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Froln Buffalo to Cllicoutimi 
\"hile a desire to vi it the historical localitie , the 

grand cenery. and the beautiful view of the old world 

is not only natural but commendable, an idea is rapidly 

gaining ground among intelhgent . \merican that it is 

more consistent to first become acquainted with the 

beautiful and ublime cenery of our own country. 

No one is more contemptible abroad than all igno

rant American. 

Niagara from Prospect Point 
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The intelligent foreigner ha read of the great cata

ract of Niagara; of the wonurou. geyser of Yellow

stone Parle of the Grand Canyon f the olorado; of 

the wonders of the Yo.emite Valley, with its cataracts 

and mountain peak that tower far above any others in 

the world: of the 0TOV . of giant tree '; of the crarclen 

of the o'oc1s; of the beautiful scenery of the JIudson; of 

the Rideau: of the beautiful, the picturesque Thou 'and 

I lands, and the grancl S1. Lawrence, with it mighty 

An old landmark in the :\iagara Gorge, and the Gorge Railroad 

rapid; the sublime Sag-uena)'; ancl he eagerly interro

gates his .\merican guest, who, to his OWI1 cOllfu. ion, 

know less ahout them than d e~ his questioner, be

cause the C]uestioner has at least read of them, while the 

l\merican, \\"ith his e~ es fixed upon foreign places and 

thing of interest. ha read but little and seen less of 

the woneler of hi own country, imply becanse it i 

his o\\"n, and may be \'i . itecl at any time, which time 
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seldom c me.. '0 far as the hi tory of the pa t is con

cerned, we l1lU t concede that the show places of the olel 

world po sess an ahsorbin!; inter st for the educatetl 

touri t; but 0 far back as the advent of the European 

Ca\'e of the Winds, Xiagara ['alls 

011 the hores of i\orth .\merica i concern d, who hall 

ay that ur hi . torical places are not really of more vital 

intere t to us f today. than the ruin of the Coli eum, 

the Pyramids of (;izeh or the temple at Thebes. 

'Vh know, indeed, but the remain. of the l\lounel 

Builders, or the mins of cities found in so many places 

on this continent, may not be older than the catacombs? 

De that a it may. for natural scenery. from the pleasant 

and agreeable. the beautiful and picturesque, t the 

g-ranel and . uhlil11e, the Stars and Stripe.' of the United 
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States and the 1"0 s of t. Georo'e \I'ave over more that 

i picturesque and grand ill N rth Am rica, than can 

be found in all the earth be ide; and it is the object of 

this book to point out to the tra\'eller ome of the beau

ties of just one of the many delightful trip with which 

a short ummer vacation may be filled at but little ex

pense and a great gain in plea me, sati faction, and re

newed vigor of mind and hody. The trip that I am 

about to describe began at Buffalo, 1 ew York, at the 

time of the Pan-.\111erican Expo ition, and extended to 

Chicoutimi, at the head of navigation on the Saguenay, 

One of the Bridge, in Prosperi Park 

a branch of the St. Lawrence; lut it may with equal 

propriety begin at any point along the route to suit the 

com'enience of the tourist. People of -:\orthern Kew 
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Y rk who intend to visit :'IIontreal, Quebec, and the 

Saguenay, will be 111 t likely to meet the teamer either 

at King t 11, Ont., r at layton on the L Lawrence. 

If it i found inconvenient to take the entire trip to 

Chicoutimi, it may be terminated very atisfactorily at 

:'IIontreal or Quebec, although at the loss of a most de

lightful and int.ere ting part of the journey. Tourists 

from central and \\' tern. Tew York and places farther 

we t, who do not care for the lake trip, may proceed by 

rail to ape \ Tine nt, N. Y., and thence by steamer to 

Kingst 11, where they will find many places of much in

tere. t, well worthy of examination. In fact, a "i it to 

the Li111e~ tone ity, the \\re t Point of the Dominion, i 
a fitting prelude to \\'hat i to follow, anc! without which 

the trip lacks fulne s. 

BUFFALO. 
£\L th da\\ n of the 'J wentieth Century of the Chris

tian Era the it\, of Buffalo entered upon the econd 

B~ffalo lIar1:or 
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century of its municipal existence. The entrance was 

a very brilliant and exceedingly t1proaring on . the 

event bein o ' celebrated with a general illumination of 

buildings, firework, booming f cann n, pealing of 

bells, hrieking of whi tles, tooting of horns. and other 

similar demon trations, while many thousands of the 

population marched in procession through the principal 

treets. It was the ven tin o' of the feelings of a prosper

ous and bappy populace. The city wa engulfed by a 

great wave of amply justified joy and pride. The cen

tennial celebration over, the Queen City again settled 

clown to tbe working out of her de tiny. 

The history of but f \\. citie of the \\ 'estern I-Iemi

phere presents more remarkable e\'iclences of rapid 

growth and material progre ' s than doe. the Illunicipal 

record of the Queen City of the Lakes. The change 

from an Indian trading po t to a beautiful city is a mel

amorpho is certainly not equaled in the Old \\'or1l1 

within the brief limit of 100 years. . \. century ago the 

only e\'idence of civilization at the fo t of Lake Erie wa ' 

a small collection of three r four in, ignificant buildings, 

The ite was owned by the Holland Land ompan)' and 

was first laid out in t W11 and villaO'e lots in I 0-+. and 

the first lot-only half all acre-was sole! for 135. 
The place \Va then known a e\\' ,\msterdam. 

.c\.bout that time Dr. Cyrcnus Chapin, who afterward be

came a prominent resident of Buffalo, came 011 from 

Oneida County, and \\'ith 39 other "respectahle citi

zens" de ired to purchase the entire township. The 

name wa changed to TIulTalo, l\ew .(\msterc1am 11 t hay
ing found much fayor. 

In 1808 the County of Xiagara was erected, ",ith 
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Buffal a the c unt)' . eat. It was not until J 3 years 

later that Erie c unt)' was erected, being separated fro9\1 
Niao'ara in 1 31. In th last clays of December, ,812, 

all but one or two hOll e of Buffalo were burned by the 

Briti h and their Indian allie. 0 that the actual hi tory 

f Buffalo practically beo-an and the village \Va incor

porated in 18J3 and wa rapidly rebuilt from that time. 

Th~ first postoffice was establi hed in I 02, and the first 

Fire Tug ill Full Operation. 

lle\\"~paper. the BuA'a]o Gazette published by mith II. 

and IIezekiah . \. alisbury, in October, L8I r. 
Buffalo was 6rst knOW11 as a shipping port in 181 3) 

and the first steamer seen upon the waters of Lake 

Erie-the "\\'alk-in-\\'ater," came into the port of l}uI

falo Augu t 23. liSlK. The I<:rie Canal. ill which Buf

falo has ah\ays been deeply interested as it:-; \\e~tern ter

minal. \\as beglln in 1817 and completed in 1R23· Thi' 
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\\,ater\\,ayextend fr0111 Buffalo to Albany and connecl 

Lake Erie with the Hud on river. It was oriO'inally 

363 miles long, but by impro\'ement the ck tance has 

been shorten dIS mile. The canal has aL 0 been 

widened and deepened within a few years past. The fir~t 

steam railroad, bet ween Buffalo and Nagara Fall., was 

completed in . \ ugust, 1836. 

In 1832 Bufblo wa, incor[ orated ac; a city and for 

nearly 40 years thereafter had a healthy but not phe

nomenal growth until about the year 1870. when it be

gan to roll up accumulatively astonishing additions to 

its population, and to gi\'e evidence of becoming one of 

the greate t commercial and manufacturing cities of the 

world. The cen u of I 70 gave the population of Buf

falo a. 1I7,7LJ.; 1 80, 155,13-+; 1890, 255,(5-+7; 1900, 

35 2 ,21 9. 
The main contribution to the growth and import

ance of Buffalo has been the development of the great 

coal fields of Penn ylvania and th amazin<Y develop

ment of the rich and va t region of the we. t and north

we t. Buffalo is the great ea tern gateway of the 

enormous trade of the Great Lake. l\t the head oi 
the Erie Canal i the center of a concentration of g-reat 

trunk lines of railroad, in the direct natural course of an 

enormou tide of traffic. Buffalo receives material ben
efit from all point of the compass. 

Buffalo is the O'reat point of trans-shipment. and the 

stopping-off place in the center of the continent, and 

may be compared to the junction of the small enel. oi 

two giant funnel, one stretching far we hvard, the 

other toward the ri ing un; the product of half the 

continent, the mine, the forest, the fertile fields \V~ep-
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ing to the we tward funnel; ve eIs, railroad train pass

ing through the narr \\' neck and paying well for the 

privilege, carryin o' out to the world beyond thr ugh the 

ea tern funnel, and ending in return o\'er the same 

pathway the product of loom, factorie , mines and 

many indl1 trie ' which are kept unceasingly bl1 )" pay

ing for the wealth of natural product which the great 

we t and northw t yield t enrich the w rIc\. 

Buffalo i the fourth shipping city of the \\'orlcl. 'J he 

lake and canal busines is very heavy, The arrival of 

Luna Island , the American Falls, and the Steel Arch Bridge for Carriages, 

Trolley ars and Foot Passengers from Goat Islaud 


ve sel per year number approximately 5,000, repre enl

ing a tonnaO'e of more than 5,000,000, The grain re

ceipt by lake are annually 200.000.000 b\1shel", The coal 
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shipments by lake amount to about 3,000,000 tons annu

ally. The Lackawanna coal trestle on the lake shore is 

one mile long-the larO'est in the world. The hal-bar is 

one of the best. The breabyater in cour e of construc

tion will be nearly four mile long when completed, the 
longest in the world. 

Buffalo i plea antI)' situated at the foot of Lake 
Erie. It has a water front on the lake and I iagara 

River of several miles, and its harbor is one of the best 

on the OTeat chain of lakes. There are about J2 miles 
of wharves on the city ship canal, the Erie basin. the 

Buffalo River and the iagara River at Black Rock, 
which is no,.,,- a part of the City of Buffalo. The United 

States government ha expended nearly 3.000,000 in 
the improvement and maintenance of this very import

an t harbor, for the reception and discharge of the O'old

en grain and other products of the vast fields of the 
\Ye t. 

In recent years a new and most important factor in 

the commercial growth of Buffalo has been developed. 

It is the cheap electric power contributed by the forces 
of the Kiagara River and transmitted to Buffalo tor 

lighting, street railway, and various other industrial 
purposes. 

Buffalo alone u es 13,125 hor e-power of the current 
generated by the power of the Niagara. eli tributecl as 
follows: 

Buffalo Street H.ailway Company, 6,500 horse-power; 

Buffalo General Electric Company, 4,000; Northern 
Elevator Company, 1,000. 

The balance of the 13,125 hor e-power is distributed 
among malleI' consnmer in various amount. In ad
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clition to the amount already in use, contracli; have 

been made for cveral thou and more, 

The Pan-American Exposition has also contracted 

for five thousand hor e-power of electric force for light

ing their grounds and buildings. Thi is an enormous 

power, greater than many people realize, it is more 

than the total amount at the command of many cities 

and town, and more than the total production of many 

power producing companies, a company that prodttces 

o\'cr 5,000 hor e-power of electric current i considered 

a corporation of no small proportions; still this i but a 

drop in the mighty ocean or a single pebble on the 

beach, compared with what this great torrent is capable 

of producinO' when fully harnes eel. There i no doubt 

but there is latent power enough there to upply the 

whole world, if means can be devi ed for conveying it 

without too much los. 

The steam railroads centering at Durfalo comprise 

all the great trunk lines connecting the \Ve t and the 

Ea 1. The railroacl yard. are the laro'e t in the world. 

The companie o\\'n nearly 4-,000 acre of land and ha\"e 

oYer 500 miles of trackage within the city limit, while 

their plans call for over 200 more. )'Iore than 250 

pas enger train arrive and depart fr m the city every 

clay. J\bny suburban electric line have been built 

within a few year and have adc.lecl1l1uch to the growth 

of the city's bu ine . The entry of the Pennsylvania 

railroad ystem to thc city wa the chief railroad event 

of thc- closing year of the J. lineteenth entury. 

The New York Central, or Union Railway station, is 

on Exchange strcet. It i used by the New York Cen

tral, \\"est hore Lake hore & J\[ichigan Southcrn, 
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Michigan Central, Pel1l1syh'<J.nia, Grand Trullk, and 
Buffalo, Roche ter & Pittsburg. 

The Erie Station is at the corner of Exchange and 
r--lichigan treet ; used by the Erie, \\' abash and ickel 
Plate. 

The Lehigh Valley Station is at \Vashington and 
Scott street; u ed by the Lehigh Valley and Grand 
Trunk. 

The Lacka\\"anna St::ltion is at the foot of -:..rain 
street. 

The transition from horse to electric power in the 
propulsion of treet car has taken place within ten 
years. The company was quick to appreciate the ad
vantage of the cheap power developed by the Falls of 
:t\iagara, and i the large t user of this force in the city. 
The extension of the ystem ha brought every section 
of the city within twenty minute' ride of the bu iness 
center, and a ingle fare of five cents enables the pa sen
gers to travel from one limit of the city to the other. 
Some idea of the facilities of the company may be de
rived from the fact that there are over 315 miles of 
trackage owned by the International Traction Com
pany, of which 200 are within the city limit. Eight 

mile were laic! during the last year. The company 

0perates 800 cars during the Pan-American Exposition. 

The public spirit and enterprise of the citizens of 
Buffalo have been manifested in many ways, but the 
crowning feature in this respect is the taking up of the 
responsibilty of the great Pan-American Exposition, 
the chief purpo e of which is to illu trate progress in 

the \iVestern IIemi phere during the Nineteenth Cen
tury, and bring the Americas into clo er social and COlTI'
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mercial unity. 

Tile locati n of the Pan-. \.merican Expo itioll at 

BuFfalo, a explained by William 1. Buchanan, Director

General of the Exposition. wa: "By rca 'on of the 

fact that the courage of the people of that city and 

their public spirit and faith in their abilit) to finance and 

produce an International Exposition. which should be 

confined to the \Vestern-Hemi phere, ,ya stron
b 
o' 

lIon. Will. 1. Buchanan. 

enOlwh to cOl1\'illC'e ongre that the work would be 

well done. ancl hence the location was decided upon. 

This step Ila"ing been taken and the die thu cast, Duf
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falo ha risen equal to the occasion. and has subscribed 

million of money, and. as a city. there has been sllnk 

in one coml11on purpose to succeed. all personal and 

sectional jealousi s and ambitions. . \ splendid location 

wa elected for the Expo ' iti on. in which th re is in

cluded a laro'e part of the city's great and famously 

beautful park; ane!. from the time that \\'as done. up to 

the present moment, the inter -t and energy manife ted. 

and the trono' intent to ucceed in e\'ery \\'ay hO\\,11 

by the people of the city in their great undertaking. has 

been focuseclup n ancl centered in the \\'ork no\\' near
ing completion." 

In point of population Buffalo i the eighth city of 

tIle worlel, It is a Cit\' of Home, The residence 

buildinO's are detached. a pleasant departllre from the 

rule in 1110St laro'e cities. \\'here the hOll es are built up 

in solid block of brick or stone masonry, each Yery 

much like the other, 0 that one ha to be careful not 

to make a mistake and O'et into his neighbor's hOll e, 

Here each home ha omethil1O' of it , \\'ner's individu

ality about it and a one dri\'e along the br ad thor

oughfare 11 finds himself gettin o. acquainted \\'ith the 

people, their tyle and manner of li\'ing and the way 
they are rearing their children. 

The residence part of the city has been extended 

over a larO'e territory, 0 that the majority of home 

have well kept lawns urourncling them, embelli heel 

with shade trees ane! flowers. E\'en the poorer cIa. 'e' 

are favored in this respect, \\'hich would be an unattain

able luxury in some of the more cro\\'ded cities. E\'ery

one seem to have an abundance of roo 111. and there IS 

plenty of ro 111 for 1110re, for the city i e\'er extendin o' 
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i1s limits, the asphalted avenues reachil1?' farther out 

into the plea ant suburbs every year. 

