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NOTICE.
—m—

THE present volume is intended equally to assist
‘the Tourist and the Emigrant, who may have
occasion to travel to the Province of Upper Ca-
nada, in British America. It has long been a
-just complaint in this country, that no correct
account of the distances, and mode of conveyance
along the line, has hitherto been published. The
requisite information is now offered to the public
in this volume, which contains an account of all
the stages betwixt Quebec and the Falls of Nia-
gara ; the distances between them; and the modes
of econveyance, whether by stage-coach or steam-
boat, with their respective charges.

ABERDEEN, June, 1882.
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A TOUR

THRBOUGH

BRITISH AMERICA,

TO THE

FALLS OF-NIAGARA,
iN 1831,

On the 4th April, 1831, I embarked on board the Bril-
liant of Aberdeen, bound for Quebec, the capital of
Lower Canada, in British North Ameriea. The passen-
gers had received previous orders to be on board ship,
by five in the afternoon. On my arrival at the hour
appointed, several of the passengers were on board, and
others just arriving. Some of the citizens had come
to bid farewell to their friends and acquaintances, whom
they probably would never see again, Among these was
an elderly lady, who entered the cabin in the course of
three minutes after my arrival. I asked a gentleman if
it was expected the vessel would float so as to let us out
with the present tide. He answered, ** It is very doubt-
ful, but all will be done that can be done.” The old
lady cried out in a clamorous manner, ‘- O ! guid forbid
" that she move as lang’s I'm here!” One of the ladies
said, ** You can go out with us to the bay, and return
B
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with the pilot boat.” ¢ Me go out with you? guid for-
bid! I wudna go over the bar for a’ Aberdeen!”
This excited a laugh, and I went immediately on deck,
saying to myself as I went along, I would not advise
you to stay long here, or perhaps you may have to pay
for your bootless boast. As I arrived on deck, a post
chaise drove along-side, which was soon followed by an-
other. These contained some of our cabin passengers,
who instantly embarked on board the ship. A passen-
ger who stood beside me, exclaimed, ** Here they come
in style!” Said I, O, I don’t mind that, if the ship
would float to let us out, and save us the trouble of trot-
ting back and fore to town. He answered, ‘“Well, she
is going to get a bold trial, for here comes the Paul
Jones to give us a pull.” I answered, O, I hope she
will go.”” He observed, *If you would pray, perhaps
she would start of.” I answered, ‘I believe I have
done that already.” Said he, ** Well, do it again.” A
laugh among those around us, put an end to the dia-
logue. Ithen went to the side of the ship to see if she
was likely to float; and at this time, I had only been
~ about five minutes on board. The ship muved instantly,
and off she went, when a frightful scream proceeded
from below. ‘“Now,” said I, *“ that is the frightened lady
who would not go out with ber will, but fate has de-
creed that she must go without it.” And sure it was so;
for when the veseel moved, the lady screamed out, “ O,
the ship’s aff! O, what wil I do? O, how will I get
ashore ?”” The ladies in the cabin endeavoured to com-
fort her, but all was in vain : her grief was inconsolable.
She presently came on deck, and had a respectable ap-
pearance, being dressed in black silk, with a mourning
bonnet. Many were the consolations offered, but to no
effect ; she mourned over her misfortune all the time she
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was on board, and was so frightened, that I really be-
lieved she would be the worse of it. The assembled
multitude on shore walked to the point of the New Pier;
and when they could go no farther, the gentlemen
waved their hats, and gave three loud cheers, which
were returned from the ship. At this time, many were
to be seen with a tearful eye, or a trembling lip, while
others were cheerfully promenading the deck ; perhaps
with the joyful expectation of being happier in the Land
of Liberty, than ever they could eéxpect to be in their
native country. In a short time, the tow-boat left us;
and soon after, the pilot-boat was ready to depart, and
two others, which came after the ship with passengers.
Such as had come to see friends or acquaintances safe
out, had now the painful task of parting ; and no doubt,
many had to take that long and last adiea—never in
this world to meet again. This scene was very affect-
ing to many. When all were ready to descend to the
boats, a general shaking of hands commenced, and
many a farewell was exchanged. O, this cruel word !
It was truly distressing to some; and more so to me
than leaving sight of my native land. The following
lines are beautifully descriptive of this powerful word :

¢ Farewell ! that fond and love-fraught word
Whose talismanic power
Awakens many a thrilling chord
‘Which slumber'd till this hour.

¢ In prayer the warrior utters it,
Before the battle fray ;
In tears the sailor mutters it,
Then wings his bark away.”

