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Skip “Asia,” Monday Evening, Cabin 67,
May 16th, 1864.—You will like a journal
even begun in this terrible hole of suffering
humarity. I think so much of you all and
of lovely Ryde. Blayney will tell you all
about us*—of our fog between Holyhead
and Kingstown when we stopped in the
middle of the sea and nearly ran down a
brig, of our friendship with Mr. Maguire,
-the M.P. for Dungarvan, and of my meet-
ing with Dick. Dear F. was so pleasant
in London; he advised B. to pretend he
was going to enlist in>the Federal army
and he would get over for a shilling. Mr.
Maguire travelled from Dublin to Cork

* My horror of the sea is such that I was so ill from

fright that I was left at Ryde with my people, but I

travelled night and day, and caught my husband up at
Queenstown. -

I
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with us. Conway and I were the only
women in the train. You may see by my
writing how the ship rolls. How lovely
Queenstown is! It wasn't a bit like Sunday,
all seemed to be amusing themselves. I
never shall forget the horror of the train
from Cork to Queenstown, the spitty Yankee
in the carriage, and then the most terrible of
tug boats which rolled horribly, ‘and the
work of rushing on board. this hole of misery,
the gangway jumping and slipping away
with the awful rolling. Dick was efichanted
to get me. I never could describe to you
the horrors of last night and half of to-day;
every one on board was sick—the rolling
never ceases for one minute—and s is
called a splendid passage, because there is
always a roll on the Atlantic. I am now
getting accustomed to it, but I lie down on
the floor all day and night on a mattress and
bed clothes. The steward and purser come
in when one is in bed. I was sick for about
six hours yesterday, slept like a top all night.
I never knew before (except the Rotterdam
night) what sickness was, I never could ex»
press jt. The untruths people told me about
the passage are glaring. Holyhead and
Calais passages are pleasure trips compared
to this never ceasing roll, roll. Thank God,

oy ety T
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TRAVELLING COMPANIONS. 3

it is, on and off, better; we have had -much
rain and darkness, which of course frightened
me. I pretend we are close to land, and as
I have not seen the sea I can pretend it. 1
think of Linnell’s pictures of sheep and hills.
Eating is never ceasing,”and it is the only
thing to do. I had coffee and toast for
breakfast (the first thing that did me good):
and beef tea for lunch; and soup, boiled
chicken, potatoes, and a delicious fricasée of
something, and grapes for dinner. I made
myself eat at first, and now I like it. Dick
is very ill, C. much better; Dick struggled
through dinner. Our places are kept at the
captain’s table. - Col. Carter (63rd), wife
and ' five children, and two nurses, are on
board, also the Hon. J. Young (Canadian
M.P.P.), and a young officer of the 17th.
There are some very quaint American
women next cabin to us, their talk is my
-diversion. The child of one of them came
down saying what a good dinner she had
had with apple pie, and the answer was in a
long drawl, “ You never get sweets at home.
What will you do when you get home? 1
never give anything but bread and butter
for dessert.” Fancy a ship being a scene of
‘pleasure. One of these women said to the
other (they are friends), “ The thing I don’t
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like about Jiney (the child) is the way she
treats you (the mamma); wait till she goes
to school, and then her troubles will begin.”
I like them because they have been arranging
with the purser about telegraphing when
they /Jazd, and one said, “When you see
your folfks, all your sickness will be forgotten.”
I envied them meeting their “folks.” They
make so free with the purser; he told one
of them she was looking “very jolly.” The
fog-whistle is sounding so often. They say
we'shall stay several hours at Halifax where
we can land, and it is only thirty hours on to
Boston, but we shall not get to Halifax on
Sunday.

Tuesday Evening.—Such a day of horrors !
A fresh breeze in our favour, and all sails
up! Oh, such misery! I cried with terror,
and was sick besides. How I longed to be
at home ‘again, God only knows. The

. morning Psalms for this day (17th) describe

me exactly. At last the wind is going down,
but the sea is still awful. .I ate a very good
dinner all the same. Conway is as happy
as a queen; it took her four hours to-day
to dress and to get to me. There are five
French priests on board. The Yankee
women amuse me so; they are great fun;
they have made friends with me. One of
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them cried with fright last night when the
ship rolled and the light went eut, and Dick
had to go and comfort her. She said she
was sure something was happening to the
ship, and said to Dick, ** Thank you, gentle-
man.” They call me “Mrs.” No more to-
day. - -
Wednesday.—Last night and to-day most
horrible. Even the sailors called it rough.
Last night one of the Yankee women said,
“] guess I shall lose my senses,” and Dick
had again to comfort. Please God, if T ever
get home safely, I will never cross the
Atlantic again! I never could tell you what
it is, and a thousand times I have wished
never come. A Yankee man

tribute to Nep-fune.” One of the Yankee
women’ told me, “ My poor husband’s dead
body is now crossing the Atlantic in a sailing-
vessel with my boy,” and she is going on to-
make preparations for the funeral. She isa
Mrs. Robinsoz, and her friend (the coward)
is Mrs. Richardsoz. The former told me
that she didn’t think the Prince of Wales
‘“anything of a smart boy.” She also spoke
of *“your Victoria.” They say on board




e TN T

i

S

L
Wi
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that on Saturday (D.V.) we shall reach the
banks of Newfoundland, and shall then be
in smoother water. We go there, they say,
to avoid the icebergs. It is very cold now.
A lady nearly died on board from sea-sick-
ness, but is now better. Dick met Captain
Legge and Colonel Earle in London, who
both thought it a pity I was not going to
Canada, so I must write and say I am gone.
How I wish I was safe at home. Let no
one ever grumble at anything on dry land.
Thursday.—It was calm all the day till
after dinner, and I was one of the five ladies
who dined at the table d’héte; I send you a
bill of fare. After dinner it got very rough,
and was so nearly all night. 1 can’t sleep
with terror. Since the first night my nights
are maddening. I advise no one for love or
money to cross the Atlantic. I sat next the
captain at dinner. The faces at the table are
worth a study. We have three newspaper
correspondents; one a Yankee who writes for
the New York Herald. We have a German
man who has crossed the Atlantic seventy-
nine times !!! Also ten Southerners who are
going to run the blockade, and quantities of

“Yankees, some English, Scotch, and French.

Friday—To-day has been calm all day,

and I have lunched and dined upstairs and .




SHIP “ ASIA.” 7

am now writing in the saloon; it is getting
rougher. Dick and many others have been
. playing games on deck all day—a sort of
" croquet, only different, and now they are
playing a game with a ring, and great row
is the consequence. On di¢ that General
Hastings Doyle always comes down at
Halifax to see the passengers land, if it is in
the daytime ;' I should like to see him again:
Mr. Young advises us to go to Quebec by
Montreal and the river. We have passed
thre€ ships and a w/hale, none of which I
“daw.. I haven't seen the sea yef; the
" bulwarks are so high, except wou go on the
top deck, you need not see it.' It is odd to
hear the man calling the people every
morning, as if on land.

Saturday A fternoon.—The captain did
not dine to-day as he is asleep preparatory
to coming near the Banks and Cape Race,
when he must be up all night. We expect
he must be up to-night. If the weather is
clear we are all right; but in fogs the ice-
bergs are dangerous. Thank God, it is now
calm. This is said to be a splendid passage.
What must a bad one be! Conway makes
me laugh much ; she announced to-day that
a young Canadian man on board had said
to her that those that loved scenery would
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be happy in Canada. “ Ma'am,” he says,
“there are quantities of French people, and:
beetles, and (h)umming birds.” She very
properly would not tell me about the saloon
of this ship being once washed away in a

" storm; but I told her, and she said she

would not have let me-know-it— We have
discovered that one of the newspaper corres-
pondents is Mr. Stephen Lawley, who wrote
those beautiful letters for the South in the
Zimes. He is so handsome, with silvery
hair. The other is Vizitelly, of the Z//ustrated
London Times.

Monday.—Yesterday was a wvery rough
day; I stayed all day in bed.. We passed
quantities of icebergs, and got through them
safely, thank ‘God : they are very dangerous
things. There was quite a panic on Saturday
night among the females about them, and my

“Yankee friend wanted not to undress that

she might be prepared if anything happened !
These women now have a Yankee called
Captain Edwards in their room, though they
are iz bed. 1 have made acquaintance with
a Mrs. Legh, widow of the late Colonel of
the 77th; he greatly distinguished himself in
the Crimea, and afterwards went to India,
where his wife and two children joined him
just in time to see him die of sunstroke ; she
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is going to her family at St. John’s; she is
a lady, and so pretty looking. Conway went
to the service on board yesterday, and said
it was so nice, except that they carefully
avoided anything connected with Trinity
Sunday. The doctor read, and the purser
led the singing, the captain and all the
passengers present joined ; both singing and
responses were very loud and nice; none
-could move off their seats, or they would
have fallen! The icebergs were grand,
Dick said. Last night was very rough and
foggy. The sailors are singing a loud chorus
now. Last night some ladies and men sang
psalms round the funnel! The cold is
intense; Saturday, two degrees of frost.
Yesterday there was ice on deck, and to-day
it is four degrees below freezing. 1 don’t
like the' stewardess. The steward said last
night was “a very nasty night.” The 17th
officer is a Mr. Aylmer. .It is said we
shall get to Halifax (D.V.) to-morrow night.
There is a fresh breeze in our favour to-day,
so I shall stay all day in bed. Oh, how I
trust every one will write to me, and tell me
w Every little thing! Mr. Aylmer and I had
great fun on Saturday; he told me he was
at dinner with Vizitelly, Lawley, etc., and an
old, Spaniard with “a wall eye,” and they

'

23 T -



‘- nights we had fogs.

10 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.

call him for: fun *“ Mr. Walleye;” he is .
perfectly unconscious of the joke, and goes
on so civilly; when they pressed him to
have more wine, he said, “1 am drunk.” 1
wish I was going home with my letter!

Tuésday—1 did go up yesterday, it got
so lovely; we had the American sky, which
is as blue as the Italian. We saw a whale
spouting. Do you know we were in danger
for two nights, Saturday and Sunday, and
many of the gentlemen stayed up all night,
and were much afraid. One night it was
the icebergs, the next Cape Race; both
Sunday night, the
captain said, was a dreadful night, a black
f;?..lzg/ztning, torrents of rain, and a shifting

nd. His manner was quite different yester-
day, from his relieved feelings. God is very
good to bring us safe. I never sleep now;
we had a very rough night last night, and
I was quite idioticc. The Yankee women
call Conway “ May-rye;” she answers to the
name, though her name is Julia. are
€xpected to land to-night or_t®-morroy at
Halifax (D.V.)—Ever your® F. E.\O.
MoncK. .

Redere House, Boston, U.S., Friday, May
27tk.—You see we are at last on land again ;
thank God for His great mercies in bringing




THE QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY. It
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us safely. That night I wrote to you about
- (Monday) was a terrible night; I heard
about it afterwards; the sailors were up to
their knees in water, and the ship shipped
three awful seas, the sails could not be put
up for fear they would be torn to pieces
with the wind, and salt was nearly to the
top of the funnel. On Tuesday we had a
poor little attempt at keeping the queen’s
birthday ; we had three flags up (the wind
would not allowmore), we had fwo cannons

fired, and Colpnel Carter was made to pro-
pose the quden’s health at dinner; it was

very touching to hear the tremendous cheer-
ing (three times three, and one more), and
I nearly cried; you know cheering always
upsets my camposure. The toast was well
received even by the Yankees, but the
Frenchmen at table all sat down, and well
were they worried afterwards by Mr. Vizitelly
and an English bag-man (a Mr. Stone), who
made them tremble in their shoes. “The
captain, officers, and crew of the good ship
Asia,” was the next and /Jasf toast; no more
were allowed, for fear of the Americans.
Mrs. Carter was at dinner that day; I like
her very much, she looks so young and so
geantle, and seems so good. Colonel Carter
says, “ What do you call ’em,” every instant
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when in a fuss, and never explains more than
that; this amuses me. ; Explaining a journey
to me, he said, “ Then'you start from what
‘ do you calls’em, and go on to what do
you call ’em,” etc., and never made it
o clearer. I like Mrs. Legh extremely; her
sister is married to Mr. Moodie, A.D.C. to -
Mr. Gordon, who was staying at Spencer
Wood ; her father is a judge at St. John’s.
i I made acquaintance with two more men,
; one Mr. St. George, who is settled at Toronto,
and speaks English like a Frenchman; the
other a Mr. Beswick, a Quebec merchant;
B they introduced themselves. Then there
z was a Mr. Rimner, a Montreal wine merchant,
who introduced himself to Dick, and was
marvellously civil ; invited him to his shoot-
. ) ing lodges in August and October, and sgid
o ‘ he would only have Guardsmen to meet him !
T We had also a Mr. Pell on board, a pleasant
it « ©old man, who had one son in the Northern
.. and the other in the Southern army. There
L was also a gre¢ Yankee publisher of Boston,
who came over to England to purchase all
o Dickens’s works ; he was very civil to me,
when anothér Yankee was very rude, a Mr.
Croker, one of the great men out here, and
a hater of England ; this man tried to take-
away a cushion from me—all the gentlemen

%? Lé;
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were, so angry, and the publisher rushed with
another cushion. We tried that night
(Tuesday) to get up some singing, but -failed.

at was an exciting night; we were near-
ig Halifax, and rockets were sént up and

.guns fired. I went up near midnight on the-

high deck to see the northern lights, and
the moon rising like a ball of fire; the night
was lovely and calm, and the sky was ex-
quisite. At last we stopped, and oh, the
joy of it! It was midnight, alas, so no fun
could be had. News of a great battle came

on board, and the excitement of the Americans

~was marvellous, Wretched Mr. Croker was
in bed, and some one rushed in and awoke
him, saying, ‘“ There’s great news; General
Lee has marched into Washington.” The
man was like a maniac, he rushed ashore,
and never stopped till he found papers which
he sat up reading. At5.30 a.m. my Yankee
woman had a gentleman to call her whom
she begged to come zn. 1 got up and made
Dick get up (I had only lain down dressed),
and we sallied out to see the town; we
walked for more than an hour; every poor
man was Irish; I never was so glad to hear
the brogue. Halifax is not much of a town ;
we saw the citadel from a little distance and
Government House. The houses are mostly
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built of wood, and look pinched up; the 16th
and 17th (2nd battalion) are quartered there.
v We lost seventy passengers there, and some of
W the nicest went, viz. Mrs. Legh and a charm-
v ing Mrs. Anderson who was going with her
husband to St. John’s; he was to be Adjutant-
1 General of Militia to Mr. Gordon, and she

| was so good about it ; she evidently did not
like going (as it may last for ever), but would
not say so; she had three nice children, and
» . she had such a sweet face like a picture of
i people’s great-aunts, with little fair curls;

| every lady on board raved about her; she
was like a Sister of Mercy, and kept all the
children on board amused on Sunday with
stories, and gave them tracts and texts. A
great many Southerners left at Halifax. We
L set off at eight again, and had a smooth
i passage till yesterday, when it got very rough,
i : but we were, thank God, near Boston. The
‘ entrance to Boston harbour for miles is most
e remarkable, a succession of forts out in the
v sea. We saw two Russian frigates. The
fog came on, and we ran a good chance of
) }g;lj, not getting to land last night, but, thank God,
B in torrents of rain, we got to land at last.
i The Yankee widow told me she was in such
i a fuss about passing her dead husband’s dress
o suit (a new one) through the Custom-house.

e e e
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She also told me she was very unhappy, and
was suffering “ chiefly from dirt,” as she had
not changed her clothes since she left Liver-
pool; by some accident her box had been
put in the bottom of the hold, and she had
no clean clothes. The passengers fraternized
a good deal ‘as we neared land. Mr. St
George, to whom I had spoken but three
words, gave me “ Guy Livingstone,” insisted
on my taking it, and said it was “a very nice
book ” (?) All the Yankees watk about lean-
ing on perfect strangers, and two oldish
En&lish spinsters walked around leaning on
Yankee men. There was -great playing of
games on deck the last two days. Dick was
the wonder of the ship at throwing rings on
a spike. The amount of betting among the
low men was frightful. The rudeness of these
low men to each other was past telling, but
seemed to be well received. For instance,
“You're an arrant coward,” “ You're a fool,”
“I did so and so,” “No, you didn’t,” and
such like phrases were the constant things
one heard. We were met by a letter from
the - Governor-General, a very kind one
which came through the Chief Agent of the
Cunard Company, who Was there to meet us,
accompanied by the English Consul. Mr.
Rose (a great Canadian man) invited us
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; through the G. G. to stay at his house at
o Montreal, but the G. G. refused forus. We