The park system i, one of the fine t. Jt consists of 

r,025 1-2 acre of improved ground and2I mile of park 

dri\,e\\'ay, The different parks are: Dela\\'are Park, 

The Front, Humboldt Park, Soutl1 Park. azenovia, 

Ri\'erside. Lafa)'ette. Pro pect Park. J011ns1011 Park and 

Day Park, The Delaware Park is the laro'est, contain

ing 500 acre, The main entrance i from Dela\\'are 

avenue, The approach is made imposing, by a boule

varcl arched o\'er by the gracefully droppit1<Y branches 

of tatel), elm trees, with two carriage c!ri\'es, and a cycle 

path and ide\\'alks, The many beautiful features of 

this park must be seen from carriage or wheel, as the 

exten t is too <Yreat for one to walk all around it and 

see its many beauties, Although the foot path around 

the lake, " Gala ,Vater," is a 1110 t romantic one and 

\' ry popular \\'ith all the belles and beaux, it is ever 

winding in and out through natural forest trees and 

gra sy banks. with here and there a beach or landing, 

and sunny opening illumined \\,ith thousands of many 

colored flowers, Launches and 1'0\\" boat may be 

ren ted at small co t, £\ boat ride 011 the lake, if possi

ble by moonlight, will make a restful and sat isfactory 

finale to your vi it :J.t this popular resort. The beauti

ful meadow is the "Golfers' Paracli e," It is devoted 

to golf links, base ball diamond, foot ball and other field 

games. and is highly appreciated by the mally who en

,i y outcloor sports, The picnic grouncl speak for 

themselves, the woods echoing every fair day by the 

thou and of happ)' children's voice, 

In the Delaware Park the 1110 t exten i\'e i111prove
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ments have been made, owing to the fact that a C0'n

siderable section of this park has been included in the 
Pan-American grounds. 

The new casino and boat house on the south bank 

of Delaware Park Lake is a very picturesque structure. 

It is three stories high, the first being built of lime-

A Bridge over one of the Drives in Delaware Park. 

stone and the other of white brick. Over the first 
story is a loggia. This building contains a restaurant, 

a lounging room, amusement halls, anel a place for the 
storage of boats. It was built by the City of Buffalo 

at a cost of $30 ,000. The new granite bridge over the 
neck separating the Park Lake from the North Bay in 

Delaware Park \Va built by the City of Buffalo at a 

cost of $50 ,000. It is I38 feet long, with a roadway 53 
feet in width, and two footpaths, each I I feet wide. It 

is in the form of three arches. For the purpose of the 
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Exposition each of the ,\mericas is represented by an 
arch, and it has heen given the name of the Bridge of 

the Three Americas. 
Humboldt Park is situated on Best street and may 

he reached by Be t or Ge.nesee street cars, hut the most 

beautiful approach is by carriage via Delaware Park and 
Humboldt Parkway. where is located the half-mile 

speeding track, where Buffalo horse fanciers exercise 
their celebrated roadsters; and the famous Buffalo Driv
ing Park, where some of the fastest records of the world 
bave been made. It is not in use at present, the new 
driving track being at Fort Erie, just acrosS the Niagara 
Ri\'er. Humboldt Park is the va t picnic resort and 
play ground for people living on the east side of :\lain 

A Vi ew in the Niagara Gor~e. 
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street. There is a fine grove of natural forest trees. 
The principal object of interest is the "\Vading Poncl," 
\\"hich is an immense artificial pond 500 feet square, with 
clean andy bottom gradually sloping to the center, 
where the water is about three feet cleep, which the chil
dren enjoy to the utmost in the hot summer clays. Elec
tric lights haye been placed around the pool. There is 
a sunken garden of aquatic plants, and a fountain, to 
enhance the beauty of the park, and an artistic band

stand built of tone, where the military bands give con
certs on summer evenings. 

The Front is situated on the bluff at the source of 
the ~iagara River. \\'hile its boundaries are smaller 
than those of the two parks previously mentioned, it 
contains about So acre, but the view is unlimitecl. Be

fore you is the broad expanse of Lake Erie, and to the 
left its southern shore s\\"eeps in an extended curve, that 

melts away in the blue and purple hills of Chautauqua. 
On the right the Niagara, with its deep blue and rapid 
current , hurrying on to take its fearful plunge into the 
gulf below. On the opposite sicle the green fields and 
\\"ooded hills of Canada, with the roofs and spires of 
Fort Erie, making a pleasing picture. It contains a 

band stand where public concerts are given on summer 
evenings, and a parade ground, where flowers bloom in 

abundance. Fort Porter, the United States military 
post located here, stirs a feeling of patriotism within our 
hosoms, as it is the headquarters of the Thirteenth regi
ment, which took such an active part in the conquest of 
Santiago. 

South Park is situated in the southern extremity of 
the city and may be reached by Bailey and South Park 

•J 
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avenue cars. About J 50 acres are devoted to this park. 

It is comparatively new and has its own particular spe

cialties. The OTeatest attractions are the fine hotanical 

gardens, \"here are growing trees, shrubs, Rowers and 

palms, and also tropical plants from all parts of the 

\\'orlcl. If you visit this fine display you \yill he well re

paid. At the South Park considerable improvements 

have been made on the grounds, and the botanical col

lection has been enriched by many choice plants, se

cured by gift and purchase, so that the large conserva

tory in the park is already quite well stocked. 
Cazenovia Park is connected with South Park by a 

handsome boulevard. It covers 7S acres and is trav
er<:erl by t he Cazenovia Creek. Take Seneca street cars. 

"\s the parks are all connected ",ith beautiful boule

\-ards or asphalt streets. the pleasantest way to \'isit 

them is by automobile. horse. carriage or bicycle, as 

there are many cycle paths kept up by the park com

mission and consequently free. 
Buffalo has one of the best Zoos in the country. It 

is a favorite resort for citizens and visitors. Its situa

tion is in the Delaware Park, w)'"re it is always cool 

ilnd pleasant, Take the Main street cars. 
"Forest Lawn," the beautiful city of the departed, 

has an ideal location adjoining Delaware Park. The 
natural advantages are a fine grO\'e of forest trees, 

gracefully rolling meadows traversed by the Scajaquac1a 

Creek, \yith its gently sloping banks. It is one of the 

finest cemeteries in the United States. Visitors are re

quired to show tickets at the entrance. which may he 
ohtained free by application at the office. :.J0, 27 Erie 

County Bank building. The main entrance is at Dela



From Bllffalo to Cilicollti7lli 

ware and Delevan avenues, reached by Colc! Spring or 
Forest avenue cars. Main street entrance by Main 
street cars. 

'The climate of Buffalo is more equable than thel'e 
of any other place in the temperate zone. The even. 
ings are always cool in summer, even though the day 
may ha\'e been unusually \\'ar111. The temperature rare
ly goes above eio'hty degrees in summer or below ten 
degrees in winter. 

Visitor accustomed to regions where tb~ j empera
tG!'(' hovers in the nineties during July and August will 

enjoy spending those months in Buffalo. Numcrolls 
societies and loclges hold their annual meetings here 

during the summer. The location is exceedingly COI1

ductive to health. It is an establi heel fact that the an
nual death rate of the population for the pa t half cen
tury has not exceeded one and one-half per cent. 

There are some very pleasant carriage drives in and 
around Buffalo. Delaware avenue is famous the world 
over, with its smooth sheet of asphalt, double rows of 
shade trees on either side, and palatial homes surround
ed by extensive lawn, shrubbery, vines and flowers. 
North, Summer and Ferrystreets, and Linwood avenue, 
are some of the other pleasant residence streets. 

"\long the river roads, on both the l\merican and 
Canadian shores, the scenery is e\'er-changing and un

folding new beauties. The drive around Grand Island, 
where many elegant club houses, summer hotels, and 
pleasure resorts, and private summer houses, are lo
cated, and the lake shore clrive to Hamburg and the 
Fresh Air l\lission, are also very inviting and enjoyable. 

Buffalo has the best payed streets of any city in the 
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,,·orld. There are 105 miles of stone pavement. 7 miles 
of brick, 3 miles .of macadam and 223 miles of asphalt, 
being more than Paris, \ Vashington, London, or any 
other city in the world. The streets are kept clean and 
wheeling over them is a pleasure. Buffalo has been 

appropriately termed the " \Vheelmen's Paraclise." All 

" 'heeling tour route willleacl to the Pan-. \merican city 
this year. The annual meet of the League of Ameri
can \Vheelmen wi 1i be he1'd here in August. 

Buffalo has many large and handsome buildings, 
which commands the pride of its citizens and aclmiration 

North-east from Ellicott Square . 

of all strangers within its gates. Each building pos
sesses distinct fe:ltures in its architecture. and the vari
ety lends a peculiar interest. Nearly all of these large 
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and striking structures have been erected within a few 
year past. Visitors to Buffalo during the Pan-A meri
can Exposition should avail themselves of the opportu

nity of visiting the principal buildings of the city. 

The city water supply is obtained from Lake Erie, 
a great ubmarine tunnel having been excavated for the 
purpose several years ago. The quality is unexcelled 

and the supply unlimited. The pumping- stations. with 
nine engine having a capacity of r87.000,000 gallons 
per day, are objects of interest to visitors. To get to 
the pumping station take Niagara street car. To get 
to the reservoir take Jeffer on street car. 

Natural gas is used extensi\'ely for fuel in the house
hold as well as in manufacturies. It is piped from wells 
in Pennsylvania anel the Province of Ontario. The cost 

is 27 1-2 cents per r,ooo feet. The city is well lighted 
with hoth electricity and gas. The electric lighting 
plant is operatecJ with power generated at Niagara Fa·ls. 

Buffalo possesses some of the finest business blocks 
in the worlel, but pace \yill allow us to desc-rihe but a 
very few. 

The Ellicott Square. which is cOlweniently located 
in the heart of the business district, covering the square 

bounded by l\Iain, Swan, \Vashington and South Divi
sion streets, is the largest exclusive office building in the 

\yorlel. and is a city by it elf. It contains 600 offices, 40 
stores, r6 counting. rooms, r6 elevators, elegant club 
rooms and cafe, barber parlors, men's and women's par
lors, toilet rooms, etc. It is ten stories high, built of 
steel, and faced with brick and terra cotta. The in
terior is finished in Italian marble, marble mosaic and 
ornamental iron work. the \\'oodwork being quartered 
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oak. There is a court in the center, on the ground 
fioor, I IOx70 feet in dimensions. The building is abso-

Ellicott Square. 

Jutely fireproof. 
The new postoffice has just been completed at a cost 

of $2,000,000. It occupies the entire square bounded 
by Ellicott, Swan, South Division and Oak streets. It 
is three stories high with a graceful Florentine tower, 
:qo feet high, and is constructed with Jonesboro reel 

granite and steel. 
After leaving the postoffice you return to Main 

street via Sou th Di vision street. .Here is a magnificent 
group of buildings. including the Erie County Savings 
Bank, St. Paul's Episcopal Church, the Prudential 
]Juilding, the American Express Company's building 
and the 'White building, all architec~urally fine. 

The Erie ('ounty Savings Bank, 11Iost promine!-,t in 
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the group, IS built of gray granite ;:(.lld steel interior 
construction. It is seven stories high and occupies the 
block bet\yeen ]vIain, Niagara, Pearl and ChL1l~ch street. 

St. Paul's Episcopal Church, which is always open, is 
built of brown stone, in olel gothic style. It was the 
first Episcopal church in Buffalo. The other building 
which you see at the corner of Church and Pearl streets 
is the Prudential building. It rises in stately grandeur 
to a height of thirteen stories. It is built of steel, faced 
with terra cotta, ha. a frontage of I r6 feet on Church 
street. The interior is beautifully finished in Tennessee 
pink marble. with marble and mosaic floors. 

On the thirteenth floor is located the United States 
\Yeather Bureau. where visitors are cordially received, 
and from the roof a fine view of the city and lake may 

City and County Hall. 
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be obtained. 

A short eli tance away, at the corner of Court and 
Pearl streets. is the Builders' Exchange builcling, and on 
Pearl street, near Court, is the Mutual Life building, 
both large and lofty structures. 

The city and county hall occupies the square bound
ed by Franklin, Dela\\'are, Eagle and Church streets. 
It is built of gray granite, in the form of a double Ro
man cross, and is three stories high. It is not large 
enough for tbe many purposes for which it was con
structed, another story will be added. The palatial 
elegance of the interior of the building is well worth 
seeing. It is absolutely fireproof. \Vas built at a cost 

of a million and a half of dolJars. Marble is used ex
tensively in the interior. The clock in the tower keeps 
perfect standard time, and is connected with all the 
clocks in the building by electric circuits. There i an 
underground tunnel for the safe transfer of prisoners 
to the Erie County jail, which is situated on Deleware 
avenue, just opposite. This substantial stone building 
is four stories high. Visitors are admitted on applica
tion. The other large building in thi square is the 
1\1 unici pal building, an annex to the City Irall. 

In these buildings arc the various city and county 
departments and Supreme Court chambers. 

The \Vomen's Educational and Industrial Union. 
This is a building of immense interest to all women. It 

bas arisen from small beginnings by the efforts of the 
bright women of Buffalo. The Union was organized in 
1885, with a membership of about 100, anel has in
creased to over 1,000. It's name indicates its field of 
work, which includes classes in dressmaking, millinery, 
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plain sewing, housekeeping, fine laundry work, free or 
at a very small cost. The library is a delightful home
like ro0111 , and the ";-Joon Rest" is a restaurant where 
light lunches are served in the daintiest manner at ex
ceedingly low prices. The Union Hall for concerts, 

lectures, etc.. will seat 500 people. 
N ext to the buildi ng just described is the \Vorking 

Boys' Home. Across the square is the \Vomen's Chris
tian Association building, and the Central High school. 
The brown stone g;othic house at the opposite corner 
of Delaware avenue was formerly the palatial home of 

President Millard Fillmore. 
Between Franklin and Pearl, on Niagara street, is 

the Masonic Temple. On the corner of Niagara and 
Pearl streets, is the D. S. Morgan building. a twelve

story fireproof building of steel and gray bride and terra 

cotta. 
From the tower on a clear day a mag'nificent view 

of the surrounding country may be obtained. At 
times the spray above Niagara Falls and Brock's Monu~ 

ment at Queenston Heights are visible. 
Lafayette Square, just above the Iroquois Hotel, is 

a charming breathing spot in the business center, 
bounded on three sides by imposing buildings. On the 
south is the l\Iooney-Brisbane buildin a , on the e:lst the 
Public Library, and on the north the German in urance 

building. The square is made attractive by a mag'nifi
cent soldiers' monument, shade trees, foilage, plants, 
flowers and seats for the weary. 

Further up Main street are the New Tift House, 
the Genesee Hotel, the :0Jew Buffalo Savings Bank and 
other handsome buil'dings. Beyond is the North Pres
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byterian Church. 

At Chippewa street you \\·ill come to the picturesque 
and busy Chippewa Market. Returning to Main street, 

through the Palace Arcade, you find Dr. Pierce' Hotel 
for the accommodation of invalids under treatment. 

The Public Library rises in magnificent beauty at the 

east of Lafayette Square. It was organized by an as
sociation of r836, with quarters where the Iroqouis now 
stands. In 1887 the present building was completed at 

a cost of $340,000. It contains 150,000 books and pam
phlets and many valuable manuscripts. It has exten

sive reading anel reference rooms. It is open from 9 a. 
m. to 9 p. m. week clays. Sundays and holidays from 
1 T a. m. to 9 p. m. The Academy of Fine ~\rts and 
Historical Society occupy the upper stories at present, 
but after the exposition they will move into their new 
quarters in the new Albright Gallery and the New York 
State building. 

The Society of Natural Science has an extensive and 

very interesting collection in the basement of the library 
building. Visitors are admitted free . 

The Art Gallery is free to the public on \Veclnesdays 
and Saturdays. The hours are 10 a. m. to 5 p. 111. week 
days, and 2 to 5 p. m. Sundays. 

The Grosvenor Library, at the corner of Ecl\\'arcl and 
Franklin streets, just around the corner from the Teck 

Theater, was donated by Mr. Seth Grosvenor, a former 
citizen of Buffalo, who bequeathed $40,000 for the pur
pose. It is a public reference library and contains 50,

000 vo~umes . many of which are rare and very valuable. 
Other libraries are the Catholic Institute, corner of 

Virginia and Main streets; Buffalo Medical Library, at 
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the University, on High street, near Main; German 
Young Men's l\ssociation Library, corner l\lain and 
Edward streets; Erie Railway Library Association, third 

floor of the Erie Railway passenger depot. 
The cent.ral building of the Young l\Ien's Christ.ian 

Association, at Iohawk, Genessee and Pearl streets, 
contains a public reading r00111, reference library, and 

correspondence facilitie. The German department is 
at Genesee and Davis streets. The Railroad depart
ment is at Exchange and Ellicott streets, opposite the 
New York Centr::tl Station. The East Buffafo depart

ment is at Broadway and Bailey avenue. The buildings 
are open from 9 a. m. to 10 p. 111., excepting the railroad 
building. which is open day and nigh t. Visitors are 

welcome. 
The Convention Hall is at the corner of Virginia 

street and Elmwood avenue. Elmwood cars pass it. 
The building was formerly the armory of the Seventy
fourth Regiment, N. G. S. N. Y. After the regiment 
moved into its new (luarters the city ::tcquired this prop
erty and transformed the building into a splendid con
vention hall. Over 100 conventions are looked for in 

190 1. 

