NDONED FARM.
By KATE SANBORN. { B _.'..

Miss Sanborn is one of the bri hiest of the many bright women who are writing’
to-day in this country. In this book she tells the story of her own experience
related with a freshness, vivacity, and good humor which will bg sure to increasc-
the reader’s interest in the subject so well fitted to midsummer reading.

For sale by all booksellers ; or will be sent by _‘maz’l on receipt of price.

New York: D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 1, 3, & 5 Bond Street

b

-




APPLETONS’ GUIDE-BOOKS

Appletons’ General Guide to the United Sta.tes and Ca.na.da..

2 With numerous Maps=and Illustrations. In three separate
forms, 12mo

O~E VoLuME CoMPLETE. Morocco tuck, flexible, $2.50.

New ENGLAND AND MIDDLE STATES AND CaNapa.” One vol.
Cloth, $1.25.

‘SouTHERN AND WESTERN STATES. One vol. Cloth, §1.25.

Appletons’ Canadian Guide-Book. A Complete Hand-Book
of Information concerning Canada as a Resort of the Tourist
and Sportsman., By CuarLEs G. D. Roserrs. With Map and
numerous Illustrations. 12mo.

Appletons’ Hand-Book of American Summer Resorts
© - 'With Maps and Illustrations. Large 12mo. Paper, 50 cents.

Appletons’ Dictionary of New York and its Vicinity. An
Alphabetically Arranged Index to all Places, Societies, Tnstitu-

tions, Amusements, etc. With Maps. Thirteenth year. Paper, . -

30 cents; ﬂe\lble cloth 60 cents. *

New York Illustrated. Containing One Hundred and Forty-
three Illustrations of Street Scenecs, Buildings, River Views,
and other Picturesque Features of the Great' Metropolis. With
Maps. -Large 8vo. Paper, 50 cents.

’ Appletons’ Guide to Mexico. With a Chapter on G Jlatemala

and an English-Spanish Vocabulary. By ALFREDR. CONKLING

"LL.B., Ph. B. With a Railway Map and Illustrations. 12mo.
Cloth, §° .00. R

Appletons’ European Gmde-Book " Containing Maps of the
Various Political Divisions, and Plans of the Principal Cities.
Being a Complete Guide for English-speaking Travelers to the.
Continent of Europe, Egypt, Algeria, and the Ioly Land. With
a Vocabulary of Travel-Talk in English, German, French,
and Italian. Two vols., 12mo. Morocw“ﬂe\lble, gllt ede;es,'
$500.

New:t¥ ork: D. APPLETON & Kl’ulglishers, 1, 3,‘& 5 BondSt.




D APPLETON & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.

UTINGS AT ODD TIMES. ByCHARLEs C. ABBOTT,
author of * Days out of Doors” and ““ A Naturalist’s Rambles
about Home.”  16mo. Cloth, gilt top, $1.25. - ’

Dr. Abbott’s delightful studies in Natural Hiétory havé'»g become
familiar to many readers, and his new volume is suggestive, instructive;
and always interesting. .

| NATURALIST'S RAMBLES ABOUT HOME.
By CHARLES C. ABBOTT. 1zmo. Cloth, $1.50."

¢ The home about which Dr. Abbott rambles is clearly the haunt of fowl and fish,
of animal and insect life; and it is of the habits and nature of these that he discourses
pleasantly in this book. Summer and winter, morning and evening, he has been in
the open air all the time on the alert for some new revelation of instinct, or feeling,
or character on the part of his neighbor creatures. Most that he sees and hears he
_reports agreeably to us, as it was no doubt delightful to himself. Books like this,
« which are free from all the technicalities of science, but yet lack little that has seien-
1fi - value, are well suited to the reading of the young. Their atmosphere is a healthy
iz for boys in particular to breathe.”’—Boston Transcript.

’ DA YS OUT OF DOORS. By Cuaries C. ABBOTT,

author of *“A Naturglist’s Rambles about Home.” 12mo.
Cloth, $1.50.

