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CHAPTER L

FROM LIVERPOOL TO QUEBEC.

Aungust 28th. 1872—After a very busy day, we left London by the
0.15 p.m. train of the North-Western Railway. Having a reserved
compartment, we prepared ourselves for a good sleep, and it was fortu-
nate we were enabled to do so,as our engine was what the guard described
as “very defective,” and in consequence we stopped at all sorts of unex-
pected places, at all sorts of unearthly hours, and therefore did not reach
Liverpool till 4.40, instead of 3 am. The train was crowded with poor
emigrants, bound for America, and when we arrived it was just the dawn
of a cold grey morning, and very miserable the poor creatures looked,
sitting on their boxes, surrounded with children and bundles, till they
wereall carted away together to the docks. They seemed to have a sort
of interpreter, or agent, with them, who spoke several languages and
managed all their arrangements.

We walked into the North-Western Hotel, which forms part of the
station, and where we were tolerably comfortable. The hall was one mass
of luggage. I never saw such bales anywhere ; in fact, one might have
imagined oneself in a large warehouse, instead of in the hall of an hotel !
B
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August 20th.—We heard that the “ Eothen ” had been twice spoken,

I once 700, and once 1,200 miles to the west of Ireland, “ar English gun-

H boat, showing G. and T. M., sailing west.” After lunch we drove down to
|

U —
8]

‘ the landing-stage, and found that the servants engaged, had through the
kindness of Mr. Sherlock, gone on board the “ Hibernia” at twelve
i I o'clock, to get things straight for us; and lucky indeed it was they had
done so, for the crowd was fearful.
‘ There were four steamers starting for America at the same time:
!: : the “Siberia,” Cunard Line; the “ Adriatic,” White Star ; the “Bohemia,”
| South American Line ; and our own ; and all the tenders being alongside
at once, caused indescribable confusion. However, we got off at last, and
went on board, accompanied by several friends who had come to see us
off. The first bell rang at five o'clock, and shortly afterwards the second
, and third, when the decks were cleared and the last farewells spoken, and
I ; nothing was to be seen but tear-stained faces and many pocket-handker-
i
|
|

SS——

chiefs ; and thankful was I that we had no one very near and dear to us,
to whom to say good-bye.

The anchor was weighed at once ; then followed dinner, and by the
time it was over, and we went on deck, the vessel was well out of the
river. She scemed an uncomfortable kind of ship; the passengers
appeared very uninteresting, and most of them looked very wretched.
Everybody was in bed soon after eight, as the weather was rather stormy
and rough.

Aungust 30th—When we awoke in the morning we were close to the
5 coast of Ireland, and soon passed the Giant’s Causeway and Portrush ;
1“ we then rounded the Cape into Lough Foyle, and about eleven o’clock

dropped anchor in Moville Bay, the entrance to which is very pretty.

After lunch, Evie, the children, and myself, went ashore in a boat,
with twenty-five other passengers ; and as we approached the little sto.ae
pier, it was great fun to see the Irish cars driven into the water to meet
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A CRUISE IN THE ‘‘ EOTHEN.” 3

us, till the horses were well over their girths, and the footboards com-
pletely immersed, the drivers shrieking and gesticulating most energetic-
ally the whole time. We climbed from the boat to one of the cars, and
drove through the quaint little town of Moville, where we posted our
letters, and found a telegram from Tom to say he had arrived at New-
foundland on Wednesday, August zgth.

We continued our drive to Greencastle, where there is an old
ruined castle, which belonged formerly to the McNeils. Quite a
ycung girl showed us over i, and we afterwards rested in her cottage
for some time, and dried our damp feet, for it was fearfully wet and
stormy, and nothing but the pleasure of being on shore even for a
few hours, would have made us choose such a day for sight-seeing ; but
still the drive was so lovely, even in such dirty weather, and the Lough,
with its distant landscape, looked so magnificent betwixt sunshine and
shadow, that we felt quite compensated for the discomforts we had
endured.

When we returned to Moville, the fishing boats had come in, and
the little pier, covered with soles, flounders, and splendid turbot, etc.,
was quite a sight. We re-embarked in the same boat: T. A, B. managed
the sheets and I steered, and we arrived on board ship again, about 3. 30.
There we found an old friend, Captain Gough, who formerly commanded
the coastguard at Hastings, and who is now Government Inspector
of emigrant ships at Londonderry, and had brought a batch of four
hundred more emigrants on board. The tender from Londonderry soon
arrived with the mails and the through passengers, and at six o’clock we
weighed anchor, and by eleven, we had lost sight of the last point of
Irish land, the lighthouse on Inishowen, and were fairly started on our
voyage.

Saturday, August 315t—The weather was very rough; everybody
was very ill, and the stewardess very tipsy.

B
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4 A CRUISE IN THE ‘‘ EOTHEN.”’

Sunday, September 1st—A bright morning, with a good deal of
, motion.
Hl Divine service was announced for 10.30, and the Bishop of Rupert’s
‘ Land appeared in full canonicals,—scarlet hood, pink lining, and all.
kj The steerage passengers were invited to attend, and many of them
Al came: some of the faces were interesting, and several of the Irish
girls, with their shawls over their heads, and their little attempts at
‘ tidiness, and even smartness, were very pretty.
! ’ The atmosphere, however, was anything but pleasant, and with the
{ :‘ motion of the vessel, was too much for some people to endure, myself
{ H included ; and consequently, the Bishop’s sermon was delivered to a 1
1 somewhat reduced congregation. The rest of the day was spent as 3 1
; usual, except that we were supposed to have rather a better dinner; but i
‘ bad was the best. B l
i Monday, September 2nd.—Fine and clear overhead, though cold and
'
|
f

rough. We tried to improve our acquaintance with some of our fellow-
passengers, but found most of them rather hopeless in themselves, and
very miserable about the discomforts of the ship. I cannot think why a
steam-boat voyage, necessarily one of the most uncomfortable things in
the world to the majority of people, should be made still more so by

| every possible arrangement for the general discomfort, which was :
particularly the case in this ship. ¥
I} | This afternoon the head-steward took us all through the ship to c
::ﬂ see the arrangements for the emigrants, of which they are very proud, i
1! as being better than on any other line; but though the feeding is good, c
1{; the accommodation is not, considering they pay 46 6s. a head: the

H men sleep in hammocks, the women in batches of twenty in four beds, f
1 each containing five, divided by a bit of sail-cloth from the men’s hold. &
§ There isplenty of head-room in the vessel, and in fine weather the v

ventilation is excellent, but I should be very sorry to answer for it in
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A CRUISE IN THE * EOTHEN.” 5

bad weather, though all is done that is possible to insure it. I was
rather shocked to find, on going round, that the washing-troughs for the
emigrants were all filled with hay, and most of them occupied by dogs
belonging to passengers. The butcher said the emigrants never used
them ; but it seemed a pity they were not allowed the chance.

The emigrants are made to get up at seven o’clock, have a good
breakfast at eight, consisting of coffee, bread, and butter ; dinner at half-
past twelve, at which they have potatoes and meat pudding,—except on
Wednesdays and Fridays, when, in consequence of their being mostly
French and Irish Roman Catholics, they have pea-soup, and salt fish,
with melted butter and potatoes. I can answer for the good quality of
the food, for I went down at dinner-time one Friday unawares, and the
fish and soup were just as good as we have in the saloon. They can have
as much iced water as they care to drink, and they may buy as much
beer as they like, though no spirits are allowed without an order from the
doctor. They have coffee, bread, and butter again at five, and finish up
with gruel at eight. The bread is baked for them twice a day. They
all find their own mugs and dishes, which are made of tin. They
seem very happy, sitting about on deck, helping and waiting on one
another, and amuse themselves capitally with getting up concerts, and
dancing between decks.

Some of their histories I found very interesting : one enterprising
woman, with eight children, was going to meet her husband, who
emigrated two years ago; he is a smith and farmer somewhere in
Montreal, and she had not the slightest idea of how many miles up
country she might have to go.

This line of ships seems to bear out its reputation for being the best
for emigrants ; and the owners lay themselves out more for them and for
carrying cargo than for taking first-class passengers, though on this
voyage they are quite full of the latter.
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In the evening the crew asked permission to have a sort of
pantomimic procession, for which they had prepared a grand pro-
gramme, the principal feature being that two men were to personate
a donkey, which was to be ridden by a third; they had also been
practising nigger melodies for the occasion, but as it turned out a wet
night, it ended in a march round only.

Thursday, September s5th—The cold became more intense as we
approached the Polar Stream, and the thermometer, which is hourly
dipped into the sea, showed a decrease of fourteen degrees—fifty-four
to forty, therefore we were all on the look-out for icebergs.

The photographic groups, which have been taken and developed
under difficulties, have not turned out so well as we could have wished.

In the evening the Northern Lights were magnificent, and
illuminated the whole heavens.

Every one had been in good spirits all day long at being three miles
ahead of the log of the previous voyage out, but a strong wind threw
us back again. We could hardly sleep that night for the cold in our
airy little cabin on deck, in spite of having a small steam stove turned
on from the engine.

Friday, Septeméber 6th.—We were called up at seven o'clock to see a
large iceberg just off the coast of Labrador, near to the Esquimaux
River. It was indeed a grand sight, with the sun shining full upon it,
and looked like a hugh Alpine glacier mountain come down for a sail on
the blue ocean. It was exactly what I expected it to be. We tried very
hard to photograph it, but our efforts were unsuccessful, because it was
so far off, and we were going too fast ; besides which, the morning being
cold and grey, with only here and there streaks of sunshine, was
very unfavourable for photography. We watched the iceberg for a long
time as we putsued our course through the narrow straits which separate
Labrador from Newfoundland. The coast here is very bleak and dreary,
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A CRUISE IN THE ‘‘ EOTHEN.’ 7
and almost uninhabited, except at certain seasons of the year, when
crowds of fishing boats come down for the fisheries. A gunboat is
generally stationed here to protect them ; this year it is the “ Lapwing,”
which in the distance is not very unlike the “ Eothen ;” and when she
was discovered steering across as if to intercept us, and signalling to
know our name, and when we had left England, the captain thought it
must be the yacht, and we were in a state of excitement for some little
time, until her name, “ Lapwing,”” was clearly made out.

In the afternoon we had another excitement, in the shape of a
great many whales appearing all round the ship, blowing off water
high into the air; so close were they, and so high did they send their
jets, that Nurse thought at first it was the engine letting off its steam,
and paid no particular heed till some one drew her attention to them.

After lunch we went to see all the emigrants at dinner, and how it
was managed and served out ; and then we visited the lower part of the
ship, and went into the spirit-store, and ice-rooms; everything seemed
very clean, but, as I thought, minus ventilation. They carry no live
stock ; and everything in the shape of fresh provisions is packed in ice.
The smell was something fearful in the ice-room; but they say when
the outsides of the carcases are cut off, and the meat is properly
prepared, there is not the slightest taint perceivable. Everything tastes
exactly ai’ke- —game, fish, and meat. I prefer live stock much myself,
but they have not the room here for it. The reason the provisions were
so bad at first, was because they are obliged by contract to carry enough
food for twenty days for cabin, and sixty days for steeragc passengers;
and when we left Liverpool they were giving us things bought in Canada
for the homeward voyage, which they did not like to throw overboard.

Since speaking to the head-steward we have been much more
comfortable, and have had everything we wanted. The stewardess, too,
has behaved better, but she cannot help being disagreeable and rough,
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—“it is her nature to” One stewardess is not enough for eighty cabin
passengers,—twenty-seven ladies, and fourteen children, most of them
unaccustomed to the sea, and utterly helpless in consequence; and, as
a rule, their servants were worse than themselves, though we have been
most fciianate in that particular.

The chief-engineer took us through the engine-room, which is in
beautiful order; the engines are 400 nominal, working to 1,600 horse-
power ; and there is a small water-tight tunnel over the shaft of the screw,
where two men are constantly oiling and seeing that everything is right.

We tried to take some photographs of the steerage passengers, but
what with the motion of the ship and the curiosity of the sitters, it was
under the very greatest difficulties ; and it is doubtful how they will
turn out.

The sunset was most gorgeous, the weather deliciously mild, and
everybody on deck rejoicing at the pleasant change, and at having
crossed the Atlantic, traversed the dreaded Polar Current, and being so
near the end of the voyage, and in comparatively smooth water. The
Northern Lights were very fine; and, looking over the taffrail, in the
shadow of the wheel-house, the screw threw out the jelly-fish like great
stars falling into the white foam on the dark sea, the effect of which was
very beautiful. \

We had lost twenty-eight miles at noon to-day on the log of the
last voyage. I enclose a copy of the two logs as a matter of curiosity,
to show how nearly they steer the same course; and also a bill of fare,
so that it may be seen that quantity is not spared, however much
quality may sometimes be sacrificed ; though I must confess that the
last few days the food has been much better.

Saturday, September 7th.~—It was a fine morning and smooth sea,
consequently passengers appeared at lunch who had not shown up
before ; but in the afternoon there came a strong north-easterly gale,
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A CRUISE IN THE ‘‘ EOTHEN.’ 9

which made it very rough again ; and after passing the island of Anticosti,
many of the passengers were forced to return to their berths. Towards
evening the weather mended, and there was a grand practising of
church music for the morrow. It was delicious standing on deck; and
looking over the taffrail, the track of the steamer appeared more like a
stream of molten silver than anything else, and the same luminous
appearance of last night flashed in every direction.

We passed three vesseis, making seven in all since we left England.
This solitude of the sea gives one a greater idea than anything else of
the vastness of the Atlantic, knowing the enormous traffic there is
between Canada, America, and England.

The photographs of the cabin groups we had planned did not come
off, owing to the gale, and the consequent retirement of the proposed
sitters. There were a great many gaps at the dinner-table, but between
five and six we got under the shelter of the land, and it became warmer
and very enjoyable, with a lovely sunset, moonrise—and, shortly after, a
still more lovely moonset. Later, the rain came on so fast and thick, that
we could not see the ship’s length, and we adjourned to the cabin to
have some music.

Sunday, September8th.— A most lovely morning after the rain,—calm,
bright, and hot. A4/ the passengers showed up; those who had their
luggage appeared in their best bibs and tuckers, the rest as they were,
The river here was narrower, and the shores reminded us of Scotland, or
perhaps still more of Sweden, from the numbers of Scotch firs growing
everywhere. Dotted about are very tiny white cottages, with green
verandahs, like the cardboard toy cottages of our childhood. These
small domiciles are built of planks, painted in different colours, with
just two windows and a door. They have no gardens, and seem to be
stuck down anywhere.

About 10.30 we were off Father Point, and the pilot came on board,
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Soon after service had begun, the “ Scandinavian” passed, and stopped
to send the doctor on board. He told us that they had met an English
gun-boat ; and when he mentioned this, the old pilot who had come on
board at Father Point said a rocket had been seen at onea.m,, the signal for
another pilot, and he had gone on board an English yacht, the * Europe,”
or some such name, to tell them that there was no pilot to spare, and
had sent her on to Bic Island, twenty miles further up; so we found to
our surprise that the yacht, instead of being comfortably established at
Quebec, as we imagined from the telegram sent from St. John's, was
only a few hours ahead of us.