Buffalo has several fine amusement palaces. Among 

the principal ones are the Star, at Pearl, \Vest Mohawk 
and Genesee streets; the Lyceum, on \Vashington, near 
Broadway; Shea's Garden on Pearl, near Niagara street; 

Teck, corner l\fain and Edward streets; Dr. Linn's :!\Iu
seum, corner of Main and North Division streets. 

Fort Porter is delightfully ituated on the river, 

where t\\'o companies of the famous Thirt enth Unitecl 
States Infantry are located. There are barracks, hos
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pital and guard house, and "The Castle. " r\ large boul
der of granite on the parade with a bronze tablet inlaid, 
was placed there as a monumen t to the gall an t soldiers 
who lost their lives in the battle of San Juan, during the 

recent war with Spain. 
The Yew Seventy-fourth Regiment Armory, of mas

sive brown stone construction, covers an entire block 
from Niagara to Prospect, Connecticut to Vermont 
streets. Its architectural beauty is universally acknowl
edged and is especially appropriate, having the appear
ance of a fortress. I t was erected by New York State 
at a cost of $400,000. Niagara car to' Connecticut 
street. 

The Arsenal of the Sixty-fifth Regiment i situated 
on Broadway, near l\Iichigan street. Take Broadway 
or Michigan car. A ne\\' and magnificent arseual, suit
ed to the needs of the Sixty-fifth Regiment, is soon to 

be erected by the state. 
The New York State IIospital for the insa11e, whose 

twin towers of red stone are plainly seen for many miles, 
is an immense structure, situated most favorably [or an 
institution of this kind, in the center of a large park and 
gardens consisting of 187 aCres. The large hospital and 
the two stone buildings 011 each side were built first, and 
the brick ward builclings, ten in number, have been add
ed as required, and are connected by fireproof corridors. 
Every provi ion po sible has been made for the health 
and comfort of the patients. the light, ventilation and 
sanitary arrangements being unexcelled . 

There are base ball, recreation grounds and pleasant 
\\'alks. The cost of this magnificent building was 
$2,000,000. It is open to visitor \Veclne clays and Fri
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days from 2 til! 5 p. m. The Forest avenue and Elm
wood avenue car lines are mnst convenient. 

The Erie County Almshouse is located on :vrain 
street, near the city line. Its spacious walls are built 
of white fliut stone, four stories high. It has an im
mense lawn and vegetable gal-dens. Vi itors are wel

come any day in the week. 

Mammoth ele\'ators are located along the clocks and 
add an irregular, picturesque appearance to the city as 
you approach by the water. But that is not the pur
pose for which they \\'ere designed. They were built 
for the transferring and storage of grain. receiving it 
from lake vessels and transferring to canal boat ancl 
cars. It is estimated that the total capacity storage of 
the fifty or more elevators, floaters and tran:fers would 
be about 20,000,000 bushels a day. The Great North
ern, which is built of steel and operated entirefy by elec
tricity, is the largest, and has a capacity of 2,500,000 

bushels storage: 

The livestock yards are situated on \Villiam street 
and may be reached by New York Central bel t-line car' 
or vVil!iam street electric cars, and will repay you for 
your visit. Mondays are the great "at home" clays. 
although there is plenty of "life" there every clay, stock 
being constantly shipped here from Canada and the 
western states. 

There are accommodations in the sheds for shelter
ing 70,000 cattle, sheep and hogs. The place is well 
paved and kept clean. Dealers find this market steady 
and reliable; large sums of money change hancls in the 
Livestock Exchange daily. 

This description woule! be incomplete if no mention 
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was made of the immense steel plant which IS being 
erected, at an estimated cost of $20,000,000. It will 
be the largest .of its kind in the United States. It is 
situated at Stony Point. The piers and docks and 
buildings will be over two miles in extent. 'Vhen you 
visit South Park, go a little farther and see this great 

work in progress. 

THE GREAT PAN"AMERICAN EXPOSITION. 
To attempt anything like a comprehensive descrip

tion of the Pan-American Exposition grounds, the 
parks, the lakes and the drives, the fountains, the arti
ficial waterways, the statuary, architectural designs, and 

harmonious colors used in decorating the buil'dings, 
would take more time than we have at our command, 
and more space than intended for this entire book. 
Therefore we must content ourselves with a casual men
tion of the principal features, allowing the reader to 
draw upon their imaginative powers and exercise pa
tience until they can find time and n1'eans to go and 

see for themselves. 
The gates were opened on May 1st, 1901, and wi11 

remain open until November 1st. It is estimated that 
the total cost of the Exposition, exclusive of the ex
hibits, but including the Midway, wi11 be about $10,
000,000. This Exposition is the most artistic creation 

ever produced for a like purpose. It surpasses all for
mer enterprises of this sort in a number of very import
ant features. These are: First, the court settings, 
there being more than thirty-three acres of beautiful 
courts. This is approximately two and a half times 
greater than the area of the courts at the 'Vorld's Co
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lumbian Exposition at Chicago. The second point of 
superiority is in the hydraulic and fountain effects, there 
being ill all the courts large pools of water into which 

One Corner of the Stadium. 

hundreds of fountains throw their sparkling streams. 
As a third feature may be mentioned the horticultural 

and garden effects. In all the courts and upon the 
grounds outside the buildings there are very elaborate 
decorati ve arrangements of beau tiful lawns and gardens. 

, 




From Buffalo to Cilicoutillli 37 

As a fQurth feature may be noted the plastic ornamenta
tion of the buildings, which is very intricate and beauti
ful. All the buildings are covered with staff, which is 
moulded into thousands of beautiful and fanciful shapes. 
To this feature is added the most magnificent display of 
original sculpture ever used for decorative purposes at 
any eXpOSItIOn. These wonderful productions are the 
work of thirty or more of the most noted sculptors of 
America. There are more than 125 grand works of 
this character. The total number of pieces used in this 
ornamentation exceeds 500. As a fifth featu~e, the 

color decorations. Never before at any exposition has 
an effort been made to produce a harmonious color 
scheme. All of the great buildings are decorated in 
harmonious tints and the effect upon the eye is very 
beautifu1. Crowning the achievements of the archi
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tects and artists, the sculptors, the landscape artists and 
the hydraulic engineer, comes the work of the electri·· 
ciano It is he who will complete the magnificent pic
ture when at night he imparts the exquisite radiance of 
wonderful electric lighting effects to the marvelous pic

ture. Half a million electric lamps wil! be used in the 
illumination of the courts of the Pan-American Exposi

tion. Never before has such a work been undertaken, 
let alone carried out upon so grand a scale. rAlthough it was our original intention in referring 
to the Pan-American Exposition to merely call atten I 
tion to some of the principal features, we cannot forego 
giving a more extended description of the Great Elec
tric Tower, the lofty centerpiece of the Exposition at 
Buffalo. 

The centerpiece of the Pan-American Exposition at 
Buffalo is an electric tower, soaring to the magnificent 
height of 409 feet. Here is the climax of the illumina
tion. far surpassing anything of the kind hitherto con
templated. 

The tower stands in a broad basin, in which won
derful fountains and electrical effects are produced. 

The main body of the structure is 80 feet square, 
and it i flanked on the east and west by long curved 
colonnades, which sweep to the southward and termi
nate in airy pavilions, forming a semi-circular space 

200 feet across. From the surface of the water to the 
top of the colonnades is 75 feet. This portion of the 
structure is enriched by a system of decorative rusticat
ed bands, which give an aspect of great solidity to the 
base. ·The shaft of the tower is treated with great sim
plicity. The center of each side is paneled with fantas
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tic ally perforated work, through which is indistinctly re

vealed the massive framework of the tower. This 
feature produces a remarkable effect when lighted from 

The great Electric Tower,' Pan-American Exposition. 

within. The main shaft of the tower terminates in an 
elaborate entablature at the height of 200 feet. The 
crown of the tower rests upon this ent.ablature and is 
composed of three stories of diminishing proportions 
and varying design. The lower of these stories is an 
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arcaded loggia, rich in ornamentation and having the 
wall surfaces brilliantly colored. Pavilionettes at the 
corners terminate in light fantastic cupolas. 

The second stage, or lantern of the tower crown, 
is in the form of a high circular colonnade, entirely 
open, so as to allow the effect of the sky to be seen 
between the columns. A spiral staircase with the col

onnade leads to the last stage of the tower, the cupola, 
over whose soaring dome is poised the superh figure 
of the Goddess of Light, thus dominating the entire 
Exposition, which owes so much to her generously ex
erted power. 

The entrance to the tower is across an ornamental 
bridge from 'the Plaza, on the north side. Elevators 

carry passengers to the various floors, which are de
voted to the different purposes of the Exposition, such 
a reception rooms, offices, restaurants, belvideres and 
amusement halls. A large restaurant and roof garden. 

at a height of 200 feet, g ives the diner a broad and 
beautiful view of the Exposition and the surrounding 
landscape. From the cl1pola the eye can sweep the 
whole Niagara frontier, and look far into Canada, be
yond the majestic river that separates that country from • 
ours. 

Sculpture plays an important part in the decoration 
of the tower. Two splendid monumental groups of 
statuary flank each of the four sides of the base. In 

. the southern face of the tower is a magnificent escut
cheon, repre enting the arms and seal of the United 
States. 

In the spandrel of the great arch are sculptures in 
high relief. The pavilions and wings are also richly 
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decorated with sc-ulptures and other architectural de
Vlces. 

The entire exterior of the tower is studded with 
more than 40,000 electric lamps, so arranged that a 
great variety of effects can be secm·ed. At a height of 
360 feet on the tower is a searchlight, with a 30-inch 
projector, the beam of which flashes through space with 
great brilliancy for many miles, embracing in its grand 
circle the Falls of Niagara, the harnessecl energy of 
which operates the machinery which generates its 
lighting power. 

• 


In the basin, where the most strenuous water ef
fects are produced, is a magnificent group of statuary 
in which the sculptor has portrayed his artistic concep
tion of the Genius ofWater. In the basin in front of 
the statuary the water boils to a height of four or five 
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feet, thus carrying- out still further the idea. From a 
niche in the tower, 70 feet high, pours 13,000 g-allons of 
water per minute, which is broken into an immense 
water screen or veil by means of a deflector. On each 
side of the center of the structure are located two 
groups of water jet, with 26 large pillar jets, throwing 
\yater to a heig-ht of fifty feet. On the arc of a circ;e, 

whose center is the niche, are 42 larg-e jets, throwing 
water in a parabola curve toward the cascades in front 
of the niche. The splendor of the scene under the play 
of colored lights of varying- intensity, is indescribable. 
In the basins are 94 searchlights, each lighting up its in
dividual water display. 

In all the exhibit divisions the Pan-American Ex
position is most complete. It is the aim of the Expo
sition to show the progress of the Nineteenth Century 
in the vVestern \Vorld. The exhibits are g-athered 
from all the principal' states and countries of the \Vest
ern Hemisphere and the new island pos. essions of the 
United States government. Expense has not been con
sielereel in bringing- together exhibits of exceptional 
nO\'e1ty and of the hig-hest educational value. 

One of the wonders of the \yorld whose h,me !1as f 
reached the llttermost parts of the earth . No forei gn 
tourist thinks of leaving- America without visiting this 
greatest of nature's marvels, and it is so easily reached 
from all direction; nearly every trunk line in the United 
States and Canada converg-e at his point. \,yhile North 
America was' an unbroken forest, still in its primeval 
condition, the inhabitants of the olel world knew of its 
greatness. .\t that time the only approach was by an 
Indian path throug-h a dense forest. 
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The crashing and rumbling of the mighty waters 
were heard long before the eye' gazed upon the glory 

of the scene, 
No wonder the Indian considered it sCLcred and 

looked upon it with reverential awe, and that at stated 
periods they made pilgrimages to do it homage and of

fer sacrifice to appease its anger. 
It is claimed that as an offering, a beautiful young 

girl was annually placed in a canoe and sent adrift in 
the rapids above the falls and allowed to drift until the 

t 


Terrapin Rock and Horseshoe Falls, from Goat Island. 

frail bark was swept over the cataract and disappeared 
with its human cargo in the foam and mist below, while 
her friends with bleeding hearts chanted her death song 
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under the delusion that they were gaining the approba
tion of the "Great Spirit, whose voice they heard in the 
roar of the mighty water. A better description can
not be given than by Charles Dickens, in referring to 

his first visi t. H e says : 
"For the first time I heard the mighty rush of water 

Michigan Central Train at Falls View Station. 

and felt the ground tremble underneath my feet; I 
hardly knew how I got down, but I was soon at the 
bottom, and climbing over some broken rocks, deaf
ened by the noise, half blinded by the spray, and wet 
to the skin. vVe were at the foot of the American 
Falls; I could see an immense torrent of water tear

ing headlong down from . ome great height, but had no 
idea of shape or situation, or anything but vague im
mensity. When we were seated in the little ferry-boat, 
and were crossing the swollen river immediately before 
the cataract, I began to feel what it was; but I was in 
a mam!er stunned, and unable to comprehencl the vast
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ness of the scene.- It was not until I came on Table 
Rock and looked-great Heaven, on what a fall of 
bright water-that it came upon me in its full might 

and majesty. 
"Then, when I felt how near to my Creator I was 

standing, the first effect, and the enduring one-instant 
and lasting-of the tremendous spectacle, was Peace. 
Peace of mind, tranquility, calm recollections of the 
dead, great thoughts of eternal rest ai1d happiness; 
nothing of gloom or terror. Niagara was at once 

New Single Arch Steel Bridge of the Grand Trunk Railwa)" 
across the Gorge, below the Falls. 

stamped upon my heart, an image of beauty; to remain 
there changeless and indelible, until its pulses cease to 

beat forever. 
"Oh, how the strife and trouble of daily life receded 

from my view and lessened in the distance, during the 
ten memorable clays we passed on that enchanted 
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ground-\yhat voices spoke from out the thundering 
water; what faces, faded from the earth, looked out 
upon me from its gleaming depths; what heavenly 

The Ice Ship.ld completely covering the face of the Cataract, a condition that very 
rarely occurs and only after loug continued extreme cold weather. 

promise glistened in those angels' tear, the drops of 
many hues, that showered around, and twined them
selves about the gorgeous arches which the changing 
rainbows made. To IVander to and fro all day, and see 
the cataracts from all points of view; to stand upon the 
edge of the great Horse-shoe fall, marking the hurried 
water gathering strength as it approached the verge, 
yet seeming, too, to pause before it shot into the gulf 
below; to gaze from the ri,-er's level up at the torrent 
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as it came streaming down; to climb the neighboring 
heights and watch it through the trees, and see the 
wreathing water in the rapids hurrying on to take its 
fearful plunge; to linger in the shadow of the solemn 
rocks three miles bellOw; watching the river as, stirred 
by no visible cause, it heaved and eddied and awoke the 
echoes, being troubled yet. far down beneath the sur
face, by its giant leap; to have Niagara before me, light
ed by the sun and by the moon, red in the day's decline, 
and gray as evening slowly fell upon it; to look upon it 
every day, wake up in the night and hear its ceaseless 
voice; this was enough. I think, in every quiet season 
now, still do these waters rQll and leap, and roar and 
tumble, all day long; still are the rainbows spanning 
them, a hundred feet below. Still, when the son is on 
them, do they shine and glo\\" like moulten gold. Still, 
",hen the day is gloomy, do they fall like snow, or seem 
to crumble away like the front of a great chalk cliff, or 
roll clown the rock like dense white smoke. But always 
does the mighty stream appear to die as it comes down. 
and always from its unfathomable grave arises that tre
mendous ghost spray and mist which is never laid; 
which has hauntecl this place with the same dread sol
emnity since darkness brooded on the deep, and that 
first flood before the deluge-light-came rushing on 

creation at the word of God." 
Many changes have been "vrought since Dickens 

wrote these memorable words. Beautiful parks have 
been laid out and thrown open to the public; fine hotels 
have been built, modern bridges have been erected at 

convenient places across the river, and many other at
tractions added. After spending al~ the time alloted 
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for this place of inexhaustible interest, and ready to pro
ceed upon this trip of all trips the most varied, pictur-: 
esque, and exciting; you have the choice of three 
routes. First, a short run oyer the Grand Trunk Rail
\\'ay around the western extremity of Lake Ontario, 
through the beautiful city of Hamilton to Toronto, the 
Queen City of Canada, or what is to some equally as 
desirable, a trip through the 1 iagara Gorge via the 
:;..Jiagara Gorge Railroad, whose cars start at Prospect 

The )ljagara Gorge. showiug the Gorge Railway running close to the 
edge of the water. 

