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BRITISH COLUMBIA.

CHAPTER 1L
PASSAGE FROM LIVERPOOL TO NEW YORK.

It is inherent in man’s nature to desire the advancement of
his condition in life ; and to gain that object, his efforts are
constant and varied. It is true, that erring in judgment, his
efforts are frequently misdirected, but nevertheless his object
is to sccure a greater amount of happiness than he already
enjoys, and whatever his circumstances in life may be, he
always imagines the world as something better in store for
him than it has ever yet bestowct; and as the butterfly is
lured from flower to flower, so is man from object to object.
This is a necessary ingredient in the human compound, for
without it, he would sink into hopeless despair, his endeavours
would cease, and there would be an end to ail human progress.
Had man not possessed the spirit of enterprise and ambition
we could not now have boasted of our steam engines, our
electric telegraph, our ships that plough the mighty ocean;
nay, not even the most simple apparatus connected with
domestic life. But this principle is carried to an extreme, and
therein lies the evil. The thirst for gold, will tempt men to
leave their wives, their children, their homes, and everything
that is dear to them; encounter the dangers and difficulties of
a voyage to the other side of the world, and endure all the
hardships, privations, and sufferings, that must either more or
less attend such an undertaking. Whether it be wisdom for
B
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men under any circumstances whatever to allow themselves
to be led away by gold excitements is a question I will leave
others to settle, but certain it is that in a majority of cases,
the most bitter disappointment is the result.

This craving for geld, combined with a strong desire to
better the position of my family, backed by the flattering ac-
counts written by Mr. Fraser, the Victoria correspondent of
the London Times, induced me, along with some friends, to
leave old England for the far distant gold regions of British
Columbia. These friends were Mr. William Mark and his
two sons, Edward and Robert, of Stockton ; Mr. James
Marquis, of Hamsterley ; and Mr. George Little, of Wolsing-
ham.

The gold fever was raging; we caught the infection, and
resolved to *“rowe our hurdies in a hammock, an’ owre the
sea.”

On Wednesday, the 2nd of April, 1862, we sailed from
Liverpool in the steamship City of Baltimore, belonging to
the Liverpool, New York, and Philadelphia Steamship Com-
pany. About 250 took their passage to New York. To
witness the parting of friends on such an occasion is exceed-
ingly touching. Locked in each other’s arms, what shedding
of tears—what heaving of sighs—what long lingering looks
are exchanged—what prayers are offered up by broken-
hearted wives, fathers and mothers, brothers and sisters, for
the safety of those who are as dear to them as their own
lives, and who are about to leave their homes, perhaps never,
never to return !

We steamed away about 1 p.m. amidst deafening hurrahs
and waving of handkerchiefs, and many an eye bedimmed
with tears watched us till out of sight.

We retire early, but the mind is too much agitated to allow
of sleep.

Thursday the 3rd—a beautiful morning—nothing of im-
portance to relate, except sea sickness, which the sufferers
thought important enough. Arived at Queenstown about
one o'clock in the afternoon. took in upwards of 300 more
passengers, of high and low degree. The stowing away of
those passengers with their baggage was quite a scene ; such
a rushing, and tumbling, and crushing, and even lushing, for
not a few of the darling boys had provided themselves with a
* dhrop of the crather,” ¢ to cheer our hearts with sure.”
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Be it said, to the credit of those Irish people, that one and
all conducted themselves with the greatest propriety during
the voyage across the Atlantic.

We left Queenstown about five in the evening, and were
soon out on the wide, wide sea. The whole of our party,
myself excepted, are sea sick. William Mark and his two
sons are showing unmistakeable signs of a severe attack.
James Marquis is likewise sick, but not to such an extent.
George Little is a little sick, but evidently does not intend to
be much affected.

We turn in about nine o’clock and are soon rocked to sleep.

Friday the 4th, T awoke about one in the morning, and for
some time paced the upper deck, contemplating the wonders
of the mighty deep. A delightful morning till the middle of
the forenoon, when the sky becomes overcast, the wind in-
creases, with a heavy swell at sea; we ship several seas, and
the vessel rolls so much, we find it difficult to keep our equi-
librium. All this is alarming to many, but the danger is not
great, though the scene is sufficient to give an idea of a storm
al sea. Sea sickness is now the order of the day, and out of
the 600 souls on board scarcely 20 have escaped. What
haggard, ghastly, corpse-like countenances meet the view at
every turn, and strong, healthy, robust men form no excep-
tion ; and then substances in every direction greet the olfactory
nerve in a manner that is anything but agreeable. To witness
600 people suffering from sea sickness is a scene difficult to
describe : it must be seen to be comprehended. George
Little has quite recovered, the rest are very ill; William
Mark is quite prostrate. As for myself I am evidently proof
against sea sickness; I have never felt the least tendency ;
on the contrary, I seem to possess twice my usual amount
of energy and physical power. I enjoy this rather heavy sea
exceedingly well ; I wish I could say the same regarding my
dinner to-day. Stinking salt fish, with lukewarm potatoes,
sad as liver, form the repast, and certainly the most villainous
dinner I ever partook of. However, salt fish is allotted to us
only one day in the week, and what we are served with on
the other days is ¢ pushdownable,” providing one has a
ravenous appetite. As evening approaches the little storm
abates, the wind is hushed, the sea becomes comparatively
calm, and our trusty ship glides smoothly on. After we have
gulped down our milkless apology for tea, and butterless
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hard biscuit, and while every stroke of the piston widens
the gap between us and our bcloved homes, we sit down to
talk of those who arc so dear to us, and whom we have left
far, far behind ; and at nine we retire to rest, and dream of
those we love.

Saturday the 5th.—A delightful morning; calm sea, with
a pleasant breeze. A marked change has talen place in the
health of the passengers. Sea sickness not so prevalent.
The whole of our little band seem to be new men. The
afternoon turns hazy, with frequent heavy showers of rain,
but clears up towards evening. A most magnificent night—-
the moon and stars shining in all their glory, and the ocean,
from the reflection of the Queen of night, appears to be as
one vast expanse of sparkling, dancing, liquid silver, and our
vessel majestically bounding o’er the waves as a thing of life.
The scene is enchanting—"tis truly sublime. We amuse our-
selves for a considerable time with watching the thousands
of phosphorent lights which seem to emanate from the spray
by thz side of the ship, said to be decomposed matter or
animalcula.

Meanwhile fiddling, dancing, and card playing are being
carried on with spirit in the steerage ; but, not being interest-
ing to us, we remain on deck till it is all over, and about ten
we seek our bunks: lie down on our hard straw mattress to
sleep if we can.

Sunday the 6th.—A glorious sunny morning, but a stiff
Lreeze right in our teeth: the sea tolerably calm. e ob-
serve a notice to the effect that Captain Jeffreys will distribute
tracts and Bibles at ten o’clock, and a second notice, * to
Protestants only,” intimating that divine service will take
place in the saloon at half-past ten.

We attend divine service, and at the same time Father
Skilly, a Romaa Catholic priest, is preaching to the Irish
people in the stcerage. In the afternoon the sky becomes
overcast, followed by pelting showers of rain. As evening
approaches the wind increases to half a hurricane, and the
rapidly swelling waves assume a threatening aspect, the sca
frequently washing the decks, and the ship rolling and pitch-
ing fearfully.

About nine o'clock a heavy sea strikes the vessel, which
make_s her reel like a drunken man, and the next moment
she gives a lurch, which changes her decks from the hori-
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zontal to an almost perpendicular position. At the same
time a loud squall proceeds from below, while numbers
measure their length on the floor: men, women, and children
jumbled together in one confused mass; and various utensils,
such as carpet bags and clothes boxes, empty barrels, tin
plates and dishes, knives and forks, buckets and hottles,
dance jigs in all directions; while sacks of fluur and barrels
of biscuit break their tether, and rush across the decks with
marvellous velocity ; and to avoid fractured legs, it is neces-
sary to make immediate arrangements for (rettmg out of the
way. At this moment T happen to be holding hard by the
stecrage door, and consequetly escape the general confusion.
We retire about ten o’clock, and commit ourselvcs, not to the
mercy of the waves, but to the strength and capabilities of
the steamship, City of Laltimore.

Monday the 7th.—This morning, about half-past two, a
tremendous sea strikes the ship, which suddenly arouses us
from our slumbers, the water roshing over the decks in tor-
renis. 1 venture out to view the scene, which is awfully
grand  The night is dark as the grave—the wind bellowing
throagh the rigging with a deep melanchol) moan resemblm@
distant thunder, and the ocean roaring like a thousand Iions,
boiling and foaming and lashing the ship on all sides, seeming
to threaten instant destruction. For the first time a feeling
of insecurity creeps over me, and to use a sea phrase, «I
tremble from stem to stern.” I am soon followed on déck
by a number of the sons of the emerald isle, “ who have left
their beds in terror.” T am accosted by one with * Masther,
sure an’ that’s awful: I thought we was all goin’ to the
bottom o’ the say.”

As dawn approaches, the sea becomes comparatively calm,
and we go on our way rejoicing. The forenoon is sunny, but
the wind dead against us. Fine all day; at night a strong
breeze sets in, which causes the ship to roll very much. Sea
sickness has almost vanished, our party being all well and in
good spirits. Fiddling, dancing, and song make the even-
ing’s entertainment, but we take no part in it; and about ten
take a journey to the land of Nod, but are soon aroused from
our slumhers by a variety of articles making their nightly
perambulations around the decks, producing a combination
of sound nnt altogether favourable to sound sleeping.

Tuesday the 8th.-—Fine frosty morning. To-night, if all's
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well, we shall be half way across the Atlantic, and conse-
quently over 1,500 miles from old England.

Wednesday the 9th.—Strong head wind, but steaming
pretty well. Nothing worth relating.

Thursday the 10th.—Tolerable morning, wind not so
violent, but quite contrary. In the afternoon we meet with
a steamer bound for Liverpool from New York. A most
delightful evening, scarcely a hatful of wind ; the sea smooth
as a mill pond ; bearing away to the south to avoid the ice-
bergs off Newfoundland.

Friday the 11th.—Morning : thick weather, with heavy
rain, Afternoon: strong wind, but fair and sunny; meet
with a large sailing vessel bound to Englani and speak with
her. Evening: strong wind and a little swell at sea ; witness
several silent discharges of the electric fluid, which produces
a grand effect. The ship rolls terribly all night, so that we
have to hold on hard to prevent being pitched out of bed.
Sleep is out of the question, for every portable article is flying
round the decks like fury.

Saturday the 12th.—Blowing almost a hurricane, with
rather a rough sea. .

Sunday the 13th.—The wind increases in violence, the sea
continually washing the decks, which creates anything but
pleasing reflections. The sailors call this calm weather, but
I rather differ with them. The Atlantic may be compared to
araverous angry wild beast, threatening every moment to fly
into a violent rage, and devour everything within its reach.

Monday the 14th.—While we have been reposing in the
arms of Morpheous, what a change has come o’er the scene :
the wind is subdued to a gentle breeze ; the sea smooth as a
board, and the sun shining with splendour. At seven this
morning we pass the steamer Efna, bound to Liverpool,
salutes are fired, and signals exchanged. How cheering to
meet with a ship at sea, where there are fellow mortals sharing
with us the dangers of the deep. To meeta ship at sea, is
like meeting with an old friend—she is hailed with delight.
A beautiful day, but cold. We expect to get a glimpse of
the American Continent to-morrow.

This is a glorious moonlight night; the sea like a sheet
of ice; the spirits of all run bigh. Nearly all the passen-
gers on the upper deck assembled in groups— some dancing,
some singing, and others conversing, each according to his
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own individual taste. As for ourselves we are earnestly
engaged talking of home, and those who lay so near our
hearts, remarking to each other * what an anxious time this
will be for our dear wives and chlldren, who will, no doubt,
be deeply concerned for our safety.”” But here we are “ not
on the lard of the living,” but on the briney ocean, and in
prospect of a speedy termination to our first voyage.

Tuesday the 15th.—A fine morning, but chilly; the pilot
taken on board at five o’clock am. Distant from New
York 150 miles. Afternoon, abreast of Long Island, which
is 120 miles in length, and 35 in width; we observe num-
bers of beautiful little villages as we ghde along. This
is a magnificent day, scarcely a ripple on the water; towards
evening American land is descried, and as we approach New
York, guns are fired, and rockets projected high in the air as
signals of our arrival. Everyone seems to be in high glee,
congratulating themselves and each other on their safe
arrival. About nine at night we cast anchor in New York
harbour, but must remain on board all night.

Wednesday the 16th.—About eleven o’clock this morning,
after no end of indescribable confusion, the living freight is
safely placed on ferra firma, without a single accident during
our trip across the mighty Atlantic.

The Atlantic ocean contains an area of twenty-five mllhon
square miles.

CHAPTER II.
DESCRIPTION OF NEW YORE—VOYAGE TO ASPINWALL.

New Yok is a mighty city, containing a population of about
900,000, and owns one of the largest shipping ports in the
world ; it stands next to London, Liverpool being the largest.
The American ships are splendid specimens of naval archi-
tecture, but as they are built of soft wood, they do not possess
the strength and durability of our English-made vessels.

The Central Park isa magnificent place, comprising several
hundred acres, and contains the botanical gardens, cricket
ground, skating pond, parade ground, a beautiful lake and
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reservoir. The park is tastefully laid out and beautificd
with shrubs and flowers, fountains and statuary.

The Merchants’ Exchange, the City Hall, the Castom
House, the Cooper Institute, the Trinity Church, and the
City Prison called the Tombs, are large and costly buildings.

New York ean boast of several splendid libraries. The
Astor Free Library contains 120,000 volumes ; the Mercan-
tile, 64,000; the Society, 50,000; the Historical Society,
25,000 ; and the Apprentices’, 19,000.

The hotels are on a vast scale, gorgeously fitted up. The
Croton Aqueduct is one of the most important of the public
works, which was executed at a cost of twenty million dollars.
It brings a stream of pure soft water to the city a distance of
40 miles.

Broadway, the principal thoroughfare, is a noble street, and
stretches over five miles. Many of the structures are built of
granite, and some of white polished marble.

This street from morning till night literally swarms with
pedestrians, and vehicles of every possible description ; and
in this respect closely resembles the busy parts of London.

With the exception of Broadway, however, there is nothing
in the streets of New York particularly attractive. On the
contrary, we were utterly astonished to find many of the
streets in such a filthy condition ; cartloads of dirt and ashes
lying in all directions, and ugly looking holes in the streets,
some of them large enough to bury a man in.

Many parts of New York left the impression that it was a
grand city in decay, greatly requiring renovation.

A few hundred tons of paint would improve its appearance
very considerably.

The people of New York pay little attention to shop win-
dow displays. There is a wide difference in this respect
between New York and many of our large towns in England.
Nothing has a greater tendency to improve the appearance of
a street than neatly-decorated shop windows, and in that par-
ticular New York entirely fails.

Street railways are common in New York. The American
railway cars are considered quite superior to our English
railway carriages. They are about twice the length of ours
and so constructed as to allow a person to walk aleng the’
centre the whole length of the train. The seats are placed
transversely along each side of the car, each seat comfortably
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accommodating two persons. -The backs of the seats are
made to turn both ways, so that the passenger can sit with
Lis face to which end of the train he thinks proper. There
are no side doors, the means of ingress and egress being at
the ends of the cars. A string passes along the inside of the
roof of the cars, and is attached to an alarum placed near the
engine driver, to call attention in case of danger or accident.
Nearly every passenger being in view of each other, the per-
petration of crime is impossible.

There is no first, second, or third class. The fare is one;
and as regards railway travelling, all are equal in America.

New York is situated at the mouth of the Hudson, 225
miles from Washington, 1,397 from New Orleans, 210 from
Boston, and 372 miles from Montreal.

The harbour has space and depth for whole fleets of vessels
of the largest size.

The steamer Champion was to sail on the 21st instant for
Aspinwall, and when we applied for our tickets at the Cali-
fornian Shipping Office, we found every berth in the ship
engaged, except a few in the second cabin; and so tremen-
dous was the rush, that numbers were procuring tickets for
the next boat, which was to sail a fortnight afterwards. OQur
only alternative was to wait that time, or take berths in the
second cabin. We resolved to adopt the latter plan, and
accordingly paid 150 dollars each for our passage through to
San Francisco. We cach held three tickets : the first, for the
passage to Aspinwall ; the second, for the Panama Railroad ;
and the third, for the passage from Panama te San Francisco.

On Monday morning, the 21st, that part of the city in the
immediate neighbourhood of the docks presented an appear-
ance of the most animated description; and as the hour of
departure drew near, a continuous stream of passengers, ac-
companied by their friends, was seen wending their way
towards the place of embarkation. Scores of waggons heavily
Jaden with huge boxes and carpet bags were disgorging their
contents by the side of the ship, and thousands of spectators
were present watching the busy scene; while those who had
an eye to business were recommending their wares at the
highest pitch of their voice, which produced a confusion of
language that might throw into the shade that at the building
of Babel. ‘

One thousand human beings were taken on board the
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Champion ; and then was witnessed another parting scene
that baffles description : wives clinging around the necks of
their husbands absolutely frantic with grief, which was heart-
rending to behold, for we could not avoid the conviction that
many an affectionate wedded pair were now gazing on each
other for the last time.

As the vessel moved from the dock the air was rent with
hurrahs from thousands of tongues, which was exciting in the
extreme ; and as we glided swiftly away, a perfect forest of
upturned faces kept intently gazing on the rapidly receding
vessel and her living freight, and thousands of handkerchiefs
fluttered in the breeze till we disappeared in the distance.

That vessel contained many a dear one, who was all the
world to some now left behind. That night many a bereaved
wife would return to her own fireside with a sorrowful heart,
for by the side of that fire stood a vacant chair. That night
would be a sleepless one for many a poor wife, mother, and
sister, and many a pillow that night would be deluged with
tears.

With us it was a gloomy, stormy night at sea.

¢ The wind blew as *twad blawn its last;
The rattling show'rs rose on the blast.”

And the sea ran high—the waves continually breaking over
the ship, which was rolling, and pitching, and straining fear-
fully; and the whole ten hundred people, with the exception
of very few, were completely prostrate with sea sickness; the
great majority being down below, and quite incapable of ren-
dering themselves the least assistance. On the upper deck a
scene was to be witnessed which we thought would have
melted the hardest heart that ever beat in a human bosom : —
upwards of 200 steerage passengers—men, women, and chil-
dren—who had no place below whereon to lay their heads,
were huddled together on deck, at the fore part of the ship,
exposed to the dreadful cold wind which then prevailed, the
sea continually washing over them, till the poor creatures
were half drowned. Their case was most pitiable, and many
of us would have gladly given up our berihs to the poor suf-
fering women and children, but it was not allowed. One
man, however, succeeded in smuggling down a poor young
woman, more dead than alive—placed her in his berth, and
sat up all night himself.

The American steamboat owners cannot be ton severely
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censured for taking on board more passengers than they can
accommodate ; but with them the *almighty dollar” is the
only consideration. The boat which sailed previous to ours
contained, we were told, fifteen hundred souls !

Next morning we found old neptune in excellent humour,
and the remainder of the voyage to Aspinwall was everything
that could be desired, with-nothing in the shape of sea storms
to break its monotony. Chess, draughts, dominoes, cards,
and books were had recourse to ; and the frequent appearance
of whales, sharks, dolphins, porpoises, the nautilus, and flying
fish, &ec.. &c., was a constant source of amusement.

Porpoises are seldom seen, except in flocks of from half-a-
dozen to fifty, and sometimes they congregate in numbers
amounting to several hundreds. 'We have more than once
seen them occupy a line at least a mile in length. They
have a peculiar method of tumbling about on the surface of
the water, and sometimes gambol about the bow of the ship.
They swim with surprising velocity; far outstripping the
swiftest steamboat. Their appearance is believed to prog-
nosticate stormy weather, and on that account the sailors
detest them.

The porpoise measures from six to seven feet in length, is
very thick in the fore parts, and gradually tapering towards
the tail ; its snout resembles that of o hog.

All sorts of small fish constitute their prey, but especially
herrings, mackerel, cod, and haddock. The porpoise not only
hunts for prey near the surface, but frequently descends to
the bottom in search of eels and sea worms, which it roots
out of the sand with its snout in the manner hogs harrow up
the ground ; hence, it has obtained the name of sea-hog.

The porpoise yields a considerable quantity of oil : the lean
of the young ones is wholesome, and has nearly the flavour
of veal. In America the skin is tanned and dressed, which
makes excellent covering for carriages.

The dolphin strongly resembles the porpoise, but is about
3 feet longer; also its snout is longer and more pointed.

The flying fish is about the size of a herring, and an in-
teresting little thing it is. In the tropics we saw myriads of
them, for almost every bound of the ship scared hundreds of
them from the water, frequently knocking each other down
in their haste to escape; they, no doubt, imagine a ship to
be some monster fish about to devour them. They are exceed-
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ingly timid, and as they are chased by the dolphin, porpoisc.
and other large fish, they take to the air for safety ; but all
animated nature seem combined against them, for the tropic
bird and the albatross arc cver on the alert to seize them. The
wing of the flying fish is long, thin, and tapering, and they
appear to possess as perfect self-command in the air as in the
water, and fly with amazing speed. At a distance they so
closely resemble a flock of birds, that it requires a practiced
eye to detect the difference. They are capable of flying some '
two or three hundred yards, when they suddenly drop into
the water, some of them, no doubt, to be instantly devoured ;
for while they are skimming along about three fect above the
suface, it is said their voracious enemy iz swiftly gliding
beneath in the same direction ready to seize upon them when
they return to their watery element.

The nautilus, or sailing fish, is a wonderful production of
nature. Amongst seamen it has obtained the name of * the
Portuguese Man-of-War,” in consequence of its resemablance
to a ship under sail. The nautilus is a shell fish belonging
the sea-snail kind, and can quit and resume its shell at plea-
sute. When on the surface of the water its body presents
the appearance of an oblong air bubble, seven or eight inches
in length, which is fringed around by a crumpled fleshy sub-
stance; attached to which are several arms used as propel-
ling paddles, and which are connected to each other by a
very thin transparent skin. This wonderful little animal is
likewise furnished with a half moon shaped membrane, about
eight inches in height, and same in width, which it can raise
as a sail to catch the breeze; and thus it glides along the
surface of the water. At a distance tiese sails resemble fine
tissue paper, many of which are as white as driven snow, but
some are red, some purple, and some blue, which colours are
all exceedingly rich.

When the naatiius is threatened with danger it instantly
gathers in its paddles, furls its sail, creeps into its shell, which
is exceedingly thin and light; absorbs a postion of water,
which renders it heavier than the surrounding element; and
it sinks to the bottom of the ocean. Itis supposed that in
the early ages, the art of navigation owed its origin to the
management of this instinctive sailor. :

About the West India Islands we witnessed some of those
splendid sunsets which no pen mor pencil can pourtiay. In
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the golden tinted clouds the wrapt fancy sees hills and dales,
cliffs and craggs, fields and forests, rivers and lakes, gardens
and shrubberies, fountains and statuary, and a thousand other
things wild and enchanting.

We steamed close past the east end of Cuba, and on the
left we sighted Hayti. We did not, however, come within
sight of the Island of Jamaica.

The heat was now becoming oppressive, which compelled
us to quit our berths below, and sleep on the upper deck.

About 9 p.m., on the 30th of April, we arrived at Aspin-
wall, our voyage from New York having occupied nine days
and a half.

Unfortunately, I was suffering from a severe attack of
rheumatic gout in one of my feet, which prevented me in a
great measure from peering about, and noting the peculiari-
ties of the place and its inhabitants. However, I ventured
out with some of our party, and crawled about as well as I
could. The place was dimly lighted with oil lamps, which
half reminded one of the song called ¢ The light of other
days.”

What we witnessed was of an extraordinary character, ar.d
the first thing that attracted our attention was a number of
native women, in an almost perfect state of nudity, sitting in
the streets smoking cigars, with a table before them laden
with goods, which they offered for sale to the passers by.
These goods consisted of beautiful native shells, worked into
baskets; ladies’ work-boxes, and other devices; fruits, con-
sisting of bananas, pinc-apples, cocoa-nuts, oranges, limes,
lemons, sugar-cane, &c., all of which were very cheap. A
very palatable beverage, composed of lemons, sugar, and iced
water, commanded an extensive sale at five cents, or two-pence
halfpenny per glass or half pint.

Gamblers were located in different parts of the streets with
crowds of people around them ; but, being lame, I could not
force my way through to make myself acquainted with their
method of gambling, nor had my companions any inclination
to inquire into the particulars of it.

The streets are paraded by native women of loose charater ;
although they were the most ugly and repulsive specimens
of humanity that mortal eyes ever beheld, encased in a thin
loose white dress, fan in hand, with a janty air they swaggered
about as though they imagined themselves the greatest
beauties in existence, They made no secret of their disreput-
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able calling, but with indecent language accosted the white
men, and sometimes actually laid hands on them, who in-
variably turned away from them in disgust.

These detestable women appeared to enjoy this sort of fun
amazingly—frequently indulging in boisterous laughter. They
seemed to be well aware that their overtures were exceedingly
obnoxious to the white men, and did it perhaps more to amuse
themselves and annoy the others than for any other object.

At a random guess the population of Aspinwall is perhaps
about 2,000. The houses are built principally of wood, more
than half of which are restaurants and billiard rooms ; meals
are charged one dollar each, and a bed the same for one
night. :

The atmosphere at Aspinwall is completely impregnated
with the scent of rich fruit.

The banana grows from five to nine inches in length, and
in shape resembles the cucumber. It is a soft, luscious fruit ;
in flavour resembling & very ripe pear; the skin is perfectly
smooth, and when ripe, quite yellow, and easily peeled off.
As many as a hundred will grow on one stem, which is about
one and a-half inches in thickness, and very strong ; and as
they grow closely packed all round the stem, they form a
bunch of immense size and weight, some of them almost as
much as a man can lift from the ground.

