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THE PRESIDENT, VICE.PRESIDENTS, AND
DIRECTORS

OF

THE HIGHLAND SOCIETY OF SCOTLANID.

VM, Lorps 4xp GENTLEMENX,

To whom can I with ¢l propriety, and
with so muck honour to mysclf. address these hwuiii.
pages. as to the Official Departinent of that Putriot .
Associativn, under whose kind and fattering cucou-
rfl!](]ll(”lt 1 HON ﬁl‘s[ lf'd to /‘r{‘.\l'l'l'l’ my ('Ilr‘\'nl'.// re-
merhs.

An Institution so pre-cminently distinguished s
the Highland Nociety, would require to crercise the
most fastidious reserve reqarding publications whick
may issue under the sanction of its name.

While it is my duty, therctore, and my pride. to
acknowledge the kind confidence of the Dircctors, in
extending to e a permission which it is wrwswed to
grant, I must, in the most unequivocal manner, c.ro-



vi DEDICATION.

werate the Society from any concurrence in the vicus
of the Author, arising from the mere fact of having ne-
cepted his Lumble dedication.

The growing importance of our Trans-Atlantic
(olonics, the strong tide of emiyration setting in to-
wards the American Continent, and the thousands of
Culedonia’s sons already established there, must excite
« desire to possess the sentiments and observations of
crery impartial man, who may visit these distant shores.

To honesty and candour alone will I lay claim ;
and, if possessed of any talent for correctly judging
upon rural affuirs, I hesitate not to aseribe such ac-
quirement, to the opportunities and inducements uf-
Jorded me. from miving in the business of the Society.
and discharging, however inadequately, the duties of «
Director at its Board.

I Lave the honour to remauin.
My Lorps axp GENTLEMEN,
Your obliged and obedient Servant,

ADAM FERGUSSON.

EDINBURGH, December 1832.



PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION.

WEeLL may the Reader exclaim, whose eve
shall glance upon my title-page, What! Canada
again | Another and another yvet! No doubt
some catchpenny for failing farmers, or wehless
weavers.—Reasonable and natural surmises, 1
admit, and to which I can only oppose the sim-
ple assurance, that in Jaunching this little hark,
my paramount object has been to assist the views
of those who may contemplate a removal to other
climes.

That these constitute a pretty numerous and
an increasing body, no man can deny; and that,
where truth bears us out, it is essential to direct
their industry and capital to the Colonies of Bri-
tain, no friend of his country will dispute.

If there are those who consider the Sun of

Britain about to set, I disclaim all participation
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in their fears. That our position is eritical I
admit ; but, with liberality and firmness in our
Rulers, and with moderation and good sense in
the great body of the Nation, and, above all, by
humble reliance upon Almighty God, the Little
Island will float triumphant yet.

The sentimeuts of a candid and intelligent
citizen of the States, lately expressed to me, de-
serve to be deeply weighed. ¢ Even,” says he,
¢ with your present burden of debt, if your Go-
vernment were to renounce all interference with
the affairs of the Continent, and keep no more
force, land or naval, than is necessary for your
own security ; have no more wars; and diminish
the expenditure as much as possible; you would
grow so rapidly in the next fifty years, that your
debt would cease to be of any importance. 1
carnestly hope that the passage of the Reform
Bill may be only the prelude to an entire change
of system, and that your successors may feel, as
we do here, that wars do not promote the pros-
perity of a nation, and have the good sense to
avoid them.”

Whether at any, or at what period, our North

American Colonies may cast off the Parent
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State, are questions in the womb of Time. Let
the policy of both be, meanwhile, directed to
foster a conciliatory spirit, ready to meet any
emergency which may occur, aud to prove, that
the costly experience of time past has not been
thrown away, whether the event may termiunate

in separation or adherence.
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PRACTICAL NOTESs.

PART 1.

CITAPTER 1.

Extract of Mimutes of the Highland Society—Edinburgh to
Manchester—(C Jobrated Rwlway to Liverpool—Short in-
terim excursion to Chester and Menai Strait—Embark at
Liverpool for New York—Packet encounters heavy gales—
Luminousness of the Ocean.

Havixe long entertained a desire to visit the United
States and Canada, for the purpose of satisfying my-
self regarding the actual condition and prospects of
Agricultural Settlers in these countries, I left Edin-
burgh upon the 12th February 1831 for Munchester,
with the view of embarking at Liverpool.

Previous to leaving Scotland, | communicated my
intention to the Directors of the Highland Society,
who kindly honoured me with the following letter :

“ THE Directors having been apprized by Mr Fer-
gusson of Woodhill of his intention to visit Canada
and the United States of America, it has appeared
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to them, that this may afford a favourable opportu-
nity of obtaining such information regarding those
countries, as may prove beneficial to rural economy
and the useful arts at home. The zealous and va-
luable assistance which the Highland Society of Scot-
land has received from Mr Fergusson, as a Member
and Director, and his knowledge and experience ac-
quired in the long and honourable discharge of every
duty of a country gentleman, afford an assurance to
the Directors, that he will be eminently attentive to
all such circumstances connected with the state of
industry and the useful arts in the rich and magni-
ficent countries which he is to visit, as may tend to
promoete the improvement of those arts in his own.

“ The Directors will therefore receive with the
highest satisfaction, such information as Mr Fergus-
son may from time to time communicate regarding
the arts and natural productions of the New World,
as well as on the subject of emigration, and the con-
dition of the emigrants; and should he meet with
associations similar to this Society in the purposes
of their institution, the Directors authorize him to
open up with them such a friendly intercourse as may
lead to mutual good offices, and an interchange of
useful information.

“ The Directors in taking leave for a time of a gen-
tleman with whom they have been so long associated
in all the useful labours of this Society, and whose
personal character and private worth they have so
much cause to appreciate, feel it a duty to record
their warmest acknowledgments for the long, assi-
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duous and valuable assistance which he has rendered
to the Highland Society ; their anxious desire that
he should soon again be enabled to resume the duties
which he has so well fulfilled : and their cordial
wishes for his success in the objects which he now
contemplates by visiting the United Stutes of Ame-
rica, and the Colonies of Great Britain.

« The Chairman is requested to commuaicate to
Mr Fergusson an extract of these minutes.

« Pat. Mcrray, Chairman.”

* HieHLAND SocieTy HaLy, Enmnvneu,}
3d February 1831.”

Immediately upon my return, I sent them a short
statistical account of my tour ; and as it contains mat-
ter not so minutely detailed in my Notes, I have
given it entire as the Second Part of this work,

A heavy fall of snow which had lately blocked up
the roads was fast dissolving, and the Tweed, with
its tributary streams, was rolling along in mighty
flood. The country wore a wintry aspect, but the
numerous plantations on every hand enlivened the
scene. I was amused by the remark mentioned by
afellow-passenger, as having been made by a gentle-
man lately returned from India, who, upon being
asked if the great improvements during his absence
did not fill him with delight, replied that he could
by no means join in their admiration, as the whole
country was, in his opinion, ¢ running to jungle.”

A2



4 LIVERPOOL AND MANCHESTER RAILWAY.

Having formerly visited the manufactories of Man-
chester, I proceeded without delay to Liverpool, by
the far-famed railway. We started with eight car-
riages attached to the engine with such imperceptible
motion, that it was only, when I found myself un-
able to read a milestone, or to distinguish the fea-
tures of those who darted past in the opposite direc-
tion, that T was led to consult my watch for the rate
of travelling, when I found, to my surprise, that the
next five miles were done in fifteen minutes; nor
was it possible, from the precautions so judiciously
taken, to feel either anxiety or dread.

The project of this railway was first discussed in
1822 ; subsequently, Mr Sanders of Liverpool adopt-
ed the scheme, and, by being guarantee for the ex-
peuses of the first survey, he may be considered as
the father of the undertaking. It met with great
opposition in Parliament, and, before the act could
he obtained to proceed with the work, the cost en-
tailed on the parties engaged in the contest was at
least from L.60,000 to L.70,000.

On the 19th of June 1826, Mr G. Stephenson was
appointed principal engineer to the company, by the
directors, and, in the same month, the actual opera-
tion was begun on Chat Moss, near Manchester.
The first shaft of the Liverpool tunnel was opened
in September of the same year. During the whole
of the year 1327, the formation of the tunnel was
curried forward, night and day, with great spirit. It
was constructed in seven or eight separate lengths,
communicating with the surface by as many upright
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shafts ; and the junction of the various cuttings wax
completed in June 1828, with the greatest aceuracy,
and in a manner highly creditable to the talents of
the engineer. On the 1st January 1830, the Rocket,
locomotive engine, constructed by Mr Stephenson,
with a carriage and passengers, passed over Chat
Moss for the first time.

The total expense of the railway, including its
machinery and carrizees. is estimated at L.820,000;
and allowing the length of the whole line to be thirty-
two miles, the expense, per mile, will be L.25,625,
or at the rate of nearly 14 guineas per lineal yard.

Large as the expenditure has been, it is highly
satisfactory to know that the undertaking will be a
source of handsome remuneration to the company.
I understand that, during the twelve months which
have elapsed since the opening of the Liverpool and
Manchester Railwiyv. about 460,000 persons have
passed between the two towns. The sum received
for the conveyance of passengers and goods during
the same period has been upwards of L.190,000.

From the powers of the locomotive engines on the
railroad, goods and passengers are conveved from
Liverpool to Manchester, a distance of thirty-two
miles, in about two hours. As a contrast to this
rapid transmission between the towns, the following
statement may not be out of place. A stage-coach
was first established hetween Liverpool and Man-
chester in 1767. The roads were then so bad that
the coach was drawn by six, and occasionally by
eight, horses, and it required the whole of the day to
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perform the journey. An old gentleman, now resi-
dent in Liverpool, relates that, between fifty and
sixty years ago, he occasionally visited Manchester,
when the coach started early in the morning from
Liverpool ; the passengers breakfasted at Prescot,
dined at Warrington, and arrived sometimes in time
for supper at Manchester. On one occasion, at War-
rington, after dinner, the coachman intimated his
anxiety to proceed ; when he was requested by the
company to take another pint and wait a little longer,
as they had not finished their wine, asking him at
the same time if he was in a hnery; « Why,” re-
plied John, “ I'm net partic’lar as to an kour or s0.”

Among other regulations, a watchman perambu-
lates every half-mile to detect any stone or other
dangerous impediment upon the rail. As he sees
the carriages approaching, if all be right, he stops
and extends his arm in sufficient time to enable the
engineer to stop the train, should that signal of safety
not be displayed. Some accidents undoubtedly hap-
pen, but they may be traced, in almost every in-
stance, to a want of ordinary prudence and attention
in the unhappy sufferers. As we bowled along, a
little circumstance, more ludicrous than dangeroaus,
occasioned a small loss of time. The hook by which
No. 2. was attached to No. 1. suddenly gave way,
and the engine, with one carriage only, shot off like
lightning, leaving the others to follow as they best
could. The alarm was, kowever, quickly given, the
engine reversed its movement, while our impetus
carried us yet steadily forward, and the whole affair
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was speedily adjusted. The tunnelling and cutting
upon some portions of the line are stupendous, and
the whole stands a magnificent sample of enterprise
and scientific skill.

The consternation occasioned among the coach-
proprietors on the line, by this wholesale mode of
travelling, was of conrse great, and heavy individual
losses necessarily incurred, with much jealousy and
ill-will towards the intruder. A knight of the whip,
who had been forced to drop his reins, mustered up
resolution one morning to take a trip by the railway,
and, in spite of a very reasonable stock of indigna-
tion, soon felt his asperity giving way under the ex-
citement of such a slapping pace, and, ere he had pro-
ceeded far,”exclaimed in ecstasy to the engineer,
« Come now, my lad, that's it, do boil usup a bit of a
gallop.”

Liverpool, the mighty Tyre of modern times, is a
scene of wealth and bustle which must strike the
most indifferent observer. Commerce reigns here
with anbounded sway; and it is pleasing to observe
how the extinction of one appalling branch, so long
engrossing the enterprise and capital of Liverpool,
has been succeeded by an overwhelming tide of pros-
perity and success.