: : got our luggage through the Custom-house

without anything being opened, through this
. Mr. Bates, whq 'was civility -itself ; he said

it was a thing he never did (to help people),

but when he was written to by “such high

authorities as Lord Monck and Mr. Rose he

gladly did it.” The Consul gave me his

arm, and took me to a sort of drawing-room
N to wait; then Mr. Bates gave me his arm to
: conduct me to a carriage, in which we drove
i to this hotel. We went in the carriage across
‘ * the ferry, and I never knew we were on the
water till we were just across! I thought
we were under an archway all the time. Mr.
- * ‘Aylmer went on before, and/got us rooms,
g and we were very comfortable. Oh, the
T enchantment of a clean bed and a bath! Land
i felt very stuffy after the ocean. We had hot
supper ; we dined on board before we left,
when it was getting very rough. This hotel
' (or House, as they call it here) is like a
e French one with English comforts. We
f, had several fellow-travellers at supper last
night, all in great excitement, as one of the
3 . passengers was taken up as we landed. Dick
' was talking to him last night; he is with a
detective ; he was charged with wanting to
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run the blockade. They were on the look-
out for two more on board. He says he is
unjustly treated, and is going to brlng an
action against them. He is a Canadian.
We are going to drive out and see the town,
and we start to-day at 5.30 for Montreal in
the sleeping cars. Mr. Finlay, a railway
official, has just been here ; very civil. He
heard of our arrival through the Governor-
General, and is going to do his best to make
us comfortable. My head aches so horribly,
and the heat is so great. Captain Middy
Seymour is to get us rooms at Montreal.
—Ever yours, etc.,, F. E. O. Monck.
Government House, Quebec, Sunday, May
29t%, 1864.—1 am so delighted to be able to
write so often. I must go back now to
Boston, and tell you of our time there, etc.
After I sent my letter we went out driving.
Mr. Aylmer went with us. 1 was nearly
mad with heat and headache, so the first
part of the drive was torture. We saw
Longfellow’s house, quite a house for a poet ;
yellow, and so surrounded with lilacs that
you could scarcely see the house. We
passed the Cambridge of Yankeedom; I
think it is also called Cambridge. We went
then to the best sight at Boston, viz. the
churchyard! Mount Auburn is the name of

2
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it. It is the most beautiful and cheerful
churchyard I ever saw. There is a “Chapelle
Mortuaire” in the grounds with a very
wonderful window in it, very gaudy and
bright coloured. This churchyard is divided
into a hundred beautiful pathways, called
after the names of different trees and flowers :
for instance, « Snowdfgp Path,” “ Azalea
Path,” and so on; one was “ Hazel Dell.”
The almost total absence of crosses was
remarkable. When the person buried was
old, the monument was wery large, when
young very small, and on some children’s
tombs were little marble lambs, the size of
toy lambs —so very quaint! One tomb
was sacred to “ Joseph Lucifer ;” we also
saw Spurzheim, the phrenologist’s, tomb.
The view was lovely, and the day cleared
up and got cooler when we were there, so
I got better. We then went to Bunker’s
Hill, where is a ridiculously ugly monument
in honour of a victory gained by the Yankees
over the English! (1775); it is a frightful
sort of tall obelisk, without inscription of
any kind. We drove all about®he environs
of Boston, and rather pretty theyare. I saw
so many curious old Puritan names on the
shops as we drove through the town. Then
we had dinner, and later set off for Montreal

)
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in the “sleeping cars” The G.G. had
written about us to the railway people (most
kindly), and we were presented with a free
ticket through the States. Dick did not
know what this meant, and took tickets; but
the conductor hopes to refund the money,
about £3. We were provided with a not
uncomfortable partition in the cars, Mr.
Aylmer with us. We went in a most dis-
gusting omnibus, or “stage,” from the hotel
to the train—such bumping and knocking
about, very small horses, and a large ““ stage,”
and really we were nearly squeezed to death
and suffocated. When the night came, the
conductor arranged our beds, and I laughed
till I cried at the whole thing. Dick and 1
_ were in one bed, made of cushions and with
pillows. Conway slept over our heads in a
berth let down from the ceiling. A bride and
bridegroom slept opposite td us, and Mr.
Aylmer over their heads, opposite to Conway.
Another married couple was further on in
another bed, and so on. When Mr. A.
asked _where he was to be, the man said,
“Tll ix you up, right away up _there,”
pointing> to the top berth. Between weak-
ness and amusement I_laughed till the tears
rolled down mycheeks. The conductor was
very civil, but 4 true Yankee, slapping us
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both on the shoulders. We had “the bear”
to cover us, as Mrs. Carter had warned me
against the blankets and quilts, and we would
not have the curtains down. Fancy, washing
in a train! Conway laughed so that she
could not sleep. 1 slept very well, consider-
ing the awful jolting; we travelled from
5.30 p.m. on Friday till 10 a.m. on Saturday.
I lived on one biscuit, an orange, and some
wine and water, during all that time. We
stopped at one plac€ for breakfast, but I was
not hungry. We passed through Vermont,
New Hampshire, and Massachusetts ; some
of the scenery is very beautiful, Lake Cham-
plain is most grand, and the vegetation is
wonderful; by that I mean trees and under-
wood, for.. there is not the slightest sign
of cultivation anywhere. We passed Man-
chester, a large manufacturing town. The
river Merrimac is very fine; we went along
its banks most of the way. We were thank-
ful at last to get to Montreal ; we had to get
out of the train when we came to the
Canadian frontier, and we had to change
again from the cars to a ferry steamer at
Montreal. Dick was addressed by name on
landing, which surprised us, but Mr. Beswick
had gone on and announced that he was
coming at the St. Lawrence Hall, the great

-
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hotel. We were glad to be clean again, and
to have a first-rate breakfast; Mr. Aylmer
was with us. The hotel looks very grand.
- Dick saw Mr. Lane Fox at the hotel, and
told him to tell “ Seymour” we were come,
and soon a Fusilier orderly came to Dick
with a note from him. I can’t tell you the
bliss of seeing a ardsman in this land!
Soon Captain Seymour came, and was so
cordial. He arfarfged to come for me at
three, and take me a drive in his waggon
round Montreal. Dick and I then went out
to walk ; we saw the Roman jCatholic cathe-
dral ; it is very enormous, bﬁf not handsome ;
it had the same bright-coloured windows I
remarked at Mount Auburn church. At
three Captain S. came in his waggon, with
two horses; one of them, he' said, was a
‘““melancholy mare,” and nothing would cheer
her up. Montreal is such a pretty town,
like a French town; we drove for more than
two hours, Dick sitting up behind. Captain
S. showed me where every one lived. We
drove round the mountain, the show drive
here; there were nice green lanes, and
everythingtooked nice. We saw the skating
rink, a wonderful place. We dined at the
hotel, and sailed at seven for Quebec. Mr.
Aylmer again joined us. He had gone to
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the 6oth mess, and he said that Dick's fame
as a racquet-player had preceded him. The
St. Lawrence is a magnificent river, and the
views lovely; all the houses being toofed
with tin, makes them look like burnished
gold and silver when the sun shines. The
sunset was gorgeous. There were no
amusing passengers on board. We were
treated with great honour by the captain,
who gave us supper at our own hour, and
said we should have a private room, which
turned out to be the pantry / We slept that
night on board; the boats are very fine,
three storeys high, and like floating hotels :
they shake very much, and the lamps swing
with the motion—not agreeable. We arrived
about six a.m. on Sunday. We were met by
Sergeant Lambkin (the orderly), and an
open carriage from Spencer Wood. The
view of Quebec from the river is most
beautiful, and the day was perfect. We had
got up at 4.30 to see the views. We had
a pretty drive here, and oh, I felt so sad,
it all seemed so weird and odd, the Monck
liveries, and everything like home, and to
think we are across the Atlantic, at the other
side of the world, from B. B. and you all; it

is not easy indeed to think about it! The

trees are very little out here, and yesterday
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was bltterly cold ‘except the sun was hot in

the middle of the day. Spencer Wood is a
lovely spot just over the river. My room
was all done out with leéaves and wreaths
with “ Welcome,” etc., by Fraulein Denneler
and Fan. They were all very glad to see
us, and we to' see them. When they all
went to church, Dick and I took a little
walk. I was quite worn out after the long
journey, but got better, and went to after-
noon service, leaving before the sermon.
St. Michael’s is a nice little church, and the
walk through the woods very pretty. We
had tea in the verandah at six; it was
charming.

May 30, Monday, Spencer Wood. — L.
drove me in her phaeton to the R.A. Band
at Quebec in the afternoon. There were
many officers and girls there. It is not a
bad Band, and the view is pretty. Oh, the
beauty of this place! I can’t describe it,
*and such views everywhere !

Tuesday—The Lindsays arrived before
breakfast for a ten days’ visit. The party
is as follows: .General L., Lady Sarah, three
girls, and Captain Seymour, Brig.-Major and
Captain Eliot, A.D.C. L. and I went to
the Band again that day (the 62nd). It is
a very good one; Captain Rétallack\ and

ey OIS L
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Colonel Gordon were both with us. Many

" people have called on me, but I am always

out when they come, so I have seen no one.
Lady S. and I are to go, and return our
visits together. I was made to sing “ The
Irish Jaunting Car,” in the evening, which
much amused every one. Dick looks very
nice in staff uniform. My head aches so I
can scarcely write sense.

Wednesday. — Mrs. Adamson (wife to
Parliament Librarian) lunched to see me,
she is so quaint with fat skells of black curls
resting on her face. She said to me, “ Now "
I hope you will walk -a great deal, for people
are apt to be bilious after a journey”!! She
is Irish. Aunt L. and I took a long walk
to see the cemetery, which is very pretty,
just over the St. Lawrence, and kept like a
nice garden. Dinner-party. I sat between
eneral L. and Captain Eliot; both were so
sant. ’
rsday. — Got delightful home letters
telling me of my darling B. B.; letters are
such a comfort. We breakfasted early, and
went off to the 17th inspection. It was on
the plains of Abraham, so lovely with the
blue river and hills and green fields, and
trees and-banks. It was so wonderful to
think of how short a time (three weeks)
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since we were looking at the 26th being
inspected at Southsea. After lunch we
went to the 17th Band. Old Chief Justice
Bowen was introduced to me. We saw a
few Quebec young ladies there."~We went
then to the racquet-court, and saw Mr.
G. and Mr. Gream (62nd) play. The
view from the gardens where the Band
plays is exquisite. (The G. G. is just come
in to show me a letter from Sir Fenwick
Williams to invite me and Dick to stay a
week with him, at his Island, when we have
seen Quebec.) Dinner-party. I sat next
Col. C. (on the staff at Montreal), he does
the Emperor, and tries to look like him; he
has been all over this world. Major Brice
amused me in the evening by saying he was
sure Mr. Aylmer liked my being afraid in
the ship, ‘““because it is some occupation
between breakfast and luncheon trying to
reassure ladies!” General L. is charming.
Lady S. is so kind, and I like the girls.

Friday (to-day).— The 62nd are being
inspected to-day; I did not go to see them.
I wanted to write, and the sun is so hot
though the wind is cold.

Saturday, [une 4th.—Lady Sarah, and
Captain Retallack (ex-Mil. Sec.) went yester-
day to return our visits. We went first to
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“Chief Justice Bowen, the Misses Bowen,
and the Misses Webster.” They live in a
nice large house, and have a garden.
Saturday. — A grand cricket-match, the
62nd and R.A. (one officer) against the 17th,

Tk household, and R.E. The 62nd won, I am

sorry to say. Dick caught out “the best
player” on the 62nd side, who had had fifty-
five runs. The scene was beautiful beyond
description, it is just that view scene in the
photo, heightened in beauty by colouring.
All the cricketers had lunch in the verandah.
It was a very hot day, and I sat all the

“afternoon on the cricket-ground. Captain

Seymour left, to our regret, and Col. G.
came to stay. Dinner-party “according to
list,” mostly ministers, and Miss Mountain,
the late bishop's daughter. Sir E. Taché
(the Premier) took me in. Mr. Godley
made me talk French to him; he is a nice
agreeable old man. Sir Etienne is the only
Queen’s A.D.C. in Canada or America. He
met Captain Eliot with the Prince of Wales,
when he was here, and said to me that
Captain E. is “un bien joli garcon.” The
mosquitoes were dreadful at dinner, they
have never been so bad as this year, because
the winter was mild. Sir E. told me one
was on my shoulder, and the servant behind
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me stepped forward, slapped my shoulder
with a napkin, and killed it on the spot!
In the evening M. Dorion was introduced to
" ‘me (an ex-minister); he is very agreeable,
but just as I was talking to him, Captain
P.’s little brute of a dog jumped on my lap
and upset my tea all over my dress!
Captain P. says he will give me a new one.
Sunday.—You ought to be getting my
first letter in a day or two. Lady S. and
Captain S. told me so much of the Bishop
(Fulford) of Montreal; he lives in the
poorest way because the cathedral is in
debt; he is moderate church, and does so
much good. "

June 6tk, Monday.—Wé went to afternoon
service yesterday, and walked back through

the woods. Tea in the verandah is very
charming except for the mosquitoes. I am
much bitten, and so is nearly every one; it
is a funny sight to look up the table at
dinner and see every one with their hands
in an attitude of defiance, killing all round.
Some dogs came into chureh, and one of
them fought with the sexton. We had -a
stupid and flowery sermon. There was
Thunder and -great rain last night, which,
thank God, I did not hear. It is cooler to-
day, it was eighty in the shade yesterday ;
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they say we are to have a cool summer.
The gentlemen dine at mess dinners to-day
and to-morrow. They have sent us back
the railway money from Boston, £ 3.

Spencer Wood, Monday, fune 6¢£.—1 have
not very much to tell you this time. I am
longing for letters, but no mail is in. After
I sent your letters we had a small Thunder-
storm, and I was much afraid and went to
the cellar with Conway; the cellar is a very
large one; General Lindsay says I go there
to “liquor up.” I sit in the middle with
bottles all round me. The evening was
lovely after the storm; it grew so cold that
we have taken to fires and warm clothes
again; there was ice on Lake St. Charles
and frost. When it cleared, Lady S. and I
went out in the phaeton to pay visits. Then
I took a lovely walk with Dick about the
place, and then we had severe tea, as the
gentlemen were dining with the 62nd. 1
sang a good deal in the evening. My box, in
which the music is, was by some mistake of
Dick’s left at Boston, and had only just come.

Tuesday.—Some of us went to hear the
62nd band; it is a géod one. P. and 1
then drank tea with Mrs. Godley at her
pretty cottage. The gentlemen all dined at

‘the 17th mess. Dick said the 17th officers




HOUSE OF COMMONS. 29

were gentlemanly and nice, and everything
except the band nice.
. Wednesday, [une 8th—Very cold and
windy. We went to a field-day of the 1th,
62nd, and R.A.; it was very pretty. Dick
acted Brig.-Major to Col. Ingall (62nd). I
hate him in a cocked hat. Lady S. and the
girls left after lunch. Captain and Mrs. M.
(R.A.)) came; she is very pretty, and has
five children, the eldest seven! Then we
had tea severe at 6.30, and the gentlemen
dined at the R.A. and R.E. mess. Some of
us went to the House of -Commons at
Quebec. I was a good deal amused for a
short time, but we stayed too long (till near
eleven), and the debate was not interesting.
Col. Gordon took care of us. 1 had a long
talk with nice Mr. Rose. It is wonderful
the way the M.P.P.s abuse and contradict
each other. Sometimes they throw pellets
of paper at each other. The speaker looks
like a priest with a priest’s hat. M. Cartier
was introduced to me! That most quaint-
looking McGee was also introduced, he looks
like a wild Indian. We got home about
twelve, it was so hot and stuffy. Canadians
hate air.

Thursday, oth.—Got my letters. Letters
are a2 marvellous comfort out here. When
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we go to Montreal, Lady S. is going to give
a dinner, to which colonels of regiments are
to be asked, also the Bishop and Mrs.
Fulford, and the mayor; and the officers’
wives are to be asked in the evening. Then
the general is to have a review of the
Guards, 6oth Rifles, 3oth, and R.A. I trust
nothing will happen to mar all this fun, and
that it will be cool. This is a regular wet
day. The Governor of Prince Edward’s
Island, Mrs. Dundas, and her brother, Mr.
Atkinson (secretary), come this week, and
then we are to have excursions about the
country. There is to be a dance on
Thursday next. Mr. Levi, the man who
was taken up on the Asza, is let out again ;
he was going to be married. The general
and Captain E. left after lunch. I paid some
visits with Captain Pemberton, A.D.C., and
then went to the 17th band for a short time.
Colonel G. dined and slept. Got more
letters. There are fifteen dogs and seven
cats in this house. There are thirty windows
on each side of this house, and the rooms are
some of them large. The servants’ rooms,
kitchen, etc., form a sort of wing. The cold
is intense now. My hands were quite
numbed with cold, and my face é/ue. The
Guards are not to go home till October.;
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Friday, fune 10th.—All here are going
to-night to hear *“ Il Barbiere,” by an Opera
Company now at Quebec. I mean to stay
at home with Dick, as my head aches. We
have had great hail and rain to-day. Dick
and I have just been out visiting colonels
wives at Quebec.