There was great speculation as to whether we should catch her up
before dark, as all the passengers were most anxious to see the first steam
yacht that has ever crossed to Canada ; for though the passage to New
York has been frequently made by other yachts, this more northern and
disagreeable route has not been attempted.

Divine service was very well conducted, and the singing a great
success. The Bishop (Munroe) of Rupert’s Land preached an excellent
charity sermon in behalf of the “Indefatigable,” a ship-house for orphan
boys at Liverpool. Before it was over, we who were near the preacher were
much amused at one of the stewards pulling a gentleman by the sleeve,
and pointing to the Bishop, saying, “Is he going to knock off soon ? He
must have forgotten lunch is at twelve.”

The meals on board are certainly served up with the greatest punc-
tuality, be the weather fair or foul. I believe, even if the ship were
sinking, the stewards would still produce a meal as the hour struck at
which it was due.

After lunch, there was great excitement about seals at the mouth of
the Saguenay river, where there are splendid rocks many hundred feet high,
through which the river runs at an unfathomable depth. There we
passed some white porpoises, which are most curious creatures, always
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pped carrying their young on their back, which said young ones are black in &
iglish early life. How they stick on, is somewhat of a mystery ; but I imagine
1€ on (though I have no authority for the statement) that the skin of the
al for stomach of the young porpoise must be furnished with some sort of
ope,” i suckers, by means of which it adheres to the parent back ; for without
. and some such provision of nature I can fancy nothing more difficult to ride
ad to than a lively porpoise, over and under the bounding waves.
ed at > After passing the Saguenay, we came to Cuchuna, the fashionable
was watering-place of Quebec, where there is one of the gigantic hotels for ;
which America is famous; then we came to Riviére de Loup, a much
’r up quieter watering-place. i |
team After dinner, there was a tremendous shower ; however, it shortly o
New cleared up, and soon after eight the officer on watch reported the
1 and yacht on the port bow. This caused great excitement, and as she had
stopped steaming we soon overhauled her, and through the thick dark- 4
sreat ness we eagerly tried to make out for certain that it was the “ Eothen.” ;
dlent I had just made out the lights on her deck cabin and portholes, when
phan Captain Watts sent up three rockets—blue, white, and red,—the : | ‘
were Allen signal; this was answered directly by one from t"ie yacht, which .
eeve, was instantaneously illuminated from stem to stern with blue lights,
He showing the well-known proportions of the “ Eothen,” looking like a
fairy vessel, against the dark background of high cliffs and Scotch firs. 1
KA GE This pretty picture evoked great enthusiasm; all the passengers and
were emigrants cheered vigorously, which was heartily responded to from the b 1
k at yacht ; and then, with a final display of rockets, she vanished into dark-
ness, and we steamed slowly on again. When the excitement among 11
th of the passengers, caused by this event, had subsided, we began to |
high, think what an extraordinary coincidence it was, that Tom and I should |
& we meet so evactly after such a long voyage, and to speculate what could

vays have made the yacht so tardy on her voyage from St. John’s here, and
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whether the gentlemen had stopped to shoot. We felt no anxiety
respecting them ; for if anything had been wrong on board, they would
scarcely have made such a brilliant display, or cheered so lustily.

We, among many others, remained up to supper for the first time on
the voyage, and then went on deck in the pouring rain (which had come
on again) to see what we could of the river and the approach to Quebec ;
but we saw very little, though we could hear a rushing noise, caused,
we were told, by the splendid waterfall of Montmorency. At 10.30
we were off Point Levi, and fired two guns, and sent up three blue,
white, and red rockets, to announce our arrival. We could see the lights
of Quebec twinkling in the distance, on the other side of the river, all
dotted up and down hill, and by twelve o’clock we were moored along-
side the wharf ; and thus our voyage was over, to the great delight of
everybody, for though we had been singularly fortunate throughout the
passage, and never encountered a single fog (a most rare occurrence on
these coasts), nor a really bad gale, we were very glad at the prospect of
being on Zerra firma again in the morning. Till then, however, we
thought we might just as weli go to bed ; but sleep was an impossibility,
as the emigrants were so uproarious with joy, that though kept between
decks, they made night hideous with their noises—dancing, singing,
shrieking, shouting, and stamping; wild with excitement at having
reached the new country, which they were going to make their home.
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CHAPTER II.

QUEBEC, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, TORONTO, AND THE
FALLS OF NIAGARA.

Monday, September oth—Finding sleep was out of the question, we
arose at daybreak, to get our first view of Quebec, the approach to which
is magnificent. The old town is seen clustered round the steep slope of
a hill, the termination of a long and level ridge which forms the north
shore of the St. Lawrence for many miles above Quebec. The entrance
to the city is guarded by a deep moat and formidable ramparts. The
citadel, which is strongly fortified, stands on the summit of a high and
precipitous rock which almost overhangs the anchorage. Quebec is
remarkable as being the only fortified city on the American continent ;
as in former times, when the site of towns was determined by military
considerations, this city was wisely chosen as the principal seat of our
power in North America; but since the withdrawal of our troops, the
defensive works are no longer kept in repair.

The rock on which the citadel stands is the extreme end of the
Plains of Abraham, so famed in history; being formed of a sort of
schistous slaty matter full of quartz crystals, it glittered wonderfully in
the sun, which was shining most gloriously.

A few miles further down the river St. Lawrence is seen the famous
waterfall of Montmorency, the whole presenting a panorama combining
all the elements of natural beauty. All the houses in the upper town
are covered with tin, on account of the heavy winter snows. The effect of
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this gives, when the sun is reflected on them, an Eastern appearance to
the city. The old part of the town is built of wood, though, since the
great fire, this is no longer allowed. All the roads, footways, etc., are
made of planks, so that a fire here must be a fearful calamity ; and it
rather gives you the idea of being still on board ship. The rivers St.
Lawrence and St. Charles run round each side of the town, and meet in
front, forming a magnificent bay, generally crowded with shipping ; but
just now there are only a few large ships lying at anchor. The rivers
separate again round the Island of Orleans, to re-unite lower down.

The steamer was moored against the wharf on the Point Levi side,
opposite to Quebec, and close to the Grand Trunk Railway Station,
which looked very wretched, for the large warehouses and waiting-rooms
were maliciously burnt down a few weeks ago, and have not yet
been rebuilt. It is said, that the cause of the incendiary fire was
that the Grand Trunk Company put up a barrier to prevent the
emigrants from going to some low grog shops, which are built close by,
and were the source of great evil,

The emigrants had breakfast, and then left at seven o'clock by
train, to be dropped at the various stations on their way to the Far West.

The yacht anchored for the night in Indian Bay, and at about
seven o'clock came steaming round the Point, close by our steamer:
she then turned round, and anchored near Government Wharf,

It was curious, after being in such close contact for so many days,
how we were all to be scattered on our different ways, with all our
different plans and anxieties, like the contents of a bursting shell. We now
proceeded to breakfast, and to say good-bye to our fellow-passengers.

Tom came off, landed at the wharf, and came on board, and we met
after our mutual passage over the stormy seas.

They had had a bad passage in the yacht; but as I have begged
Tom'’s lithograph letter to be sent, I shall leave him to tell his own story.

Lo T S
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(See Appendix.) He looked extremely well, not to say fat,—as did
Messrs. Paul and Combe, his companions.

Three broken windows in the deck-house, and a good deal of water
let in below, through the decks straining and opening, represented all
the damage done to the yacht; thei=fore we had everything to be
thankful for.

Captain Watts took us across to Quebec in the steamer, and then
we bade him good-bye, after thanking him for his many kindnesses to
us all, during the voyage. We then went on board the yacht, which will
require a coat of paint inside and out, and a good deal of drying, to
remove the traces of her Atlantic voyage.

Our next step was to proceed to the St. Louis hotel, and there take up
our abode. On landing, the FIRST thing that struck us, was the wooden
houses, plank roads, and plank footways ; the SECOND, the colonial means
of conveyance—a calash, which is a vehicle something between a Maltese
go-cart and a caléche; a waggon which holds four persons, and is hung up
very high, with an enormous long perch, and a tarpaulin cover over all ;
no windows, and only a skeleton door, which is merely the name of the
thing, for you can get in and out just as easily with it shut as open.

The way from the lower to the upper town is up a tremendous hill,
and by a very bad road, which English horses would not like at all, but
which Canadian cattle do not seem to make much of,

After lunch we went for a drive on the St. Louis road, along
which are the residences of the merchants,—very nice-looking houses,
standing in the midst of charming gardens and shrubberies, overlooking
the river St. Lawrence. We noticed, however, that the gardens were
without flowers.

On our way we passed the Plains of Abraham, and saw Wolfe’s
Monument, which is erected on the spot where he fell after the gallant
taking of Quebec with comparatively few men. There is also on the

A
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St. John’s Road a monument erected to Montcalm, his gallant com-
panion in arms, and “aux braves Francais.” We went also to Spenser
Wood, a lovely place, very like an English country house. It was
formerly the residence of the Governor-General, but is now inhabited by
the Lieutenant-Governor of the province, Sir Narcisse Belleau. After
passing this, we turned across to the St. Joyes Road, along which many
villas are built, overlooking the St. Charles River, but they are not
equal to those looking over the St. Lawrence, on the St. Louis Road.

We returned to the hotel only just in time for dinner at the Citadel,
Lord Dufferin having met Tom in the morning, and kindly asked us to
dine there. We were the only guests, and spent a very pleasant evening ;
and I confess it was really a great pleasure, after our experiences of tle
last ten days, to have something to eat, temptingly cooked and served
up, and to be waited on by well-trained servants.

There is no proper Government House here, but Lord Dufferin has
obtained the old barracks from the Canadian Government rent free, and
by the exercise of considerable ingenuity and taste, has converted it into
a very comfortable dwelling-house.

Tuesday, September 10th—This hotel is managed on the same prin-
ciple as most in America. The tariff is fourteen shillings per day; and
for that sum one may breakfast from seven till eleven, with a choice of at
least twenty dishes ; lunch is from twelve till two, with quite as largs, or
even a larger, selection of dishes; and from five to seven there is dinner,
with a choice of at least forty dishes, and the opportunity of eating of
each, with dessert afterwards. There are between four and five hundred
people in the house, and we have #e one private sitting-room ; and as
the public sitting-room is not very large, the people sit about the
passages in the most promiscuous way.

After breakfast we went for a walk to see the queer old houses, and
to inspect the shops.
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The principal spécialités are embroidery, worked by the Huron
Indians, furs of all sorts and kinds, beaver and buffalo robes espe-
cially, models of snow-shoes, toboggins, sleighs, etc., and dolls dressed
@ U'Indienne and a I’ Esquimauz.

We saw a beautiful Esquimaux dress, painted with quaint designs
on the inside of cariboo skin,* which looks like kid, the fur turned
inwards. There was also a curious garment with a tail, made of patch-
work of various kinds of furs: a hood completed this strange costume.

About four o’clock we went to an “ At Home” at the Citadel, to see
all the “ Quebeckers,” as they are called. It was very nicely arranged :
refreshments in the dining-room, and dancing on a platform erected
between the outer walk of the fortress and the house, which was entered
from the dining-room window. The house commands a splendid view
of land and water, over the St. Lawrence and St. Charles Beauforte.
Unfortunately, it was a windy afterncon, which rather interfered with the
ladies’ petticoats when they danced; the band of the Royal Canadian
Atrtillery played, which consisted in a good deal of drum. There were
several very nice-looking people there, and altogether it was very enjoy-
able. Lady Dufferin looked lovely, as usual; she was dressed in a
green costume, and a hat with a white feather.

When we returned to the hotel, at seven o’clock, we found almost
everything we asked for was what the waiter caled “run out;” how-
ever, we managed to get plenty to eat, though scrved in a somewhat
rough fashion.

After dinner we amused ourselves by devrloping a great many
photographic negatives, with considerable success

Wednesday, September :1th.—This wes what in England we should
term a wet day, but here, as in Scotland, tLey only call it “a little soft ;”
so about eleven o’clock we started on our expedition to the Indian village

* A species of deer.
(&




—— e —

18 A CRUISE IN THE ‘‘ EOTHEN.”

of Lorette. We drove through quite a new part of the town, crossing
the St. Charles River by a wooden bridge, and passed through some of
the best farming land in Canada, which isall grass, just divided by what
they call rail-fences, made without any nails, but with wooden pegs
between double posts, and the rails laid across alternately to a consider-
able height. As the top is easily removable, it would be a first-rate
hunting country, especially as foxes abound here. I believe that when
the English troops were here, they kept a good pack of foxhounds. The
small white painted houses look neat and comfortable, but ali much of
the same class,—one no better than another. There were but few men
working in the fields, and still fewer cattle grazing on the abundant pas-
turage. I suppose the latter is accounted for by the difficulty of finding
fodder during the winter.

The village of Lorette is half French and half Indian, and each
community is governed by totally different laws ; but the houses are very
much the same to look at outside, and the Indians themselves, from the
effects of intermarrying, the introduction of civilization, and modern
clothing, are almost undistinguishable from the Fy -ach population, though
some of them retain, particularly when old, a peculiar cast of features.

We went to the house of the chief of the tribe, who sells all the Indian
curiosities made in the village; and as the rain was then pouring down in
torrents, he allowed us to eat our lunch in his house, and as our wine had
been forgotten, he even supplied us with bottled beer; for, besides curiosi-
ties, he drives a very profitable trade in selling Bass’s Pale Ale! A very
sad disillusion to our Indian village and chief!

While we were lunching, he showed us all the medals that George
the Fourth had given to his grandfather (whose portrait he also showed
us), with whom he had had an interview in his war paint at Windsor
Castle, and received the acknowledgments of that monarch as a repre-
sentative of the aborigines who had become loyal subjects of the British
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rossing Crown. He showed us likewise his tomahawk, feather head-dress, wam-

iome of pum-belt, and calumet of pearl, etc. He spoke French; and when we

y what @ asked him how the Indians dressed, his answer was: “Quelquefois

i DaES " comme en Europe, quelquefois & I'Indienne, et quelquefois pas du

msider- & (out”

rst-rate ‘ There were some very fine falls near Lorette, and beautifully wooded

t when ~ walks, but we were unable to see much of them, as the drive back was

s. The so wet. '

auch of In the evening, Tom, Evie, and I went to a state dinner at the t

AN * Citadel. On arriving, we found about eight-and-twenty guests assembled i 1

nt pads in the drawing-room, who were most of them strangers to us. When :

finding dinner was announced, the aide-de-camp left the room, and in a few  §
moments a door was thrown open by two servants, and the aide-de-camp {8

d each reappeared, and announced “ their Excellencies,” and forthwith proceeded i

CVSEY to name every one present to them. Lord Dufferin shook hands with E

om the everybody, Lady Dufferin with only those she knew. We went in to

modern dinner directly. The table looked very handsome, and resplendent in ‘

though blate.  There were two recesses filled up with temporary sideboards, |

tures'. overed with crimson velvet, on which stood massive cups and salvers. i

Indlaln Everything was very delightful. Lord Dufferin is one of the most agree- i

lown in ble and cultivated men I ever met, and I consider the Canadians have l

i“e.llafl very reason to be well satisfied with their new Governor-General in i |

GHOSL: very respect—socially, politically, and generally. His income from local

A very sources is-only £10,000 per annum, the Imperial Government contributing l
othing, which is very insufficient to maintain so expensive a position,— |

George especially as he has to entertain very largely, and there is no residence {

showed provided, except at Ottawa during the session of Parliament. He is |

Vindsor Iso expected, in the course of the year, to visit Montreal, Quebec,

Lﬁepre}; Toronto, Kingston, Hamilton, Buffalo, and other places; moving his

ritis

amily and personal effects, in order to be able to entertain in the same
C 2
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style in eac/k place ; for, like all countries with a composite government,
every town is frightfully jealous of every other.