The kind friends to whom I was consigned in
Liverpool made me happy in every respect, save the
uneasiness I felt at trespassing upon their valuable
time ; and, as certain arrangements required the post-
ponement of our departure until the 24th, I resolved
upon visiting the ancient city of Chester., I had a
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very pleasant ride, for kalf-a-crown, crossing the
Mersey by an oblique ferry of seven miles, in a
steamer. Chester, one of the most ancient cities in
England, is finely situate upon the Dee, which di-
vides it from Wales. It is walled round, and the
ramparts afford an agreeable promenade, with fine
views of the Welsh mountains and rich plains of
Cheshire. The interior of the town is, however,
more remarkable, the streets having been originally
hollowed out in such a way as left the citizens an
opportunity of assailing unwelcome visitors from
covered galleries above, and which run like terraces
through most parts of the town. These cloisters,
known by the name of rows, form an agreeable
lounge, and, being extremely well suited for assigna-
tions, suggested an explanation (perhaps rather fan-
ciful) of the common phrase, « communicating some-
thing wader the rows,” which, as applied to a flower,
seems sufficiently absurd. There is a very fine jail,
a court-house, &c.; and a magnificent stone bridge
is now erected upon the Dee, the centre arch of
which is probably the largest in the world, being a
span of 200 feet. At a remote period, Chester was
a sea-port, but the waves have long ceased to break
against its walls, and a noble domain, of 7000 or
8000 acres, now belongs to the Dee Company, by
charter from Lord Crew, whose family originally ac-
quired this valuable manor from the ocean. I lodged
in Chester at the Albion, an hotel in every way com-
fortable, and particularly commending itself to me,
from an instance of Liberality in My Willoughby the
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landlord, rarely to be met with, and not to be ex-
pected. A gentleman in the hotel, with whom I
passed the eveuing, represented to me the wonders
of the Menai Bridge, in such glowing terins, that a
strong desire was excited to pay it a visit. .\ glance
at my bill, however, in the morning quickly satisficd
me that my purse, prepared only for a diy in Chester,
was quite unequal to an excursion into Wales. 1
thought it worth a chance, however, to broach the
matter to mine host, who, in the handsomest terms,
offered me at once any accommodation, and made me
perfectly at ease. a piece of civility and confidence
enhanced by the circumstance of having entered his
hotel without an article of lugzage beyond my great-
coat. Vi'e crossed the Dee, and proceeded for Ban-
gor, a distance of sixty-four miles. The country is
beautiful, especially in the vale of Clwyd and Con-
way. The cultivation I should consider slovenly.
Two-horse ploughs are, however, pretty general, but
scarce a field of turwips is to be seen. The Tees-
water cattle seem to be coming into favour, and
Colonel Hughes, (since raised to the peerage), who
owns a beantiful place and princely estate at St
George, sets a good example, in cultivating green
crops, adopting improved implements, &¢. A large
portion of this estute is rich alluvial deposit, yielding
the heaviest wheat of the district; yet, such is the
poor state of culture, that I was informed the pro-
duce never exceeded &wo or three quarters per acre.
The rent is twenty-five shillings, and the tithe and
poor-rate probably from three shillings to five shil-
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lings more. The river at Conway is crossed by a
suspension-bridge, and has been made to harmonize
in excellent taste, with the ancient towers and ram-
parts of the castle.

Soon after leaving Conway, we come to the frown-
ing promontory of Penmanmawr, along the side of
which the road has been hewn from the solid rock,
and forms certainly an appalling pass—the rough
mountain face on one hand, and the Atlantic raging
beneath the precipice on the other. The wind,
charged with drifted sand, blows frequently with
tremendous violence at this point; and it has hap-
pened more than once that the mail-coach has been
fairly obliged to turn back to Conway. The coun-
try from this to Bangor is still indifferently farmed,
and large flocks of small half-starved sheep, resem-
bling our old Scotch tawny-faced breed, were pick-
ing a scanty living over the naked fallows; the soil
good loam, yet not an acre of turnips to be seen.

Penryhn Castle, belonging to Mr Pennant, the
owner of extensive slate-quarries and a fine estate,
is close to Bangor. The castle is a heavy-looking
pile, in a park surrounded by a fine wall, seven miles
in extent, and approached by a gateway, which alone
is said to have cost L.10,000. The constant inter-
eourse on this road with Ireland, and the dangerous
uncertainty of the ferry at Bangor across the Menai
Strait, suggested the expediency of erecting a sus-
pension-bridge, which the genius and science of Tel-
ford soon carried into effect. This elegant and use-
ful structure unites the mainland to the Isle of An-
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glesea, on the great line of Parliamentary road to
Holyhead. It is above 1717 feet in length, and
must strike all who vixit it as a work of no ordinary
achievement. In standing upon the bridge, sus-
pended by massive chains, and beholding a stately
vessel passing, at the depth of 100 feet below, it is
impossible not to feel impressed with the magnitade
and boldness of the attempt. Had it been effected
at the expense of private individuals, we should have
regretted the failure of pecuniary returns. The es-
tablishment of steam-vessels from Liverpool to Dub-
lin has seriously diminished the pontage of Menai,
by diverting the stream of travellers into another
channel ; but it was executed as a national concern,
and the public exchequer bears the loss. The
bridge cost L.200,000, and the toll is at present less
than L. 1000 per annum.

I regretted that it was not in my power to see
more of Wales at this time. The country i< beau-
tiful ; the peasantry, so far as I saw, civil and indus-
trious. Many ancient customs are kept up by the
Cambrians, none perhaps more simply interesting
than the attention paid by relatives to the graves of
departed friends, of which some are carefully secur-
ed with matting of straw, and all are decorated with
evergreens and flowers.

It is now, however, time to embark for the ulti-
mate object of my journey. Upon returning to Li-
verpool, I found, that, by great exertions, the packet-
ship York, in which we were to sail, had discharged
her American cargo, and replaced it in the short
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space of six days, and that Captain Bursley was pre-
pared to sail upon the 24th. We embarked accord-
ingly that morning, and joined the ship by a steamer,
which continued to tow us for some time against a
head wind. The packet-ships between New York
and Liverpool are of the very first class, equally re-
markable for comfort and safety. Accidents are ex-
tremely rare; and the unfortunate loss of the Al
bion upon the Irish coast, some years ago, is gene-
rally ascribed to a hazard which no captain would
now encounter. The regular packets had been at
that period recently established, and trading vessels
used every manceuvre to discredit them by superior
sailing. A gale had driven the Albion close upon
the Irish coast, but an offing might have been gain-
ed, had the attempt been made in time. Unfortu-
nately the captain delayed till it was too late, trust-
ing to make Liverpool next morning, and, when he
did endeavour to ¢scape, by carrying a press of sail,
his masts went by the hoard, and the ship drifted on
the rocks of Kinsale, where almost every individual
perished.

The routine of a sea-life is subject to little varia-
tion. Qur cabin-party censisted only of five, this
being a season of the year when a stormy passage is
commonly anticipated. The weather was cold, and
the wind most unpropitious. On the third day we
were favoured with an unexpected addition, by the
discovery of a passenger amongst the hay provided
for our live-stock. He had managed to secrete him-
self while the ship was in dock, and, having lived
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very much like bruin by sucking his paws, wius suffi-
ciently wo-begone when brounght to light, and by neo
means cordially welcomed by the captain, who is
bound, before getting rid of such volunteers, to grant
security at New York that they shall not become
burdensome as paupers.

For twenty long days we contended with heavy
gales a-head, and the eccentric movements, occasion-
ed by the rolling of the ship, were sufficiently divert-
ing to those who could preserve an cquilibrinm, or
maintain their post at table. After a time, however,
I was able to admire the mechanism and manage-
ment of the ship, stemming the mighty waters of the
Atlantic, and began to enjoy the novelty of my si-
tuation. It is difficult to describe the thrill which
the landsman feels, as he contemplates a billow,
many feet higher than the deck, rushing enward in
its irresistible course, and threatening to overwhelm
the ship, while yet he finds, in the anxious moment
of collision, that, far from being engulfed, he is borne
aloft in delightful buoyeney, plunges into the deep
valley beyond, and mounts again the rolling waves
in endless succession. Still it is to him a sensation
not unaccompanied with anxious thoughts, and he
feels himself compelled to reflect how little there is
between him and a watery grave. The prismatic co-
lours so frequently observed by day, and the bril-
liant phosphorescence which flashes from the spray
by night, are subjects of interest and wonder to the
voyager. The latter effect produced by the motion
of the vessel, or by tlie agitation of a storm, ix sin-
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gularly beautiful. It is generally ascribed by natu-
ralists to phosphoric animalcula. On the night of
the 30th, a heavy gale blowing from the south-west,
I was called on deck by Captain B., to witness this
appearance, in a degree which, he said, was rare.
The ship was running about nine knots an hour, and
cut her way through liquid fire. The spray from
her bow seemed one sheet of light, while the broken
surface of the ocean, for miles around, glistened with
like splendour. It was an impressive scene, the res
collection of which is not to be easily effaced. Our
voyage continued tedious and uncomfortable with re-
gard to weather, and little occurred to vary the
scene. For days together the weather was such as
to prevent the captain from taking an observation.
One morning a vessel appeared on our weather-bow,
which seemed to have suffered much from the storm,
and we lay-to for some hours, until she came under
our stern. She proved to be the British mail-packet
Reindeer, bound for Halifax and Bermudas, out
thirty-seven days, and had lost foremast and bow-
sprit, in the heavy gales which we had lately en-
countered. They were busied in rigging a jury-
foremast, seemed to have a stout crew, and their
captain declived any assistance,



( 15)

CHAPTER II

Arrival off Sandy Hook—City of New York—Excellent ac-
commodation of Bunker’s Hotel — American Society—

Thorburn’s Secd-store.

On the 5th of April, our fortieth day at sea, we
made the high land of Jersey and Staatens Island,
and a joyful sight it was; for, as was long ago ob-
served, a ship, in the most favourable view, is but a
prison afloat, with the agreeable contingency of be-
ing drowned.

The Americans keep a sharp look-out for news
from Europe, and more than one newspaper has a
fast-sailing cutter constantly cruising off Sandy-
Hook, to intercept the packets or other vessels, We
were boarded, about sixteen miles off-land, by one
of these quid nuncs, and, having given him our jour-
nals, we had the satisfaction of finding that, tedious
as our voyage had been, we had beat the New-
York, a packet which had sailed four days before us,
and also the Thomas Dickason, a crack ship, which
left the Mersey along with ourselves.

The scenery of the American coast is rather tame
at this point ; but the Bay of New York, after pass-
ing the Forts, is magnificent, and the approach to
the city very fine. We got ashore about three
o’clock, and were conveyed, in a particularly clean
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and neat hackney-coach, to the Mansion-House Ho-
tel in Broadway, kept by Mr Bunker.

I was struck with the superior character of the
hackney horses to those of our cities, and 1 may add
also of those in cars and waggons. They were all
in excellent plight, and the latter, if not equal in size
to those in English drays, infinitely surpassed them
in action. The hackney-coach fares in New York
are high, and are moreover annoying to strangers,
from the practice of paying for each passenger, when
exceeding one, and also for luggage. New York is
well provided with hotels of every dngree.  Our ac-
commodation at Bunker's was excellent. The house
is extensive, though not so much <o as the City Ho-
tel, where two hundred beds are made up; and the
style of living appears to me sufficiently convenient
and agreeable. Besides occasional guests, you meet
with a certain number of permancat boarders, some-
times whole families remaining for weeks together,
with whom strangers enjoy the utmost facility of
forming an acquaintance ; and, as it frequently hap-
pens that some of the inmates are members of Con-
gress or of the State Legislatures, and that most of
them are men of superior information, an opportu-
nity is afforded of acquiring knowledge regarding
the institutions and habits of the people, highly to
be prized.

The Americans appeared to me perfectly accessi-
ble, and quite ready to give connsel or assistance to
all who were disposed frankly and cordially to ac-
cost them. Before T was two days in the hotel, I
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could reckon several very kind friends, acquired en-
tirely in the ordinary intercourse of the duy, with-
out any formal introduction, and was not only fur-
nished with routes for my future guidance, but re-
ceived kind and pressing invitations to visit various
individuals in the course of my tour.

The public rooms in the hotels, consist of one or
more furnished drawing-rooms, where you receive
visitors, assemble before meals, ov spend the even-
ing with music, &e.  Single gentlemen, unacquaint-
ed or unconnected with any lady of the party, ap-
peared to me hardly expected to join the drawing-
room circle, although there is no exclusion, nor any
dificulty, when one is so inclined, in finding admis-
sion.

The dining-room is, of course, large, commonly
two apartments thrown into one, and capable of be-
ing enlarged or contracted at pleasure. In Bunker’s,
I admired an ingenious communication with the kit-
chen, by means of a stair concealed under a large
sideboard, from oue end of which the good-humour-
ed shining phiz of a black waiter was ever and anon
emerging with some savoury dish. The bar-room
and open gallery or verandah are the only scenes of
smoking to be met with in respectable hotels. A
‘book is kept in the bar, where arrivals and depart-
ures are regularly recorded, and which frequently
enables friends to trace each other with much conve-
nience.

The Lotels are well fitted up, the hed-rooms not

very large, but clean and comfortable, and, in
B
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Bunker's, we found excellent warm-baths., Our
board was 2 dollars, or 9s. per day, for which we
had breakfast, dinner, tea, and supper, with a bed-
room. Qur fare was excellent. Fish and fowl,
rump steaks, sausages, omelets, &c. &c. are kept in
constant requisition, and ample justice is done to
them, with a dispatch somewhat startling to a
stranger. At this time skod reigned supreme at
our breakfast, as striped bass did at our dinner-
table, both uncommonly delicate varieties of fish.

To those who have formed an estimate of Ameri-
can hotels from certain modern tourists, I am aware
that my report may wear the aspect of partiality, yet
I feel a pleasure, while I considerita duty, with per-
fect indifference and candour, to state the impression
made upon myself, and the results of my own expe-
rience and observation.