June 11¢h, St. Barnabas Day, Spencer
Wood.—1 have so far very little to say, and
yet I begin. I wish I had gone to the
Opera last night, as the gas was not very
hot. Dick and I read the papers, an under-
taking here, when they come so many
together. This morning before breakfast
the Dundases arrived. They travelled here
in the Prince of Wales's “sleeping car,” and
Mrs. D. slept well, not easy, I think, in a
shaky car. After lunch, Aunt L., Mrs.
Dundas, and F., and I, took a lovely drive
all along the coves at the bottom of this
place, through a wooden village, surrounded
with rocks and banks of trees, at the side of
the St. Lawrence, which was covered with
rafts ; it is a curiou® place, and most
picturesque—so thoroughly Canadian. We
came up and down the most awful hills I
ever saw, quite straight. Mr. Atkinson took
me in to dinner that evening, and was very
pleasant. He and I agreed that one learns
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geography by crossing the Atlantic. For
instance, we both talked of Halifax, St.
John’s, etc, as being in Canada before, and
now we know where they really are. Mr.
Rose dined, also Mr. Lake (62nd).

Sunday, 12¢th.—A most tiring day. " I got
up to go to early service, and as we were
rather late we found all the gates on the
way through the woods locked, and we
could not have had time to go round by the
road. I was so vexed. We trudged off to
the eleven-o'clock service. Dick and I sat at

_the open church door, and came out before

the sermon, my head ached so. At afternoon
service we had a baptism and a sermon of
thirty-four minutes, from Mr. Dodwell, of
Lennoxville. We all walked back through
the woods. After tea I went into the green-
house-to see a humming-bird. It is so very
like a slight bee, and makes a pretty hum;
such a little treasure. Mr. —— dined; he
is the zmage of a cat, no difference.

Monday, 13¢.—We have just been at a
review of all the troops on the plains of
Abraham. It was in honour of Mrs.
Dundas, who /Jovés soldiers. The G. G.
rode,.also Dick in his nasty cocked hat.
It was ‘a pretty sight—the review, I mean,

‘not Dick. After lunch we all go for a long

-
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drive to see some view. I believe Colonel
G. is to drive me in his waggon. Mrs.

Dundas’s maid is called Zowel/, and the
valet's name is Sword /

to be in the same family.

June 13¢h, Spencer Wood, Monday.—We
were just going out to drive when I left off.
.Colonel Gordon and I drove in his waggon
to Cap-Rouge. Some of the others drove
in the carriage ; but we never saw them at
all during the drive. ~Oh, I never could
tell you the beauty of the drive through the
bush, which really looked like a gentleman’s
park. Then glimpses of the deep blue St.
Lawrence, and the blue hills and green
woods ; it was all too beautiful. It was very
warm. Colonel G. was s& pleasant. Cap-
Rouge is pronounced “ Carouge,” or “ Caw-
rouge,” as the Canadians say. We stopped to
rest quiet at a summer-house or tea-garden
at Cap-Rouge, but we'did not get out of the
waggon. That night there was a dinner-
party, and I was taken in by Mr. Hillier
Cameron, M.P.P,, and a great Orange man!
He is a good speaker, and a very agreeable
man. He told me two horrors about my
voyage, which it was a blessing I did not
know at the time—the As/z is celebrated
for her razs—*the Asia rats” is a phrase;

3
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I3

and that Mr. Young is considered so unlucky
to travel with (having been shipwrecked
twice), that when people hear he is going to

sail in a vessel they won’'t go by it. Fancy -

my having come in for this horror and not
knowing it, though I must say I told Mr. Y.
I was afraid of him. After dinner I talked
to Mrs. H. Cameron ; she is pretty, and very
pleasing—comes from Bal#zmore. 1 showed
her B. B.’s photo, and she was astonished at
his size.

Tuesday, 14th.—We drove to the band in
the afternoon. The heat was unbearable;
I felt quite idiotic, and found myself repeating
words and making foolish remarks. Some
officers dined. One of the 17th told me a
brother officer dreamt a week before the Derby
that Blair Athol won, and that General Peel
was second ; they were afraid to put. their
money on it because it was only a dream.

Wednesday, 15th.—We are going to a lake’

to-day, a great excursion, and I dread the

‘heat so. I have on a blue calico dress, and

am covered with Jeaves down my, back and
inside my bonnet. A ministerial crisis, so
the G. G. can’t comey

Thursday, 16th—We went our expedition
yesterday to Lake Beauport. We set off at
twelve, and were not back till nearly seven.
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Most of the party went in covered waggons,
but I went in an open one with Col. Gordon
I found my leaves keep out the heat uncom-
.monly well. I had also a dust-coloured
cloak and an umbrella. Most of the gentle-
men wore straw hats, and Mr. Godley had
a green veil, and Col. G. a blue one. They
looked §o odd. - Col. G. had two strange
horses that kicked and would not pull
together, with 70 mouths, so I was afraid
very often. He said, “ If you are afraid, sit

still!” It is a fourteen-mile drive there, and -

we got there before any one. - I was a little
disappointed with the lake, it ought to look
much wilder so far off and in such an unlived-
in part of the country ; but the woods (which
cover the hl]lS all round it) look so very
civilized, afid so do all the wildest woods
here, as far as I have seen. We had a very
rough narrow road to get to it, and one
wheel was constantly up on the side of a
bank, annd the other low down on the road.
We also bumped over “ corduroy” bridges,
t.e. bridges made of Jogs of wood. The
working men here all wear red shirts which
look pretty. Dick drove Mrs. Dundas, and
Mr. Dundas and her Ex. went together.
When we arrived at the hotel (whlch Is a
verandahed . cottage on a grassy hill), we all

*
<

3

ky

s

3

s

L
-



36 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.

sat under the trees near the lake till lunch
was ready. We then ate an enormous lunch
in a small room in the inn; nearly every one
had three helps of meat. After lunch we
went out in boats on the lake; Mrs. Dundas,
Fan, and I, chose the biggest boat, and got
into it, and were rowed by Dick and Mr.
Atkinson. The others paired off in other
boats. The lake was very rough, and I
longed to be on shore; our boat leaked, and
was by degrees filling with water. When
we landed we got lemonade, and then
drove home. Col. G's horses kicked and
rushed so at starting. It was lovely driving

home. I got some home letters—enchanted -

to get them. This house might have been
burnt down yesterday only that God’s good-
ness saved 'it.”"C. gave the alarm, and they

" stopped it, a spark caught the roof, which is

of wood, and 'so dry now that the least thing
might set it off. They got water and -put it
out. This morning, Captain Hope and
Captain Crichton (Gren. Guards) arrived
from Montreal for the dance to-night. We
ladies have been making wreaths all the
morning for the dancing-room; fancy me

making a wreath for the wall! I madgmearly

two, and was said to do them very well, stupid
as I am with my hands.

o
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Friday, 17th—We made quantities of -
wreaths and garlands yesterday, and I must
tell you mine were particularly admired, ;
although Mrs. D. said ske should know niy
odd ones anywhere. We got the maids in to
help later, and Col. Gordon came also. Mrs.
D. said to her maid, “ Towell, did you make

a nice wreath?” “No, ma’am,” was. the
} answer. The room looked lovely, for the l :
garlands were all over it, and they were ”“
| green mixed with bright flowers. We were E
‘ so exhausted that Mrs. D., Colonel G., and £
I, went out and strolled about. The heat 5
had been stifling all day, but the nights are b
cool here. . The verandah was veiled in with g
a hundred and eighty yards of fine white ‘ D E
muslin, nailed down to keep out the mosqui- Y
toes and insects, or ‘“‘bugs,” as the Yankees *

call them. The 17th band was outside the
curtain. The verandah was lit up, and all ¢
.the soldiers and their lights looked so very
pretty. We assembled in her Ex.’s sitting-
room, and then all walked in in procession.
Then the presentations began, and lasted a
few minutes. The dresses were very good,
and a few of the girls nice-looking. They
. all bowed wery low to her Ex.,-and two
f people backed out of the room. I danced
‘ all night, and enjoyed myself much. It was
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nice walking in the verandah between the
dances. Fan went in to supper with old Sir
E. Taché, and Louise with old M. Cartier.
Mr. J. A. Macdonald took me in. When
every one was gone but our own party,
Cartier, and Colonel G., I sang “ The Cure,”
and most of the gentlemen danced it. Cartier
jumped higher than any one. This morning
we were all pretty tired. The day we went
to Lake -Beauport, the thermometer was
ninety-two degrees in the shade at the cool
citadel. They are playing. cricket to-day in

. this awful heat. Major B.’s dancing is never

to be forgotten, hopping with his thumpbs ez
Lair.

June 17th, Friday, Spencer Wood.—The
heat is very dreadful every day now, and
it is impossible to go out till near sunset:
ninety-two and ninety-five in the shade.
It makes my head ache much. We were
thirteen at dinner for the second time. We
sat out on the verandah after dinner. We
had sat looking at the cricket under the
trees before dinner.

Saturday, 18th.—Cricket again. We looked
on, and were well broiled.. I was so giddy
from the heat. There was such a look of
Thunder that I would not go in to dinner.
Some ministers dined. We had a pleasant
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evening, as we sang choruses; first a Cana-
dian song, and then the Christy Minstrels;
I also sang two solos. M. Cartier sang
the solo of the Canadian song. Our choruses
sounded very pretty. The G. G. introduced
Mr. Brown to me. He is to become a new
minister, and is very nice-looking, tall and
greyish, with a Ponsonby face. M. Cartier
is the funniest of little men!

Sunday, 19th.—Dick and I went to éight-
oclock service. I was nearly dead with
heat and fatigue. We had had a hot night,
for a wonder, and you have a twenty-five-
minutes’ walk;to get to Church. It was nice
and quiet in Church; only eleven people
inside, besides the sexton and clergy. At
breakfast some of us dgreed we could not
face the furnace of heat, so we arranged
that Dick was to be clergyman in a chapel
of ease in the cellar, and Mr. Atkinson was
to be clerk and sexton. He said, “ The
sexton always goes out of church,” so he
wegld be him. We went to inspect the
cellar, and found it so smelily and cold we
changed our minds, and had service in L.’s
sitting-room. Dick read, and we answered
the responses, and were very devout and
quiet. Dick read a short sermon. I did
not go to Church in the afternoon either.
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After tea in the verandah, Dick and 1
walked to the summer-house over the cliff,
where we met Captain Pemberton and Mr.
Atkinson, and stayed looking at a wind-
storm coming up the river. Mr. Rose dined.
We had a little distant Thunder in the night.

Monday, [une 20th.—A cool wind-storm
blowing to-day. Mrs. Dundas has asked
us to Prince Edward’s Island, and we should
much like to go if it can be managed. Their
plan for us is this. The admiral—Sir J.
Hope—is supposed to be coming up here
soon; they want us ﬁ&) try and arrange to
make him take us ift’ his ship down the St.
Lawrence, and through the Gulf to Prince,
Edward’s Island, pay them a visit, and then
go on (twenty-four hours’ sea) to Halifax,
and stay with General Doyle. It will be
great fun if we can man;ige it when her Ex.,
etc,, are gone home. I don’t know what
I shall do when they go home; I shall miss
them so.

T uesday, 21s£.—Went to hear 62nd band.

Wednesday, 22nd—We all went to see the
Ursulines’ Convent and the Laval College
at Quebec. The nuns are cloistered, but
the G. G. has a right to go to the convent,
and he can allow people to go. Col. G.
came also, and every one was in uniform.
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N
The poor nuns were in great excitement ;

they teach most of the young ladies of
Quebec, and make them accomplished, and
give them good manners. We went all over
the convent, and the girls sang “ God save,”
etc, and played on many harps and piano-
fortes, and were all dressed in white. y The
G. G. and her Ex. would not go. Dick
chaffed the poor nuns, and told them he knew
they were longing to get out, and offered
to take one out for a drive; they were
amused, but pretended to be shocked. I
asked one nun to show my husband her
bedroom or cell, and after a little hesitation

she said she would show it. *“ The Prince
of Wales had seen it, and he was not
married ;” one of these poor things had

been in the convent for twenty or thirty
years ! Vicaire General Cazeau showed us

over the convent; he calls the nuns “St. '

Charles” and St. Pierre, etc., never says
“Ma Mére.” 1 did not admire the pic-
tures in the chapel which they thought
very fine. We then all went into a room
where we sat in a solemn semicircle (Mrs.
D. in the middle of the semicircle), and
were regaled with raspberry vinegar and
water and lemonade. Wine is not allowed,
except in case of illness. Then we all went
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to the Priests’ College; it is a fine college,
and the library is very good; they have
also very fine botanical and geological col-
lections; you all know I know absolutely.
notfung of botany; but I played my part
so well examining each specimen so carefully
with my eye-glass that a priest remarked
to me, “Madame” seemed to have a great
love for botany, and that whenever she liked
to come and study they would be proud
to admit her at any time she liked. I smiled
b benignly and thanked him. F. laughed so
X at my grave face and earnest studious
" manner. We all climbed up to the flat roof

of the college, from which the view is most
_ grand—you can see miles and miles round.

: Dick then began *chaffing” the priests,
. and told them they ought to give a ball in
their college. The good-humoured Vicaire-
General said, “ Ask the bishop; but I am
afraid he is too ardent.” After a time we
parted from the priests, and were very very
tired when we got home, the convent was so
stuffy and the day hot.

Thursday, June 23rd.—Dundases left, to
our great regret. Dick and Captain P. went
to see thern off, and on board the steamer, by
accident, Mr. D. sat down on an old woman’s
head, thinking she was a seat.
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Saturday, 2 5¢k.—Slight Thunder-storm and
rain, rather cold. I always fly to the cellar
when the Thunder begins. You may remark
that I always write Thunder with a big T,
this is from awe and respect.

Sunday, 26th.—The most appalling dark-
ness came on after breakfast; no one could
account for it. I hear at Quebec many
people ran out of church terrified; I was
quite distracted, and thought the end of the
world was come; of course I did not go to
church, and Dick stayed with me. The
others bravely went. It turned into a
Thunder-storm with much rain. 1 believe
it all came from the fires in the woods, which
are always going on now, and the atmosphere
being very heavy. The smoke could not
rise or blow away; it was stifling, but there
was no smell of smoke.

Monday, 27th.— Himalaya arrived with the
25th Regiment on board.

Tuesday, 28th.—A warm day. I drove into
town to see them disembark and march in;
they have a pretty band.

Wednesday, 29th.—Hot. We went to see
the Aimalaya. There was a school feast at
Spencer Wood. The children have little or
no manners, and are very independent, but
are improving.
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Thursday, fune 30th. Cooler. Parliament
prorogued. We all started for Lennoxville,
the Eton of Canada.

" Mountain House, Memphamagog Lake,
J#ly 37d.—1 left off when we were just starting
for Lennoxville. We ladies drove into town
and met the gentlemen on the wharf, where
we were to cross for the railway at Point
Levi. I entered the ferry on the arm of
Mr. Galt, Finance Minister. Mr. Galt and
Mr. McGee (Minister of Agriculture) were
with us all the way. We walked out of the
ship in procession, as we went into it, I on
Mr. Galt's arm! We had the Prince of
Wales’s car, and you never saw such luxury
and comfort in a railway ecarriage—a large
sitting-room, two bedrooms, and a smoking-
room. The servants had a car to themselves.
We had lamps, armchairs, and sofas. Dick
had ordered wine, sandwiches, and cakes, so
we had food enough, and we were all very
pleasant. Of course, Dick and Capt. Pem-
berton were in uniform. The journey is
rather pretty, through pine woods, but very
flat. ., It was raining a little, and nice and
cool. We read the papers and talked. We
stopped at one place after dark, where there
was a great crowd, and much cheering, and
letting up of rockets. It was called Rich-
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mond. The G. G. was asleep, and one of
the gentlemen said, “1 think we must wake
up the Gov. Gen., as some gentlemen are
coming in here to speak to him.” Vice-
Chancellor Hale (of Lennoxville College)
got in here, and Mr. Rawson, our Lennox-
ville host. The former gave me his arm,
and walked me about the station-house and
platform. The fireflies were lovely. Mr.
Rawson is a very nice kind man. Arrived
at Lennoxville, there was great excitement.
We had left Quebec about two, and we
reached Lennoxville about eleven p.m.
There were to be a great many addresses
presented here, and a, torch-light procession
of schoolboys, and a guard of honour of boy
volunteers: We all went into the station-

“house, and you never can imagine the curious

weird scene there—more than a hundred
torches blazing away, boys without end, and
a mob of people, boys in rifle volunteer

uniforms, and old men shuffling about to be

ready with their addresses. Three addresses
were presented, and the G. G. made very
suitable answers. He was immensely
cheered, and the torches waved, and the
volunteer band played a whole set of Scotch
airs, meant, I suppose, to be Irish. Some
gentlemen were presented, and after some
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time Aunt L. went off in Mr. Rawson’s open
waggon, wearing his B.A. cloak to keep her
from the rain! The horses were frightened
at the waving torches. I think most of the
people had never seen an English carriage
before,And they were almost as much excited
by the Gov. Gen.’s carriage as by himself.
Fan, Louise, Mrs. Godley, and I drove in the
shut carriage, and were escorted by volun-
teers and boys with torches, who ran beside
the carriage. The G. G., Staff, and Mr. .