Friday, September 13th—We had arranged to visit the Falls of La
Chaudiére, but it turned out such a very wet day, we gave up the idea, and
went instead to the yacht, which was lying at the building-yard up the
St. Lawrence ; and to get to her we had to pass through the lowest (in
every sense) part of the town,—in fact, the Wapping of Quebec. It was
composed of funny little houses squeezed up against one another, some
leaning forward and shored up right across the street, and others leaning
backwards, as if they were going to slip quietly out of sight. On our
way back, through one of the principal streets, we found a great crowd
looking at the ruins of a four-storied house which had just fallen down.
There had been no special accident, but, as our Irish driver remarked,
“TIt was just too old to live at all.”

After lunch the weather cleared up, and our time being short, we
decided to drive through the village of Beaufort to the Falls of
Montmorency—a pretty drive of about nine miles. Curiously enough,
General Murray named our old house near Hastings Beaufort, after this
very place, where he had commanded on the occasion of an engagement
between the English and French troops under Montcalm.

The recent wet weather had, of course, made the Falls finer than
usual. The river runs through a romantic glen overhung with trees, and
then rushes down an unbroken drop of three hundred feet, with
tremendous velocity, into the river St. Charles.

ever. After observing the Falls from every possible point of view, we
scrambled about a mile through a wood to see the “Natural Steps.”
These consist of about a hundred ledges of rock in the bed of the river,
in the form of steps, down which the water rushes.
When we returned to the hotel, it was so late that we found the
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overnment, dinner was all “runout ;” however, a kindly waiter had reserved us a few
chops and some cold pastry. With five hundred people staying in the

house, it is quite impossible for every one to dine when, and how they
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like. People must dine when the proprietor arranges, and eat what he
orders.

Saturday, September 14th—We were busy all the morning settling
ourselves on board the yacht, which now looks as taut as ever, and not at all
as if she had crossed the Atlantic. Precisely at two o’clock the Governor-
General, Lord and Lady Dufferin, Colonel and Lady Harriett Hitchen,
and Mr. Coulson, came on board to lunch and spend an hour or so with us.
Lord and Lady Dufferin are both very fond of yachting, and have three
small yachts of their own out here. After lunch I took some photo-
graphic groups, but, melancholy to relate, owing to my haste, and anxiety
not to keep the sitters waiting, I took two on the same plate ; and, alas !
two of the best groups were in consequence quite spoiled.

After our guests had left, we drove along the St. Louis road to
Carrowye, to pay some visits, and then to Wolfe’s monument, to photo-
graph two of the carriages of the country. Tom did not go with us, as
he wished to inspect a large boot and shoe manufactory, where, notwith-
standing the use of mechanical appliances for every process which can
be performed without human labour, three hundred women and four
hundred men are employed. Five thousand pairs of boots and shoes
are turned out daily from this establishment at a wonderfully cheap rate.
Tom brought away some specimens.

In the evening a fire broke out at the Citadel ; luckily, however,
there was not much damage done, except to the pantry and the
adjoining room, and, in consequence, all the silver knives and forks were
. melted.

We dined at the hotel, and afterwards went on board the yacht.
It was a most lovely moonlight night, and the view was perfectly
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charming on all sides; the river across to Beaufort and the heights of
Quebec looked so soft and picturesque in the silvery light.

Sunday, September 15th—We went on shore in good time, in order to
attend Divine Service at the English Cathedral, which was crowded with
a large and fashionable congregation. The music was very bad, and the
sermon worse,

After lunch, we determined to take advantage of the fine day, and
drive to the Falls of La Chaudiére. We crossed the rerry, carriages and
all, to Point Levi, and from there had a charming drive along the
banks of the river, which seems perfectly /kedged with saw-mills and
timber-yards. It is wonderful to see the innumerable large rafts there,
which have floated down from two hundred miles beyond the city of
Ottawa., The trade in Jumber, as they call it, is the great trade here;
and the largest merchants are called Lumber Princes. The life of the
lumberer and the history of the timber is rather curious ; but as we shall
see more of it by-and-bye, I will wait till then to describe it. The tints
are just beginning to change, and our drive was very lovely; though I
cannot say much for the roads, which became very bad, and in England
they would be considered impassable. Presently we alighted at a
farmhouse, and, upon asking the way to the Falls, were told to follow
the path, and we should find them by “hearing their noise.”

There is one great blessing in this country, which is, that every one
has so much to do, and is so thoroughly occupied, that travellers do not
get bored either with guides or beggars, so that everything can be seen
in peace.

After a pretty walk of about a mile, through fields very like those in
England, we reached the Falls, which are very fine, but very inferior in
every respect to those of Montmorency. They are very wide, but of no
great height : the spray was so thick that we could not look at them
many minutes together, without getting wet through. We found here
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many varieties of rare ferns, and among them an adiantum, which in
England is quite a stove variety.

This is a very peculiar climate ; for, in spite of the severe cold of the
seven months’ winter, the summer is so intensely hot that very many
plants and flowers grow wild—such as pitcher-plants and hothouse ferns
—which in England would require artificial heat and careful cultivation ;
and it is not uncommon to see whole fields of melons and tomatoes,
which have had hardly any care bestowed upon them. I suppose the
reason is, that the deep snow keeps them warm during the winter, and
that when it melts under the heat of an almost tropical sun, the whole
country becomes one vast stove.

It was nearly dark when we reached the Point Levi ferry, and past
eight o'clock before we were on board the yacht.

The drive back was delicious ; and I never, even in the East, saw a
more splendid sunset; the glow was so warm, and the river so smooth
and full of lovely opalescent tints, in which the high cliffs and dark fir-
trees behind were reflected, whilst over all the moon rose large and
copper-coloured, that it reminded one of the large Italian lakes.

Monday, September 16th—We went on shore to do some shopping,
and to pay our bills. It blew half a gale of wind, and at one o’clock the
rain poured down in torrents—which was very unfortunate, as we had
sent out invites for an “ At Home” in the afternoon ; and, instead of
having a reception of about eighty people, as we expected, there were
only thirty gentlemen and one lady who put in an appearance.

In the evening we dined at the Dobells’, who have a country house
situated in beautiful grounds overlooking the St. Lawrence. It was a
very pleasant little party, and the dinner was very elaborate ; unfortu-
nately, we were obliged to leave early, as we were going to the ball given
in the Music Hall to the Governor-General and Lady Dufferin, by Sir
Narcisse Belleau, the Lieutenant of the province.
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The ball-room was very splendid, beautifully decorated and lighted
and the floor was delightful; but the music was fearfully noisy. I
should think there were about four hundred guests there, and yet
plenty of dancing room. We had seats on the dais, from which we
had a good view of everything, and plenty of opportunity of observing
every one.

Sir Narcisse Belleau has been Lieutenant-Governor for some four-
teen or fifteen years; he was knighted by the Prince of Wales when
over here. Old Lady Belleau had four maids of honour on this occasion :
a fashion copied, it is said, from Mrs. Grant, at Washington, though some
people say it is of much older date.

There were a few eccentric-looking individuals present, though the
majority were very nice-looking people, and extremely well-dressed.
The supper was first-rate, and altogether we enjoyed ourselves immensely.
We left about one o'clock—balls here terminating at earlier hours than
in England.

The traveller who has the privilege of mixing in the society of
Quebec, will find little to distinguish it from the similar social gatherings
in England. The principal difference consists, perhaps, in the warmth
and cordiality universally shown by the residents to strangers from the
old country.
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vCHAPTER 111,

FROM QUEBEC TO MONTREAL.

Tuesday, September 17th—We weighed anchor at 5.30 a.m., and
steamed up the river with a fair tide to Platon Point, making about thirty-
five miles in less than three hours. About nine o’clock a thick mist
came on, and our pilot refused to proceed, and ordered the anchor to be
cast, and the fires let out till the next morning. As this appeared to us
a very slo#v proceeding, we remonstrated, but ineffectually. However,
we ordeled the fires not to be extinguished, but to be banked up, in case
of the fog lifting, which it did about one p.m., when it became sufficiently
clear for us to proceed.

The navigation from Quebec to Montreal is most intricate. Though
the river is apparently of great width—the distance from shore to shore
varying from a mile and a half to two miles—there are mud banks, shoals,
and innumerable rocks, and the navigable channel between the dangers
is both narrow and tortuous ; but pains have been taken to lessen the
difficulties, and at each bend of the river leading lights have been placed.
We anchored for the night in Lake St. Peter, where we brought up at eleven
pm. The Northern Lights were magnificent, shooting out every shade
of colour in all directions, and appearing to stretch over our heads like a
great tent, as we passed through the lake. This was exactly my &ean
tdeal of yachting,—steaming along through river and lake, surrounded by
lovely scenery, and lighted by the poetical Nort hern Lights.
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Wednesday, September 18th—We weighed anchor again at five
o’clock, breakfasted before eight, and took up our station on the bridge,
to enjoy the scenery, which, though pretty, was not very striking. The
approach to Montreal is rather disappointing. The Victoria Bridge, by
which the Grand Trunk Railway here crosses the St. Lawrence, is one of
the most remarkable works in the world. It is a mile and three-quarters
long, and supported by fine abutments of solid masonry, to enable it to
withstand the terrific weight of the ice—which, when it breaks up in the
spring, washes down the St. Lawrence with an impetus of nine or ten
miles an hour.

Montreal is sjtuated on the side of a hill, surrounded by about three
miles of wharves, which are crowded with ships, laden principally with
grain and flour. The exportation of the former, from Upper Canada
and from the north-western states, is conducted with great activity in
this city. The timber trade being carried on chiefly at Quebec, most
of the timber is floated thither from Montreal ; and we saw a few enor-
mous rafts of it being started. These floating rafts have little huts, like
dog-kennels, built on them for the men; but this picturesque mode is
being now superseded by large double-trains of barges, twelve or fourteen
of them attached together, and towed up by an ugly white tow-boat,
with a beam-engine worked backwards and forwards on the deck ; which
struck our unaccustomed eyes as looking very odd.

We reached Montreal about one o’clock p.m., and were moored
alongside the wharf, just opposite the Custom House, which is a very
dirty, noisy place. After lunch we went to the St. Lawrence Hall,
engaged a carriage, drove about the town, and to the Bank and Post
Office, where we found some very welcome letters awaiting us. On
our way to call on some friends, we were much astonished to find one
house was numbered 1059 : so you may judge of the immense length of
the streets! We drove up to Sir Hugh Allan’s house in the Mountain,
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from which there is a magnificent view of the city, with its many fine
buildings and innumerable churches. Conspicuous among the latter are
the English and French Cathedrals; the former, called Notre Dame, is
the highest Gothic structure on this side the Atlantic. The Victoria
Bridge, stretching away on its graceful arches across the blue waters of
the St. Lawrence towards the distant mountains of Johnson and Beau-
mont, looked most picturesque from this point of view.

Thursday, September 19th—In the morning we drove about the town,
and afterwards lunched with a large party at the St. James's Club, #ke
club of Montreal—and an excellent one it is. The building is very fine,
and it is very comfortably and beautifully furnished. It rejoices in the
most charming innovation in the shape of a ladies’ room, where ladies
may lunch ; which is a great convenience to people with small establish-
ments, who wish to give a reckerché repast to their friends, which the one
we partook of most certainly was. The table was very beautifully deco-
rated with fruit and flowers; and the choice delicacies of which we
partook were most perfectly cooked ; the wine, too, was excellent.

After lunch we went to the shed of the Grand Trunk Railway
Volunteers, who muster twelve hundred strong—every man in the work-
shops belonging to the corps. It is a fine shed, and the band was
practising in working dress. We next went over all the workshops of
the Grand Trunk Railway Company, and saw them making Pulman
and ordinary cars, engines, and all sorts of rolling stock. Then we
visited the fitting shops, and saw about fifty engines being put together.
After this we went to inspect the Victoria Bridge, which is certainly a
magnificent engineering work ; and we all felt indeed proud to see Mr.
Brassey’s name inscribed on the entrance arch as one of the three con-
tractors. It is similar in construction to the Britannia Bridge, on the
Menai Strait ; but here there were many more difficulties to encounter
in the building, owing to its much greater length, the swiftness of the
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current, and the long winter, preventing all work for six months of the
year, and from the masses of ice which the river brings down with
great violence against an unfinished structure.

We dined at the St. Lawrence Hall on our return, which is another
vast hotel on the Americap plan, with a large public sitting and dining-
room. When we entered, there were numbers of persons dining at
akbout sixty tables ; and I should think there was eating accommodation
for at least three hundred people at once. A. most attentive waiter
brought us our dinner with commendable rapidity, which was fairly
cooked ; but the wine was infamous, which is always the case here:
most of the inhabitants seem to drink iced water with their meals, and
then go out into the bar “# Lave a drink.”

When we returned to the yacht, we found we had been squeezed
out, and had to climb over, first, a large barge unloading iron, and then
a steamer, which was moored to the other side.

Friday, September 20th—We went to Notman’s studio. The owner
thereof considers himself THE photographer of the world, and undoubt-
edly his portraits and groups are excellent ; but for landscapes, 1 certainly
prefer Henderson, whom we afterwards visited, and from whom we
purchased a large collection of photographs.

After lunch we drove to the large fur stores of the town ; and certainly
the furs here are wery fine, and much more tastefully got up and
arranged than in England; but then they are much more expensive.
Mink ox is one of the handsomest skins ; it is very large, and peculiar to
this country, and is much used for sleighs by the wealthier classes,
instead of buffalo robes. Beaver and mink are also two animals
belonging to this part of the world, and their fur is cheaper in pro-
portion to the others ; the latter, when good, is almost as handsome as
sable, and very nearly as expensive.