Park, run down a gradual slope to the edge of the 
raging water, traverses the entire length of the gorge 
\yithin a few feet of the water's edge to Lewiston, giv
ing the passengers an unri\'aJed opportunity of viewing 
the great cataract from a distance. Inspecting the con
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struction of the two new steel bridg'es, the towering walls 
of solid rock on each side of the river, passing the great 

Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapids, so close that you 
could almost dip your hand in the seething flood. 

The New York Central Railroad Company also runs 
elegant trains at short intervals down the east bank of 
the river from the Falls to Lewiston. From Lewiston 
the passengers are conveyed by one of the Niagara 
Nayigation Company's steamers thirty miles across the 

lake to TorontG. 

TORONTO, 
Toronto, rightly named the Queen City of Canada, 

has a population of about 300,000. There are very few 
cities more admirably adapted for a summer resort than 

L 

Young Street Steamboat Landing. 

Toronto, situated as it i' 011 a beautiful bay at the head 
of Lake Ontario, in the very heart of the temperate 
zone. The climate is mild and equable. The average 
temperature in summer is from ten to twenty degrees 
warmer than that of Florida in winter, and ten to 
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twenty degrees cooler than the same state in summer. 

This beClutiful bay forms a natural harbor of unlimited 

capacity and makes Toronto a favorite place for all 

kinds of aquatic sports. The public buildings are ele

gant and costly. 

The residence are substantial and ornamenial. The 

streets and avenues are broad, well paved and resemb~e 

in arrangement those of modem cities of the United 

States. There is an up-to-date appearance about the 

whole city. The street car service is equal to any city 

in the Dominion; a ride on the belt line will give the 

hurried tourist a fair idea of the city's proportions. 

Toronto is welJ supplied with excellent hotels and 

boarding houses. The Queen's Hotel possesses every 
modem convenience; has long been noted for its home

like comforts. It is 111 every \Yay desirable as a family 
hotel, is convenient to both steamboat landing and 

railroad station, is welJ shaded by trees and will be 
found remarkably cool. 

Toronto is also noted fO'r her educational advan

tages. Toronto University in its architectural features 

has no equal on the American continent; it is second 
only to the great educational buildings of Oxfol-d. It 

was founded in 1827, has an endowment of $1,800,000. 
The branches taught are arts, science, law, theology, 

and medicine; in addition to this there are Trinity Col

lege, organized in 1852 with an endowment of $750,
000; Victoria University, McMaster University, the 

Baptist College, vVycliffe and Knox Colleges, the N or

mal and Model schools, and School of Practical Science. 
The General Hospital, the Public Library, the Cana

dian Institute, with its museum, are worthy of a visit. 
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Toronto also takes gl-eat pride in the number and mag
nificence of her church buildings, and vies with Mont
real and Brooklyn for the right to the name, City of 
Churches. 

Toronto also claims the honor of being the birth
place of the Independent Order of Foresters, incorpor
ated by the Dominion of Canada in rR89, by request 

Canadian College . 

of Dr. Oronhyatekha, a descendent of an Indian Chief, 
who so pleased the Prince of Wales (during his visit to 
Canada in r860) by his personal appearance, superior 
intellect and independence of character, that the Prince 
induced him to go to England, where he received a 
University education. But the young chief being loyal 
to his own people and wedded to his native land, be
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came discontented and soon returned to Canada, to 
develop a noble character and build his own fortune. 

The Order of Foresters met with great favor and 
soon spread throughou t Canada and the United States. 
It is now one of the strongest and safest fraternal in
surance organizations in the country. They now 
possess a magnificent temple in the city of their birth, 

that any organization might well be proud of. 

I t is ten stories, 
wit h a central 
tower rising two 
stories higher; it 
is bui!t of brown 
stone, terra cotta 
and steel. 
From the top of 

the tower a fine 
view of the city, 
the surrounding 
country, La k e 
Ontario, and 
sometimes Niag
ara Falls can be 
seen. It is prac
tically fireproof 
and receive::; th~ 

The Temple. 
m 0 s t favorable 
consideration from the fire insurance companies of 
any building in the city. 

Leaving Toronto at 2 :30 p. m., on either the pala
tial steamers "Toronto" or "Kingston," their prow 
pointed toward the narrow outlet on the eastern side of 
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the great natural harbor of Toronto Bay; slowly thread
ing their way in and out among the fleets of large and 
small craft of every description that swarm the bay; 
from the minute bark canoe with its single occupant, to 
the mammoth excursion steamer, gaily decked with 
flags and bunting, crowded with happy souls, both 
young and old, in search of health anel pleasure, their 
merry hearts beating time with the strains of the steam
er's orchestra; or perchance some of those great float
ing granaries, moving stealthily and gracefully through 
the pure blue waters, to one of the great elevators to 
take on board a cargo of golden grain to be transported 

King Street, Toronto. 

to the far east, or it may be their destination is one of 
the great warehouses to exchange a caro·o of the prod
uct of the eastern factories for another of the surplus 
yield of the fertile farms of the west. On our right we 
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see a narrow strip of Jand extending into the lake, 
which forms part of the natural harbor; it is known as 
Hanlin's Island and has recently been transformed into 

a beautiful park or pleasure ground. On the left is the 
new breakwater, which protects the harbor from the 

Hanlan's Island. 

boisterous seas caused by an eastern gale. Soon we 
pass through the narrow passage, from the harbor to 
the lake, and find ourselves in that broad expanse ot 
water that stretches away toward the eastern horizon, 
far beyond the hnman vision. 

As we look back upon the surface of the bay and 
see the constantly moving private launches, sailing 
yachts, and skiffs, with their gracefully bulging snowy 
white sails skudding before a gentle breeze, with here 
and there a canoe or rowboat, sprinkled among the 
larger craft, reminding you of an ant mound where the 
busy little workers are constantly moving to and fro, 
each one striving to out-do his associate in bearing his 
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burden to its destination. 
The whole scene is an impressive one, and the spec

tator is content to watch, with that growing enchant

ment which increasing distance lends, until the picture 
vanishes beneath the golden rays of the setting sun. As 
the noble steamer in1Jmerges fro111 the narrow strait and 
over-crowded harbor into the broad expanse of Lake 
Ontario, with seeming consciousness of her freedom 
and the power of her might, forges ahead with renewed 
vigor; the ponderous wheels increase t.heir revolutions 
and the stately vessel quickens her speed through the 
mighty water like a phantom bird released from re

straint. 
And nO\v that we are free from the environments 

of the city, the Island Parks, and the harbor, we can 
take time to examine our immediate surrounc1ings and 
look over the floating palace upon which we make the 
second part of our glorious trip. To attempt an ade
quate description would end in dire failure, so we will 
ollly glance at a few of the principal features. The 
steamer "Toronto," the one we happened to take, has 
one hundred and forty state rooms, besides a large Pull
man sleeping cabin, affording in all, sleeping capacity for 
four hundred and thirty passengers. She has four ele
gantly furnished parlors, the smoking room, refresh
ment r00111S, writing rooms, and barber shop are all in 

elaborate panel work, finished in natural wood. 
The dining room has a seating capacity of oyer one 

hu.ndred persons. The interior finish and clecoratio'1.s 
of t.he dining room, deck saloons, gallerys, main en
trance halls, and smoking room, are extravagantly fin
ished in Oriental, Grecian, Francis and Elizabethian 
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style. The main staircases are Honduras mahogany, 
with wrought metal balustrades in hammered leaf 
work, finished antique bronze; the newel posts sur-

Steamer Toronto. 

mounted by bronze figures supporting electric torches. 
Her length over all is 278 feet, beam 62 feet. The en
gines are triple expansion; her running time is 17 miles 
an hour, with a capacity of 20 miles an hour if 
necessary. 

The above descripton gives but a very faint idea 
of this magnificent craft; it must be seen to he appre
ciated, and realizing our inability to do justice to the 
subject, we merely glanced at a few of the principal 
features. 

Simultaneously \"itb the disappearance of the SUll 

behind the western horizon, the illumination of Char
lotte, the Coney Islan 1of the west, appear directly over 
our bow in the southeast. Charlotte is a picturesque 
little town 011 the south shore of Lake Ontario, and at 
the mouth of the Genessee Riyer; jt is the port of 
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Rochester, and only seven miles distant. It i connected 
both by New York Central Railway and trolley cars. 
The principal re orts are Ontario Beach, 'Windsor 
Beach, Lake Bluff, Sea Breeze, Irondequoit Bay; Lake 
Beach and Lake View, all in close proximity. The 
New York Central also runs a line of railway along the 
lake shore between Oswego, N. Y., and Niagara Falls, 
stopping at all these resorts. Charlotte is a favorite 
place of embarkation for the Thousand Islands and low
er St. Lawrence. Rochester, appropriately named the 
"Flower City," is located in the most fertile part of 
]\;"ew York State, in the middle of a fine fruit belt; the 

temperat11re i very mild and equable, the thermometer 
seldom going below zero . It is noted for its fine resi
(lences and business blocks; the "Powers." one Ot the 
best, is noted for its fine gallery of expensive paintings, 
is one of the best, if not the best in the United States; 
it also possesses an observation tower, supplied with the 
best and latest improved instruments known to science. 
The favorable climate makes it a desirahle place for the 
cultivation of Dowers, shrubbery anc1 plants. also large 
nurseries, by which Rochester is surrounded, and when 
in bloom presents a charming' picture. and probably had• 
considerable to do with the name, "Flower City." The 
Genessee River, upon which there are three falls, ag
gregating 205 feet in height, affording great power to 
the manufacturies, passes through the heart of the city. 
To this power and the facilities for cheap transportation 

the city to a great extent owes her prosperity. 
The prillcipal industries are flour, ready-made cloth

ing and boots and shoes; although no longer at the 
bead of the flour industry, it possesse 20 mills. with a 
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able and exciting day of steamboat travel, to be found 

anywhere on this or any other continent. 
Swinging away from our pier, we are soon heading 

down the north channel of the St. Lawrence, leaving 
Garden Island with its ship yards, and the little village 
of Marysville on our right, Cedar Island, crowned with 
its Martello tower, and the frowning fortifications of 
Fort Henry on the mainland, on our left, and steering 
straight for the grand archipelago of the Thousand 
Islands. 

THE THOUSAND ISLANDS, 

\Ye have neither time nor space to give anything 
like a minute description of this wonderful region. Suf
fice it to say that within a space of ten miles in width 
by forty miles in length, are scattered more than one 
thousand, seven hundred islands, varying in size from 
a mere rock of but a few yards in extent to an island 
of many hundreds of acres. 

Hundreds of these are yet as wild as when the In
dian camped upon their evergreen shores, while other 
hundreds are beautified with gardens of flowers, cottage 
and palace, with lome and tower, and castle wall, thou
sands of colored lights, electric light and fountains, 
parterres of gorgeous flowers, and all that modern 
skill and science can do to beautify and improve; and so 
it is, that throughout this fairy region the tourist may 
gratify his de ire for nature's adornments unadorned, 
or with all that cultivated taste, supported by ample 
mean , has added thereto. 

This grand island region, by the united action of 
the state of New York and the Dominion of Canada, 

• 



From Buffalo to Clzicouti7lli 6I 

has been erected into a great international paxk, the 
like of which is not to be found elsewhere on the globe. 

Extending fro'111 Snake Island above, or rather at 

the upper end of Kingston harbor, and from Tibbett's 
PQlint, three miles above Cape Vincent, on the Ameri
can side of the river, to opposite points immediately 

below Prescott on the Canadian side, and Ogdensburg, 
N. Y., it embraces all bays and estuaries, and all of the 
so-called Thousand Islands, which in fact number more 

than 1,700. 

In order that these nearly 400 square miles should 

in reality become a park, and not one in name only, 
the DOiminion government at once set asiue certain 

islands, among the several groups on the Canadian side 
of the river, while at the same time the legislature 01 
New York appropriated $30,000 fOir the purchase of cer

tain islands, points and headlands, alJ of which are for 

the 	use of the public. 
The first appropriation was followed by others, ad

ditional points were purchased, and now numerous 
places are provided with tasty pavilons, cooking appar

atus, good wharves, and the grounds have in many in
stances been transformed into elegant and convenient 
camping ground and delightfnl places for pleasure par

ties and picnicers. 
So it is, that ·with all these improvements on t.he 

part of the contiguous goveTnments, and the constantly 
increasing numher of almost palatial private residences 
which from year to year are added to t.he numerous list, 
this region is growing in importance yearly; each snc
ceeding summer adding more and more to the number 
of permanent suml11.er residents, and palatial cottages. 

• 
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And there is little wonder that this is the case. It 
is a region that grows on one. The visitor who spends 
a summer among the Thousand Islands of the St. Law
rence, and makes himself familiar lVith all that is really 
interesting, rarely fails to return. 

It is a region of the beautiful and the picturesque; 
a region of legend, tale and poesy; a region of historical 
incidents of peace and war, much of which is deeply in
teresting to one who loves to delve into the earlier his
tory of his own country. 

\Vhile running down the American channel, into 
which we turn, around the lower end of Vlolf Island, I 

VIew in the Lost Channel. 

might point out various historical places of some in
terest; as, for instance: 

Here on our left is I-lickory Island, where, in 1838, 
during that crazy rebellion known as the Patriot vVar 
of '37. the so-called patriots made a stand, and whence 
on the approach of a squad of artillerymen on the ice 
from Kingston, armed with a nine-pounder O'un, they 
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fled as if pursued by a supernatural avenger, never wait

ing to fire a shot. 
Ahead of us, yonder on our right, on that point 

next the river which marks the outer extremity of a 
triplet of wooded hills, is "Bartlett's Point," now known 

a Prospect Park, on which in 1813, during the war bc-

Steamer St. Lawrence, the greyhound of the Thousand Islands. 
One of tbe Folger line. 

t\Veen the United State and Great Bri tain, a battery 
of heavy guns beat off four British war vessels which 
had moved up to attack the American troops, which, 
under that incompetent General \Vilkinson, were con
centrating at French Creek (now Clayton) to march on 
Montreal. 

Two attempts were made to dislodge the Ameri
cans, but Captain McPherson's I8-pounder were too 
heavy for them, and in a crippled condition they moved 

.. 
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off, having accomplisbed nothing. 
But here we are at Clayton, where we receIve an 

addition to our number, this being the Thousand Island 
terminus off the New York Central H.ailroad. 

At this point, ho\\,ever, the great crowds of visitors 
to the Thousand Islands reach the river; and here they 
take steamer for their many destinations, be they 
camps, cottages or hotel . 

This is a region of hotels, and Clayton is well sup
plied with good ones; but at our next halt bel'ow. at 
Round Island, is the great hotel of the river, "The 
Frontenac." Here we receive another addition to our 

number, which may be increased at our next landing 
place, Thousand Island Park, the great international 
camp-ground of the St. Lawrence, 

Here is a city of summer cottages, a fine hotel, the 

Thousand Island Club House. 

('Columbian," a great tabernacle, stores and shops, a 

postoffice and summer schools, in fact, a .summer city 
with all the modern improvements; a great place of re
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sort is this summer city of the Thousand Islands. 
Here the trip increases in interest, the islands be

come more numerous, the improvements more elabo

rate, the cottages more expensive and elegant in design 
and variety. Here we meet the many magnificent private 
yachts of the millionaire cottage owners, or it may be 
a hoat chartered for the day by a less pretentiotls party 
of summer vistors. winding their " 'ay through the swift 
curling eddies 111 and out among the Islands, occa-

Hearl Island. Geo. C. Boldt, New York. 

sionally doclging across the bow of the big steamer on 
their way to their favorite fishing ground, or perchance 
a group of tho e beautiful St. Lawrence River skiffs 
that have attained such a world wide reputation for 
safety, ease in handling, grace, and beauty, with their 
white sails gliding so smoothly and swiftly through the 
placid water. ",ith their occupants varying in number 
from two to four persons, including the oarsman (or 
quide, as he is sometimes called), content to fish within 
reasonable distance from their hotel or cottage. 
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As we go on clown the river we may see on our left. 

about a mile below the wharf at the Fine View I-louse, 
which \ye pass without stopping, an olcl decaying clock, 
formerly known as "McDonnell's wharf," hut now 
known as "Peel's Dock," because of the burning here 

in 1838 of the steamer Sir Robert Peel, by the notori

ous "Bill" J oh nston and his gang, in revenge, they 
claimed, for the burning of the steamer Caroline on 
Niagara River the year before, by some British officers 

Steamer "Island Wanderer" in Lost Channel. 

and soldiers. Both were dastardly and entirely 111ex
cusable acts. Johnston was a cleaclly foe of anything 
Canadian, and gloried in being kno\\"n as the "Pirate of 
the Thousand Islands," which name was bestowecl up on 
him by some sensational writer. (The curious in such 
matters can readily find a full hi tory of the matter in 
one or other of the volumes of the James 13a~'ne Com
pany's publications.) 