. Godley followed in the open carriage. Hg

was loudly cheered, the houses were
decordted outside with pine or fir branches,
and there was a triumphal arch, and people
standing on the balconies waving their
handkerchiefs, even to oxr carriage, for fear
they might make a mistake in the dark, and
not bow to the G. G. The Rawsons’ house
is a charming Gothic house, quite like an
English home, and they are very nice people.
We were received by Mrs. R. and her
daughter, and Mrs. Williams, the Bishop of
Quebec’s wife. We were soon shown to our
rooms. Dick and I slept in a schoolboy’s
room. Captain Pemberton was next door,
in another boy’s room, with a balcony
between our rooms. We were so glad to
get supper, and about /fwo a.m. we went to

f




BISHOP'S COLLEGE. 4

bed. It was zezy hot, and when we opened
our little cross-barred windows swaerms of
insects flew in and drove me quite wild.

_ Friday, July 1s£.—Some of the ladies went
to early service at the College chapel at
seven. I did.not. Mr. Rawson has two
married daughters—Mrs. de Winton, married
to Sir Fenwick’s A.D.C.,, and Mrs. de Chair.
Both have been married since* Christmas.
Mr. Dudley de Chair-is an Oxonian, and is
very nice-looking, and only twenty-two.
After breakfast some of the ladies went to
church again! The G. G., Captain Pem,,
Mr. Godley, and Mr. Rawson went to
Sherbrooke, where therg were more addresses
presented, and a cavalry escort, and good
decorations. I laid down and rested, the heat
was intolerable. After church we got ready
and drove in three detathments, Dick with
us, to the pretty red college, just like an
English college, with such pretty grounds,
and a river called Massawippi, meaning
“river of pines” in Indian. The thought
would strike me, what a delicious name for
a river near a school, it could so easﬂy be
turned into * Master whipped me.” There
we walked in the grounds, broiled by sun, to
the river banks, where the boys had swim-
ming-matches, and diving-matc}}es, and boat-
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48 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.

races, and canoe-races. It was nice sitting
under the trees looking at them from a bank.
The boys are more like English boys than
any I have seen out here, and pride them-
selves on their English ¢heer. They seem
to have the same love and respect for their
college as Eton boys have for Eton. We
then went back to the college, and dawdled
about in the_sitting-room till lunch was ready,
to which we went in procession, headed by
Aunt L. and the Chancellor of the College.
Fan and L. went in with the Bishops of
Montreal and Quebec, and I with Dr.
Nicholls, the Principal of the College. The
G. G. had arrived in the meantime. I think
he took Mrs. Nicholls in. We had very
good food, and the G. G. made an excellent
speech. We were waited on by niggers.
The dining-hall is a fine large one, and was

. wonderfully cool. One or two people asked
me about my coming out to Canada, and

seemed to know all about my flight after
Dick. I met Mr. Young (the-Jonah) there,
and we were so very glad to meet. Lennox-
ville is the Eton of Canada, and it is a charm-
ing and civilized place; the boys seem very
gentlemanly and well looked after. After
lunch we all marched in procession (except
the G. G.) to the hall, where degrees were
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to be conferred, and we mounted up on a dais
behind her Ex. Then the G. G. was made
an LL.D,, and several degrees were given,
and there was much cheering, and some
extremely good speeches were made. The
G. G. spoke very well on education—his
speech was thought quite an essay. A Mr.
Irving (head-master) spoke most beautifully;
he is an English clergyman of great talent.
You will have all the speeches in the paper,

so I will not enlarge upon them. The hall

was crammed, and it was very hot; I was
not sorry to get out of the tremendous crowd
into the cool geological museum and chapel.
The college is called Bishop's College,
having been founded by the good Bishop
Mountain of Quebec. We went home and
dressed for the conversazione. We dined at
the Rawsons’ first; I sat next the Bishop of
Quebec, who was very agreeable. Then we
went off in different detachments to the
college, where from a dais we saw boys get
prizes and heard them recite poetry. The
B. of Mentreal spoke so. nicely to the boys.
After all this was over, we walked into a
large hall where there were presentations to
‘“their Exes,” and music; some glees were
roared too loud with fine voices. Nina

®ould have been quite bewildered with all
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the clergy in their gowns.. Dick had to
£ present some of the people; he seemed to do
it very well, but forgot some of their names.
At last we went away, I on the Chancellor’s
arm! Next day, Saturday, the 2nd July, we
breakfasted very early, anci then a swarm of
waggons came to the door, and with great
difficulty and packing, off we drove in the
: following order :—Mr. Galt, her Ex., and
Louise in one waggon, the G. G., Fan,and I,
and Mr. Rawson (part of the time) in another,
and in a large open sort of van were Dick,
Mr. McGee, Captain Pem., and Mr. de Chair.
The Godleys were in another waggon, and
all the servants in another. You will read
in the papers Mr. McGee’s account of the
journey ; it is a full and true account, to save
us writing long letters on the journey. He
is a most amusing man, a former Irish rebel,
but now no one is so loyal as heis. He looks
like a nigger with an Irish peasant’s mouth
and a fine brogue. He tells capital stories,
but I hate his puns; all puns depress me.
The day was very very wet, and we were not
sorry to reach Hatley East, a village where
we stopped to dry ourselves and lunch. It
is a very Yankee place, though in Canada,
and the wooden inn we stopped at reminded

sus all of “The Wi% Wide World;” we .
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LAKE MEMPHRAMAGOG. 51

expected to see Miss Fortune, and the near
ox. We had a scrambled lunch at this little
was in great force. The scenery during all
our drive was most lovely “through the
forests primeval,” like parks, and up and

down wonderful hills tearing along in the:
waggons. There is a most curious sect in

this part of ‘the world called “ Universalists,”
they believe that every one will be saved!
Judge Day once sapiently remarked it was

a very happy religion, as whether we believed "

in it or not, we should be saved! In this
- part of the country they have their burial-
places at the side of their houses, every
family its own burial-place. 'We saw such
quantities of “snake/ fences,” wood laid
together in a zig-zag/fashion. Itis curious
to see the “clearings” in the woods where
trees have been set fire to, to make space;
burnt stumps everywhere—they look very
desolate and weird. Towards nightfall we
neared Georgeville, at the sides of Lake
Memphramagog. The drive was too beauti-
ful, the angry wind-clouds over the deep
deep blue mountains, the dark green “forests
primeval,” and the blue lake; it was all like
what one might !dream of in an inspired
moment, but rarely see in real life. The‘

%

B R e

i

-
s
-
123




52 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.

lake is quite surrounded with mountains
covered with forests, and at the foot of one
of the highest of them stands the Mountain
House, or inn, the only-house for miles
round. It is wooden, and built with galleries
all round it, and it is very picturesque-looking.
The lake was rough, and they said “there
was quite a sea on.” 1 was not happy at

.this. The G. G. was very well received at
“Georgeville, and we embarked, having parted

with regret from Messrs. Rawson and de
Chair. After more than an hour’s steaming
in the Maid of the Mist, we got to the
Mountain House; a crowd from the hotel
was assembled in the dark night to see us
land. We had great fun at dinner; the
knives would not cut, and such hacking you
never saw. It was a rough clean inn, and
we had a floor to ourselves.

Sunday, fuly 37d.—This was a, peaceful,
heavenly day; the silence of the air round,
not a sound but rippling water, and at night
the croaking of frogs, was to me quite
oppressive, and I longed for noise again. I
would -not let myself think how far I was
from home; one could so well realize it
theree. 'We had a very nice young clergy-
man sent from Lennoxville, and we had
service in the ballroom of the inn at eleven.
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The visitors at the hotel came to it, and
happened to be musical, so we had nice
singing, and everything was done in the

"right way, even to the surplice and sermon,

a very good one. In the afternoon we had
service in another room, ‘with a piano and
no sermon. We chanted Gregorians, which
sounded very well. Dick, Mr. Galt, and
Captain Pem. had gone up the Owl’s Head
mountain, at the foot of which this inn is;
Mr: G. and Captain P. failed, but Dick
triumphed. I send you a wild flower he
brought from the top. The Owl's Head is
very high and steep, and the day was so hot.
It was very nice sitting reading in the
summer-house, or sitting talking on the hill-
side. At lunch, I Torgot to say, we had
scarcely enough to eat, and Mr. McGee and
Dick went and peeped in the presses to look
for food. At last a tart was in triumph
produced. In the night, after dinner, we all
sat out near the lake edge, and looked at the
stars and fire-flies, or “lightning bugs,” as
the Yankees call them. Conway said to me,
“I wish I could catch one, and send it home
to my mother in a letter.” Some Yankees
were singing hymns at the hotel in chorus;
it sounded so pretty through the open
windows. One hymn was a new version of
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“ Nearer, my God, to Thee.” Captain Pem.
wanted to row me about the lake, but I was
afraid he might upset me in the dark; or
Dick sazd I should be afraid.

Next day we breakfasted before seven
a.m., and were off to Newport in the steamer
at 7.30. The 4th of July i$ a great day in
Yankeeland, and Newport is a Yankee town.
The ship was crowded and top-heavy. 1
was afraid, so made heavy Mr. McGee sit
by me and not leave me, to try and balance
the ship! The captain forbad such rushing

to the side of the ship as took place every .

moment. They received the G. G. very
well at Newport. Several quaint old men
were presented to him and her Ex. on board
the steamer. A large coach and szr white
steeds met us, followed by another large
coach and four brown steeds, and Mr.
Knight, the M.P.P. for Stanstead, the border
town between Canada and the States, was
to convey the rest of the party. 1 begged

-to be taken by Mr. Knight, as I dreaded the

fiery steeds. He was- delighted to take me.
The town was gay with flags in honour of
the day, the sun shone brightly, and every-
thing had un azr de féte. There was a great
crowd on the wharf, who cheered /Zustzly.
Mr. Galt, Dick, and I went in Mr. Knight’s
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nice waggon, driven by him. The drive was
some of it very pretty. There is a school-
house to every five houses in this part of
the country, and they are distinguished by
having their window-sashes painted red. I
forgot to say the servants brought up the
rear in a shut waggon. Sergeant Lambkin
was on the box of the yellow coach, and his
red uniform looked very gay. We drove
nine miles to Stanstead, where there was

. great excitement, flags flying, a band playing,

and great crowds of people. There was an
address presented, but we ladies remained
in the carriages to save time, and because of
the crowd. At onechouse, a Mr. Pierce’s,
there was a monster bull brought out for
the G. G. to inspect; it was called General
Grant, and had flags on its horns. Of course
I forget its weight. Ladies waved their
handkerchiefs at all the carriages, and we a//
bowed. Stanstead is the border town, and
one house is built half in America and half
in Canada. We saw it on our way through
the town. At last we arrived at Mr.
Knight's house; it is beautiful. “Walk
about, and make yourselves quite at home,”
said Mrs. K. I got Miss K. to talk to, and
she amused me much. The youngest child
was named Ulysses S. Grant, after the
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general, and he had a burning- desire to
speak to the Governor-General. Miss K.
said, “ There are quite a number of ministers
here,” and so there were, parsons to the
right of us, and parsons to the left of us!
No Church of England clergyman, but every
other sect was represented, even the
Universalist. At last lunch was announced.

The G. G. and Mrs. K., and Mr. K. and her

Ex., of course led the way; Fan and Louise —

followed, and to my joy I fell to the lot of
Fomkins, the Wesleyan minister! In my
happiest dreams I never aspired to share a
crust with a Tomkins, and it is just the sort
of a name Dickens would give to a Wesleyan
minister. Maids and a kind of waiter
attended wus; the waiter and Tomkins
seemed to be on very friendly terms, so I
suppose he was a clerk or sexton; they
conversed together. I forgot to say that
a/l the ministers were introduced to us before
lunch by Mrs. Knight, who each time forgot
all our names, and had to ask us them every
minute. Tomkins said “Ma'am” to me
every moment. He left Herefordshire, his
birthplace, in "27. I made a lucky hit by

remarking to him how much the country we .

had driven thréough reminded me of Here-
fordshire ; he agreed, and then told me it
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was his birthplace. ~ There were some -
speeches at, lunch, and then we had to clear
out, as all our servants had to feed in the
dining-room on what we left. After lunch
we started for Coaticooke, where we were to
meet the special train for Montreal. Captain
Pem. and [ drove together, with Dick on
the box of the waggon; we tore through
beautiful woods, and up and down hills,
scarcely touching the ground, shaken and
bumped, and laughing at it all. Some of the -
places we stopped at on Saturday for loyal ' =
subjects to present addresses were most F
rough and ready places, one a booth literally, o
with seats raised a little for the gubernatorial
party, and decorated with the everlasting fir 5
branches, and there were always crowds of
people in the pours of rain. Luckily to-day i
was fine; but we passed no village from "
Stanstead to. Coaticooke. Near the latter
town we were met by a band of musicians in
a sort of van, which preceded us to the
village. We felt rather like a menagerie or
travelling circus. This had been the custom
whenever we were nearing willages, but this
.\  van and band were the grandest. There :
was an address presented at Coaticooke, and 5
much cheering, and we went “aboard” the 3

e

special train for Montreal. We stopped
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several times for addresses and presentations,
and the G. G.’s hands must have been dirty
—he had to shake hands with the most dirty-
looking men, some of them looking like hod-
men; one in particular, I remarked,”was
covered with whitewash. We had a very
pleasant journey to Montreal. We passed
over a drawbridge where a most frightful
accident had happened a few days before.
The bridge, by some carelessness, had been
left open, and a train full of poor German
emigrants went down into the river, and a
hundred were killed. It gave me a thrill of
horror to pass over it. We had got papers
somewhere, and Mr. McGee saw in them
the death of his old friend, Smith O’'Brien,
which distressed him and brought back old
days. Wehad been travelling for twelve and
a half hours a day on Saturday and Monday,
thirty miles in waggons one day and twenty-
nine the next. I never felt tired except in
the mornings. It was great fun arriving at
Montreal at 8.30 p.m., and being met by a
guard of honour of the Grenadier Guards,
General Lindsay and Captains Seymour and
Eliot. We had a very grand dinner at the
St. Lawrence Hall, where we were lodged,
and were very comfortable, one floor to
ourselves, and sentries and orderlies of the
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Grenadier Guards. The orderlies in the .
passage, always with their bear-skins on, : -
looking after the visiting-books. Everything
looks so warlike at home that perhaps we
shall have to go home; _this is only a
supposition ! %

I left off at our arrival at Montreal
on Monday night. Next morning early we
set off in two carriages for the Champ de
Mars, to see them “trooping the colours ;” ;
there were a good many people there, and
I was much exc1ted by the “dear Guards.”
Mrs. Godley and I were in one carriage.
After this sight, we went to Notmans
(the photocrraphers) where every one was
photoed except me. He is about the best
photographer in the world, so report says.
Then we all got ready to go to Monk-
lands, the convent where her Ex. was to
give prizes to the girls. Mr. Godley and I
drove there together. The heat and dust
were hprrible. We were received by nuns,
and soon we all walked into the hall where
the prizes were to be given. The mayor
conducted her Ex. first, Sir Fenwick Williams
took me, General Lindsay Mrs. Godley, F.
went with Mr. McGee, and L. with a nun.
There were front seats for us all. I sat with
Madame Cartier, Mr. . McGee, and the
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mayor. Her Ex. gave the prizes most

_ gracefully, and the G. G. made a very good
" .speech, as usual. You will see the account

too tedious to tell; there was playing and
singing and acting, and one girl was dressed