I was almost entirely unacquainted with all on board ;
consequently, I had no one to look after, and as few to
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look after me, if any thing should happen that required
mutual assistance. Some of the passengers were now
promenading the deck, arm in arm, while others were
getting sea-sick, and some vomiting. Most of the
cabin-passengers were walking on deck ; and I followed
their example, being afraid the confined air of the cabin
would make me sea-sick. As I was passing the cabin
door, a man came up, followed by his wife, whom he
was leading by the hand. He accosted me thus: ¢“ Ah,
Tamas, I'm byas il!, and been throwin'! Lard, Sir,
what hae ye been about, that ye dinna pay some atten-
tion ? I have been down wi’ her till I'm near as ill as
she is, and I dinna ken what to do wi’ her.” This was
such a salutation as nearly dumfoundered me, especially
as he spoke with as much commanding asperity as I
would have expected from a master to a servant who
had neglected his duty. This was rather more than
enough to any person, and by far too much for a bache-
lor to relish. It is all very good to pay a dutifal atten-
tion to a wife, if she is a man’s own ; but when one pays
a marked attention to another man’s wife, he is fre-
quently rewarded with a shower of recrimination, which
is no great compliment. However, as ] did not wish
to give offence, I simply observed, that I had been walk-
ing on deck, lest I should get sick myself, and walked
off. Notwithstanding, when walking along, I could
not help saying to myself,—** things are come to a
pretty pass! If the man does not think his wife worth
his own care, how, in the name of presumption, could he
imagine that a young bachelor would think her worth
his attention ?’> As night approached, a fine breeze
came off the land, and Aberdeen began by degrees to
disappear in the haze, while the curtain of night was
slowly spread, as we gazed on the distant land.
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The sails being hoisted, the breeze was meking the
ship sweep along, and bearing us away from Aberdeen,
endeared by many recollections, when the following
beautiful lines occurred to me as very applicable :—

¢ Qur bark is now upon the sea,
She leaps across the tide ;

The rushing waves dash joyously
Their spray upon her side.

As if a bird upon the breeze,
She spreads her snowy wings ; .
And, breaking through the crested seas,
How beautiful she springs !

Aad they who sail upon this bark,
Have turned a yearning eye

To the fair land which seems a line
Betgveen the sea and sky.

And, as that land blends with the sea,
Like clouds in sun-set light,

A soft low voice breathes on the wind—
¢ My native land, good-night.’”

After it became dark, the evening was very cold, so
the most of the cabin passengers went below, and I
emong the rest. One who sat near, asked me how I
was standing out? I answered, ‘ Quite well, if I had a
cup of tea.” Some of the rest said the same. In the
meantime, Captain Barclay came into the cabin, with a
forward, bustling air, and said, *“ Aye, good folks, we
have now got you out at sea, and the first thing we are
going to do, is to starve you; but,” continued he, ¢ I
have had such a work to get things in order,—the men
are nearly all drunk.” One observed, ‘‘ I saw some of
them appeared to have plenty.” < Plenty!” said he,
“ them, but they are mostly all drunk.” Af-

ter this, he rang the bell for the cook, as we had not
B3
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the honour of a cabin-boy, he appeared. * Well,
cook, have you boiling water ?” ¢ Yes, Sir.” * Well,
good folks, would you choose tea, or some fish with
bread and butter " Almost every one in the company
answered, they would choose to have tea. Orders were
given as follows : ¢ Well, cook, go and get ready some
tea—and you may roast some fish, too, so we shall have
part of both,—mow, be quick, mind.” ‘ Yes, Sir.”
He then addressed the company thus : ‘ Every thing is
out of order to-night; but, now that we are out at sea,
I shall cause things be arranged ; if we had to-morrow,
you shall see things in style.” Some of the company
observed, that time would soon come ; while I whisper-
ed, ‘“ I wish we saw some of that order and style you
talk about; but, really, your urging it so pressingly, is
by no means a good omen.” In a little time, the cook
returned with the boiler and tea-pot. He now asked
the master for the keys to let him get out the tea. The
answer was this, ‘ O, don’t mind to-night; bring the
fish and some bread and butter,—we’ll not be waiting
tea.” The passengers looked at each other, and some
of them looked at me. I confess I was very ill pleased,
but as no person spoke, I did not choose to be the first
to find fault. The fish were soon on the table, and the
greater part of the company began to partake ; however,
I did not choose fish, and was very careless about every
thing else, when there was no tea. The master having
gone on deck, several of the passengers complained for
want of the tea; when I asked why no one spoke out,

and desired to have it, each excused himself by saying,
" he thought some one else would express a wish to have
the tea brought, and then he would have done the same