We saw a great many Indian curiosities here ; amongst others, an
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arrow-proof squaw’s cloak, made of the intestines of a walrus, curiously
painted, and trimmed with long hair; and also an Indian chief’s head-
dress, composed of upwards of five hundred eagles’ feathers, each being
a single tail-feather, from the Washington eagle, now almost an extinct
species. The late owner, a chief in the north-west provinces, for a long
time refused seventeen horses and a grant of land for this article of
attire. Sealskins here are half as dear again as in England. We heard
the story of the first discovery of plucking them :—they were always used
for covering trunks, and a man who used them for that purpose, one day
getting into a passion in the warehouse where they were hanging up, in
his rage plucked several hairs out of the skin, and discovered there was
a beautiful soft down underneath ; after this discovery he bought up all
the sealskins he could get, and brought out this fashionable fur, by
which he made his fortune, and retired. After inspecting everything in
this establishment, we took a charming drive along the river to the
Lachine Rapids. The autumn tints on the foliage were beginning to
show ; but we could not appreciate all their beauties, as it was so intensely
cold ; and we returned home to the yacht almest frozen, and quite ill
from its effects.

Saturday, September 215t—We were called at five, and started by
the seven o’clock train from Bonaventure Station to Lachine, which was
our first experience of American railway travelling. The first-class
carriages form one long car, resembling a Swiss second-class, only with
velvet seats. There is a communication right through. It was filled
with all sorts of people—crying babies, men smoking, and workmen
carrying their tools ; and very glad we were, at the end of half an hour’s
transit, to be turned out on a rough kind of wharf.

Railway travelling here is cheap, and so it ought to be, for there is
only one line of rails anywhere, which is secured in the roughest way
on to logs, without any ballast, so that the train jerks and sways in the
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most horrible manner; and if one happens to be in the last carriage, one
feels almost sea-sick.

There are no fences. The track is the favourite promenade, being
the best road; and on Sundays it is crowded to a degree with young
men and maidens taking their afternoon walks. In Montreal, and in
many American towns, the trains run right through the streets, without
any further warning to the public than the blowing of a lugubrious
whistle, and the tolling by steam of a melancholy bell. At one very
narrow bridge, however, the traffic is stopped to allow the train to pass;
but that is of little use, except for the form of the thing, as when a
luggage train is being backed in—which is generally half a mile long—
the bell and whistle are scarcely heard at the other end, which makes it
dangerous for those driving close behind ; but as the inhabitants are so
accustomed to be on the look out, an accident rarely happens.

This is decidedly a country to make people self-reliant, for if they
do not look after themselves, nobody else will.

We waited for the little steamer, “ Beauhernais,” to arrive, and then
embarked, and descended the river with the current at the rate of
seventeen or eighteen miles an hour : we then had the Lachine Rapids to
shoot, which was the object of our expedition. As we approached them,
the waters twirled and boiled in innumerable whirlpools, and as our bow
was pointed towards a huge rock, destruction seemed inevitable; but
just at that moment the steamer took to swing her head off the rock
down the stream, and at the same instant she took two successive leaps of
six feet down over the ledges of the rock, burying her bows in spray.
Another rush or two through the trough of the wave, the water high on
each side of us, and it was all over, and we were again peacefully
gliding down the stream ; and atabout nine o'clock arrived at Montreal,
and by 9.30 were at breakfast on board the “Reussian,” by Mr. Allan’s
invitation, who had kindly conducted and arranged the whole expedition.
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The morning was very bright, but intensely cold, and we were all
glad to get back on board the yacht, to get warm.

At twelve o’clock we all went to have our portraits taken by the great
Notman, and then to a luncheon-party given by Mr. Mackay and his niece,
Miss Gordon. It was a nice house, and there was a large party invited
to meet us : the lunch was quite a dinner. We afterwards drove round the
Mountain,which is a pretty drive ; but I had heard so much of it that I was
rather disappointed, as one generally iswhen anything is especially lauded.

Tom, in the meanwhile, had taken some friends down the river to
Longueil ferry in the yacht, where we had decided to remove, to be
away from the dust, noise, and bustle of the wharves.

We had some little difficulty in finding the yacht, and did not get on
board before 6.30. We dressed as quickly as we could, and went back
to shore, as we were going to dine with Sir Hugh Allan, the great steam-
boat proprietor. There had been some mistake about the carriage, as
there was nothing there to meet us; and there was such a crowd of
drivers, with their hay-carts, waiting for the ferry-boat, which had not
come down, and who were shrieking and shouting in the pitchy darkness,
that what with the noise and the mud (which was very deep), we felt almost
lost ; however, we soon managed to get clear of the crowd, and found
one small waggon, and after a while another, with, I should think, the
worst horses in Montreal in them ; however we were ultimately landed at
our host’s door, only half an hour late. It is a handsome house, and very
gaily decorated. The fruit after dinner was simply splendid, but all
grown under glass. We spent a most pleasant evening, and did not
leave till past twelve o’clock.

Sunday, September 22nd—A lovely morning ; and we found being
in the pure air at Longueil a very pleasant change from all the bustle,
noise, and dust of Montreal. There is a lovely view down the river, and
across to the island of St. Helena.
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We were all rather tired, after the hard social work we had
undergone during the previous week; so instead of attending the
Cathedral, as we intended, we determined to have service on board.

The Allans, Mrs. Herbert of Muckross, her father, Lord Heane, and
other friends, came to lunch ; afterwards some of our party went to the
Jesuits’ Church, which is a very handsome building, to hear Madlle.
Rosa d’Erinia (the rose of Erin) sing, and with whom they were much
delighted. We dined on board, and made preparations for our early
start the following morning.
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CHAPTER IV,
MONTREAL TO OTTAWA.

Monlay, September 23rd—We were called at 4.30 a.m.,, and were
off at six to catch the train to Lachine, on the St. Lawrence, where we
were to take the “Prince of Wales” steamer as far as Carillon. The
captain having expected us, received us with great kindness and
courtesy, and gave us a capital breakfast on board. The distance from
Lachine to Carillon is thirty-six miles, which the steamer accomplishes
in four hours.

The St. Lawrence, immediately above Lachine, expands into a
considerable lake—the lake of St. Louis, in which the St. Lawrence and
the Ottawa unite. A mile above the entrance to the lake are the
rapids of St. Anne, which are avoided by means of a canal. While the
steamer was in the locks, we saw a timber-raft descend the rapids at
St. Anne’s Bridge. The navigation was conducted under the direction
of the pilot. There are pilots for each of the rapids, and they are always
employed by the raftsmen. When about to descend a rapid, the large
rafts are divided into sections, in order to go down the timper slides.
The raft which we saw descending was manned by seven oarsmen, four
in the bow, and three in the stern. The oars are of immense size, some-
thing similar to those used by the lightermen on the Thames.

D
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When approaching the rapids, every effort is put forth in order to
guide the raft, directed by the pilot. If any accident occurs, and the
raft strikes against a rock and is broken up, the raftsmen have to
undergo immense labour in collecting the dispersed logs, and forming a
new raft. On this occasion, the passage was safely accomplished, though
she went down the stream broadside, which caused great excitement
and much vigorous effort, during which one man received a knock on
the head which sent him overboard, but he clung on, and was soon
picked up, and the raft flew down the rapids through the arch of the
bridge, only leaving one or two stray logs behind, and was received
with cheers by the spectators, which were heartily responded to by the
men who had piloted her so well.

Tre tints all along the banks were very lovely, and as we passed
through the Lake of the Two Mountains,* which is studded with small
islands, all covered with luxurious foliage of every shade and colour, we
were reminded of the Lake of Killarney.

We halted at the Indian village of Oka. The faces and language of
the inhabitants are quite Indian, but unfortunately, all the squaws had
bright-coloured Scotch plaids thrown over their heads, which spoilt the
illusion. These Indians are civilized, and live in well-built houses, and
have been converted to Christianity by Roman Catholic missionaries.

We reached Carillon at 12.30, and then took the train to Grenville,
a distance of twelve miles. At the latter place we found another steamer
waiting to convey us to Ottawa, and were received on board most cour-
teously by the president of the railway company and the captain of the
steamer. The transit between Carillon and Grenville is made by rail-
way, in order to avoid passing a series of rapids in the Ottawa river.

* So called from two neighbouring hills, some 500 feet high ; one of which, called Calvary,
is held sacred by two tribes of Indians—the Iroquois and the Algonquins, who inhabit the
adjacent village of Oka.
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The line is one of the many that demonstrate the extraordinary fluctua-
tions of railway stock in Canada. It was sold a few years ago by the
original promoters, with all its rolling stock, locomotives, and carriages,
for its weight in old iron, and it is now paying a tolerable dividend.

We started from Grenville at one, and reached Ottawa in five hours.
The steamer was crowded with 300 lumberers of all nations, who were
going up to the forests above Ottawa for their winter occupation of
cutting timber. The life of the lumberer is a peculiar one, but very
remunerative if he will only keep sober, which he rarely does. These
men are mostly small farmers from the different towns and villages in
Lower Canada ; and at this time of year they leave their wives and fami-
lies, and give the charge of their farms in the proportion of three to one
man,—which is quite enough, as in the winter there is nothing whatever to
be done except to feed the cattle, which are shut up in large barns close
to the houses. They were all somewhat uproarious, and evidently had
had quite enough to drink before embarking. All their families and
friends came to see them off. Some of the partings were very sad, and
it was hardly to be wondered at that they had tried to screw up their
courage with the poor consolation of the cup, to enable them to tear
themselves away cheerfully from their homes and all that they held
most dear.

When they arrived at Ottawa, many of them were warmly greeted
by old friends, with whom they were going to spend the night, and then
continue their journey by small steamers some two or three hundred
miles further up country, to commence their work of felling trees ready
for next spring, and then removing the logs to the nearest available
stream. These lumberers, or woodsmen, earn about thirty shillings a
week in money, and their board besides. The process of cutting the wood
is brought to a conclusion in the spring, when the ice breaks up and the
rivers are again navigable. The logs, as they reach the streams in places

D2
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which are wide enough to admit of their floating, are collected and formed
into rafts, and are gradually floated down to Quebec. The voyage of
these timber-rafts sometimes lasts six weeks, but the time can be consi-
derably shortened by the employment of steam-tugs. All the timber
exported to England is carried thither in the form of logs. That which
is sawn in Canada, at the local saw-mills* (which are established every-
where, wherever there is sufficient water power), is absorbed by the United
States, with which a vast business is transacted.

Of the scenery between Montreal and Ottawa there is not much to
say. There are no grand features of mountain or river, but there is an
endless succession of pleasant landscapes; and the many-tinted woods
through which the river winds its way are always beautiful

We reached Ottawa soon after eight p.m., and found a carriage await-
ing us, which was very fortunate, as it was raining in torrents,

We drove to the Russell House Hotel, which is a fine large building,
with very comfortable accommodation, but fearfully noisy ; and one gets
but very little chance of morning sleep, as there is a boat which starts
at five a.m, and a train at seven a.m., and everybody in the house is
aroused, lest there may be any passengers for either. We had an
excellent supper, and were very glad to find ourselves in bed after our
early rising and long journey.

Tuesday, September 24th—We devoted three hours in the morning to
the sights of Ottawa. We first visited the Houses of Parliament, which
stand on a platform of rock in a commanding position, immediately above
the channel of the Ottawa. They are very fine structures, built in the
Gothic style : all the interior arrangements, which are excellent, seem so
closely copied from those in the old country that one might easily fancy
oneself in Downing Street. It struck us, however, that they are smaller

* At some of the saw-mills more than 30,000,000 cubic feet of timber are annually cut and sawn.
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than ours, though much more airy. They are decorated with some fine
statues and beautiful glass windows. In the House of Commons each
member is indulged with a separate chair, in front of which is a desk-
table, with every appliance for writing.

We drove through the streets of the town, which, like those in all
Canadian cities, are large, unfinished, but increasing, and contain many
very good shops and warehouses. Its prosperity is derived from two
sources : the activity of the timber trade, and the selection of the town
as the seat of government in the Dominion, for which it is so well
situated, being exactly on the confines of Lower and Upper Canadas
with good water, road, and railway communications.

The Falls of the Chaudiere, over which the river Ottawa flows, are
said to be second only to those of Niagara, and from their important
dimensions and great beauty well deserve a visit. They are two
hundred feet wide and forty feet deep. It is a splendid sight to see them
rushing down first for some two miles in rapids, and then over a ledge
of rock into the river below. The immense mill-driving power afforded
by the impetuous rush of water has been utilized for a gigantic saw-mill.
Some of the largest saw-mills in the world are established here ; the
banks of the river on either side are covered with huge piles of sawn
planks, arranged in heaps almost as high as an ordinary-sized house,
and in extent they are equal to a considerable town. The river below
Ottawa seems almost choked up with the quantity of saw-dust floating
on its surface, and in one place it was so thick that a small boat stuck
quite fast in it. We visited one of the largest mills, where we found
large saws of poftentous power and size, arranged to cut fourteen planks
at a time out of one single log. The huge logs of timber are hauled
directly out of the timber pond by an endless chain, which draws them
under the saw. In several cases, by means of perpendicular saws set in
frames, a log of timber two feet square was being cut up by one process




38 A CRUISE IN THE ‘‘ EOTHEN.”’

into twelve two-inch planks. During the summer season the mills work
day and night, the men being paid by piece-work, when many of them
can earn eight to ten shillings a day.

Wages in Ottawa are extravagantly high : masons earn as much as
tourteen shillings a day, and all classes of artizans employed in building
earn ten to twelve shillings per diem ; but then, as the winter is long,
building operations are suspended for four or five months, and these men
are without work during the cold weather. However, provisions are
cheap, and house-rent is the only costly item.
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CHAPTER V.

FROM OTTAWA TO TORONTO.

Continuation of 24th September—We were to have left Ottawa
at noon; but the manager of the railway, finding out we were going,
had the train delayed half an hour in order to put on a splendid
car specially for us, and to provide a lunch for us to eat on the
way. He had already sent one special car to Montreal and one to
Brockville, hearing we were coming, which we had missed in travel-
ling by boat. We had a very pleasant journey, thanks to all these
kind and thoughtful preparations, and a capital view of the country,
from our carriage being the last on the train. The scenery was charming
in some places, but in others it was very uninteresting, as sometimes we
passed through nothing but forests of trees, not more than thirty years
old, all the large ones having been cut down for timber, and here and
there we came across large tracts of country covered with blackened
stumps, the effects of the brushwood being set fire to, which is the
quickest way of clearing the ground and producing crops.. This is done
by first cutting down the big trees, then setting the brushwood on fire,
which makes the stumps brittle enough to be easily chopped down
nearly level with the ground, and causes a sort of sweet grass to grow.
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They seldom take the trouble to grub the land for grass, though one
would think the stumps would be very inconvenient for mowing.