~as a squaw, and they recxted and got prizes

and wreaths, and presented her Ex. with a
bouquet, and made a speech to her, and
bowed and curtsied and smiled—there is a
resumé of it all. The heat was very great;
the large ““salle” was crammed to suffocation.
The mayor, who is French, remarked to me,
“ How chaste the young ladies look.” They
~ Tt seemed so odd
eir staffs should be
there amongst nuns fnd priests and school-
girls. DMadame Cartier said to me that the
reason the girls were\so good was because
“no backelors were admjttedthere,” except,
of course, on great days\ Then, when all
was over, and it lasted a vgry long time, we
returned to the nice cool hall, and had food,
cakes, and wine. My friend\Mr. Young was
there, and introduced his wife to me; they
have twelve children. I alsé made acquaint-
ance with pretty Mrs. d¢ Winton,4nd her
husband, and we met Aliss Symes s, the great
R. C. heiress, suck a \mce face /and manner.
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Mrs. Godley and 1 drove home together, and
tried to get some tea, but failed. Her Ex.,
F.and L3 and Dick had gone to tea at Lady
Sarah’s. Then Dick, the girls, and T went
to see a cricket-match between the officers
of the garrison. There I made acquaintance
with Colonel Moncreiff, Fusilier Guards, who
painted most of St. Luke’s Church here.
We only stayed a very short time at the
cricket-match, and went home to dress for
Lady Sarah’s dinner-party. General Lind-
say had sent me a message that’if I came
I should have a cellar fitted up for me in
case of Thunder. There were only four
ladies at dinner, Lady Sarah, her Ex., Mrs.
-Fulford, and I. There were several gentle-
men, Sir F. Willilams and A.D.C., the
colonels of regiments, Captain Pem., Cap-
taih Eliot, and the husbands of the ladies.
Now I must make a diversion, and say that
I am in a great fuss about the war; we hear
such accounts from Encrland of expected
war, and I am very anxious; now that [ an
here, I should rather not go home yet; I
want to go to Prince Edward’s Island in
August, and I want to go to Niagara. Now
I return to our mutton. The Bishop of
Montreal took me in to dinner, and General
Lindsay was on my other side, so I was well
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placed; the bishop is both handsome and
agreeable, and his wife is a dear old lady.
There was a “drum” in the evening, and a
very nice set of people, military and other-
wise. I sat in the verandah with different
people and listened to the band. Col. Hawley
(60oth Rifles) was introduced to me, and asked
e to a picnic on Friday at the Island of
St. Helens, where his regiment is quartered,
opposite Montreal. The 3oth band played
so sweetly in a tent outside.- . Gen. Lindsay’s
house is so very nice, with a large ballroom,
and people were very well dressed. Lady
Sarah so kind. People Wwere presented to
her Ex. :

July 6th—To-day (Wednesday) was to
have been the review at Logan’s Farm, but
of course it rained. Her Ex. and the girls
lunched with Lady Sarah and Sir Fenwick
and staff, and Mrs. de Winton, lunched at
the hotel with our party, also Col. Hawley.
Then we agreed to go and have ourselves
photoed on tin for twopence-halfpenny a
piece; the day had cleared. There was
much excitement “on the street” (as they
say here) at seeing the G. G. and staff, and
Sir Fenwick and staff walking about. The
tin-man was a most funny character, and
made usslaugh much. 1 do think the
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photos, some of them, excellent. Mrs. G.
and I called on Mrs. Bramston, and then
returned to the hotel, where we all got into
carriages and drove a long way to where we
were to embark for the Isle D’'Orval, Sir F.
Williams's island. At last we got to La
Chine (the empbarking-place), and embarked
in the “General's barge, and were rowed
across to his heavenly island by ten Grena-
dier soldiers. The island is almost all
covered with primeval forest trees and green
grass, only one road on it. Primeval trees
are generally very thin tall trees; but these
are fine ones. The house is a red-brick
cottage with four bedrooms in it. Most of
the gentlemen were in tents, and the four

_mhaids_slept in one outhouse room together.

The Gen. is civility and kindness itself.

— Dick and I had Captain Lane Fox’s room,
“‘covered with boots and harness and coats.

On the wall hung my bonnet, Dick’s gold
belt, and Captain Fox’s harness! there being
brigade riband on it which I ventured to
wear next day, as I had no hat of my own,
and the glare was so great; Captain Fox
allowed me to wear it The General had a
hgrn blown every morning to call us to
breakfast; it sounded so funny. He gave
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- each of the ladies a rosebud every morning ;
¢ was he not gallant? He has a wonderful
parrot, of which I was in terror; one day
it pulled Col. Conolly’s long nose !

July 7th.—This was my day of misery, for . |
we were to have a sail in the yacht!! Some
of us hated going, and oh, horrors! we were
told with joy, “ That a nice little breeze was
getting up.” Dick and Captain Pem. rowed
all the morning till we started. We all
went in the yacht but Captain Fox and Mr. '
Godley, who went to some-races at Mont-
real. We went in the barge to the yacht.
I have not felt so wretched since the Asza,
B except in Thunder-storms and darkness'!
T behaved tolerably well. Kind Sir F. did not§
: perceive my misery, and went on saying,
“ Delightful! is it not delightful ?” and trying
to impress on us how the breeze would get \

|
l
1
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up; but, thank God, it would not get up.
We tried to get to St. Anne’s, celebrated by
Moore’s Canadian boat-song, but the wind
fell instead of rising, so we got home in two
hours, finding that we had only succeeded in ‘
sailing round the island. \We had a very |
.good lunch on board, and the last part of the
sail was not unpleasant, as we were so™ near
home. Later Dick and Captain Pem. rowed
me in an outrigger, and I steered so beauti-




PICNIC AT ST. HELEN’S ISLAND. 63

fully! Amything was nice after the yacht.
The Guards’ Yacht Club is on the opposite
side from the island. After late dinner we
groped about on the grass looking at the

St. Lawrence and the stars; the island was

always cool, sometimes cold.

July 8th.—We were under weigh very
early for Momtreat; Dick and Captain Pem.
rowed me across in the tiny boat, and I
steered. \We had a long procession of car-
riages driving in. Then Dick and I"went
out to buy hats like Captain Fox’s, and then
we dressed for the picnic, and drove to the
embarking place. The row was very cool
after the awful heat of Montreal. St. Helen’s
is a lovely island, twice the size of the
general’s island. First we walked about,
and soon it was time to go to luncheon,
which was laid on a very long table under
the trees. After lunch’ old Commodore
Magruder and his daughter (a pretty widow)
-were introduced to me by General Lindsay,
for me to tell them about my meeting Lady.
Abinger in London; the commodore’s old
eyes filled with tears, and he said, “ Every
one likes her.” Then we walked about and
looked at a game called “knock 'em down.”
Then the G. G. and party were to go, so we
walked down to see them embark ; it was a
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long way, but under trees, so that the sun
was not so hot. After parting with them,
we walked® back and joined the Bramstons’
party, and played “ Aunt Sally” till all the
pipes were broken! Then dancing was to
begin on a board under the trees with the
band near; it looked like a scene in a play.
We stayed for a few dances and then went
away. It was almost pleasanter sitting and
talking than dancing, as the ladies’ dresses
flew about so. We were to go and stay
with the Roses. Mr. Rose, Captain Sey-
mour, Dick, and I walked to the boat to-
gether. The evening or night was too
beautiful, the reddest of sunsets and the
- water so very blue. The lights of Montreal
with its mountain at the back also looked
very well. We rowed across, and then drove

home with the Roses, Mr., Mrs., and Miss. '

The latter is a very handsome girl. They
have such a nice house on the mountain, and
they are very hospitable to the officers, who
are in and out all day and night. He is one
of the M.P.P.s for Montreal, and a well-
soon went to bed. I have views of Isle
d’'Orval, and T am going to get a view of
this pretty house.

July oth.—Miss Rose drove me in her
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pony-carriage into town to see Lady Sarah,
‘who was out. Dick met us at Notman's,
and I was photoed. After lunch some
officers came to play croquet. You know
I detest croquet, so Dick and I, and Mr.
and Mrs. Rose soon went out to drive, and
drove to the churchyard, which is even
prettier than Mount Auburn at Boston. In
the evening several officers dined. I must
stop now, and will tell the rest next time.
Sunday, July 10t/i.—The heat was terrible,
so Miss Rose and I stayed at home, young
Mr. Rose having allowed his mother to go
to church on condition that she would not
“growl” about the heat. Dick went off at
ten to La Chine with Captain Seymour, first
to church, and then to sail on the river, and
they were nearly upset. Some officers came
to lunch. Colonel Moncrieff came early,
and at 3.30 he and I and Miss Rose set off
in"the close carriage, with Mr. Rose on the
box, to St. Luke’s Church. It is a sweet
pretty little church, painted by Colonel M.
and Mr. Baker, of the Fusiliers; there is a
pretty ofgan and good chanting. There
was only the Litany, and one hymn from the
“ Ancient and Modern.” Then we returned
home, and sat in the verandah talking for
some time. There is a hammock slung up
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in the verandah, and a lovely wild vine
grows all over the verandah and makes a
sort of curtain. The flies were something
I never could express; we breakfasted in the
verandah, and lunched in the dining-room

.with closed shutters, but wherever we went

we found the table perfectly black with these
little beasts of house-flies; it is one of the
miseries of a Canadian summer, and is like
one of the plagues of Egypt. At last Dick
came back, and I was not sorry to see him.
More officers dined. Great American news
came in, and they were in such excitement.
I am so’stupid ; 1 know nothing at all about
the war, and never sZa// understand it ; all
I know is that the rebels (?) are supposed
to be marching on Washington.

July 11¢h—We talked a good deal, as it
was too hot to go out. Miss Rose went off
to the States on a visit after lunch. There
was a Thunder-storm, and the unkind servant
refused to let me into the cellar, and seemed
quite surprised at my asking to be admitted,
so I shut myself in a dark room with Dick
till it. was nearly over. Mrs. Rose and I
had a nice cool walk after the storm, whilst
Dick, Mr. Rose, and the son played “fives.”
Mr. Crichton dined. He photos so beauti-
fully, and is very amusing. We were to
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have left that day, but General Lindsay said
he would try and have a field-day on Tues-
day, so we waited, but alas! he was not able
to manage one. '

July 12¢h.—Mrs. Rose, Dick, and I drove
to the rapids of La Chine; such a pretty

~ drive—the rapids are so curious, like a rough

bit of sea going downhill. In the afternoon
we two and Mr. and Mrs. Rose scrambled
up to the top of the mountain, and had such
a view as I could not easily forget of the
whole country round, the variegated town
of Montreal looking very well at our feet.
Mr. McGee is M.P.P. for the Irish part of
Montreal. -1 was so hot and tired, toiling
along, but Mrs. R. was up on the top before
any of us. We sat and rested, and admired
the view, and soon went home, had some
tea, and left pet" seven p.m. boat for Quebec,
which we reached at six next morning. We
were in the same boat as last time, and the
civil little Captain Labelle remembered us,
and was so kind, and let us have supper by
ourselves—I mean with him, but away from
the crowd. He said the next best thing to
having the G. G. on board was having his
brother.

Spencer Wood, July 13th.—To-day was
very hot, and my head ached so that when
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we drove to the 235th band at five 1 had to
sit in the closed carriage;.I could not ven-
ture to stay in the sun. The band played

at the camp in the Rink Field, and it all
looked so pretty; the band is lovely, and
the soldiers sang in one piece. Colonel
Fane had chairs arranged with flags for our
party.

July 14th. —My “clothes arrived all safe
last night, and being directed to Dick, Ser- ‘
geant Lambkin said they were “uniforms,” ,
so I had no duty to pay. Intensely hot.
At home all day. The bill at Magog was *
so cheap, two and a half dollars a day per
head, and the servants one and a half dollars.
0 I have nothing more to say.

Spencer lVooa’ July 15¢th—This will be
but a dull letter, as I have nothing to tell
you. Heat very great.

_/ulyx6t/z ——Intensely hot. Yesterday itwas
ninety-six degrees in the shade at Quebec.
We-are some of us ill from the heat. L. has
a heat-stroke ; the G, G. is ill, and so am 1.
Dr.-B. came to inspect us to-day; he said
he must recommend us to go ‘“down below,” N
v which does not sound pleasant! But I dis-
covered it meant Riviére du Loup or Tadou-
sac on the river below this, or he advised |
my going to Prince Edward’s Island, where,
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Mrs. Dundas writes, it is quite cool. Colonel
Gordon came, and he, Dick, and I took a
walk to try and get cool, but only got hotter.

Swunday, 17th.—A great wind-storm in the
night, which gave us a nice cool day. The
‘“‘invalids ” did not go to church, and Dr. B.
came again, and urged me to go “down below,”
even for twenty-four hours; but I detest the
steamer and river, so [ won’t go. On Sun-
day Mr. Lyulph Stanley arrived with a letter
from his father, and so he was asked to
stay ; he has “strong Northern proclivities,”
has been travelling all over the North, and
has much that is interesting to tell. He
gave a frightful account of the way the
South treat their slaves, and showed a photo
of a slave’s back frightfully lacerated, which
I scarcely saw, it was so horrible. He says
he saw some emancipated slaves, some of
them érutisk still, but some happy. We
went to afternoon service, and happily the
clergyman’s house took fire, and there was a
fuss, which made our sermon from Mr.
Dodwell only fourteen and a half minutes
instead of thirty-five minutes, like the morn-
ing. Colonel Fane was in hurch, and came
to tea. There is a good company of actors
here now, and the 25th soldiers are to sing
at the theatre to-morrow, but the G. G., I
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fear, won't go. Colonel Fane saw that the
cat, Tom, was a favourite; he said, ‘“ Shall
I pull its tail ?”

July 18th.—QOh, the heat! There is
nothing to do but to groan and grumble.
Mr. Stanley amuses me much.

July 19th.—Mr. Stanley went to the
Saguenay for two days. Mr. Dodwell (the
clergyman) lunched; he is pleasing. The
heat is worse than ever. Dick and I drove
out late to visit.

- July 20th—We had a Thunder-storm in

1 the afternoon, so I went to the cellar. 1Tt
got cooler after floods of rain, and we drove
into town. The country looked so green.

and fresh. %
\ July 21s¢.—Thank God, it has got quite i
i cold, and we all feel so much better; it is §

charming to be able to wear a silk dress and
shiver. Fan and I took a walk after lunch,
. and we sat out looking over the coves where
all the rafts are, and where lumber is pre-
pared for the loading of the ships. Mr.
Stanley arrived in time for tea. A lady at
‘tea flattered him so dreadfully; at last he
said, “ I'm not listening to you—go on flatter-
ing me.” We went to the 17th band; it is
g not a good band, but ‘plays very pretty
! | things. Some ofﬁiers dined here, and Mr.
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Dodwell, also Mr. Cartier, and Captain
Ballantine of the s.s. Peruvian. Her Ex.,
etc., are going home in her. Captain B. sat
on one side of me at dinner, and amused
me much; he is a regular character, very
broad Scotch; his mouth is always open.
He calls his wife “the auld hen;” he was
once a common sailor. He told me that he
had heard all about my running after Dick
to Queenstown ; he thought it * splendid.”
He said to Mrs. Godley.and me just before
grace after dinner, “Did you ever chance on
a Scotch tabby?” (travelling). We were
just able to restrain our laughing till after
grace, and then instantly burst out laughing.
Poor Mr. Dodwell, who said grace as fast'as
possible, thought we were laughing at him,
and | had to explain about it. Captain B.
then told us he had had “a Scotch tabby ”
in his ship once who made a-revolt among
forty ladies in the ladies’ cabin ; she made
them all think that the captain was going the
wrong way to “Canaday” (as he calls it),
and that as “Canaday” was ‘south of Eng-
land, he ought to steer sout/ and not north-

west. At last they met a steamer, and

some one suggested that they must be right
as.they were so near a steamer coming from
Canada. After. some thought, she said she
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had found them all out. It was the time
so many thousand pounds were offered for
the discovery of Sir J. Franklin, and she said
she knew they were just going off to look
for him in the Arctic Regions, and that the
other ship was doing the same. This idea
was put into her head by seeing icebergs!
In the evening we sang choruses and played
squails. Mr. Cartier is so funny. He screams
and whoops at the end of some of his Cana-
dian songs. Mr. Cartier and Mr. S. danced
“ The Cure)” Cartier- shouting it at the top
of his voice all the time. Mr. Stanley
jumped higher than any one I ever saw.
Mr. Dodwell's face during “The Cure™
was a study, neither exactly laughing nor
crying. -
Spencer Wood, July 22nd.—We went on
Friday afternoon to see the Peruvian; she

 did the voyage in nine days to England.

Coloﬁel Gordon, Captain Retallack, and the
Godleys were of the party, not Mr. S. We
were met by the captain dressed " very
grandly, in great force. . She is a fine ship,
very long and narrow, the cabins not so
large as in the 4siz; she is built for speed.
The smells and misery of seeing the cabins
made me quite sick and depressed. The
captain took us into his cabin and showed
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us a caricature Major Lowe (Grenadier
Guards) did of one of the passengers; he
said he was sure I was not sick at sea, and
said to Dick, “She does not look balious
(bilious).” Oh, the misery of being on a
ship again! We returned home to tea.
After tea some of us, including Mr. S., took
a walk to Mr. Gibbs's place close bx’, and on
to Mr. Le Moyne's place. Mr. Le M. is a
naturalist, and has a collection of stufted
birds; he also has a sweet litfle live owl,
such a little soft pet. The birds are very
pretty, all Canadian; and he has also a good
vinery. Col. G. dined, also the Dean of
Leighlin (Lauder). He was Dean of On-
tario, and has exchanged now with the Dean
of Leightin; he has fine dean-like legs.
Saturday, 23rd.—After lunch Mr. S., Fan,
M, F. and I took a drive, and paid some
visits. One person we wanted to visit was
a “Mrs. A. Patrick.” No one could tell
where she lived, and they rarely put their
addresses on their cards, so Mr. S. proposed
that we should go to “Mrs. T. Patrick,”
whom every one knew, and ask if Mrs. A.
Patrick lived there, and if she was at home.
It succeeded very well, and we found her

- out. It was getting very dark, between

smoke from the woods on fire and clouds,
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and the heat had returned. Just after tea a

.great Thunder-storm came on, and such rain.