In treating of America, the man who would do
her justice must have in constant remembrance the
extraordinary advances and improvements, which
even a year or two in this country produce. In the
hotel where I now lived, an English gentleman in-
formed me, that only a few years ago, not more
than two or three single bed-rooms could be found,
whereas it is now entirely the reverse, and the
change, in ordinary road taverns, is alike remarka-
ble. We have been accustomed to hear a great deal
of the saucy or sulky demeanour of the attendants,
Not a solitary instance of the kind occurred in my ex-
perience, and I found all my personal wants quite as
regularly attended to as I could possibly desire, both
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in New York and elsewhere ; with this agreeable dis-
tinction, that you are relieved of those vexatious ex-
tortions which assail you, as “riders to the bill,” in
every British hotel. The attendants, except in the
Slave states, are almost alwuys free persons of colour,
and T believe the repugnance telt to the designation
of servant, arises from some latent ill-defined dread
of being mistaken for slaves.

The porter of the hotel receives a small remunera-
tion, having not only to run errands, but to do some
heavy work in removing the luggage, of which the
superflaous portion, or what is not in immediate re-
quisition, is carefully deposited in a room allotted to
that purpose.

That matters are conducted very differently from
what we are accustomed to meet with, in our own ad-
mirable houses of entertainment, I readily admit; but
I cannot, upon the whole, allow that the absence of
snug parlours or mahogany boxes, is attended with
those very fatal effects to comfort and good living,
which some smart writers would have us to believe.
One grievance perpetually served up is, the shock-
ing inconvenience of travellers being obliged to
conform to the regular hours of a public table, a
truth which amounts precisely to nothing, these
hours being invariably calculated to suit the motions
of public conveyances, by which travelling is almost
exclusively accomplished in America, and because
there is no difficulty in procuring private rooms or
extra meals, when circumstances really oblige you to

call for them.
B 2
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Another very pretty topic of abuse is the whole-
sale ablution system carried onin the tavern bar-rooms,
with the accompaniments of a comb and hair-brush,
suspended pro bono publico. The climate, in sum-
mer, renders washing at every stage extremely
comfortable, during the few minutes employed in
changing horses, and a basin and towel are placed at
hand for the purpose. It is only in very humble
quarters, indeed, that you cannot command these
comforts in your own bed-room, where you stop for
the night ; and, although certainly the above articles
would not present themselves unless they were in
use, I scarce recollect observing a single traveller
without his pocket-comb.

I shall muke at present no further remarks upon
American accommodations, intending to recur to
them during the progress of my tour.

New York has been so often and so well describ-
ed, that it is unnecessary to speak in detail of its
public buildings and institutions. It is a fine com-
mercial city, with a population of nearly 200,000,
carrying on an immense traffic with the whole world.
The celebrated DBroadway somewhat disappointed
me. Its length is certainly very great, and hand-
some public buildings, private mansions, hotels, and
well furnished shops or stores, are curiously inter-
mixed ; while its whole length and breadth are alive
with carriages and waggons, equestrians and pedes-
trians of every rank and of almost every hue. Still,
it did not equal the expectations which I had been led
to form.
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I could say much, were it proper, of the hospita-
lity of New York, and of the unostentatious kind-
ness with which my letters of introduction were re-
ceived. The style of living is elegant and comfort-
able, and the domestic circles which I had the plea-
sure of joining seemed truly unaffected and happy.
The quiet, modest, and amiable tone of female so-
ciety particularly pleased me.

I frequently visited the seed-store of Mr Thorburn,
a character of some celebrity, and of great originali-
ty, being, as he informed me at our first interview,
the * very identical Lawcrie Tod,” and that so far as
the first volume of that entertaining work goes, Galt
had exactly recorded his life and adventures. Be-
sides other sources of enjoyment, Mr Thorburn -is
distinguished for a lively and unfailing reliance upon
a special overruling Providence, not a blind fatalism,
but a conviction that, in all the crosses of life, a
blessing will be found by those who faithfully seek
it. He detailed many singular illustrations of this
doctrine in his own history, and altogether gratified
me much by his acquaintance. His original profes-
sion was that of a nail-maker at Dalkeith, and by
that alone he looked for a livelihood in the New
World. Soon after his arrival, however, this handi-
craft was annihilated by the introduction of machine-
ry, and poor Thorburn was driven to open a small
grocery store for subsistence to Phemie and himself.
It was his practice to visit the butcher-market at a
late hour, that he might pick up a cheap morsel, and
observing a man offering plants for sale in pots, and
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seemingly like himself rather low in the world, Thor-
burn accosted him. He proved to be a fellow coun-
tryman, an industrious, but rather unsuccessful, mar-
ket gardener, of the name of Inglis, from Kirkealdy ;
and, from a sort of commiseration, Thorburn bought
a rose-geranium, intending it to ornament his shop.
At this time he scarce knew a geranium from a cab-
bage. Pleased with his purchase, when he got home
he painted his pot a gay green, and placed it in his
window. ¢ And now,” says he, when he told me
his story, with his eyes twinkling, “ mark the kind-
ness of Providence. The day after my geranium
appeared in its new pot, a lady happening to drive
past, remarked its beauty, and not only bought it at
a handsome price, but gave me such orders as ena-
bled me to open a busy trade with poor Inglis, My
shop soon became more celebrated for plants than
for tea and tobacco; and many inquiries having been
made for garden-seeds, I procured an assortment,
and gradually extended my concern until I reached
the possession of the handsome premises and flourish-
ing trade which 1 now enjoy.”

Some of his details, regarding the devastation oc-
casioned by the yellow fever, were extremely inte-
resting, He has a very beautiful seed-shop, aviary,
and greenhouse, &c. in the centre of the city, for-
merly a Quakers” meeting-house and school, where
he seems to drive a thriving trade. The ladies of
New York are fond of flowers, and use them much
in dress. Camellias are in great request, and some-
times sell so high as three dollars a-head, the ordi-



THORBURN'S SEED-STORE. 23

nary price being one; and large orders are given for
every party. I learned also, from a Scotchman in
Mr Thorburn’s employment, whose family had saf-
fered heavily from sickness last winter, that camel-
lias and parties by no means engross the sole atten-
tion of the ladies of New York. He assured me,
that, within his own observation, it was quite won-
derful what they contrived to do, in visiting, cloth-
ing, and attending to, the poor. This man left Glas-
gow in great destitution about a year ago. He is
now in comfortable circumstances, and his family
provided for; but the first fortnight which honest
Saunders Lee spent in New York, a total stranger,
without money or engagement, he described, with a
shudder, like a fit of the ague, as “ perfectly awful.”
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CHAPTER III.

Steam Voyage up the Hudson—The Dinner on Board—State
Prison of Sing Sing—Military College of West Point—City
of Albany—Senate and House of Assemhly—Superiority of
the American Breed of Horses—Albany Museum—American
Character for Inquisitiveness,

Ar seven o'clock a. M., upon the 12th of April,
we embarked in the North America, a splendid
steam-boat, of which the Americans are justly proud,
to proceed up the Hudson to Albany, a distance of
145 miles. The morning was rather cold, and a
strong breeze blew down the river, wind, and tide,
and stream being all against us, notwithstanding of
which, the irresistible power by which we were im-
pelled, landed us in Albany within fourteen hours.
It is difficult for those who have never seen an Ame-
rican steam-boat, to conceive its elegance and com-
fort. They are handsomely fitted up, well furnished,
and a capital table is kept, while the total absence of
coal-smoke leaves every thing tidy and clean. The
North ‘America is a day-boat, that is, she performs
her voyage between sunrise and sunset, a circum-
stance of which travellers ought to be aware, as they
deprive themselves of the enjoyment which the
highly interesting scenery of the Hudson affords,
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should they chance to go unawares by an evening
boat. This fine vessel ix propelled by two engines
of minety horse-power each ; the steersman, from an
elevated platform in the fere-end, guides the vessel
by ropes, which communicate with the rudder ; a safe
and admirable contrivance, universally employed in
America, enabling the person at the helm to com-
mand an uninterrupted view of the ship's course, and
to escape many dangers which might otherwise oc-
cur. The North America has a magnificent public
cabin, with suitable private accommodation for ladies.
Her length is about 225 feet, and her breadth 60.
There are a lower and upper deck for promenading,
with an awning when the sun is powerful, and, in
short, every luxury and comfort which the best ho-
tel could afford, not forgetting the barber’s shop,
where the master informed me he had frequently the
honour of taking fifty gentlemen by the nose in one
forenoonw. This ancient craft, so greatly degenerated
in our own country, seems to be here in its very ze-
nith. Innumerable are the party-coloured poles in
every town, indicating the barber's shop, and, the
general practice being favourable to their calling, they
arein great request. I observed, in New York, one
of the sides of the shop fitted up with pigeon-holes,
where stood the labelled soap-boxes of Mr A, Mr
B, &c., indicating steady customers. ‘The steam-
boats and large hotels have generally a barber as
part of the establishment, and I found them every
where maintaining the cld professional character of
cleanly, civil, and obliging gossips.
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The fare to Albany is only 9s., with a very mo-
derate charge for meals. Of course, it is a favourite
mode of conveyance, and the company is not always
remarkably select. The steward told me that he had
900 passengers to breakfast and dinner one day last
summer, and that 500 or 600 are frequent. With
such a multitude some confusion must unavoidably
occur, however excellent the arrangements, and
these appeared to me to be very complete. Upon
this occasion I think we sat down about 200 at ta-
ble; many homely enough in appearance, but no-
thing either rude or revolting came under my notice.
I was seated at dinner between Judge S , 4 most
intelligent man, and of much repute as alawyer, and

a plain Massachusetts farmer. We soon got enga-
ged in agricultural conversation, for the judge was
well versed in these matters, and afforded much use-
ful advice and information to the professional farmer
and his friends. After dinner he entered into more
general discussion, running over the different States,
and pointing out to me what he considered their re-
lative advantages and drawbacks. He thinks well
of Ohio and some parts of Indiana for European set-
tlers, and strongly advised me, if I thought of a pur-
chase, to prefer a farm already, in some measure,
improved, and to be upon my guard against design-
ing persons, who are every where on the look-out
for strangers. He assured me that a good under-
standing with Great Britain was daily gaining
ground in the States, and that the idea prevailed,
that if the two nations stand by each other, they may
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rule the world. This gentleman enjoys a good pri-
vate fortune; otherwise his case would be a hard
one. A very extraordinary law, peculiar, I believe,
to the State of New York, enacts that judges shall
retire upon attaining the age of sixty, and thus not
only may, but frequently must, return to the bar, not
a dollar of pension being allowed them when thus
compelled to resign. Mr 8, was in this predicament,
and the country sacrificed the talents of a very able man,
just at a period of life when his legal experience as a
judge became of peculiar value. Itisapreposterous
arrangement, and may even be imagined at variance
with the purity and independence of the bench.

I had a long chat with the Massachusetts farmers,
who had been at New York with a drove of fat oxen,
weighing about 75 stones (14 lb. to the stone) each,
and for which they had got about L.22 a-head.
They were in very high spivits, as every thing was
bearing a high price. Their sheep are Saxon and
Merino, and they had refused 2x. 81d. or 75 cents per
pound for their wool, while last year they considered
themselves well paid with 2s. 1d. or 50 cents. They
raise fine crops of turnips, and rear many sheep, A
ewe fetches this season 9s., while last year she
brought only 4s. 6d. They pay a sheep-doctor 27s.
each 100 sheep per annum for his attendance, and
this man devotes himself to sheep alone, never in-
terfering with any other stock. He came out to
them from England.

Our dinner table was supplied with a profusion of
good things, well cooked, and neatly served up.
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The captain takes the head of the table, the ladies
who have no gentlemen along with them being al-
ways under his special charge ; and, however large
the party, or however mixed the company, scrupu-
lous deference is paid to the accommodation of the
fair; and, I am confident, the most unpolished farmer
would suffer any inconvenience rather than interfere
with a lady’s comfort.

The fare from New York to Albany, 145 miles,
is, as before observed, two dollars, or 9s., and the
charge for an excellent dinner 2s. 3d. or half a dol-
lar, including brandy, whisky and Hollands, placed
upon the table, at the discretion of the company, a
latitude which, I may here ohserve, was never abused,
upon this or any other occasion, throughout my tour.
The scenery of the Hudson, between New York and
Albany, is probably not to be surpassed in romantic
beauty by any river-scenery in the world. About
forty miles above New York, the river emerges from
the high lands, and, for 100 miles above that, the
eye is gratified by a succession of lofty mountains,
and bold rocky headlands, clothed in wood,—towns,
villas, farms, &c. in perpetual succession. The river
itself is a noble object, covered with innumerable
sloops and steamers, sometimes making abrupt turns
amongst the rocks, and again stretching out like a
peaceful lake. The woods were yet bare of foliage,
and the day so cold and bleak, as to freeze the spray
upon the deck; still, it was impossible for any ad-
mirer of nature, to view the scenery of this day’s
voyage, without the deepest interest and delight.
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It would be easy to enlarge upon many interesting
ohjects which present themselves between New York
aad Albany, but the ordinary guide-books have made
these perfectly familiar.