¢ Days out of Doors” is a series of sketches of animal life by Charles, c Abbott, .
a naturalist whose graceful writings have enteitained and instructed the public before’
now. The essays'and. narratives in this book are grouped in “twelve chapters, named
after the months of the year. Under ¢ January’ the author talks of squirrels, musk-
rats, water-snakes, and the predatory ammals that withstand the rigor of winter;
under  February ’ of frogs and herons, crows and blackbirds; under ‘ March’ of gulls
and fishes and foxy sparrows, and so on appropriately, instructively, and divertingly
through the whole twelye.”—7%e New }’arkSun.

v

HE PLAYTIME NA TURAL]ST By Dr. J. E.
TAYLOR, F.*B. S., editor of “ Sclence Gossip.” . With 366 Il]us-
trations. 1I2mo.. Cloth, $1.50. ~ )

¢ The work ins abundant evid of the author’s knowledge and enthusiasm,

. and any boy who may read it carefully is sure to find something to attract him. The
style is clear and lively, and there are many. good illustrations.” —Nature.

- s :
New York: D. APPLETON & CO,, 1, 3, & 5 Bond Street.l




D. APPLETON & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.

FICTION SERIfEs FOR YOUNG READERS.

A series of Stories elaborately illustrated, whick includes
I

ROWDED OUT O’ CROFIELD. By Wiiriau O.
StoppARD. Illustrated by CI T. HILL.
How a plucky country boy made his way. One of the most successful
of this popular author’s stq&e;
‘ ' ' IL
l{jNG TOM AND THE RUNAWAYS. By Louis
PENDLETON. Illustrated by E. W. KEMBLE. "
' The strange expenences of two boys in the forests and swamps of
Georgia. N
. B i '
~HE LOG SCHOOL-HOUSE ON IHE CO-
LUMBIA. A Tale of the Pioneers of the Great Northwest.
. By HEZEKIAH BUTTERWORTH, author of “Zigzag Journeys.”
Illustrated.
In a story romantic, excitin‘g, and instructive as well, the author intro-

duces his readers to a new field which will prove to be one of absorbing
interest.

Also stories by OCTAVE THANET, RICHARD MALCOLM JOHNSTON, and
other well-known authors, which will be published shortly.

The series, bound in cloth, with specxally designed uniform cover.
Per volume, $1.50. :

s . - o
FIRST VOLUME IN THE SERIES OF THE YOUNG HEROES
OF OUR NAVY.

L] T 7. LE JARVIS. By MorLy ELLioT SEAWFLL Tllus-

trated by J. O. DAvIDSON and GEORGE WHARTON EDWARDS.
The story of the heroic midshipman of the frigate Constellation.
The second of the Yowutk's Companion prize stories. Bound in
cloth, with specially designed cover. 8vo. $1.00.

New York: D. APPLETON & CO., 1, 3, & 5 Bond_Street.




D. APPLETON & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.

w

HE FAIRY-LAND OF SCIENCE. Wit Ilus-
trations. Cloth, gilt, $1.50.

¢ Deserves to take a permanent place in the literature of youth.”—London Times,
¢« So interesting that, having once opcned the book, we do not know how to leave
off reading.”’—Saturday Review.

THRO UGH MAGIC GLASSES and other Lectures.
A Sequel to “ The Fairy-Land-of Science.” Cloth, $1.50.

Tue Macican’s CHAMBER BY MooN- AN HoUR WITH THE SUN.
LIGHT. AN EVENING WITH THE STARS.
Magic Grasses AND How 1o Use THEM. LITTLE BEINGS FROM A MINIATURE

Fairy RinGs AND How THEY ARE MADE. OcCEAN.
Tue Lire-History oF LicHENs AND THE DArRTMOOR Ponies.

MossEs. THE MAGICIAN'S DREAM OF ANCIENT
THE HiSTORY OF A LAVA-STREAM. Davs.

] 7PE AND HER CHILDREN : Glimpses of Ani-
mal Life from the Ameba to the Insects. With over 100 Ilus-
trations. Cloth, gilt, $1.50.

“The

living things—which, we trust, will find its way into many hands.”—N.z# . .,

“ We can conceive no better gift-book than this volume. Miss Buc’. ¢ has spared
no pains to incorporate in her book the latest results of scientific rescare’  The illus-

trations i
striking,
T

A

¢ The

advantageously read by many persons of riper age, and may serve .. mplant in their’
minds a fuller and clearer conception of ¢ the promises, the achiev..1ents, and claims of

29

science.