Next morning, by seven o'clock, the Champion had dis-
charged her cargo, both animate and inanimate ; and as there
were two or three hours to dispose of before the train started
over the isthmus for Panama, these ten hundred people had
that time to kill by some means ; and those who were bent on
gratifying their curiosity perambulated the streets in a half
roa§ted condition, but the majority sought shelter, and were
busily engaged trying to keep themselves cool, a task by no
means easy of accomplishment, for the sun was pouring down
his rays to a degree overpowering. The temptation to bathe
was almost irresistible, but we were cautioned by the natives
against doing so. One of our passengers, nevertheless, had
the hardihood to venture into the water, and was immediately
stung in the foot by some venomous animal; he was under
the care of the ship’s doctor about a fortnight, and fortunately
recovered.

By half-past ten we were all seated in the railway cars, and
when the signal was given, * amidst deafening shouts from the
natives,” we rushed into the wild woods of Central America.
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CHAPTER III.

ISTHMUS AND CITY OF PANAMA.——VOYAGE TO SAN
FRANCISCO.

Tue Rev, Thomas Milner, in his Gallery of Geography, says,
¢ Central America, in the geographical sense, embraces the
whole of the narrow portion of the Continent between its two
main masses. But the political signification is restricted to
the space occupied by the States within its limits, which are
included between the northern Isthmus of Tehuantepec, be-
longing to Mexico, and the southern Isthmus of Panama, a
part of the Granadian Confederation. This territory is washed
on the eastern side by the Caribbean Sea, an arm of the
Atlantic, which deeply invades the shores, and by the waters
of the Pacific on the western, which have a comparatively
smooth coast-line. - It has a length of about 900 miles from
north-west to south-east, by a very varying breadth, contract-
ing from 300 miles to less than 80 miles; and an area com-
puted at nearly 190,000 square miles. High table lands,
traversed by mountainous ridges and overtopped by volcanic
cones, occupy a large proportion of the interior, where the
scenery is splendid, and the climate is rendered singularly
balmy by the elevation; while the fierce heat of the torrid
zone is experienced vn the maritime lowlands.

« But the beautiful in the landscape is often seen in close:
alliance with memorials of a terrible agency; and the calm
of nature is frequently interrupted by physical convulsions.

¢ In many parts, sudden chasms, deep rents, and capricious.
twistings of the surface bear unmistakable evidence of having.
been caused by violent parexysms of volcanic action ; and few
regions at present are more subject to furious outbursts from
the constantly-smoking craters, with displays of the earth-
quake’s dreadful power. Upon the achievement of indepen-
dence from the Spanish monarchy, the five states which then
formed themselves into a federation adopted for their national
cognizance, in allusion to the natural peculiarities of the
country, the figure of five volcanoes on a plain, bordered on
either side by the ocean.

* The indigenous vegetation is very diversified, and ren-
dered luxuriant by heavy seasonal rains in connection with
the hot climate. It constitutes the main source of wealth,.
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embracing magnificent trees of cedar, mahogany, and dyc
woods, with sarsaparilla, vanilla, balsams, gums, and other
medicinal plants. . .

“ The cultivated products include the cochineal plant, in-
digo, sugar, cotton, coffee, tobacco, cacao, and fruits.

“ Some of the birds are of great beauty; as the quesz.il,
most frequently met with in Guatimala, remarkable 101 its
exquisite green plumage, spotted on the wings with brilliant
red and black, while the long feathers of the tail are of green,
powdered with gold. The population, upwards of 2,000,000,
consists of whites chiefly of Spanish descent, and a large
number of native Indians, with a mixed race called Ladinos.
and a few negroes. Though converts generally to Roman
Catholicism, and speaking the Spanish language, some of the
Indians in the secluded mountain districts adhere to ancestral
forms of idolatry, and retain their native dialect.”

At Aspinwall, the English language is spoken correctly.

The Isthmus of Panama is a narrow neck of land, only 47
miles in breadth, which separates the Atlantic and Pacific
Oceans. A railroad and telegraphic wire stretches across,
connecting Panama, on the Pacific side, with Aspinwall on
the Atlantic, by which means Cape Horn and the whole of
South America is cut off, thereby reducing the distance
between England and Vancouver Island from over 20,000
miles to 10,000 miles.

The isthmus is a dense romantic forest, rank with luxu-
viant tropical plants and fruit trees ; and-after the sea voyage,
the trip by rail through this charming scenery was an agree-
:li)bleﬁ:hange to the sea-worn- eyesight, and greatly relished

y all.

The natives are existing in a very primitive state. In
crossing the isthmus, we observed several native villages
scattered along the route; many of their wigwams being
mere sheds of the rudest description, thickly thatched with
tropical leaves to protect them from the sun and rain. These
leaves are an enormous size, measuring 8 or 10 feet in length
and from 2 to 3 feet in width. The native men and women
are going about within a shade of being naked ; the children
are perfectly so. "It was amusing to see those little black
fellows standing, with their hands behind their backs,
. watching the train as it passed, and looking as innocent ae
possible. It appears these children feed principally upon
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fruit and vegetables, which may account for their * bellies”
being such an enormous size.

Close by the side of the railroad we observed two or three
extensive stone quarries, where a great number of mnatives
were employed working out the stone. With the exception
of a Panama hat on their head, and a piece of thin calico
around their middle, they were working in their bare pelts,
the perspiration pouring from the pores of the skin to a degree
that threatened their speedy annihilation. Attached to each
of these quarries is a machine driven by steam power for
-crashing up the stome, which is done most effectually. To
what use this stone is put we could not ascertain—perhaps
for ballasting the railroad. ''he Panama Railway is a paying
concern, allowing, it is said, 30 per cent. per annum. A few
‘miles of the line from Aspinwall runs through a swamp ; the
Test lies through deep cuttings and over embankments, with
many very sharp curves and iron bridges. At intervals of
four miles there are neat and elegant wooden buildings,
beautifully painted and ernamented, each with a sweetly pretty
flower garden attached. These charming little places are for
the double purpose of stations, and residences for the
managers of the railway. The managers, we were told, are
white men ; and I may here observe that a few Europeans
are to be found in this part of the world conducting the work
that is going on; but I imagine they must receive liberal
wages indeed to induce them to live in such a country, for it
is one of the most unhealthy places om the face of the earth.
The sacrifice of human life which took place during the mak-
ing of this railroad is fearful to contemplate. Hands could
not be supplied fast emough, and the works were frequently
suspended, so terrible were the ravages of the yellow fever.

We were told that as many workmen fell victims to the
Panama fever as there are railway sleepers over the whole
length of the line—upwards of 82,000 ; but I am inclined to
think it an exaggeration.

The fare for this 47 miles railway journey is 25 dollars, or
five pounds, four shillings, and twopence. This exorbitant
charge may be accounted for by the railway having cost
twelve millions of dollars ; besides, there is no oppesition.

A run of three hours through this enchanting scenery
brought us to the ancient city of Panama, which stands on
the Pacific coast.

c
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Panama is the capital of the Isthmus, the site of which has
been: once changed. According to the Encyclopmdia Bri-
tannica, * the old city stood about three miles east from the
present situation, and on the first artival of the Spaniards in
1515 it was occupied by an Indian population, who were at-
tracted to the spot on account of the vast abundance of fish
on the coast, and gave the name of Panama to their place of
residence, that word, in their language, signifying ‘much
fish.” The natives, however, were speedily dispossessed by
their ruthless invaders; and as early as the year 1521 the
title and privileges of a city were conferred on the Spanish
town by the Emperor Charles V. In the year 1670 old
Panama was reduced to a heap of ruins by the pirate Morgan,
and it was after this catastrophe that the city was built on the
spot where it now stands. The harbour of Panama is protected
by a number of small islands lying at a little distance from.
the main land, and highly cultivated. These spots upon the
sea, scattered around the Bay of Panama, are the gardens of
the town, and afford a plentiful supply of fruit and vegetables.
There is good anchorage under the lee of them all, and besides
the productions of the soil good water can be obtained from
nearly the whole of them. The plan of the city is somewhat
irregular. The buildings are of stone and generally most
substantial, and are constructed inthe old Spanish style.

Amongst edifices of a public nature may be mentioned a
beautiful cathedral, four convents, now altogether deserted ;
a nunnery, a college, and also the walls of another, which
was begun on a magnificent scale, but was never finished,
and is now crumbling to ruins. Immediately around Panama
eastw:ard along the coast, and. north-westward from it, the
land is low and flat; but westward and north-eastward the
mountains approach it closely, and from a hill in the vicinity
about six hundred feet in. height a view may be obtained of
the sea with its islands, and the country with its forest-mantled
mountains and its green savannas. The beach is fringed
with plantain and banana trees, growing amongst oranges,
figs, and limes, and numberless rich shrubs shaded by the
tamarind, which crowns them all, except the cocoa-nut with
its feathery top and naked stem.”

Panama is celebrated for its gold chains, in the manufac-
ture of which the natives are remarkably expert. The
Panama hat is a favourite head dress in the country : it is.
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well adapted to the climate, being very light, its broad brim
protecting the neck and shoulders from the powerful rays of
the sun. Tt costs from 2 to 20 dollars, according to guality.

The population of Panama, we were told, amounts to up-
wards of 20,000. We were joined here by 200 passengers
from Southampton, and the steamship 8¢ Louds, which was
destined to convey those twelve hundred people to San Fran-
cisco, was lying off a few miles, to which vessel we were
taken in small steamers. The transhipment was a scene of
indescribable confusion, which I have good reason to remem-
ber, for I gov the life half trampled out of me in the fray.
Having had to walk some two hundred yards from the train
to the wharf with my foot tied up in a handkerchief, the
lameness increased to a very inconvenient degree, and the
pain became excruciating. While passing along the gang-
way to go on board the St Louis I broke down, and was
assisted on board by two or three sailors. I was placed in a
passage on one side of the vessel among hundreds of bundles,
bags, and boxes, and there left 10 my fate.

The passage in which I was laid was the one leading to
the steerage staircase, along which were rushing men and
women in wild confusion, the object of each being to oltain
a comfortable sleeping berth. There was not accommodation
of this sort for all, and each was anxious to secure a place for
himself. It was left to the passengers to choose their own
bunks ; and hence this fearful rushing, which lasted for hours.
During that time I lost sight of all our party, for they, like the
rest, were busily engaged.

My condition was anything but an enviable one, and in such
a crowd I could not render myself the least assistance, and
was kicked about in all directions.

Ever and anon, some man or woman laden with bundles
and carpet bags, would tumble head over heels right over
me—my gouty foot never escaping a terrible squeeze. Some-
times three or four would tumble over me altogether, when I
actually thought I had to be killed and buried at a moment’s
notice.

Those who have experienced an attack of gout in the big
toe will form some idea of what were my sufferings. Event-
udlly, however, my painful condition attracted the attention
and aroused the sympathy of half-a-dozen Canadians, two of
whom forced a way through the crowd ; while the other four,

c2
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each having hold of a limb, conveyed me away with great
difficulty to the hurricane deck, where they laid me on my
back, and formed themselves in o a ring around me, to protect
me from the crushing of the crowd. These kind-hearted
fellows remained with me until my friends came and took me
under their care.

‘While all this was going on, the light-fingered gentry were
busily engaged in their nefarious work, and a considerable
amount of luggage property was stolen. One of our party,
George Little, lost a bundle containing a pair of excellent
blue blankets, and a pair of new Wellington boots, besides
an odd boot belonging to my gouty foot. Of course,
there was little chance of ever discovering the thief, or re-
covering the things; but, strange to say, a fortnight after-
wards, when within three days’ sail of San Francisco, my
boot turned up unexpectedly at the exact time it was wanted.
An acquaintance found it in a corner of one of the cowhouses,
and brought it to me. It appears the thief had thrown the
odd boot away as useless ; but he took particular care of the
property belonging to Little, for he never saw them after-
wards.

So ended the adventure with the gout and the boot. At
eight o’clock p.m., all being in readiness, we weighed anchor
and commenced our Pacific voyage.

About 12 miles fromm Panama we passed a little town and
harbour, called Tabago, at which place there are some rather
extensive copper works where stills are manufactured for the
distillation of spirits.

There is a regular dockyard and steam foundry originally
placed there, with a view to steam communication with
Australia.

Taking a survey of the heavens, we observed constellations
of stars in the southern hemisphere which are never visible
in Europe. One of these is exceedingly beautiful: it con-
sists of four stars, and is known amongst astronomers as the
constellation of the cross. Stars in the southern hemisphere
shine with greater brilliancy than those stars of the first mag-
nitude which are visible in Europe, owing, no doubt, to the
clearer state of the atmosphere in a tropical climate.

Humboldt refers to his first view of this constellation with
peculiar feeling. « We saw distinctly, for the first time,” he
observes, ** the cross of the South, on the nights of the 4th
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and 5th of July, in the sixteenth degree of latitude; it was
strongly inclined, and appeared from time to time between
the clouds, the centre of which, furrowed by uncondensed
lightnings, reflected a silver light. The pleasure felt on dis-
covering the Southern Cross was warmly shared by such of
the crew as had lived in the colonies. In the solitude of the
seas we hail a star as a friend, from whom we have been long
separated. Among the Portuguese and the Spaniards peculiar
motives seem to increase this feeling: a religious sentiment
attaches them to a constellation, the form of which recalls the
sign of the faith planted by their ancestors in the deserts of
the new world.

The two great stars which mark the summit and the foot
of the cross have nearly the same right ascension ; it follows
that the constellation is almost perpendicular at the moment
it passes the meridian. This circumstance is known to every
nation that lives beyond the tropics, or in the southern
hemisphere. It is known at what hour of the night, in dif-
ferent seasons, the Southern Cross is erect or inclined : it is
a timepiece that advances very regularly nearly four minutes
a-day ; and no other group of stars exhibits to the naked eye
an observation of time so easily made.

How often have we heard our guides exclaim in the savan.
nas of Venezuela, or in the deserts extending from Lima to
Truxillo, ¢ Midnight is past: the cross begins to bend!”
How often these words reminded us of that affecting scene,
where Paul and Virginia, seated near the source of the river
of Lotaniers, conversed together for the last time ; and when
the old man, at the sight of the Southern Cross, warns them
that it is time to separate ! ”

Mrs. Hemans has entered into the feeling here described,
and sung of the Southern Cross in the spirit of a settler in
the new world from old Spain :—

¢ But to thee, as the lode-stars resplendently burn
In their clear depths of blue, with devotior I turn;
Bright Cross of the South ! and beholding thee shine—
Scarce regret the loved land of the olive and vine.

Thou recallest the age when first o’er the main
My fathers unfolded the ensign of Spain,

And planted their faith in the regions that see
Its unperishing symbol emblazoned in thee.

c3



22

Shine on—my own land in a far distant spot,

And the stars of thy sphere can enlighten it not ;

And the eyes that I love, though e’en now they may be
O’er the firmament wandering, can gaze not on thee!

But thou to my thoughts art a pure blazing shrine—
A fount of bright hopes and of visions divine;

And my soul, like an eagle exulting and free,

Soars high o’er the Andes to mingle with thee !””

The Rev. Thomas Milner, in his Gallery of Nature, says—
“ Among the stars of the south, with which the stay-at-home
Europeans are only acquainted by report, the constellation of
the cross is described as pre-eminently the most interesting
object in the sky of that hemisphere, on account of the asso-
ciations connected with it by a Christianised imagination. It
consists of four bright stars, to which the faney readgly gives
a cruciform shape, the upper and lower being the pointers to
the South Pole.”

Night after night we sat for hours by the side of the vessel
contemplating with wonder and admiration the indescribable
glories of the starry panorama of the southern hemisphere,
which culminates in the cross, and could not wonder that the
simple devotee should look upon it as the mystic symbol of
his faith. But Mr. Milner errs when he gives a diagram of
the constellation in the exact form of tke cross. The space
between the upper and lower stars is not elongated as he re-
presents—all the four stars being at equal distances from
each other, except the lower one, which is 2 little inclined to
the left. To give a clear illustration, draw a vertical and a
horizontal line, equal in length, crossing each other precisely
at the centre; place a dot at each extremity, except at the
lowest one, where the dot must be placed not lower down
than the end of the line, but a little to the left hand side of
it. This is the exact form of the constellation of the cross.

Casting our eyes northward we observed the North Pole
star all but sunk below the horizon. There is no pereeptible
difference here in the length of the days. The sun rises at
six in the morning and sets at the same hour in the evening
all the year round. The atmosphere in the tropics is highly
charged with electricity, and consequently thunder storms of
the most violent description are of frequeuf occurrence. Every
night after sunset we beheld the lightning silently playing
between the small patches of clouds that thinly dotted the
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bfl;‘xe ethereal expanse above, producing a grand and imposing
-effect.

We were inconveniently erowded on hoard the St Louss.
As some one remarked, * we were packed in like herrings in
a barrel.” At all events, it was impossible for people to move
about with anything like comfort; and the intense heat ren-
dered our condition anything but enviable. The decks of
course were covered in with canvas, but at times we were
unavoidably exposed to the direet rays of the sun, which soon
brought the skin off in large flakes. I began to think there
might be some truth in what I had previously considered the
sailor’s romance, about frying beef-steaks in the sun. I am
almost inclined to believe that a plate of polished steel ex~
posed to the rays of a tropical sun would cook rashers of Lacon.

The water we had to drink was almost smoking hot. Iced
water was to be had at the bar for 25 cents., or one shilling
and a halfpenny per glass; but the majority of us adopted
the more economical plan of purchasing ice, the charge for
which was 25 cents. per lb., and one pound of ice would con-
vert two quarts of water into a nice cool drink.

Loud were the complaints from the steerage passengers re-
specting the unwholesomeness of their provisions; and not
without reason, for they were frequently supplied with flesh
meat which was in a putrid state, and totally unfit for wuman
food ; but there was no redress—they had to eat that or starve,

Several who possessed the means paid the extra fare at
Panama, and transplanted themselves from the steerage to
the second cabin to secure a little more comfort during the
remainder of the voyage.

But even the second cabin fare in the American vessels is
inferior to that of the steerage in the English vessels.

As regards the sleeping accommodation on board the
American steamers the arrangements are disgraceful in the
extreme, and call loudly for reform, For a limited number
of passengers all is right enough, the sleeping apartments
being arranged along each side the ship, the males occupying
one side, the females the other ; and for four or five hundred
people the sleeping accommodation is ample, but for twelve
hundred persons it is totally inadequate.

Under such like circumstances, skeleton or temporary bunks
are fixed, three tier high, over the body of the ship 'tween
decks, leaving narrow passages at intervals.
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Hundreds of men, women, and ckildren are thus unavoid-
ably exposed to each other in the most indecent manner,
whieh is a disgrace to any civilized nation that allows it.

The consequence is that scenes of immorality and vice take
place, whieh is totally unfit for publication. Suffice it to say,
that ladies made overturestogentlemen, and gentlemen became
addicted to somnambulism ; for, instead of proceeding direct to
their own sleeping apartments, as all wide-awake fellows would:
do, they frequently found themselves in the apartments be-
longing to the opposite sex. .

We had no lack of daily news, and the supply of gossipping
tittle-tattle was equal to the demand.

Numerous were the conjectures respecting certain myste-
rious couples. “ Were they married, or were they not mar-
ried,” that was the question. * Were these elopements; had
they run away from their fathers and mothers, or from their
busbands and wives,” with a thousand other surmises.

We had on board one very conspicuous pair—a lady and
gentleman—passengers in the first cabin, and who were the
observed of all observers. The lady was perhaps 35 years of
age, tolerably good-looking, but her manner too bold for her
sex. She was remarkably corpulent, her huge form appear-
ing every day in elegant attire. The gentleman was about
the age of the lady; he was plain-looking. and constantly
carried about with him a sulky expression of countenance:
He was evidently il at ease about semething or other. They
were first looked upon as husband and wife, but their manner
towards each other soon belied that supposition; and some-
bow or other we could not persuade ourselves that they were
lovers, for he was always out of humour, and she was labour-
ing from morniog till niglit to get kim into it. She was con-
stantly fawning about him: gently and lovingly she would
pat his face with: lier hand ; then smooth down his kair, and
arrange his necktie ; and sometimes in the presence of every
one, to the great amusement of some and disgust of others,
she would throw her arms around his neck and embrace him.
most tenderly.

All these and a thousard other little attentions she daily,
lavished upon him, but all her stratagems failed to produce
the desired effect, and he remained the picture of a miserable-
minded man.

We could not avoid coming to the conclusion: that this was
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somebody’s wife who had run away with somebody’s hus-
band, and he was suffering the pangs of a guilty conscience.
One day he was overheard threatening to jump overboard and
drown himself. He rushed from her presence, and disap-
peared in the crowd, with the intention, she thought, of
committing the horrible deed. She instantly raised the
alarm—“A man overboard.”” The ship was immediately
stopped, life buoys thrown overboard, and the lifeboat
launched ; but, after a minute scarch and considerable
delay, it was pronounced a false  alarm. In the meantime,
the pretended suicide, instead of plunging into the depths of
the ocean, had dived into the bowels of the ship, where he
remained several hours, when he' again put in an appearance
on deck, sound in wind and limb.

The most unfortunate part of this affair was —While the
sailors were launching the lifeboat one of the poor fellows had
the misfortune to get one of his hands dreadfully crushed
with the tackle, which disabled him for the rest of the voyage.
A subscription was set on foot, and he was presented with &
good few dollars. .

We had another couple on board, likewise chisf-cabin pas-
sengers, whose movemeants were closely watched, and whose
eonduet was freely discussed. _

In this case the gentlemanr was about 50 years of age, and
the girl only eighteen. When we started from New York
this young woman was a steerage passenger; but, in the
course of & day or two, the said gentleman was cbserved to-
pay frequent visits to the steerage part of the ship, and make-
overtures to the girl. In a short time he brought her out of
the steerage, paid her fare for the first cabin, and they lived
together on board as man and wife. ‘

Now, this worthy was a married}man, and we happened to.
witness the parting scene between him and his wife at New
York, which was a most affecting one. She was-a fine lady-
looking woman, and at parting with her husband her menta}
anguish was extreme; and when the ship moved away from
the dock we thought the poor lady would have thrown herself
into the sea, so intense was her grief. .

Often did we wonder, when we saw these two arm iu armn
parading the deck, what the feelings of the poor wife would
have becn had she been made acquainted with the infidelity
of her worthless husband: Whether this girl knew that her
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paramour was already married I know not, but she gave it
-out that it was their mtention to get married as soon as they
reached San Francisco.

As might be expected, some of our fellow-voyagers proved
‘themselves companions the most agreeable, and others quite
the reverse. The Canadians loeked upon us Englishmen as
their own people, and treated us with the greatest kindness
and consideration ; while the Americans leoked down upon
us with supreme contempt, and sought for opportunity to
insult us, both nationally and individually. They were con-
stantly humming songs expressive of sentiment far from being
complimentary to England. They promise us a severe whip-
ping as soon as they get this little matter of their own settled.
*“We will teach John Bull a lesson,” they say, * which he
will never forget.” They still tell us the Sam Slick story,
* that England can lick creation, and they can whip Eng-
land.”

Whatever the cause may be, it is clear that very many in
all classes of American society entertain a strong prejudice
against England. Amongst the lower classes this feeling
finds expression in the most vulgar and disgusting language,
and I believe that the ill-feeling of the middie and higher
classes is none the less for being expressed in milder terms.
Nevertheless, it is a curious fact, that as it regards England’s
opinion of America, the Yankees are exccedingly sensitive.
Anything complimentary from England is much more flatter-
ing to them than were it from any other nation; and, on the
other hand, anything in the shape of slight from England is
much more hurtful to their feelings than the same would be
from any other quarter.

The Americans generally manifest a bullying, domineering,
overbearing manner, arising from the idea they entertain of
their superiority over all the world, which is very obnoxious
to the minds of Englishmen. Even at the dinner table, instead
of asking you in a respectful manner to oblige them with so
and so, they command you to do it with all the authority
imaginable ; of course, they address each other in the same
manner. Their habits are disgusting in the extreme ; and as
for swearing horrid oaths and chewing tobacco, they beat
creation.”

From morning till night hundreds of mouths were con-
stantly discharging their filthy contents—tobacco slavers
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‘“ about the consistency of treacle,” literally running over
the side of the vessel in a constant stream. Should you
chance to be looking over the side of the ship, every now
and then some filthy fellow, without giving the least warning,
would squirt out a terrific mouthful over the bulwark, which
the wind would instantly drive in your face, and in the twink-
ling of an eye both your eyes were absolutely glued up with
tobacco juice. ~ All this sort of thing we had to put up with
as best we could.

The Canadians had cautioned us against saying anything
to offend the Yankees, who are dangerous fellows to quarrel
with. The Americans are very sullen tempered, and dread-
fully suspicious. Nevertheless, they are shrewd, and clever
in their way ; but know it too well, and are continually boast-
ing and making displays of what they consider their superior
¢ cuteness.”

One very prominent feature in the character of the Ameri-
can is, his love of outwitting and cheating those with whom
he has dealings; but, instead of being denounced for his un-
priacipled trickery, he is lauded by his American friends and
counted a “ smart fellow.”

It was not to be expected that these twelve hundred pas-
sengers, representing nearly every European nation, were all
honest people. An extensive wholesale business was carried
on in the pilfering line. Pockets were picked of money ; gold
and silver watches abstracted ; earpet bags plundered of their
contents, and the bags thrown into the sea. There is reason
to believe that the ship’s servants have a hand in this sort of
work—waiteresses and stewardesses not excepted.

An elderly lady, a first cabin passenger, while lying on her
death bed, was actually plundered of 40 dollars by a coloured
stewardess, whose duty it was to attend upon her during her
illness. This poor old lady was on her voyage from New
York to San Francisco, where she had two sons, who had
sent for their mother to spend the remnant of her days with
them in that city.