After travelling for three and a half hours, we reached Prescott at
four. It is situated on the St. Lawrence, which is very wide just here.
Opposite to Prescott is the town of Ogdensburgh, which is a very large
manufacturing place, and is an important point for the transhipment of
goods, brought down the lake in schooners, to the Northern Railroad,
which is connected with the Vermont Central, and so with the entire
American railroad system. We saw here Mr. Fowler’s plan of reefes or
houses being carried across on large steam-boats

We drove from Ogdensburgh to Brockville, a distance of twelve
miles : the road follows the left bank of the St. Lawrerce. Our vehicle
was a waggon, with a pair of capital American trotters ; but our party
being large, we could not go the pace I should have liked. The weather
was lovely, and the scenery charming all along the shores of the river,
wihich much resembled an Italian lake, from the current being so
imperccptible, the water so blue, and reflecting the trees, fields, and
brilliant sky above. The population is English, and the churches,
houses, villages, and farms, have a pleasant resemblance to the rural
scenes and well-cultivated lands of the old country.

It was dark before we reached Brockville, and part of the forest on
the other side of the river was quite lighted up with one of the large
fires they call “follow burning.” We dined at Brockville with a
gentleman who had been very recently a candidate in the Conservative
interest for a neighbouring constituency, and who had been defeated only
by a narrow majority. We were received by him and his wife with much
courtesy, kindness, and a hearty welcome, at their pretty and comfortable
house, where we spent a delightful evening. At one o’clock we left, and
when we reached the station we found a splendid car waiting for us;
but alas! the door was locked, and the men belonging to it away.
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However, after a great deal of examination, we found a window partly
open, through which T. A. B. climbed, Mr. Combe having hoisted him
up for that purpose; from the inside he was able to open the door for
us, and just as we were in the act of getting in, the men arrived—full of
profuse apologies, of course ; the lamps were then lighted, and the beds
made, into which we were all very pleased to get.

At three o'clock we were awakened by our carriage being attached
to those of the mail; and as buffers are not used in these parts, the
shocks of starting and stopping were very considerable ; however, in spite
of this and the violent swinging motion, sleep soon overtook us again.

Wednesday, September 25th.—We were called at seven a.m., having
enjoyed a good sound sleep. The operations of our toilets were
performed under great difficulties, on account of the rocking of the train,
which almost shook us off our feet.

We reached Toronto about 1.30 p.m. having accomplished the
journey, a distance of 108 miles, in eleven hours. For the greater part
of the way the railroad skirts the northern shore of Lake Ontario,
giimpses of which are frequently obtained. It is a vast inland sea,
apparently as illimitable as the ocean. The station at Toronto was,
as usual, a rough shed, and the surrounding part of the town looked
bare and unfinished.

Three minutes’ drive took us to the Rossin House, which is an
enormous biock of buildings, with shops in the basement, and quite as
large as the Jiotel du Louvre, which it much resembles, except in its
having no inner courtyard.

After lunch we drove about the town, and paid visits to some old
friends of Mr. Brassey. There are some fine streets in Toronto, con-
taining many handsome buildings ; there are also several fine churches ;
and the warehouses of the principal importers, and wholesale dealers in
various descriptions of merchandise, would be worthy of the city of
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London. The principal people live outside the town, in large villas
surrounded with beautiful gardens and small parks.

The College is an admirable specimen of Gothic architecture, and is
situated in the middle of a really fine park. Dr. McCall, the president,
kindly showed us all over it. The library is a noble room, with a good
collection of modern books. There are 200 students, and the fees for
attendance are very moderate ; a student’s entire expense, including
board, does not exceed £40 a year, and for this they receive nearly the
same advantages which would cost £200 at Oxford—a sum here utterly
impracticable for the slender purses of most of the colonists.

We met Lord and Lady Dufferin and the Lieutenant-General here;
when, after a long chat, the latter asked us to his ball in the evening.
Lord and Lady Dufferin were received, on their arrival, by the citizens
with a procession of torches. The Lieutenant-Governor and his Lady,
with Lord and Lady Dufferin, received their guests in true regal style.
After passing them, and making our obeisances, we found ourselves in a
large conservatory, filled with tropical plants and fine statuary. This
led into the splendid ball-room, into which there were six entrances ; the
floor was perfection, and the music good. The dancing was kept up
with spirit till 2.30.

Lord and Lady Dufferin had come as guests to the Lieutenant-
General, and the ball was given in their honour at Government House,
when the salons were thrown open to several hundred persons. The
house was beautifully illuminated outside, and the interior was most
elaborately furnished.

The entertainment was successful in every way, and the assembled
guests could not fail to give to the English visitor a favourable impres-
sion of Canadian society, and to awaken a feeling of gratitude for the
many kindnesses and attentions bestowed on strangers, who were chiefly
welcome because they were representatives of old England.
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There are two really good packs of foxhounds, both at Montreal and
at Toronto, kept by old masters of hounds in England. At Quebec, not
having any foxhounds at present, they indulge in paper-chases instead ;
which generally take place along the roadside, so that all the people
may go out in carriages. One of the rules o[ the chase is that the riders
must enter their names and those of their horses three days beforehand.
There is only one lady in Quebec who partakes in this sport, and she
is the wife of a captain in the Canadian Rifles. Lord Dufferin has
taken the sport up very warmly, so doubtless it will become the fashion:
but the season is necessarily very short, as in the spring the snow is too
deep, in the summer the sun is too hot, in the autumn it is often too wet,
and in the winter the frost is always too hard.

An agricultural exhibition was opened this week at Hamilton, which
acquired special interest from the visit of Lord Dufferin, who on this
occasion made his first appearance in this district. We accompanied
him in a special train, and arrived at Hamilton at one o'clock. The
Toronto and Oakville stations were crowded, and the cheering was
immense. At Hamilton the station was simply crammed ; the roof of
every shed, car, and truck was covered with human beings as thick as
they could stand.

The Guard of Honour of Canadian militia looked very untidy, and
were evidently very badly drilled and disciplined. One man actually
refused to present arms ; and we heard that out of the hundred who were
to have composed the escort, thirty positively declined to attend, because
they wanted to go and see the cattle-show themselves! Every day one
learns to regret more and more the unfortunate policy of our Government
in withdrawing the British troops from Canada. They cost less to keep
here than in England ; the officers and men both liked it, and were, in
case of any sudden emergency, in these days of steam and telegraphy,
within ten days’ reach of England. And what is still more to be regretted
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is, that the Canadians feel they have been aggrieved, and to a certain
extent resent the supposed wrong. The militia here (forty thousand
effective men) are not mentioned in the last Army List, though all those
of our other Colonies are ; and yet Canada is one of the most important
of them. Though I am glad to say the present party for annexation is
decidedly small, still, if ever the Dominion does join the States, we shall
only have ourselves, or rather the policy of the Government, to thanlk
for losing so fertile and so improving a country, and one so much wanted
for emigration for our overflowing population.

On our arrival at Hamilton there was a salute, and a deputation of
the citizens presented congratulatory addresses to the Governor at the
station. The members of the deputation were all presented in turn, ar.d
some of them were introduced to us. As many of them knew the late
Mr. Brassey very well, they were most anxious that we should go and
take up our abode at their houses at once; but this was impossible, as,
hearing Hamilton was so full, we had not brought any luggage with us.
After the addresses there was a sumptuous luncheon given by the Rail-
way Company. That over, we went on in procession in carriages through
the town, to the enclosure in which the exhibition was held, and which
covered thirty acres of ground. Then came more addresses to Lord and
Lady Dufferin, to Sir Hastings Doyle, and the Lieutenant-Governor of
the province of Ontario.

The ceremony over, the prize animals, horses and short-horns, were
led into the enclosure.

There were some beautiful horses, wonderful trotters in single and
double harness, and a team of black Newfoundland dogs, beautifully
trained, and driven by a small child. The cattle were magnificent, and
we all agreed that we had never seen finer Durhams and Galloways at
Islington. The short-horns and Sussex, too, were well represented.

The number of animals collected, and the variety and excellence of
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the agricultural implements, indicate great progress in the development
of the resources of this district.

The assembled multitude of 50,000 spectators, all apparently con-
tented and prosperous, and most orderly in their behaviour, afforded a
still more interesting subject of contemplation to the visitor from afar.

After the prizes had been given we were again driven in procession
up the hill immediately above Hamilton, from the summit of which is a
beautiful view, which reminded us of the scenery of the Italian lakes. It
overlooks the town, which was then gay with bunting, in honour of the
Governor’s visit.

We had tea with Mr. Buchanan, and after a brief rest bade adieu to
the vice-regal party and the officials of Hamilton, and went for a drive
on our own account to see the town, which is well laid out, and promises
some day to be a large city.

It was very interesting to see the thousands of people returning
from the fair, looking as happy as possible, and going home sober after
their day’s holiday. They all seem to drive strong, but light, un-
painted waggons, with a pair of horses in each, and equal in every
respect to an average pair of carriage-horses in England. All the oc-
cupants were comfortably clad, and had plenty of buffalo rebes to keep
them warm. The crowd was very like an English crowd, except that
some of the old farmers and their wives had acquired quite an Indian type
of face,—having high cheek-bones, sallow complexions, and lank jaws.

We dined with Mr. Irvine, and left at 7.30, and went to the station,
but the crowd was so thick, there was no hope of our train. Luckily we
had the official car, which we got into at a quiet place, and were attached
to the end of the train, started at nine, and reached Toronto at 11.30.

Friday, September 27th.—In the morning we roamed about the town,
lunched with some friends, and then drove to see the formal reception of
the Governor-General by the city of Toronto.
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It was a very interesting sight ; the town was decorated with several
very handsome triumphal arches, and innumerable flags. In the evening
Toronto was brilliantly illuminated, and the illumination of the Lieu-
tenant-Governor's residence surpassed anything which has ever been
attempted in London. All the illuminations were composed of loyal
devices,—*“ God save the Queen!” being the favourite and universal
motto.

Whilst at Toronto we went to see a match of La Crosse played
between six champions selected from two tribes of Indians—the Iroquois
and Blackfeet. They displayed great activity, dexterity, and discretion
in the game, which is a curious mixture of raquets, polo, hockey, and
football.

After dinner, we started by the eight o’clock train for Niagara. A
special car was provided for us,in which we played at whist till we
reached Hamilton, and finding we had to wait there two or three hours,
we determined to go to bed. We reached the Suspension Bridge,
Niagara, I believe, at about 4.30, but we were not called till seven. We
found a carriage waiting to take us to the Clifton House Hotel (Canadian
side), and which proved to be one of the most uncomfortable hotels in
Canada.

On our drive there we passed a fall called the Bridal Veil, and then
came to the American Fall, a mighty torrent presenting a most imposing
scene, as the waters rushed down with a mighty roar to immeasurable
depths. The tremendous power of this Fall, as well as its height, quite
realizes one’s most vivid expectations. Soon after we came in sight of
the Fall, called the Horse-shoe Fall, so named from its shape—at least, its
shape #kat was, for now it much more resembles the letter V., the mighty
rush of water having worn away the rock in the centre. The whole view
of this wonderful cataract is so sublime and overwhelming that one can
hardly realize its magnitude and beauty all at once. It is said that
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fifteen hundred millions of cubic feet of water pass over its ledges every
hour.

We returned to the hotel to breakfast, determining to revisit the
Falls, to endeavour to realize more fully all their marvellous beauties by
a second glimpse, than had been possible at the first dazzling coup d'@il.

After breakfast we drove along the top of the Fall to get a view
from that point. Thére we tock off most of our clothes, and put on oil-
skins, and under the guidance of a negro, went underncath part of
the Fall, to a spot where the wind literally took away our breath, and
the spray quite blinded us. Had we but been able to look upwards to
the edge of the precipice, we might have realized more fully the force,
power, and volume of the water coming straight down the rock, a height
of a hundred and fifty feet, at the rate of a hundred thousand tons a
minute ; though figures give a very poor idea of size or effect. But as
everybody must have read much about Niagara, I will not give any
further description of it. Until I had seen it, I could not have conceived
anything so great and beautiful could exist.

The Clifton House commanded a splendid view of the Falls, while
the roar of the seething cataract shook all the doors and windows in the
house. The disadvantage of the Clifton House is its not being close
to all the excursions and special spots, such as Goat Island, Terrapin
Tower, “The Cave of the Winds,” and Queen Island, which are all on
the American side, and in its being by far the most extravagant hotel
on the American side, if one remains more than a day: and it takes
quite three days to see the Falls properly.

After returning from our wet expedition, and being photographed
in our oilskin costumes, we took them off and put on our proper drapery
again, and then went over the Suspension Bridge, a frail iron structure
suspended from two towers, and which looks as if a gale of wind must
blow it away.
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The tolls are extremely high, both to cross the bridge and to get on
to Goat Island. Each time one has to pay one dollar and a half; but
it is hardly to be wondered at when one considers what a sum it must
have cost to build the bridges, and the expense it must be to keep them
in repair. Goat Island is very pretty in itself, and the different views of
the Falls from it are perfectly enchanting. We next came to the centre
Fall, called “The Cave of the Winds,” which we descended; but
before doing so we had to undress and put on bathing and swimming
costumes made of scarlet flannel, and on the top of #kem oilskin jackets,
knickerbockers, hoods, and felt shoes ; the latter are to give a hold when
descending and clambering over the very slippery rocks and narrow bridges
we had tc encounter. The wind and spray seemed to blind us, and the
roar of the torrent was quite deafening ; however, at last we reached a
resting-place on a point of rock, where we saw lovely rainbows formed
by the mist into perfect arcs, and which seemed to start from our feet
and to meet again, singly, doubly, and trebly ; the colours were brighter
than any I had before seen.

After a little more clambering over slippery bridges, we arrived
right under the Fall. When we could manage to look up, we could see
the green arch of water rushing over our heads, which, from the tre-
mendous swiftness of its fall, broke into spray before it half reached
the bottom.

Now came the most difficult part of our expedition—that of having
to crawl along the surface of the slippery rock after our guide, with the
water coming down on us so hard that it almost knocked us backwards,
and made it impossible for us to see where to step, whilst the water
rushed over our feet and ankles with such force, that we could hardly
stand. Luckily for us, the guide was very careful, and our wet felt
shoes (without soles) did not slip; in fact, they almost adhered to the
rock, and we got safely through, much to our delight, though we were
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rather exhausted from the buffeting’'we had undergone from wind and
water,

When we reached the top, we were all again photographed, dripping
and dishevelled as we were; so I expect the picture will be more
peculiar and picturesque than pleasing.

We then returned to the hotel, and after dinner, which we had at
four o’clock, started for another expedition on the American side to
the rapids below the Falls, and to the Whirlpool, caused by the river,
which runs here about fifteen to twenty miles an hour, and is con-
tracted into a narrow gorge about thirty rods wide, making nearly a
right angle—the consequence being that the extreme rapidity at which it
runs forces the water at least ten feet higher on the sides than it is in
the middle, and forms endless funnel-shaped eddies, which are very
curious. It was through here that the owner of the “Maid of the
Mist” (a  steamer that used to ply between the Canadian and American
shores) ran her down, to prevent his being seized by his creditors in the
States. He lashed himself to the helm, and ordered the engineer to go
below to mind the fires ; the poor unfortunate man never discovered the
daring exploit he was engaged in until half way through the rapids,
where it was impossible to turn back. However, she got safely through
with only the loss of her smoke-stack, though at one time she was
completely submerged. She is still to be seen on the Lake at Toronto

At the Clifton House Hotel, every one is obliged to breakfast
before ten, dine between three and four, and have tea at eight, whether
they like it or not; and for love or money, nothing whatever is to be
had afterwards, or at any other time than these specified hours.