You could not see your own hand, it was so
pitch dark, mostly from smokd. . I was so
afraid, and rushed to the cellar. At last it&

. got fine. Capta'%' Hope, 25th K.O.B.s\'

came to tea. He told me he never could
forgét Frank’s appearance when he first saw
him at Malta—a very large white umbrella,
blue spectacles, and "the highest deep violet <’
hat in the island!! Sir G. Le Marchant
said no one should appear without high hats
in the streets, so F. got the highest he could
find: Mr. S. left. There was tremendous
summer lightning after dinner and such rain.
Sunday, 24th.—Went twice to church.
After tea Dick and I strolled down to walk
over the river. Every sail was reflected in
the water, it was such a dead calm; this is
always a sign of coming bad. weather.
Monday, 25th.—Cricket-match here., To-
morrow the R. C. school children cope to
tea here ; and Wednesday we go an excursion
for ten days to the Saguenay in the Govern-
ment steamer. [t is cool now. :
Spencer Wood, 25tk of July.—On Ménda
we had a cricket-match between the 25th
and the garrison, which consisted of 'some

of the 17th, two R.E. officers, one R.A.
: N .




A SCHOOL FEAST. 27.-

officer, Captain Pem., and Dick. The 25th
were beaten. Ve sat out looking at it for
a long time. It was nice sitting cool under
the trees, looking at the St. Lawrence and
the cricketers getting hot! Mr. Cox (17th}
was with us, also his two little Irish dogs;
one called *“\Whisky,” ard the other “In-
toxicated,” or “ Toxey,” for short. Whisky

ran away once to the 62nd, so Mr. Cox cut_

off some of its hair in the shape of D to
punish it. _

Tuesday, 26th.—A school feast for the
R. C. children, and Mr. Cazeauy, the Vicaire-

Général, came with Colonel Gordon, also’

some soldiers' children. 1 never saw so nice

........

~Canadian schoolmistresses. Fhe children

were half Irish and half French-Canadians,
some of the latter looking like Indians,
almost quite black, with such round Indian
eyes. M. Cazeau was so funny. ' He said
such odd things to the children and to the
mistresses. He said, *“ How are you, my

good child ?” everything literal. He is very -

pleasant, and played so nicely with the boys.

Colonel G. blindfolded himself, and played

with the boys, and his coat was nearly pulled
off. At last, before they left, one-little girl
in white muslin put on a wreath, and with
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: a brogue read out a speech of thanks to | b
3 . hcr Ex. ' P ‘1
‘Wednesday, 27th. — Henry arrived from
:‘5 Eton, looking so fresh and well. We are }‘
A going on our expedition to-day at four. I ’ p
think of it in fear-and trembling. We can

only be a week away, as there are going to.

be grand cricket-matches here next week

between Montreal and Quebec garrisons.

: I must tell you some Yankee slang while I

i think of it. “O.K.” means “all correct;”

they put it in telegrams. “I am exercised”
means “I.am put about” If I can I will

write from the Saguenay I wonder if you

- saw a picture in the /lustrated News of |
the tug at Queenstown going to mieet the:
i steamer.

i Ship “ Queen Victoria,” Laval Bay, Frm’ay !
’ July 29th.—1 must go back to Wednesday, . |
27th, when we started from Quebec. I
chose to drive from Spencer Wood with Mr.
= Wilkinson in the waggon. His spasmodic
attempts at driving amused me much. He
told me that he was a coward at driving,
but would “iry his hand.” Of course, we
knocked hard against a pavement, and nearly
broke the waggon. Mr. W, with a rein in
each hand (4 /z Yankee), was a funny sight,
speaking loud with the agonizing jerks he
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gave the reins. We went to the office,
where he made Dick take his place,—happily
for me, for down those hills it would have
been awful to go with Mr. W. Colonel
Gordon and the gentlemen met us at the
wharf, and we embarked in this nice ship,
which the Prince of Wales and Prince Alfred
went in when they were here. It was
covered with flags, and looked very gay. 1
was miserable that evening, there was a
good deal of wind, and it was so unpleasant.
We passed the Isle of Orleans, and a most
beautiful range of hills, which the setting
sun made quite purple. We passed also
Montmorengi Falls and St. Anne’s in the
distance, not Moore's St. Anne’s, but another
where are beautiful falls and mountains.
We passed some ships, the people in them
waved their hats and handkerchiefs. We
are arranged thus: A ladies' cabin, where
two of the maids sleep. Out of it two cabins,
where some of the ladies are; outside. there
is a cabin, where the G. G. and her Ex.
are ; out of the saloon there are many cabins,
containing all the gentlemen and her Ex.s
maid, and I am in one of them with Dick;
he dresses in Captain Pem.’s cabin, and the
G. G. dresses in another. F.'s dog is on
board, and Sergeant Lambkin brought his
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dog also. Oh, the beds are so hard /—We
had capital tea on deck that day, and fresh

‘bread and butter. We went on to Riviére

du Loup, where we anchored for the night.
The next day, Thursday (28th), was very
dark and calm happily, and my spirits rose
instantly. R. du Loup is not pretty from
the ship. We disembarked there, and the
Monck family and Miss F. went in waggons
to see Stanley, five miles off. The Godleys
asked Col. G. and me to join them, and drive
to see an Indian settlement a few miles off.
Mr. G. and I went in the most primitive
of waggons, fellowed by Col. G. and Mrs.
Godley in just such another. We passed
through the village of R. du Loup, rather
pretty; past some rather pretty falls. The
Indian settlement is most interesting, and
well worth a visit; the people are dond fide
Indians, almost black, very deep copper
colour, with thick lips and round eyes, and
the blackest hair yoy can imagine. They
were squatted on the floor in “ wigwams,”
and looking so wild; the men were very
handsome, the women, all but one, frightful.

They were making lovely baskets with bark

and wood : Mr. G. gave me two things; they

only cost a few pence. These people talked *

Indian, and it was hard to make them under-
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OFF TO THE SAGUENAY. 81

stand anything. We then drove to look at
the R. C. church, a fine, big, bare place with
odd light painted windows, dice of blue and
red. Mr. G. told me that Col. P. used to
patronize the R. C. churches they visited ;
whilst the people were praying, he used to
stand up with his arms akimbo, saying, in
the loudest voice, *“ Well, upon my word, this
is rather a fine building,” etc., etc. It rained
so much on our return to the ship that we
got wet, and had to change our clothes; it is
so very cold on the water, we wear winter
clothes. After a long time the G. G,, etc.,
returned. When they embarked, we steamed
off again, and soon got to the mouth of the
Saguenay ; it is so very beautiful, just the
scenery that I admire,—wild bold rocks and
water, with many small trees, and no cultiva-
tion of any sort or a living being to be seen.
All the party went in boats to a wild shore
except Miss Frend, Mr. Wilkie, and I; it
was raining, so we wisely remained in the
ship—it really poured.” They brought sticks
and made two nice fires on the shore, and
had tea; we had tea in the ship. The scene
looked very pretty to us from the ship, the
people and fires being a great--addition to
the landscape. The gentlemen fished, and
between Dick, Mr. Godley, and Col. Gordon
6
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caught eleven trout. We enjoyed the fish
much at dinner. We steamed back three
miles to Tadousac, a village near the mouth
of the Saguenay, where we anchored for the
night. Capt. Pem. disembarked, and went
on shore to see some friends of his—Col.
Hawley and Major and Mrs. Churchill.
- Col. H. came and paid us all a visit on
= board, bringing with him a fisherman called
i “Joe,” to tell us where the best fishing was
) : to be had. “Joe” arranged to come next
day at 3.30 a.m., with two canoes, and go
with our party; he was engaged by some
other people, so it was very wrong of him
to give them up. We steamed off at five
a.m. for Laval Bay, which we reached about
i . breakfast-time to-day, Friday. The water
here is salt, it is like glass, and so very lovely,
.and the weather fine and cool. Several of
our party feel ill from drinking the river
water. We set off, soon after breakfast, in
two canoes and two boats for Laval River.
I went in the boat with Dick, “_Pem.,” and
N Mr. Wilkie, with Colonel G. tied to us in a
canoe. All the gentlemen are wearing veils
because of the mosquitoes, and they looked
so funny. Colonel G. had on a mosquito-
e guard which looked like a baby’s, crinoline,
covered with gauze, to wear over the head
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LAVAL RIVER. M-

l
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|
and face. Dick and the G. G. have green ;
veils, I felt so wretched when we found we |

{

{

had to row seven miles to the river and
seven back, instead of one and a half, which
was what horrid Joe led-us to believe. Joe
| is a French-Canadian. The scenery was i
x perfectly evguisite, but so lonely (although 5 s
: _ covered with grass and trees), you never sce |
the face -of a human creature. We met | H
twenty horses alone on the shore, and they ' g

3

ran down to meet us. \Je also met a king- 1
fisher and a wild duck. There were lovely 0
wooded and rocky hills all around the bay %
and river. The water is so clear you can ?
see the bottom, although it is very deep.
The moment we landed we found we had
no luncheon, and we were. landed on a# arid
shore with no standing-place even, except ;
bushes and slippery stones. That horrid 1
Joe had misled us as to the distance, so, after :
a discussion, to my delight, it was found best
for the ladies to re-embark and row to the .
ship, which we all and Mr. Wilkie did. It |
was most enchanting, rowing back on the
smooth sunbeamy water. \We then sent back ‘
the boat. to the gentlemen with lunch, and ‘
some of the servants- went in it for the
. pleasure of a row. I am now writing to you
- on deck, as we lie at anchor. We are all

T pne——
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better now, I hope. The gentlemen bathed
in the sea yesterday. Tadousac is a very
pretty-looking village, where is the first
Christian church built in Canada ; we anchor
-there to-night, I believe.

Saturday Night, Saguenay.—The vessel
is shaking so that I can hardly write. The
gentlemen came back, having caught only
0 about two fish, Joe showing himself even a
2 worse humbug than we imagined. Some
’ men came over in a canoe from the village of
“ Saults aux Cochons,” one very wild looking
and handsome, with an old fur capon.- They
: brought fish, and would only take meat and
¥ bread in exchange ; money would be ¢f no
‘ use to them in their wild place, where they
< never see meat. There are falls at the
; ' village which looked pretty in the distance.
iR ' Some of us tried to make the captain take
i us to see them in a boat, but he feared the
difficulty of landing on this “unknown
shore,” so steadily refused to let us go, at
which I secretly rejoiced, for the perils of
landing are great and, to me, very disagree-
able, and I felt far safer “aboard.” Soon we
heard singing on the water, and saw the
gentlemen returnmg in their boats; the
boatmen were singing Canadian boat-songs ;
it sounded so pretty on the water. The
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gentlemen were not ‘cross, and we had
passed a very pleasant quiet day. That
night we left for Tadousac, where we were
met by quantities of people, Col. Irvine and
daughter, Col. Rhodes, Col. Hawley, etc.
It was written outside the hotel that the
G. G. and party had arrived, “ and were all
well, and that Col. Irvine had received us on
the shore.” (If they only knew how ill some
of us felt!) Musicians played ‘ God save,”
etc. The people told us that the hotel had
been illuminated the night our ship arrived’;
we never found it out. But I must stop
now, as this letter must be put in at R. du
Loup to-morrow. We got letters from home
to-day, so pleasant. I will write more by
next mail (D.V.). We have had Thunder
and lightning to-night ; oh, horrors!

Ship, July 30th.—1 am going to finish
telling you of Saturday. Major Churchill
and Captain and Mrs. Utterson (17th) came

-on board at Tadousac. The ship is shaking

so I cannot write ; it is a screw, and shakes
more than the Asza, but I like the move-
ment—a screw feels more real and earth-like
than smooth paddles. ‘
August 3rd, Wednesday Evening.—1 am
at last on land again. I now go on with
Saturday. These people came on board after
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86 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.
our stayat Tadousac, where we remained about
an-hour. Most of our party went to see the
R. C. chapel, which was built on the site of
the first Christian church ever built in Canada,
two hundred years ago, by the Jesuits. The
priest gave her Ex. a bouquet. I just looked
ih, and then went to look at the hotel, with
Dick, Captain Pem., and Henry. It is a
very big hotel, lately built, and does not look
at all substantial ; there is a large bowling-
alley attached to it. There is nothing to.
do at any of the Canadian watering-places.
We then sat on a grassy mound and surveyed
the sands, water, and people ; the rest of the
party went to see Jacques Cartier's cave, but
we were too lazy to tramp through the sands.
You know, perhaps, that Jacques Cartier
was the discoverer of Canada two hundred
years ago! Mrs. Utterson is a nice little -
woman., Captain U. is clever and observ-
ing, and does caricatures. We steamed on,
through a part of the Saguenay to Bay St.
Etienne, a lonely wild spot where not a.
living creature was to be seen; we there
disembarked in boats, and one boat got all
right to land; the second, in which I was,
stuck .on sand banks, and had to be shoved
off ever so many times. We were constantly
nearly upset, and I was afraid. At last we
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had two alternatives—either to be carried by
the men to land, or walk in the water bare-
footed ; we wanted to do the latter, when at
last, with violent shoves, we got near enough
to the land to put boards across on which
we perilously stepped : I slipped, and had a
struggle with Mr. Wilkie before I could be
dragged on to the shaking boards! L. went

e

e
EERE

wrong in some way, and upset the boat so j
that F. was terrified, and in the water till
the boat righted itself! None of the gentle- B

men landed, but the discreet Mr. Wilkie ; he
and Sergeant Lambkin, and the captain’s little
boy and I made a grand fire with sticks.
There was a fisherman's “shanty ” near the
shore, but uninhabited. It was all very
romantic : the wonderful -<Canadian woods
all round us so thick that it was dangerous to
venture into them for fear of being lost, the
sandy shore, the lovely salt river, and the
rocky ‘and wooded hills all round us and
stretching back far behind us. Henry soon
joined us, not having good sport. Mr. Godley !
and Dick were in a canoe with nasty. ]oe,
whose fault it was about our landing, as he
said there was water enough, and really the
tide was too low. You never saw so grand
a fire as we made. It reminded me of our
day long ago in the woods near Bonn am |
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< ‘ Rhein. Mr. Wilkie found the bottom of a
'} bottle in the grass marked ‘ Bass’s Pale Ale,”
left by some fisher, I suppose, but it spoilt
. the romance of the place a good deal with
é me. Soon we heard thunder rumbling all
; over the hills, and I happily found that Mrs.
Utterson was afraid, and Mrs. Godley did
not like it. I meant to embark in a boat and
go to the ship, which, being iron, was the
safest place. However, it went off for a
time, so we had our tea very warm and
snug on a log of wood, which did beautifully
for a table. We then heard that the tide
would not be /Jaute till eight, and the
boatmen and Sergeant Lambkin- said they
would carry us into the boats. We walked
through swamps a good way into the river
: with the aid of planks which Mr. W. and
i the boatmen put down, and at last, with a
2, great effort, we succeeded in getting into the
boat by planks on a rock; so we escaped
_being carried. They caught very few fish;
Dick and Mr. G. caught about a doagn trout.
-  Soon the Thunder began, and very vivid

: hghtmng. We were at dinner on deck under
an awning. I could not eat one bit, of
course ; it did not last long, thank God.
The summer lightning went on for a long \
S _ time. The hills were covered with ﬁres,
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and round one of them P. and I said we saw -
the witches dancing hand-in-hand; it all
looked so wild and pretty. At last we got
yto Tadousac, and the guests left us. Captain
Pem. heard that there had been a dreadful g
Thunder-storm at Tadousac, and also an awful A
one at R. du Loup, so I was very thankful ?
for missing the bad part. We went on that -
night to Riviere du Loup, where we arrived
] early on Sunday morning. We had to go
: in boats to get to land, and we went up and B
down very unpleasantly; of course I was
afraid. It was so hot on land after excessive 1
; cold on the water. Dick and I and Mr.
'« Wilkie drove in a gig to church, and the
others all went in different waggons and gigs.
We found the clocks so different that we got
in for the second lesson !/it began at 10.30.
We disturbed the people a good deal ; people
turned out of their seats to let us in, and we < |
were scattered all over the church. The
service was very badly and carelessly per-
formed, and the clergyman, who"is very old,
read so horridly, leaving out half his words—
it sounded szs¢ like when you open and shut
your ears during a conversation and hear
bits of the talk. We had not a bad sermon of
twenty minutes by some one from Montreal. SN
We then all ascended into our gigs, and
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90 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.
Dick, Mr. Wilkie, and I went to see the
Indian encampment on our way to Stanley’s
house, five miles off.” The Indians are all