She died on the night of the 4th of May, and on the fol-
lowing morning we witnessed the mournful spectacle of a
funeral at sea. Contrary to the usual custom the ship was
stopped while the funeral ceremony took place. We had
two clergymen on board, who preached every Sunday morn-
ing and afternoon,
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To those who are not conversant with the fittings of a
ship’s interior it may be interesting to learn that on board
these large steamers there are bullock houses, pig stys, sheep
pens, poultry houses, cow byers, butchers’ shops, and slaughter
houses ; and even a barber’s shop, where a person can get
scraped or pruned for the small charge of kalf a dollar. The
barber supplies ready -made clothiug to suit all climates.

It is not a small quantity of flesh meat that is required
daily to supply the wants of twelve hundred people ; and at
the commencement of the voyage, large rumbers of oxen and
hundreds of fowls are placed on board and slaughtered as they
are required.

There is an ice house at the bottom of the vessel, where
blocks of ice can be preserved, even in a tropical climate,
during a voyage of two or three weeks. The ice is used for
cooling ales, wines, spirits, water, butter, &e.

There is a regular public-house bar on board, where every
description of spirits is supplied at one shilling and a half-
nenny per glass; ¢ or drink,” asit is termed, for it is not the
fashion on the other side of the Atlantic to measure out to the
customer a certain quantity: a bottle and glass is placed
before him, and the quantity he takes is left to his own dis-
cretion.

Our course lay along the Pacific Coast, within a few miles
of the shore, and the ever-changing scenery which was daily
presented to view was exceedingly interesting and exciting.
It formed one unbroken chain of mountains of every possible
shape and variety, some of which towered high above the
clouds. Many of these large mountains are evidently extinet
voleanves, and farther inland some are yet in an active state.

On the ninth day, after leaving Panama, we reached Aca-
pulco, which lies about half way between Panama and San
Francisco.

Acapulco is a city in the province of Mexico. It stands in
the recess of a bay close to a chain of granite mountains, and
is the best Mexican port on the coast of the Pacific ocean.
The bay has two entrances formed by the island of Roquetta.
The western entrance is about 300 yards wide, and the great
entrance from the south is about a mile and a half wide, with
a depth of water from 150 to 210 feet. The port is capable
of containing 500 ships, and is deep enough to allow vessels
to lie close to the rocks.
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Acapulco is but poorly built, and is a very unhealthy place.
Lying within the torrid zone and surrounded by mountains,
it is intensely hot, and the inhabitants, particularly new
comers, are liable to dangerous fevers.

We put in here for a fresh supply of coal, water, and live
stock. We cast anchor alongside a large platform or wharf,
which stood some distance from the shore. On this was placed
several hundred sacks of coal, and some fifty or sixty natives,
under the guidance of a white man, were awaiting our arrival.
The natives were all but naked. Some bore large flaming
torches to light up the scene of operations, while others were
busily engaged putting the coal into the vessel. Immediately
on our arrival, the ship was surrounded by scores of natives
with their canoes heavily laden with fruits, spirits, cigars,
shells, &c., and for some hours did a roaring trade. Two or
three interpreters came on board, each provided with a sort
of baskef, attached to which was a long cord. The order
was given to the interpreters, the money placed in the basket
and lowered down to a canoe, and the required article hoisted
on hoard to the purchaser. All this presented a scene of the
most animated description, and was an exceedingly interest-
ing and exciting exhibition. The natives are expert swim-
mers and divers : it was said that a silver coin dropped into
the water could be caught by them before it reached the
bottom. -

At dawn next morning, all being in readiness, we steamed
slowly out of the harbour, and recommenced our Pacific
voyage. The weather continued hot for a few days after we
left Acapuleo, but when we reached the Gulf of California,
being out of the tropics, a perceptible change was felt in the
temperature of the atmosphere. We were now bearing rapidly
away in a north-westerly direction, and when we got within
two or three days’ sail of San Francisco we felt the weather
intensely cold. ~Instead of lounging about in a half-roasted
condition, divested of coats, vests, and neck-ties, as was the
case a few days previously, we went shivering about enveloped
in top-coats and mufflers.

The Gulf of California is about 700 miles in length, and its
breadth varies between 150 and 40 miles. While passing
through the gulf we lost sight of land a couple of days or
more. The spermaceti whale, the shark, the seal, the tortoise,
and the turtle are met with in the gulf.
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Our voyage continued a prosperous one, and about half-
past five o’clock on Sunday morning, the 18th of May, the
booming of the cannon announced to us that we were just
passing through the “golden gate,” as the entrance to the
harbour of San Francisco is called.

It was a lovely radiant morning; a long sea voyage had
been accomplished in safety, and consequently the spirits of
all ran high.

At six we drew up to the wharf at San Francisco, and as
soon as the ship was made fast she began to disgorge her
contents, which poured forth from her side in two living
streams for the space of an hour.

CHAPTER IV.

SAN FRANCISCO—VOYAGE TO VANCOUVER'S—INTERVIEW
WITH THE GOVERNOR OF THE TISLAND.

IMMEDIATELY on our arrival, we were literally besieged by
swarms of lodging-house keepers, or their representatives,
each one at the highest pitch of his voice recommending his
own place of business as the cheapest and most comfortable
in all San Francisco. The *“ What Cheer House’’—a tem-
perance hotel-—appeared to get the lion’s share of customers.
We took board and lodgings at a temperance hotel called the
* Eagle”—kept by one Mr. Andrews, a very respectable man,
and a Quaker. We were comforlably quartered, and paid
twenty shillings a-week each.

A feather bed was now a luxury, for, with the exception of
a few nights at New York, we had not been undressed since
leaving Liverpool, besides lying on the bare deck during a
great portion of the voyage.

We often remarked to each other, « Can it be possible that
we are now standing on the soil of the far-famed gold country
of California, of which we have all heard and read s0 much.”
The idea was novel and exciting.

Sacramento City is the State capital, but is an insignificant
place compared with San Francisco, the commercial metro-
polis and great shipping port of California.

The population of San Francisco amounts to over 100,000,
which is something wonderful, considering that fifteen years
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ago it had little or no existence. Its noble buildings of brick
and stone would do credit to any city in Enrope. More than
once it has been almost totally destroyed by fire, and confla-
grations were still of frequent occurrence; but as the wooden
structures disappear, their places are soon occupied by those
of a more substantial character.

‘We were amused and interested with seeing people engaged
moving their wooden houses—some of them large ones—from:
one place to another. Their construction admits of them being.
lifted bodily from the ground with screw-jacks ; they are then.
placed upon rollers, and drawn along the streets by a horse:
working a sort of windlass, placed about a hundred yards in:
advance of the building, and attached by a stout rope, the:
operation being repeated until the house 1s placed on its new
site.

There are three high hills in San: Francisco built upon all
around to the very summit, which at a distance gives the
place a strikingly beautiful, romantic, and picturesque appear-
ance. The markets, which are all covered, are spacious and.
well adapted for the transaction of business. One great draw-
back to San Francisco is the thick clouds.of small sand which.
is driven about with the wind in some parts of the city not
yet macadamized.

Tt is built on a sand bed, the site having been chosen in
consequence of the excellent harbour for shipping, which has
space enough to contain all the navies of the world, and depth:
of water for the largest vessels.

Almost every part of the world is represented in San Fran--
eisco. The Chinese are very numerous, whole streets being:
occupied by them.

The street railways form a complete net-work, and on one
line the cars are propelled by locomotive engines.

Gambling is carried on to a great extent; the people have
a constant craving for excitement, and the most fearful scenes:
of debauchery constantly occur.

The theatres, as well as churches and chapels, are open on.
Sunday evenings. We twice visited the Unitarian Chapel,
and heard most excelleént discourses delivered by the cele-
brated Unitarian minister, Starr King.

The places of worship in San Francisco offer great attrac-
tions in the shape of vocal and instrumental music.

Although the town appeared. to be in a tolerable thriving.
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wondition, yet hundreds of men were seen walking about the
strects in great want.

" The “ What Cheer House,” the temperance hotel before
alluded to, is a wonderful place of business. We were told
that no less than three thousand people daily took their meals
there, and from the crowds that visit the dining rooms all day
long, I am inclined to think that it was no exaggeration. A
person can live well at the « What Cheer House” for fifteen~
pence a-day, but their charge for beds is high—half a dollar
«each night. There is every aecommodation for visitors, in-
cluding a large and comfortable reading room, with a library
.containing many hundred volumes, and newspapers from every
part of the world.

Provisions were cheap in San Francisco, especially butchers’
meat, which was from three to five cents. per lb., and con-
siderably less than that at the slaughter houses.

The climate is exceedingly fine. Snow is almost entirely
unknown in San Francisco. During the summer season
there is a cloudless sky for months together, and although
the heat is much more intense than in England, it is not
particulaily oppressive, owing to a refreshing breeze, which
springs up about two o’clock every afternoon. After sunset
it grows chilly—not uncomfortably cold, however, but a
healthy bracing atmosphere. The winter season brings heavy
falls of rain ; in fact, it frequently pours down in torrents in-
cessantly for several weeks at a stretch. ‘

The Californian soil is fertile, and the markets are abun-~
dantly supplied with vegetables all the year round.

The day after our arrival in California our friend Little left
us, and went to Grass Valley, Nevada County, some few hun-
dred miles from San Francisco, to transact business. I must
here explain that Mr. Little had beenin California previously.
He, with his wife and young family, went there from England
in the year 1852, and realized a considerable sum with gold
digging and storekeeping. They returned to England in the
year 1860. Mr. Little still owned property in Grass Valley,
and to look after that property was now his object in going
there. It was his intention to accompany us to the gold
mincs of British Columbia, but after waiting a fortnight we
received a letter from him to the effect that his business was
far from being done, and he could not possibly join us, but
might perhaps be able by and by to follow us to Cariboo.
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We were, therefore, obliged to start without him—a circum-
stance we regretted exceedingly—Dbecause Mr. Little had had
considerable experience in gold digging, which we knew
would be of great service to us all. James Marquis had
sailed a week previously for Victoria, where he would await
our arrival.

During our stay in San Francisco the Californian news-
papers teemed with unfavourable reports from Cariboo, which
deterred numbers from going farther ; but we resolved to play
out the game—win or lose.

On the 3rd of June we left San Francisco in the steamship
Brother Jonathan. Three days’ roughish sailing brought us
to the mouth of the magnificent Columbia River, where stands
a small collection of wooden buildings, called ‘ Astoria;™” and
after a delay of two hours, we steamed up this beautiful river,
with its romantic scenery on each side, and arrived at Port-
land, in Oregon, on the 7th. Each alternate mail boat that
runs between San Francisco and Victoria puts in at Portland
to land passengers and discharge cargo. The City of Port-
land is situated about 120 miles up the Columbia River, and
contains a population amounting to 5,000 inhabitants. It is
built exclusively of wood, and stands upon a pretty site,
With this drawback it is low and flat, and liable to be inun-
dated from the river, which occasionally rises to a great height.

In some parts of the town we observed people boating in
the streets, and in some cases they had no other means of
leaving and returning to their houses.

Portland is surrounded by beautiful forests and mountain
scenery. We had a fine view of a snow-capped mountain,
called “ Mount Hood,” which we supposed might be about
five miles distant, but to our great surprise we were told that
its distance was nearly a hundred miles in a direct line.
Mount Hood rises to an elevation of 17,000 feet, or about
three miles above the level of the sea.

We left Portland on the 9th. and landed at Esquimalt,
Vancouver Island, on the day following. .

We had now completed our sea voyage of 10,000 miles,
and found ourselves standing on the soil of an Inglish colony,
which was not a little consolation.

We thought our greatest hardships and privations were
now at an end: the sequel will show whether or not we were
mistaken.

D
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Esquimalt, a village or hamlet, prettily situated in one of
the numerous coves of the harbour, from which it takes its
name, derives its support from the presence of Her Majesty’s
ships, and from the mail steamers which here land their mails
and passengers. Esquimalt and Victoria are connected by a
good new waggon-road.

Esquimalt harbour is a safe and excellent anchorage for
ships of any size, and may be entered at any time with great
facility ; the holding ground is good—a tenacious blue clay,
The extent of this fine harbour is about three miles by two.
with an average depth of six to eight fathoms ; and round the
whole of its irregular circle numerous rocky promontories,
with outlying islands and gently sloping sandy bays, form the
chief feature of the scene.

Great natural advantages and facilities exist for the exten-
sion of townships and formation of docks, and it is thought
that this favoured spot will become the established head-
quarters of the Royal Naval Force in the Pacific. An hospi-
tal and storehouses for the service afloat, and a barracks for
the officers and men of the North American Boundary Com-
mission, already give an official service-like character to the

ort.

A walk of four miles through a dense forest brought us to
Victoria, the capital of Vancouver Island ; and after partaking
of an humble meal, William Mark and I immediately sought
an interview with Governor Douglas. We wished to learn
which was the cheapest and best route to Cariboo, with other
particulars. It was then past his business hours ; but, never-
theless, when he learnt from his attendant that we were Eng-
lishmen and wished to leave next morning for the mines, he,
without hesitation, granted the desired interview. He gave
us a kind reception—answered our enquiries with evident
pleasure—told us he was glad to see us—wished us success
half-a-dozen times over; but he did not speak with that con-
fidence of the gold mines we expected : said, if we were not
successful at the diggings. we could get work on the roads at
40 dollars a-month with board.

This statement about the road-making was not quite palat-
able to us under the circumstances; nevertheless, it was a
god-send to hundreds of disappointed Caribooites.

The Governor advised us to turn our attention to the cul-
tivation of land, which he thought we would find eventually
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the most profitable, and requested us to bring out our wives
and families. and assist in populating the country. He then
gave us an invitation to view his orchard and gardens, and
ordercd a military officer to show them to us; they were
neatly laid out, and in a high state of cultivation When
we were about to take our leave, the Governor came to the
door, and again wished us success, and invited us into his
house to take refreshment. i

The aforesaid afficer took usinto the kitchen, where we had
a glass of excellent brandy and some sweet cake. We drank
the health and happiness of the Governor, his wife and family,
and then took our departure. We did not see the Governot’s
wife. I understand sheis a red river Indian, but not a woman
of much colour. Her daughters are fair in complexion. I
have seen one of them—a handsome young lady—well fea-
tured, with an exceedingly interesting countenance. There
are several daughters, and, I was told, one or two sons. Some
of the daughters are married.

The Governor, James Douglas, a Scotchman by birth, is a
little over sixty years of age—a free, noble-looking man—
stands about 6 feet 5 inches in height—straight as an arrow,
and cannot weigh less than 20 stones. He is an unassuming
aud evidently a kind-hearted mun, and treated us with much
urbanity.

‘We bought a canvas tent and other things useful for our
onward journey, and camped in the wood in the outskirts of
the town that night.

CHAPTER V.

ADVENTURES AND SUFFERINGS.

NExT morning, about eleven o’clock, William Mark and his
two sons, James Marquis (who had again joined us). and
myself, took the steamer, Eliza Anderson, for New West-
minster, which is about 80 miles from Victoria.

A few hours’ sailing along the south-east coast of Van-
couver brought us to the mouth of the mighty river, Fraser,
which empties itself into the Gulf of Georgia, which place
presents the appeaance of an immense eircular basin, and is
surrounded by mountain scenery of indescribable grandeur.

D2
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The Fraser River is 900 miles long. and is navigable for-
steamers for 200 miles. We rcached New Westminster, the
capital of British Columbia, about eight in the evening; but
another steamer being in readiness to convey us to Tort
Douglus, a hundred more miles up the river, we had not the
opportunity of viewing the place.

Mr. Milner, in his Gallery of Geography, says, * New
Westminster, on the banks of the Fraser, about fifteen miles
above the mouth, is a town still in its infancy. It is incor-
porated, and has a representative council, with power to levy
rates for purposes of public improvement. It contains a court-
house, an assay-office, and several places of worship.”

We pursued our course up the river that night, but made
little prcgress, in consequence of the great obstructions we
met with in the shape of drift wood, with which, ever and
anon, the paddle wheei became entangled and brought the
machinery to a stand-still. On one occasion a delay of four
hours took place. The river steamers are constructed upon
the best principle possible for avoiding the drift wood ; but,
neverthcless, the quantity met with at times is so great that
it is a matter of difficulty to work the vessel through it.

The steamer is furnished with one wheel only, which is
placed at her stern end ; and the advantage of this plan over
the usual one of having a wheel on each side of the vessel
will be apparent at a glance.

This drift wood consists of trees and logs of wood of
immense size, which, at the breaking up of the snow and ice
on the mountains, are driven down in thousands, rendering
the rivers both difficult and dangerous to navigate.

‘We arrived at Port Douglas on the 12th, about four o’clock
in the afternoon; and as we approached the city, we thought
it a most miserable and melancholy place.

Surrounded by immense mountains of the most wild and.
awe-inspiring description are a few dozens of rackety wooden
buildings, the sight of which is sufficient to give a man the
horrors for the remainder of his life—and this is the City of
Douglas. There were a few good houses in the place. In
these parts every place is denominated a city; indeed, every-
where on the other side of the Atlantic, any village consisting
of half—a-d9zen wooden structures, the size of dog-kennels, is
termed a city. About half of the three hundred inhabitants.
which Douglas contained were Indians.
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There were but few white married couples in the place, and
‘with one exception the whole of the other white men who had
gone to Douglas unmartried had each taken unto themselves,
not a wife, but a woman in the shape of an ugly Indian
squaw; and a pretty mixture it was. The exception just
alluded to was Mr. Pearman, an honest, kind-hearted Eng-
lishman, who was following the bread-baking business, and
doing a thriving trade ; but told us he was absolutely miser-
able for the want of a wife. But, says he, ¢ As greatly as I
stand in need of a wife'to assist me in my business, I will do
without for ever ratherthan have one of those ugly brown-
skinned devils : relish them I cannot.”

Mr. Pearman anxiously inquired whether there was truth
in the report that a ship’s load of English girls were coming
out to Victoria. We answered in the affirmative, and he re-
plied “T will have one of them by hook or by crook.”

There were ro unmarried white women in Douglas.

The distance from Douglas to Cariboo is near 400 miles,
all of which has te be walked, with the exception of three
lakes 15 miles each, which are crossed with small steamers.
These lakes all lie between Douglas and Lillooet, which two
places are about 120 miles apart. The road to Lillooet was
tolerable; but above that place was as rough a country to
‘travel as white men ever planted foot upon.

British Columbia is a wild, romantie, mountainous country.
The scenery is grand and impressive; frequently we were
brought to a dead stand—struck with wonder and amaze-
ment on viewing those gigantic mountains, many of which
are from one to two miles in height. At the base there was
scorching summer, while at the summit there was freezing
winter, for the tops of these mountains are covered with per-
petual snow. ‘Some of them have quite the appearance of
extinct volcanoes, and there is little doubt but that the gold
has been thrown out of them in a liquid state. British
‘Columbia contains an area of about 250,000 square miles,
with numerous tivers, the principle of which is the Fraser,

" before alluded to. !

We did not find much cultivatable land on the roud we
took through the country. When we met with prairie land
we observed that it retained but little moisture, and grew
nothing but small tufts of dead-looking grass. There are
refreshment-houses on the road from ten te twenty miles

»3 '
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apart, deep down in the ravines bet\vee_n tl‘ne mountains,
where smalil patches of land is under cultivation, and grows
cereals and vegetables pretty well; but in many instances it
requires irrigation, the wuter being conveyed along wooden
trouzlis from the sides of the mountains, and made to flow
over the soil. Two or three of these places have swollen out
to good-sized farms, where cows are kept and milk sold to
travcllers, the price ranging from 4s. 2d. to 6s. 3d. per gallon.
The southern part of British Columbia is heavily timbered—
principally with pine and firs. These trees are of the most
magnificent description, attaining an enormous height, and
measuring from three to six feet in diamcter.
This is unquestionably rich land; but to clear it of those
immense-sized trees is a serious and expensive undertaking.
Describing the trees of British Columbia Mr. Milner, in his
Gallery of Geography, says— Varieties of pine and firs attain
enormous dimensions in height and girth, from which the
noblest spars in the world may be taken ;” and then goes on
to say that **a settler laid a wager that he would cut through a
single tree in three weeks’ time with an axe,and lost hismoney.”
This story, to say the least, is simply ridiculous. We have
seen scores of thousands of those large trees in British
Columbia, but never saw or heard of one that would take a
man three days, much less three weeks, to cut it down. The
trees are cut off three feet above the ground; and many of
those settlers being expert handlers of the axe, hew them
down with amazing rapidity, the wood being very soft. Per-
haps when Mr. Milner wrote this, the gigantic oaks of Cali-
fornia, some of which measure 90 feet in circumference, were
running in his mind. We found the trees more and more
diminutive as we proceeded northward. .
As T have said before, we arrived at Douglas on the 12th
of June, and now began to learn that travelling to Cariboo
would prove an expensive undertaking, and would be doubly
expensive when we reached it ; and in order to give ourselves
every chance of success, we resolved to use strict economy,
and true enough we did; many of our meals consisting of
hard biscuit and water. We took with us bread, biscuit,
rice, and treacle to serve to Lillooet. As a substitute for tea
we used a decoction of treacle and warm water. We carried
with us a canvas tent large enough to accommodate five per-
sons, and which weighed six ibs.; two picks, two shovels, a



39

prospecting pan, a frying pan, a tin pan or “ Billy,” as it is
called, to boil water in ; a drinking tin, a small axe, which was
exceedingly useful in erecting the tent at nights; and William
Mark’s musket, which I carried with my carpet bag slung
over my shoulder. )

Our burdens varied from 35 lbs. to 45 lbs. each. Mine
was the least, 35 lbs.; but as I weighed 15} stones, my
bundle was quite as much as I could travel with. The great
weight that some men carried over these 400 miles of moun-
tains was astounding, 50 and 60 lbs. being the general weight,
and some carried even more than that. One man we met with
going up had not less than eighty pounds’ weight on his back
in the shgpe of provision, clothes, and a pair of blankets.
Before we left Douglas we sold to the Indians all the clothes
we could spare, in order to lighten our burdens and to raise
more money, but the weight named was exclusive of that. It
was amusing to see our friend, Mark, standing up in the street
selling the things. He drove some hard bargains with the
copper skins; they appeared to know the value of dollars as
well as any one else.

Nearly 400 miles of terrific road laid before us, and now
commenced the tug of war. About twenty of us started from
Douglas that night, and walked four miles by way of introduc-
tion to our arduous task. The method of camping is to pitch
the tents near a stream ; rotten wood is plentiful, and being
provided with lucifer matches, in a few minutes blazing fires
glow all around, and cooking commences in earnest. When
our shirts and stockings got dirty we washed them ia the
rivulets, and when no better opportunity was afforded us we
hung them over our backs to dry as we trudged along. Next
morning we started at four o’clock, and soon discovered that
climbing immense mountains and wading through' bogs and
swamps was the only mode of travelling to Cariboo.

In one bog-hole we fonnd a poor fellow with two laden
mules wallowing in the mire. . He was trying hard to extri-
cate his animals, but whether he succeeded I do*not know,
for we had neither time noe strength to render him the least
assistance. Having quite enough to do to look after our own
safety, we left th2 man and his mules to their fate. When we
had travelled about ten miles we came to a place on the road
flooded with water, anl were obliged to scale the mountain
side to avoid it, which was a terrible undertaking.
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All the others were on before.  William Mark and me were
last. We scrambled up higher and higher. When coming
to a place almost perpendicular, William, with a desperate
eftort, struggled over it. and sank to the ground greatly
exhausted. 1 stood holling on by sume underwood, and
thought it would be utterly impossible to follow alone. I
was more awkwardly situated with respect to my bundle than
the others were with theirs, for they had them strapped on to
their backs, which left both their bands at liberty ; whereas
1 had only one hand at liberty, the other being fully occupied
with the carpct bag and gun. The gun was through the
handles of the bag slung over my left shoulder, and the side
of the mountain beirg so excessively steep, the muzzle of the
cun was down among my feet. which very seriously interfered
with my progress; besides, the confounded thing wus con-
tinually bobbing on to the ground, which threatened every
vow and then to capsize me. Once it threw me back on to
so nice a balance that I thought half a hair’s breadth more
would have sent me over. I recovered my equilibrium, how-
ever; but the ground was crumbling bencath me : there
seemed to be thousands of almost perpendicular feet below,
and I expected every moment to be dashed to the bottom. I
was in a dreadful state with fcar; and with the speed of
lightning a strange and unaccountable idea rushed into my
mind and took possession of it. It was an ardent desire that a
rattle-snake would spring from the ground and devour me.

What in all the world could give birth to such an absurd
wish is beyond my power to explain. I was undoubtedly
past myself with fear; for any man in his right senses, I
imagine, would prefer being dushed over a precipice to that
of being swallowcd by a rattle-snake. As soon as William
recovered his breath he urged me on with expressions of en-
couragement, and in sheer desperation I achieved the passage
in safety ; but helpless, specchless, and almost insensible fell
to the ground. When our locomotive powers were sufficiently
restored we descended the mountain onthe other side of the
swamp, where we found our companions awaiting our arrival.

On inquiries, we learnt that one had lost a boot, and seve-
ral, with tumbling topsy-turvy, had their clothes torn into
shreds ; but that being all the damage sustained, we could
afford to indulge in a hearty laugh at the adventure.

We walked twenty miles that day, which was too much at



41

the outset. Had we taken the advice of Governor Douglas
and done about ten miles a day for a time, it would have been
the wiser plan. It was a severe task, to me at least, being so
corpulent, to walk twenty miles every day over those terrific
mountains, with a weight of two and a-half stones on my back
under a scorching sun, or in the drenching vain, with scanty
provisions, blistered feet, and sprained legs, worried every
moment into madness with mosquitoes, and then to lie down
on the cold damp ground to be frequently kept awake all night
with those infernal plagues.

The sting of the mosquito had less effect upon me than
it had upon the others. William Mark especially suffered
greatly, his eyes being nearly swollen up, and his hands to
twice their usual size. At many places above Lillooet those
insects appearea in countless thousands, and we met with
some travellers who were actually driven back with them.
,Those men had endured hunger, thirst, and privation un-
flinchingly, but were compelled to surrender under the attack
of the mosquito’s proboscis. About twenty-five miles above
Port Douglas there is a hot spring. where the water is con-
tinually bubbling up in a heated condition. Baths have been
erected by a Yankee speculator, who recommends this water
as a specific for rheumatism—a complaint prevalent in those
parts, arising from want and exposure.