Sunday, September 20th—We went to a small church about two
miles from the hotel, where the service was anything but well, or
impressively, performed. The harmonium was out of tune, and the
choir consisted only of three village damsels and one man, all rejoicing

E
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in superlatively high voices, a nasal twang, and a great deficiency of the
letter 2. The clergyman had such a bad cold, and spoke so indistinctly,
it was impossible to hear a word he said; and consequently we were
not much edified.

After church we drove to a tower on a hill behind t'ie hotel, which
is erected on the spot where the battle of Lundy’s Lane was fought,
between the English and Americans, in 1812, From this tower we had
a magnificent and extensive view of the country on all sides: Buffalo,
with the smoke of its thousand fires, the Alleghany mountains, 250
miles distant, in Pennsylvania, and the lakes Erie and Ontario.

Here we could see how much later the season was than lower down;
for we had lost most of the lovely scarlet and yellow autumn tints, and
with the exception of the Virginian creeper, which, with the wild grape-
vine, hangs its graceful festoons in every possible corner and crevice,
none of the foliage had begun to turn,

Our next expedition was across to Goat Island, where we had one
of the loveliest views of the Falls we had yet seen. From Goat Island we
went to Luna Island, and from there to Terrapin Tower, and the Three
Sisters’ Islands, from which the finest view of the rapids is obtained.

Everything was changed to-day; it was blowing a hurricane,
bringing much more water from the lake, and making what was com-
paratively a tame scene yesterday a very hoisterous one to-day ; rocks
which were high and dry are now invisible, and the channel of the river
thirty or forty feet wider. No more lovely rainbows, but instead the
spray and water drifting about in angry surges driven by the wind, and
making the Falls look even grander and more majestic than ever, under
the angry gloomy sky.

Monday, September 30th—Before breakfast we went down to the
ferry to look up at the Falls, and came to the conclusion that the best
views of them were from the top of the Horse-shoe Fall, and from the
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Luna and Three Sisters’ Islands. To-day all was changed again; the
storm had passed, the sun was shining brightly, and the river had
returned to its usual bed.

After breakfast we had a hurried run round some of our favourite
spots, and took a few photographs—amongst others, of some Mexicans
who were bringing buffaloes and cattle from Texas. They are curious-
looking creatures, with sallow complexions. Their costume is composed
of large hats, coats and trousers covered with any amount of silver
buttons, enormous spurs to their boots, and long lassoes hanging to their
small, high-peaked, ill-made saddles. The buffaloes were fine animals,
but as they were in dark sheds, it was impossible to photograph them.

Whilst waiting for the carriage a most ludicrous incident occurred,
A large American family, with heaps of luggage, were starting for New
Orleans, and, after considerable delay, were packed into two carriages
and an omnibus. They had not started many minutes, and were just on
the Suspension Bridge, when a black nurse with a child came down, cry-
ing and sobbing, because they had been left behind. All the porters
and waiters of the hotel set to shouting and running to stop the carriages,
which eventually they succeeded in doing, when the father of the family
returned and apologised, saying “he really had so many children, he
had quite forgotten that one.”

At 11.30 we took, with much regret, our last look of the Falls, hoping
earnestly it might be only farewell for a time. I don’t think I ever felt
so sorry to leave any place before. There is a sort of fascination about
them which makes one feel almost ready to cry with regret at leaving.

As the Governor-General wanted the official car we were to have
had, the manager of the railroad telegraphed from Hamilton to order us
the drawing-room section of a Pumllan car to ourselves, which we found
very comfortable, as may be imagined from the picture. The fatigues
of the journey were much relieved by the luxuries afforded by this car.

E2
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Like all other railway carriages in America, this car is from sixty
to seventy feet long, and is open from end to end. The seats are numbered
and reserved for those travellers who are prepared to make an additional
payment to the ordinary tariff. This addition is not excessive, and
secures not only a comfortable seat by day, but a good couch by night,
The beds are fixed in a double tier on each side of the carriage, and the
greatest privacy possible under the circumstances is secured by curtains
which draw round; and the weary traveller may enjoy a night’s rest
almost as comfortably as if sleeping in an ordinary bed. The line we
went by was the through line from Chicago; and just as we left Niagara
lunch was served up, exactly like at a restaurant, all the cooking
being done “o the premises.”

There is nothing very particular about the journey between Niagara
and Hamilton. When we arrived at the latter, we had to wait two hours
for the train to Toronto. Whilst we were waiting, the Governor-General
and party arrived ez 7oute from Toronto to Niagara, where they were
going to spend a week. We were very sorry time would not allow of
our accompanying them, as they had kindly invited us to do.

We left Hamilton about one o'clock p.m., and reached Toronto at
6.30, an hour or more late ; so we had no time for dinner, but snatched a
hasty mouthful in a little pot-house close to the station.

We again had the drawing-room section and two berths in a
Pullman car, where we read and worked most comfortably till we
reached Coburg, about ten o’clock, where we remained twenty minutes
for supper in a capitally arranged refreshment-room. On our return to
the car we found everything metamorphosed ; all the seats had
disappeared, and where every four had been there were two berths, one
above and one below, made up with pillows, sheets, and blankets. There
were curtains in front, and a passage down the middle, and it was not
long before all the occupants were soundly sleeping.
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Tuesday, October 1st—We reached Kingston at 2.30 a.m., and
were all very loath to leave our comfortable berths to drive in the
cold morning air to the steamboat wharf, where we had to wait several
weary hours for the steamer which was to convey us from the eastern
extremity of Lake Ontario, through the “Thousand Islands,” and down
the St. Lawrence to Montreal. The steamer, owing to the violent gale,
was very late, and as we found the atmosphere of the miserable hut
styled a waiting-room quite intolerable from the combined effects of
being overcrowded with passengers (most of them smoking, with its horrid
accompaniment), and from a strong smell of petroleum, we sallied forth
into the open air to find some place where we might procure some coffee,
but we only succeeded in getting some nasty tea, at what was called a
coffee-house, but was really only a low grog-shop, and very redolent
with the odours of beer and spirits.

Even at that early hour in the morning, and probanly even at its
busiest season, Kingston has a stagnant decayed appearance. It
resembles one of the primitive old towns in England which does not
keep pace with the march of modern events, and which the development
of other districts has inevitably injured. = When the troops from the
mother country used to muster in foice in Canada, then Kingston was
made lively by the presence of a strong garrison ; but the withdrawal of
the British soldiers has left its “ banquet halls deserted.”

After our refreshment we returned to the wharf, where Evie and I
sat on a box, huddled close together to keep ourselves warm, and passed
away the time as well as we could in knitting by the light of a gaslight.
There we sat working and watching the stars pale, and heard the clocks
strike every hour till 6.30, when at last the long-waited-for steamer
arrived, and at nine we started on our trip down the St. Lawrence. We
had telegraphed for state rooms, and were only too anxious to get into
them ; but alas ! nobody knew anything but the purser, and as he could
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aot be spoken to for some hours, we had to wait patiently for the
eight o’clock breakfast. This breakfast was a curious sight, and gave
us our first insight and real experience into the manners and customs of
second or third-rate Americans. This class never travel in their own
country, but always make the grand tour of Europe, the Holy Land, and
elsewhere. Everybody stood round the room, leaning against the side of
it, each with a chair behind them, which they had brought down from
deck ; no one being allowed to approach the table till the steward in a
loud voice announced, “ Breakfast is now ready, ladies and gentlemen,”
upon which announcement they all flew at the table like a pack of
hounds, and before we had time to approach, had cleaned (I can use no
other word) the contents off every dish near them on to their own plates ;
and the gentlemen, in spite of the steward’s remonstrances, paid no
attention to any ladies—or femmales, as they call them here—but to those
of their own party. Luckily the captain knew us, and after a little
delay we had a separate breakfast served to us.
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CRAPFER VI.

ON BOARD THE STEAMER FROM KINGSTON.

Continuation of October 1st—The way in which the people eat and
drink I will not describe ; for as we were nearly made ill by the sight,
the description of it might have the same effect on our friends. It was
altogether the filthiest boat I ever was in; and when we found that

instead of reaching Montreal at six in the evening, as we expected,
the boat would not arrive till the next day, we determined to leave her
at Brockville, as soon as we had passed the far-famed “Thousand
Isles,” and then proceed by train.

It was a lovely day, and at about 9.30 we reached the end of Lake
Ontario and the commencement of the St. Lawrence, where the islands,
eighteen hundred in number, begin. They vary in size from half a yard
across to five or six acres, and seem to be nothing but mere points of
rocks. We were all much disappointed with the scenery, which has been
so much talked of and extolled. Certainly we did not think it at all
equal to that on the River Ottawa. We passed all the islands, looking
their best, most probably, as they were dressed in the lovely tints ot
autumn, varying from the darkest crimson to the brightest rose colour,,
and from russet brown and dark orange to the palest canary colour. No
one can possibly realize the beauty of a Canadian fall unless they see it.
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If these tints were painted, people would say they were unnatural and
exaggerated. The scarlet maples look more like large poincettias than
anything else, and when dotted about among the dark green and Scotch
firs, the effect is, I think, more beautiful than when the whole mountain
side is a gorgeous mass of purple, crimson, and yellow, which is often
the case. Indeed, so brilliant are these varied shades, that when the sun
shines on them they are almost too dazzling to look at.

We landed at Brockville, which we reached at noon. We met our
kind friends Mr. and Mrs. Abbott waiting for us, in order to have a chat;
but when they found we intended to land, they insisted on taking us to
their house, and gave us warm baths and a most reckercié impromptu
lunch. One of the dishes was oysters stewed in celery, which was one
of the most appetizing I ever tasted.

As we were quite unexpected at Brockville station, there had been
no arrangements for a special car, but the officials again gave us the
drawing-room section of a Pullman, and two berths in an adjoining car.

We were all very tired, and after supper, which we had when we
stopped at Cornwall, we had our beds made up, and slept as souudly
as possible till we reached Montreal, at 10.30. The train being very
crowded, there was a grand rush for carriages on its arrival, and we had -
the greatest difficulty in finding a vekicle at all ; but at last we chartered
two little waggons, and after a long, cold drive, reached the yacht about
11.30, where we found all well on board. There were many newspapers
awaiting us, but only one letter, much to our disappointment.

Wednesday, October 2nd—At 9.30 we drove into the town to pay
our bills, collect our photographs, and to say good-bye to our many kind
friends.

There had been a tremendous fire in the night; and St. Patrick’s
Hall, one of the largest public buildings in Montreal, was burnt to the
¢round, in spite of the most strenuous exertions of the fire brigade.
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Like many of the public buildings, it was built over a large block of
shops, which all sharec the same fate.

Mr. Stomes, a member of the Upper House of the Dominion, and
Major Worsley, came to lunch with us, and to see us off. The former
took the Canadian riflemen over to Wimbledon this summer; and such
skilled marksmen were they, that they won over seven hundred pounds
in money, besides two or three challenge cups.

The man who looks after some cottages that Tom owns in Montreal
was quite cut up at our departure. He had not seen any of the family
for so marny years, that he could nct bear to part with us again so soon,
and after he was put on shore, stood roaring, till we were out of sight.

We steamed away precisely at 2.30, and proceeded down the river.
Though the banks of the St. Lawrence below Montreal are flat, yet the
constant succession of villages composed of white houses, each possessing
a large church with a lofty steeple, covered with zinc or tin, gives life
and a bright aspect to the landscape.

We anchored at 6.30 off the town of Sorel, at the mouth of the
the river Richelieu, where we remained the night.

Thursday, October 3rd—We weighed anchor at daylight, and,
favoured by a strong current, descended the St. Lawrence at a rapid rate
to Quebec. We went through St. Peter’s Lake, the entrance to which is
excessively pretty ; the weather was delightful, and it is almost impos-
sible to describe in glowing terms enough the varied beauty of the
scenery. The banks of the St. Lawrence were made lovely by the
exquisite brightness of the autumn tints; the vast forests and woods
were rich in their autumnal covering—golden, yellow, pale or bright
green, vermilion: in fact, all the richest hues on the palette of the
greatest colourist were mixed in exquisite variety.

About twenty miles above Quebec the scenery became really
splendid ; the cliffs so high, with pretty villas nestling here and there
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among the chamelion-like foliage, that we could almost imagine we were
in the fairyland of our childish dreams.

We reached Quebec at three p.m. and almost before we had
dropped anchor some friends came on board to welcome us. We
landed fo. letters and papers, and returned on board to dress for a
grand dinner, to which we had been convened by telegram. We found
twenty-two guests had been asked to meet us. The dinner lasted four
hours, which made it very irksome and wearisome ; though of course it
was all done from excess of kindness and hospitality.

We returned on board soon after twelve. During the afternoon and
evening we shipped forty tons of coal from Riton in Nova Scotia. The
high price of fuel in England has caused a greatly increased demand in
Canada for coal from the colonial mines. The steamers of the Cunard
line are now supplied to a large extent with American coal.

Friday, October 4t/t.—The Dobells came down in their own boat to
breakfast; and at ten o’clock we all went on shore to meet Mr. and Mrs.
Carin, who were to drive us out to Judge Carin’s country place. It was
a bright morning, but bitterly cold ; nevertheless, we had a lovely drive,
the autumnal tints seeming to get more and more lovely each day.

We returned to a fish luncheon at Mr. Adolphe Carin’s ; the principal
features of which were enormous lobsters and Canadian oysters. The
latter have a most peculiar flavour, quite different to our “natives /"

We were on board again about two, and at three p.m. we were once
more under weigh, and steaming down the river, when we soon saw Quebec

in the distance, looking extremely picturesque from its commanding
position.
We passed the Falls of Montmorency, which were rolling down with
thundering music from Beaufort Flats to the abyss beneath ; we next
passed the fertile Isle of Orleans, the nursery garden and orchard of
Quebec. The island is forty miles round, and is covered with woods,
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which were gorgeous with the autumn tints, and which, if possible,
exceeded in beauty any we had seen before ; they were so brilliant and
so varied. I trust my friends will not tire of my talking of these
autumn tints, but we are so charmed with them we cannot cease speak-
ing of and admiring their beauties. The tints of a Canadian fall are
one of the specialités of the country, and therefore cannot be too much
eulogised.