Sing Sing, a new state prison, is seen upon the
east bank, a few miles above New York., Silence
reigns supreme within its walls, and forms the great
and effective engine of punishment. The prisoners
labour in gangs, but not a whisper is allowed, and,
at night, each returns to his solitary cell, where his
only, but invaluable resource, awaits him, in the
pages of Holy Writ.

West Point, about fifty miles above New York, is
finely situated upon a lofty eminence, and is the
station of an extensive Military College, educating
about 250 cadets. This place must ever be associated
with painful and affecting recollections, when recog-
nised as the spot where the gallant but misjudging
André, was inveigled, by the traitor Arnold, into a
guilty correspondence, forfeiting hix life, and, in a
certain degree, tarnishing his honour; while, at the
same time, the noble heart of Washington was rent
with the bitterest pangs, from the painful duty im-
posed upon him. He saw and acknowledged the gene-
rous feelings which led poor André astray, and sigh-
ed under the stern necessity which compelled him to
deny a soldier’s death to this unhappy youth, doomed,
by the laws of war, to an ignominious gibbet.

We reached Albany about nine, and were soon
comfortably established in Cruttenden’s hotel, ad-
joining to the State House on Capitol Hill.
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Albany is an ancient city in American chronology.
It is the capital of the State of New York, and the
seat of the State Government, though now greatly
eclipsed by The City, as New York is emphatically
termed. A great proportion of internal commerce
centres in Albany. The Grand Erie, and the Cham-
plain, or Northern Canal, both find their outlet here,
and numerous very large steam-boats ply to New
York. The population of Albany is about 16,000,
The tide runs nearly to Troy, about six miles above,
In contemplating the commercial enterprize, the buzg
of busy men, the large warehouses and stores, the
variety of equipages, waggons, stage-coaches, &c.
which are met on every hand, as a stranger proceeds
through the city, it is impossible not to revert to the
picture so graphically drawn by an amiable and
venerable authoress, and to contrast its present con-
dition with the early days of Albany, when * this
city was a kind of semirural establishment, every
house had its garden, well, and a little green behind ;
before every door a tree was plunted, rendered in-
teresting by being coeval with some beloved mem-
ber of the family ; many of their trees were of pro-
digious size, and extraordinary beauty, but without
regularity ; every one planting the kind that best
pleased him, or which he thought would afford the
most agreeable shade to the open portico, at his door,
which was surrounded by seats, and ascended by a
few steps. It was in these, that each domestic group
was seated in summer evenings to enjoy the balmy
twilight, or the serenely clear moonlight. Each
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family had a cow, fed in the common pasture, at the
end of the town. In the evening the herd returned
all together, of their own accord, with their tinkling
bells hung at their necks, along the wide and grassy
street, to their wonted sheltering trees, to be milked
at their masters’ doors. Nothing could be more
pleasing to a simple and benevolent mind, than to
see thus at one view, all the inhabitants of 2 town,
which contained not one very rich, nor one very poor,
very knowing or very ignorant, very rude or very
polished individual; to see all these children of na-
ture, enjoying, in easy indolence or social intercourse,

¢ The cool, the fragrant, and the dusky hour,’

clothed in the plainest habits, and with minds as un-
disguised and artless. These primitive beings were
dispersed in porches, grouped according to similarity
of years and inclinations. At one door, were young
matrons ; at another the elders of the people; at a
third, the youths and maidens, gaily chatting or
singing together, while the children played round
the trees, or waited by the cows, for the chief ingre-
dient of their frugal supper, which they generally
ate, sitting on the steps in the open air*.” Itisa
dream not unworthy of Rip Van Winkle himself.
The mighty tide of time is ever rolling on, and such
scenes as these must now be looked for in the newly
reclaimed regions of the West, or the Canadian
Forest, where many an embryo city, destined to rear
its edifices, and to diffuse riches and civilization

* Letters of an American Lady., (Mrs Grant of Laggan).
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around, is at this hour commencing its career, with
the saw-mill, the grist-mill, and the wooden wharf.

The local situation of Albany is very fine, the
town being placed upon the declivity of a hill, over-
hanging the river, on its western bank; and the
panoramic view from the roof of the Capitol is beau-
tiful and extensive, embracing the Catskill Moun-
tains, nearly 4000 feet high, clothed with wood to
the very summit, the noble Hudson, spreading out
below, and a fine country on every side.

I spent the day following my arrival, in a most
agreeable renewal of friendly intercourse with an old
companion, whose acquaintance I had made many
years ago, while he prosecuted his studies in Edin-
burgh.

His father, distingnished by the old Dutch title of
Patroon of Albany, is still Letter known by his talents
and virtnes, which, during a long life, have secured
to him the esteem and regard of all his fellow citizens
and friends. Mr R r possesses a princely domain
around Albany, and I felt, in the sincere and cordial
welcome of the son, that one of the purest and most
heartfelt enjoyments of life, is to be found in the
practical assurance of an old friendship having expe-
rienced neither diminution nor coldness, from the
caustic influence of distance and of time. My friend
accempanied me to all that was to be seen in the city
and around Albany. Our first visit was to the House
of Assembly and Senate, both of which are in hand-
some and convenient halls. I remained some time
in the Senate, listening, with interest, to the first
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thseussion, of a public nature, which 1 had heard in
America. The matter in hand was of mere local in-
terest, being the constitution of 2 new bank, and the
speakers appeared to treat the controverted points,
in a candid business-like style, There was little
room for eloquence in determining the amount of
capital which a country bank should be allowed to
possess, and there were no uunccessary or misplaced
attempts at rhetorical display. The appearance of
the members conveyed the impression of sensible
country gentlemen, and I left the hall, well satisfied
with the mode in which business seemed to be con-
ducted.

The constitution of the State of New York gives
the right of suffrage to cvery male citizen of 21 years
of age, who has resided six months in the State, and
has paid a state or county tax within a year of the
election, and also to men of colour (blacks and mu-
lattoes) who have been citizens for three years, and
possess a clear freehold of 250 dollars value, and
have paid a tax thereon. The Governor and Lieu-
tenant-governor are chosen by the people, and hold
office for two years. The legislature consists of the
Senate and House of Assembly. The former is
composed of 32 members, freeholders, who are elect-
ed for four years, one-fourth going out annually by
rotation. The Assembly consists of 128 members
elected annually, in their respective counties. The
electors may return any freeholder either to the
Senate or Assembly, that may to them seem best;

and each member of the Senate and House of As-
c
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sembly receives three dollars a day, during session.
The judiciary power is vested in a Court of Chancery,
a Supreme Court, and District Court, with a Court
of Error, composed of the Senate, the Chancellor
and Judges of the Supreme Court; the Judges, as I
have already noticed, becoming disqualified at the
age of sixty.

After leaving the House of Assembly, we drove a
few miles out of town, and visited a very fine farm
of 600 acres, which my friend occupies himself. [t
consists chiefly of rich arable land and meadows, on
the banks of the river, and it pleased me to see that
so correct and spirited an example in rural economy
was there displayed, by one whose influence ought
to have so much weight in the district. The fences,
houses, &c. were in good order, and I saw some very
fine improved short-horned cattle, imported, at great
expense, from England, and well calculated to bene-
fit the country. Mr R r has shown a correct
Judgment in selecting native cows, to mix with the
English blood, and has reared one bull, in particular,
which I considered even superior in shape to the
English sire: this animal was intended to be let out
for the season.

My friend, who was always remarkable for a smart
feam, enjoys every advantage in America for indul-
ging his taste. Scarce had I set foot on shore in
New York, when my eye was attracted to the figures
of the horses in the hackney-coaches and drays, and
every subsequent opportunity tended more and more
to delight me with the breed of horses, both in the
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States and Canadas. Mr R——r had about twenty
in his stables, part of them, of course. employed with
the oxen in farm-work, but all of them, in point of
shape, figure, and action, such as would command, in
Britain, the highest price given for carriage-nags.
A pair of very powerful handsome brown geldings,
which we met accidentally in one of his waggons,
cost him 200 dollars, or £ 45, and which horses, I
am confident, in London, would have readily fetched
120 guineas. Some of his saddle-horses were un-
commonly neat, and a chestnut colt, intended for his
own charger, as general in the militia, was one of
the finest and strongest thoroughbreds I ever saw.
I may remark, too, that this stud was by no means
to be regarded as the expensive hobby of a rich man,
for in every part of the country the same superior
animals were to be met with, and, from the team of
almost any ordinary farmer, horses might be select-
ed fit to grace the four-in-hand. The buildings on
the farm are of wood, and very commodious; the
stables, floored with plank, last for a great many
years, and no doubt, in a great degree, train the
horses to be steady in boats and on wooden bridges.
The bailiff, a very sensible active-like man, has about
£45 of money wages, a capital house, cow, and some
other advantages. The crops are chiefly wheat,
Indian corn, pumpkins grown among the corn, oats,
potatoes, and meadow-hay.

After a very pleasant drive, about six miles up the
river side, upon a real Macadamised road, which has
been completed for that distance, we returned to

[
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Albany ; and, to while away an hour before going to
my friend's to dinner, I paid a visit to the Albany
Museum. This collection occupies a suite of rooms,
in a very handsome building of white marble, from
a quarry in its neighbourhood, and contains a fair
assortment of specimens in natural history. Here it
was my lot, for the first time, to come under the full
fire of Yankee curiosity, although I had been al-
ready engaged in some small affairs of outposts. The
only other visitor whom I saw in the museum was
a tall thin lad, who, the moment I entered, pounced
upon me, and, theugh with perfect civility and good-
breeding according to his knowledge, opened a vol-
ley, with “ How d'ye do, Sir (very nasal); I guess
you're from the old country.” Quite aware that no
impertinence was intended, I readily answered every
question, which now poured in nearly as follows:
« May 1 ask, Sir, from what part of the old coun-
try 7 May I ask what port you sailed from ? What
ship did you sail in? What might you pay for your
passage ?  Are you going to settle in the States ?
What may your profession be? What is your
name ?” et multa alia, to the like effect.

This inqusitive disposition has been a frequent
theme of abuse against the Americans; and that it
exists as a national trait, I think no man can honest-
ly deny. T have met with it every where, and have
endeavoured to analyze it fairly and with candour.
The conclusion to which I very soon came, and to
which I still adhere, acquits the Americans of the
most remote intention to be at all uncivil to the
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stranger. They must be viewed nrationally; in some
degree, as children; it must be remembered that
they live much in retired rural circles; that they are
intelligent, well educated, and ever anxious to ac-
quire information, all of which render them, when a
foreigner falls into their hauds, rather apt to over-
step the European bounds of propriety, and many of
their questions, which to us appear trifling, bear pro-
bably upon points sufficiently important to them.
Whatever umbrage too sensitive strangers may take
at the freedom of Americans, it is but fair to notice
the voluntary restraints which, in some respects, the
latter impose upon themselves. An American, who
will not feel that he is guilty of any impertinence in
taking a peep at a book you may have in your hand,
will at once recoil when you open a letter, or are
engaged in writing, although it is sufficiently evident
that a mere selfish and vulgar curiosity would derive
infinitely more gratification from a peep at the latter
than at the former. I enjoyed, also, many a langh,
in the crowded steam-boats, at the overwhelming
eonfusion which I occasioned, by suddenly turning
round, when I knew that half-a-dozen poor fellows
were straining their orbs to decypher the emblems
of agriculture figuring upon the buttons of an old
Farming Society coat, which I wore in travelling.
They evidently felt, that without a little more inti-
macy, the buttons were to be held sacred. In my
adventure at the museum, dignily perhaps suggested
the necessity of immediately turning upon my heel
from such an impertinent Paul Pry ; but, what [
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trust may be called good nature or good tact, urged
the expediency of meeting the poor fellow in his
own spirit, and, by answering his queries, I scarce
gratified him more than by extracting, in like man-
ner from him, a stock of useful information regard-
ing the agriculture of New England, where my
friend, a shrewd, sensible sample of a Massachusetts
farmer, owned a farm of 200 acres. He had come
up with me the preceding day, from New York, in
the North America, where he had formed one of the
party who had been selling their fat stock at New
York. I might have cut the matter short at once,
and enjoyed the triumph of sending off Jonathan (to
use a homely phrase) with a flea in kis ear ; but un-
doubtedly I would myself have been the only suffer-
er, and he would very soon have forgot the rebuff
which the saucy fellow from the old country had giv-
en him. Upon returning to the hotel, and mention-
ing my chat with the farmer, my friend Mr C—,
who, from a residence of forty years in Canada, un-
derstands the American character better than most
people, commended me for the line I had followed,
and amused me with an anecdote on the subject of
curiosity, which has, I believe, travelled across the
Atlantic, regarding a gentleman of the name of West.
This traveller, besides the common ordeal, had to
encounter an extra batch of inquiries, from the spe-
culation occasioned by a wooden leg. Wearied one
day with a most pertinacious host, who had extracted
from him his name, his country, profession, route,
&e., the traveller positively protested against another
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question being put. « Oh! Sir” says mine host,
“ I would just like to ask one more.” « Well, well,”
says Mr West, < one more I will answer, and re-
member that clears all.” « Certainly, sir, many
thanks : Pray, kow did you lose your leg 7 * Oh'!
my leg ; why it was bit.” « Bit! is it possible? Well,
what could have bit it>” « Nay, friend, a bargain’s
a bargain, you know : onre question and no more was
our agreement ;"—thus leaving Boniface in greater
perplexity than ever,
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CHAPTER 1IV.