A few miles further on is the first lake, six miles of which
has to be rowed in a small boat to meet the steamer. James
Marquis and Edward Mark were a little in advance, and just
in time to catch the boat. She was too heavily laden, about
forty being in her. They met with a gale of wind, which
drove them against a large log of wood, and nearly upset her.
She took in a quantity of water, and barely escaped being
washed against the rocks. It was a narrow escape, indeed,
and they were greatly alarmed, but landed safe.

The rest of us took the next boat, crossed without danger,
and joined our friends at the steamer.

Between the first and second lakes is a portage of one and
a-half miles; between the second and third, one of thirty
miles; and from the last lake to Lillooet the distance is four
miles—all of which we got pretty well over, considering the
imperfect arrangements for crossing the lakes.

Meeting with unexpected delavs our stock of provisions
became exhausted, in spite of our great economy, and when
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we reached Lillooet, about ten o’clock one night, we were
weary and worn out. After we had appeased the cravings of
hunger, we went to sleep on the floor of a German bread-
baker's shop, the baker having kindly offered us the privilege.
We slept soundly till five in the morning, and would have
slept longer had he not wanted us out of the way of his
business.

Lillooet stands on a charming site—a spacious plain on the
banks of the Fraser, surrounded by magnificent mountain
scenery. The inhabitants, numbering about three hundred,
consist of English, Irish, Scotch, French, Germans, native
Indians, and a few Chinese—the Indians living in their usual
filthy style in the outskirts of the town, but constantly mixing
with the whites. The inhabitants moke a living by supplying
the wants of travellers. Patches of land is under cultivation.
Cows are kept. and milk sold at sixpence a pint. There are
three or four blacksmiths’ shops in the place, and something .
considerable is done in the horse and mule-shoeing line during -
the summer season. A good shoer is paid twenty shillings
a day with board. Every ounce of provision and material
used at the mines must be conveyed over the mountains on
the backs of animals, principally mules: they being more sure
footed than horses, are better adapted for mountain travelling.
These mules are brought from Oregon and California, and are
worth, we were told, from 150 to 300 dollars each in British
Columbia. '

They travel from ten to fifteen miles a day, and carry about
300 1bs. weight each. They go in what is termed trains. A
train consists of from 25 to 30 mules. A bell is attached to
the neck of the foremost one, which leads the van, and all the
rest follow the sound of the instrument. A sort of wooden
saddle well padded inside is fixed upon the back of the ani-
mal, and the burden strapped on to it. It requires a man of
experience to manage this packing business, for unless the
burden be properly fixed, the animal is soon used up. Three
men are required to manage one of those mule trains—the
men’s wages being (per month) 120, 80, and 50 dollars re-
spectively. They ave likewise found with provision and a
tent to sleep in. This packing business is a profitable one
. for the owners of the mules. The price of flour in Victoria
is about twopence per lb., and when it reaches Cariboo is
worth from four to six shillings per 1b.
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The keep of the animals cost nothing, as sufficient grass is

~ found in the ravines for their support.

The price of flour at Lillooet was half a dollar per 1b. We
purchased a fresh supply of provision and resumed our journey.
A few minutes’ walk brought us to the side of the Fraser,
which we had to cross in a small boat.

The bare idea of having to cross that furious stream in such
a fragile-looking thing made one’s blood curdle in the veins.
The Fraser at Lillooet is perhaps not more than'a quarter of
a mile in width, but is a mighty, rapid-running river, lashing,
and foaming, and boiling in its onward mad career.

It occasionally happens that one of those boats is capsized,
and its living contents swept away in a moment, and for ever
out of sight. We felt ourselves pitched and wheeled about
in a most alarming manner, and when we reached the oppo-
site shore a sigh of relief burst from every bosom.

The ferry-boat fare was half a dollar.

All goods taken up to the mines on this route must cross
the Fraser. Horses and mules are swam across the river,
the halter being made fast to the stern of the boat.

The ferry-boat will carry about a dozen men witlt their lug-
gage, exclusive of the rowers.

Before starting, the boat is hauled up the river side for a
considerable distance. All being in readiness, six men com-
mence rowing with might and main, keeping the stem of the
boat pointing up the river diagonally. While she is making
her way across, she is at the same time drifting down the
stream with frightful rapidity, reaching the opposite side
many hundred yards below the starting point.

About twenty miles above Lillooet there is the choice of
two roads to Cariboo: one is termed the Brigade, the other
the River Trail, which runs by the side of the River Fraser.
The Brigade is a much better road, but fifty miles longer
distance. The majority of us took the River Trail, but we
learnt afterwards that had we taken the Brigade we would
have completed our journey in less time and with less labour.

The river route is a fearfully mouuntainous one, and winds
over the mountains in a zig-zag form. This track or ¢ trail,”
as it is called, was not more than 18 inches in width—often
only the breadth of a person’s foot—and some places which
was sand and gravel had slid away till no visible path re-
mained. We had then to clamber along the sides of the
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fnountains as best we could, which was frequently attended
with considerable difficulty and danger.

We were told of some who had fallen over those cliffs,
and were never more heard of.

We found this mountain travelling extremely fatiguing, the
mountains coming in rapid succession; and taking into ac-
count the winding, sloping, zig-zaging form of the track, the
distance over some of them was not less than six or seven
miles; and the road so steep, that in order to keep our equi-
librium our bodies had to be bent forward till the face was
within a foot of the ground, and we could not take more
than five or six inches at one step.

The descent was more difficult than the ascent, causing
great pain in the knee joints.

We generally met with an abundant supply of good water,
which came rushing down the ravines between the moun-
tains. At times however, we experienced considerable in-
convenience through the want of it, and on one occasion
intense suffering.

On the 19th of June we came to an extraordinary place
known in the country as the ‘¢ Big Slide,” which is notorious
for the great danger that attends the passage over it. This
is a frightful precipice —many hundreds of feet in perpendi-
cular height, along the edge of which runs the Trail. But
what constitutes the danger is this: On the top of the cliff is
Yodged masses of small sand, which sometimes takes to slid~
ing, and carries along with it both men and animals 'nto the
mighty chasm below. However, this place can be avoided
by walking round about ten miles in another direction; and
when such is the fact, it seems to be madness for men to risk
their lives merely for the sake of saving a few miles extra
walking. Nevertheless, some are foolhardy enough to ven-
ture the Big Slide.

But within those ten miles stan‘ls one of the most formid-
able mountains on the route. It is at least five miles over it,
and took us more than four hours to perform the task ; and
to give an idea of its steepness, in many places T need only
state that the ankle joint would not allow the faot sufficient
play to suit the incline, and it was with difficulty we could
drag our bodies forward. Frequently I sank to the ground
in a perfect.state of exhaustion.

The day was roasting hot, and for six or seven hours ne
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water was within our reach. All suffered from thirst, but
mine became intolerable. My tongue was swollen and hunyg
out of my mouth, and I lost my speech—my eyes rolling in
my head like those of a wild beast. Indeed, I was almost in
a state of madness, and like to give up the ghost. William
and Edward Mark (who remained behind with me), encou-
taged me on, and used stratagem by telling me they were
certain they heard the roaring of water ahead of us. Edward
got me bark of trees to suck the sap, but it gave me no relief.
How acute was my hearing to catch the sound of water, and
when I heard its ripple in the ravine below I thought it the
most delightful music that ever fell on my ear. I staggered
up to the glorious stream, and found William with a can of
water ready for me. I seized it ravenously, but fearing I
would do myself a mischief, he was obliged to tear it from'
me repeatedly, which I then thought was an act of cruelty.
For some length of time he allowed me to swallow only a
small quantity at intervals, but ultimately let me take my
fill ; and, to speak within bounds, T drank at least a gallon
before I was satisfied. We then shook hands and congratu-
lated each other.

Our friend Mark, who has since published an account of*
his adventure, in describing this part of it, says:—“ Never
shall I forget the emotion and pleasure we all experienced
when we in reality did hear the glorious sound of water ahead,
issued by the first there, and sent back as by electricity till
the last traveller on the mountain caught the news.”

God knows, hunger is bad enough, but thirst is a thousand
times worse. The sensation of hunger eventually ceases:
the sufferer gradually becomes weaker, and dies by degrees.
But thirst is of a different nature: the suffering becomes
more intense every moment, and he dies raving mad.

There was one thing terribly annoying to us. We had
several deep and rapid-running waters to cross, with nothing-
but a small tree thrown over in the shape of a bridge, with-
out anything whatever to hold on by.

One of those streams was at least 25 feet in width, and the-
tree to walk along was not more than 12 inches at the thickest
end, and tapering to about half that thickness at the other ;.
and being quite round. there was, of course, not much bear-
ing surface for the foot. During the passage the tree kept
playing up and down, the water washing over it at every:
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vibration. Tt required one’s courage to be screwed up to a
pitch of desperation to make the attempt; but it must be
done—there was no other alternative—and with clinched
hands and compressed lips we addressed ourselves to the
task, which was a regular Blondin performance. The first
three or four, after crossing, planted themselves at intervals
down the river side, so that they might attempt the rescue of
those who might have the misfortune to slip in. All, how-
ever, escaped a ducking, except one young man, who lost his
balance—made a spring, and dropped in up to the wuista
few feet from the shore. . Catching hold of a projecting
branch with one hand, I seized him by the neck with the
cther, and hauled him out.

Robert Mark, I believe, was the last to cross, but he had
not proceceded more than a few feet when he was seized
with a nervous trembling fit, and stepped back again. His
brother Edward, who was watching him intently from the
other side, observed his dilemma, and immediately re-crossed
the river with the agility of a cat, seized Robert's burden, and
marched back with as great facility as though he had been
walking along a turnpike road. A few words of encourage-
ment from. Edward enabled Robert to follow without further
hesitation.

As it regards our friend Ned Mark, he is certainly one of
the most reckless and daring fellows the world ever saw, and
a perfect stranger to fear—a very essential quality for a Cari-
boo adventnrer to possess.

.One night, while camping, we remarked to each other that
somebody’s horse had got loose—we heard such a snorting
about our tent. All passed off quietly, and we slept uncon-
scious of danger; but next morning were made acquainted
with the character of our visitor. A bag containing some tin
cooking utensils was lying outside the adjoining tent; the
owner hearing an unusual noise, looked out, and saw a black
bear walking off with the bag. The man ran back for his re-
volver, but when he returned, bruin had dropped the tin
things and decamped.

Sometimes a number of Indians would pay us a visit—plant
themselves around ws while we were cooking, and watch
our proceedings with intense interest. We seemed to be
objects of curiosity to them. They would stand as motion-
less almost as marble statues, with their eyes rivetted wpon
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us; and often we observed a savage glare pass over their
countenance.

After standing a while, they would commence gabbling to
each other in a vehement manner; then suddenly turn round,
and march off at a rapid pace. They are not particularly
hostile, so long as they are not interfered with ; but it is dan-
gerous to meddle with them, either with good or bad intent ;
because, being unacquainted with the manner of suiting their
ideas of things, there is great danger of unconsciously offend-
ing them. We made some mistakes in that respect, thereby
endangering our lives. One day Edward Mark was examin-
ing his revolver while we were resting. An Indian came up
and planted himself in front of him, intently fixing his eyes on
the revolver, which seemed to interest him greatly. Edward
playfully raised the revolver and pointed it at him, professing
that he was about to shoot bim. A savage expression imme-
diately suffused the countenance of the Indian, which indi-
cated clearly that he had not understood it to be a jest. We
saw the danger we had incurred ; for we had been told pre-
viously that the Indians could summon to their aid numbers-
of their friends at any moment. William Mark reproved his
son for his incautiousness, and in order to convince the Indian
that it was only done in sport, we all instinctively and simul--
taneously burst into a loud laugh. This failed, however, to
establish his confidence : he looked sulky, savage, and suspi-
cious, and slunk away from our presence sideways—crab
fashion—watching us from the corner of his eye till he got a
distance of some fifty yards, and then made a dead stand.
He immediately raised a peculiar shrill noise with his voice,
which rather resembled the crowing of a farm-yard cock.

This was evidently the signal for a gathering, for this crow-
ing was instantly echoed back from three or four different
quarters, and in less time than it takes me to narrate the
circumstance, twelve or fifteen savage-looking Indians had
assembled together, and from their vehement talking and
gesticulations, it was evident they were meditating an attack
upon us.

What our feelings were at that moment may be imagined,
but cannot be described. We glanced at each other, but not
a sentence was uttered ; and what was the extent of the fears.
of my friends I know not, but in my own imagination was-
painted all the horrible details of being butchered and hacked:
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to picces with the Indian’s hunting knife. After a while,
however, the savages arrived at what we considered a very
rational conclusion ; for, to our great relief, they darted off
into the forest, and left us unmolested, and we saw them no
more.

Strange to say. this circumstance was never once alluded
to amongst us, which I can only account for by supposing
that we all felt more alarmed than we afterwaras thought the
circumstances of the case warranted, and did not wish to
betray to each other anything in the shape of cowardice.

James Marquis introduced the subject several months after-
wards. We then confessed to each other how dreadfully
terrified we had been.

The Indians are copper-coloured, and both sexes are short,
thick set, and very muscular. The generality of them are
hideous in the extreme. They have a strange and cruel
practice of compressing the heads of their children. Imme-
diately after birth, pieces of wood are placed on the fore and
back part of the infant’s head, and bound firmly together.
By this means the head is permanently flattened. Some bind
a handkerchicf tightly round the head, which gives it a coni-
cal form. Those deformations the Indians consider marks of
beauty. The Indian squaw constructs a sort of small elon-
gated wicker basket for her infant to sleep in, attached to
which are a wonderful variety of appendages, consisting of
small shells, beads, toy brass bells, al.out the size of a thimble,
buttons, and any other description of trinkets she can obtain.
The mother when sitting on the ground places the tiny basket
with the infant on her knee, and when the little thing shows
signs of uneasiness she moves her knees from side to side. and
the gingling of the trinkets sooth it over to sleep again. When
travelling she slings it over her shoulder, reminding one of a
foreigner carrying a French fiddle. At the camping place
she suspends it from an overhanging branch in the open air,
with strings cut from the bark of trees, or from the skin of
wild animals, and swings it forwards and backwards for hours
together.

The Indians manifest considerable affection for their off-
spring ; but, nevertheless, will sometimes sell one of their
children even for a few dollars. A Scotchmar in the employ
of the Hudson’s Bay Company in Victoria, bought an Indian
female child. Its mother showed signs of grief at parting
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with it ; but when she saw the man dandle it on his knee,
anc manifest something like kindoess to it, she became per-
fectly reconciled ; danced a few times around them in the
most ludicrous manner ; then bounded into the woods, and
saw her child no more. The Scotchman brought up the
child, and when she arrived at maturity he made her his wife.
I frequently saw her in Victoria. She was better looking,
and bore a rather more intelligent expression of countenance
than the generality of Indians. Civilization unquestionably
has this improving tendency.

A Yankee in Victoria, who was about fifty years of age,
took an Indian girl, about eighteen years of age, to live with
him. They occupied the adjoining shanty, and as there was
only a thin partition between wus, I unavoidably overheard a
great deal of their conversation. He devoted a considerable
portion of his leisure time to teaching her the alphabet, and’
English language ; and she made tolerable progress. At the
time T speak of she was capable of making herself pretty well
understood. She had the character of being one of the most
clean and thoroughly domesticated squaws in Victoria. Her
little two-roomed shanty, which I sometimes glanced into
when passing the door, was scrupulously clean. Her linen,
which I frequently observed hanging out drying, was as white
as hands could make it. She was likewise remarkably clean
in her person, and tidy in her dress. She appeared to have
a great amount of affection for the Yankee, and was con-
tinually asking him if he loved her. It is said the Indian
women ave very affectionate.

The Indians detest manual labour, and anything they may
have to perform in the shape of work devolves upon the
squaw. We frequently met with natives migrating from one
place to another, and invariably the Clootchman* was carry-
ing a heavy burden on her back—her lord and master walk-
ing leisurely by her side carrying nothing whatever. One
day we met with a party, the Clootchman having a tremen-
dous sized bundle strapped on her back, and a child some
two years old in her arms, which she carried with its back
towards her—having her arms clasped around it, leaving its
lexs dangling down before her—that being the Indian woman's
method of carrying her child after it has grown too large for
the basket. The poor ereature was toiling at extremity, the

_ *Clootchman is another and 1ore popular name for the Indian woman.
E
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perspiration pouring down her face in streams. We urged
the Indian, through the medium of signs, to relieve her by
carrying the child. He eventually comprehended our mean-
ing, and seemed greatly amused at the request; smiled signi-
ficantly, as nwch as to say, * I have never done that yet, and
don’t mean to begin now.” .

The Indians devote their time to hunting, shooting, and
fishing. Many of them have been supplied with muskets by
the Hudson’s Bay Company, and are well versed in the use
ofit. Their fish-hook is made of bone or hard wood. Dur-
ing the summer season they capture salmon, gather berries,
and collect certain roots, ali of which they dry in the sun, and
preserve for winter use. In summer they sleep in tents made
of canvas, or branches of trees, and in winter live in holes
dug in the ground, which are covered over with branches,
their means of ingress and egress being through an aperture
in the top.

The Indians are remarkably dexterous in the management
of the canoe. Their ores or paddles are from three to four
feet in length, with a cross head similar to that of a spade,
and are diamond pointed, the broadest part of the blade being
about five inches in width. The paddle is dipped into the
water vertically, the rowers always sitting with their faces in
the direction they are going. One sits at the stern using a
paddle as a rudder to steer the canoe in the required direc-
tion. The canoe is cut out of a solid piece of wood, and the
inside scooped out with a gouged-shaped adze. Prior to the
Indians being furnished with this tool, the inside was burnt
out with red hot stones, which must necessarily have been a
very tedious operation. Their cances are of various lengths,
rqz:]g{lng from ten to thirty feet, and from two to four feet in -
width.

It is a remarkable fact that the North American Indians
are beardless. Occasionally we saw an Indian with a sprink-
ling of hair on the tip of his chin, but that was an occurrence
as rare almost as to see a European woman with that append-
age. With the exception of the head which bears a profu-
sion, there is little hair on the body of the Indian. Both
sexes wear their hair roughly parted down the centre of the
forehead, and hanging in disorder about their shoulders. The
hair of the Indian is perfectly straight and flowing—always
coarse, and almost universally black. Tm some instances,
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however, we observed it was of a brownish hue, The fore-
head is extremely low, the hair in many cases growing down
almost to the eyebrows. Their eyes, without exception, are
jet black. Their costume is primitive. Some are enveloped
1n bear skins, some in a variety of skins strung together, and
some in blankets. The majority go barefooted, but some
wear the moccason—a sort of shoe made of wash leather, the
sole being only the same thickness as the upper leather. As
there ie no distinction made in dress between male and female,
and as all are beardless, and have their hair parted in the
centre, it is often difficult to distinguish one sex from the
other. .

There are various tribes of Indians, which was evident to
us from the different elasses of features we obeerved. There
is the broad flat face, with a vacant childish expression, and
the sharp-featured with a ferocious countenance, the forehead
of the latter receding till a straight line. might be drawn irom
the tip of the nose to the back part of the head. Some paiut
their hands and face red to prevent sunburning. Occasionally
we met with a naturally red-skinned Indian.

Some of the Indians bury their dead, some burn them, and
others place the bodies in rough wooden boxes and fasten
them up in trees : the higher the station of life has been the
higher they are placed in the tree.

Those who bury their dead build a pile of wood around the
graves. - At the grave of a chief is a flagstaff, with a clean
neat flag of red and white; on the flagstaff is hung his
musket, hunting-jacket, belt, knife, and drinking tin. It is
said those graves are carefully watched from a distance by
the ¢illicums (friends) of the chief, and woe be to the man
who violates the grave of an Indian chief. Those who burn
their dead take the fat as it runs from the body ; mix it with
the ashes of the wood into a paste, and smear their faces with
it, making certain marks according to relationship.

We observed several Indian places of worship by the side
of the rivers and lakes. Several small flags were flying. They
had no building, except a sort of wooden shed for their gods
to stand in  Those images are cut out of wood and painted,
and are certainly the most droll and Jaughable things imagin-
able.

Phrenologically speaking, the development of the North
American Indian is of a low order, the animal propensities

E2
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preponderating greatly over the intellectual faculties. He is
crafty, thievish, and treacherous.

We kept plodding on from day to day, but heard most
woeful and discouraging accounts from disappointed men,
and we could not avoid the conviction that ere long, in all
human probability, we likewise would be compelled to join
the returning wretched, starving throng. We mgt hundreds
upon hundreds coming down in a most pitiable plight : num-
bers had nothing to eat, and had no prospect of anything;
many who had worn out their shoes had their bleeding feet
bound in clouts to protect them from the sharp cutting stones
and gravel, so frequently met with. Altogether, it was a
most direful and heartrending scene.

There thev were, poor fellows, in a starving condition in a
wild outlandish country, almost entirely uninhabited, except
by balf savage Indians and wild beasts—hundreds of miles
away from civilized society—their prospects blasted—their
circumstances ruined—their forms emaciated, and their
spirits broken.

Many had left their wives and children at home entirely
depending upon their success at the diggings; and now that
they were disappointed, and knew that their families would
soon be in want, the mental distress of many of those poor
fellows became terrible.

Tears rolled down the cheeks of many a stout-hearted man,
who could endure any amounrt of hunger and privation ; but
when he thought of his wife and children suffering at home,
and himself not able to return to them, it was more than he
could bear.

Hundreds of fine fellows belonging Canada had mortgaged
or sold their little farms at a great sacrifice, and gone out
there confident of success, believing in some flattering re-
ports wrote by one Parson White, who belonged Canada
formerly, but who then resided in New Westminster, British
Columbia. They placed implicit confidence in the statements
of White, as we did in those of Donald Fraser, the Vietoria
correspondent of the London Times. \What curses did we
hear called down upon the heads of Fraser and White for
their misrepresentations.

Often would our recollections wander back to Olid England.
How pleasing it had been to sit over the kitchen fire at home,
behind a long pipe, reading glowing accounts in the 7imes
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about the gold fields of British Columbia, with visions of gold
flitting through the brain, and imagining that were we but
there what wonders we would perform! My God! how ter-
ribly different was the reality. It seemed as if we had been
lured away from our happy homes by some tempting bait
and then caught in a horrible trap, from which there was no
possibility of escape. It seemed as if a whole lifetime of
usual privation was being compressed into intense suffering,
and crowded into each day. ’

We met with a vast number of experienced gold-diggers,
who had been in Australia, New Zealand, and California.
Those men had roughed it for years; but, strange to say,
they were the first, generally speaking, to fall faint-hearted.
They said they hud endured al: sorts of privations in other
gold fields, but the hardships of British Columbia was too
much for human nature to contend with. It was so much
worge than anything they had hitherto experienced that
numbers of them gave it up long ere they rcached Cariboo,
and retraced their steps ; and many of those who persevered
to the end felt so thoroughly disheartened with the appear-
ance of things that without even putting a spade into the
ground turned their backs upon the place, and returned
grumbling, and cursing the ZLondon 27mes and British
Columbia to all eternity. But if those men were unable to
endure the hardships of the country, it could scarcely be ex-
pected that those who had all through life enjoyed every
domestic comfort, without ever sleeping off a feather bed,
would be equal te the task. But, nevertheless, it is wonder-
ful to what an extent men can accommodate themselves to
circumstances. In the midst of all this misery we could
sometimes for a few minutes forget our sorrows, and enjoy
the novelty and romance of our situation; and had we but
had the means of appeasing the cravings of hunger, and
making ourselves in the least degree comfortable, this trip
would have been to us a glorious affair. But continued
hunger and fatigue would, in spite of us, put an almost
effectual extinguisher upon every source of enjoyment. We
had the injustice to heap @i/ the blame upon Mr. Fraser for
our troubles, and many a bitter tirade was indulged in at his
expense.

Our friend, William Mark, who is one of the most plucky
and determined fellows the world ever saw, remarked that

E3
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«if the wountains of Cariboo were one solid mass of gold, it
would pot induce him to attempt this a second time; and
that if he did die on the road, he would like to have the
privilege, just before he expired, of blowing out the brains of
Mr. Fraser: it would give him infinite pleasure, and he conld
then die heppy.” This sally excited roars of laughter.

We had many melancholy proofs of the hardships of that
long trip. Many a rew-made grave did we pass by the side
of that terrible path ;—yes, many a noble fellow lies there
beneath the sod, with a pile of wood built around his grave
to prevent the wild beasts tearing his remains from the ground,
and a stick, with a piece dirty clout putin the shape of a flag,
to mark the spot.

One was a most extraordinary death. Three travellers
were sleeping together : a lump of rock fell from the moun-
tain, rolled on to their tent, killed the middle man, and those
on each side of him escaped uninjured.

We prospected a few times as we went along by the side
of the Fraser River and in the rivulets, and invariably found
small specs of gold, but not in sufficient quantities to pay
working. Numbers of Chinamen, however, make a living by
washing the gravel with rockers by the side of the Fraser;
but they live at a cheap rate, subsisting chiefly on rice.

‘We never met with anything in the shape of game on the
River Trail, except wild ducks on the lakes. We had seve-
ral shots at them, and never hit but one, which James
Marquis shot ; but being in deep water we could not recover
it, although Edward Mark waded in up to the waist. We con-
sequently lost the anticipated pleasure of dinfng on roast duck.
We were told that on some of the other routes to Cariboo
there was an abundance of game.

For days together we did not see a living thing, except
mosquitoes and grasshoppers, the ground in some places
being literally covered with the last-named insect. We
never heard the chirp of a bird, or even saw a bird of any
description, except a few crows once in a while; and some-
times at dusk in the evening we heard the tapping of the
woodpecker. We frequently saw the foot-print of bears, but
the animals themselves were seldom seen. We saw one
wolf. and one small grey squirrel, which one of our party
shot at, but missed.