We met a perfect fleet of timber ships working up the river. Not
less than a hundred sail of large vessels were occasionally in view. The
St. Lawrence was as much crowded as the Mersey or the Thames at
their busiest moments. It is at this period of the year that the ships
engaged in the timber trade are homeward bound, making their last
voyage across the Atlantic, to take in their cargo of lumber before the
close of the navigation; for in a few weeks the whole of this mighty
river will be frozen up, and sleigh-driving on its surface the only mode
of communication.

Just as we were off Crane Island, the sun was setting, and very
lovely it was; and the spectacle of the large ships in full sail against
the dark red sky, where the new crescent moon was rising in her silver
radiance, was very beautiful.

We anchored for the night off the island named the Brandy Pots,
just 120 miles below Quebec.

Saturday, October 5th—We weighed anchor at daybreak, and pro-
ceeded down the river, and thirty miles steaming brought us to Ta-
dousac, at the mouth of the Saguenay river. The Saguenay is a most
curious river; for a distance of fifty miles from its confluence with the
St. Lawrence it is from two-thirds of a mile to two miles wide, filling
up a deep glen between mountains of sienitic granite and gneiss. These
mountains form precipices, sometimes rising to a height of 1,000 feet,
overhanging the river.
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The wall of rocks is broken at intervals by steep valleys, through
which the tributary torrents descend into the Saguenay, in which the
largest frigate can be moored along into the cliffs—though anchorage, of
course, is impossible. This river is very unfrequented, for though there
is a small lumber trade at the upper position, the cliffs are too precipitous
here for any large timber to find any footing.

The valleys, and the hills where they are not too steep to support
vegetation, are covered with woods, and the rocks are clothed with
maple, hemlock, spruce, and pine; and even where it is too steep for
these to find a holding for their roots, they are covered with innumer-
able lichens of all colours, in the most fantastic shapes.

The foliage here, like that which has already so delighted us,
presents all the exquisite and varied charms of brilliant golden and rich
roseate tints.

At the mouth of the river, and in the little coves on the way up, are
rocks at the bottom of the cliffs, which are the haunts of innumerable
seal and otters ; the former we saw sunning themselves, till, frightened
at our approach, they dived into the water, and then rose again in a few
moments for breath. We saw also shoals of white porpoises, with the
black lump on their backs—the young ones taking their morning ride,
which I have before mentioned.

After a lovely sail of about fifteen miles we reached two splendid
frowning cliffs, Cape Trinity and Cape Eternity, the most striking
points of the whole river. Here there was a glorious echo, which rever-
berated from cliff to cliff on either side, till lost in the far distance.
We fired off one of our cannons, and blew our steam whistle, that
we might fully enjoy its mysterious repetitions. We then put the
yacht’s head round, and proceeded down stream, and reached Ta-
dousac about five, and landed there to see the place and to buy some
milk.
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Tadousac is on the summit of a well-wooded slope, descending to the
sea-shore. It is a pretty little quiet summer watering-place, and much
resorted to by some of the Quebeckers, who prefer it to the large and
more noisy Riviere de Loup. Its buildings are few and far between.

The Governor-General is erecting a house here, and there are some
pretty villas built something in the style of Swiss chilets; but at this
season all is shut up, even the hotel,—all the doors and windows boarded
up, and left to their fate until next year, when the heat of Quebec will
drive all the inhabitants to the sa/t water, as the Americans call the
sea-side.

After a pleasant walk about Tadousac, we returned to the “Eothen”
at 6.30, and resumed our voyage for Prince Edward’s Island. It was a
lovely evening, with a fair breeze. Proceeding at a rapid rate, we were
off Father Point at eleven p.m., which, just twenty-seven days ago, we
passed, going up to Quebec in the “ Hibernian.”

Sunday, October 6th—We had divine service at 11.30. At noon
we were off Cape Magdalen, and after lunch we were off Cape Rosia.
Throughout the day we had skirted closely the shores of the Gulf of St.
Lawrence. The coast is formed by a range of bold and lofty cliffs
covered with wooded banks, as beautiful in their autumn dress as those
of the river St. Lawrence. The scenery of the south shore of the Gulf
is of the grand and noble character, but it is a desolate country, with
but few habitations.

We rounded Cape Rosia at seven p.m., and about 9.30 we made Cape
Percé, and passing between it and the little island of Bonaventure, some
of our party saw the celebrated Percé rock, which is 288 feet high, pre-
cipitous all round, and perforated by two natural arches, large enough
for a schooner at full sail to pass underneath.

Monday, October y7th—My birthday. We had tried to arrange to
spend the day in harbour, but a contrary wind prevented our arriving as
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soon as we had expected. Itwas fine weather, however, and there was a
strong breeze ahead.

At noon the lighthouse on Escumenac Point was visible on our
starboard beam, while West Point was visible on the port hand. Steering
along the low coast of New Brunswick, we passed in rapid succession the

following inlets and headlands, which all have the most extraordinary
names—retained, I suppose, from the aboriginal Indians. One inlet is
called Kouchibougnac Bay. The southern limit of the bay is Richibucto
Head. South of the head are the rivers Shockpish and Buctouche,
Cocogne Island, Shediac Bay, Scondone River, and the Great and Little
Shemogue Bays.

We were off the Cape at eight p.m., and from thence steered a direct
course for Cape Prim, the headland on the east side of Hillsborough
Bay, in Prince Edward’s Island. We had proposed to steam up the
bay, and through the narrow entrance to the harbour of Charlottetown ;
but the night was so dark, and the weather so rough and dirty, that we
thought it better to drop anchor under the shelter of Cape Prim at
twelve o'clock ; and right glad we were to do so.

Tuesday, October 8th—The fires were only banked up for the night,
and at daylight we started again, and steamed up Hillsborough Bay, a
distance of ten miles, to Charlottetown, the capital of Prince Edward’s
Island, where we dropped anchor at nine am. Here we found H.M.S.
the “Niobe,” which divides with the “Lapwing” the task of looking
after and protecting our fisheries on this coast. At the present moment,
owing to some absurd local dispute between the officials of Prince
Edward’s Island and those of America, the fishing vessels from the
United States are not allowed to take fish within three miles of the
shore, where all the best fish are to be found. This seems very greedy,
as the waters are quite wide enough, and there is fish in plenty and to
spare for all.




)

A CRUISE IN THE ‘ EOTHEN.’ 63

We landed at Charlottetown with considerable difficulty, as there are
no steps anywhere, and we were obliged to climb across rafts, and over
huge blocks of timber.

This city is very like most others in America. It contains no hand-
some buildings in particular, but there are numerous shops, and it may
be fairly compared with ordinary second-rate English country towns.

The land in Prince Edward’s Island generally, but especially in the
vicinity of Charlottetown, is of great fertility, and to its agricultural
resources the island owes its activity. The day we arrived was market
day, as well as the great annual cattle-fair, and the streets were therefore
crowded with a most cadaverous-looking population. There were a
great many Micmac Indians selling baskets. These Indians are not
unlike gipsies in appearance; their complexions are dusky brown, and
they are remarkable for their long, lanky black hair, and very high
cheek-bones.

The Market Hall is a fine building, well supplied with fresh pro-
visions, which included all the vegetables and fruits familiar to us in
England.

The cattle and horses at the fair were anything but first-rate ; there
were, however, a few good specimens, which is perhaps as much as we
ought to expect, considering it is but a small island.

The Post Office is an enormous structure, but there is not much
business going on there, except when the mails arrive and depart, once
a fortnight. There is no postal delivery here, so every one has to call
for letters.

After lunch we started in two waggons to call on the Governor first,
and then to drive round the “royalties,” as part of the island is called.
Our horses were good, but the drivers fearfully reckless; and as the
roads are very bad, and full of deep ruts, it was a marvel we did not
come to grief, as we seemed to be plunging in and out of the most
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frightful holes, whilst driving at considerable speed; indeed, several
times we were nearly thrown from our seats. We must have driven a
distance of sixteen miles, making quite a circuit through the countiy,
the scenery of which was pretty and park-like, the land rich and well-
cultivated. Towards evening, on our way back to the town, we met all
the people driving out in small one-horse carts. There were a few on
horseback, but none on foot.

We were much struck with the unhealthy look of the population in
general: they are so pale and thin, their ugliness is extreme, and they all
seem to have an extraordinary tendency to squint. We looked in vain for
the robust and hearty peasantry of the rural districts of the old country.
It seems hard to conjecture the cause for this marked deterioration of
the descendants of Scotch, Irish, and English settlers. Probably the
long winter may be to a great extent the reason. The impossibility of
active and out-door operations at that season, and the consequent
temptation to spend the day in heated rooms, smoking, and
sipping strong liquors, are extremely prejudicial to the health of the
population.

Prince Edward’s Island has not yet joined the Canadian Dominion.
A railway is, however, being laid down, for which a loan is necessary ;
and as soon as the increased burden of taxation is more distinctly felt,
it is probable that the people will be prepared to unite with the
Dominion.

In the numerous crowd at the fair we were surprised to see so few
persons bearing traces of superior refinement and culture. We had
supposed that the poor gentleman might have found a field for enterprise
in the Colony as well as the industrious labourer. But, however, it is
not so. The farmers of Prince Edward’s Island are evidently men who,
if they had remained at home, would have been earning a scanty living
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When we returned to the yacht in the evening we found it was
blowing half a gale of wind.

Wednesday, October 9th—Our wedding-day, twelve years ago. We
started at six a.m., in spite of the gale blowing and the barometer being
low ; but the wind was fair, though strong, and we had only fifty miles
to run in a comparatively sheltered sea.

At seven a.m. we passed Cape Prim, where it was very rough, and we
were indeed in a troubled sea. Everything that was not perfectly secure
went adrift, and everybody was very ill, even to poor baby, who expe-
rienced sea-sickness for the first time. But canvas being soon set, and
the sails drawing well, with sheets eased off, we steamed at the rate of
eleven knots an hour, and at nine were once more in smooth water, and
our troubles over. We rounded Cape Cariboo at 9.30, and in another
hour were snugly at anchor in the splendid harbour of Picton.

As we sailed up, we saw a camp of Indians, in wigwams and canoes
made of birch-bark. After breakfast we rowed back to have a closer
inspection of them, but when we arrived we found they had gone and
left the place deserted, and there only remained the tent-poles of their
wigwams, with the birch roof removed, and relics of hatchet handles,
and basket chips ; for they are the great basket-makers of the colony, and
stain their wares very tastefully with different herbs. The camp was
beautifully situated in a shady glade within ten yards of the water ;
around it was a carpet of the most lovely mossy grass, and it was
encircled with a forest of rare fir-trees, interspersed with glades running
down to the water’s edge, through which flowed tiny streams, giving it a
cultivated and park-like appearance.

We found some beautiful ferns and moss in this lovely spot, and
took some photographs of it, after which we returned to the yacht for
lunch. Afterwards the children begged to land and to have tea in the forest,
taking their own kettle with them, which was much the pleasantest way

F
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of spending the lovely afternoon, for the wind had gone down, and the
sun was shining brightly ; but we elder ones thought it our duty to go
and see the town of Picton, dirty and uninteresting as it is.

Picton is an essentially Scotch scttiement ; its wealth consists in its
coal-mines, and so great is the demand for coals that there were actually
ships which had been waiting five weeks in the harbour for their supply.

There are gold mines not far from here, which are also a source
of much profit; they are worked with the newest and most élaborate
machinery for crushing the ore, separating it from the quartz, and
amalgamating it with the quicksilver.

Wages here are high ; about eight shillings a day for ordinary ship-
wrights. Prices considered, the working-man 1s quite as well off here as
at Quebec, or in any part of Lower Canada. The winter is very severe
in Picton, and every year the harbour is frozen over. The town is not
regularly built, and though destitute of important public buildings or
churches, there is an air of activity and thriving trade in this settlement
which is highly gratifying to the British traveller.

During our short visit in Picton we met a most extraordinary
character in the shape of an itinerant quack-doctor, who was travelling
about in a scarlet coach, with grand pictures painted all over it, and a
rostrum drawn by four horses. He told us that he had a similar waggon
in the South, and that he spent the winter travelling in the Southern and
the summer in the Northern States ; and that though he sometimes found
it very tedious he did not mind it, as he considered it his mission on
earth to diffuse the knowledge of his wonderful lightening oil. He was
got up exactly like the doctor in the opera of the “Elisir d’Amore,”
and one might almost fancy he had just been driven off the stage into
the dirty streets of Picton, negro boy and all. There is a fine view from
the Citadel ; and now I think I have said all that can be said of this
uninteresting town.
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Thursday, October 10th—We weighed anchor at two a.m. and pro-
ceeded to sail down the Straits of Northumberland towards Halifax. At
six we rounded Cape George, and at nine we entered the Gut of Causo, a
narrow channel a mile wide and some twelve miles long, which divides
the coast of Nova Scotia and the island of Cape Breton.

It was a splendid morning, and the scenery most lovely. On either
side are cultivated farms, white houses, numerous churches, and green
fields ; above are ranges of high hills, sloping down to the straits, and
rising again to a considerable height. The hills extend as far as eye
can reach, and are covered with forests of Scotch firs; the banks,
which extend some acres, are a mass of deciduous trees, now of the
most brilliant colours. They look like gigantic flower-beds, set in the
darkest green, and reflected in the clear blue water below. It was
indeed a lovely landscape, and orders were given for the engines to go
slowly that we might en’oy it at our leisure, and when we reached the
end there was a general wish to turn round and to go up and down once
more, but time would not admit of it. At no point in our previous
voyages and travels have we seen the autumn tints of the Canadian
forests so exquisitely grouped, or developed in such noble masses of
foliage as here. Issuing from the Gut of Causo at eleven a.m. we
traversed the Bay of Cheelabucto at the same rapid rate, and at 1.30
rounded Cape Causo, the north-eastern extremity of the peninsula of
Nova Scotia. :

At the narrowest part of the strait it is crossed by the Submarine
Atlantic Cable, the position of which is carefully marked out, in order to
protect it from the anchors of the numerous ships that take refuge here
from the frequent storms on either side.

When we passed Cape Causo we were exposed to the force of the
broad Atlantic seas, without shelter of any kind, and we were prepared
for a tossing. Happily the weather was most favourable, and though

F2
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we encountered a fresh breeze from the south-west, the seas were very
moderate.

The distance from Cape Causo to Halifax is 130 miles. The
intervening coast consists of granite rocks, destitute of vegetation, and
often rising to a height of from 500 to 800 feet above the level of the sea.
There are numerous indentations and islands, affording excellent harbours
to the fishing vessels which issue forth from these shores.

The fishermen of Nova Scotia have often to encounter severe gales
and seas of mighty size, and their boats appear admirably adapted to
contend with such weather.

The greatest danger to navigation on these shores arises from the
fogs which so frequently prevail, especially in the summer. The coast
is well lighted, and all the lights were clearly seen as we proceeded on
our voyage. We passed a considerable fleet of sturdy little schooners
fishing on the banks; cod-fish and haddock seem as prolific here as on
the coast of Newfoundland.