Tuesday 5th.—A considerable number of the passen-
gers were sea-sick this morning. In our state-room
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there was a man who had a favourite dog, and, without
asking any gentleman’s leav§y he had the indiscretion
to bring it to the cabin; and after that into the state-
room, to sleep at his bed-side. The dear animal took
its master’s clothes for a bed, and was reposing there at
day-light ; but strange to relate, the poor dog had got
sick during the night, and vomited on his master’s pan-
taloons, both up and down, till a pretty mess they were.
This was what he justly deserved, and no one pitied his
condition ; but some of the gentlemen hinted, that this
was not a proper place to keep dogs in, so the poor dog
was banished from the cabin, and obliged to take up its
quarters in the hold, among company of its own kind.
At eight o'clock I got out of bed, and went on deck.
By this time we were past Peterhead several miles.
There was some land in sight, but Mormond-Hill was
the most conspicuous object in view. Some of the pas-
sengers on deck were sick and vomiting. I felt sick,
but did'not expect it would last long, and, when break-
fast was ready, went to the cabin with the rest, expect-
ing to get a cup of tea; but to my woeful disappoint-
ment, coffee was served out; and our worthy master
never asked if any of the company would prefer tea, or
if there were any of ug who did not drink coffee at all.
No, no; these civilities were not in fashion on board the
Brilliant during my time. When the coffee was being -
poured into the cup, I suspected that if it was tea, it
had got plenty of the leaf. As soon as a cup was hand-
ed to me, I tasted it, to be sure of what it was; and as
I was a little sick, and have a great aversion to coffee
at all times, I had presently to make the best of my way
to the deck, when, in a short time, I vomited all ¥ had
in my stomach; and what is still more wonderful, the
propensity continued nearly as great as ever. When
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breakfast was over, some of the cabin passengers came
on deck ; among whom was Mr. Macdonald of Montreal ;
and as I was seated beside him at the table, he observed
me retire without a morsel of breakfast. He walked up
to me, and said, *“ O ! what is the matter with you—are
you sick ?’ Being answered in the affirmative, he began
to jest a little, and said, *“ O! you will be the worse of
your full breakfast ?” I now perceived he was endea-
vouring to cheer me a little; but I was too sickly to be
enlivened by any thing; so I presently went below, and
was glad to turn into my berth, clothes and all. The
state-room I lay in would have been very quiet, had it
not been for a sickly child; but it squalled on the whole
day without intermission. A married man lay in the
berth below mine, and we were all that were confined
to bed in this apartment; and long indeed did we think the
day, for a moment’s quietness we could not find, for the
roaring creature ; and, to speak without prejudice, now
when that flood-tide of misery is over, I really think it
exceeded all I ever heard! In the afternoon, the other
sick passenger spoke to me and said, ‘‘ Bless me, Sir,
did you ever hear any thing like this ?”” The answer
wes, ‘I do not think I ever heard any thing equal to it.”
* Equal to it ! bless me, for this beats all.” Here a con-
versation took place, and I forget exactly what we said ,
but T somehow think we expressed a wish that the crea-
ture was in the land of the leal; and no great wonde,
that we did. However, if we really had, it was much
the same as if we had not, for it had no effect whatso-
ever. When night came, the passengers and I who
were confined to bed, and had got no meat all day, were
to take a cup of tea when supper was brought; and
being in the cabin, we reasonably expected to get some
attention paid to us when we were not able to sup. In
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this however we were disappointed, ‘for the good order
which was promised the evening before did not reach
us. No one was sent to ask if we would either take
meat or drink, and the ladies informed me it was the
same in their state-roem as in my own room.
Wednesday 6th.—Things are much the same to-day
as yesterday. The gentlemen were all got up before
breakfast, except the passenger and myself, who were
still very sick. Now we had been confined twenty-four
hours, during which time no one had ever been sent to
inquire for us. When breakfast was over, the cook
offered us a cup of coffee. My neighbour accepted of
one, but I did not; however, I informed the cook
that I did not drink coffee, but would take a cap of tea.
One of the pessengers had mentioned in the cabin that
I wanted a cup of tea, and in a little time he came into
the state-room, and told me that the cook had got orders
to make tea, so I would get some very soon. Now,
every one would not be willing to believe that it re-
quired so much time to make this cup of tea as it really
did : and very likely it had got some extraordinary pre-
paration, for it was not got ready this day. Notwith-
standing, it is but doing justice to the cabin passengers
to say, that they got ready a cup of tea from their own
private stock, which was sent me about mid-day. The
sea was now a little rough, and 'a great many passen-
gers on the half-deck were sick and vomiting. As there
were only plain boards betwixt them and our state-
room, it was easily understood what was going on
amongst them. Indeed, we often heard but too well
what was doing in the steerage, because we were fre-
quently disturbed with the noise they made; -but their
strange questions, answers, and observations, were fre-
quently very amusing. About sen-set, my bed-fellow
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came into the state-room, and informed us, that the
ship was near the Pentland Frith, but as it was very
rough, she would be tacking all night. He informed
us also, ‘that there were other five vessels moving about,
but none of them attempted to enter the Frith.
Thursday, 7th.—This morning, the gentlemen are
‘all up to breakfast, except one and myself. When
breakfast was over, the master paid us a visit; and af-
ter asking how we felt, inquired if there was any thing
we would choose to take? The other passenger an-
swered, that he would take a cup of coffec and some
bread ; and I answered, that I could not take any thing,
unless I got a cup of tea. He observed, that coffee was
better for me, if I could take it; however, I assured
him that I could not take it. He then answered,
«« Well, well, but I will order the cook to get some
ready, and bring you presently.” Having thus said, he
took his departure, but you need not be surprised that this
day yet none was prepared. About twelve o’clock, when
there was no appearance of it, Mr. Milne caused some
to be got ready in the cabin, and sent to me. In the
afternoon, two of the cabin passengers came into the
room to see me. The first who entered was Mr. Dun-
can. He informed me that we were passing through the
Frith in company with other seven vessels, some before,
and some behind ; and, added he, « O, if you were but
able to come on deck, to see the ships and land.” I
was very anxious to see the land we were so near, also
the Frith and the ships; but I regret to state, that I
was not able to accomplish it. In the meantime, a
married woman came in to inquire why I was not upun
deck, and addressed me thus: ‘ O Tamas, if you were
. but up; we are in the Frith, and you would see ships,
and land, and every thing so pretty.” I answered, that
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I would be glad to get up, but it would not do. Said
she, “ O, they are all up now but Miss Beattie and
yourself; an’ ye'll be forced to rise, for ye canna be
waur than I ha’ been; and besides, ye might die for
hunger here, and no one notice you, for there is no one
minded here, unless he be able to rise and go to the
table. Mercy on us! they have never sent to ask if
1 would taste meat or drink, since ever I came on board,
which is now three days.” I answered, ‘* It has been
much the same here; although I have been asked what
I would take, there has not any of it been brought yet.”
She resumed, ‘ Guid preserve us! they will let us all
die for want, unless we be able to rise and go to the
table. I was never at sea before, and I need not think
long to be again.” I observed, that every ship was not
like' this; that I was certain of, as I had been at sea
with the London smacks, and sick passengers were taken
great care of there.” She answered, ‘“ Well, people
told me he was a careful master we were going with,
but if we don’t see more of it, we will not be able to
give him that character. A careful farmer would pay
some attention to a horse or an ox which was not able
to rise, and give him the offer. of meat or drink once a
day.” At this time, some of the passengers came in,
and told us we were through the Frith; one of them
observed, it was a fine breeze, and he hoped we would
not be long detained in this prison; when all earnestly
wished it might be so.