" Christians now all over Canada, though they

are called, and call themselves, “Les
Sauvages;” they looked quite Sunday-like,
not working, and sitting about doing nothing ;
of course they are R. C. I saw the copper-
colour baby of four months old ; its mother is
dead; such a sweet little thing it was. They
asked us to buy a canoe, but I said not on
Sunday; they seemed to understand quite
well. We then went to Stanley’s wooden
white house. We hear. _that. his house is
called Government House, and where the
Bishop of Quebec’s boys are lodged is called
“The See House.” The sun was broiling
hot. We had lunch, etc., a regular picnic
affair; cold water was brought to the table
in a china tea-pot!! Dick and Captain Pem.
were at a side table, and oh, théy ate so

much! After lunch some of the party

returned to the ship, the G. G. read the even-
ing service at Stanley’s house after a time,
and then her Ex. and I drove with Colonel
Gordon to see the Indians-—she had not
seen them. We had the waggons and gigs
in waiting all day. “ Gordon the Good,” as
I call him, then left us, and went to the ship,
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THE MARGUERITE RIVER. 9t

and we had delicious tea at “ Government
House and then returned to the ship.; We
got there all right in boats. We steamed
on to the mouth of the Marguérite River
(out of the Saguenay) in the night, and
found ourselves anchored in a most lovely
bay on the morning of Monday, all surrounded
with rocky and wooded hills and sands. The

gentlemen were off before seven, except -

Gordon the Good, and the G. G., and Mr.
Wilkie. The noise they all made whs
.dreadful : they rowed to the shore, and had
breakfast there, and a fire; and after break-
fast we all rowed to shore, and found they
were catching such quantities of fish. Dick,
Henry, and Captain Pem. were wading 'in
the_ water nearly to their waists, quietly
awalking along all dressed, with boots and
everything, and even gloves to keep off the
flies, and Capt. Pem. wore a dark-brown
veil. We sat about on the shore, and I read
the Zwmes. Some of the ladies tried to fish,
but they only caught one each. Of course I
did not fish. The servants came on 'shore
and laid an enormous fire, and  arranged
lunch on some planks near the bank and on
the shore ; and we had a grand lunch of trout,
just killed, and wild raspberrles and blue
berries, so good. Félix fried the trout in a
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pan over the fire; they smelt very good. We
sat on logs, and had our plates on our laps.
Very soon after lunch I got so afraid, as
Thunder was coming on, and darkness. I
asked kind dear Henry to help me to get to
the ship in a boat (Dick was deep in the
water). Henry arranged it all, and insisted
on cotiing with me himself. The only way
we could do it was that I sat in a canoe, and
was almost carried by men and Henry across”
the shallow parts to the boat; then the same
thing was done with Conway, and we were
rowed to the ship, and were so tossed up and
down, I was terrified. Félix would row, and
made me more afraid, and the water was
coming in at the bottom of the boat. The
sailors and Henry were so kind to me. I
sat on the deck reading and talking to the
captain, whose name is Pouillot, pronounced
here *“ Pouillote ; ” we all like him. He told
me about the Prince’of Wales and Prince -
Alfred being on board the ship: Prince A.
gave him a pencil-case in the shape of a
telescope, and a compass in the shape of a
cocked hat, for ornaments for his chain. He
was very kind to me about Thunder, and said
there would be very littles The rain came
down in Zorrents; it was what the Yankees
call “quite a rain-storm.” I was afraid of the




CAPES ETERNITE AND TRINITE. o3

rain and the darkness, but the captain re-
assured me. I was very thankful to be dry
on board ship and not in the tent on land.
The lady part of the land party came back
in good spirits. The gentlemen turned up
later, having caught a hundred and sixty-
two trout! They were in high delight at
their sport. The rain that night was truly
awful, and the deck was swimming, so we
sat in the saloon, and Rlayed squails.
The next day Henry most kindly arranged
for us that we should go to see Cap Eternité
far down in the Saguena};; the greatest thing
- to see; but we were going away without
seeing it, as the others had seen it. The
G. G. very kindly allowed us to go, as it was
only fifteen miles off: We left Captain P.
and Mr. G. fishing at the Marguérite. The
Saguenay is most grand, and the rock at
Cap Eternité is 1700 feet high, and quite
perpendicular ; Cap Trinité opposite is 1300
feet. Not a sign of life, except a few shanties,
in St. John’s Bay, nothing but rocks and
mountains. The river is very deep and very
narrow, and it is thought that the whole thing
was caused by an earthquake or some con-
vulsion of nature, from the extreme depth of
the river at the same time that it is so
narrow. The rocks are zery rugged on one
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side of Eternité Bay, and covered with wood
on the other. We returned to the Marguérite,
and picked up the fishers; they caught
! two dozen and a half more fish. We went '
on very quick to Tadousac, where we
inquired for letters, and where flags were
run up, and on'to R. du Loup, where Dick
and I took a walk on the sands, and picked
_up shells. Every one landed except her Ex.,
who was ill. Stanley slept on board that
night. I gave L. some money to get me
some Indian things as she went ashore, and
she got me a bandbox made of birch bark,
which is waterproof; it cost less than two
5 shillings. We were all enchanted looking. at
the northern lights; the captain says they
are supposed to be the reflection of the sun
i o shining on the ice at the North Pole. One |
; night at Tadousac they were like an arch of
f light across the sky. The sunset was quite
Eastern, Dick said, the very, reddest red and
yellow over purple hills. Fancy!a black dog
appeared on board the day we left Quebec,
and never left the ship, except for -a
walk, till we arrived again at Quebec!
. The funny beast wanted change of air, we
suppose, so it chose the Government steamer
and the Governor-General’'s party for its
: trip. It belonged to no one, but joined any
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%3

land party it thought would be pleasantest
to it. It was a capital water dog, and swam
very well. At R. du Loup it came ashore
1 with Dick and me, and was so excited,
} barking at any one that came near us. We e
1 gave him a swim. We called him Spot, and
he seemed to like his name very well.
There was such a handsome ‘man on board
(the second mate) called Dominique Beaulieu,
very Spanish-looking, and so civil and good-
humoured ; we all loved him! The captain
‘had his little boy on board, and he told Miss
Frend he brought him because he might
never see a Lord again, and that he said to
his boy that he ought to be proud to be in
the company of so many titled people! He :
brought him also on board when the Princes S
were there, because he thought he would
never see a prince again! We started on
Wednesday morning (August 3rd) from R.. :
du Loup for Quebec, which we reached at i A
six p.m. Most of our party were glad to be
on shore again (except, of course, the gentle-
men), in large bedrooms, with space to turn
round, instead of little cramped-up cabins
and rockey beds, where you could not move
without hitting yourself. Gordon the Good
was very sorry to be home again, and so
were Fan, Miss F,, and her Ex.
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7 /zursa’a);, 4th.—Very early arrived Colonel
Hawley, 6oth, Sir Fenwick Williams, and
the De Wintons. Sir F. is really most
kind, and so handsome. He was much
pleased because I told him the only two
days I was free from headache were the
days at his island” He asked us to go to
him again. Mrs. De W. is very delicate,
and so young. The whole day was wet—
the only really wet day since I have been
here. 1 wrote, and talked, and walked in
the verandah, and in the evening there
was a dinner-party according to enclosed
list. I sat between Gordon the Good and
Lord A. Russell, who is so amusing. Mrs.
was beautifully dressed last night, but
her dress was so low at the back that Mr.
G. said, “ You could draw the map of Europe
on her back!” She is like a hawk, but hand-
some. Mrs. De W. looked “La Dame
Blanche” in her bridal dress. There is to
be a great cricket-match to-day (Friday, 5th),
between the Montreal and Quebec garrisons,
and the band of the 25th is to play at four.

August 5th. — Cricket-match, Montreal
against Quebec. The lovely band of the
K.O.B's played under the trees at Spencer
Wood. Dinner-party of cricketers.

Saturday, 6th.—Cricket-match continued ;
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Quebec garrison beaten, I am sorry to say.
Sir F., etc, left. The Bishop of Quebec
dined and slept.

Monday, 6th. — Cricket-match — Public
Schools against “ The World.”

Tuesday, gth—Went to the Hotel Dieu
with F.

Wednesday, 10¢/..— Two Thunder-storms ! !
very terrible to me; but the cellar is such
a comfort.

Thursday, 11th.—Three events—a review
on the plains of Abraham, a cricket-match
here, and last.but not least a Thunder-storm.
The cricket-match was Captains and Ensigns
against “ The World.”

Frzday, 12¢h. — Match ﬁnlshed “The
World ” won.

Saturday, 13th.—Lord Brabazon arrived
from home, and was asked to stay here.
Very hot. Thunder, wind, and rain-storm.

Sunday, 14¢h.—Hot. Mr. Stopford (Ld.
B.’s friend) arrived.

Monday, 15¢h.— Very hot. We all drove
to Montmorengi. Gordon the Good drove
me with two bad-mouthed horses. We had
an accident ; in some way we got entangled
in the wheels of a cart, and to my joy we
had to get out of Col. G.s open waggon,
and to go in a hired one with a head to
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it. I was enchanted with the Falls; they
are enormously high and magnificent, and
one feels awed by their grandeur. We
walked to see “ The natural steps "—a set of
rocky steps by the side of the rapids, very
curious, and the scenery round so pretty—
green fields and trees. We picked some
pretty wild flowers. The drive to and from
Montmorengi is so pretty. We found Ld.
and Lady Alexander Russell had arrived
here when we returned.

Tucsday, 16¢2.—OI1d” Mr. Price and Capt.
Hope, K.O.B,, dined. The dear old Mr. By
admires Lady A. R. very much, and devoted
himself to her. I sat next Ld. A. at dinner,
and he made me laugh the whole time.

Wednesday, 17th. — Very hot afternoon..
Ld.and Lady A. R. left.

Thursday, 18th.—Gen. Lindsay and staff
arrived. We are always glad when they
come. Review on the plains of Abraham.
Very hot. The 17th band played in the

“Governor's garden in the afternoon, and

we went to it. In the evening there was
a very large dinner-party here —all the
colonels of regiments, also Col. Neville
and Col. Peel. Captain Eliot took me in to
dinner; he is so pleasant and amusing.
After dinner the 25th string-band played
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outside thé verandah. It was all like a
scene in a play—the moon made a silver
- path on the river, a ship standing out so
clearly on the water that the rigging could be
seen quite plain, and the “band discoursing
sweet music” the whilee The K.O.B.s
play so exquisitely The red coats of the
officers formed a very good foreground -ito.

the picture. The servants had dahcmcr at *

one end of the verandah. Adieu.

Friday, August 19th.—After 1 had dis-
patched your letters, F. and I drove to town,
and looked at Dick, Henry, etc., playing
racquets at the raéquet-court. We dimed at
seven, and the Gen. and staff left for Montreal
per train after dinner.

Saturday, 20th.— Dull and focrcry day.
After lunch her Ex., F., and 1 drove to
town, to see some coloured prints of Jeru-
salem at old Mr. Forsyth's house. He gave
me a copy of his book of travels in the Holy
Land. We then went to Col. Gordon’s
house (next door) to tea. The soldier ser-
vant, with his black moustaches and large
white-gloved hands spread out very wide,
made us laugh, he looked so odd and con-
sequential. It is a very nice house, and
Gordon the Good gave us “quite a feast”—
tea, melon, cake, and peaches. When we
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got home, Dick and I walked.to old Mr.
Price’s place (next to this).

Sunday, 21s¢.— Dull and foggy again.
The evening turned out wet.

Monday, 22nd.—A very wet day; so un-
usual here! There was to have been a
school feast here to-day, but it is too wet.
After all, we are not going to P. Edward's
Island ; I dread the sea too much, though I
long to go. Gen. Lindsay does not know
whether he will go home at all. The R.
Brigade come down to Montreal from Kings-
ton, also the 63rd. The R.B. have been
promised Quebec if they send another
regiment here. Gen. L. is also anxious to
get to Quebec. This is such a stupid letter;
I have no news. P.S.—This moment three
carriages full of, 1 suppose, Yankees, have
driven up to the house. The Yanks stared
well at the house, and #z#0 my room on the
ground-floor, and drove off again.

Angust 22nd, Monday.—Oh, the wet, of
Monday I never shall forget! The rain
stopped in the afternoon for a short time, and
F., M. F,, and I drove out. I went to see
Mrs. —— (the bride). She told me they
went lately on a fishing-expedition to St. Jean,
where they found only a log hut to sleep

'~ in, and no food to eat, so they (four in number)
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slept on the ground, andghad only a loaf of
sour black bread to eat. We drove alsg to
Mrs. —— —— house, where I went in and
paid her a visit. The people out here are
all hearty and kind. I was much amused at
this visit. Mrs. N., sister to Mrs. F. T.,
was with her. After some talk, I asked to
see Mrs. F. T.s boy of two years old, and
her sister said, “Bring him down, if he is
awake and good. 1 think it wise to say
this.” In he came, sucking his thumb, and
Mrs. T. informed me, by way of an excuse
for him, that she had sucked her own thumb
till she was five, that Miss =—— had done so
till she was seven, Col. —— till he was nine,
and a lady who had visited her told her that
her son was ““a good big boy of thirty-two,”
and still sucks histhumb. \When he isannoyed
at anything, he says, “I will try a taste of my
thumb.” We had an awful rain-storm, and
some Thunder and lightning after dinner, and
the violent rain-storm went on at intervals all
night.

Tuesday, 23rd.—A very wet day, but it
cleared after lunch, and we drove. We had
torrents of rain after our return home, and
distant Thunder—at least, what I call distant
here, but near at home,

Wednesday, 24th.—Very fine day, hot sun,
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cool air. After lunch, Capt. and Mrs.

. called by appointment. She was so well

dressed in her trousseau clothes. He wore
his wedding clothes, and his hair was curled.

Her boots creaked from shyness, and when -

I asked her how many sisters she had she
answered, “Six or seven.” lLater her Ex.
gave a feast here to the orphan children of
the Church Home. The schoolmistress
(Miss Winter) was a great amusement to
me—a fat old woman with a short dress and
no crinoline, one fat grey shell curl rested on
each cheek. She wore comfortable grey
thread gloves and a bonnet instead of a hat,
which is the usual head-gear out here! The
“man-matron” is a retired policeman, well
able to keep the boys in order. Mr. Fother-
gill (the clergyman) came, also Mr. H. and
wife. They had been detained by a funeral,
which they seemed rather proud of. The
children were all so happy, and they ended
by singing a hymn, intended to be *“The
Evening Hymn,” but no one could have
recognized it as such; it waseted by the
matron with her chin ez [azr, Yollowed by
the ex-policeman in quite anothertkey! The
matron's fat hand was spread out on.one of
the girl’s shoulders during the hymn. Then
they all went away in an open van, the man
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on the box and the matron on the sf¢p, as
she slipped off the leather seats of the van. 1
had a letter from Miss Rose asking us toa
“farewell ” ball they are giving to the Guards
on the jist; we hope to go. That night
dined” Mr. and Miss Archbald; they have
come out for the winter, and brought a letter
from Lord de Grey. It makes home sound
ncarer their saying they came out for a
pleasure trip for the winter. The father is
like pictures of Abraham with a white beard ;
the girl is pleasant. Mr. Price also dined;
dear old man! He and Mr. A. found out
that they were old friends..  We sang glees
and Canadian choruses after dinner.
Thursday, 25th.—Mr. Price sent me a
beautiful bouquet this morning. The house
flies 'here would drive a saint mad ; they are
in black swarms, and get into onc’s mouth,
and ears, and eyes, and prevent one from
sleeping in the morning; they begin their
raids at daybreak. 1 had a most pressing
invitation from dear Mrs. Dundas to-day, but
I fear the sea too* much to accept it. Mr.
Rose lunched, and told us that Miss Rose is
having a-ballroom built outside the house
for the Guards’ ball. The gentlemen dined
with the 25th. We all played *“Old Maid ”
at home. Mr. Wilkie’s fuss for fear he

10955

3

% Bt
SRR

i st oGS

z

i

Ny ol

™

,|"'r’§$@‘ b {ad

3

s AR DAY

oden - a

.
o8l g s OIS

[pigh-r vy

L
REA
PR K
H




R e e S S
ad
%

A LT R A G ST

3

a .
T T

2bespd
Bt B0

o gy e

104 MY CANADIAN LEAVES.

should be “Old \\\Igachelor” was good fun,
pretending he hated it all the time, and
saying sfernly to Henry, “ You should not
let it be seen when you have the old
maid.” 3

Friday morning, ’:igjf/z.~—1\1r. and Mrs.
Rawson come for oné night to-day. We
had Thunder, lightning, and a terrible rain-
storm last night.