Just ahead of us here is "\.lexanc.lria Bay. the ~lecca 
of the Thousancl Islancls. 
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I say the Mecca, because sooner or later the visitor 
to the St. Lawrence River will fu1d himself at Alexan

dria Bay. 
That the bay group of islands is one of the finest, 

naturally, in the entire Thousand Islands region there 
is no doubt; but that the improvements here far sur
pass all others no one will pretend to dispute. 

'Yhen Alexandria Bay is connected by rail with the 
New York Central road, which will soon be the case, 
it \vill add much to its future welfare. 

But I am not advertising Alexandria Bay, only 
touching upon these matter as they would naturally in
terest the stranger and tourist; so we pass on 
through the ever-varying scenery of island and cot-

Alexandria Bay. 

tage, of broad nver and narrow channel, openIng up 
long vistas of charmino' scenery for a moment. only to 
be replaced in a moment more by another equally lovely 
though entirel)' dirferent. 
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For many miles we gaze upon this gorgeous pano

rama, and then the domes and spires of Drockville come 

into view. 

BROCKVILLE. 
Brockville is a flourishing little town of a.bout n1l1e 

thousand inhabitants located on the Canadian side oi 

the river at the lower end of the island group, named in 
honor of General Brock, the hero of Q ueenstown 

heights. It is on the main line of the Grand Trunk 

Railway and a branch of the Canadian Pacific running 

to Ottawa. Brockville takes quite an interest in 

aquatic sports, has one of the best boat clubs and club 
houses on the river, carries on quite an industry in smalll 

boat building and at one time had the reputation 01 
building the fa test small sailing boat in Canada. 

Here we make a brief stop, and then proceed on our 
way to Prescott. Scarce half a mile below the landing 

at Brockville a vertical precipice of lime tone rock ex
tends for some distance, on which at one time were 

two large paintings, representing two canoes, one con
taining five ancl the other seven Indians, from one of 
,,-hich an Indian chief seems to be throwing himself into 
the water. 

For a long time these paintings were renewecl year 
after year by the Caughnawaga Indians, but lately they 

have been neo'lected and now the ochre is nearly washed 

off and the paintings of course almost obli terated. 
Many speculations have been indulged in as to the 

origin and reason for these paintings, which hy the way 

are not the only ones which years ag-o weTe to be seen 
among the Thousand Islands. 
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One legend, however, possesses the greater interest, 

and is more in accord with the Jndian charac.ter; and 
hence I ventnre to introduce it, in almost the ic1entical 
language in which it was related to me years ago by one 
of Brockville's most prominent citizens. 

In the early days of the occupation of Canada by the 
French there was a continual struggle between the 
French and English as to \yhich should gain and retain 

the favor of the Indian tribes. 
The French, more active than their colonial neigh

bors, and better calculated to win the confidence of the 
Indian tribes, had extended their trading posts far into 
the N orth\\"est and along the shores of the great lakes, 
and even down the Mississippi and along its tributaries. 

One great confederacy of the Indian tribes, that of 
the Six ;..J ations, was the great barrier to an uninter
rupted trade with the Northwest as all their traffc mtlst 
pass over the territory of the Six Nations on its way to 

Montreal. 
In order to effectually clear the way, Count Fronte

nac determined to overawe the Six Nations and con
clude a treaty with them favorable to French interests, 
or else administer a lesson on commercial rights and 

privileges that they would not soon forget. 
Count Frontenac's expediton was not an unqualified 

success, but if anything, still more inclined the confed

eracy toward their English and Dutch neighbors of the 
colonies. However, he succeeded in bringing off 
many prisoners, among whom were two young British 

officers, whom he capt~lred at Oswego. 
These he gave in charge of a noted chief to be con

veyed to Montreal by way of the St. Lawrence river. 
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\lVhen among the islands just above Bro:ckville a violent 

storm arose, and so violent was it that they could not 
land, and as the canoe was overloaded the chief ordered 

the two officers thrown overboard to appease the anger 

of the storm god with a human sacrifice; but the wrath 
of the storm king became greater every moment. The 
outraged spirit of the tempest ho\vled its anathemas 
into their eal-S, and now the savage consci enc~ became 

convinced that they had offended the Great Spirit, who 

demanded a sacrifice. 
UnawaJS, the chief, determined to offer himself; and 

just as the canoe was passing the High Rocks he threw 
himself overboard and was drownec1, the wail of his 

death song going out on the gale as a cry for n1.ercy. 
Almost immediately the storm ceased, the gale 

subsided to a gentle zephyr, the sun shone out in all its 
loveliness, the water became calm and all was serene. 

The remarkable incident was commemorated by the 

paintings on the rocks and until some fifteen or sixteen 
years ago they were retouched from year to year to 
keep alive the memory of that great instance of Inclian 
self-sacrifice. 

It wOllld be interesting to know what the surviving 
Indians did after the storm ceased. As it was only 

tweh'e miles to La Presentation, now Ogdensburg, I 
venture the assertion that instead of o·oino· back to

I:> I:> 

Frontenac o~- Oswego, a long and tiresome pull in either 
case, they went on down to that French fortalice o-ot 

'I:> 

drunk on rum and molasses, and before they were half 
way there regretted from the botton"1 of their hearts 
that they did not scalp the two officers before they 
threw them overhoarcl. It would have meant unlim
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ited rum for them. 
On their return to Fort Frontenac they reported t o 

the Count that they deli\'ercd their prisoners safely in 
Montreal, and that their chief, the conscience-stricken, 
se]f- acrificing Unawas, was accidentally drowned run~ 
ning the Rapids; whereupon Count Frontenac rewarded 
t11em liberally with rum, tobacco, beads, feathers and 
other ornaments. and they then went away satisfied 
with themselves and the world in general, regretting 

only that they did not calp the officers. 
nother story as told me by a basket maker of the 

St. Regis tribe some years ago is to the effect that 
more than a thousand moons ago, five Algonquin 
In-aves WE're going up the river in a canoe and that just 

here at or near the High Rocks they met a party of 
seven Iroquois going clown. Both pulled for the shore 
with all speed, hoping to be the first to get to terra 
firma. The I rOl.[nois were first on slLOre and cons,e

quently had the ::tel van tage of their opponE'nts not only 

in numbE'rs hut of the g-round. 
The young chief of the Algonquins was out with 'his 

first command, and hel-e was , a chance for glory and 
scalps, whid1 is the ~a111e thing', and he was deternlinecl 

to have a share. 
As he and his little band sprang' npon the shore they 

were met by the Iroquois, who, because of their super

iority in numbers anticipated an easy victory. 
But the battle is not always to the strong. Two 

well-aimed blo\\'s of the tomahawk disabled two of the 
enemies and then their numbers were equal. In a 
second each man was engaged with an antagonist, and 
in a minute more both parties were cleael or mortally 
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wounded. Knowing that he must die, the young' Al

gonquin chief exerted his fast failing energies to their 

utmost, and first scalping his own dead so that no das

tardly Iroquois should take them, he sunk them be
neath a stone in the river. Then painting his totem_ 
on a piece of bark he affixed it to a stake, ami then gath

ering in the scalps of the Iroqnois, their knives and 

other weapons, he launched his canoe out upon the 

water and laid himself down to die. 
A war party of Algonquins who were going' up the 

river, and of whom the young chief and hi little follo\\-
ing was but an advance guard, met the canoe with its 

gTuesome freight, and with that sagacity which has 
made the Indian famous correctly stlrmi ing \vhat had 

happened they pushed on to the scene of the conflict, 

wl!er~ they founel the bloody proofs of the struggle and 
read its history by the painted totem. 

The remains of both friend and foe were buried, and 

to comme111'ora te the sanguinary struggle the rocks were 
painted with pictures of the two war parties, and there 

and then it was agreed that the pictures should be re
ne\yed every spring time, even as the face of Mother 
Earth blooms afresh in colors bright and new. 

So much for a couple of bits of legendary lore, in 
which this St. La\\TenCe region abounds, and much of 
which we may meet ere our pleasantly begun trip shall 

end, and we shall go our respective ways only to rneet 
again perchance, in memory only. 

PRESCOTT. 
But here we are at Prescott, a Canadian .tOWll o[ 

about four thousand inhabitants, directly opposite the 
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City of Ogdensburg. Prescott is what might be called 
the foot of deep water navigation; it is here that the 
passengers of the great palatial steamers, "Toronto" 
and "Kingston" of the RiC'hlieu and Ontario Navigation 
Company's line are transferred to steamer of lighter 

draft to allow them to run the Rapids. 
The Prescott Elevator Company has recently built 

the largest elevator in Canada, with a capacity of twelve 
and one-half million bushels of grain, to be llsed in trans

ferring western grain from the large lake steamers to 

barges for ~l ontreal and export to Europe. 
Among its places of interest is Fort \Vellington, :l 

historic relic of the reign of Queen Victoria; the tomb 
of Barbara Heck, the founder of r-lethodism in "\mer
lca. Prescott is al 0 noted for its extensive breweries 
O\\'l1ed by J. McCarthy & Sons, the Prescott Brewing
Company and the (listillery of J. P. \Viser & Sons. The 
city owns a perfect system of waterworks and sewerage; 

also owns its own electric lighting plant. 
Directly opposite I'rescott is Ogdensburg', the 

"::'daple City," named in honor of Samuel Ogden, its 

original proprietor. It is beautifully situateLI on the 
St. La\\Tence river, at the foot of heavy lake navigation, 
and on both sides of the Os,,,egatchie river, ,,,hich here 

enters the St. Lawrence from the south. 
Three great rail\\'ay lines diverge from this city to

ward the east, south and southwest and good connec
tions are aJso made with the two large Canadian sys
tems. The manufacturing facilities of Ogdensburg are 
exceptionally good and the transportation conveniences 
makes the place an economical shipping point. The 
Oswegatchie furnishes extensi,'e water power, which i
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extensively utilized, and the point is easily accessible to 
the iron mines of New York and Lake Superior, and the 
coal fields of Pennsyh'ania and Ohio. The city is well 

laid out \ ith broad streets, finely shaded and is gener
ally well built, not alone in the line of business buildings, 
but particularly so in the residential districts. 

Among the prominent public buildings of the city 
are a customs house and postoffice, a fine city hall and 
opera house, a modern general hospital, two large 
orphanages . the handsomest separate company armo'ry 
in the state, commodious 110tels, co tly churches and 
fine schools and convent. At Point " iry, three miles 
below the city is sitnated the buildings of the St. Law
rence state hospital. one of the most modern insane 
asylums in the \\'orld. 

The population of Ogdensburg is I3,000. 

The most interesting historical associations, dating 
back to the days of Champlain and Fwntenac, and 
closely connected in later years with the stirring mili

tary events of 1812-15 and of 1837-40. The first set
tlement of the place was made in 1749 by the Sulpician 
Father Francis Picquet, who built a mission house and 
inclosed it with a small stockade, or pali ade, and had 
mounted for its defense "seven small stone guns and 
eleven four to six poundel-s." In 1751 he built a clam 
and sawmill on tile Oswegatchie at which large quanti
ties of lumber were manufaJCtured, a portion of which 
was Ilsed in the building of the rapid ly increasing vil
lage, which was composed of Indians, mostly from the 

Onanclago tribe of the Five Nations, who were per
suacled to conform to the rules of the Catholic churci1, 
and to emigrate to the new mission on the 0 wegatchie. 
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The m1SS10n was abandoned and the works destroyed 

by the French upon the advance of General Amherst's 

army in the summer of 1760. The andstone tablet, 

with its Latin inscription, which Father Picquet had 
placed in his mission house, was found among the ruins 

in 1831. It was afterwards inserted in the front of the 

state arsenal and now occupies a prominent place in the 

masonry of the ('ity hall. 
A British garrison probably occupied this post for 

some years. The English were in possession in 1793, 
at which time Samuel Ogden was in correspondence 
with the governor of New York and the governor gen

eral of Canada concerning the occupation by the Eng
lish and the rapid destruction of the timber upon hi3 
domain, which was being extensively shipped to the 

north side of the St. Lawrence. 
Settlement was commenced here, under the proprie

torship of Samuel Ogden, by his agent, Nathan Ford, 

in 1796. It was ::'\l1r. Ogden'S intention to begin at an 
earlier date, but possession of the English Fort 0 woe
gatchie could not be obtained. The ownership was 
finally settled by the terms of Jay's treaty, ratified in 

February, 1796, and the British gave up pos es ion. 
Under British administration leases had been pro

cured from the Oswegatchie Indians, under which the 
old French mill and dam were put in repair and an ex
tensive lumbering business commenced by the Cana
dians, and was in full tide of operation when the fact 

first became known to the purchaser. Specimens of 

those spurious titles ha \'e been preserved. 
Just below Prescott stands the famolls \VIND

MILL, the subject of our illustration ,yhich was llsed 
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by the patriot of 1837 under General Van Schultz as a 
fort. After a desperate defense of several days they 

The Old Windmill. 

were obliged to surrender. Van Schultz and many of 
the men were executed at Fort Henry, Kingston; others 
were sentenced to a long term of banishment in Van-
deman's Land. The government has since converted 
it into a lighthouse. 

Scarely ha\'e we left the old windmill, Prescott's his
torical landmark, astern, than we approach the first of 

that series of rapid descents on 'which our interest cen
ters. 

Away on the right are the buildings of the new 

York state asylum for the insane, and on the left is 
Chimney island, the ite of Fort Levi, the last strong
hold of the French on the St. Lawrence. 
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The French in 1760 made a gallant defense of this, 

their last hold on the St. Lawrence above Montreal. 
The fort was attacked by General Amherst, who had 

two armed schooners and a large number of gunboats 
and batteaux and a force of 10,000 men, among whom 

were several regiments of colonial troops. It was here 
that I srael Putnam, then a lieutenant colonel in a Mas:::

achusetts regiment, performed one of the hare-brained 

feats, of which so many ape attributed to him. 
There is a legend concerning this island which was 

capitally told many years ago by Captain Ga.rdner B. 
Chapin, a retired officer of the United States army, 
which I shall reproduce in a condensed form under the 

name of 
It was popularly believed that Captain Pouchot, 

who so gallantly defended "Isle Royal," now known as 

Chimney Island, against the overwhelming attack of 
the English in 176o, before surrendering the fort, buried 

a large treasure in gold, and though sought by many, 
no one succeeded in discovering it until the time of 

which we are about to write. 
On a fierce, stormy night in 1873, a man closely en

veloped in a huge waterproof cloak, knocked at the 
door of Captain King, a well known and skillful river 

pilot, on River street, in the city of Ogdensburg. 
As Captain King had not yet retired, he went to the 

door and invited the stranger to enter and inquired his 

business. 
"You are a pilot on the St. Lawrence river, are you 

not ?" 
"I an1." 
··Are you familiar \\"ith all the channels in the river?" 
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",,\lith all that are navigable." 

'''Do you know where Isle Royal, or Chimney 
Island, as you call it here, is?" 

"I do." 

"\Vill you take me to it?" 

"It is barely three miles belo\V here. You do not 
need a guide to it." 

Taking his cigar case from his pocket and offering 
it to Captain King, who then asked him to be seated, 

-

D Olllinion Square , :vtolltreal. 

he lighted one for himself, and for several minutes the 
t\Vo men smoked in . ilence each studying' the other. 

•\t length the stranger spoke: "\Ve are strangers,"' 
he said , "and yet I think I may trust you?" 

"\\lith anything in confidence," answered King. 

'·First. then," said the stranger, "I am from France, 
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and my name is Pouchot." 
"Pouchot!" exclaimed King. "11 y grandfather, 

who helped to defend the island against the British, has 
often told me that his captain's name was Ponchot." 

"It is true," said the stranger. "And I am his grand
son; and now tell me, have you ever heard that there 

was a quantity of treasure buried on the island." 
"Everybody has," answered King. "And the 

island has been dug oyer in search for it. I never took 

any stock in the story." 
"But I know that it is true; and I can take you to 

the spot wh ere it lies buried." 
"Are you in earnest?" cried King. "\Vholly so, 

my friend . Listen. Not long since in looki ng over a 
package of papers left by my grandfather, I discovered 
one \\'hich gave a full statement of the affair, with a 
careful description of the spot in which and just how it 

\"as buried with minute directions how to find it. \Vith 

these I cannot fai1." 
"Then come to me in the morning and I will take 

you to the island." 
"It must be tonight. The morning will not do," 

said Pouchot. 
"Tonight! In this storm! It cannot be done!" 