Friday, 8th.—The wind still fair. Mr. Duncan told
me the ship was running eight knots an hour. This
morning there was tea at breakfast for all in the cabin ;
and one of the passengers brought a cup for me, with
some bread, which was the first of the ship’s provisions
T had been offered since Monday night. I got out of
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bed this afternoon for a short time, and went on deck.
We were in sight of the Lewis, and could see the high
towering mountains on the north-west of this island ;
and we were only four miles distant from the rocks call-
ed the Flannen Isles. Soon after I arrived on deck, I
began to vomit desperately, and I think none can tell
what the real nature of sea-sickness is, but such as have
suffered it in the extreme. In vain J wished we were
back at the Frith, that I could get on shore. I would
willingly have lost the passage money, if the master
would have put me safe to land. The passengers en-
deavoured to comfort me a little, and one said, ““ O,
you may soon get better; although you were near land
to get ashore, you would still be vexed afterwards, and
pever be satisfied that you had not prosecuted your
journey. All this sounded very well, and I willingly
believed it was good sense; but I was afraid of not sur.
viving the voyage, and in that case the journey would
be lost. In a few minutes, I returned to bed again,
and about sun-set, they told me we were losing sight of
land.

Saturday, 9th.—Nothing worth notice this morning ;
the sickly child is still crying. Mr. Duncan tells me
all the passengers are up except Miss Beattie and my-
self. This day, one of the passengers in our room
complained to the master about the noise which the
child made ; and insisted on having it removedso an-
other apartment. Now, there was a married woman
who had a berth in the larboard side, among the ladies,
consented to exchange berths, and come beside her hus-
band. It was not found convenient to put these altera-
tions in force this day, so there was not & whisper of it
heard in the cabin.