We never saw or heard of such a thing as a snake in
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British Columbia, although we had read terrible accounts in
England about thousands of venomous reptiles being found
at Cariboo. This was a pure invention of somebody’s pro-
lific mischievous brain. Cariboo, which is buried deep in
snow for eight months out of the twelve, is not a very suit-
able climate, I presume, for reptiles.

With the exception of mosquitoes, and some sort of nasty
slimy animals, about half the sizé of a man’s hand, which
sometimes took a fancy to crawl over our faces during the
night time, nothing disturbed our repose while we slept in
the woods.

As a matter of course, the price of provisions advanced as
we progressed. We were now paying 2s. 9d. per lb. for
flour, and learnt that at the diggings the price ranged from
4s. 2d. to 6s. 3d. per lb., and frequently was not to be had
even at the latter price. We began to make the very un-
pleasant discovery that we had not sufficient funds amongst
us to carry us .through the campaign. As for myself, I had
not a cent, left, William Mark had previously advanced me
money, and I could not further draw upon him without
geriously embarrassing him, the idea of which was exceed-
ingly hurtful to me. I, therefore, resolved to return. Mar-
quis had plenty of money to take him to Cariboo, but he had
not sufficient to give him a chance of success, consequently
he determined to return with: me.

Some days previously we had come to the conclusion that
if we had but sufficient money to take us to Cariboo, two or
three of us would engage to work for other miners, while
the rest went prospecting, and by that means be able, per-
haps, to keep bodyand soul together until we met with a elaim.

But even that last hope was scattered to the winds, for we
learnt from some of our former travelling companions who
had been up to the diggings, and were now returning, that
hundreds were offering to work for their grub, and some
actually for a single meal a-day, and could not get the privi-
lege. Therefore, our only alternative was to *’bout ship,”
and steer a backward course. There was something exces-
gively galling in the idea of: having commenced a journey of
ten thousand six hundred miles in order to gain a certain
object, and then compelled to abandon the undertaking after
ten thousand five hundred of those miles had been accom-
plished. But there was no help for it.
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It wus the 24th of June, and we had now urrived at
William's Lake, a place 250 miles above Port Douglas. We
held a consultation, and it was ultimately decided that Robert
Mark would return with us, and accompany me to the road-
makers’ camp, which was 130 miles further down t}le country,
where we would apply for work. James Marquis, who had
the prospect of employment at Vietoriu, would go on to that
piice.  William and Edward would proceed to the diggings,
and if they were fortunate enough to obtain a paying claim, we
would all return the following season and work it. William
gave to Lis sou Roubert and myself ten dollars each, and we
separated. .

Dut the parting scene was a painful one. We all felt it
keenly ; but the parting between William and his son was
touching in the extreme. They were both broken-Learted :
tears rulled down their cheeks while they embraced each
other; but part they must, and they tore themselves asunder.
Mark, in his pamphlet, says—* We bad shared tbe troubies
and dungers together for ten thousand miles; and here we
part, in a strange wild country, perhaps never to see each
other again.

After we had gone some distance, however, Edward ran
after us with a message from his father, to the effect that
whatever the consequence might be he could not part with
Robert; and they must sink or swim together. The counte-
nance of the young man brightened at this intimation, and he
returned to his father with a light heart.

The fact of William sending for his son was greatly annoy-
ing 1 Marquis, who reasoned correctly enough, that two men
were quite sufficient to prospect, and would be much casier
kept than three. It appeared to him to be throwing a chance
away. lle accordingly went back to remonstrate with Mark
for being, as it appeared to him, chicken-hearted ; but when
Le beheld the intense grief that was depicted in his counte-
nance, it so completely softened the heart of Marquis that he
could not muster courage to breathe « single sentence of re-
proach, but turned away and left them.

When I learnt from Marquis his motive for seeking this
interview with Mark, I ventured to hint that he had yet to
learn what were the feclings of a parent towards his offspring,
or Liv never would have dreamt of interfering with such noble
and sacred sentiments,
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The Marks r.ow took the forward, and Marquis and me the
backward direction ; but the prospect for us was anything
but cheering. We had ueither tent nor cooking utensils, for
it was absolutely necessary for our friends (the Marks) to take
those things ulong with them.

As for myself, I had nothing in the shape of blankets
(which are indispensable in that country). except a very
small thin rug; zud, as I have said before, all the money I
possessed was forty shillings. We bought five pounds of
flour, for which we paid fourteen shillings, and when we had
the opportunity borrowed a pan of a traveller to boil or bake
in. Jim conceived the idea of hoiling the flour with water
into a sort of hasty pudding. This answered an excellent
purpose, for it seemed to appease our hunger for a greater
length of time than it did when made into cakes. Of course,
we had nothing in the shape of salt, but that was a thing
easily dispensed with.

The only fault this flour had, “ there was too little of it.”
Oane day we met with a traveller, who made us a present of a
little brown sugar, which we used to our hasty pudding—a
luxury we enjoyed exceedingly. The men who keep those
public-houses on the road allow their customers to sleep on
the floor of their houses, or in their outbuildings, free of ex-
pense, so we smuggled ourselves amongst the customers, and
therefore did pretty well in that respect. At these houses
above Lillooet the charge is 6s. 3d. each meal, but below
that place 4s. 2d. They likewise profess to sell flour and
bread, but frequently will not confess with any, simply to
compel people to buy meals. Marquis indulged himself with
an occasional supper, but I could not afford it, and walked
mapy a day 25 miles with a small piece of brcad and water.
Jim frequently urged me to deal a little more liberally with
my stomach ; but my money was to be spun out to a fearful
distance, and I had such a dread of the almost certain prospect
of starvation that I determined not to spend a single cent.
more than absolute necessity compelled me to do.

Marquis took a different view of the subject—declared he
would have sumething to eat so long as his money lasted, and
let the morrow provide for itself. I had not the least doubt
that had I become destitute of money Jim would have shared
his last shilling with me; but I was well aware he had not
sufficient for his own purpose, therefore I resolved to make



58

the little I had serve me if possible. I accordingly struggled
on day after day living on a small portion of bread and water,
till with hunger and fatigue I was so much reduced in strength
that frequently when I sat down to rest, or to drink, it was with
difficulty I could regain my feet. Could I but have obtained
one good meal a day, I would not have taken the least harm.
I often thought what a fool I was to starve myselt in that
manner when I had money in my pocket; bnt then all I had
would not have paid for four meals, and then what was to be
done.

I was often amused at the struggle that took place in my
mind, arising from a ravenous appetite on the one hand, and
an inclination to save for future emergencies on the other.
Seeing other men go into the houses to eat, my hand would
involuntarily find its way into my trousers pocket-—seize the
little money it contained—pull it half way out—turn the coins
over and over—then drop them down again. Then I would
draw the money out with a fixed determination to buy food,
but somehow or other my resolution would suddenly forsake
me ; and after turning the few dollars over in my hand half-a-
dozen times, down they would go again to the bottom of my
pocket with a clash. Then the smell of the viands which
issued from the house would drive me ravenous. Seizing the
coing with 4 vice-like grip, which threatened to penetrate the
flesh’ of my hand, I felt determined not to loose my hold till
I placed some of them in the hand of the eating-house keeper
for a dinner—marched with a firm step up to the door, resolv-
ing to eat at all hazards—when suddenly I would imagine 1
heard a voice say, *If you do, you will rue it—eat now if you
like, and starve afterwards.” I would instantly wheel round,
and rush from the house; and thus for several days this
strange warfure went on in the mind, and I continued to live
on bread and water.

Strange to say, when I came to the last shilling, which I
paid for a single cup of bad coffee, it seemed to give me little
concern. Once or twice when Marquis was taking sup-
per he pocketed for me a piece of bread, which served the
next day. .

One night, after having nothing to eat all day, I paid 25
cents. for a pint of butter.milk, there being nothing else to
be had at that house, except a very indifferent supper for 6s.
3d., which, of course, T did not partake of, I always had a
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particular dislike to butter-milk, but on that occasion it was
particularly palatable.

Next morning I started with a light stomach and a heavy
heart, and lame as a dog, for I had blisters on my feet the
size of half-crown pieces.

At a short distance from the house I observed a piece of
dry dirty bread, black as coal, lying on the ground—perhaps
thrown there by some filthy Indian; a dog would scarcely
have eaten it. No matter, I looked at it with a longing eye,
but was noticed by some men who were standing about, and
could not find an opportunity to pick it up, and I left it very
reluctantly. That same bread was picked up immediately
afterwards by a young Englishman and eaten.

Such is hunger. I may here remark that mine was not an
isolated case ; hundreds of cases were as bad and many worse
than mine.

When starting one morning I found myself in a dreadfully
broken-down condition ; it was with great difficulty I could
set one foot before the other. I overheard one man say to
another about me, ¢ That poor old man will never see the
next house.”” No doubt, my then present appearance would
warrant that assertion, for my back and belly were fast ap-
proaching each other, my back-bone forming a half circle,
and my knees at every step coming into violent contact. I
had, no doubt, the appearance of a very old man. However,
contrary to their expectations, I did see the next house and
all the houses on the road, but I had a hard struggle for it.

I could compare the sensation of extreme hunger to nothing
but this : a string through a hole in my back fastened to the
inside of my belly, and somebody behind lugging at it. It
was a curious fancy, but it seemed to convey that idea. At
last I was obliged to submit, and on two occasions pay 6s.
3d. for a meal.

Having tramped day after day with next to nothing to eat,
nature became completely exhausted. I could obtain neither
bread nor flour ; paid my dollar and a half and sat down to-
eat, but having been so long without flesh meat, it turned me
quite sick, and I could not eat it. I put the beef and bread
into my pocket, which made me a rare feas: the next day.
The next time 1 was necessitated to buy a meal, the enormous
quantity I ate made me ill for some days after. Marquis
could not take supper that night, having made himself ilt
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with eating huckle berries, which we sometimes met with on
the road: they are wholesome, but he ate too many. The
huckle berry is about the size of our black currant—a sort of
blaeberry, and grows on a bush six or eight feet in height.
One day we sat down in a ravine to drink water; an Indian
camp was hard by, and the place was densely studded with
those berries. It appeared the Indians claimed this place as
their garden, but we were not aware of it at the time, and
James Marquis quite innocently broke off a branch loaded
with berries, and sat down to eat them. He had no sooner
done so than the Indians came buzzing about us like bees
from a hive. We¢ had only one travelling companion with us
at the time, and none of us were armed. This man had been
in the country a few years, and had a slight knowledge of the
Chlinook language. We learnt from him afterwards the mean-
ing of some of the expressions the Indians made use of. It
was to the effect that they would sell us as many as we liked,
but we had no business to help ourselves; and how would
the white man like the Indian to break into his garden and
steal his fruit ; that the white man had no more right to steal
the Indian’s fruit than the Indian had to steal the whitc man’s
fruit. All this was sensible enough, and went to prove that
even those half savage Indians had some idea of right and
wrong. But the fact is, we were not aware that we were
stealing. Had the place been fenced around we would at
once have understood it to be some one’s private property ;
but as such was not the case, we of course had no other im-
pression than that we were at perfect liberty to help ourselves.
The Indians, however, did not discern that we were doing
this in ignorance ; they seemed astounded at the liberty taken,
and from their gestures, it was evident we had got into trouble.
The chief stood at a distance brandishing an immense club;
his manner was alarmingly vehement; he raved and frothed
at the mouth with rage, and frequently made use of the words,
* siwash mammerloose,” which meant they (the Indians) would
murder us. James looked pale as death—his lips were like
marble; the other man trembled like an aspen leaf, and I was
almost petrified with fear. ~Marquis, however, daringly per-
sisted in eating away at the berries, professing to give no heed
to the chief. I could see that serious mischief was biewing,
and urged Marquis to desist, for the rage of the chief increased
tenfold when he saw that Jim set him at defiance. As luck
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would have it, just at that moment eight or ten white men
came up, with whom we had been travelling a few days, but
who had now been lagging behind; some of those men were
armed with guns, and the others with revolvers, the appear-
ance of which had the effect of cooling down the Indians, for
they immediately slunk away from our presence. Had some
one made us each a present of a ton weight of Caribos gold
it would not have been a more agreeable sight to us than
were the faces of those white men at that moment; for had
they not come up at that time we, undoubtedly, would have
been mammerloosed.

We learnt afterwards that a few hours previous to our ad-
venture with the Indians, three white men had been plucking
huckle berries at the same place, which had greatly exaspe-
rated the savages, and the fact of us doing the same thing
immediately afterwards accounts for the warm reception we
met with. Some of the Indians armed with knives followed
those white men with the intention of mammerlonsing them,
but on their approach the whites wheeled round and con-
fronted them. ’

One of the white men having a revolver levelled it at the
chief, threatening to bore a hole through him if they molested
them. The Indian cooly bared his breast and told him to
fire. *Kill me,” says he, *“and then nica tillicums mammer-
lovse,” 2.e., my friends will kill you. It seems, however, after
all, that he had no particular faney to have his brains blown
out, for he allowed them to depart unmolested. It has been
previously stated that the Indians in those parts are not par-
ticularly hostile so long as they are not meddled with. Never-
theless, it is a fact that they will commit murder where there
is a prospect of plunder. We were told frequently that when
a favourable opportunity presents itself, the savages do not
scruple to draw a knife across the white man’s throat, or dis-
patch him by battering in his skull, in order to pcssess them-
selves of his provisions, blankets, and dollars. Those state-
ments have of late been confirmed by reports which have
reached this country, narrating some horrible butchering of
white men perpetrated by Indians in British Columbia, and
all for the sake of plunder.

We had now completed about a hundred miles of our return
journey, and soon reached the great mountain where we suf-
fered so much from thirst; and here Marquis and I unfortu-
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nately got separated, and saw no more of each other till we
met at New Westminster, some eight days afterwards. It
happened in this way. Wa sat down to drink before climb-
ing the big mountain. Jim started again a short time before
I did, for the purpose of gathering huckle berries, and re-
quested me to follow in a few minutes. He had taken the
right direction ; but other two men and myself, as bad luck
would have it, took the wrong trail, which had been an Indian
one; got ten miles out of our way, and lost ourselves in a
dense forest. When at a stand-still, we luckily met with
some friendly Indians, who put us on to a track that led to
one of the Government Cariboo roads, which was in course of
making about ten miles farther ahead. I had nothing what-
ever to eat, but going over a large mountain I found half a
biscuit, and a little further on a whole one, which in all pro-
bability had been lost. This we considered providential, and
one of my companions having a very small piece of rancid
bacon, which we could not have eaten under ordinary circum-
stances—we made a fire (having plenty of lucifer matches
with us) and cooked the bacon, which he divided amongst
the three of us. I thoughtI never in all my life ate anything
go palatable ; hunger had a wonderful charm in giving to the
meanest eatables a rich flavour. I was now without money
and without food, and I had lost my old friend Marquis,
which was the greatest want of all.. While I had James
Marquis with me I bad a genuine friend—always a mighty
consolation in times of trouble ; but now that he was gone,
my spirits failed me. Tt is true, I had two white men for
companions, but they were comparative strangers to me, and
in looking after themselves had quite enough to attend to. I
felt indescribably wretched ; indeed, all the hunger, thirst,
and privation I had endured was as nothing in comparison to
what I suffered mentally.

I was constantly haunted with the dreadful presentiment
that I would die on the road, and my wife and children would
never know my fate, for who would take the trouble to write

+to them. This silly over-sensitiveness caused nine-tenths of
my mental suffering. I was not the only one out there, how-
ever, who pined about those left behind ; I met with numbers
quite as chicken-hearted as myself. He who possesses a
tender feeling for his wife and children possesses a sentiment
he need not be ashamed of ; but, depend upon it, tender feel-
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ings are not the right sort of goods to take out to British
Columbia, and if he cannot leave his tender feelings behind
he had much better stay at home with them. I believe the
more callous-hearted a man is the better he is adapted for an
adventure like this.

After the Indians had pointed us out the right direction we
recovered our spirits a little, for we had the cheering prospect
of employment at the road-making. At all events, we were
certain of something to eat. When we reached the road-
makers’ camp (it being Sunday) the men were lounging in
their tents, and to my great astonishment 1 heard my name
called out in all directions, and before T had time to think I
was surrounded by a dozen hearty fellows, all struggling to
shake hands with me. I recognized in them some fellow-
passengers of ours, principally Canadians, with whom we had
sailed from New York. They were all disappointed Cari-
booites, and were now working on the roads. What a god-
send was this road-making : it rescued scores from absolute
starvation. Meeting with those men was an agreeable sur-
prise ; and when I beheld so many familiar faces, all my
troubles, both mental and physical, seemed for the time to
vanish. It was scarcely necessary to throw out a hint that
we needed food: our wants were immediately anticipated.
The foreman having been solicited, we were set down—on
the ground, of course—to partake of a splendid repast, con-
sisting of boiled bacon and beans, bread and coffee. The
camp had dined a short time previously, therefore the re-
mainder was still warm and comfortable. What quantity we
ate I cannot say, but it was something enormous, for lumps.
of boiled bacon did certainly, for a considerable time, dis-
appear with marvellous rapidity. Our appetite satiated, we
passed an agreeable hour, narrating to each other our mis-
adventures. It was the old story over again: hairbreadth
escapes, hunger, and intense suffering. We applied for work,
but could not obtain it, owing to their want of tools. But
the foreman told us that seven or eight miles further on was
another gang of men at work; we were to mention his name
to the foreman there, and he was certain we would be set to
work. We accordingly took leave of our fricnds, and when
we reached the other camp the men were at supper, and here
again we * put ourselves outside of an excellent meal.”

All those men (sixty in number) were perfect strangers to
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us, but they gave us a hearty welcome. Two of us applied
for work and succeeded ; the other man went on, and I never
saw him aftecrwards. We engaged ourselves for two months
at 40 dollars per month and board. Now tha!: I had got
work, I felt exceedingly thankful, for I was certain of plenty
to eat, and at the expiration of two months would have sixtcen
pounds in my pocket.

I had no tent, but two young men (gentlemen’s sons) from
London shared theirs with me, which they had made with
branches of trees. It was cold at nights, and I suffered for
want of blankets. The first night I slept uneasily, and had
an exciting dream. It was that I had returned home; and
when I entered the house, was greeted with exclamations of
surprise—my wife and children clinging around my neck
shedding tears of joy at my safe return. After the first burst
of feeling had subsided, I sat down on the squab by the
kitchen fire, and one of my little girls immediately sprang on
to my knee— threw her little arms around my neck, and kissed
me passionately. One of my other children wishing to occupy
her place, seized hold of her to drag her from me, when she
uttered a piercing scream, which aroused me from my sleep,
when lo! and behold! instead of being at home with my wife
and children, I found myself lying on the ground in the wild
woods of British Columbia, with nearly the whole thickness
of the world between us. What my feelings were at that
moment is beyond the power of language to describe. I had
been snatched from a perfect state of imaginary bliss to as
perfect a state of real misery and despair as the human mind
is capable of. The rebel angels hurled from the throne of
heaven to the regions of the damned could not have expe-
rienced a more terrible revulsion of feeling than I did at that
moment, and for some time I lay perfectly prostrate with
horror at the awful disappointment. ~ “ Oh, God, have mercy
upon me,” were the first words that escaped my lips, followed
by a moan of as deep despair as ever found vent from a human
bosom.

But how wonderful it is, with what earnestness men will
invoke Divine aid when in great distress, and how soon
forget to pray when delivered from their troubles. Accord-
ng to the ancient proverb—

# The devil was sick, and the devil a saint would be :
The devil got well, and the devil a saint was he !”



65

I commenced work on the following morning, but was ex-
tremely weak and ill. Having slept so long on the damp
ground, with but little to support nature, I felt as if it was
taking my life away inch by inch. The second night I had
a serious attack of a complaint similar tv the croup, which
almost choked me. I thought it was going to be all over
with me.

My bed mates were wakened up in a fright with the loud
strange noise I made in trying to breathe ; however, T caught
my breath again, and retained it. Besides all this, having
had frequently to plodge through holes knee deep, and going
wet shod, gave me the gout again in my foot. This time,
fortunately, it was only a slight attack, and went off in a few
days. I worked a day and a-half in great pain, which the
foreman eventually observed ; and being a humane man, he
requested wic to lie awhile to see if T got better. I did so;
but next morning brought me no relief; therefore, at my re-
quest, he paid me for the work I had done, and after stuffing
my pockets with bread and beef, I crawled away as best L
could. The distance to Lillooet was 23 miles, and how I got
over the ground iz a mystery; but, sure enough, I reached
there that night more dead than alive, and I was fifteen hours
in performing the journey.

That was a dreadful day for me; besides, the gout in my
foot, one of my heels was festered—the sinews of my legs
terribly sprained—every 'step I took gave me the most acute
pain—and altogether I was a pitiable object. I thought
death that day would have come to my relief, and welcome
it would have been. Indeed, on twenty previous occasions I
thought I could have gladly welcomed the grim monster ; but,
still again, when I thought of my wife and children, it inspired
me with fresh courage, and I struggled on. I thought of the
dreadful state of suspense in which they would be, not know-
ing my fate. I wrote in my memorandum book my address,
with the following words— Should death overtake me, will
some kind friend send the intelligence to my poor wife at
the above address.

However, contrary to my expectations, I survived it all.

It is impossible to calculate the amuunt of hardship a man
can endure until heis put to the test. Certain it is, he cannot
lie down and die just when he likes.

An amusing incident took place between two Englishmen,

F
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with whom I was well aequainted—fellow-passengers of ours
from Liverpool. The name of one was Knapton ; the other,
Smith. Those two men in returning from Cariboo, disap-
pointed ke hundreds of others, suffered considerable hard-
ship. Knapton was a short, thick-set, muscular fellow,
capable of great endurance; while Smith was considerably
deficient in physical stamina : both were young men.

One evening, after a hard day’s tramp, with next to nothing
to eat, Smith found himself completely used up, and had
a decided impression that he was about to give up the

host.
8 He came to a dead stand—sank down to the ground, and
called out to his friend, ** Knapton, I am done: I cannot go
an inch further.” <« Nonsense,” says Knapton, * we have
got seven miles to walk yet to the next house, and if we
don’t look sharp all the bread and flour will be worried up
by other travellers, and we must starve”” ¢ No use talking.”
says Smith,  nature is exhausted, and if T had the world for
doing it, I could not move another foot.” ** And what do you
propose to do ¥’ inquired Knapton. * Do.” replied Smith ;
“I can do nothing but lie down under this tree and die.”
Knapton, whose heart was in the right place. had, neverthe-
less, a rough method of showing his good feclings; and not
believing the case to be so desperate as all this, replied,
* Then you must die, and be d d: I must go and look
after something to eat.” * What!” faltered Smith, *is it
possible you can thus leave me ta my fate ' * Why, what
in all the world am I to do,” replied Knapton. It appears
you have quite made up your mind to die, and if I remain
with you without food I will soon die too; and, as you are
well aware, I have a wife and family to live for—whereas,
you are a single man—therefore, it would not be half so
serious a matter you dying as it would me; besides, what's
the use of two men dying when one will do.” Poor Smith
gave himself up to despair—cast a look upon Knapton that
would have melted a heart of stone, and ejaculated, ** Oh,
God: here I must die, and not a friend to (lose my eyes in
death”—wrapped himself in his blanket—heaved a heavy
sigh, and commenced, he thought, the process of dying. Sure
e{lough. Knapton went on and left him, but quite satisfied in
his own mind that they would meet again. Knapton obtained
a supply of food at the next house, and after anxiously wait-
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ing a couple of hours, and just when he was seriously con-
templating the necessity of returning to seek him, to the un-
speakable delight of Knapton, who should turn up but his old
friend. Smith, who staggered into the log-house, seemingly
quite astonished to find himself not dead.

Knapton narrated this incident to me afterwards in the
presence of his friend with great gusto, and many a jolly
laugh we had at the expense of poor Smith.

Going down towards Lillooet I met with an Irishman, and
we waddled on together. On one occasion, while resting,
about a dozen Indians came out of the wood and surrounded
us. They seemed disposed to subject us to a very close
scrutiny. One of them took my coat, which was hanging
over my arm, and examined it minutely both inside and out.
He then took my wide-awake hat off my head, and put it
through the same process; then turned the collar of my
waistcoat, and gave it a careful inspection; and concluded
his manceuvres with me by deliberately walking half-a-dozen
times around me, and eéxamining me with as much curiosity
as though I had been an animal of rare species. Having
gratified his curiosity so far as T was concerned, he imme-
diately turned his attention to my friend, the Irishman, who.
following my example, became quite passive in his hands, and
allowed the same liberties he had taken with me. He had
some bread tied up in a common red and white cotton hand-
kerchief. The Indian took the bundle out of his hand—
deliberately untied it—possessed himself of the crumbs and
small pieces, and returned the largest piece to the Irishman.
They could speak a few words of broken English, and the
Indian expressed a wish to purchase the handkerchief. He
held it up, and made use of the word, “ much ?’ Half-a-
dollar said the Irishman. It was a bargain at once; the
Indian paid the money, and tied the handkerchicf around his
head in great glee. It is said the Indians regard the Eng-
lish, but- dislike the Americans They name the English
“ King George men ;”’ the Americans, * Boston men.” They
associate the word Boston with everything they dislike. ov
that is useless.. Should they possess a bad musket, a bad
fish hool, or a bad—no matter what—they term it a Boston
thing. When the purchase of the handkerchief was corn-
cluded one of them inquired of me ws fellows: * Boston
men ¥’ I answered in the negative, * King (icorge men,

r2
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yes,” I answered. They immediately, one and all, shook
hands with us, and one of them bid us good bye, and they
took their departure.

1 found, by experience, that this was the proper way to
deal with the Indians, Had we resented those liberties, in
all probability it would have aroused their savage nature, and
they might have attacked us.