Pouchot took from his pocket a handful of gold coins 
ancl laying them upon the table, said: "Tonight it 
111Ust be. Take me there, and when I have reclaimed 

the treasure as many more shall be yours." 
"\Ve will try it," said King. "I wi.n get a heavy 

hoat and a few tout men to row us." 
"That will not do either. :'Ily secret must be 

kno\\'n to none other. \Ye 111U t go alone." . \nd he 
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doubled the pile of gold coins on the table. 

For a long time King hesitated, but yielding at 
length, and providing some tools to dig with, he 
launched a light skiff and they started for the island 
which they barely reached in safety. 

To be brief, Fouchot had no trouble in finding the 
"pot beneath which the treasure was buried and they 
soon unearthed it. The wooden box in which it was 

t 

-
St. James Cathedral, Montreal. 

buried had rotted away, leaving the coins 111 a heap 

mingled with earth. The gold was carefully separated 
from the earth and transferred to two strong leather 
5acb provided for the purpose. Each man with a sack 
started on the return trip; one of the sacks was all that 

a man could well carry. Upon their arrival at the boat 
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"Fouchot" attached the sacks to his person with a 

strong leather belt, one on each side. 
Captain King SOOI1 sa\\' that with the added weight 

of the gold his little kiff was sadly o\'erloaded, and he 
tried to persuade Pouchot to attach a rope and buoy to 
the belt and bags and drop them overboard, as he could 
easily recover them in the morning 

This Pouchot would not do, s\,vearing that he would 
take his treasure ashore with him or go to the bottom 
with it. In a m.inute a huge wave filled the skiff, and 
another following in quick succession capsized it. 

King, unhampered, clung to the gunwale of the 
boat, while Pouchot, uttering a terrible cry, sunk as 
quickly as though he had been a bar of lead. 

It chanced that a daughter of Captain King's had 
overheard his conversation with Pouchot and knew 
where they hac! gone and on what errand. Unable to 

sleep and filled with apprehension for the safety of her 
father, though she knew how great was his skill upon 
the water, she sat listeninf!· to the wail ()f the telTlpest 
withont. when she heard the death cry of the drowning 
Pouchot. 

Divining at once the trouhle, she sprang· to the 
shore. launched a skiff and sped away to find her father, 
\\'hich she Inckily succeeded in doing before he was ex
hausted. Climbing into her skiff with no little diffi

culty he took the oars and ere long they weTe sitting in 
their own house exhausted but thankful that matters 
were no worse. 

Pouchot or his treasure has never been recovered. 
Captain King says "that he would not have it if he 

could find it; because treasure buried in a grave as that 
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was, and where the remains of the dead must be dis

turbed to recover it, will never bring anything but bad 
luck anyhow." 

However that may be, it is not at all likely that we 
will ever have an opportunity to make a personal test of 

Captain King's theory, though I doubt not that many 

of us would chance the bad luck if we could only get the 
treasure. 

The broad waters of the St. Lawrence have here 

narrowed to a mile in width, preparatory to their long 
and rapid rush, or series of rushes rather, to meet the 
upcoming tide of the broad Atlantic at l\fontreal, where 

to follow them is a delightful episode, whose memory 

will go with us through our earthly pilgrimage, as one 
of life's pleasantest experiences. 

But here we are about to enter the first and mildest 
of them all, the Galloup rapids. 

These are but a slight introduction to what is to 
follow; a ITlJere preface to something mOl"e exciting. In 
a short time the spires of the Canadian village of Mor

risburg are seen at intervals through the trees, and we 
find ourselves in full view of the Rapids du Plat, rush

ing and swirling among a group of wooded islands and 
beneath the branches of the overhanging trees. vVith 
increasing motion the great steamer rushes down the 
descent past vVoodlands point, and to the north of 

Croyles island until in sight of the snow crested billows 
of the Long Sault, whose raging torrent only ceases at 

Cornwall, nine lTules below, a long incline of seething 
waters, dashing over hidden boulders and ragged rocks, 

Every eye is peering forward to g-et the first ,eJimpse 
of the white crested billows; every ear is on the a.lert to 
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catch the first roar of the raging torrent; every nerve 
is strained to its utmost capacity with great expecta

tions and anxious forebodings. The pa sengers rush 
from the saloons, reclining chairs and Turkish sofas, 
striving with each other to see who can get the farthest 
up in the bow deck and obtain the best view. Short 
ladies and children supported by their gentlelnen es
corts or their parents climb upon chairs and stools in 
order to get a view over the heads of their more favored 
traveling companions, a general rush of the passengers 
is made for the front of the boat, although the view 
from the stern is just as interesting. 

Insensibly the great steamer is drawn into the rap
idly maddening vortex of the mighty current from 

Steamer just leaving the Long Sault Rapids. 

whose giant grasp there is no return, and with a quick
ening velocity and a tremulous undulatory motion, with 

huge waves seeming to advance and meet her, and with 
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spray dashing high above her boW's acco'111p,anied by the 
surges' deafening roar, with wheel double manned and 
conned by a skilled pilot whose nerve and precision 

never fails, our gallant craft dashes on at a speed of 
twenty-five miles an hour, with never an accident to 

mar the delightful enthusiasm of the exciting ride. 
Below the foot of the Rapids, on the right, is St. 

Regis, an Indian village, through which the boundary 

line between the Dominion of Canada and the United 

States passes. On our left, at the foot of the Rapids, is 

the flourishing town of Cornwall. 
Here the river expand into Lake St. Francis at the 

lower end of which is Coteau du Lac, with a view of 
Valley field on the southern side, at the head of the 

Beauharnois canal. Leaving Coteau landing, we pass 
under the great iron bridge of the Canada Atlantic 

Railway, a magnificent structure, and almost immedi

ately enter the Coteau Rapids, which though only two 
miles in length afford us the same pleasureable excite
ment in a degree as we experienced in the Long Sault. 

After a quick run of seven miles, we swing around a 
sharp curve and begin the equally exciting run of Cedar 

Rapids, followed immediately by the most perilous of 

all, Split Rock. whose sentinel boulders seem to warn us 
of om danger; but we pass safdy and swiftly on, and in 
a few minutes enter the Cascades, the wildest and most 

turbulent of the series, as the Split Rock is the most 

dangerous. 
This series of rapids following each other in quick 

succession, are eleven miles in length, with a fall of 

eighty-two and one-half feet. Here the river expands 
into Lake St. Louis, into the head of which empties one 

, 
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of the branches of the Ottawa. 
At the foot of the lake is Lachine, nine IT1iles above 

Montreal and across on the opposite side is the Indian 
village of Caughnawaga, in the belfry of whose church 
hangs the hell which led to the terrible massacre at 
Deerfield, Massachusetts, in the time of the first French 
ancl English war, a brief sketch of which will not be out 
of place. 

In 1690 Father Nicols, a zealous and energetic Jesuit 
missionary to the Caughnawaga Indians, was very suc
cessful in making converts among the tribe, and in pro

cess of time, so freely had the tribe contributed their 
furs for the purpose, a church edifice reared its tower 
far above even the grand council hall of the village, and 
only a bell was lacking to make it complete. Of course 
the savages knew nothing of the nature of a bell, nor of 
its uses; but understanding that their worship was not 
complete and symmetrical without one, they continued 
to contribute liberally until finally a shipment of furs 
sufficient to purchase the coveted article was sent to 
}-Iavre, and in clue time the bell was shipped to Mon
treaL 

Unfortunately, however, the vessel was captured by 
an English man-of-war, and taken into Boston harbor, 

and in time the Jesuit bell was summoning a protestant 
congregation to Calvinistic worship from the belfry of 
a church in Deerfield, a town in the Massachusetts co' 
ony. 

'When this intelligence reae-heel Father Nicols and 
was by him imparted to the tribe, their utmost resent

ment was aroused. That their bell, destined to aid in 
the worship of the true faith, was compelleel to waste 

, 
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its harmonies upon heretic ears was exasperating, and 
they determined to recover it. Many years el'apsed be

fore an opportunity occurred, but Father Nicols had 

kept the feeling alive, and when, in I704, Marquis Van-

St. James Street, Montreal, looking west. 

d·reuil, then governor of Canada, solicited the aid of the 

Caughnawagas in a descent upon the English settle
ments, they, through Father Nicols, gave their consent, 
only stipulating that they should be permitted to make 
Deerfield their point of attack. 

\ \Then this was gr3.Jnted, the enthusiasm of the tribe 
knew no bounds. At last the bell, which, in the Indian 
imagination possessed supernatural powers was to be 

recaptured and brought home to its legitimate resting 
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place. 

Father Nicols marched at the head of his savage 
legion, a stalwart brave bearing the banner of the 

cross at his side. Crossing Lake Champlain on the ice 
to a point near where the city of Durlington, Vermont, 
now stands, they made their way directly across the 
mountains to Deerfield. 

The bardships of the mal·ch were terrible, but sus

tained by their religious zeal and the hope of plunder, 
they persevered, and on the morning of the 29th of 
February they reached their destination and !Trade the 
attack before daylight. History informs the world of 

that terrible massacre, and its results, but the legend 
goes on to relate that he bell was taken from the Puri

tan church at Deerfield, hung upon a pole and borne 
along by stalwart Indians, but so onerous was the bur
den, that when the shore of Lake Champlain was again 

reached, the bell \Va. secreted to await the opening of 

spnng. 
\\Then the snows of winter had vanished and the 

earth was covered \\"ith verdure, Father Nicols again 
set forth at the head of a chosen band to bring home the 
brazen object of their heart's desire. In process of 
time the bell was brought to the village, borne between 
snow white oxen gadanded with flowers. The whole 
tribe knelt in adoration before the bell, as though it 
was a deity, and it has ever since been an object of the 
deepest reverence. Today, it is the smaller of the two 
bells that hang in the beautiful church at Caughnawaga. 

This tale of the early days is interesting enough, but 
of doubtful occurrence. At one time, St. Regis was 
made the locale of the story, but as St. Regis was set

• I 
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tled from Caughnawaga and fifty years later, that ver

sion would hardily do. Then it is denied by historians 

that the church in Deerfield ever had a bell, which seems 

quite likely to be true, because Puritan churches, as a 

rule, had no bells; they being oonsidered as adjnncts of 

popery, and therefore not to be countenanced. But 

the most ignificant fact that throws discredit upon the 

tale is that Rev. John ,Villiams, and also his son Samuel, 

the former being pastor of the church at the time of the 

raid, and both being made prisoners, and both set fre e 

finally, in their accounts of the matter, never once men

tion the bell. 

It is quite likely that the tale originated with Eleaz

er \Villiams, who was a son of Eunice 'Will iams, the old

est daughter of Rev. John 'Williams, who married a 

l\1aqua chief, her captor, became a Catholic, and raised 

sons and claughters, all of whom took the name of Will

iams. This son, Eleaser, attempted at one time to pass 

himself off as the lost Dauphin, son of Louis XVI. His 

very close personal resemblance to the Bourbon family 

favored his pretensions, but his scheme would not work. 

He was quite capable of inventing the story of the bell. 

Leaving Lachine, we pass under the great Cantilever 

bridge of the Canadian Pacific railway, and glide out 

into the middle of the stream preparatory to running 

the last and fiercest of the rapids of the St. Lawrence, 
the Lachine. 

Before us; veiled in glittering spray, is a wide ex

panse of foaming breakers with two l'ittle green islets, 

wave washed and spray covered, with now and then a 

gleam of a wet, cold, ragged rock, left for a moment 

exposed by the onward ru sh of the angry torrent. 
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No one speaks, now. In the rush and roar of the 

boiling flood. is bred that sense of awe which is alway.:; 

felt when witnessing any of the giant forces of nature in 

terrible and tireless action; and then it is that lalwuaa eb b 

seems too tame and inadequate for the occasion. \Ve 

stand hushed and silent with full hearts, awed in that 

Steamer Spartan in the Lachine Rapids. 

presence beside whose fearful energy we are powerless, 

and yet feeling a sense of pleasureable exall'tation akin 

to that of victory, as we pass in safety amid the raging 

tumult outspread on every hand. 
\Vhat shall we say for that man of quick eye, cool 

head and nerve of . teel, and the four stalwart wheelmen, 

to whom our afety is due. The one coolly and quietly 

issues his orders, and the others, quick and clear of per
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ception, and with nerves equally firm respond promptly, 

and all goes well. But think of it; an order misunder

stood or n'0t perfectly timed, or not promptly obeyed, 
the coming up or falling off a point in our course and 
what disasters might befall us. The Indian show pilo t 

with paint and feathers is now seldom seen. and neV'er 
on this line. Instead, there are pilots, perfect in point 

of knowledge and old in experience on every boat, to 
whose skill and ability are yearly entru ted the lives of 
thousands, with never a fatal accident. All honor to 

Victoria Jubilee Bridge. 

the pilot of the St. Lawrence rapids, and the men-not 
"behind the guns," here, but at the helm. 

But while indulging in the foregoing, we have swept 
past Nun's Island, and under Victoria bridge, and ar
rived at our landing at Montreal. Those who are go
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ing on to Q uebec and Saguenay have already trans
ferred on board the steamer Quebec at Commissioner's 
wharf, wh ile we conclude to reverse the usucul plan and 
visit Montreal before going below. 

MONTREAL 

Montreal abounds in places of historic interest; it 
h;;ts long been noted as a city of churches; there is no 

other city on the continent that has spent so much 
money in fine churches as Montreal, especially in their 

interior decorations and paintings, and should be seen 
by every tourist. The city is also well supplied with 

'fine hospitals, colleges and drives; one drive in partiCL1

lar should not be missed, that is to the top of Mount 
Royal. One of the fine t views in America can be had 
from this place. You can see the whole city apparent
ly at your feet. The spars of the mighty ocean vessels 
vieing with the spires of the great churches in rearing 
their pinnacles heavenward. The view from this point 
cannot be described; it must be seen to be appreciated; 
it reminds you in some respects of the view from Look
out Mountain at Chattanooga, Tenn., where you can 

see a part of five different states from one point. 
From Mount Royal, looking over the city and across 

the St. Lal\vrenc'e river is the city of Longllellil in the 

foreground; in the distance can be seen the Green 

Mountains of Vermont. 
A little to your left is the Isle of St. Helena, and the 

lower St. Lawrence as far as the eye can see swarming 
with water crafts of all descriptions, from the majestic 
ocean liners, to the frail bark canoe or dugout, freighted 
with precious cargoe of hum:an life or valuable mer
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chandise. 

To your right is the Victoria bridge, ownecl by the 
Grand Trunk railroad. Farther up you get a glimpse 
of the Lachine Rapids, also the Grand Trunk & Cana
dian Pacific rail way systems with their elegan t vestibu' e 
trains continually running to and from the city. 

Do not miss this grand scene: if you do 110t wish to 

Montreal Harbor. 

take the time to dri\Oe around and up the n1:ount, take 
the inclined cable road which runs direct from the city 
to the top of the mountain. 

The city is full of interest to the. merican tourist, 
especially so to those to the "manor born," because of 
its numerous historical points closely connected with 
the history of the United States. 
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It is of these I hall speak particularly, for as to the 
other places of interest the visitor will be reminded at 
e\-ery corner, though it may be well to mention some of 
the most prominent here, but without indulging ill de
scription_ 

The vie\\- from the summit of Mount Royal, if the 
day be clear, is grand_ Then there are the sqnares, 
the parks, the churches, the cathedral, the public build
ings, the monuments, the markets, the docks and ship
ping, the ocean liners, and much more besides, list after 
list of which is showered upon the visitor at every turn, 
and all of which goes to prove that Montreal is not only 
the metropolis of the Dominion. but well worthy of the 

position. 
Three hundred and sixty-four years ago, Jacques 

Cartier landed 011 thi island, where he visited t~le In
dian town of H ochelaga. Seventy-six years later came 

Samuel de Champlain, the second white man to visit 
these shores, and the real founder of the New France, 

\\'ho selected the site for a city on the spot where the 
custom house now stands; and still later by thirty-one 
years, came ~1aissoneuve with a band of religious en
thusiasts, in all sixty persons, and began the fort and 

settlement of Ville Marie, the Montreal of today. 
The succeeding history of that settlement reads like 

a romance. Fourteen years of bloody war with the 
Iroquois has clotted the city with historic spots where 
deeds of daring took place, equalling any of the oft sung 
feats of chivalry in olden time. But of all thi I have 
no space to wri te, and so I call the attention of the vis
itor from the United States to some interesting points 
more intimately connected with his own country. 
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I begin first with the Chateau de Ramezay on Notre 
Dame street, near Jacques Cartier square. This old 
Chateau was at one time the residence of Claude de 
Ramezay, Governor of Montreal. It was built in 1705, 

N otre.Dame Street Church. 

and is now filled with much of great interest to every 
lover of history. I t is in fact a his.torical museum of 
great value. Its interest to the American visitor cen
ters on the fact that in 1775, this was the headquarters 
of the American army commanded by General 'vVooster. 
Here in 1776 uncler Benedict ArnQold, Benjamin Frank
lin, Samuel Chase ancl Charles Carroll, of Carrollton, 
Commissioners of the American Congress, counseled 

together. The council chamber is the rOQom to the 
right of the entrance; oval at one encl. Franklin had 
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a printing press here and Montreal's first printer, Fleury 
Mesprit, came here with him from Philadelphia. He 

remained, and in 1778 established the first newspaper 

Chateau Ramezay. 

here, the Gazette, which yet lives; the third olde t paper 

in America. 
Go down into the great vaulted chambers beneath, 

with walls thick enough for a fortification. Glance at 

the old cariole more than two hundred years old. 'vVe 
shall see many of its descendants a~ Murray Bay, and 
their close family. resemblance establishes beyond doubt 
their relationship in the direct line of descent. 