Sunday, 10th.—1 got up this morning about ten



THROUGH BRITISH AMERICA. 17

o’clock, and went on deck. The wind was unfavour-
able and the sea rough, and frequently a breaker wash-
ed across the deck. The prospect around the ship is
the rolling waves in every direction, only relieved by
a sight of some solan-geese and sea-gulls. I was very
anxious this day to be in company with the rest, as some
amusement was to be had among those who were pretty
well; but contrary to my desires, I was obliged to re-
turn to bed. About mid-day, the master stepped into
the room, and informed me of the alterations which
were proposed, of putting all the children to one side.
This I willingly agreed to, in expectation of enjoying
more quietness; but my reader will be surprised when
I say that the change was like ““ out of the frying-pan
into the fire!” Every one will be ready to say, he
would not have expected this; so say 1; however, in a
little time, I shall observe how matters went on, after
the new arrangement. A little before dark, I heard a
bustling among the trunks, which was the removing of
some baggage, and the squalling boy; this could not
fail to yield a peculiar delight, however short time it
might last. Into this berth we now got a married wo-
man, whose husband was with.us before; but they had
no children to be troublesome to any one.

Monday, 11th.—The weather is very mild| to-day,
and a dead calm prevails. Such as had guns went on
deck after breakfast to shoot among the gulls, which
were flying about in great numbers. As the weather
was very pleasant, some of the passengers insisted that
1 should start and go upon deck, at the same time as-
suring me that I would be better. With the expecta-
tion of getting the better of the sea-sickness, I rose and
went on deck among the rest. It was very amusing to

see how near the birds came to the ship; they were fre-
c
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quently within shot, and many a one was fired at them :
however, I was almost persuaded they were proof
against shot, as they never appeared to take any notice
of it, and none of them came down. 'We are now on
the Atlantic Ocean, and although no wind, there is a
continugl motion in the water here, which makes a ship.
roll so irregularly, that it is much worse for making a
passenger sick, than a good fair breeze.

I stayed about two hours, and was then obliged to
retire. Before leaving the deck, I observed several of
the passengers had been sea-sick again, and some of
them were vomiting. I now went to bed not expecting
to recover, till we reached land; and, with very little
intermission, was confmed to bed for three weeks.
‘What happened during these three weeks, I shall sum
up .in as few words as I can. It must be acknowledg-
ed that there is a great sameness in & sea life, so I shall
not detain my reader with a long and uninteresting de-
tail of things not worth mentioning ; but content my-
self with a few of the more particular accidents and e-
vents which took place during this disagreeable voyage,
and then hasten to the interesting scenes of Quebec,
which will be more agreeable to the tourist, the scien-
tific man, and the man of business. During these three
weeks, we had eighteen days of head winds, any excep-
tion being too trifling for notice. Day after day, when
word was brought to the state-room that the wind was
still a-head, my only consolation was, that perhaps we
would be driven on the west coast of Scotland, when I
expected to be relieved from sea-sickness.

Sunday, 17th.—This was the second Sabbath which
we had been at sea. In the afternoon I rose and went
upon deck ; most of the passengers, both from the cabin
and steerage, were there before me. Those of the half




THROUGH BRITISH AMERICA. 19

deck were thickly planted along the weather side of the
ship. This group consisted of men, women, children,
and dogs. Some were careful to keep hold of the ropes
which hung on the bulwarks, while others were wholly
taken up with the passing amusements. As there hap-
pened to be a strong breeze of wind, once in a while
the ship rose a little on the weather side ; but at length
there came a gust of wind, when the ship took a lurch
to the leeward, and down went numbers of the group,
but especially the youngsters, of whom scarcely one es-
caped tumbling or sliding across the deck, till their
progress was stopped by the capstan and hatch. It
was truly amusing to behold this strange catastrophe,
and, being so unexpected, it had so much the better ef-
fect, when both old and young, great and small, were
pitched heels over head in grand confusion. Some were
no doubt hurt, but still there was a general burst of
laughter fore and aft. The frightened children scream-
ed, the dogs barked, and here the rout was equal to the
aproar. It was long before quietness began to reign ;
the cabin passengers escaped without a share of this
‘dreadful discomfiture, and they laughed till sides of steel
would nearly have split. Some of them, to show their
sprightly wit, made such pertinent observations or
what had passed, and the strange figures some of these
made in the tumble, that all attempts at composure
were useless for a long time.

* Whenever silence began to reign,
Pert wit made laughter burst forth again.”

During the week after this, I was very unwell, and had

only been once out of bed, when Sabbath returned.
Every day to me was long and lonely. All the rest