As already stated, I reached Lillooet in a miserable pre-
dicament. A bread baker (a man of colour) made me a cup
of coffee, with bread and butter, for a quarter dollar, and
gave me a piece of cold mutton into the bargain, and allowed
me to sleep on his shop floor. It appeared that there was
nothing very seriously the matter with my health more than
what something to eat and a night’s rest would, in a measure,
repair ; for next morning I found my condition considerably
improved. .

One of my feet being through to the ground, I employed a
shoemaker to cobble me a small piece on to the bottom of my
boot, the charge for which was a dollar; but I pleaded
poverty—he was an Englishman, and let me off for half-a-
dollar. T bought two pounds of bread, for which I paid a
half dollar.

My money was now nearly played-out. The word * played-
out” is extensively used among the Americans, and has a
peculiar significance. Anything that is used up—finished—
come to an end—is “played-out.” If a man has lost his
health, his constitution is * played-out;”’ if he is reduced in
circumstances, his means are * played-out;” if he has lost all
his money, his money is * played-out;” if he has got all the
gold out of his claim, his claim is * played-out;” if he has
been deceiving the public, and is detected, his tricks are
« played-out.” England, in the estimation of the Yankees,
has lost her prestige. She is no longer a first-rate power:
she is going back in the world. England, they say, is
¢ played-out.”

My money was about ¢ played-out;” and I was distant
120 miles from Douglas—three lakes to cross, at a dollar
each; and if I failed to gain employment, one pnund more
in the steamers to Victoria. There was nothing for me but
to trust to the chapter of accidents, so off I set to the first
lake, four miles from Lillooet; and to make short a long
story, I succeeded in getting the privilege of working my
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passage over all the three, in the shape of loading and un-
loading the cargo.

Two of those captains weie exceedingly kind——one of them
allowing me to sleep in the firehole of his steamer all night,
the other supplying me with bread and meat ; but the heart
of the third was made of flint. I had gone to sleep in a hay
shed (the first comfortable bed Ihad found for some time), by
the side of a lake. The boat came in at one o’clock in the
morning. Iimmediately rose with a few other men to unload
the cargo for our passage over. We worked several hours at
extremity, and when we had finished, being very weak and
faint for want of meat and drink, we respectfully asked him
for a cup of coffee, but he refused. I think it no disgrace to
tell (for hundreds of men were compelled to do the same out
there), that several times in coming down I was obliged to
beg for a piece of bread, and twice I succeeded. But I found
myself a bad beggar—my voice faltered—I trembled every
limb, and altogether I made a bungling job of it. The first
time I tried on the begging business I met with a terrific
rebuff; it was at one of the roadside public-houses, kept by
a Yankee. When I entered his house, I found him busily
engaged with another man playing at cards on the counter.
I asked for assistance in few words, couched in terms as civil
and respectful as I knew how; but with a horrid oath he
ordered me out of his house. I thanked him for his courtesy,
and left him to his own reflections.

I will now relate what I consider a striking incident, and
which had a great deal to do with promoting my better luck
afterwards. In crossing the Jakes, a gentleman happened to
be on board, who turned vut to be Archdeacon Wright, of
Victoria He noticed my distressed appearance, and entered
into conversation. When helearnt that T belonged Wolsing-
ham, he manifested great kindness towards me.

Strange to say, he was, in former years, an intimate
acquaintance of Squire Wilkinson’s, of Harpley Hall, near
‘Wolsingham, and had frequently been there on visits. He
was well acquainted with Bishop Auckland. Ifound the Arch-
deacon a free, communicative, and intelligent gentleman.

After we crossed the last lake, the Archdeacon put a
sovereign into my hand, saying it would give me present
relief, and I might give it him back when I got employment.
I thanked him with heartfelt gratitude, and when I returned

F3
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the sovereign a few weeks afterwards he told me if ever I
needed a friend I was to apply to him. The Archdeacon
advised me, now that I had the means, to get a good meal,
which he thought I stood in much need of. I was not long
in carrying his advice into effect, which put new life into me.

He acquainted me with his whereabout at Douglas, and
requested me to call upon him, and he would render me every
assistance in his power to obtain employment.

He then took the stage waggzon, which was then running
between Douglas and the first lake.

T had now only thirty miles to walk to Douglas, and after
resting a few hours, I started from the lake about two o’clock
in the afternoon, in company with an Irishman and a Cana-
dian, with whom I had recently become acquainted on the
road. We jogged on tegether fifteen miles to the half-way
house, kept by a canny Scotchman. While I was occupied
kindling a fire by the side of a stream near the dwelling, my
two companions went to ask the Scotchman for a supply of
flour; but soon returned with lengthened visage, and the not
over cheering news that he would not grant the favour, al-
though they offered to pay any price for it he thought proper
to charge, providing it was within our means. We were now
at a loss to know what to do, for although we had fasted only
about twelve hours, we were hungry and faint, and as night
was approaching, and being fifteen miles from Douglas, we
saw little prospect of reaching it that night. I proposed
going to the Scotchmun myself to urge further the request,
but my two friends declared it would be perfectly useless, for
all their earnest appeals had failed to touch his callous heart.
It was clear the Scotchman had made a very unfavourablo
impression on their minds; and they denounced him to me
in the most bitter terms. Indced, the epithets they indulged
in were couched in language that, to say the least, was any-
thing but creditable to themselves.

1 said it could be no hanging matter to make another at-
tempt, and resolved to do so. When I entered the house, I
found him busily occupied with some papers, apparently in-
voices. I urged the request in as civil terms as I was capable
of, but received no reply. Indeed, he did not deign even to
raise his head; and T kept on repeating the request at inter-
vals for at least half-a-dozen times, but still received no more
answer from him than had he been a marble statue.
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I was at 2 loss to know what opinion to form of him, for
he certainly appeared to be a problem very difficult to solve.
I was perplexed, amused, annoyed, and interested with the
man’s manner, but having waited several minutes with no
better success, I was just thinking I would be compelled to
sbandon the siege, and had come to the very rash conclusion
that the fellow was either a fool or a brute, when he actually
raised his head, and opened his mouth, and I heard the pleas-
ing intimation, “ Weel, weel, ye sal hae a bit flour.” I
thanked him kindly, and he immediately weighed us 2 lbs.
of flour each, and charged us only 15 cents. per L., the price
he had paid for it. He then lent us an old frying-pan, and a
lump of bacon skin to grease it with. Goodness knows how
many people had used this bacon before us, for it was black as
a coal. That, however, did not in the least degree blunt our
appetite, and we lost no time in converting the dust into dough.

The method of baking in the woods is as follows :—The
flour is mixed with water in the pan, and stirred about with
a stick—worked with the hands to the proper consistency,
and flattened out the size of the pan bottom, but allowed to
remain on- the fire only till the dough is sufficiently set to
enable it to stand on edge. It is then placed against a stone
before the fire till done. The most difficult part of the ope-
ration for a hungry man to perform is to muster sufficient
patience to wait till the thing is cooked.

We sat with watering mouths watching the baking process,
and thinking the stuff would never take leave of.its pasty
condition. When it was done, or thereabouts, we commenced
operations ; and although our cake was without kneading, or
even a piece of salt, we ate it, and drank from the running
stream with a relish that no mortal man can form the least

"idea of who has not experienced the cravings of extreme
hunger.

I sometimes thought it was almost worth the while to get
well starved for the sake of the great pleasure one derived
from eating under such circumstances.

We had finished our repast, and were consulting with each
other about the necessity of applying to our host for the pri-
vilege of sleeping in his stable, when he sent his servant man
to say, * that as it was now dark we had better go no further,
but stay all night, and we were welcome to sleep in the house,
for he had several bunks unoccupied, and we could have one
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each free of expense. Of course, we gladly accepted the
offer ; went into the house and thanked him with feelings of
gratitude.

There were three Englishmen besides myself lodging there
that night, and we passed a pleasant evening discoursing
about happy Old England, and days gone by. Our worthy
host occasionally joined in the conversation; he was a man
of few words, but I saw enough of him to convince me he
was an honest, straightforward, well-meaning man. He was
one of those sort of men who are a great deal better than
they appear to be at first sight, and improve upon acquaint-
ance. [ learnt another lesson on this important subject, viz.,
the folly and injustice of condemning a person on the first
interview.

‘We rose about six next morning greatly refreshed with our
comfortable sleep; and returning sincere thanks 1o our ex-
cellent friend for his hospitality, we took our departure.
After walking a few miles we sat down to rest, and were
overtaken by a waggoner with an empty waggon. We imme-
diately recognized in him one of our English fellow-lodgers.
He was on his way to Douglas, and offered us a ride in his
waggon. Being very lame, I gladly accepted the offer ; but
my two friends declined on the grounds that the road being
so aneven, the shake of the waggon would do them more
harm than walking would. I went in the waggon, however,
and left them behind, but soon proved their fears to be well
founded. T certainly fell in for a jolting of the most genuine
description. What with deep cart-ruts and ugly stones I
thought the life would have been shaken out of me. Every
now and then down went one side of the waggon into a great
hole, and up went the other, which threatened to turn the
great caravan-looking machine upside down. Next moment
up went the down side, and down went the up side, which,
ever and anon, gave me a remarkable quick passage to the
opposite side of the vehicle, where I landed with a soss ; and
thus I was kept pitching and rolling about like a ship in a
storm. Somehow or other, I had no inclination to give up
the amusement. Unpleasant as it was, it was a change, at
all events ; and there was something so exceedingly ludicrous
and laughable about the affair that I was quite” fascinated

with the novelty of the thing, and determined to carry it out
to the end.
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But what surprised and amused me more than all the rest
was the cool and quiet manner in which the waggoner took
all this; for those terrible upheavings and convulsions seemed
to produce but little effect upon him, and was incapable of
knocking him off his perch. There he sat at the head of his
machine, rolling and wabbling about, but with an easy motion
that was quite astonishing. Constant practice had given him
the knack of accommodating himself to this peculiar motion,
the same as a sailor can suit himself to the motion of a ship.
About three o’clock in the afternoon I was set down at
Douglas safe and sound.

It was Sunday, the sixth of July. I had, therefore, accom-
plished that eventful 500 miles in 25 days.

I immediately repaired to the little domicile of our worthy
friend, John Pearman, the bread-baker; but I was so greatly
reduced in bulk that some time elapsed before he could bring
me to his recollection ; and when he recognized me, exclaimed,
“ Good God, what in all the world has become of you, for you
seem to have almost entircly disappeared.” ¢ A considerable
portion of me evaporated,” I answered, ““in the shape of per-
spiration, while passing over the mountains ; another large
portion of me was devoured by the mosquitoes; and the re-
maining smell portion now stands before you” Pearman
burst into a loud laugh, saying, «“ Well, I have seen many
serious and sudden changes in my time, but I declare I never
belield anything like this.” .

I put myself into the scales, and was found wanting nearly
three and a-half stones. T likewise had the curiosity to
measure the slack in my trousers waistband, which was a
comfortable fit twenty-five days before.

I could scarcely credit my own vision ; for it now had an
overlap to' the incredible number of fifteen inches. Not a
particle of my belly remained ; there was simply a cavity it
had previously occupied.

My corpulent form having pined away to a considerable
distance from my clothes, they were left dangling about me
strangely—my breeches backside hanging in broad deep plaits
down to the calves of my legs, which gave me a most comical
and laughable aspect. Indeed, many a one had a good giggle
at my expense; but I consoled myself with the old saw, * A
man will live after being laughed at.” .

To those who are suffering from that disease called obesity,
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instead of applying to Mr. Banting for a specific, allow me to
recommend a single ¢rip to Cariboo, which, I venture to affirm,
will prove an effectual cure. .

After answering his earnest inquiries respecting the rest of
our party, Mr. Pearman said, T have been 'conﬁrlently ex-
pecting your return daily. So many disappointed men have
come down, and I bave heard such fearful accounts of suffer-
ing from them, that I made myself certain none of you would
ever reach Cariboo. As for yourself, I fully expected you a
fortnight ago. Being so stout, I did not think you would be
able to climb many of the mountains; and as you did not put
in an appearance, I began to think seriously you had kicked
the buclet.” ’

As it was Sunday. I had no intention of seeking an inter-
view with the Archdeacon till the following morning; but
guing ont in the evening, I accidentally met with him, in
company with the clergyman of the place. The Archdeacon
immediately proposed going to the blacksmiths’ shops to
apply for me work; and although they both used their in-
fluence to the uttermost, it was of no avail. So many men
had praviously returned from the mines that every vacancy
was flled up ; besides, my broken-down appearance undoubt-
edly told heavily against me. I suppose I was more likely to
become a fit subject for the grave-digger than a wielder of
the blacksmith’s hammer.

I must here explain that the blacksmiths’ business being
so pressing during the summer season, they arz necessitated
to work on the Sundays.

The Archdeacon requested me to call upon him next morning
and he would give me a letter of introduction to an intimate
friend of his—the manager for the Hudson’s Bay Company at
Victoria, and expressed great confidence that I would be sue-
cessful.

As Mr. Pearman had to work all night at his baking busi-
ness, and his shop being confined to such narrow limits, he
could not possibly afford me sleeping accommodation, not
even an area of six feet by two on the floor. He was exceed-
ingly sorry, but there was no help for it; therefore, I was
under the necessity of seeking lodgings elsewhere.

Not being in circumstances to pay a dollar for a bed, I
went out about eleven o’clock with the intention of seeking
the dwelling of one of the blacksmiths to beg leave to sleep
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in his smiths’ shop, when passing along the street I observed
a respectablz-looking man standing at the door of a public-
house, of whom I began to make inquiries; but he soon in-
terrupted me by saying, * My good fellow, don’t think of
such a thing; come into my house and I will give you a
better place to sleep in than a blacksmith’s shop.” The tone
of his voice strongly indicatcd kindness of heart, and when
we approached the house lamp, I perceived that he had an
open, pleasing, and benevolent expression of countenance.
It struck me forcibly that, if there was any truth in the
science of physiognomy, that man possessed u disposition
which did great credit to humanity. This proved to be the
landlord of the house—a Scotchman—Mucdonald by name.
He showed me upstairs to a room that contained a number
of sleepiug berths, one of which I occupied, and whers I
enjoyed a most refreshing sleep. Next morning, when re-
turning thanks to Mr. Macdonusld for his kindness, he cast a
scarching glance upon me, and said, *‘ Judging from your
present appearance I think a little of something to eat would
do you no harm.” I was then shown into a room where T
partook of an excellent treakfust. The kind-hearted fellow
would not listen to any expressions of gratitude ; and from
his blithe countenance, it was evident it gave him great
pleasure to relieve the wants of his fcllow-creatures.

He had never secn me before, and in all human probability
would never seeme again ; therefore, he could not be actuated
by any sclfish motive ; it was pure benevolence that prompted
him to the action.

What a happy world this would be did every man possess
the huinane feeling of Jr. Macdonald.

It is a law of our constitution to dislike those who cause
us pain, and to love and admire those who give us pleasurc ;
therefore, to the end of my life will I remember Mr. Mac-
donald with feelings of gratitude and pleasure.

Whenever this pleasing incident occurs to my mind, the
suggestion is accompanied by a most ridiculous and absurd
notion: It is a wish that at some future time I may meet
with Mr. Macdonald in great distress, simply to gain the
pleasure of relieving his wants. _

The steamer, Guvernor Douglas, was to sail at eleven o’clock
for New Westminster ; and after another fruitl.ess attempt to
obtain employment, I sought an interview with the Arch-
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deacon, who immediately applied to the pilot of the steamer,
and gained me the privilege of working my passage down.
Armed with the Archdeacon’s letter of introduction, I parted
with friend Pearman, and started in excellent spirits. We
reached New Westminster about seven in the evening, and
the moment I stept on shore I met with an agreeable sur-
prise. There was my old friend, James Marquis, looking
thin, it is true, but, nevertheless, tolerable in health. It was
a glorious meeting between us.

The morning we lost each other Marquis kept sauntering
along gathering huckle berries, never doubting but that I
would follow him. An hour passed away, and he began to
think me long in coming. He sat down to wait, and made
inquiries of all the travellers that passed, but could hear no
tidings of me. He waited several hours—became quite
alarmed, and eventually gave me up as lost. He was appre-
hensive that I had either fallen over the cliffs and was killed,
or been murdered by the Indiuns; and thus he was kept in
painful suspense for some days, when he chanced to meet
with the man who left me working on the road, and who in-
formed him of my safety.

Marquis had run out of money, but met with an acquaint-
ance, who lent him a few dollars; therefore, he took little
harm. The steamer, Enferprise, belonging to the Hudson's
Bay Company, was waiting to convey us to Victoria. Mar-
quis remained at New Westminster a few days longer, but I
sailed that evening, and arrived at Victoria about two o’clock
next morning. Ilaid down against the post-office until there
was sufficient daylight to enable me to read the list of names
(hanging outside) of those persons for whom there was letters.
To my unspeakable delight, I found my name on the list; and
‘when the office opened at nine o’clock I received the letter,
which was from n y wife.

With trembling hands, and a palpitating heart, I opened it
and read that all were well at home, which removed a heavy
weight from my heart.

I may here explain that letters are not delivered at the
dwellings ; personal application must be made at the post-
office. The letters are arranged alphabetically, and passed
through the window to the applicant.

On the arrival of each mail, quite a scene is presented in
front of the post-office. From 20 to 200 persons may be seen
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standing in the street, one behind another, forming a line
sometimes a hundred yards in length, each waiting anxious]
his turn ; and it is no uncommon thing to have to stand fmn};
one to three hours before his turn arrives; and should it
chance to be raining, the undertaking is z'mything but a plea.
sant one. Nevertheless, if the rain damp his skin, it fails to
damp his ardour, for great is his anxiety to receive intelligence
from home. While some are going others are coming, and
the crowd continues sometimes three or four days at a stretch
It may seem incredible that so much time is occupied in dis;
tributing a few hundred letters ; but the plan adopted involves
a long and tedious process, as a great number of letters have
to be examined for each applicant. For example, Smith ap-
plies for a letter—there may be a hundred letters bearing
addresses beginning with the letter S, and the whole of those
hundred letters must be looked over to ascertain if there be
one or more letters for Smith-—and thus it is with all the rest.
Thousands of people apply for letters, and perhaps there is
not one for more than one person in ten, yet the whole have
to be gone through in the way described.

Letters not applied for at the time are kept at the post-
office till called for, a list of the owners’ names being posted
outside.

I sent a letter to my wife with the next mail, which was
lost in the ill-fated steamer, Golden Gate—destroyed by fire
on her passage from San Francisco to Panama, when 199 men,
women, and children met with the most horrible of deaths.
In consequence of this, my friends at home were kept in pain-
ful suspense some weeks longer than they would have been
had the letter reached its intended destination. I likewise
wrote to Little in California, and in due time received a reply
to the cffect that he had been to the post-office every day for
a fortnight, but hearing no tidings, he was afraid that some-
thing serious had happened to us. Having read such fearfu]
accounts of suffering in our direction, he had totally aban-
doned the idea of paying a visit to the Cariboo mines—built
. himself a house and store in Grass Valley, and recommenced
his former business. He then sent to England for his wife
aad family, who have since gone out to him.

Before resuming the thread of my narrative, if I may be
allowed the digression, I will relate two or three incidents
connected with the burning of the Golden Gate.
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An English gentleman, who had resided in California a
number of years, and realized a considerable fortune. was re-
turning to England with his wife and family, and all the gold
he possessed. This gentleman was one of the saved, but was
couveyed back ¢o Sun Francisco bereft of wife, children, and
everything he possessed in the world. .

Another gentleman divested himself of his clothing—placed
his money in his hat, which he tied round his neck, and swam
for the shore, reaching it in an exbausted condition. On re-
covering his breath, he looked up and beheld a female flonn-
dering in the waves near the shore. The sight inspired him
with gi- nt strength—he sprang to his feet, tore the hat and
its contents from his neck, plunged into the foaming surge,
and rescucd the poor woman from a watery grave. The fol-
lowing incident is of thrilling interest—an act of humanity
and heroism, performed by one of the male passengers, which
entitles him to immortal praise, and which cannot be read
without feelings of deep emotion.

Being almost surrounded with the flames that were rushing
from the hold of the vessel, this man sprang from the side of
the ship and seized a spar, which he observed floating on the
surface of the water. Immediately afterwards, another poor
fellow, battleing with the watery element, came drifting in the
same direction, and likewise seized the spar just in time to
save himself. But the piece of timber not being sufficiently
large to sustain them both, began to sink. The eyes of the
two men met; they were comparative strangers to each other,
and no words were exchanged; but the brave-hearted fellow
who first owned the piece of wood, sceing that the sccond
comer could not possibly live without it. gave it up to him—
abundoned it altogether, and swam for the shore, but hs
strength failed him, and ke sank {0 rise no more. The man
to whom he gave up the spar was saved.

The next and last incident to which T will refer will be read
with feclings of a different nature.

After the fire had broken out, numbers of the passengers,
frantic with terror, threw their gold and valuables about in
all directions; indeed, the deck was litcrally covered with
gold dust and coin of every description. One of the ship’s
crew. a ¢ darkey” —a powerful fellow. and a geod swimmer—
thinking it an excellent cpportunity for enriching himself, col-
lected an enormous quantity of gold, secured it about his per-
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son, and struck out for the shore; but having miscalculated
the weight he was able to sustain, became exhausted with his
load, and the precious metal he had possessed himself of gave
him a speedy passage to the bottom of the sea ; therefore, this
noble nigger dsed rick.

CHAPTER VL
EIGHT MONTHS LIFE IN VICTORIA.

O~ the morning of our arrival in Victoria from Buitish
Columbia I presented the Archdeacon’s note of recommen-
dation to the manager for the Hudson’s Bay Company, who,
without hesitation, gave me immediate employment in their
blacksmith’s shop to finish spring-traps used for catching
beavers.

Although the work was light, being weak and lame. T
worked in considerable pain; but in the course of a few
weeks nearly recovered my usual strength. I considered my-
self exceedingly fortunate in so easily gaining émployment,
for hundreds of excellent mechanics were unable to get a
day’s work, and were bordering on starvation. How they
managed to keep life in was a mystery difficult to fathom.

James Marquis was fortunate enough to obtain a situation
under one Mr. Trutch, who had a government contract for
making one of the roads to Cariboo. Marquis lived in the
house with his employer, and was pretty comfortable. His
duty was to work in the garders, and attend upon the horses
and cows.

Passing along one of the streets on the first day of my
arrival from the upper country, I chanced to meet with a
former travelling companion—a Scotch Canadian—who sailed
with us from New York. This young man did not attempt
the diggings ; being a joiner, he soon found employment in
that line, and lived quite alone in a woeden shanty. Feeling
lonely by himself he offered to share his little house with me,
which offer I gladly accepted, for I knew him to be a kind-
hearted young man, and was certain we would get on well
enough together. Our rent was a dollar per week. The
dimensions of our cot measured 8 feet by 108. Two bunks, 6
feet Ly 2, placed one above the other—shipboard fashion—
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with a straw mattress to fit, were the places in which we
slept. In this diminutive place we performed all our domestic
duties. Our honsehold furniture consisted of a large clothes’
chest (which made an excellent seat), a small square table; a
portion of a broken looking-glass, and an arm chair minus a
leg. A small iron stove, with two 6-inch diameter holes on
the top, upon which to place the pans, enabled us to cook our
victuals tolerably. My fellow-lodger put all his washing out,
which was expensive in Victoria; and as I was wishful to act
on the principle of economy, I bought a wash-tub and did my
washing and mending at nights after I was done my day’s
work.

By using strict economy, I managed to live for 10s. 6d.
a-week ; whereas, had T lived at a boarding-house, it would
have cost 25s. per week, that being the lowest charge for
board and lodging alone.

This was a marvellously rough sort of life, and formed’a
strange: contrast to what one bad been accustomed to at home.

Coming in from work, hungry and tired—firewood to pro-
vide and prepare—the fire to make on—supper to cook——the
things to wash up—the floor to sweep—shirts, towels, stock-
ings, &c., to wash and mend, and all the paraphernalia con-
nected with housekeeping to attend to, there was not much
comfort belonging to it. Had T been brought to this state of
things direct from the comforts of home it would have been
perfectly intolerable; but the privations I had experienced
during the few previous weeks had prepared me for any sort
of an uncomfortable life, no matter how rough it might have
been; indeed, the hardest labour, and the mosl comfortless
home that can be imagined, would have been a life of luxury
compared to that we had experienced while passing over the
mountains of British Columbia.

I had by this time made a grand discovery. It was simply
this: T had found out the real value of a good wife and home
comforts.”

How few of us can properly appreciate those blessings until
we are deprived of them.

Although a wooden shanty is not the most comfortable
place in the world to live in, yet the accommodation it affords
1s infinitely superior to that which numbers of poor fellows
had to put up with. their only home being a canvas tent
pitched in the woods in the outskirts of the city. The hunger
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and distress that prevailed in Vietoria was fearful to contem-
plate. Hundreds of men who had enjoyed a good position in
life at home had come out to British Columbia (some with a
considerable sum of money), to try their luck at the Cariboo
gold mines ; but disappointed, came down to Victoria reduced
to a state of absolute want.

One party started for the diggings with several hundred
pounds in money, and a couple of mules laden with provisions.
A few months afterwards they returned to Victoria without a
cent in their pockets, or a shoe to their feet, and half dead
with hunger. .

To give an idea of the absurd notions some men entertained
regarding gold digging, a party of six young gentlemen, at-
tirea in fashionable cluth coats, peg-top trousers, fancy waist-
coats, and white kid gloves, made statements to the effect that
they would go up to Cariboo—secure a claim—work out a
few thousand pounds worth of gold—return to England in
the autumn to spend the winter with their friends—back again
to British Columbia in the spring to work their claim ; and
after two years, return home about as.rich, they thought, as
the Marquis of Westminster; and ag a proof of their sincerity,
they actually took saddle bags with them to put the gold in.
By and by, those young gents told a different tale, when I
met with them in Victoria in great distress.