Phaeton Excursion up the Banks of the Hudson to Easten—
Join the Stage-coach for Whitehall—Bad roads—Village
of Sandy Hill—Town of Whitehall.

Havive expressed my intention of visiting a
Scoteh friend, who has been some time settled upon
the banks of the Hudson, about thirty miles above
Albany, R——r kindly insisted upon driving me
there in his phaeton.

At Albany I parted for a time with my good
friends Mr and Mrs C , who were to proceed di-
rectly home to Niagara, where it was arranged I

should join them on my return from Quebec.

Upon Thursday, 15th April, R r called for
me at Cruttenden’s Hotel, and, in company with his
relation Mr S r, we rattled away with four spank-
ing bays, for Easton, the morning pleasant for the
season, and the road, so far as Macadam went, per-
fectly unexceptionable. At Gibbonsville, about six
miles from Albany, is established a public arsenal,
and the location, to borrow an American phrase,
seems well chosen for operations in the north or
east, as the two canals open a ready communication
with the frontiers. At Gibbonsville we were ferried
over the Hudson to Troy in a most convenient boat,
which received us without unyoking, and conveyed
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us cleverly across. The boat was moved by two
horses and a horizontal wheel, operating on paddles,
in a simple and ingenious manner, the horses per-
forming their work like turnspits, or a party teking
exercise at « tread-mill. Troy is a considerable town,
with a great appearance of lively trade, and some
handsome public buildings, especially a new church
of Gothic architecture. A few miles farther up,
we re-crossed the Hudson by a covered bridge of
wood, leading into the town of Waterford. This
bridge is 1000 paces in length, with a double road-
way, and cost nearly £ 16,000. There is a pontage
exacted, and a penalty upon carriages exceeding a
walk, when going aleng the bridge.

Waterford is a swect village, containing many gay
white mansions, with green Venetians, neat gardens,
&c., and the scenery around is extremely pleasing.
The Hudson flows past the town, and the Mohawk
falls in, a short way below, with many wooded and
rocky islands in front. From Waterford our route
lay nearly parallel to the river, through a well culti-
vated country, with many handsome farms, the soil
varying in quality, and of inferior value as you re-
cede from the river. A gentleman whom I had
known in Scotland possesses a fine property on this
road, and I resolved to surprise him with a visit.

We were most heartily welcomed, and only made
good our retreat by a promise, if possible, to return.
He has found his purchase a very advantageous one;
the land seems of excellent quality, and he has evi-
dently made great improvements in clearing, drain-
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ing, fencing, &c. The Northern Canal intersects
the estate. He has a comfortable mansion, with a
well laid out garden, rather ingeniously formed in
the hollow of an old quarry. The Hudson, with
many wooded romantic islets, and enlivened by rafts,
constantly shooting down some strong rapids, with
high land, well timbered, on the opposite bank, forms
the landscape from his porch, where we found the
old gentleman enjoying the sunshine of a delightful
April day. A few miles after passing Stillwater (a
small hamlet and post-office), we arrived opposite to
Easton, the residence of my friend. It was now re-
quisite to cross the river, which here expands to a
very considerable breadth, and, from its placidity,
gives name to the hamlet and district. A rather
ill-defined track led us through a field, and we de-
scended the bank, as I thought, with some hazard,
to the water edge. Here no handy waterman wait-
ed to give us his aid, but a catamaran-like boat, de-
nominated a Scow, long enough, though of a breadth
barely sufficient to receive the carriage, was at our
service when cleared of the water with which she
was half full. I received orders to remain in the
phaeton, under the guidance of the coachman, while
my friends soon baled out a portion of the water,
and handled two long poles, by which we were to
be put across. The prospect, 1 must admit, was far
from satisfactory ; however, having no choice, I had
only to submit, and, after a proper plunge and a rare
Jolt, our well trained active horses deposited us on
board, and we committed ourselves to the gentle
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current. In due time we reached the opposite bank,
and after another scramble, got safely ashore, where
my good friend was ready to weleome us. This was
the first specimen I had met with of the docility
which is almost universal in American horses, and is
the natural result of kind treatment. From the mo-
ment that these four spirited animals entered the
boat until they were required to leap out, a period
of half an hour, not one of them moved a hoof. My
friend's property formerly belonged to a branch of
the Schuyler family, and is beautifully situate on
the east bank of the Hudson, consisting of rich clay
land, low hills well adapted for sheep pasture, and
woodland behind. The house stands not far from
the river, and commands a very pleasing view.
R r and 8 r left us in the evening for the
residence of the latter, about ten miles farther up,
at Schuylersville; and we witnessed another em-
barkation in the scow, which by no means diminished
my personal satisfaction at remaining a spectator
from the bank. I remained several days with my
friend, looking at farms in the neighbourhood, and
partaking of the kind and easy hospitality which puts
a man comfortably and completely at home. The
valley of the Hudson is here of considerable breadth.
The Northern or Champlain Canal, connecting New
York with Vermont, Lower Canada, &c., passes on
the west side, at the distance, in general, of about
half a mile from the river. There is a large extent
of rich flat land upon the eastern bank, rising into
low hills and woodlands as you recede ; and, some
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miles in the interior, it is intersected by a line of
turnpike from Troy, &ec. to the north, with a distriet
of settled country, inferior, however, in quality to
the river side. Numerous little brooks descend from
the hilly ground, affording a copious supply of wa-
ter for agricultural, and sometimes for mechanical,
purposes. Upon one of these, running through his
property, my friend has erected a brewery, which,
in the hands of two enterprising Scotchmen, pro-
mises to flourish. Sure I am, if superlatively good
ale can secure customers, the Easton brewery de-
serves to succeed. Ice is applied in a particular and
scientific method, which enables the brewery to work
when others are in general closed from the tempera-
ture of the summer. In returning one evening from
dining with our neighbonrs at the brewery, I was re-
galed and astonished for the first time with a frog
concert. The night was dark, and we were picking
our steps by the aid of a lautern, when the chirrup
at once opened on every hand from a thousand
mouths.  The whole valley seemed to be alive with
one mass of squeaking voices, which continued
through the night without intermission. The bull-
frog occasionally sings bass, but this evening he was
silent. The noise breaks strangely to a stranger’s
ear on the quiet hour; and I could not help associat-
ing it, in some degree, with the annoying recollec-
ticn of fever and ague, which will, less or more, con-
tinue to prevail until a general system of draining
shall thin this orchestra,

Some species of frog grow here and in Canada to
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a prodigious size. A plain honest Scotsman, with
whom I travelled some days in Canada, amused me
much with his account of them, when detailing his
feats in the slaughter of wood-pigeons. « You ne-
ver saw the like o' the puddocks, sir ; I brought dowen
three dows at ae shot, and afore I could tak' them wp,
a muckle deevil, wi” a mouth as braid's my loof, gobbled
up yin o' them, roup aw’ stoup.” Mrs R
sured me that, from her vicinity to the meadows at
the river side, she had no chance of rearing ducks,

, 00, us-

the young brood always falling a prey to the trogs.

Upon Monday the 18th of April, after an early
breakfast, I left' Easton, and joined the stage for
Whitehall, which passed on the opposite side of the
river about eight o'clock. I had hit upon the very
worst period of the year for travelling in America,
and I was therefore led to expect rather rough work.
During the winter months the sledge conveys you
along with rapidity and ease; and, in summer, the
roads being dry, and having then got their repair for
the season, are tolerably smooth ; but in spring mat-
ters are certainly bad enough. The American stage-
coach, clumsy and unwieldy as it looks, is by ne
means an uncomfortable vehicle, and certainly with-
stands shocks, the least of which would demolish the
best article ever launched from Long-Acre. It is
suspended upon leather spriugs of great strength,
and carries nine inside passengers, six of whom are
seated face to face, and three upon a moveable seat
in the centre, with their faces forward, and backs
supported by a broad strap. On account of this
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middle department, you enter ouly on one side.
The panels are open, and provided with curtains to
draw close when required. The luggage is stowed
away in ample reservoirs before and behind, and the
only outside seat is a share of the coach-box to those
who can maintain their post. For my own part, al-
though I tried it, with a strong desire to see the
country and to chat with coachee, I found it absolute-
ly beyond my skill, after divers attempts, to kold on.
In some places it is impossible at this season to use
the coach, and passengers are conveyed in long nar-
row four-wheeled waggons, with seats suspended, or
intended to be suspended, across; for occasionally the
board is loose, and makes most incommodious slips
from under you in the hcavy jolts. The harness is
of leather, substantial and good, the coachmen care-
ful and most expert, and the horses truly excellent.

Baut it is time to get on. When my baggage was
stowed, of which the heaviest portion had been most
correctly brought forward from Albany, where I left
it to relieve R. r's horses, I seated myself on the
box, and away we rumbled. Our pace was slow
enough, though occasionally, when a little tolerable
road presented itself, the horses exhibited satisfac-
tory proofs that, in other .circumstances, no delay
would arise from them. We passed through many
convenient and tolerably well cultivated farms. The
wheat and grass were both looking uncommonly
well. Merino sheep were to be seen everywhere :
the cattle appeared similar to our old short-horns,
but they have much need of improvement; neither
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can I commend the common breed of swine, which
are too generally of the long-legged, flat-sided de-
seription, requiring, I am satisfied, as much food to
raise one stone of bacon as would yield t2co in a more
thrifty variety.

From these humble speculations, however, I was
roused by the enthusiasm of our coachman, who ex-
claimed, upon reaching Schuylersville, ¢ There, sir,
is the surrender ground :” alluding to the fate of poor
Burgoyne, who was compelled at this place to sur-
render himself and his army of nearly 6000 men to
General Gates, in the autumn of 1777. The whole
route from Waterford to the frontier, including Lake
Champlain, has been distinguished in American his-
tory as the scene of many battles, by land and water,
from the days of the unfortunate Montcalm, who,
unable to control the savage ferocity of his Indian
allies, was forced to witness the cold-blooded butch-
ery of poor Monro and his gallant little band, after
they had surrendered and received assurance of pro-
tection.

When listening to the details which my friend the
coachman gave me with a fair portion of national
exultation, 1 could not but reflect, with some de-
gree of wonder, upon the perverse obstinacy of our
statesmen, which led them, without a feeling of re-
gret, to pour out British blood, and to squander Bri-
tish treasure, in a canse which no thinking man
would now venture to advocate or defend.

It is perfectly wonderful, considering the state of
the Provinces at the period of the revolution, how a
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people so thinly scattered, and, in every respect, so
indifferently prepared for the mighty contest, were
able to cope with, and finally withstand, the concen-
trated powers of Britain. A great human instru-
ment was ruaiscd up in Washington, a man whom I
shall ever revere as one of the most perfect charac-
ters which any age of our world has produced. No
name stands higher than his in the annals of true
fame ; and when we cast into the balance the amount
of human happiness which his talents, his labours,
and his Christian virtues, secured to the boundless
regions of the West, there is neither hero not legis-
lator who can dispute his claim to be recorded as
perhaps the bravest and the best of his race.

Partics of labourers were, this day, every where
employed, repairing the banks of the canal, which
was expected to open in a few days for the season.
Often did I wixh that the track-boat had been start-
ed, for the roads were in many places very bad.
« Dreadful roads these,” T observed to the coach-
man, ax he steered us, to my admiration, through
pools of mud, and along the edge of yawning ditches.
“ Yes, sir,” says he, “ but I don’t much mind the
holes, if 1 only knew how deep they were;” and truly
some of them were somewhat difficult to fathom, as I
frequently saw our leaders scrambling like cats, out
of one clay pit, when our wheelers were descending
to the croup in another.

As it respects the coach and its contents, that we
did get through is certain, though, it may be suppos-
ed, not without some pitching and jolts. The wary,
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yet resolute manner, in which the coachman drove,
and the uncommon action, strength, and docility of
the horses, could not have been surpassed. One
compact, gay, little fellow, not above 15 hands high,
had been ten years on the line, and seemed yet as
fresh and lively as a colt.

As we approached Sandy Hill, formerly Fort Ed-
ward, the country became extremely pretty. We
had a fine wooded range of high ground, called
Weilland's Mountain, closing the landscape to the
east, and the Hudson on our left, descending a shoot
of 75 feet at Baker's Falls. There was also a large
dam, about 900 feet in length, a short way farther
up. The soil was sometimes clay, sometimes sand,
and I observed clay-slate, limestone, and black
marble, as we drove along. Sandy Hill is a village
of great beauty, with some excellent new buildings,
public and private, in the course of being erected.
The commanding prospect, and fine air it enjoys,
must recommend it as a residence.

It was my intention at this place to have left the
stage, and to have visited Lake George, returning
here next day, in time to catch the coach from Al-
bany. I found, however, that the summer arrange-
ments were not yet made; that the road was in a
very bad state, and the landlord, whose kind and
anxious exertions to accommodate me I shall not
soon forget, advised me, upon the whole, to relin-
quish my plan, and proceed after dinner to White.
hall. Fortunately, I took his advice, as next morn-
ing was so rainy and hazy, that I would have failed

D
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in my object, and the coach-hour being later than to-
day, I must have had a night-ride from Sandy Hill
to Whitehall, through a road which appeared to me
sufficiently hazardous even in day-light.