New York: D. APPLETON & CO, 1, 3, & 5 Bond Street.

/—Spectator.

ORKS BY ARABELLA B. BUCKLEY (MRS. FISHER).

CONTENTS. i

work forms a charming introduction to the study of zodlogy—the science of

INNERS IN LIFE'S RACE ; or, T/ Great
Backboned Family. With numerous Illustrations. Cloth,
gilt, $1.50.

the book deserve the highest praise—they are numerouc a curate, and

SHORT HISTORY OF NATUR: T SCI-
ENCE ; and of the Progress of Discovery from u.:e Time of
the Greeks to the Present Time. New edition, revised and re-
arranged. With 77 Illustrations. Cloth, $2.0.

work, though mainly intended for children and young .. 1S, may be most

’— Fournal of Science. .




50.

S.
INIATURE

ANCIERNT

f Ani-

0 Illus-

science of

Great
Cloth,

1as spared
The illus-
irate, and

SCI-
Time of
and re-

y be most
nt in their’
1 claims of




cGﬂtx:w’tlx 8° J 75
[

MAP OF

ONT ARIO.

Size of type indicates Importance of places.
@ indicates PROVINCE CAPITAL. @ fodicates County Seat.

SCALE OF STATL'I'E MILES
108 o 120 £ 0

>

20> LZongitude F

West _29°_from

3

( P »

2
L)

a0 a0 100

%
3
EY@;

2,
”
&,

45 MILES TO THE INCH. '

OTTAWA., Capital cf the Dominion of Canada,

U ARnvagyenyy

"%,
B

'y
4%

Kekerg R
K7, -

, TR 1] ¥ ,X‘k"‘:”‘“'
aning bl -
P
(4
P $iomx .
y tax IsLaxp »
T Lty 3Ly Moox L
le

AMaganer,,
Eyng Inlet
Fairbolme méno

B
%‘;‘EV

Novar

Covx
Hurd €Cri

\sun‘du

eI

)
y

N
o
N

?

%0
onifli

Caseville |
Bayport |
Bad Ax]

8and Beach

Palmy Station .

ﬁuwn\-lu

i
S CHKOTJ

Otter Lake | €

P\ nlhc
[

uth)
2Yyon

v & StLlatr
DETROIT

CcEN.

<
T >
o

S
Q° > »,

¥

g

A.-
e

Clejaiexs;

k4D
SE_.

v,

S\adwieh

o/ - -
NORroL) nt A
o 2¢ yerse

Point
Bay L o

d

(N
25 | stayv\ite
<

)‘%‘

Yo\
Dayton X~

vi

|

i

T A

'B

‘éf

’0

YTty
0

d1adclphis

‘.\'._N. ah,"lro o 2
a,

1:.4,, n.,-i Qaq_a%:/,,"l/ o

I
/ ARGENTEVY)
ey
/
r’ 8

S
lz/,, nq,n%f o
5 7

2,
czoq o,

2T
:' ﬁ E o
Glen AOREwy

0 dria, 3
V!

23S

L
Jasgo™
V" G H!"'_L.

f10q PAC.
e s

<%
°

S

" :
Tingro
.

Cranber:

Carthagen

atertow A

Brg y 20U,
" ion, ,m"’f pr:g
7201

pL.Petre | L_ '_T;?}&

Cnaslotte, Sodus Point
EPAN i

WAT

ochester
CEN )
BHORE )

Il,yom -

WwesT =

atavi £
X E -
/0 B Al Muann}:WATI\A]bmy

>

T s o »“,q y
4§ I Saran

ey >S5 "‘

Tock
a Faliy ~1°
‘onawanda

e
,. - .,Q&’ Y ,Q’. g

” Moose Facton
Henley House !

Hamn:

James
Crazurox I.

=z
ille
Lowill 3

Sagevilie
Piscco
. &K
Poland

Herkimer

Bay

TEREIT

Y O

&

A2 A

4

ﬂroeva dﬁ"m 2ay\jPt.Peice

]:\

> Longitude FF West

Im sy

“~Northwestern Part of

* ONTARIO.