I was made acquainted with several remarkable instances of
reversed fortune, some of which fell under my own observation.

A young man—a waiter in one of the first-class club-houses
in London—having scraped together a little money, emigrated
to Vancouver's—took a public-house in Vietoria, and was
doing well  One day a poor distressed, ragged, and hungry-
looking man entered the bar and begged for something to
eat, when, to the utter astonishment of the young publican,
he recognised in this poor man a gentleman who, twelve
months before, was a constant visitor at the club-house, in
which he (the young man) was waiter. Whev this recogni-
tion took place it was hard to tell which of the two men were
most surprised. It appears that formerly this gentleman
during his visits to the club-house had acted with great
liberality towards this young man in the shape of gratui.ties,
in consideration of which the publican presented him with a
new suit of clothes, and gave him a situation under Lim as
barman.

G
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A young man belonging London—a notary by professiqn.—
left an income of £400 a-year, and went out to I_3r1t1§h
Columbia. He was unsuccessful, and returned to Victoria
penniless. He held letters of introduction from the Duke
of Newcastle to Governor Douglas, and to the manager
of the Hudson’s Bay Company, and was set to wor}& in the
blacksmiths’ shop as a labourer, and occasionally into the
office to assistin book-keeping. He was an intelligent young
man and a clever penman. Although he had never before
seen the inside of a blacksmith’s shop, he was wonderfully
quick in learning, and eventually became competent to screw
bolts, and do other work at the vice. This was a marvellous
change for him; but, nevertheless, he submitted to it with
pretty good grace. His father, who was a respectable soli-
citor in London, sent him £50 to take him home; and the
duy he received the moncy was certainly the most happy of
his life.

A foreman engineer, who had a salary of £200 a-year, with
a house and garden in Glasgow, gave up his situation—left
his wife and five children, and went to British Columbia.
While sleeping one night among strangers on the road to
Cariboo he was robbed of all his money, and had to find his
way back to Victoria as best he could. Meeting with some
of his former travelling companious, they took him with them
to the Stickeen River, a few hundred miles from Vietoria, to
which place there was a great rush, caused by a gold excite-
ment. It was a difficult and dangerous route—rapid-running
rivers were to navigate with canoes, where the Indians were
extremely hostile and treacherous. Several were drowned or
n}urdered, and this man was supposed to be among the mis-
sing

A foreman shipbuilder, belonging the neighbourhood of
Neweastle-upon-Tyne, left his wife and tamily for the Cariboo
diggings; but failing in the undertaking, commenced packing
provisions on his back from the Forks of Quesnelle to the
mines a distance of 60 miles. He made two or three trips
under. a load of one kundred pounds’ weight, by which means
he earned sufficient money to keep him during the season,
and bring him down to Victoria; but could not obtain em-
ployment, and passed the whole winter in great distress.

Page after page might be filled with examples of this sort
—of men who had given up situations of from one to five
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hundred pouuds a-year, and emigrated to British Columbia
coufident of success. How terrible was their disappointment.

Although hundreds of good workmen could not meet with
o day’s work, nevertheless a few of those, whose hands had
never before been soiled with that degrading thiag cilod
* manual labour,” were taken pity of; but as they were in-
capable of performing skilled labour, the work given to tiem
was generally of the most menial descrintion.  Frequentiy I
have seen them employed carrying lumns of wood and sacks
of coal on their backs—working on the roads with huck aud
shovel —splitting up firewood—cleaning out vards. pisties,
and even places of a much more filthy description, aud gisd
they were of the opportunity.

This was a pretty state of things for those ¢ aristoerats” (as
they were denominated), who had becn in the habit of look-
ing down with contempt upon the poor, honest, hare-working
man ; and although my heart ached when I beheld their tallen
condition, I could not help thinking this would teach them a
lesson that would do them an immease deal of good. I often
thought if men would use the same amount of energy at home
in their respective callings that they are under the absolute
necessity of doing when thrown upon their own resources
abroad, few, indeed, need seck a home in a foreigu land.

As I have previously stated, great distress prevailed in
Victoria ; but the pangs of mental anguisii which some of
the poor fellows suffered were much more terribie than those
which were the result of mere hunger. Giant despair laid
fast hold of them, and a few put an end to their sufferings by
suicide. A dead body was occasionally found iu the woods
and in the water.

One morning we found a body floating in the bay by the
company’s wharf, and its distressed appearance led us all to
the conclusion that it was a case of suicide. The body ilzuted
about for several hours before the authorities z.ve themselves
the trouble to convey it away. Eveatually, however. an ip-
quest was held, and when the jury had sat an hour thev
arrived at the wonderful conclusion, ** that the man was lound
drowned” —a fact we could have made them acquainted with
in less than half 2 minute had they applied to us at the black-
smith’s shop.  After remaining in the water all night it would
have been a marvellous thing, indeed, if he had been found
not drowned.

2
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A Scotchman settled the matter in anothe? way. On his
arrival at Victoria he experienced a disappointment at the
appearance and prospect of things that gave him a remark-
able liking for whisky; and judging from his manner, he
seemed bent on finishing the whole of his money by drinking
before he entered into any other speculation. However, if
such was his intention, he failed in the undertaking. Before
he quite finished his money he managed to finish himself, and
was found dead in his tent a short distance from the city.

The surprise to me was, that so few suicides took place,
for there were numbers sufficiently wretched to be driven to
that extremity ; and it is my firm belief that not one of them
was an iota more miserable than I was myself; and I venture
to affirm that not one of them had less reason. Indeed, I had
not the shadow of a reason to be unhappy, for I had constant
work—was earning fifty shillings a-week, and saving four-
fifths of it; therefore, I had every prospect of having the
means to return home in the course of a few months—a pri-
vilege that would have rendered hundreds out there perfectly
happy.

;I‘?)yspeak the honest truth, I was downright home-sick, and
experienced such an ungovernable inclinatian to be at home
that I often thought I could not possibly exist another moment
longer without seeing my wife and children, and felt a strong
desire to rush into the sea and swim across the ocean.

Such like notions convinced me that I was going crazy;
indeed, for some time previously I had experienced a strange
sensation in my head, which led me to think that my brain
was being turned.

All this took place within the first three months of my life
in Victoria. After that, I gradually recovered; but for the
first two months I meditated by day, and was kept awake at
nights with fretting till my health began to suffer seriously.
I applied to the doctor, who told me that my only complaint
was mental anxiety. “ Have you no work, and can get
nothing to eat,” he inquired, * that makes you fret so much 2’
‘I have steady work, plenty to eat, and I am saving money
into the bargain,” I replied.” * Then, in the name of common
sense, what have you got to despond about? Look around
and you will see hundreds of poor fellows walking the streets
in a starving condition. Were you similarly situated, then
you might have reason to despair. You are not right in your
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head,” he went on to say, “ or you would express gratitude,
and be quite content.” *I perfectly agree with all you say,
doctor,” I answered ; *“ and neither you nor any one else can
tell me better than I know the folly of such behaviour ; but
the simple fact of the matter is, I cannot help it.”” He gave
me a few words of encouragement, a bottle of physic to cor-
rect my stomach, and I left him.

That I could not avoid this despondency was fearfully true.
I endeavoured to reason myself out of it—a thousand times I
cursed my own folly, and my friend, James Marquis, paid me
frequent visits, and used every means in his power to rally
my spirits ; but it wasallof no avail. There was the monster
elernally knawing at my very heart’s core, which threatened
to crush me physically and meutally.

At last, fear came to my aid, and did for me what reason
failed to do. I began to see thatif I persisted in this fretting
business, instead of getting home, I would find my way into
Victoria Cemetery.

But perhaps that was not altogether the cause of the favour-
able change that took place in my spirits. As time pro-
gressed, I became richer, and every pound I saved was
bringing me, [ thought, nearer home ; and to scrape together
sufficient money for that purpose was my greatest ambition.
1, therefore, led the life of a wmiser, barely allowing myself
the commonest necessaries of life; and that which cost the
least, I liked the best. But, strange to say, when I had accu-
mulated sixty pounds, which was more than sufficient, I thought
less about home than I had ever done before, which seems to
argue that so far as intellectual enjoyment is concerned, we
enjoy the anticipation of a thing more than the realization
of it.

Days and weeks passed away, and every boat that arrived
from New Westminster brought crowds of disappointed Cari-
booites, but brought no tidings of our friends, the Marks,
which was a source of great anxiety to Marquis and me.

We were harrassed daily with alternate hopes and fears—
hopes that they might be successful, and fears for their safety.

One night after I had been in Victoria about seven weeks
my fellow-lodger and me were talking about them, as we were
in the habit of doing constantly, when who should walk into
our shanty but Edward and Robert Mark. My heart leapt
with joy when I beheld them, but was disappointed to learn

a3
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that their father was still in British Columbia, more thin 200
miles from Vietoria. We now learnt the particulars of therr
adventure from the dav we parted with them. They snid the
road we travelled over to Wiiliams Lake was a beautiful
garden waik compared to the road they met with after we
geparated. It was truly awful, not cnly with mountains, but
with mud likewise—a, perzect slough of despond, the travel-
lers £orming cxecllent representatives of Bunyan’s Christian,
for each carried o larse bundle on his back. For miles to-
geth r everv step they took sank them to the knees in tena-
cious sludie. and it not unirequently happened that when the
traveller had saceeeded in extiicating himself, he found that
one of his long top-boots was left behind, and considered it
fortunate tnat his leg was not left in it In some cases he
totaliy faed in recovering his boot, and lost sizht of it for
ever, where it must remain for the antiquary of future gene-
rations to discover by what means the extraordinary deposit
had been riade.

Besides all this, immense numbers of trees, which tad been
blown dowa. lay thick across their path. Over them they
had to scramble the best way they conld, frequently tumbling
topsy-turvy into a deep puddle-hole which lay on the other
side. Whuiie tiis was going on, they often expressed their
satisfaction at my absence, for they were certain I never would
have struogled through it. Perhaps it was fortunate for me
that I did return, because it is just possible I might bave been
made a companion for the lost boots.

The young men related. to me the following amusing, and
rather alarming, incident :—One night, while they were camp-
ing, Robert had oceasion to leave the tent, which he did un-
perceived by the others. who were fast aslrep.  When enter-
ing the tent on his return he accidentally placed his hand on
one of his father's feet, which instantly aroused him from his
slumber, and looking up, perceived something crawling into
the tent, which he believed was a bear. He raised his foot
and delivered a tremendous blow right in the face of poor
Bob, which sent him head over heels to the outside of the
tent; William at the same moment calling out in a most ex-
cited manner, * Ned. where’s the revolver; here is a bear;”
and seizing the deadly weapon, levelled it at his son. Robert,
Just in time to prevent the accident, roared out at the highest
piich of his voice—¢ Hold on, father ; it is only me.” * God
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deliver us!” exclaimed William; if you had been a moment
longer in speaking you would have been a dead man.”

On the fourth of July they reached the long-wished-for
Cariboo country ; but the account they gave of the place was
a tale of inconceivable misery.

They commenced operations in Antlers Creek, where they
prospected about a fortnight; but their strenuous efforts
proved abortive, and they, like the great majority, left the
plllz}ce disheartened and disgusted. having suffered great hard-
ships.

Mark, in kis pamphlet, savs—* Quite satisfied and sick of
the place, we packed up our trap-sticks and walked off on
the 20th of July. The ground was white with hoar frost, and
the morning was cold as Christmas. I felt a glow of pleasure
when I got my back turned upon one of the most disagreeabls
and inhospitable places man ever lived in.”

On their journey downwards William was taken ill, and
almost di:d on the road. Once they lost themsclves ia the
wood, and suffered greatly; altogether, they had a wretched
time of it. At Pemberton Lake they met with an English-
man, with whom William commenced sawing wood, und he
remained some months making good wages. They could
have realized a considerable sutn of money had they been
able to find a market for their timber.

The two young men lived some weeks in Victoria before
they found employment, and in the meantime we managed to
stow them away in our little shanty, and they lived with us
about five weeks. At nights they rolled themselves in their
blankets and slept on the flour, that being the only sleeping
accommodation we had to give them.

From leaving San Francisco to the time they returned to
Victoria (four months}, they never ounce had their clothes off.
Often did they wonder what would hive been their mother’s
feelings had she known the miserable life they were leading,
for at home they had every possibie comfort. They were
both boiler-smiths by trade, and eventually Robert got au
occasional week’s work at that business, and Edward obtained
constant employment in our blacksmith’s shop. They then
rented a shanty and lived together.

In the early part of November, William Mark came down to
Victoria. [ wus most ngreeably sarprised with his appear-
ance. When we parted on the 24th of June he was thin,
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pale. and careworn : now he was looking healthy and cheer-
ful. e remained with us about a fortnight, and then sailed
for San Francisco; and as Robert had little work in Victoria,
he accompanied his father to San Francisco, and found em-
ployment in a boiler-builder’s shop, where he continued for
some length of time. William sailed for Old England, and
reached home m s.fety on the 4th of February.

How strangely different things turn out to what we antici-

ate.

P ‘The day after that on which the Prince of Wales at-
tained his majority was kept a universal holiday, and great
rejoicing took place in Victoria. His birth-day falling on the
Sunday, the event was commemorated on the following day.
A procession was formed, headed by a brass band, which had
sprung into existence a short time before. The Governor
gave a magnificent ball in the evening at one of the principal
botels. Horse-racing and other amusements was had recourse
to. Altogether, it was a tidy affair; and those of Her Ma-
Jesty’s subjects who had the means enpjoyed themselves
thoroughly.

A circumstance occurred, however, which rather marred
the pleasure of the day. Some mischievous scamp, who pos-
sessed more money than prudence, gave a man of colour 40
dollars to allow him to fly a Confederate flag on the top of
his house. This gave great offence to many of the American
tradespeople. An urgent appeal was made to the Governor;
but his reply was, “that although he deeply regretted the
outrage had been committed, he had no power whatever to
interfere in the matter;” consequently, many of them refused
to take part in the procession.

Ilived with my Canadian friend about four months, and
then went with three of my fellow-workmen into an old dila-
pidated wooden house belonging to the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany, who allowed usto liveip it rent free. My three friends
were the notary, before alluded to; a blacksmith from London,
and a coppersmith from Liverpool. They were all disap-
{)ﬁnntcd Caribooites, and jolly, agreeable companions all of

em.

Thix old house of ours stood in the outskirts of the town
about 150 yards from the Governor's dwelling, in a rather
lonely situation some 30 yards off the main road. It was
built upon a rock, and consequently we gave it the name of
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“Rock Villa.” It consisted of two apartments, on the ground
floor, each measuring 18 feet square ; therefore, we were not
in the least degree inconvenienced for want of space. One of
those rooms was totally uninhabitable ; indeed, it was in such
a dilapidated condition that it was quite unmendable. We,
therefore, made a lumber room of it ; in fact. it answered the
purpose of kitchen, pantry, wash-house, and bath-room. The
other room was in tolerable repair, and with a little cobbling
we managed to make it pretty comfortable. The roof, how-
ever, did not appear over flattering, but as yet there had been
no rain to test its real condition. The fireplace and chimney
were built of brick, but of a much more recent date than the
building, and presented quite a substantial appearance. The
fireplace was a very wide one, but had no grate in it. We
built the fire in it on the ground, and our puns when cooking
were suspended over the fire by sundry pieces of crooked iron,
which dangled from inside the chimpey. Furniture we had
none, except a very small table, barely sufficient for the ac-
commodation of my three friends, who messed together. I
never went in Co. with any one in the eating line, always
preferring to have only myselfto consult about what was best
to eat. We each made ourselves a bunk to sleep upon, which
were placed one in each corner of the room. At the end of
my bunk I erected a fixture table made of rough deal, which,
when it required cleaning, I swept with the broom, or scraped
with a knife. As it regards our sitting accommodation, one
of my friends used bis cluthes chest as a seat, and the other
two a plank of wood, resting on a couple of old bouttomless
nail casks. I made a sort of square stool out of huge lumps
of wood for my own use, which answered my purpose admir-
ably. This stool possessed oune very excellent quality : it was
not possible to upset it with anything like fairplay, for, to
speak within bounds, it could not weigh an ounce less than
haif a hundred-weight. This was certainly a splendid speci-
men of joinering skill, and would have made an excellent
foundation for the Pcet Cowper to build his Sofa upon.

When my three friends thought proper to pass an evening
in our own house (which was seldom), we generally contrived
to make a concert. Our friend, the notary, was an excellent
singer, and the rest of us possessed sufficient musical talent to
enable us to chime in not inharmoniously.

We each had acquaintances in Victoria, who oecasionally
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paid us a visit, some of whom were remarkably intelligent,
and then we spent, the evening both agreeably and profitably.

The socicty of our friend, the blacksmith, was courted hy
all who knew him; he was gencrous-hearted, and a natural
wit. The notary, who had a large development of the organ
of imitation, frequently amused us with displays of mimiery;
and thus in the midst of this strange life we sometimes con-
trived to enjoy ourselves.

We did no evil, and we feared none from any one, and
when we turncd into our bunks at night did not even take
the trouble to bolt the door ; thercfore, any one who thought
prover to pay us a midnight visit would meet with no resist-
auce The fact is, we had very little for any one to steal;
therefore. we were under no apprehension of being robbed.

As I said before, mv fellow-loduers seldom spent the evening
in our own house, but frequected the billiard-rooms; there-
fore, I was left entirely alone, except when I received an
oceasional visit from James Marquis

I retired to rest when it sanited me, and left the door un-
locked for my three friends to enter when they thought proper,
which was often among ** the wee short hours ayont the twal.”

Things went on in this wuy till a circumstance occurred,
which made us very particular about having the door locked
in future. It was nothing less than a little adventure with a
burglar.  One Saturdey night the blacksmith and eopper-
smith had gone out, but the notary being unwell, romained
in the house with me. We retired about ten o’clock, leaving
the door unfastensd as usual.  About two o’clock next morn-
ing as our two friends were entering the house, a great burly
fellow rushed out of it, and took to his heels. It was moon-
light, and they gove immediate chase, but the legs of the
burglar soon carried his bndy out of harm’s way. Ve were
aroused from a sound sleep with the tumult, and cries of
“ police” and ‘- stop thief,” but could not divine the cause of
the alarm. until our friends, who soon returned in an excited
state, informed us that a man had been in the house, and in-
quired if we had been robbed of anything. We procured a
light, but nothing was missing, although the coat, trousers,
and waistcoat belonging to my other fellow-lodger were
bundled together and placed behind the door ready for re-
moval The midnight-prowler had been disturbed in the
middle of his work, and his designs frustrated. Strange to
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say, I never had more than two or three pounds in my pos-
scasion at one time till that night, and T had twenty-seven
pounds in my pocket. I had allowed a portion of my wages
to remain in the hands of the company till it amounted to
130 dollars, which I had drawn that day with the intention
of placing in the bank; but being too late, I found it closed,
and was obliged to keep the money in my pocket till the
Monday.

The fact of me having this amount by me was unknown to
any one, and when I went to bed, took the precaution t» place
my trousers containing the money under my head.

However, our distinguished visitor did not do me the honour
of a visit to my side of the house. \Whathe might have done
had he known that I possessed this money, I know not. Vie-
toria was swarming with cut-tiroat fellows, who were starving,
and who were capable of committing the blackest of crimes.

Ever afterwards during the absence of my friends, after
cavefully locking the door, and making all secure, I sat read-
ing and smoking, with a very formidable weapon, in the shape
of a dagger, at my clbow. However, we were never molested
afterwards in any form, and things went on as before.

Nothing now appeared to disturb our tranquillity, except a
few Zozens of intruders in the shape of rats and mice that
were in the habit of amusing themselves at nights with run-
ning races over us. By and by, however, 1 found them
amusement of a different description. I constructed for their
special use a very peculiar and interesting-looking instrument,
which seemed to take their attention wonderfully. It was an
old-fashioned trap, known by the name of Samson’s Post.
Depend upon it, Samson gave them a mauling, and soon
thinned their ranks, till there was scarcely one left to tell
the tale.

Those gentry disposed of, peace and harmony reigned
triumphantly throughout our dwelling, until the rainy season
set in, and then torrents of water rained triumphantly through
it. The roof of our house, which we had before suspected of
being no better than it should be, turned out much worse than
we had anticipated, for it offered very little resistance to the
heavy showers that were continually descending. e endea-
voured to divert its course into other channels by sticking
sundry pieces of zink into the roof in all directions, but it per-
sisted in being through in spite of us, and although we were
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sitting rent free, we found we had got a bad bargain, and
regularly dropped upon. Frequently, while sitting eating our
supper, we did not merely get dropped upon, but the water
ecame down upon us in continuous streams— running down
the back of our necks—pattering into our plates, and making
a fearful mess of our bit humble meal, which was extremely
annoying ; indeed, the patience of Job never could have with-
stood it.

But this was not the worst part of the affair. It so hap-
pened that that portion of the roof directly over my bunk was
by far the most leaky part of it; and it was no uncommon
occurrerce to wake up in the middle of the night, and find
myself completely drenched ; and was obliged to get up—
make the fire on, and sit over it till my wearing apparel and
blankets were dried.

This was too much for human nature. It would have ex-
hausted the patience of half-a-dozen Jobs; and I saw clearly
that I would be obliged to flee for shelter, and, sure enough,
I was eventually compelled to take up my bed and walk.

Notwithstanding those drawbacks, there was a touch of the
Robinson Crusoe romance in this real life, which one could
sometimes enjoy exceedingly.

I next took up my abode with Robert Walker, a black-
smith, belonging Newcastle-upon-Tyne. He was one of the
most honest and warm-hearted fellows in the world, and we
lived comfortably together during the remainder of my stay
in the colony.

CHAP1ER VII.
MR. FEASER, AND THE CARIBOO GOLD MINES.

Wiiex I first arrived in Victoria from British Columbia I
learnt, from newspaper report, that hundreds of men, furious
with disappointment, were anxiously inquiring for the where-
abouts of Mr. Donald Fraser, the Victoria correspondent of
the London Times, whose misrepresentations had lured them
from their homes; and it was intimated that should those
men happen to meet with that worthy, they would lynch him
to a certainty. They considered themselves sold, and were

determined to wreak their vengeance on the author of their
misfortunes.
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But the bird had already flown. Mr. Fraser having got an
inkling of the true state of things, thought it prudent to make
himself scarce in Victoria, and transplanted himself to the
more genial soil of California, where he could vegitate in the
sunshine of his own agreeable reflections without let or hinder-
ance. I had not the pleasure of seeing Mr. Fraser; he was
absent during the whole of my stay in Victoria.

It is quite certain that these flattering articles of his, which
appeared in the 7¢mes from time to time, in the years 1861
and 1862, and which set all the world in an uproar, contained
a great amount of truth; but the misfortune was, they did
not contain all the truth-—any unfavourable statement was
carefully avoided. Mr. Fraser told us that in Cariboo there
was a fabulous quantity of gold, which I believe to be in a
great measure true; but, at the same time, he quite forgot
to tell us that, in the great majority of cases, every twenty
shillings worth of gold cost thirty shillings getting. ~He told
us that the voyage from England to Vancouver Island cost
only forty pounds; but he entirely neglected to inform us
that it would require five times that amount to take a man
from Victoria to the diggings, and give him a chance of suc-
cess when he reached that distant locality.

Mr. Fraser, when contrasting the Australian gold fields
with those of British Columbia, made a statement to the
effect that the great drawback at the Australian diggings was
a scarcity of water with which to wash the gold, whereas in
British Columbia there was an abundant supply of that requi-
gite, which gave the Cariboo miners an immense advantage
over those of Australia. All this was in accordance with the
truth; but he quite over-looked the important fact that in
Cariboo there was twenty times foo much water, which of all
other drawbacks was the greatest.

Mr. Fraser not only left unsaid those things which he
ought to have said, but said those things which he ought not
to have said. He told us that the gold in Cariboo was found
at a depth of from one to six feet, and the diggings quite
dry. That statement was simply false from beginning to end,
Some were as much as 80 feet in depth ; but, generally speak-
ing, the gold was found from 10 to 30 feet below the surface,
and the shallowest diggings T heard of were 10 feet deep, and
not one of them dry.

He stated that.Indians were collecting gold at the rate of
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one ounce per diem each man. Although I made frequent
inquiries, I never could hear of an [ndiin secking gold at
at any time, or under any circumstances. I will never forget
how frequently we were laughed at by the Indiuns, during
our backward journey, for being such fools us to walk that
immense distance, and expose ourselves to those great hard-
ships for the sake of gold. I have reason to believe that at
the time Mr. Fraser wrote, the Indiuns in that remote part of
British Columbia had no knowledge of the value of gold.

An intimate acquaintance of mine in Victoria related to me
the following incident :—* I. with a party of twenty.” said
he, “ were Vtravelling the Bentick Arm route t_o Cariboo.
One day, when very much fatigued with our journey, we
chanced to meet with a party of Indians, whom we endea-
voured to persuade to render us some assistance. We showed
to them some half dollar pieces, which we promised to give
them if they would carry our packs for us a certain distance.
The appearance of the coins (which the Indians evidently
thought were very pretty things), had the desired effect, and
they consented. When we reached the prescribed destina-
tion we offered them the money, but they refused it; at the
same time pointing with their fingers at the buttons on our
coats, signifying, that if we had no objections, they would
take the buttons in preference to the -dollars. We imme-
diately cut some off vur coats and shirts and gave to them,
with which they appeared delighted, and went away perfectly
satisfied ; and so dud we, for the transaction suited us exactly.”

If T mistake not, Mr. Fraser insinuated that he had been to
the Cariboo mines, an1 wrote from actual experience and
personal observation. [ made inquiries of at least twenty
different individuals as to the truth of that statement, and
the replies, with.ut exception, were, * that he never was at
Cariboo.” I was told by a respectable tradesmen at Lillooet
that Fraser was never higher up the country than that place,
which is at least 250 miles below Cariboo. Tt was whispered
in Victoria that Mr. Fraser had certain motives, and some of
them sinister ones, for thus deceiving the public—which
motives the reader will be made acquainted with presently.