After an excellent and comfortable dinner, for
which we paid only one-fourth of a dollar, cider,
brandy, and Hollands included, we resumed our
journey ; our luggage, in the mean time, having
been removed, and stowed in an open waggon, as
the road from this to Whitehall was not yet ina
condition to receive the coach. I had formed, by
this time, a very agreeable acquaintance with Mr
S , a fellow-passenger, bound, as I was myself,
for Montreal, and we got seated alongside of each
other in the waggon, with the shaggy skin of a buf-
falo for our cushion.

Immediately after leaving Sandy Hill, a venera-
ble tree was pointed out as the spot where the un-
fortunate Miss Macrae fell by the rifle of her Indian
guide, in a struggle with another party of Indians,
who wished to obtain the reward of safe conduct
promised by Captain Jones of Burgoyne's army, to
whom she was betrothed. It is a melancholy tale,
and, to this day, forms a subject of deep interest in
this part of the country.

The soil around Sandy Hill is of a fine grazing
quality, and the land sells from five to eight dollars
per acre.

A great portion of last winter was unusually mild
in this district. A farmer told me, that, upon a cer-
tain day of January, when the Hudson below Al
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bany was covered with sledges, he was unable, upon
the same river, to find a passage upon the ice, 50
miles farther to the north. As we advanced, we
became perfectly satisfied of the expediency of
changing our vehicle. In many places it was with
the greatest efforts that our four horses could extri-
cate the waggon. The clay was particularly tena-
cious and heavy, the wheels clogged, and, from time
to time, our coachman had to dismount, drag a stake
from the fence, and clear out the mud, as not a
spoke could be seen, each wheel being one solid
mass. It will be readily conjectured that our pro-
gress was slow. The road went along the margin
of Wood Creek, a rapid and considerable river,
flowing northward into Lake Champlain. At some
points it had quite overflowed the road, and we
floundered into pools and currents. About seven
we stopped at a tavern, five miles from Whitehall,
to give the horses water (a refreshment, by the by,
much more frequently, though moderately adminis-
tered, than is usual among our coachmen), where [
inquired of the landlord how long these five miles
might require. ¢ Three hours, Sir,” was the reply,
in which I certainly considered him to be making
merry with our distress. A tedious plunging drag,
however, satisfied me that no joke was intended.
The evening fortunately was fine, with clear moon-
light, and, as every thing has an end, we at last
found ourselves jolting over a little bit of corduroy
(a mode of crossing a morass, by laying round logs
transversely), and which ushered us, wearied enough,
DX
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into the town of Whitehall, and to most comfortable
quarters, in Johnston’s, at the Pheenix Hotel.

For the last two hours the aurora borealis had
been flashing in great beauty, and a rainy morning
was anticipated by some of the party, as commonly
following that appearance in the sky.

Whitehall is a small town at the head or west
end of Lake Champlain. A good deal of business is
done here, especially in the lumber-trade, and the
Northern Canal, connecting Champlain and Albany,
commences at this point. The scenery around is
highly romantie, varied with the winding of the lake,
with precipitous hills and forest scenery on every
side. It reminded me strongly of our own Loch
Katerine, though, it must be admitted, upon a more
extensive scale.

When 1 came down, next morning, I found a
party in the bar-room, just arrived, after a bight-
journey through the road we had travelled. They
had escaped without any accident; but considered
themselves providentially preserved from having
been turned over into the river.

Whitehall is said to suffer from the exhalations of
some marshy shallow portions of the lake below the
town. One old gentleman, who had been of the
night-party, called for a glass of brandy and water,
into which he shook a little white powder from a
phial, remarking, at the same time, « I always take
a little quinine when I chance to stop at Whitehall.”
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CHAPTER V.

Lake Champlain—Embark in a Steamer for Canada—Ticon-
deroga—Plattshurgh—8t John's—Waggon-travelling to La
Prairie—Execrable State of the Roads—Steam-boat from La
Prairie to Montreal.

THE morning, as had been predicted, was rainy ;
it cleared, however, after breakfast, and broke up to
a fine day about twelve, when the steam-boat arriv-
ed from St John’s.

At one o'clock we were informed the boat was
ready, having replenished her deck with billets, and
her larder with good things; and having settled a
very moderate bill, amounting only to a dollar for
two ample meals, and a comfortable bed-room to
each of the party, we got on board of the Franklin,
a beautiful and commodious vessel, commanded by
Captain Sherman, who seemed anxious to do all in
his power to make us comfortable. The fare to St
John'’s in Canada, a distance of 150 miles, is five
dollars, or 22s. 6d., besides meals, which are very
moderate.

I was agreeably surprised with the scenery, hav-
ing been told that Lake Champlain had nothing to
boast of in that respect. We had a succession of
wooded hills, bold promontories, fine farms, pictu-
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resque cottages, log-huts, &c. and, the afternoon
being delightful, T had the greatest pleasure in per-
ambulating the deck. An opportunity was, as usual,
afforded of forming acquaintances, and obtaining
much local information from fellow-passengers, by
which I did not fail to profit. One gentleman, who
at parting gave me his card, and a most urgent
invitation tovisit him, was particularly well-informed
and communicative ; he proved to be priest of the
parish of Chambly, in Lower Canada, and I re-
gretted very much that it was not in my power to
avail myself of his politeness. Another passenger,
an American, who left us at Ticonderoga, pressed
me to accept a letter of introduction to a brother at
Philadelphia, where he would promise me, he said,
any attention in his power.

I mention these matters, because I met with many
instances of similar kindness, and felt, that, where
strangers had been less fortunate, the fault must
have too frequently lain with themselves.

We passed a range of well cultivated verdant
farms, on the western bank, in Putnam Township,
New York, called the Scots Settlement, containing,
I was told, about 1000 inhabitants, and pursuing
dairy husbandry to good purpose. Soon afterwards
we approached the ruined fortress of Ticonderoga,
finely placed upon a beautiful peninsula, with Mount
Defiance, 800 feet high, looking down upon it.

From the summit of this mountain, in 1777, an
unlooked-for salutation of artillery at sunrise, upon
the 4th of July, that day since so famous in the an-
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nals of America, compelled General St Clair to aban-
don the fort, hitherto regarded as sufficiently strong
to check the British under Burgoyne, but now to-
tally untenable, from the successful attempt to
bristle with cannon the summit of Mount Defiance.

We observed a good many trading schooners, and
a ferry at this place across the lake. An extremely
picturesque church formed a fine object in the land-
scape, and the two lofty mountains, bearing the
names of Defiance and Independeuce, are features
alike conspicuous and striking. Lake George unites
its pellucid water with the more turbid waters of
Champlain, near Ticonderoga, and the gorge of the
mountains from which it issues, gives an assurance
of scenery well deserving a visit. Essex, which we
passed this evening, is a town prettily sitnate, and
apparently in a thriving condition.

Upon Wednesday morning, the 20th of April, af-
ter a most comfortable night, I came early on deck,
sufficiently so, indeed, to witness a beautiful sunrise.
The lake was perfectly still, and every tree was re-
flected, as on burnished copper; for it assumed that
hue. We had stopped for a short time during the
night at Burlington, a considerable town in Ver-
mont. This State is famous for rearing live-stock,
and a large proportion of the horses required in
New York is drawn from hence. It bears a very
suitable appellation, as we had been all the evening
admiring the verdant and lofty range of mountains
which occupy the greatest portion of its surface. 1
should mention, too, that we passed the fort at



56 PLATTSBURGH.

Roscoe’s Point, built by the Americans to command
the navigation of the lake, and which formed a por-
tion of the disputed territorial line, ultimately sub-
mitted to the decision of the King of Holland. The
final award of his Majesty formed at this time a very
common subject of dispute. It was a matter which
afforded ample room for discussien; and the only
sound inferences which I felt myself warranted to
draw, amounted to a shrewd suspicion that Jorathan
had employed rather more active or able surveyors
than those who were in the service of Britain, and
that the Americans are, in fact, vastly well satisfied,
although they deem it necessary to grumble as much
as we do at the result. After all, perhaps it is not
easy to say more in favour of the Royal Arbiter,
than to state the fact, that he has failed in pleasing
either party.

Plattsburgh is a town of some importance, at the
mouth of Saranac River. An action was fought
here in 1814, both on the lake and on land, in which
the British were defeated, Sir George Prevost being
obliged to retreat, and the flotilla being captured
and destroyed by Commodore Macdonough. A fine
farm of 200 acres, on the banks of the lake, was pre-
sented to him, as a public acknowledgment of his
services.

At Isle auw Noix we again entered the British ter-
ritory, and saw the British flag displayed from the
walls of a very humble fort. As we passed, a small
log canoe put off for the letter-bag, one or two offi-
cers anxiously awaiting its return, with faces suifi-
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ciently expressive of the ennui, which must attend a
residence upon this low, marshy, and uninteresting
station. The Franklin terminated her voyage at
the small town of St John’s, upon the river Sorel.
It is a place of little importance, except that it is a
frontier town, with a custom-house and a collector,
who is said to have a very snug berth. Some fine
mountains are in sight, especially one of a conical
form, called Sir John Johnston’s, rising abruptly
from the plain, and covered with wood to the sum-
mit. A fine bridge of wood, across the Sorel, lead-
ing into Vermont by a public road, is another object
worthy of notice. The rapids, in the river, appear-
ed also romantic to a stranger, who had not yet seen
the St Lawrence.

Our first inquiry at the stage-house regarded the
condition of the road to La Prairie, which was
speedily ascertained to be sad enough. No coach
could attempt it; but two waggons were appointed
to convey us and the mail-bags, so soon as the im-
portant affair of breakfast was dispatched. In due
time our equipages appeared, and a gentleman, his
wife, and little boy, Mr S. and myself, led the way
in one machine, when the mail and two or three pas-
sengers followed close in the other. The day was
fine, and our horses all we could desire ; the coach-
men seemed both smart, civil, active fellows: and
further, it would not have been easy to muster food
for travelling consolation; for, although we con-
trived to splutter off in a kind of hand gallop, we
had very soon to pull up; and Mr S. happening to
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ask the distance to Montreal, we received for an-
swer, “ Nine miles by water, sir, and the rest by mud ;"
—a description which our woful experience proved
to be too correct. The fare was one dollar and a
half, which, in Canada currency, is 7s. 6d.; a very
high charge, in this country, for eighteen miles.

About a mile below St John's, we turned off from
the banks of the Sorel (which, by the way, bears al-
30 the names of Richelieu and St John's), and pro-
ceeded across a flat and very uninteresting country,
for La Prairie.

We were now among the Hubitans of Lower Ca-
nada. The population is almost entirely French:
a careful, contented race, and who ought to be su-
premely happy, if ¢ ignorance is bliss.” The reli-
gion is Roman Catholic, and a creditable attention is
paid, at least, to the places of worship, the churches
being both numerous and well built. The farms are
extremely inconvenient, presenting a narrow front,
with a depth sometimes two or three miles in extent.
The houses, stock, and system of farming, seem very
indifferent. The swine, in particular, seemed to be
living examples of every bad point which it was pos-
sible to bring together. Bees, a symptom of indus-
trious economy, were abundant, however, upon every
farm. QOccasionally we passed a house, compara-
tively of a superior description, in front of which a
long spar, resembling a Maypole, indicated the occu-
pier to hold a commission in the militia of the pro-
vince. The soil is clay, and, in this part of the

country, not apparently of the most fertile descrip-
tion.
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Lime, I believe, is almost unknown, in its agricul-
tural application. The system of cropping pursued
is sufficiently simple—corn-crop after corn-crop, un-
til the land refuses any return, and then abandoning
it to nature, to recover some portion of fertility, up-
on which the farmer may again commence his scourg-
ing rotation,

We passed a party of road-makers at work, upon
the early part of our stage; they are in govern-
ment-employ, and L.3000 had been allotted for the
eighteen miles, a sum which might probably have
done some good upon the ninth part of the way. It
may be in contemplation to proceed with a like sum
in future years; but, from what I saw, there is too
much reason to fear, that, by such piece-meal work,
the whole money will be lost, so far as the object
was to obtain a good road. What is done this year
will be nearly impassable before a second portion is
completed, and little or no benefit will accrue, ex-
cept to the contractor and his men.