were able to rise and go on deck when they pleased,
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except Miss Beattie and me, and we had not seen each
other as yet. The married woman who was now in our
state-room, happened to be no favourite among the
ladies, and this was a great misfortune for me, because
she spent the most of the day either at or opposite my
bed-side; and withal she had such a flippant tongue,
that it scarcely would stop. This woman generally be-
gan the day with finding fault; and when she got up,
something was sure to be wrong. Then she would be-
gin to exercise my patience, and say, ‘ Tamas, are you
going to rise—ye maun rise—ye canna be waur nor I
am—O ! my head tho’—O! but I'm real ill—now just
rise, Tamas, for ye canna be waur nor me—come, just
try,” &c. &c. Now she was perhaps as sickly as me, but
the world could not make me believe it, because she
could easily talk so much more. I wished to have an
end of this discourse, and would frequently remain si-
lent; but even this had not always the desired effect,
for although not answered by the monosyllables, yes
or no, yet the lecture was frequently prolonged to a
great length ; unless Mademoiselle happened to be in
very bad humour, and then she was silent for a day or
two, which was a great relief. At length Sabbath ar-
rived, and that relieved us a little from the sickening
sameness which had prevailed all the week before.
Sunday, 24th.—This was the third Sabbath we had
been at sea; and it was easy to understang there was a
strong gale of wind, and a heavy sea running ; so we
were Jike to be pitched out of our beds before daylight.
My bed-fellow was always first up among the cabin
passengers ; 8o when light appeared, he rose and went
on deck. A little after he went out, a heavy sea came
over deck with such a pelt, that our state-room rang.
The cabin door being open, the water rushed down from
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it; the two beds opposite to mine were close to the
stair ; ‘some water run through the seams of the upper
berth, and a large quantity found its way into the low-
er. Now it was here the married woman lay. The
haze of the morning shed an unusual gloom in our dim-
ly-lighted apartment. When the water rushed down,
1 looked out of my bed to see if any one. was moving.
Presently the woman showed her frightful aspect:
she had a cap far down in front, and a coloured hand-
kerchief above. This, together with a withered face,
reminded me of a witch in the Tragedy of Macbeth,
when she addressed me thus: .*“ O Tamas, we'll be all
drowned ! the water is rushing into my bed.” I sim-
ply observed, ‘I could not help that.” She answered,
**Ye’re dry up there, but the water is running about
my clothes and blankets, till they’re all at the float—O
that we beet to come frae hame to be guided this way.;
but we'll be a’ drowned!” Mr. J. Macdonald looked
from the berth above, and said, ¢ Aye, thisis sad work.”
As soon as his eye caught mine, we both laughed to
hear the woman make such a sang, and lay back in our
beds to elude observation. Now I would sympathise
with any one in distress; but this waman had used me
with such unmerited petulence, that I really believe she
would have been well ducked before I could have pitied
her. In a short time Mr. Duncan entered, when one
asked, ‘“O Sir, where were you in the time of yon
great plash?” He answered, ““On the half-deck.”
«« Aye, and what thought they of it there?” O, they
thought it was a terrible plash, and some of .them
thought we were going to the bottom.”

Jn a short time the cook was heard in the cabin, and.
the tone of his voice declared he was in very bad hu-

mour. The reason of this we svon, learned, which was;
c3 .
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the doors of the coek-house were open, the heavy sea
shipped at that place had broken through upon the cook,
drowned out the fire, washed the pottage out of the pot,
and swept them overboard, with some yards of the bul-
warks at the same time. How breakfast was got over
I cannot tell, as there were two or three weeks about
this time, that I neither tasted tea nor coffee. Any
thing I took was at dinner, so the rolling of the ship
did not disturb me much at the diet hours. Before
dark, I learnt that the children had been kept in bed all
day, as it was dangerous to let them up, lest they should
be tossed about and hurt. They however became very
fretful because they had not got soup, which was sure
to be turned over in the bed about them, if they had
got any. However, to content them, the servent girl
brought a panful of broth, to be warmed on the cabin
fire. Our state-room door was fastened, to keep it from
dashing open and breaking with the rolling of the ship.
Now the married man was sitting with his face to the
door speaking to his wife, who was in the opposite side
from me, in her bed. She asked him what was doing
in the cabin? He had just said, ‘ O, very little, some
brath warming for the children,”—the ship took a hea-
vy lurch, the girl fell on her back to leeward acroes our
door with such a pelt that her feet rose from the floor
—the pan fell off the grate with a clash—the noise
made me start to my elbow—the man before my bed
burst out, * be here! Christie’s over,.and the
pan’s come down, ha ! ha! ha !—the broth’s to the high-
lands, ha! ha! O mercy.” There was at this tiine a
burst of laughter in the cabin which I never heard ex-
celled; and it continued loud and long, every one gp-
pearing to enjoy a hearty laugh, except the girl herself,
who was very crusty, and quickly left the cabin. After
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this, the weather became more seftled, and towards the
end of the week, we were favoured with fine easterly
breezes, which swept us along at the rgte of eight and
sometimes nine knots per hour. During this week, the
master played on the violin almost every eveixing.
" This amused the cabin passengers a good deal ; and al-
thoygh in bed, I heard ‘and enjoyed it as well as the
rest. Besides, we had a highland piper in the steerage;
and every night when the master began to play in the
cabin, he began to play the bagpipes on the half-deck.
Now my berth was immediately betwixt the two: so I
heard both equally well. I cannot say it was pretty
when both played together; but when the one com-
menced a tune as the other finished, I thought that had
a fine effect.