We hailed one of these vessels, and for half a dollar bought two
very large cod-fish, two medium-sized, and six] small, all alive and
kicking. This small sum even was probably three or four times as much
as they would have fetched on shore. These fishing schooners are a
remarkably fine class of vessel, and all built on exactly the same model.

Friday, October 11th—At three a.m. we saw, at a distance of
twenty-six miles, the fine revolving light which has recently been placed
on Chebucto Head, at the entrance to Halifax. At five a.m. we made
the red light on Devil’s Island, and at six we entered the magnificent
harbour of Halifax, and anchored off the dockyard. The entrance to
the harbour is one of the largest, though not the most beautiful, in the
world ; it is five and a half miles wide.

The town of Halifax is built on the declivity of a peninsula on the
westera side of the harbour. The citadel stands on a commanding hill,
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227 feet above the sea, and is strongly fortified. Opposite the town the
harbour is three-quarters of a mile broad, but at the Narrows, about a
mile above the upper end of the city, it contracts to less than a quarter
of a mile, and then expands into Bedford Basin, where the sea is of
unfathomable depth. This harbour is large enough to shelter all our
fleet. In the winter the entrance is never blocked up by ice ; and ever
since the establishment of the Cunard line, a regular postal communica-
tion has been kept up with England throughout the year.

Halifax has about 30,0:0 inhabitants. An extensive trade, con-
sisting mainly in the exportation of dried fish, is carried on with England,
the West Indies, and the Brazils.

Nova Scctia now forms part of the Dominion of Canada, and
Halifax is the only fortress in the Dominion which is occupied by British
troops. The present garrison consists of two regiments of infantry and
some artillery. Nova Scotia was first discovered by John Cabot, in 1497,
and was colonized by the French in 1598. It was taken by the English
in 1627, when a grant was made of it by James I. to Sir W. Alexander.
In 1632 the colony was restored to France, but at the peace of Utrecht,
in 1714, it was again ceded to England. After the peace of Aix la
Chapelle, in 1748, a settlement of disbanded troops was formed, under
the auspices of Lord Halifax, from whom the capital city of the province
derives its name.  Halifax, though it can hardly be described as a fine
city, contains one short street, in the most busy part of the town, which
might fairly be compared with Regent Street in London, both from its
handsome buildings and excellent shops.

The docks running up into the town give it somewhat of a Dutch
appearance ; in other respects it is exactly like all other dockyard towns
in the cosmopolitan character of its shops and inhabitants, and we might
have almost fancied ourselves in Plymouth, Malta, or Gibraltar. In the
summer Halifax is the head-quarters of the Admiral in command on the
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North American and West Indian Station. The “Royal Alfred” was
the flag-ship at Halifax at the time of our visit, and we had hardly
finished breakfast when the Admiral (Admiral Fanshawe, an old Mediter-
ranean friend), with his son, the Flag-Lieutenant, came on board, and was
most kind in wishing to do all he could for us, and wanted us to spend
all our time with them ; but we had already asked some friends to lunch
and to go with us into the town, therefore we were obliged to decline his
kind offers.

The “ Royal Alfred,” which we went over, is a large ship and in
first-rate order. She is one of the unarmoured wooden line of ships, and
carries a formidable battery of twelve and a half guns.

I never saw anything so beautifully clean as her decks were,—we
might have eaten our dinner off them ; and the guns were so brioht, we
might have used them for looking-glasses. In the afternoon we went
for a drive with Mrs. Fanshawe through the upper part of the town,
which is very desolate ; thence we went along the north-west arm of the
harbour, where all the better kind of houses are: these consist, princi-
pally, of pretty little villas, standing in an acre or two of ground, and
situated in the middle of fir woods, looking through trees and over
grassy slopes interspersed with grey rocks descending to the water
below, which much resembles a Scotch loch. We continued our drive
along one end of Bedford Basin, and only returned to the yacht in time
to dress for a large naval dinner-party at Admiralty House.

We had a very pleasant evening, and returned on board at eleven.
The phosphorescence on the quay of the dock-yard where we embarked
was so great, that our feet left tracks of living fire, and each time the
oars were dipped, the water was like molten silver.

Saturday, October 12th.—Several friends from the flag-ship and the
6oth Rifles came to breakfast, and afterwards we went for a lovely
drive to Melville Island, through woods of ever-changing hues, and by
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deep blue lakes. We returned to lunch, children and all, at Admiralty
House, and afterwards went for another drive right round Bedford
Basin.

We passed through a village inhabited by negroes ; there are a great
number of that improvident race in this part of the colony—gaudy in
fine clothes, and in all sorts of gay colours in the summer, half-starved
and half-dead in winter. They earn their livelihood, principally, by
“berrying "—collecting and selling strawberries and raspberries, blue-
berries, whortleberries, and blackberries, which abound in succession in
these woods from May till October. We returned to the dockyard
about four o'clock, where we had a small tea-party, and at five bade
farewell to our numerous kind friends. We steamed round the “Royal
Alfred,” which signalled to us, “ Eothen, we wish you a pleasant voyage;”
and then, favoured by a strong current, proceeded rapidly on our course,
and the masts of the noble ships, the spires and the citadel of the town
faded into indistinctness against the sunset sky.

Then, with every sail set to catch the favourable breeze, we made a
rapid passage along the coast of Nova Scotia, and at seven in the morn-
ing of Sunday, October 13th, we found ourselves to the southward of
Cape Sable, the south-western extremity of the peninsula of Nova
Scotia, and shaping our course more to the westward, we steered direct
for Boston. Except for the cold, we might have fancied ourselves
steaming along the blue waters of the Mediterranean, rather than the
broad expanse of the Atlantic Ocean.

We had much to discuss and arrange during the day, for we had
taken our berths for the 16th for New York; but Admiral and Mrs.
Fanshawe most kindly pressed us to meet them at Bermuda, after
seeing the coast of America; and staying there five or six weeks, to go
on with them and the fleet to the West Indies, and see all those lovely
islands, and witness the evolutions of the fleet.
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The former inducement held out was a great temptation to me—
the latter to Tom, especially as it was represented to him, with great
eloquence, what an advantage the experience and knowledge thus
gained would be to him in the House of Commons. But after much
discussion of the pros and cons, we decided to adhere to our original
plans, the “Eothen” being hardly large enough for long sea-voyages
with a family on board, as she cannot carry coal sufficient to afford to
steam a long distance against a head-wind, and does not sail fast
enough under those circumstances to make it pleasant for any con-
siderable length of time. So the West Indies and all their delights
must be reserved for another voyage. The weather, which was most
favourable when we sailed from Halifax, had continued equally fine
during the night, and the charm of the voyage had been enhanced by
the clear pale light of the full moon ; and so our last like our first view
of Canada was in lovely weather.

On leaving Halifax we took farewell of Canada, at all events for
this year; and on thinking and talking the matter over afterwards, we
all agreed that the first sight of Quebec, Niagara, the Saguenay River,
and the Gut of Causo were indeed things to be remembered.

The kindness and hospitality we received throughout the country
was extraordinary, and we shall not easily forget it; and I only wish
that some of our friends would come to England, and give us the
opportunity of showing them some hospitality in return, and of demon-
strating by acts that we are not ungrateful.

The thing that strikes travellers with astonishment in Canada is,
that from one end of the country to the other you hardly ever come
across a beggar or see a ragged person—every one seems comfortable
and well to do. TFor the operative, the mechanic, the artizan, the
labourer, and the hard-working man, Canada is indeed a change for the
better ; but not for the ruined gentleman or the needy tradesman.
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The morning, which had dawned so brightly, continued fine as the
day wore on ; the sea was like glass, and the brilliant rays of the sun
were reflected upon the surface of the clear blue waters; but at 1.30,
before our second divine service was over, the wind rose suddenly, and
our prayers were concluded somewhat hastily, whilst all hands were
obliged to hold on as best they could. By five in the afternoon there
was a heavy sea on; all sails were close reefed, the mizen stowed, the
boats got in on deck, the topmasts housed, and the hatches fixed over
the skylights.

As we sailed further into the Gulf of Maine, the wind veered round
to the south-east ; the waves rose high, striking the vessel abeam, and at
eight o’clock every skylight and the after-hatchway were stove in.

A little before midnight the engineer said he would not steam any
longer, or the engines would break ; but on Mr. Paul assuring him that
if he did not continue to work the engines the ship would be put under
sail, in which case the sea would wash over her worse than ever, he
decided to go on working them as best he could ; and so we proceeded on
our voyage, the vessel labouring heavily against the wind, the fierce waves
dashing over the deck; and one of them struck her with such force that
for a moment it seemed as though she could never right herself again.

Monday, October 14t/i—Between midnight and one o’clock in the
morning the fury of the gale gradually abated, and at daybreak there
was only a fresh breeze blowing, though the sea was much too rough to
be altogether comfortable, and we experienced some of the miseries
incidental to all amateur sailors.

At 10.30 a.m. we took on board our pilot for Boston. At two p.m.
we passed Boston lighthouse, and another hour carried us up the fine, well-
sheltered harbour to the town. The distance from Halifax to Boston is
400 miles, and we had performed this voyage in forty-two hours.

The approach from the sea to the city is by tortuous channels,
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passing between numerous shoals and islands, which are strongly
fortified. After a late luncheon, we landed at the Custom House, and
we seemed plunged at once into all the turmoil of the busy streets,
which are more like those in the City of our own crowded capital than
any we had seen since leaving home. In fact, one is everywhere
constantly reminded of old England; for there is the same language
heard, the same physical aspect, dress, manner, and style of building.
But the resemblance is lost when one sees at every turn huge drays
and waggons with negro drivers, and laden with bales of cotton, barrels
of flour, and bundles of shoes (which latter articles are the principal
manufacture of the province of Massachusetts, of which Boston is the
capital), come looming heavily along the streets of the city. The drivers
of these vehicles were most careless; and we had not proceeded many
hundred yards before we saw three bad smashes, which certainly might
have been prevented.

We went first to the Post Office, a fearfully small cramped-up place.
There are about thirty pigeon-holes, one for every two letters of the
alphabet, one for ladies, one for gentlemen, and one for sailors. To get
one’s letters is really a tiring task ; we could not succeed in getting ours,
and had to come away with the unpleasant impression that there must
be some awaiting us in one or other of the pigeon-holes. Being all very
tired, we returned to the yacht to dinner, leaving the further inspection
of Boston till the next day.

Tuesday, October 15th—After breakfast we went on shore to call on
some friends residing at Newton, and on our way we went first through
the crowded business streets of Boston, which are full of warehouses and
counting-houses, then to Beacon Street, which is par excellence the
fashionable street of Boston for shopping, and very much resembles
Piccadilly, especially as the park, called Boston Common, is situated
close to it, reminding one of the Green Park, which carries out the
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resemblance still further. This common, which is fifty acres in extent, is
one of the most charming features in the city, surrounded as it is by
streets composed of handsome houses, standing on a gentle declivity
overlooking it.

After leaving Beacon Street, which numbers many hundred houses,
we drove along by the river St. Charles till we came to the open country,
which is very pretty and cheerful-looking, from the numerous villas
scattered about. We drove back through Brighton. It sounds very
curious to hear the names of places we are so familiar with in the old
country repeated so often in the new.

We returned on board to lunch, after which we landed again to dine
at the club, to which there is a separate ladies’ establishment ; and then
we went to a concert in the splendid Music Hall, containing the renowned
monster organ, which is said to be the second largest instrument in the
in the world. Rubenstein played the piano, and Wienawski the violin;
but though their talent was wonderful, it was too mechanical to be
altogether pleasing. Madlle. Liecbhart and a young contralto were the
principal vocalists, but we did not hear them well, as their voices were
not powerful enough to fill the enormous hall.

When we returned to the yacht, about eleven, it was bright moon-
light, and freezing hard.

Wednesday, October 16th.—We were on shore by 10.30, to meet Mr.
Philbrick, the Commissioner of Public Education, who had kindly
offered to show us round the schools. Boston is considered the Athens
of the New World, and her educational establishments among the
greatest wonders.  There are fifty primary schools, and twenty-five
grammar schools, and not less than nine hundred teachers are employed.
A high education in English literature and natural science is given at
the English high school, and at the Latin school boys are so far advanced
in classical study that they proceed direct from there to college.
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This city also maintains a normal school for the training of teachers,
where the students receive an education in classics, mathematics, the
natural sciences, history, and modern languages, such as only a lament-
ably small minority of the graduates of our own universities succeed in
acquiring.

We began with the lowest school, where children are educated from
the ages of four to seven; the next school takes them from seven to ten
the third from ten to fourteen, and the highest school from fourteen to
eighteen. Inthe latter, some of the questions asked in the school of natural
philosophy on the force of gravity would have puzzled many grown-up
persons toanswer. These schools, which are divided into separate rooms,
are free to all, and you see in them the sons and daughters of labourers
side by side with the children of professional men, artists, lawyers,
clergymen, etc. Added to these are to be found a gradually increasing
number of the daughters of the rich merchants of the city. Of course,
out of this state of affairs it follows that the education is not equally
adapted for all classes; and it seems to me as though the labourers’
daughters had better be taught to sew, and be made useful members of
that class of society in which God has placed them, than taught, as they
are, abstruse sciences, together with music and drawing—all of which, in
most cases, can be of little use to them, when they leave school. Some
of the pupils were literally in rags; but about the 1st of October the
master and mistress make what is called a requisition to the parents of
the richer children, for the cast-off clothes of the more prosperous
scholars, which is always most liberally responded to. We were much
impressed with the agreeable and superior manners of the teachers, and
the pleasant relationships evidently existing between them and their
pupils. The female teachers, especially, were all most unexceptionably

lady-like and well bred.
The admirable system of instruction maintained in these schools
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indicates the possession of very high intellectual gifts by those engaged
in teaching in them ; and the sons of some of the best men in Boston
have graduated here. Many of the poorer boys employ their recrea-
tion hours in running errands, and selling newspapers and matches,
literally to enable them to keep body and soul together. Attendance
at school is compulsory, and it is enforced by law ; but there is such a
spirit of emulation among the boys that the penalties rarely have to be
carried out,

After a long and interesting morning, we had quite a party to lunch
in the yacht, and afterwards we went on board the “ Vesta,” a yacht of
300 tons, belonging to Mr. Baker: she is a fine cruising boat, and came
over to England in the first ocean race some years ago, with the “Hen-
rietta” and “ Fleetwing,” and was first in the Channel, but lost the race
through some difficulty in obtaining a pilot, owing to a fog. We then
went over the “ Columbia,” a new centreboard boat of about 250 tons,
built for racing and light winds, by Mr. J. Lester Walloch, a celebrated
actor, and the owner of a theatre at New York, but who is now starring
the provinces with some of his company.

We dined at the Club, and in the evening went to the theatre to
see him and his company in “ Rosedale ; ” and very well they acted.

The theatre is a very fine building, beautifully decorated; but
the audience all wearing bonnets, gave it a dowdy appearance. The
seats are differently arranged to ours, as there are only four private