When we had been dragged through some half-
dozen miles of mud, and matters seemed rather to
get worse than better, the coachman entrusted with
the mail proposed to our driver, that they should
leave the ¢mproved road, and try the old line. To
this it was objected, that the old line was now closed
by authority, and that notice had been served upon
them of its being shut, and that part of it was ac-
tually an enclosed field. The proposal, however,
after a little more scrambling, was acceded to. We
turned down a sort of by-track, and I had very soon
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a specimen, which, under evidence short of my own
senses, would have been hard to credit, of what men
and horses, in this country, will get through, A
rough and swampy rivulet lay between us and the
gate of the field, which had been shut by authority,
and where we now saw two stout fellows drawn up,
armed with large stakes, to prevent our ingress.
The impediment of the brook detained us not a mo-
ment ; down we went, plunging to the axles through
the water, and up the steep and rushy banks to the
gate, where we were brought to a parley. Many
high words passed with the farmer, and, as he had
both law and equity on his side, I was prepared for
another rough job through the brook, when the
guardian of the post-bags, in a most resolute tone,
swore he would take the responsibility of shooting
any man who stopped the mail, as the other road,
from late rains, was absolutely impassable ; and,
suiting his action to his word, began to produce his
pistol. This formidable hint, to our great amuse-
ment, took immediate effect; and the gate being
thrown open, we entered in triumph. Our waggon
still kept the van, and, crossing the ploughed field,
we soon observed a new wattled fence, four feet in
height, which explained (as I imagined) the roguish
permission given to pass forward, and which we had
attributed to the bloody threats of the coachman.
Here, however, I again failed in my conjecture. We
kept at a steady trot, and, as we approached the
fence, and my curiosity was excited to the highest
pitch, at a crack of the whip, and < Come, Harry, boy,”
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addressed to one of the leaders, the horses absolute-
ly cleared the fence in true Meltonian style, and we
at their tail, waggon and all, pitching like a boat in
a heavy sea, and clinging to whatever we could lay
hold of, to escape rolling over board. It was an ex-
traordinary performance, and, although the first act
threatened something like ¢ragedy, the whole con-
cluded in the most facetious manner. The coachmen
were delighted with carrying their point, and the
praises we lavished upon them and their horses;
while the farmer was brought into perfect good hu-
mour by some kind words, and a little assistance to
repair the fence.

Nothing further occurred on the remainder of our
stage, which, although only eighteen miles, had re-
quired six long hours to get through.

When we reached La Prairie, anticipating an
easy and speedy conclusion to our travels for the
day, nothing remaining for us to accomplish, except
the nine miles by water, we found our progress ar-
rested from the non-arrival of the steam-boat, owing
to a violent gale, which had sprung up, and which
equally put a vefo on our proposal to take a bateau.
The St Lawrence is here of great width, but the
banks are tame and flat. The city of Montreal,
however, with the fine feature in the landscape, from
which the island derives its name, both gratified,
and, for the present, tantalized us. La Prairie
being a place where no travellers stop, who can get
across to Montreal, we had little reason to expect
sumptuous accommodation. The family were, how-
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ever, remarkably civil, and made us really very
comfortable ; while the bill, which frequently bears
no relation, in such cases, to the quality of the enter-
tainment, was sufficiently moderate, the whole charge
for supper and bed-room only amounting to half-a-
crown.

Next morning I was awakened early by the low-
ing of cattle under my window. They were for the
supply of Montreal, and had come from Vermont.
They were in very fair condition, seemingly about
35 stones Dutch, and were expected to fetch about
L.10 or L.11 each. No duty is exacted npon
them. The breed resembled coarse Teeswater, but
rather longer in the horn. The storm of the preced-
ing evening occasioned a large congregation of far-
mers, cattle-dealers, and others, to assemble in the
hostelry of La Prairie. They were at times some-
what noisy, but in no degree inebriated or annoying.
I was informed that a good many farmers from
England, with considerable capital, had, within these
few years, purchased land in this vicinity, but, in the
opinion of my informant, (who, be it noted, however,
was from be-north the Tweed), had not conducted
their matters in the most economical or successful
way. We found a crowded deck when we reached
the steam-boat, a feat which we accomplished along
a most ricketty wooden wharf, at no small hazard of
a dip in the St Lawrence. We left Prairie at seven,
the morning very cold ; and shoals of ice were to be
seen stranded upon the opposite bank. Amongst
other passengers, we had the stage proprietor, on



LA PRAIRIE. 63

the line from St John’s, which he has managed for
many years. I recounted to him our adventure the
preceding day, commending the skill of his men, and
the activity of his horses. No coachmen, he told
nie, can manage that stage, unless they have « grown
up upon it ;" he had tried them from the best lines
_of road in the States: but they can’t get on between
St John's and Prairie, it requiring a rare union of
caution and courage. His horses cost him from 100
to 120 dollars, or from £ 20 to £ 30 each. He en-
ters them at five yeurs old, and, by gentle treatment,
they speedily become tractable and handy, ready
even, as we had witnessed, “ o charge un ox-fence”
when required.
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CHAPTER VI

City of Montreal—Ice in the River 8t Lawrence—Markets—
Mr 8.%s Notes regarding the Indians of the Western Coun.
try—Excursion by Steam to Quebec—Short Account of
the City—Plains of Abruham—Return to Montreal.

ABout eight, we reached the wharf of Montreal,
and were landed, with some inconvenience, upon
shoals of ice, fully twelve feet in height. The city
looks very handsome, as it is approached from
Prairie ; and the glistening tin-roofs of houses, nun-
neries, and churches, give it an appearance of splen-
dour, rarely equalled, while the mountain, with its
woods and rocks, its orchards and villas, forms a
beautiful and romantic back-ground to the picture.
Porters, from the different hotels, are always in
waiting, when the steam-boat arrives, to one of
whom we committed our luggage, and were conduct-
ed to Goodenough's, a well-frequented and most
respectable house.

The arrangements, in our hotel, were much the
same as in New York; a public table, bar-room,
sitting parlours, verandah, &c. The party whom I
found were generally mercantile men, many of them

from the States, and many of them from the Upper
Province.
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The business of the season was just commencing,
and vessels had arrived at Quebec from Britain, a
circumstance, at so early a date (April 20.), unpre-
cedented, in the recollection of the oldest merchants
of Montreal.

The steam-boat to Quebec had started, for the
first time, a few days ago, and I had reason to be
thankful that I had not been forward in time for
that trip. The river was still full of ice, and the
poor Waterloo getting beset, she stove and sunk.
The situation of the passengers was painful and ha-
zardous in the extreme. They were all in bed
when the alarm was given, and had to rush up in-
stantly, as the cabin filled in a few minutes. So
sudden was the event, that the engineer could not
even stop the engine, and she went down, with it
going in full force. A passenger told me that when
he got on deck, the captain and rest of the party
had scrambled upon the ice, and the vessel not ap-
pearing to settle down wvery rapidly, he ventured
again below for his portmanteau, which he succeed-
ed in securing ; but had scarce set foot upon the ice,
when she disappeared. They had now a dismal and
perilous adventure before them, to reach the shore,
a circnitous distance of nearly two miles, by scram-
bling from one floating mass of ice to another, in a
bitterly cold night, and with no further clothing than
they chanced to have on in bed. No lives were
lost, but considerable property was sacrificed, and
severe colds caught by many of the party.

Montreal is the chief trading port of the St Law-
E
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rence,and although vessels have hitherto been obliged
to clear at Quebec, it is understood that a Custom-
House will, ere long, be granted to the merchants
of Montreal. No situation, 500 miles from the sea,
can be better adapted for commerce : it must always
be the outlet for the largest portion of Upper
Canada produce, and the most suitable depot for
supplying the varied and increasing wants of that
fine province.

The streets are sufficiently regular and airy, and
many of the public buildings are handsome, particu-
larly the Court-House and Jail, and the Roman Ca-
tholic Cathedral, lately erected at an expense of
L.100,000. 'The material employed is a fine dark
grey limestone, susceptible of a good polish, and the
brilliancy of the tin roofs has long been a characte-
ristic feature of Montreal. The shops and houses
are generally provided with iron shutters, as a secu-
rity, I believe, against fire. It appeared rather ex-
traordinary that so little had been done in provid-
ing, accommodation for the vessels. I found,
however, that this was in course of being supplied,
and the facilities of the noble river, duly appreciated,
by providing suitable quays.

Where I am a stranger, I always make a point of
visiting the markets. Those of Montreal seem to be
well supplied. The beef was capital, veal and pork
excellent, mutton at this season, scarce and poor.
The price ran from 3d. to 6d. currency per 1b. The
butchers were remarkably civil ; the firmest and the
best pork, they told me, was fed in the States, and
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fattened principally wpon maize. In sauntering
about, I stumbled upon a large hall, near the river,
appropriated to the fish-market. The supply seem-
ed most abundant, consisting chiefly of bass, pike,
pickerel, eels, &c.: Billingsgate (I may add) seem-
ed to be here greatly shorn of its rhetorical flowers.
There is of course, a very mixed population. Na-
tive Canadians in their grey surtouts, Indians wrapt
up in their blankets, English, Irish, and Scotch, are
seen bustling along, with priests, and bands of pretty
little female choristers, arrayed in white, flitting
from church to convent, and, for the first time since
I had landed in the New World, not a few beggars
soliciting alms. The poor are liberally cared for at
the religious houses, and it was impossible to avoid
connecting this appearance of regular mendicity with
those lazy habits which are sure to be engendered
by gratuitous supplies. The barracks and military
parade-ground, seem commodious, but are not conti-
guous, and the romantic river of St Helen’s, opposite
the lower end of the town, forms an agreeable sta-
tion for the artillery department. I experienced
much kindness and hospitality in Montreal. Mr G.,
amidst all the mercantile hurry of the season, de-
voted some hours to a very agreeable ride around
the neighbourhood, mounting me upon one of the
most active, pleasant horses I ever rode: He was
bred in Upper Canada, and would have carried
twelve or thirteen stone with any hound. The
merchants of Montreal, amidst the frosts of Canada,

still retain a love for the chace. A small pack of
E 2
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fox-hounds is kept up by subscription, and sometimes
affords them excellent sport. A friend of mine
startled me a little, by stating, that he occasionally
took the same horse ninety miles to cover, and after
a day’s hunting brought him home a like distance.
“ Unless you hunt by steam,” I exclaimed, it is
impossible.” ¢« Why,” says he, « that's the whole
secret ; I go with my horse on board the steamer at
Quebec, and reach Trois Rivieres in good time to
breakfast, hunt with my father-in-law, who keeps
a pack, and return to Quebec by the afternoon
boat.”

The views from the mountain are extensive and
beautiful, and several pleasant villas adorn its sides.
We passed through a large farm, belonging to, and
occupied by, the priests, who possess a large seig-
nory. The soil seems of good quality, but the agri-
culture is slovenly. Orchards are every where to
be seen; and a country rich and fertile on every
hand. The population of Montreal and the suburbs,
exceeds, it is believed, 20,000 souls. I dined with
Mr G. after our ride, with a very pleasant party of
mercantile gentlemen. Our Ministers, I found, were
in no great favour, from the recent attempt to alter
the timber-duties, although, from the best authority
1 could meet with, I must infer that the timber
trade is not a prosperous one. The statements made
in Parliament regarding the amount of capital
vested in that branch, were sufficiently absurd ; yet
there can be no doubt that it is very considerable,
and that any abrupt alteration to be followed by a
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stagnation in the export of timber, would create the
most serious distress both to the merchants and co-
lonists. Much was said of the rapid advances which
the Upper Province is making, and of the rising va-
lue of property there. I was told of a case which
occurred about thirty years ago, where a lieutenant
in the army, being L.50 in arrear to a Montreal
merchant, insisted, along with his promissory note,
on handing over a lot of land assigned to him some-
where in the then Western Wilderness, a security
which the poor merchant regarded as much upon a
par with the subaltern’s note, who was just about to
leave Canada with his regiment. The allotment
consisted of 1250 acres, upon the Lake Ontario, of
which seven hundred were sold last year for Seven
hundred pounds, and five hundred and fifty acres of
the best quality reserved. Such are the changes
which time effects, without the aid of any other
agent, and such cases, I was assured, are by no
means rare,

It having been ascertained that the river was now
tolerably clear of ice, the steam-boat was fixed to
start for Quebec upon the 23d of April. I was here to
part with Mr S., the American gentleman with whom
I had travelled from the banks of the Hudson, and
I did so with sincere reluctance. His mild and
amiable manners, with the rich store of information
he possessed, regarding the Western Country, had
been a source of daily enjoyment and information to
me, and I felt strongly the regret, to which travel-
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lers must so often submit, of shaking a friendly
hand with little prospect of ever meeting agrin.

Mr S. is one of the two resident agents for the
great fur company at Michillimackinac, and had
spent most part of last winter in Washington, where
lie had been no idle observer of public affairs, He
seems of opinion, that too many lawyers have got
into Congress, and that much valuable public time is
consumed in making speeches, oftener perhaps in-
tended to gratify their constituents, than to serve
the public interest. Mr S. considers General Jack-
son likely to be re-elected, but that a law will soon
follow, to incapacitate the same individual from twice
filling the President’s chair, while it will probably
extend the period of holding office, from four to six
or seven years, which last would seem to be founded
on sound policy, as no man can carry into effect a
political system in the present short period of four
years.