Friday cocritng.—The Rawsons arrived,
also .Lord Mahon, Mr. Stanhope, and
Captain Hayter. These men had missed
the train from the Saguenay, and came here
instead. There was a very large. dinner-
party; several of the Ministers dined and
some officers. The flies were dreadful; old
Sir E. Taché remarked, “Flies are very
impertinent; they love handsome women’s
blood.” In the evening I talked to Mrs.
McD. She told me that one of the storms
here went on to the States twelve hours
later, and killed ““ Quite a number of soldiers,
about thirty of them.” Talked also (among
others) to Mr. Galt, who begged of me to go
with the Ministers to P. Edward’s Island.
It is only sixty hours by water. Had I
known it was so short a passage, I might
have settled to go, but now it is too late.
What a» I come to when sixty hours sounds
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short ? Talking of passages, Mr. Rawson gl
told me that Sir Samuel Cunard said that

one thing that made his line so safe was that ”:
the ships are * Well prayed over.” i

Saturday, 27th.—Very wet morning till ’Qv
twelve. The Rawsons left after an early &
dinner. The T. G.s (travelling gents) left 1
after three. o F

Sunday.— Wet most of the day. it

Monday, 29¢th.—We tricd on winter clothes, Té_i?;-
fur caps, etc., in L.s room. Dick looked 7
very nice in fur cap. I went with I =
and M. F. to see some of the poor in the '
village. One very disagreeable English-
woman told me that she knew a lady who X
left her baby in England when she came out e
here, and it died—this was @ propos to my

having left B. B. at home. Mrs. Godley
told me she always says the wrong thing;
E she saw some of them with goloshes one day,
- and pleasantly remarked that her mother
once wore them, and slipped and died!
Another (an Irishwoman) was very pleasant,
her grandchild presented the P. of Wales |
with a bouquet when he was here, and he |
took her in his arms and kissed her, and sent |
her a locket and his picture; she is a pretty i
child. | e
Tucsday, 30th.—The G. G. and staff have

g hse s
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gone to the Volunteer Rifle Match ; the G. G.
is to fire the first shot.

Friday, Scptember 2nd.—We went to
Montreal on Tuesday last. Mr. and Miss
Archbald were on board the boat. No one
could conceive the size of these boats unless
they saw them, so enormous, like three-storied
wooden houses,, painted white. We had a
' room, not a cabin. The moment we arrived

3 at the St. Lawrence Hall, we heard there
A was going to be a very grand review at
"’ie? Logan’s Farm, so we got a waggon and went
el off to it. 'We found a great crowd on the
4 field. Capt. King soon espied us, and made
5; me get into Sir Fenwick’s carriage with Mrs. |

de Winton. The review was beautiful—I
send a paper with an account of it; swarms
of Yankees were there, and their remarks,
whicll were roared out at the top of their
voices, amused me much. They said the
Rifles were * very ugly,” and the Guards' \
caps were the ugliest things they had ever
seen, and the most disfiguring. They called
eachregiment “anarmy!” “ Here's Stephen-
son’s army,” etc., etc. It was the prettiest
i review I have ever seen anywhere; the

’ ‘ Guards looked beautiful ; the 6oth also looked
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very pretty; and the R.A. grand, rushing
down a ravine and up the other side, with
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their enormous cannons. The cannons
frightened our horses dreadfully, and Dick
nd Capt. King had to hold them down;
they kicked and stood upright. The horses
of the next carriage were even worse; and
one of them put its head into our carriage,
and nearly on Mrs. de W.; at last we had
to get out—we were terrified. Sir Fenwick
looked very handsome, and was so kind to me.
He said his carriage was at my disposal for
the day, but of course I would not take it.
This review was on Wednesday, August 31st.
In the afternoon Captain Seymour took us
out to drive. \Ve went to see Lady Sarah,
and found a “tea " going on to hear a girl of
twelve read Shakespeare for charity. Lady
Sarah made her read “The Quality of
Mercy ” for me; she really read very well.
The Jura won't come in, and we want our
letters so much.

Spencer VWood, Septeniber 3rd, Saturday.—
This dreadful day I shan’t forget in a hurry.
We got up at 7.15 in terrible wind, with rain
beating against the windows, and everything
leoking the picture of desolation and despair.
We went on board the Perucvian with the
travellers, and, having inspected the cabins,
we all sat together in the saloon for the short
time before the ship started. At last the
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bell rang, and we took leave. Captain
Ballantine took care of me from the ship to
the carriage. We then stayed in the wind
and rain to see the ship move off into the
river. How terrible it is to see a ship move
off for so long a voyage! I thought so of
“Gone,” when I saw the ropes undone, and
she moved slowly off. - Then we drove
home ; the house is so sad and deserted ; it
is bitterly cold, to add to everything else. I
must go back now and tell you more about
Montreal ; I left off so suddenly. After our
“tea” at Lady Sarah’s, we drove to the joint
house of Captains Eliot and Seymour, and
paid Captain E. a visit. They were so

" pleasant and funny. I told them they were

like two old maids trying to let the house.
Captain S. anxiously inquired, “ Charles, has
any one been here to look at the house tom.:
day ?” We then went to a shop where Dick
bought winter furs, and then home. We
joined dinners with Sir Fenwick, and had a
pleasant party, which consisted of Sir F. and
staff and ourselves. Sir F. knew about the
odd Yankees at the review, as they went to.
his house, and called him “Mr. Williams.” "
After dinner we went to the ball at Mrs.
Rose’s. It was a pretty sight, and very
well done; the whole croquet-ground and
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verandah were covered in with an enormous
tent, which.reached to the top of the house,
so that from the upstairs balconies you could
look down to the ballroom. The tent was
done up with flags and lights, and there were
lights among the trees and shrubs of the
croquet-ground ; the vine-leaved pillars of
the verandah came in so well and naturally.
There was a very handsome Southern girl
at the ball, a Miss Preston. A black beetleg
appeared hopping and running through the
ballroom. 1 tried to catch it in my hand-
kerchief, I was so afraid it would be killed.
A R.A. officer most .civilly knelt on the
ground to try to rescue it, but he failed, and
at last it was captured by a R.E. officer.
Conway came up to see the ball. Onc
American elderly lady had about forty curls
on each side of her head ; she looked like a
tree with branches. We got home at three.
Outside the ballroom was like a Cremorne
of coloured lamps and arbours.

On September 1st, went at one to the
Guards’ auction, and was much amused—
horses, harness, sleighs, and carriages were
sold. After dinner we left Montreal in the
Europa, with our nice little captain, who again
gave us our supper in the pantry, as the place
of honour. The wind got up very much in the
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night, and by morning I could not keep my
feet on deck. Dick had his new horse on
board, “ Bill Seward” by name, bought from
Col. Bramston.

Friday, September 2nd.—1 repeat about
Friday, 2nd. A wretched day, very windy
and dark, and every one sad. Saturday I
have told you of. Gordon the Good came.
Fires blazed in every room, and every one
was shivering with cold! Thé small table
at dinner was by no means a cheering sight,
and the misery of the animals was sad to
see. Sunday was very very wet and windy.
Drove to church in the afternoon in the
waggon with the new horse.

Monday, 5¢/.—To-day is very fine, thank
God. ' Heard of the Peruvian.

Tuesday, 6¢/1.—Very windy and fine, cold
with hot sun. I went with all the gentle-
men, and F. B. and Col. Gordon, on board
the AHimalaya. The captain sent his ten-
oared boat for us. Dick, Captain Pem,
and Gordon the Good were in uniform. [
saw that the river was very rough. I wanted
to stay behind, but they said “Go on,” so
I was zz the boat before I realized it, the
officer saying, “If you sit there, you will
escape the spray.” Oh, misery! We went
up and down so high and so low, it was
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dreadful. Captain Lacy was very civil, and
excused himself to the G. G. for not firing
a salute as he had no guns! We went all
over the ship, and saw where every one was
to sleep. F. Burrowes told us that on
Saturday the storm was so great the fires
of the /sland of Orwleans steamer were put
out by the water, and they had to put back.
Before dinner three *“shipwrecked mariners,”
viz. Colonel Warde, 6oth Rifles, Mr. Turner
(ditto), and Mr. Wilson Patten (Rifle Brigade),
arrived. They had just turned up in the
Urgent, after twenty-one days’ passage from
England, and all sorts of misfortunes. They
told us af dinner all about their passage.
The ship ran on a sand-bank, and nearly
went over; the cabins were full of water,
the boats were ready, and the women and
children assembled, when she righted herself,
but every one was terrified. They lost an
anchor, were short of coals, and beginning
to want provisions. Mr. Turner pleasantly
remarked, “ The Peruvian must have met
with very bad weather.”

Wednesday, 7¢th.—Dick and Captain Pem.
went off at 7 a.m. to see the Guards off, and
brought Captain Seymour here to breakfast.
There was great mourning at Montreal after
the Guards. In the afternoon we got letters
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from TFather Point. The Godleys and a
" tribe of dogs came here during tea, and we
had a violent dog fight.

Thaursday, 8th.—After lunch Fraulein D.
and [ took a pretty drive all over the coves
by the riverside. The day was -so lovely
and calm, one could almost see one's face

ﬁ - ol . 5 e e .
e R nien v 5 gt

b = in the river. Captain Pem. went to Mon-
1{ = treal for a cricket-match. After tea Dick
*=‘ and I walked over to Mr. Price’s, to thank
= . him for a beautiful bouquet he brought me.
# He took Dick the famous walk to see where
= Wolfe landed, and I walked with the young
i; ladies. Dr. Adamson and a few officers
3 dined.

g Scptember oth, Friday.—Very wet.

5’ Saturday, 10th—Friulein Denny and I

hady drove into town, and made F. B. take us

a to the racquet-court to see Dick play.
§~ Denny was so afraid going, and said the
court was like “a bear-pit at the Jardin des |
i Plantes” at Paris. The evening was so v

lovely. We saw people trying horses on
the Flains of Abraham for the garrison races
on Friday next.

" Sunday.—Wet, as every Sunday is, and
very cold. There were seven people at the
eight-o'clock service. Mr. Scarth, of Lennox-
ville, is doing duty here now. Dick had a
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letter from Captain Pem. saying that Quebec
had well -beaten Montreal, of which we are
very proud. We walked back part of the
way from. the afternoon service with the J.
Burstals,” who told us of the burning down
of the Quebec Custom House the day before !
Alas! the only fine building at Quebec is gone.

Monday, 12th.—Such a storm blowing from
the east. We have been out looking at the
river, which is zery rough. I had a visit last
Saturday, I forgot to say, from Mrs. Adamson
and Mrs. Macdonald, the Dr.’s wife at
Montreal. Mrs. A. was so amusing; she
said she had just come from Ottawa, with
which she was disgusted. She said, “ What
can you expect from a place where there is
no water ?  You have to pay fifteenpence
to a boy to bring you water ; there are no
waterworks.”  Mrs. M. asked me if I had
ever been there; I said no. . “ Keep out of
it,” said Mrs. A., “as long as youx can.” On
the 20th, I hope, Lord Lyons and Messrs.
Malet and Sheffield come here, and General
Doyle a few days later. Captain Seymour
hopes to go with Dick and me to Niagara in
October. Once the winter begins, I shall

feel the time for going home is coming .

nearer. The leaves are beginning to turn.
Conway told me that on board the Aszmz a
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steward told her that on a fine day when
they passed an iceberg, the ship stopped, and
they played the fiddle, and all the bears came
out on the iceberg and danced! 1 wonder
if she believed him ? It isso cold and windy
to-day. Dick and I are much amused to
find that Sergeant Wingfield has set up “a
visitors'-book ™ for us, and he has quite a long
list of officers’ names in it already.

Tuesday, 13th.—The great wind-storm of
yesterday is going on to-day. We have been
sitting round blazing wood fires all the
morning. Captain Pem. appeared suddenly
to-day ; the weather being so wet, they could
play no more. After lunch the rain ceased.
The gentlemen dine with the 17th to-night.

Wednesday, 14¢.—1 sang a great deal for
Deanny last night. The gentlemen had rather
a pleasant dinner, and whist all the evening.
Sir E. Tach¢ was there ; he says the delegates
from the Maritime Provinces are to meet
here on the 1oth—that will be fun. Eovery
day they bring us home news of a fire at
Quebec. No mail in. Denny and I have
been picking some lovely autumn leaves.
The Godleys come to stay to-day. It is
quite warm weather again.

Thursday, 15¢h.—Captain Pem. is gone to
Riviere du Loup, from whence to cross to
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Tadousac, in an open boat, to see his friends
the C.’s, who are detained there by Major C.,
having broken his back ; they are both ill
and helpless, so Captain P. is gone to sce
about getting them home. Every one has
left Tadousac except them, so the kind
Captain Pem. is bringing them provisions to
keep them alive till they can get away.
After lunch to-day we had Thunder and
awful rain, and during théXtorm we could
quite well hear thc mufiled drums of the
funeral of a poor 25th officer, also the firing
over his grave. All this was very sad and
depressing.

Friday, 16t/e.—Another wet and windy day
—cheerful and cheering weather! I do not
know what I should do without books now.
No races to-day because of the poor officer’s
dcath. No'mail in, so no news of any one.
“\When things come to the worst, they
mend.” I trust it will be so. Adieu; mail
going.

Scptember 16¢h, Friday.—After my letters
were finished last Monday, Mrs. G. asked
me to go out with her in her waggon. 1
was so thankful to get out a little. In the
covered waggon ; the coachman is also under
cover, sonoone is wet. \We went to the See
House to visit the bishop's.wife. The bishop
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was ill with toothache. Mrs. Williams said
to me in a mournful voice, “ You must .be
very dreary, and you are without your "hus-
band too.” I soon undeceived her; but the
papers had announced that Dick was going
home, and set every one wondering about
it. The bishop told us (in speaking of the
window in the cathedral which was put up.
in memory of the late blShOp) that there is
a picture of the Ascension in the centre part,
and some one said that they did not like it,
it was too Popisk,; that they expected a full-
length portrait of the bishop instead of the
- Ascension. The weather improved, and we
drove in to town. We felt quite in spirits at
seeing the sun once more, but the roads were-
in a most deplorable state; we were nearly
bumped to pieces. I never lived in the
country before. O, it is dull in wet weather!
A soldier of the 25th fell out of the window
at the barracks in this place, in a fit of D.T,,
and died in a few days, and we heard hlS
funeral too.

Saturday, 17th—Lord Newry and Mr.
Campbell of -Islay came for about an hour.
They came out for the winter ; I believe Mr.

. €’s wish is to sit upon an iceberg. I fear
he won't be able to manage it. I went
in the afternoon with Dick to see a poor old
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soldier in the village. I bro@:t him a pair
of over-gloves I had made for hin¥; at first
he put them on with the hole for the thumb
at the back! I had to root at him till I got
them on, he saying the while, “1 dare say,
ma'am, % a day or two I'll find the thumb.”
Encouraging! For a wonder the day was

fine. The river is lovelier every day ; such’

a deep blue. We dined at six, and then
went in to Madame Anna Bishop’s concert.
Gordon the Good, Col. Irvine, and Sergeant
Lambkin met us at the door of the music-
hall.  Our party had a blue sofa, and blue
chairs in front, with a clear breathing space
before us. No one stood up when the G. G.
came in. Madame A. B. is very old, but
looks about forty ; she has begn beautifully
talight, but her voice is now ra{her coarse.
Her daughter is a stick, and moreover sang
that dreadful song, “I dave the Merry Sumn-
shine.” Mr. Lascelles was like a caricature

of Charles II. of England. The buffo singer, -

Mr. Sedgwick, was funny, but a little vulgar.
No news of Captain Pem. or of the Canadian
_ship Damascus. .
Sunday, 18th.—Very fine  day. Had a
beautiful sermon from Mr. Hatch. After
tea we were cheered by the sight of the
Cunard letters. Thank God for the post.
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Monday, 19¢—A fine day now, but wet
early; it is blowing a hurricane. No ship,
and no “Pem.” ~

- Tucsday, 20th.—Captain Pem. turned up
yesterday, after my letter was gone. " This
morning was dull a$ usual, and very cold.
Before breakfast Lord Lyons and Messrs.
Malet and Sheffield arrived. It was very,
pleasant meeting Mr. M. again ; we seemgg
to take up our conversation from where we
left off at Brussels years ago. After luncheon
I went to town with Captain Pem. to see
Denny off en »oute to the United States.
Later in the day came Lord Airlie. After
tea the three lords went out to walk!! and

Mr. M. and I took a walk also. Lord A.

me much. At last we got our Canadia
mail letters, but still nothing is heard of the
Damascus, out nearly three weeks. A lgrge
dinner-party Tuesday night. At dinrfer I
sat between Lord Lyons and Mr. Hatch,
the clergyman. Lord L. detests ships and
water as much as I do. When he was at
Sir F.s, he refused to go out in the-yacht,
and stayed at home alone, having arranged
in his mind that if the servants offered him
dinner in their master’'s absence he would

not decline. ) . , .
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Wednesday, 21st¢.—~Lord L. is ill with
headache. News of an émcute about ships
being burnt on Lake Erie; telegrams coming
and going. After lunch Lord A., Mrs. G,
the attachés, Dick, Captain Pem., and I
drove to the Falls of Lorette. Some of us
went in the open carriage and four, some <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>