Afterward we pass up through a gloomy old stair
way into a hall hung with many historical engravings, 

and thence into the o'aIlery of portraits. Here are pic
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tures of Jacques Cartier, Champlain, Bienville, Dor

chester, Louis XV., George JII., anJ. hundreds of 

others. This is a place to study in for weeks. 

It was from this oldman ion that Lord E lgin, after 
signing the rebellion Losses bill, was stoned by a mob 

as he was about to enter his carriage. A building near 

Victoria Square bears cyidence of a ::\Iontreal 1110b of 
later date. 

\Vhen looking- at the great Bonsecour Market, re

member that it stands on the site of the mansion of Sir 

Interi or of Notre Dame Church. 

John Johnson, son of Sir \Villiam Johnson, the Ameri

can baronet, at one time the great man of the Mohawk 

yalley, and though it may gratify our curiosity to know 
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where he once lived, no well read N ew Yorker but who 
will anathametize that blood thirsty assassin who so 

ruthlessly murdered his old neighbors and friends in 
cold blood. 

On the corner of St. Peter and St. Paul streets lived 
Robert Cavalier Sieur de La Salle, 1668. He built Fort 

Frontenac where Kingston, Ont., now stands, but to us 

the interest centers in the fact that here lived the ex

plorer of the ;vTisissippi river, the first to learn that the 
';Father of Vlaters" emptied its tide into the rvlexican 

gulf. 

"\Vhile admiring the superb monument to l\'Iaisson-

Statue of :vraissoneu\"e. 

euve on the Place des !\rmes, read the inscription at the 

corner nearest the Parish church. "Here lived Daniel 
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de Gresolon Sieur Dulhut, one of the earliest explorers 
of the upper :Vlississippi, and after whom the city of Du

Juth is named. 
On Notre Dame street just east of St. Lambert Hill, 

a tablet reads: "In 1694 here stood the house of La 
Mothe Cadillac, the founder of Detroit." His life, too, 

reads like a romance. 
On Mackenzie & Co.'s store, St. Paul street, just 

east of the custom house, are two inscriptions, both of 
interest to Americans. The first reads: "Here was 
born in 1661, Pierre Le Moyne, Sieur de Iberville. He 
conquered Hudson's Bay for France in 1697, discovered 
the mouths of the Mississippi in 1699, was first Gover

nor of Louisiana 1700, died at Havana 1706." The 
second reads: "Jean Baptiste Le Moyne, Sieur de 
Vi enville, born in 1680; with his brother de Iberville he 
discovered the mouths of the Mississippi, 2nd March, 

1699; founded New Orleans in 1717; was governor of 
Louisiana for forty years. Died at Paris, 1768." 

Let us find our way to St. Gabriel street, near Notre 
Dame and take a look at the quai·1t old stores of the 
North West Fur Company, the great riyal of the Hud
son's Bay Company. Here gathered AIexander Mac

kenzie, Simon Fraser, Alex. Henry, Washington Irving, 
John J aco b Astor and others of renown. One should 
read Irving's "Astoria" to get an idea of the strength 

and wide reaching power of the company who occupied 
the rtuaint old buildings before us. Look at the rusty 
old iron shutters, the one which faces the gateway bear
ing date 1793, surrounded by four stars. 

Other tablets elsewhere, record the re idences here 
of Brandt (Thayendanegea) and the celebrated Indian 
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chief Tecumseh, who with his brother the Prophet were 
at one time among the ablest of our enemies. Tecumseh 

was killed at Tippecanoe. 
A tahlet on the Dalhousie Fire Station is erected 

"to Brigadier General Thomas Gage, first British Gov

ernor of ::Vlontreal, afterward last British Governor of 

Massachusetts. 
I have not noted every place of interest by any 

means, that are or ought to be, of especial interest to 

American visitors; but I have said enough to show the 
reader that Montreal is a mine of historical wealth and 

rich in localities around which cling the fame of gallant 

men and tl}e odor of great deeds. 
Having glanced at the principal points of interest in 

and around l\Iontreal, we take the steamer Quebec for 
the city of the ame name, the Gibraltar of Canada. 

On our right, as we pass out of the harb-or is St. 
Helen's island, 0 named by Champlain after Helene 

Boulle, his young wife, because he thought it so beauti
ful. 

It was to this island that Marqnis de Levis with
drew what remained of the French army after the cap

ture of Montreal by the English. in 1760, and where he 
burned his flags to prevent them from falling into the 

hands of the English. Afterward he declared to Gen. 

Amherst, up-on honor, that they had been lost before. 
He probably dishonored himself twice, first, by burn

ing the flags which he undoubtedly did, and then, by 
the statement which he made to General Amherst. 

He also dishonored his superior, Gov. Vandreui l , 

who surrendered the city and army. Col. Fred I-Ia'ldi
mand, after whom the old fort on Carleton Island in the 

L.;f C. 
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upper St. Lawrence was named, and who. succeeded Sir 
Guy Carleton long after as Governor General, was the 

first ·to march in and take possession. 
Yonder the great parish church of Longueuil stands 

on the very site of the turreted castle of the Le 1\Ioynes 
of whom we have made mention, this island having been 

one of their possessions. 
Above the island and far beyond Victoria bridge we 

may get a view of La Prairie, where in 1691, Schuyler 

gave the French and Indians a lively fight. 
Farther down on our left as we are nearing the en-

St. James Methodist Church. 


trance to Lake St. Peter which is but a broadening out 

of the St. Lawrence at the expense of its depth, we are 

shown the "Ile Du Pas," which is the J10cale of a capital 
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legend which in brief is as follows: 
Forr many nights a light of far greater brilliancy than 

ever before noticed, gleamed at midnight from the 
church at "Ile' Du Pas." At first but light attention 
was paid to the occurrence, but when night after night 
the wierd gleam continued, it soon became the source 
of much conver ation and finally its all-engrossing sub

ject. 
Many averr cl that when they beheld the light that 

they felt drawn toward it by an almost irresistible im
pulse. So universal was the testimony on this head, 
that a universal fear pervaded the people except perhap3 
a few for whom the church held no interest nor its ana

themas no terrors. 
Finally, however, a little squad of five parishioners 

goaded on by their wives, who failed not to taunt them 
with cowardice, and stung by the taunt of the ungoldly, 

that the Devil himself was celebrating high mass, which 
in fact they more than half believed, after due and ample 
preparation through fasting, prayer and confession, 

started to solve the mystery. 
It was an uncanny night. The muffled mutterings 

of a coming tempest filled the air. It was dark as Ere
bus. The light in the sacristy vied in brilliancy with 
the lightning flashes. Fain would they have turned 
back hut the mysterious light drew them on. Shaking 
with terror they approached the church. Though 
open they dared not enter, but looking through a win
dow they beheld a sight that for a moment paralyzed 

e\'ery faculty. 
A skeleton priest clothed in full canonicals knelt at 

the foot of the alt:lr. 
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\Nith one qnavering scream of agony that aroused 
every soul on "Ile Du Pas" the whole party fled. The 
light disappeared, and as soon as the affrighted investi
gators could recover breath and coherence, they told 

their greusome tale to their nieghbors. 
Jacques Valois listened to their tale with manifest 

signs of unbelief, and finally signified his intention of 

Little Champlain Street. Quebec. 

investigating the mystery for himself should the light 
again apear. 

Valois had but a few evenings to wait, ere the light 
shone forth again with seemingly more than usual bril
liancy. 

Accompanied by some of his neighbors as far toward 
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the church as their fears would permit, he pushed on 
and boldly entered and kneeling down said his prayer::; 

and waited the coming of the spectre priest. 
Just on the stroke of twelve a priest issued from the 

sacristy, lighted the tapers on the altar, and made all 
the preparations for celebrating mass and then retired 

to the sacristie again. 
In a few minu tes more the same priest returned hab

ited in full sacerdotals bearing the chalice in hand, and 
ascended the steps of the altar. It was evident to Va
lois that mass was about to be said, and in a devotional 
mood he made ready to repeat the usual responses. 

\Vhen the mass ended he escorted the celebrant to 
the sacristry, when His Reverence bowed to the cross, 
and said: "For three years past, I have come here 
every night to celebrate a m,acSs which I once celebrated 
too hastily, and therefore too carelessly. I was con
demned to do so every night until I should find here a 
person to assist in serving the mass. You came, and 
now my penance is ended, and I thank you. In an 

instant the priest vanished and all was dark. 
Valois ridiculed the idea of the skeleton priest, and 

averred that had it not been for the fact that the cele
brant of the midnight mass vanished so suddenly and 
completely he would have believed after all that he was 

flesh and blood. 
I t was noticed that ever after the courage of Jacques 

Valois was never questioned; and it was also a fact that 
in time to come he was so strict, and so careful, and 
withal so deliberate in the performance of his churchly 
duties, never hurrying them a fraction of a second, that 
as time went on he gained an odor of great sanctity, 
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and finally died at a ripe old age, blessed by his church 

and beloved by his neigh bors. 
\Ve next touch at Sorel at the mouth of the Riche

lieu, the outlet of Lake Chal1lJplain. Jf Daniel 'vVeb
ster, peace to his ashes, had not been beset by his great 
failing at a critical moment, we Yankees would not now 
have to bear with the anomaly of owning a lake, the 

outlet of which is owned and controlled by a foreign 
power. 

That the river St. Lawrence throughout its length 

was the natural boundary between the United States 
and Canada is plain enough to the most ordinary under-

Hotel Victoria and Turko-Russian Baths. 

standing. But we did not get it, the worse luck to us. 
This little city or Sorel is quite a historical place. 

• 
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The first Protestant church in Canada wa build here, 

and its hell is said to be the first one brought across the 
Atlantic. 

This was a busy place in 1777, when Burgoyne's 
army was strung along the banks of the Richelieu 

\Vhen Sir Frederick Haldimand was governor gen

eral he built the government cottage here, and each 
successive governor general makes this his summer resi

dence; and an exceedingly pleasant one it is too, and it 

seems to have been a favorite visiting place for royalty. 
The Duke of Clarence, the Duke of Kent, the Duke of 

H.icbmonc1, the Earl of Dalhousie et a!. 

Lower do\\'n are the Sorel islands, famous for game. 
There are a dozen or more of these islands, and during 

the season great numbers of wild fowl are slaughtered 
among them. 

But now we are off for Three Rivers; and while 
crossing the classic waters of Lake St. Peter, a permal 

of Dr. Drummond's inimitable account of the wreck of 
the wood scow "Julie Plante," with its unapproachable 

moral, will not only beguile a little of our time now, but 

the thought of it will brighten many a moment here
after. 

On wan clark night on Lac St. Pierre 

De win she blo\\', blow, blow, 
An' de crew of cle wood scow "Julie Plante" 

Got scar't an run below. 

For de win' she hlow lak hurricane 

Bemhv she blow some more 
An' de scow hus' up on Lac St. Pierre 

\Van arpent fr0111 de shore. 

I 

•
I 
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De Captinne walk on de fronte deck 

An' walk de hin' deck too-

He call de crew up frO'm de hoI' 
He call de cook also. 

De cook she's name it was Rosie 

He come from Montrehall 

\Vas chambre maid on lumber barge 
On de grand Lachine Canal. 

De win' she blow kom nor' eas' wes'

De sout' win she blow, toO', 
W'en Rosie cry, "Mon cher Captinne! 

Man cher, w'at I shall do?" 

Den de Captinne t'row de big ankerre, 

But still de scow she dreff, 
De crew he can't pass on de shore 

Becos' he los' hees skeef. 

De night wa dark lak wan black cat, 

De wave run high an' fas', 
vV'en de Captinne tak' de Rosie girl 

An' tie her to de mas'. 
Den he also tak' de life preserve, 

An' jomp off on de lak', 

An' say, "Good-bye, ma Rosie dear, 
I go drown for your sak'." 

Nex' morning very early, 
'Bout ha'f pas' two-t'ree-four, 

De Captinne-scow-an' poor Rosie 

vVas corpses on de shore. 

For de ".'in' . he blow lak hurricane, 

Bimeby she blow some more, 
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An' de scow bus' up on Lac St. Pierre, 
Wan aspent from de shore. 

MORAL. 
N ow all good wood scow sailor man, 

Tak' warning by dat storm, 
An' go an' marry a nice French girl 

An' leev on wan beeg farm. 
De win' can blow lak' hurricane, 

An' spose she blow some more; 
You can't get dPO:wn on Lac St. Pierre 

So long you stay on shore. 

Three Rivers, so named because of t:le three mouths 
of the St. Maurice river which empties into the St. 
Lawrence about a mile belo\\', is one of the historical 

New Kent Gate, Quebec. 

• 
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centers of Canada. This was probably the locality of 
the first iron industry in Canada; at all events a com
pany was formed in 1736, and it is presum.able that they 

got to work as soon as practicable. 
These mines became known as St. Maurice Forges, 

and for many years were very valuable; at one time em
ploying a force of 800 men. In 1760 the St. Maurice 
Forges were considered to be of so much importance 
that they were the subj ect of special treaty stipulations 
between GeneraL Amherst and Governor Vandreuil. 

In 1775, when Canada was invaded by General 
Montgomery with his New England and New York 
Continentals, t.he manager of the Forges furnished him 
with solid shot and shell for the bombardment of Que
bec. On the defeat of the American troops, he made 
himself suddenly scarce, fleeing in hot haste to the 
United States; and none too soon, either, for had Sir 
Guy Carleton once laid hands on him he would have 
been hanged-it may be not as high as Haman-but he 
would have been hanged just the sam~. 

This man-Christophe.r Pelissier by name-after
ward applied to Congress for compensation for the 
munitions of war furnished to Montgomery. \Vhether 
he received it or not I do not know, but that he was in 
the iron mining business in Pennsylvania afterward is 
probably a fact, as the same name appears among a list 

of Pennsylvania iron workers in 1795. 
The tales of ghosts, witches and hobgobblins, that 

once held high carnival in and around St. Maurice 
Forges, should fully satisfy the most exacting lover of 

the supernatural. 
That the Devil in person once assumed the manage
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ment of affairs here is really believed by some of the 
older generation; and from the fact that his Satanic 
Majesty has been credited from time imn1!emorial with 
much meddling in mundane affairs, and that in this case 

he was only caring for his own possessions, to which he 

The French Cathedral, Quebec. 

had legitilTl!.:'ltely fallen heir, who will be the first to try 
to undermine their simple faith? Certainly not I, and 
so I forage liberally upon the Chronicles of the Abbe 

Caron Canon of Three Rivet-s. 



.. 
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Mademoiselle Poulin was a descendant of Maurice 
Poulin, who, in 1676, was the King's Attorney General 
at Three Rivers, and who gave his name to the river of 
triple outlets now known as the St. Mauricc. His wife, 
Jcanne, was the owner of the Seigniory of St. ::'-.1aurice, 
which she bequeathed to her son, Michael Poulin, in 

I693· He was the grandfather of the M'd'lle Poulin of 
our story, who owned an extensive and valuable tract 
of maple timber near the Forges. 

The Forges, having passed through many hands and 
many vicissitudes, were now in the midst of their palm
iest clays, under the proprietorship of the Hon. Matthew 
Bell. Now, everybody knows that maple makes the 
best charcoal for smelting purposes, and so the Hon. 
Matthew Bell, in defiance of M'cl'Ue Poulin and despite 
ber remonstrances, continued to convert her valuable 
maple timber into charcoal. Of course, the Hon. Mat
thew proposed to pay for the timber, but M'd'lle refused 
to part with it on any terms. 

Failing to prevent the vandalism of the Hon. Bell, 
M'd'Ue Poulin, who was by no means devout, became 
frenzied with anger and said: "Since 1 cannot prevent 
others from appropriating my property unjustly, 1 bt;
queath it all to the Devil." Shortly after she said: "1 
leave my belongings to the Devil Those who have 
wronged me will not enjoy in any peace what they have 
thus taken," and died, leaving no heirs. 