Before this time, I had seen all the cabin passengers
except Miss Beattie, who was still confined to bed.
Ouf number amounts to 18, including five ehildren.
The steerage passengers number 57, which makes 75
passengers in all. The ship’s company amount to 23,
making no fewer than 98 souls on board. Now the
young ladies, and four young gentlemen, with Mr. and
Mrs. Milng, were all very polite, kind, and obliging.
However, there were other three; a married couple and
a middle-aged man, of a quite different cast. They
seldom sat in the cabin, as there was no sociality be-
tween them and the rest. Besides, they were always
displeased with something or other; they never gut
meat, or drink, or any thing elee, to their liking. And
it was another great fault, that the rest did not rise to
offer them the best seats in the cabin. You see here
how people would wish to be preferred. Now, the
married couple were never pleased half a day all the
time they were on board ; and the ladies said to myself




24 . JOURNAL OF A TOUR

that the other fellow ought not to be in @ cabin, which
I allow was true ; for I certainly think he was as low a
petulent fellow, as ever I was obliged to be in company
with, These three would sit in the state-room where
I lay, for hours together, giving all the various hues
and shades, which they thought belonged to the colour
of each character; so all the passengers in the cabin
underwent the scrutiny of this conclave, who were so
tenacious of their rights to judge of real character,
that they would not allow it to any but themselves.
In short, they were clippers of reputation, and coiners
of scandal, for which each appeared to have a patent :
- and in my opinion, they were fully qualified to grant
diplomas to all who chose to follow the practice. My
situation here was very unpleasant, but although I was
vexed to the heart to hear them talk so disrespectfully
of their superiors; yet I dared not add a morsel of dry
advice, or hint a reproof ; pooh/! the entire gunpowder
of their genius would have been fired on the instant;
and when this is the case, one ought-to beware of the
explosion. .

Sunday, 1st May.—We were now on the Great Bank,
and enjoying mild weather. One of the passengers in-
formed me, that the dense fog had made all the sails sd
wet, that they were dropping down water; and some
of the girls on the half-deck who were fond of May-dew,
had been catching the drops to wash their faces, in ex-
pectation that it would improve their beauty, while the
rest laughed heartily at the whimsical notion.

Monrday, 2d.—This morning sea-sickness had entire-
ly left me, so I rose and went to breakfast, which was,
the first time I breakfasted in the cabin. The weather
was very pleasant, and I kept on deck a considerable
part of the day. In the course of the forenoon, Miss
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Beattie appeared on deck, when she and I saw each
other only for the first time, although we had been four
weeks on board. Nene of the rest in the cabin had
been confined to bed by sea-sickness, above two days;
80 it was mot to be wondered at that the girl and I
thought the four weeks very long. I was now like one
let loose from prison, and enjoyed the society of the
passengers, who were very social and cheerful, with
the exception of the three individuals formerly men-
tioned ; and I can assure my reader, when I was able
to be out of bed, that I never went into court when
these three sat upon characters. In the course of this
week, there was sometimes a dance in the afternoon ;
which afforded a great deal of amusement, and tended
to beguile the monotony of the voyage.

On Thursday the 5th, we were within a few miles of
land, upon the south coast of Newfoundland. The ap-
pearance of the coast was exceedingly bleak and bar-
ren, with a great deal of sandy rock. Not a tree, nor
even a shrub was to be seen, except a few blighted
bushes on one spot. There was plenty of snow visible
among the mountains towards the interior, but nome
near the coast. This afternoon there was a dance.
The master and Mr. Davidson the mate played toge-
ther in fine style. The cabin passengers danced first,
and when they were tired, the steerage passengers and
sailors commenced with great glee.