<
SCALE OF STATUTE MILES.

0 5§ e 0 =

T

100
2° from cWa.rlnhgtm T

1g & Printing Works, Bufalo, and New York

Copyright, 1891,0y The Matthews-, « Co., Complete

Srom

JW.:J/tingtm 2¢

NORTHEAST
Bapert House Ruperts

o3

Northville

B.
O R Yj

rore
{8 N

P
o S

o




¥ ST. |LA WRENCE.

61
| S50
el g
!

\ &
L'Anse St{Jesn >

Aoew

>* Hun
0

Mins R
TN A 1
7 o ™ res
'"fh’"?.P R%E s ¢ Q-1
) P P
N -~ Masgrnai: &,
> ! - 7 0L
LLAR | 7 e Iexuzst%?c"v X
v \ ¢ e S5 teJustine e Newion Yandre
TARTIC BLPol
L G,

=
X
B

Ry
O\P
S

0, | oStEie 7
8t

ticnne
& Gles o)
0_1540)

umont\S |
t Sinariee)

Copyright, 1591,6y The.

't 373p.Co., Complete

g

te.. B iseay
X 8L3)1
SrerBt Rrmact,

% v 7,

3 SFfe Julie.

(O] 3
Mington  jff, Adderiey &3
:’f'old iWE G
New Ircland
Richards

N T 1'CHAT

Me ;
MSNTMAGNYY

LLraare LaFayette N,
LEGHASSE
Bopiliod

X4 st

8ize of type indicates importance of places.
@ indicates PROVINCE CAPITAL.
® indicates County Seat.
SCALE OF STATUTE WILES.
o 10 2 3

20 MILES TO TNE InGR.

ing & Printing -Works, Bufalo, und New Yord.

5
M { N




65° Longitude E et

Srom  FGreenwick 63°

o3t Pt

q Pt.Miscou
" Y §£.€ M

3recos 1.

5
dun'll L EU R
Green Pr.  Mizzenetts
Ia'“
ete - Goucrs B2
o Batigrst e
‘G £0 _ULCHE S

g fele
wipss Vx.

giTrocaRis
—

*Fore
2, Lerteg.
DAY

sosnohutd

aeee |
[e) Mattawamkeag

. Zz.,
Lincoln Centre ‘I\
% o 2]
;

Beach

BlahooHd.
GrandManen
Gulun Maax P

NEW BRUNSWICK “s&3e
NOVA SCOTIA &

AND Yarmo

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND. :‘m

Size of type Indicates Importance of places.
@ indicates PROVINCE CAPITAL. @ indicates County Seat-
SCALE OF STATUTE JMILES.
20 » 40 30 0 7t

o 10 )

37 MILES TO THE INCH.

0100H3LNY

Ll Biackland Pt.

=~
(oo™, Sl
e oy senl:
A NJD ICHT BAY

I

hath;

"

) Hil
R A i
e am S rees

SrPactl.f

0,..«-"

£ /BRE
m.

D s 1>

o 92> Cape East

C.Linzew
Barr Ac Coarns 1§,

g0 Howdte B\OIOIA,
y nes 3 I?O_ *
S B¥aicgu

o &3y ‘Smokyénp

A SCALE OF STATUTE MILES |
031030 30 40 50 60 79 80 30 100

8rRatneot Horsr

LANDS : P 120 MILES TO THE INCH,

Partridge Pt.

' ST
A%
| ,
! OQsC‘Glregory

u
gut Mn;«]my. Hd,

s

1
i

i
|
|
|
!

Long Pé. ~$F

\,u’.*‘l, d

FS -
5 e

3 & B

Zo o
¢ aTmin

N 4D
ik
| Bag er

a
o N LI Hall
e Cortin e % et .
QL0 E AN | ol A

1 from 22 Waskis ER 34

0° B 10° 1°

D > Longitude g East

4 t
3° from | Washington W

T
16°

— —
Copyright, 1801,6y The Mattrews-Nortirup Con Complete Erg

E— —
ing & Printing Works, Buflalo, and New York