Mr S. has necessarily enjoyed many opportunities
of studying the Indian character, and many of his
anecdotes were extremely interesting. They are,
upon the whole, a harmless race, unless when roused
by passion or by ardent spirits, and they display
noble instances of bravery and self-denial. It is
easy to secure their confidence and friendship, and
settlers seldom suffer from them any annoyance.
There is an unhappy rivalry between the States and
Great Britain to secure their friendship, and certain
tribes are now looked upon as attached to each na-
tion. A large distribution of presents annually take
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place. Those of the States consist principally of pro-
visions and absolute necessaries, while Britain gives
guns, powder, flint, knives, &c., articles which, al-
thongh not of equal benefit, are greatly more prized,
as they can readily be bartered to the traders for
whisky and ram. Most amusing scenes of cunning
and deception take place on these occasions, the In-
dian allies of the two nations manceuvring with
infinite adroitness, to participate in the bounty of
each.

Mr S. gave me an account of an interesting canoe-
voyage through the Indian country by Fox River,
from Michigan to St Louis on the Mississippi, a dis-
tance of about 1000 miles: it occupied him about
twenty days, and during that period he saw much of
the Indians. One chief, who visited his tent in hopes
of obtaining salt and whisky, displayed infinite ad-
dress in his endeavours to ascertain whether Mr S.
belonged to the States or to Canada, that he might
square his demeanour accordingly. The scenery was
frequently magnificent ; and game of all kinds, bear,
deer, geese, ducks, &c., was in profuse abundance ;
the birds were actually so fat with feeding upon the
wild rice, it being then the month of September, when
it becomes ripe, that they frequently burst on falling
to the surface.

The rapidity with which the great rivers are de-
scended, produces a change of climate approaching
to enchantment. A gentleman, who had been frozen
up in the western country when engaged in the fur
trade, weary of inaction, caused his canoe to be cut
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out of the ice, and getting into the Mississippi, within
eight days from leaving his winter quarters, was pull-
ing ripe cherries.

I left Montreal upon Saturday morning, the 23d
of April, in the steam-boat John Molson, named af-
ter its respectable owner, who was himself on board.
The ice upon the quay had been converted into mud,
and I was thankful to embrace the vociferous offer
of a habitan to convey me in his little cart to the
vessel, a distance of about a dozen yards, through
which I must otherwise have waded knee-deep. We
left Montreal at nine; the day was fine for the sea.
son, and the voyage proceeded prosperously and
agreeably. The scenery of the river is, upon the
whole, rather tame, and, except in some places, too
expanded to be picturesque, until we approach Que-
bec, where the boldness of the banks counteracts in
the landscape the effect of the width of the river.
Neat churches and neat spires are frequent on both
banks. Sorel is the first stopping-place, about forty-
five miles below Montreal. The river Sorel or
Richelieu here falls into the St Lawrence. There
is a small town, fort, and government house, but no-
thing worthy of particular remark. OQur cabin par-
ty was a very pleasant one, and, as we discovered
most opportunely after dinner, that it was St
George’s day, we behoved to evince our loyalty by
some extra drafts upon the steward. In the even-
ing we stopped to take in wood at Trois Rivieres, 3
small town, about half-way, being ninety-six miles
from Montreal and eighty-four from Quebec. The
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John Molson was a delightful boat, almost entirely
free from that noise and tremour which are so com-
monly felt on board of steamers. The motion might
in fact be compared to that of the Manchester rail-
way. Our rate was twelve miles an hour, with two
barges in tow, having 13,000 bushels of wheat as
their cargo. I was much pleased upon all occasions
with the regular and expeditious manner in which
the necessary supplies of wood were conveyed on
board and piled in the places allotted to them. The
consumption is of course considerable, and in some
places the article has already become comparatively
searce. The pine is used between Montreal and
Quebec, and an ordinary steam-boat consumes fifty
or sixty cords, or about 7000 cubic feet each trip.
Wood is furnished upon the St Lawrence for one
dollar, or five shillings per cord, which is about one
halfpenny per foot, while upon the Hudson it now
costs three times as much. Upon the lakes where
hickory, beech, maple, and other hard woods are in
use, one cord is found to equal three of the pine.
The evening was delightful, and the moon rose in
great beauty, shedding a soft and silvery light upon
the river, and, as we had some very tolerable musi-
cians on board, the time passed swiftly, and it was
late before I prevailed upon myself to turn into my
berth. The sleeping accommodations were well ar-
ranged in the main cabin ; they were clean and com-
fortable, and a curtain with a sliding-rod, very in-
geniously contrived, formed a snug little apartment
for each two beds. On the follewing morning, when
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I began to look out, the scene in the cabin was rather
amusing. Americans and Canadians are early risers,
and by seven o’clock a general shaving and shifting
was going forward in great force. By-and-by we
were promenading on deck, and the cabin windows
being thrown open, matters were speedily set to
rights, and the stewards busily engaged in very pro-
mising preparations for breakfast. We had by this
time approached the Rapids of Richelien, which are
reckoned a somewhat dangerous part of the river,
and a thick fog coming on, we dropped anchor. As
the day advanced the sun broke forth, and we re-
sumed our progress, which, in a few hours, brought
us in view of the bold promontory, upon which is
placed the Gibraltar of the North.

Quebec is certainly a very striking object. « Quel
bee,” exclaimed the French mariner, on first behold-
ing it, and hence, with a little corruption, we derive
its modern name. The scenery down the river, the
eye resting upon the Isle of Orleans, and the land-
scape enlivened as we now beheld it, with numerous
large vessels under crowded canvass, formed alto-
gether a splendid picture. Shall I confess that in
passing “ Wolfe’s Cove,” the achievement of our hero
lost somewhat of the romantic hue with which early
fancy had been wont to paintit? The ascent did
not exactly appear so formidable as I had expected.
When I visited the spot, however, and examined it
more closely, I was better enabled to appreciate the
difficulties to be surmounted in mastering such a
ravine with troops and cannon during the night, I
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feel persuaded that my first impression and slight
disappointment may be traced to the wide expanse
of the river, and the magnificent scale of the scenery
around.

Upon reaching the quay we found still many for-
midable relics of winter. The ice upon which we
stepped ashore was fully ten feet thick, and huge
masses of it lay scattered along the beach. What-
ever inducements Quebec may hold out to the stran-
ger, comfortable hotels are assuredly not of the num-
ber. Mr J., of the house of Gates and Company at
Montreal, upon whom I had a credit, was a fellow-
passenger, as also Mr H. of the Upper Province,
with both of whom having formed an intimacy, [
accompanied them to a boarding-house in the upper
town. Our accommodations fell considerably short
of what might have been reasonably expected, but
our host and his lady were civil and attentive. The
hotels of Montreal greatly surpass in comfort those
of Quebec, from the very sufficient reasou of having
a great deal more to do. The large annual assem-
blage of company at Saratago and Balston Springs,
pear Albany, has established a sort of fashionable
tour by Lake Champlain to Montreal, and thence to
Niagara, returning to Albany by the grand Erie
canal. Along the whole of this route every exertion
has been made for the accommodation of the public,
and many of the hotels are extensive and particularly
well kept.

Quebec is divided into two towns, called, from re-
lative position, the Upper and Lower. The latter
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occupies a very limited stripe along the river, at the
foot of the lofty limestone cliff, on which is placed
the upper town, crowned by Fort Diamond, so named
from crystals interspersed in the rock, and rising
about 350 feet above the level of the river. The
population is about 20,000. In the lower town are
the custom-house, numerous large stores, &c., with
all the filth and confusion of a sea-port town, con-
fined to a narrow space. The ascent to the upper
portion is uncommonly steep, and it is at once singu-
lar and somewhat startling, in the busy hours, to
encounter a kabitan with his bonnet rouge erect in his
cart, and rattling his little horse at a full trot down
this rapid descent, without a thonght of hazard to
himself or to the unwary passenger. Many a poor
cur, too, may be seen toiling in harness, and dragging
a vehicle heavily enough laden up this weary hill.
After passing a fortified gate, streets diverge in
various directions, by one of which we entered a
large and spacious square, of which one side is chiefly
occupied by the chateau in which the governor re-
sides. The streets in this part of the town are suffi-
ciently wide, and the houses large and respectable;
still the stranger is impressed with a sombre feeling,
but very partially relieved by the military costume
and the imposing air of a garrison. The society of
Quebec is highly respectable: within its circle I
found an old and valued friend, whose family made
my short stay in all respects pleasant.

The state of the roads and ice upon the river St
Charles rendering it inconvenient to visit the Fall of
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Montmorenci, more ample leisure was afforded for
examining Fort Diamond, and sauntering over the
Plains of Abraham. Government has expended large
sums upon the fortifications of Quebec, and which,
possessed as they are of the combined advantages of
nature and art, must set at defiance, I should think,
the utmost efforts of bravery or skill. Among many
favourable circumstances, a copious supply of water
within the fort is certainly not the least important.
The casemates, or large bomb-proof chambers, along
the ramparts, are of such dimensions as to permit the
whole garrison (4000 or 5000) to parade within
them, these halls of destruction communicating by
large folding-doors like drawing-rooms en suite. The
walls are forty feet high, and the ditch about fifty
feet wide, cut out of the solid rock. The barracks,
magazines, storehouses, &e. are extensive and com-
modious, and the whole arrangements admirably
adapted for defence and mutual support.

Nothing can be more magnificent than the coup
d'xil from the old Cavalier’s Battery upon the sum-
mit. Far to the right and left stretches the noble
St Lawrence ; close underneath is the city, with the
wharfs and shipping ; and on the opposite or southern
shore rises Point Levi, enlivened by many a gay
white building, farms, &c. Ranging to the east, the
eye at once rests on the Isle of Orleans, dividing the
river into two nearly equal branches; and to the
north-east is the bold ravine, from whence rushes the
Montmorenei, precipitating its waters over a fall
240 feet in height. The river St Charles bounds
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Quebec, upon the north, and from its banks a rich
and cultivated country extends back for several miles
to the Indian village of Loretto, beyond which the
landscape is closed by finely woeded hills as far as
the eye can reach. The Plains of Abraham extend
to the westward of the city, upon the table-land
above the river. The high road to Montreal nearly
intersects them ; and on the left, as you leave town,
is the race-course. Some attention has been paid
to this amusement in Cauada, and I saw two steeds
in training, not, however, upon the verdant turf, but
trashing round and round the great square, upon
pavement and roads by no means smooth. One was
a powerful bay-horse, got by Filho da Puta, and had
cost 400 guineas; the other was a favourite mouse-
coloured mare (Clara Fisher), bred in Virginia, and
of great symmetry and beauty.

The Plains of Abraham, however, have witnessed
more glorious and heart-stirring contests than those
of the race-course; and the memory of Wolfe, fall-
ing as he did in the very arms of victory, must be
ever cherished and revered. The inhabitants of
Quebec are of a somewhat motley description. As
you pass along its streets, the lively chatter of the
native French, the animated brogue of the Emerald
Isle, English, Scotch, and even the dialect of the
Gael, assail your ear at every turn. Law proceed-
ings are conducted in English and French; and in a
short trial at which I was present, the jury was
charged by judge and barristers, in both tongues.

I left Quebec, late at night, upon my return to
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Montreal, the departure of the steam-boat being de-
pendent upon the tide.

The influx of emigrants at Quebec is very great,
and a large proportion landing in a state of destitu-
tion, the inhabitants are subjected to a most vexa-
tious burden in providing some temporary supplies.
Fifty thousand have been landed at Quebec this
season (1831), and probably ten thousand more have
passed on to Montreal, without being regularly re-
ported. App. No. 3 and 4.

The weather was fine, and I was again fortunate
in a pleasant party. Mr Molson returned with us,
having abandoned all thoughts at present of attempt-
ing to raise the unfortunate Waterloo. Another
splendid steamer, I believe of 260 horse-power, also
his property, was to be launched this day at Montreal,
to be named the ¢ John Bull ;" and his Canadafriends,
who seem, by-the-by, ever ready to answer, and slow
to baulk, a convivial call, considered it quite inde-
corous to pass over such an event without offering
an oblation to Jokn’s success. We stopped as before
at Trois Riviéres ; and while the wood store was re-
plenishing, some of the party had a short ramble
through the viilage. It was a delightful evening,
and we heard with some regret the bell which sum-
moned us on board. One unlucky wight, who had
been at first rather tardy in his motions, was com-
pelled by a second peal so to accelerate his steps,
that, in passing along the plank, whether from inad-
vertence or the fumes of our libation to John Bull,
he missed his footing, and soused over head into
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the river. There was fortunately assistance at hand,
and he speedily appeared in dripping garments upon
deck, whence he was quickly removed to his berth.
The sun set this evening with uncommon splendour.
In the course of the night we reached Montreal, and
at an early hour I got ashore, and resumed my quar-
ters in Goodenough’s hotel.
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CHAPTER VIIL

Visit to the Upper Provinces—(oach Journey to Lia Chine—
Steam-Boat Travelling on the St Lawrence—Land Travel-
ling in a non-descript Vehicle—Canadian Roads—Town of
Prescot.

Tivie being precious, and the communication with
the Upper Provinces heing now open, I prepared to
leave Montreal, upon Thursday, April 8 #.

Coach hours are early in the States and in Canada.
We started before 5 a. 3., along a very tolerable
road, for La Chine, distant nine miles. A canal, of
considerable importance to commerce, by avoiding
some troublesome rapids, has been formed for the
like distance, The surface of the country is flat;
the soil, though li