With few exceptions, all turned out to see the ball
as it was called ; not only the young people and chil-
dren, but even the old wives, some of whom I had ne-
ver seen before, were planted round the deck, and laugh-
ed at the young men and maidens, to see how they leap-
ed and sprang. Even the young children smiled and
laughed at the cheerful scene, and all appeared to enjoy
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the general rejoicing. The dance was kept up till a
late hour, when the Aurora Borealis or merry dancers
seemed to join the train, and were playing beautifully
in the north. The evening was mild, the sea calm, the
wind moderate, and the firmament bespangled with
stars ; and every object around us seemed to smile as
much as the warring elements had previously frowned ;
and I heard some of the passengers say, that their spi-
rits were raised ten degrees higher, by the beauty of
the scene. One evening after this, as the young peo-
- ple were sitting round the fire, it was proposed to make
& drink of water gruel, as the water was turned so very
bad that it would scarcely drink at all, without being
boiled. We were unwilling to let the master know of
it, lest he should take offence; and as he sat conversing
with Mr. and Mrs. Milne at the other end of the cabin,
he had no view of the fire, as the seat before it was
closely filled. 'When the gruel was made, and each had
a cupful boiling hot from off the fire, up started the
master to go on deok. Mr. A. Macdonald placed his
on the seat betwixt his knees, one of the young ladies
put hers in her lap, and spread a handkerchief over it,
the other two followed her example, while I slipped
mine under a small stool which I sat upon. As the
master reached the top of the stair, a smothered laugh
began to break forth, when each said to the other, * O
what would you have done if your gruel had turned
over?” I think no one can relish a cup of gruel so
well as those who are at sea; and after having been out
several weeks, and, poorly of for drink, then a cup of
gruel has a fine relish. We quickly finished our drink,
in order to get the cups past before the master returned ;
not that we had any certainty that he would have found
fault with us; but we were afraid, because one cold
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night before when the ladies had put on a good fire,
but none at all more than was sufficient, as soon as he
entered the cabin, he began, ‘ What a heat !—my
goodness, you keep this cabin as hot as the devil’s kit-
ehen!” Now, this and such like language, made us
want in silence what we had a just right to. Having
said so much, some may think that I wish to find fault
without oceasion ; but the truth is, I seldom want oc-
casion, and I am very willing to allow every thing to be
right which really is so. I acknowledge the meat was
excellent, and plenty of it; but the drink was in my
opinion, very insufficient, and most of the passengers
were displeased about it. On one occasion, we got
two bottles of porter, among the thirteen passengers
and the master, which I suppose few will think was
too much. When the porter was withheld, a glass of
rum was allowed to such as chose grog ; but sometimes
we were allowed neither. One of the passengers and I
bargained to get as much rum as we could drink, and
as it was the master we settled with, we reasonably ex-
pected the terms would be faithfully fulfilled ; but, lest
we should have taken too much if it had been good,
the careful man provided himself with rum of such bad
quality, that there was no great danger of our drinking
too much ; for I protest that I never tasted such bad
stuff of the kind, in my life, and I did not drink in whole,
the full of a wine-glags of it during the voyage. Wine
I could not get to buy, although I wanted it when sick-
ly ; and it was not the fashion here, as in some of the
ships, to allow wine and brandy every day to cabin pas-
sengers. Of the latter we got none, and my share of
the former was only three glasses on the whole voyage.
I cannot help remarking, that we got neither mustard,
vinegar, nor pickles. No, no, these things were not
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fashionable on board the Brilliant, although often called
for. It was even with great difficulty that we obtained
pepper. I shoald not have mentioned these things, had
it not been for a fracas which happened one day. This
took place when a strong breeze was making the ship
to roll, so that down came a canister from a- shelf in'the
master’s room, and as it struck the floor near the open
door, off went the lid, and out came the mustard! One
of the gentlemen said,  Well done, canister! and well
done, mustard! we cannot get you to our pork and po-
tatos, but you are just come to say that you are there.”
The farce of making the water gruel formerly mention-
ed, was among the young ladies and gentlemen, as there
happened to be none of the married people about the
fire-side at the time. Now, there were faces smiling
with joy, and I believe eyes sparkling with love, which
inflamed the poetical genius of some admiring swain,
who wrote a love poem on the day following, which
was found in a young lady’s berth, a little after dinner.
There was muoh inquiry made as to who had put it
there, but no emissary could be traced ; and at last it
was concluded that the letter had found.its way through
the opening of & seam. It was handsomely sealed, and
addressed to the young lady who slept in the berth in
which it was found. There was no signature at it; and,
although I have frequently heard some of the verses,
yet I scarcely remember any of it, except a few linesat
the close, which were as follow :—

* 0! if to me you prove uakind,
It surely will be cruel;
‘To none on earth 1'll tell my mind,
But turn to water gruel.”

Soon after this, as the ship was sweeping through the
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Gulf, we were surprised by a strange voice in the cabin,
as the light began to appear in the morning. This was
a pilot, and it was good news to hear of him; as we
were sure the'ice was gone, and the river open, when
the pilots were found =o far out in the Gulf. He soon
informed us, that the river. had been open for three
weeks, and ships going up to Quebec all that time. We
were now cheered by the hope of getting to the end of
our voyage in a few days. After the pilot came-on
board, there was anothet ball, ig which he.heartily join-
ed; and in my opinion, he was the best dancer on board
the ship.

Wednesday, 11th —We were now within sight of
land on bot® sides of thé:tiver. Towards the interior,
on the south, side, we observed a great range of moun-
tains covered with snow, resembling the clouds so much,
that the whole appeared like a cloudy drapery skirting
the horizon ; which I really believed it was, till I view-
ed it with the glass. Thisafternoon there came a strong
breeze down the river, which made it imposeible for the
ship to beat up ; so the pilot thought best to take shel-