He is remarkably clever, and possesses a wonderful tulent
_for putting false constructions on things, and twisting them
into a shape suitable to his own interest and convenience.
One of my fellow-passengers of the homcward voyage had
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been in Vancouver Island and British Columbia some four
years, and had bLeen to the Cariboo diggings two successive
seasons. From him T learnt many particulars respecting Mr.
Fraser and the gold mines. This gentleman, who was well
acquainted with Fraser, had dined with him on several occa-
sions, and had been engaged to make reports to him respect-
ing the mines; and although his statements were written
impartially, he declared to me that after his reports had
passed through the hands of Fraser he could scarcely recog-
nise them, so seriously had they been tampered with, and
made to bear a different construction to what had been in-
tended.

Independent of the unenviable notoriety which he gained
by his unfair interference with the gold mines, Mr. Fraser
bore but a very indiffcrent character amoog the Victorians.
He was vepresented as being unprincipled, designing, and
selfish in the extreme—one who was capable of doing any
mean action for the sake of gain. He was designated x
clever villain, and had been more than once hissed in the
streets of Victoria. Whether he had merited such a whole-
sale denunciation I am not prepared to say.

With respect to Mr. Fraser's motives for misrepresenting
the gold mines, it was said he owned immense quantities of
land in and around Victoria, and thought to enhance the
value of his property by luring people away to Vancouver
Island  But did he not out-wit himself in this matter?
Would it not have answered even his purpose better to have
spoken the honest truth—to have let the world know that in
Cariboo there was an abundance of gold, but men with money
were indispensable fo work 1t ?

This might have induced caritalists to go out and take with
them labouring men—then employers and employed might
all have done well. Instead of this, thousands of men were
induced to go out who had means barely sufficient to land
them in the country, and were consequently totally unable to
effect anything, and left to starve. Victoria gossip had it
that Mr Fraser had another very powerful motive, and that
was to please the Governor. It might be inferred from this
that the Governor was implicated in the matter, but such was
not the case. The Governor is an honest man, and would
scorn the action ; but of course he is anxious to witness _the
prosperity of the country, and would gladly listen to anything
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favourable to it. Mr. Fraser thought by this means to gain
favour with the Governor, and he had a motive in gaining
that favour.

He had taken a fancy to one of the Governor’s daughters,
or to some of the Governor’s money, and expressed a wish to
marry the girl. Possessing riches and an oily tongue, he
contrived to wheedle the Governor out of his consent.

Traser offered the young lady his hand (his heart being
out of the question). but the offer was indignantly rejected;
and she told her father she would decidedly prefer being laid
in Victoria Cemetery to being made the wife of old Fraser;
and so ended the matter.

I cannot vouch for the truth of this: it was the gossip of
the place, and must be taken for what it is worth.

Great injustice has been doue to the gold fields of British
Columbia nn botk sides of the question. Interested parties
exaggerated in their favour, while disappointed, ruined men
exaggerated in the opposite direction. It was difficult to
arrive at the truth even from parties who had been to the
diggings, because those who were successful praised them to
an undue extent, while the disappointed ones denounced them
as a complete failure.

Land-owners, steamboat-proprietors, packers, storekeepers,
publicans, bread-bakers, &c., &c., constantly had their wits
at work to keep up the gold excitement, for so long as thou-
sands of men rushed to the mines, they continued to pocket
thousands of dollars; indeed, those were the men who gene-
rally got hold of the money, and not the gold miners. Itis
no uncommon thing for men to be supplied with quantities of
gold dust by interested parties, and engaged to exhibit it to
travellers on the road.

Those men represent themselves to be owners of rich
claims—are extremely lavish in their praises of the mines—
exhibiting, at the same time, large quantities of dust and
nuggets to the wondering eyes of the weary disheartened
traveller, who becomes fascinated with the sight of the
precious metal, and starts off ugain with renewed vigour for
the golden El Dorado.

. About three miles above Lillooet, when on my return
Jjourney, I was overtaken by two Canadians, who had been
up nearly to the mines, but returned quite disheartened.

When we reached Lillooet, we chanced to meet with a man
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who had in his possession two large leather bags, well filled
with dust, besides several beautiful nuggets, one of which
weighed half-a-pound. This glittering exhibition had evi-
dently affected the brain of one of those Canadians, for he
actually shouldered his pack and started back again over all
those hundreds of miles to Cariboo.

The stratagems employed to deceive the public are wonder-
ful. Handreds of thousands of dollars worth of gold dust is
taken up to British Columbia from Victoria in stcamboats
secretly, and brought down publicly. Next morning a flam-
ing account appears in the papers of so many thousand
dollars in dust coming from the mines; and away goes the
story over all the world; whereas, the fact is, perhaps, not
one half of it has come direct from Cariboo, and sometimes
none of it.

An engineer in one of the river steamboats, with whon I
was well acquainted, let me into this sceret. He had been
eye-witness to as much as fifty thousand dollars, worth going
up at one time.

A great amount of business is done in Cariboo in the buying
and selling of claims, and some of those transactions are mixed
up with a fearful amount of swindling.

For example, a party owns a claim; but finding it is not a
paying concern, consider it their business to get rid of it as
speedily and at as high a price as possible; and as a gold
claim, like every other thing, sells according to its supposed
worth, they consider themselves justifiable in giving it a ficti-
tious value, and try to catch a flat. In order to accomplish
that object, they have recourse to the following artifice :—
They take all the gold their claim has produced for perhaps
several weeks, and to swell out their pile, borrow dust of their
friends if they can. This large quantity of gold is placed in
the slmice boxes every day, and is taken out every night in
the presence of spectators, who are always on the alert to
witness the gold panned out of rich claims, and who have the
impression that it is the produce of one day’s work. By this
means their claim acquires a rich character—speculators come
up and purchase it for a large amount, thinking they have
made a splendid bargain. But by and by, after they have
begun to work it, they find to their sorrow that they them-
selves have been sold as well as the claim, and arc 1uined
men. An old trick, practised in Australia and California,

H
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was revived at the Cariboo diggings. Gold dust is fired
from a musket into the claim in all directions.

The intended purchaser, in order to satisfy himself that it
is a genuine affair, washes several pans of dirt, and finds that
every panful contains a quantity of the precivus metal. A
bargain is struck, and the new owner commences operations,
but soon finds that his claim is played-out, and he is taken in
and done for.

But a gold commissioner is appointed to inspect the mines
personally, and report the real state of things to the Govern-
ment.

All the world would suppose that through this official the
truth would be arrived at. Nothing of the kind ; we shall see
how the screw is worked with the gold commissioner.

During his stay at the diggings he, of course, lodges at one
of the boarding-houses, which is a regular store and grog-shop
combined. As a matter of course, the storekeeper is intensely
interested in keeping up the gold excitement. The commis-
sioner, thinking him a likely person to give him correct infor-
mation, makes numberless inquiries ; and there is no mistake
about him getting stuffed to his heart’s content. The store-
keeper owns a share in a claim, and has four or five partners
working it; they are all tarred with the same brush, and it is
decidedly their intention to deceive the gold commissioner.
Having buried several distinct heaps of gold in the claim{about
twelve inches below the surface, the trap is set, and they are
quite prepared to receive the Government official. When that
important personage arrives, the following conversation takes
place :—* Well, my boys, what are you doing?” <« Taking
out 300 ounces per day, sir,” is the reply. « Bully for you,”
is the official’s rejoinder; ¢ but,” continues he, * are you
quite sure you are doing that amount ?’ « You bet we are,”
chime in one and all. * But,” says he, “T mnust prove this
beyond the possibility of a doubt—I must dig and wash it
with my own hands.” “ You are quite welcome, sir,” is the
reply. *“ Well, where must I begin?”’ « Anywhere you
like, sir, cannot go wrong—that comner, good as any place”
(directing his attention to a place where a heap is con-
cealed.) Off goes the commissioner’s coat—in goes the spade
—out comes the gold, which is quite satisfactory—away goes
the report to the Government, from the Government to
the newspapers, from the newspapers to the whole world, and
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that is an official account which no one at home dreams of
disputing.

It may be supposed that the commissioner will sometimes
detect the trick, and so he does, but what of that? This
government-appointed has not the least objection to have
dust thrown in his eyes, providing it be gold dust, and so is
the business squared.

Some men are interested in keeping the quantity they are
taking out a secret, and are doing more than they will confess
to.

It is quite true that there is a great amount of gold in
Cariboo; but, as the reader will now perceive, not so much
as has been represented.

Gold-mining in any part of the world is a precarious busi-
ness, but especially so in British Columbia. The gold is more
+ gpotted,” as it is termed—thatis, it is found in places ; and
when a person is fortunate enough to strike the lead he gene-
rally finds something considerable ; but striking it is the diffi.
culty. The lead, I was told, is a narrow streak of gold some
six or seven inches in width, and takes a very irregular course.
Sometimes it will be found in a straight line for a short dis-
tance, and then suddenly turn off at right angles. Sometimes
it assumes the form of a zig-zag, then a half circle; in other
places it is found to wind about in a serpentine form ; indeed,
the deposit does not seem to have been made according to
any fixed rule, but as chance or some unknown law has
directed. .

The lead in some places contains an immense quantity of
gold, in others a mere sprinkling. Sometimes it breaks off
suddenly—is completely lost, and is to be found nobody knows
where. Sometimes it will merely touch the corner of one
claim—go direct through another, and then again break off
close by one side of the next claim, and strike in again on the
opposite side, missing that one altogether. One party may
be taking out largely, while the claim adjoining contains no
gold whatever. Fifty parties may dig fifty holes each, and
not find gold in paying quantities; while another party will
drop upon a rich place the first attempt—therefore, gold-
hunting is a perfect lottery. The lead may be designated the
nucleus of the gold deposit, the dust being found more or less
on all sides of it. The coarse gold is found on the l?ed rock,
which is often very uneven in jts surface. Somctimes the
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rock is found to rise within twelve feet of the surface of the
earth, then to dip down to a considerable depth, and then rise
again, resembling the waves of the sea. Where the bed rock
is flat and smooth gold is seldom or never found, but where
it is ragged and uneven there the precious metal is found
lodged in the cracks and crevices. In some places the ground
above the bed rock contains a considerable quantity of fine
gold : this is called * pay dirt,” which signifies that it will
pay to wash it over. o

The ground allowed for each claim is one hundred feet
square, containing an area of ten thousand square feet. No
one is allowed to hold more than one claim at one time. The
claim-owner acquires his right to dig from the miners’ certifi-
cate, supplied by the gold commissioner. Its cost is twenty
shillings, and is available for twelve months. Those who are
working for hire do not require a certificate. All claim-
owners ought to procure a certificate. Some, however, neglect
to use that precaution, which is foolish and dangerous, for then
they have no protection. For instance, if an owner go on
digging without a certificate, any person who holds one can
turn him out of his claim, and take possession of it, and he
has no redress, except physical force.

Should he happen to strike it rich, ten to one but an attempt
is made to eject him; then the matter becomes serious, and
often ends in bloodshed, for he will sooner die on the spot
than give up his rich claim; and as there are five or six men
on each side, perhaps more than one life is sacrificed in the
fray.

There is a magistrate at the diggings every season to settle
disputes, but under those circumstances the revolver and not
the magistrate is consulted, and ¢Aat settles the business
between them. There is a law in existence amongst the
miners to compel every one who owns a claim to commence
working at the beginning of the season not later than a certain
day which is specified. Should he neglect to take possession
at the appointed time, he forfeits his claim, and it can be
¢ jimped’’~—that is, any other person is at liberty to take
possession of it.

The opening out and working of gold claims is attended
with a serious amount of labour and expense. Generally
speaking, the gold is found in the ravines between the moun-
tains, and down those ravines frequently pour torrents of
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water. Large flumes have to be constructed to divert the
water from its usual course, then in many cases deep shafts
have to be sunk to reach the bed rock—a water wheel to con-
struet, which is placed in the flume, and pumps to fix to keep
the shaft clear of water. Those, however, who have not the
means to erect a water wheel must work the pumps by hand.
A windlass is to fix for drawing up the dirt—sluice boxes to
make for the washing process, and who knows what to do
besides. All this is done at an expense of several hundred
pounds, and then perhaps the claim does not contain half
sufficient gold to pay expenses, and they find themselves
ruined men. There is nothing on the surface to indicate the
whereabouts of the gold below ; therefore, it is all chance
work. Sometimes a party of men will have completed the
apparatus described, and got it into good working condition ;
when some night, while they are all fast asleep, a heavy fall
of rain will take place, and down comes a perfect sea of water,
which carries away in a moment the whole of their machinery ;
and next morning, when the poor fellows look out, they find
not a vestige of their handy-work left behind.

Those are a few of the obstacles which stand in the way of
the gold miners’ progress.

The surface or open diggings are those which are carried
bodily down to the bed rock ; and enormcus quantities of earth
have frequently to be removed before the gold is reached.

A party of five or six are fortunate, indeed, if they com-
plete their preliminary work the first season, and get on with
collecting gold the second one

There are different descriptions of gold-washing apparatus,
but the sluice is by far the best adapted for the purpose, where
there is an abundant supply of water. It is simple ir. its con-
struction, and effectual in its operation. It consists of a series
of wooden troughs, eight inches in width, and the same in
depth, placed end to end, one resting upon another, till they
reach at least a hundred feet in length; and placed to form
an incline to allow the water to pass freely along them.
Several pieces of wood about an inch in height are fixed in
the troughs at intervals, which are termed * riffles,” to catc_h
the gold  The dirt is thrown into the sluice boxes, and all is
carried away by the water, except the gold, which is left in
the rifles. The prospecting pan is a broad shallow dish, made
of galvanized iron or zinc. The prospector places a shovelful

H3



102

of dirt in the pan, and mixes it thoroughly with water. He
then imparts toita peculiar motion, not unlike that given to a
sieve when sifting corn, which causcs the gold to fall to the
bottom. During this shaking process, he continucs, at short
intervals, to dip the edge of the pan into the water, taking in
a fresh supply; and each time he gently tilts up one side of
the pan to allow the water to run out again, which carries
with it at each operation a portion of the dirt, till eventually
nothing remains but the pure gold. .

By this means the prospector is qualified to judge from
the quantity whether or not the ground he is prospecting will
pay working.

There are a few claims in Cariboo which yield enormous
quantities of gold. Three men, named respectively Steel,
Abbot, and Cunningham, each owned a claim, which yielded
from 1,200 to 1,500 pounds worth of gold daily.

It is said that British Columbia is as rich as was California
in its palmiest days. But the misfortune is, the great expenses
in Canboo swallow up the takings till, in the majority of
cases, the gold is rendered valueless. Numbers of claims,
yielding forty shillings a-day to each man, were abandoned,
that amount not being sufficient to pay expenses. One party
of men owned a claim which produced one thousand pounds
worth of gold weekly, but it did not pay. The Press, one of
the Victoria dailies, once said——¢ There is, we believe, an
abundance of gold in Cariboo, but how to get it is a problem
thousands are trying to solve.”

Some years ago, a London gentleman, hearing that the
coalowners in the North of England realized large fortunes,
thought he would speculate in the coal trade. He accord-
ingly purchased a colliery, which employed some 300 men.
Finding, in a short- time, however, that it was not a paying
concern—and hundreds of pounds disappearing in the shape
of wages—he gave it up in despair, saying, “ he believed his
colliery would have paid very well had it not been for the
confounded pitmen who ran away with all the profit.

These confounded expenses in Cariboo runs away with all
the profit. In the summer of 1862 the price of flour ranged
from 4s. 2d. to 6s. 3d. per Ib. Beans and bacon about the
same. In the provision line flour, beans, and bacon are
the staple commodities. Teaand coffee from 12s. 6d. to 16s.
8d.; sugar from 4s. 2d, to 5s. 3d. per Ib. Beef, 2s. per b,
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{the oxen are driven up and slaughtered on the spot.) A
small box of lucifer matches, 2s. 1d.; candles, 1s. each; salt
seldom to be got at any price ; a glass of spirits, 2s. 1d.; and
nails were worth twenty-five shillings per lb., and frequently
n)t to be had even at that price.

A man walked 35 miles (up to the knees in mud at every
step), to obtain a few nails which had been left in some old
sluice boxes. The supply of provisions frequently ran short,
which.caused great inconvenience, and sometimes actual suf-
fering ; and more than once, according to the newspaper ac-
counts, numbers were compelled to rush from the place to
avoid death by starvation. Onc man told me he walked four
successive days from one place to another in Cariboo in search
of flour, but could not get an ounce.

The wages paid to experienced miners were forty shilling-
a-day, but that was little more than sufficient to find a man
with provision. Hundreds offered to work for their board,
but could not get the privilege. One party of men actually
offered to work for their victuals, and give a dollar a-day each
man into the bargain, but their offer was refused.

Their object was to husband their money till the water sub-
sided sufficiently to allow them to prospect.

In the spring of 1862 several hundreds of men made a most
fatal mistake in rushing to the mines too early in the season—
before the snow was off the ground, and before provision had
been got to the place. The consequence was, the littie sup-
ply they carried on their backs was exhausted in a few days.
and they were compelled to beat a precipitate retreat, several
dying of absolute hunger and exposure.  One of the survivors
told me that when they reached Cariboo there were seven feet
of level snow on the ground; at nights they spread their
blankets and slept on the snow. The heat of the body having
thawed it, the next morning they found themselves settled
down to the ground. One great drawback to the gold mines
of British Columbia is the shortness of the season: not more
than three working months can be calculated upon, the snow
lying on the ground seven or eight months in the year to the
depth of 12 or 15 feet. It may appear strange, but is never-
theless true, that a few men pass the winter at Cariboo. But
to winter in Cariboo is a fearful undertaking. Incarcerated
in a log hut, living on beans and bacon for eight successive
months, they suffer greatly from scurvy; bésides, the cold is
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unbearable. I was in company with a man in Victoria, who
had passed the previous winter in Cariboo. He told me that
all the gold in the place would not tempt him to do it a second
time. Although he kept on a large wood fire all night long.
and slept under a perfect mountain of wool consisting of five
pairs of thick blankets, it was with the greatest difficulty
imaginable he could keep up the heat of the system, so fear-
fully intense was the cold.

In the month of October Cariboo is generally buried deep
in snow ; and during that month, in the year 1862, the mule
trains, it was said, were caught by the snow, and a great
number of men with seventeen hundred pack animals perished
in the storm.

Not a few pages might be occupied with narratives of the
hardships and sufferings of the Cariboo adventurer. Even
the successful are exposed to greater danger in some respects
than are the unsuccessful. The lucky gold-digger is watched
and dodged continually by the prowling cut-throat villain who
always follows in the wake for the purpose of plunder—ever
on the alert to pounce upon his prey at the first opportunity.
During my stay in the country several horrible murders and
Tobberies were perpetrated at the Cariboo gold mines.

In the year 1862 a prize essay was published on Vancouver
Island—its resources and capabilities as a colony—by Charles
Forbes, Esq., M.D., M.R.C.S. Eng. Surgeon, Royal Navy.

To this author I am indebted for many valuabie facts con-
nected with the colony—contained in the following chapter,
and given in his own words.

CHAPTER VIII.
VANCOUVER ISLAND, AND VICTORIA ITS CAPITAL.

“ Vancouver Island is separated from British Columbia on
the east by the Gulf of Georgia, and from the territory of the
United States on the south by the Strait of Juan de Fuca, By
these two narrow channels its insulation is complete.

* The island is of an elongated oblong form, extending 300
miles from north-west to south-east, and hasan average breadth
of 50 miles, with an area of 15,000 square miles. The Rev.
Thomas Milner, in his Gallery of Geography, says—* It pos-
sesses no navigable rivers, but is penetrated deeply by several



105

arms of the sea, which form excellent harbours. The surface
is finely timbered; the valleys have fertile soil; and the
natural resources are varied and valuable.”

« Captain Cook passed along the west coast under the im-
pression that it belonged to the main-land. He entered the
bay, which received from him the name of ¢ Nootka Sound,’
from an Indian village at the spot.

¢« Captain Vancouver, who had been one of his miashipmen,
first threaded the separating channels; and the island is, there-
fore, properly called after him.

« ¢ The early history of this important region,’ says Charles
Forbes, Esq., ‘can be nowhere better studied than in the
voyages of Cook and Vancouver.’

* Brought into special notice about 83 years ago, Vancouver
Island was the cause of a dispute, a political rupture, and
very nearly of a war between Great Britain and Spain.

«In 1788, certain individuals, subjects of Great Britain,
agents of a mercantile house in Canton, purchased from the
natives the land about Friendly Cove, in Nootka Sound. the
latter, at the same time, according to their cust-ms, conferring
sovereignty on Mr. Meares, the purchaser, by doing homage
to him.

« Dwelling-houses, warehouses, &ec., were erected, and on
the English leaving for a season, these were left in charge of
the Chief Maquinna, Mr. Meares intending to return in the
following year. In the meantime, a Spanish officer arrived
with two ships of war, and took formal possession of the place,
claiming sovereignty over the whole. The dispute was re-
ferred to the respective Governments of Great Britain and of
Spain, and on the latter attempting to justify the measure, a
fleet was promptly fitted out by the former, and a declaration
of war was imminent.

* This prompt measure brought Spain to terms, and Nootka
was eventually given up, Captain George Vancouver, of t_he
Royal Navy, being sent out on the part of England to receive
the transfer, and at the same time survey the coast and prose-
cute a voyage of maritime discovery. .

“ From this period onwards the country was visited only
by fur traders, and it was not until 1843 that any settlemexat
was formed on the island. In that year the Hon. Hudson’s
Bay Company started a trading fort in the harbour, and on
the land which now forms the site of the City of Victoria.
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«Tn 1849, the i~land was granted by charter to the com-
pany on certain conditions, but in a few ycars it was formed
into a regular colony.

«In 1558, the existence of gold in the banks and on the
bars of Fraser Kiver was made public, and a great rush took
place to the new ¢ Dorado Gold Mines,’ capit‘alists and lqnd
speculators flocking to the scene of speculation, enterprise,
and adventure. )

« Since that time the progress of the colony has been rapid,
the City of Victoria springing into existence us if at the touch
of a magician’s wand.

« Charles Forbes, Esq., in describing the surrounding
scenery, says—* Before the observer stretches an undulating
park-like country, backed ty wooded hills of maderate height
—the sea face formed of a succession of low, rounded, rocky
promontories, with outlying reefs and islands. From Fish-
ward Light, which guards the entrance to the harbour of
Fisquimalt, past Victoria Harbour, Beacon Hill, and sweeping
on by Cadborough Bay, this same character of country obtains,
its sloping pastures, studded with oak and maple, giving from
the general appearance the idea of a country long occupied by
civilized man, and covered with flocks and herds.’

*To the north, outlying groups of islands, some low and
undulating, others bold and picturesque, stud and spring from
the glassy sca; and in the east the horizon is bounded by the
American Continent, grandly outlined and defined by the
noble proportions of Mount Baker, towering in its mantle of
perpetual snow, from the giant shoulder of which stretches in
a south-easterly direction the serrated snow-clad range of the
Cascades.

“ More than eighty years ago, Vancouver, in his voyage,
thus wrote—* To describe the beauties of this region will on
some future occasion be a grateful task to the pen of the skil-
ful panegyrist. The serenity of the climate, the innumerable
pleasing landscapes, and the abundant fertility that unassisted
nature puts forth, require only to be enriched by the industry
of man, with villages, mansions, cottages, znd other buildings
to render it the most lovely country that can be imagined',
whilst the labour of the inhabitants would be amply rewarded
in the })ounties which nature seems ready to bestow on culti-
vation.

** 8ir Bulwer Lytton says—* Already on the Pacific Van-
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ouver Island has been added to the social communities of
mankind. Already on the large territory west of the Rocky
Mountains, from the American frontier up to the Russian
domains, we are laying the foundations of what may become
hereafter a magnificent abode for the human race.’”

Forbes states—* Sitnated between the parallels of 45° 20
and 51° N. lat., in from 123, to 125° W. long., Vancouver
Island, from its insular position, enjoys a climate much less
rigorous and more equable than the corresponding area on the
Continent off the shores of which it lies.

** The climate of Vancouver in the succession of its seasons,
and general thermal conditions, approximates closely to that
of Great Britain, modified by special circumstances connected
with its physical geography.

“ Bituated close to a continent, the mountain ranges of
which are clothed or capped with perpetual snow, surrounded
by an ocean remarkable for its extremely low temperature,
certain local peculiarities present themselves to the observa-
tion of the climatologist, and these are well and specially
marked in the S.E. end of the island, owing to its proximity
to the Olympian range of mountains in Washington territory.

*This range running east and west presents its northern
aspect to Vancouver Island. and since on this aspect the snow
remains on the mountain peaks all the year round, the winds
which blow from this direction are occasionally cold and
chilling, The balmy breezes of the south, laden with moisture
which would materially modify the arid heat of the later sum-
mer, are intercepted by this range—their moisture condensed
and heat obstructed ; if they do blow home, they come not like
the genial south-breathing incense, and bringing fertility, but
more like un easterly wind in Europe—dry, chill, and cold.

“On a clear summer day, when the direct rays of the sun
are scorching, and labour or exercise on the dry and heated
surface of the earth is overpowering, a gentle southerly breeze
may be blowing, so gentle as not to make itself felt in the
open, yet so cold as to make the heated traveller long for an
extra covering if he seeks the shade. In like manner, to the
hot day succeeds a cold night. The heat obtained from the
caloric rays of the sun during the day is quickly radiated from
the surface of the earth, and down from the mountain peaks
comes creeping the heavy cold air to spread itself over the
surface of sea and land.
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« Setting in about the middle of November, the rains are
frequent until April, the weather in general taking the follow-
ing course :— . . .

“ After the gales with rain, which generally mark the period
of the equinox, fine clear weather sets in, and continues until
about the middle of November; at this period rain begins to
fall continuously for days, and gales of wind are frequent on
the coast. The barometer ranges from 29:50 to 30-10, 