And now the fun began. That the Devil accepted 
the bequest was soon apparent by his appearance on the 
lands he had fallen heir to, and also within the works 
themselves. 1 t was evident, too, that his Satanic Maj
jesty hacl sent on an overseer to look after matters; for 

• 
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a man was seen every afternoon stalking over the place 

with a paper in his hand as if making lTlemorancla. The 
spectre seemed a colorless shadow, but no one dared to 

ad dress it. 
One one occasion two women. on their way from 

the Forges to Three Rivers, met some men carry1I1g a 

Quebec from the Parliament Buildings. 

coffin along in the edge of the forest, and not by the 
highway as would be natural. At first they felt no fear, 

but one of them saying: "It is M'd'lle Poulin; they are 
taking her to hell!" they both became excessive:y 

frightened and fled back to the Forges, where their 

story caused great excitement. 
The greatest excitement, turmoil and trouble took 

place at a spot known to this day as "The Sale to the 

• 
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DeviL" This was the land bequeathed to the Prince of 
Darkness, and it was here that the infernal spirits met 
for their midnight revels. They ,,"ould build a large fi re 
which, it was noticed, bl1med with a blue flame, and 
around it gibbering skeletons danced in ghastly glee. 
Chains clanked, and yells of rage, and howls, and shriek3 
of fiendish laughter arose in the midnight air. Ghas:ly 
messengers went to the works and returned with huge 
pots of molten iron, on which the whole infernal coterie 
got howling drunk and uttered the most horrible blas

phemies. 

Wolfe's Monument on the Plains of Abraham. 

In time, the place \Vas no longer visited in daylight 
even. \Vood choppers conlel not be prevailed to work 
there, a11d horses would stand still, refusing to be driven 

past the spot. 
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A huge black cat was often seen to enter the Forges 
at midnight and stretch himself comfortably at the foot 
of the red-hot furnace, with his paws cosily stretched 
out on a pool of liquid ore. When disturbed he growled 
fiercely and bristled up to an enormous size, and then 
disappeared into the furnace and was seen a few min
utes later nestling in the lap of a little red man who sat 
cosily far aloft on the edge of the roaring chimney. 

On one occasion a dance given by the wO'rkmen on 
a Satl1l-day night was very wrongfully allowed to en
croach upon the Sabbath, when the participants were 
almost paralized by the thundering of the great ham
mer of the Forge. The workITten, all who were not tOG 

terrified to stir, hurried to the main building, where they 
found a man holding his leg under the great ham.mer 
and turning it over and over as if it were a rod of iron 
which he was having drawn into shape. 

Many and many are the tales told of the St. Maurice 
Forges, whose splendors are departed. To use the lan
guage of the gifted Le Moine: "Lang since has the 
glory af La Grande Maisan departed. Its vice-regal 
chamber is clased, its jally 'meets' af the September 
ended, we fear, forever." 

"The 'Gras Marteau,' the monster hammer 0'.£ the 
Farges, is naw silenced. Oblivian and decay reigns su
preme in the ance busy littl'e warld of the Farges. 
Crumbling walls, and tenements af a'ld, instinct wi th life 
and bustle, are naw deserted. In the glare af day nO' 
aund is heard near them but the rushing murmur af the 

deep St. Maurice." 
Our next paint is Batiscan, and then on past Des

chambault with its aid-time manar, and Partneuf, and 
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on past the point where "Volfe and his gallant band 
scaled the precipice, and formed columns of attack on 
the Heights of Abraham; C1Jnd there is Point Aux Trem
bles, where Arnold and Montgomery, moving to attack 
Quebec, formed a junction of their forces on the 22d of 
Jovember, I77S· 

In I892, whae making an inventory of some papers 
at La Prairie, the following proclamation to the people 
of Point Levi, issued by Benedict Arnold from Point 
aux Trembles, was found. The paper is in the posses
sion of L. N. Dumouched, Esq., an active member of 
the Historical Society of Montreal, and is as follows: 

Headquarters Point aux Trembles, Nov. 28, I77S. 

Gentlemen-You are hereby requested to prevent 
any kind of provisions or fuel going from Point Levi to 
Quebec, or any assistance being given to the garrison, 
as they are endeavoring to subvert the rights and liber
ties of mankind and this colony in particular. 

BENED'T ARNOLD, 
Commander in Chief of the Continental Army at Point 

allX Trembles. 

To the \Vorthy Inhabitants of Point Levi. 

Yonder is St. Augustine. A church was built there 
as early as I690, and the story ~oes that the Devil, in the 
guise of a black horse, carted the stone for its founda·· 
tion, which led to no end 0'£ trouble, as is always the 
case when the Devil gets into the church. 

But I may not stop now to tell the story, for here 
we are in view of the gateway of the St. Lawrence, the 
Heights of Abraham, and the crowning glory of Quebec, 

• 
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the Citadel; around the frowning ramparts of which 
cluster thickly the memories of nearly three centuries 
of hardy adventure, IQf defeat and victory. 

Quaint, curious old Quebec. Forever hallowed be 
thy associations, and by the memories of brave men and 

The Citadel. 

gallant deeds, at once the Guardian and the Sentinel of 
the Dominion of Canada. 

Although in I535 Jacques Cartier and a few hardy 
explorers suffered the discomforts of a Canadian winter, 
for which they were illy prepared, and were but too glad 
to sail away in the spring for the more genial shores of 
France, of their visit nothing oame; and it was left for 
Samuel de Champlain to plant the white 1i1.ie of France 
on the Citadel Heights in 1608, there to begin the foun
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dation of the Canada of today. 

QUEBEC. 
But we are at OU1- \yharf and ready to engage, if we 

choose, one of the numerous cabs ready to convey us 
to any part of the city, a.nd to point out every place of 
interest. The cabby of Quebec is well versed in all the 
show places as far as their locality is concerned, and the 
card which he thrusts into your hand contains a list of 
them, all of which he willi honestly show you, but his 
history of the events which transpired at each place is 
quite likely to be erroneous, and in some instances quite 

comical in its misconception. 
\ Vithout relying then, on our driver for our history, 

let us see what we can find out for ourselves, by getting 
our first general view from the citadel, to which we may 
easily find our way through winding streets up to the 
gate. Here an intelligent non-commissioned officer 
points out the places of interest. So far as the natural 

situation is concerned, we look upon the sam.e grand 
view that first greeted the vision of Samuel de Cham

plain O'r Jacques Cartier; but we see in addition, domss 
and spires and forts, and batteries and all the panoply 

of war. 
Below us is a confusion of narrow streets and quaint 

old houses seemingly scattered at random on the moun
tain side, while upon the plateau above are the grand 

structures of later days. 
Yonder are the heights of Levis, with its fortifica

tions, and below the Isle of Orleans divides the water.:; 
of the St. Lawrence, and Montmorency flood comes 
plunging down its two hundred feet of sheer descent 
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into the boiling torrent at its foot. The long, straggling 
village of Beauport stretches away along the shore, and 
beyond the Laurentian range rises purple and blu~, 
height upon height, rolling away into and blending with 
the cnmulus clouds on the distant horizon. Yonder i:> 

/ 

A Modern Calache. 

the steeple of CharJebourg church and beyond the ham
let of Lorette, the last home of the fierce Huron. Yon
der on the Ste Foye road is the "Monument of the 
Brave," with its nearby Martello tower, and nearer yet 
the Wolfe monument on the Plains of Abraham, where 
the noblest sons of both France and England battled to 
the death for victory. Down yonder in the Governor's 
garden, behind Dufferin Terrace, stands a granite shaft 
whose brief inscription, "In memory of \Volfe and 
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Montcalm," Dn1y emphasizes the fact that the memories 
of brave, honorable men, enemies though they may be, 
\yill go down to an enlightened posterity with equal 

honor. 
Duffering Terrace is the grand promenade of Que

bec, as the Chateau Frontenac, at its eastern end, is the 
grand hotel of the city, with the Hotel Victoria a good 

second. 
\Ve stroll through the Grand Battery, visit Laval 

University and feast upon its art treasures, look in upon 

DufTerin Terrace and Chateau Frontenac. 

the Basilica, near the old Market square, and feast our 
eyes upon its fine paintings, not forgetting that this is 
the site of a church erected by Champlain in r633. 
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We shall visit curious old streets, anel among them 
SOlls-le-Cap, just wide enough to get through, anel a 

little further 011, the spot where the lamented l\1 ont

gomery was shot down. At 42 Louis street stands the 

Sous-Le-Cap Streel. 

house where his remains were deposited. Of course the 

tourist will cross over to Point Levis, vi it the worlel
renowned Fall of Montmorency, only nine miles be:ow 

Quebec, and one of the most interesting driyes ill the 

vicinity; passing on the way the ruins of an old palace of 
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the French Intendants; crossing Dorchester bridge, 
across the St. Charles river, and through the quaint o:d 
straggling village of Beauport, made up of rows of white 
cottages surrounded by garden patches, which affords 
a very striking illustration of lower Canadian-French life 
and customs. The town extends along the bank of the 
St. Lawrence, almost the entire distance from the St. 
Charles river to the falls . The road is very level and 
exceptionally good. The whole trip, extending along 
the brow of a steep hill, affords a glorious panorama 
view of the lower St. Lawrence and surrounding coun
try. 

It would be impossible to convey to the reader a 
correct idea of the grandeur and beauty of the Falls of 
Montmorency; although they do not compare with the 
great Cataract of Niagara in volume of water, extent of 
rapids, or majesty of its whirlpool, its fall is one hundred 
feet greater. Plunging down a ragged precipice of over 
two hundred and fifty feet to the bed of the St. Law
rence river, the waters of the Montmorency is dashed 
into white foam, appeaa-ing from a distance like a great 
hank of snow. The cataract can be seen from either 
above or below. To view it from below the visitor must 
descend a zig-zag path down a steep hill, through the 
property of Mr. Price, upon which stands the residence 
once occupied by the Dulce of Kent, the father of Her 
Majesty, the late lamented Queen Victoria. 

It is claimed that the main body of the water, after 
leaping the precipice, passes into a subterraneous pas
sage and rises in a tumultuous manner near the Island 
of Orleans, and gaining the name of a dangerous place. 

Between the village and the St. Lawrence Beach was 
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fought a bloody battle between the English and the 
French on July 31st, 1759, in which the latter were vic
torious, and the former lost 182 killed, 665 wounded. 

After enjoying the beauties of the Montmorency to 

your heart's content, you will do well to continue your 

The Falls of Montmorency. 

trip to the far-famed Shrine of Ste. Anne de Beaupre, 
\yhere it is claimed so many miraculous cures of the 
lame, the sick, the halt and the blind has been effected. 
It is only twelve miles further down. If you do not wish 
to continue the drive you can take the trolley or steam 



I22 Frolll Bllffalo to Clu'colltillli 

cars and allow your ha,ckman to return to the city. For 
nearly three hundred years the church of St. Anne de 
Beaupre has been the mecca of religious devotion and 
held in great veneration by the Roman Catholic people. 

The Church of Ste. Anne de Beaupre. 

Tra.dition states that in the early part of the seventeenth 
century, a party of Breton mariners were caught in a 
violent storm while navigating the St. Lawrence river 
and solemnly vowed to Ste. Anne that if delivered from 
thE' fury of the storm. they would erect a church on the 

• 
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spot of ground to which she conducted them in safety, 
a.nd dedicate it to her h0110r. 

Their prayers being answered, they built a small 
wooden chapel in fullfilment of their VOf\VS, which has 
since become fambu . 

The primitive little church \\"as replaced in 1660 by 
a more pretentious tructure and subsequently enlarged 
and rebuilt until finally we luve the present magnificent 
edifice which has been rai~ed to the dignity of a Basi:ica 
by Pope Pius the IX. It is now a fine structure of im
mense proportions. 

A beautiful statue of Ste. Anne surmounts the front 
bet\\"een two towers rising to a great height; the inter
ior of the sacred edifice has but few rivals in the world 

A few of the Cr:Jtches, Slaffs and Bandages used by invalids and cripples before 
making tbeir pilgrimage to the Shrine of Ste. Anne . 

• 
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in point of grandeur of decorations and sacred paint

ings. On each side of the entrance are brge pyramids 
of crutches, canes, trusses, splints, artificial limbs, shoes 
with extended soles, etc., etc., left by former owners in 
testimony of the miraculous intervention in their be
half. The church pos.sesses some deeply venerated 
relics-a fragment of a finger bone of the Saint pro
cured by Lavall the first bishop of New France; a part 
of the Saint's wrist sent by Leo XIII. These fragments 
0.£ bone are held in great ' veneration and enclosed in a 
small glass casket and placed on a pedestal near the 
alter, where the faithful pilgrim can kneel and devoutly 
implore the and of the Saint in their behalf. 

There is also a fragment of rock claimed to have 
been taken from the grotto in which Ste. Anne gave 
birth to the Virgin Mary. 

The sacred stairs, daily ascended by zealous sup
plicants upon their knees, are built 111 imitahon of 
Pilate's place at Jerusalem. 

The walls are adorned with magnificent life-sized 
paintings and statuary representing the life of Christ 
from Bethlehem to Calvary. Thousands of tourists visit 
Ste. Anne de Beaupre annually through curiosity to wit
ness the strange scenes enacted there and to view the 

costly paintings and works 'Of art possessed by the sanc
tuary. 

The remarkable annual increase in pilgrimages to 
this sacred place is an evidence of the interest taken in 
it and the rapid increase in its notoriety. The visitors 

in 1874 were 17,200; in 1884, 61,000; in r894, 200,000. 
V.,re have not the latest statistics, but are informed 
that the increa e has been proportionate ever since. 



., 
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Formerly the visitors were from the province of 

Quebec only, but now they are from all parts of the Do

minion, the United States and other foreign countries. 

The church receives a large revenue from the sale of re

ligious emblems such as beads, crosses, prayer-books, 

images, photographs of the church and innumerable 

other articles. The streets in the vicinity of the church 
are lined with people of all ages and description selling 

those artides; they are also found in and about the 

church. There are no charges n"lade for admission to 

any part of the church. Aside from thewonclerful storyof 

the shrine; its miraculous cures; the great church and its 

beautiful paintings and works of art, the crowds of 
strange visitors and the peculiar actions of the devout 

believers in the efficacy of the shrine; the church, its sur

roundings, and the prayers that are continually being 

offered up in the sanctuary, the village itself is full of 

interest and will well repay a visit; it is hke stepping into 

another country and another age. The people do not 

care to learn the English language; they can barely 

speak enough of it to tell the price of their wares. 
But though we would be gla·d to spend yet more 

tilTle in Quebec, those of us who are bound for the 

Saguenay must either go on board the fine steamer Can

ada, or perchance the Carolina, or what is lT1Uch better, 

take the train on the Quebec & Lake St. John Railway 
on St. And,rew street, at 8 :40 a. m., for a channing 'Over

land trip to Lake Edward, Lake St. John and the Rober

val House, a distance of 190 miles over the Quebec & 
Lake St. John Railway, through an almost unbroken 

mountainous forest very much resembling the Adiron
dack region of Tew York state, except the fine hotels 
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and other evidences of civilization 0'r refinement which is 
lacking until you reach the famous Roberval House on 
Lake St. J01111. Eight hours are consumed in making 
the trip, owing to the heavy grade and sharp curves that 
have to be overcome in ascending the mountains. On 
an average of every five minutes during the entire trip 
the train passes some lake, crosses a river or brook, 
swarming with speckled trout yearning for an oppor
tunity of showing their dexterity in leaping from their 
native element to catch an unwary fly that may have 

N ati .... e building a bark canoe 

yenturec1 too near the surface of the sparkling element 
in which they abound. Being uncultured in human in
genuity they do not readily discriminate between the 
artificial and the real fly, therefore become an easy prey 
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to the most unskilled disciple of Izaak \,yalton. 

The Roberval, a magnificent new hostelry with a lake 
frontage of nearly 200 feet, three wings roo feet each 
giving accommodations for over 300 guests. It is ele
gantly furnished throughout and nearly every room 
commands a magnificent view of the lake. Lake St. 
John is the home of Ouananiche, the king of all game 
fishes, and can be caught in these waters any time be
tween the first week in June and the middle of Septem
ber. Straight across the lake from Roberval, a distance 
of twenty-five miles, is the Island House, located on an 
island in the Grand Discharge, or outlet of Lake St. 
John and the commencement of the great Saguenay 
nver. It is under the same management at the Rober
val. It is reached from the Roberval by a handsome 
new iron boat, the "Mistassini," in less than two hours. 
Here the current is very swift and the most exciting 
Ouananiche fishing is found. There are innumerable 
streams flowing into Lake St. John from the mountains 
on all sides that literally swarm with speckled trout that 
afford unbounded sport for the less ambitious sports
man. 

Mr. Cha1T1bers, in describing this, says: More than 
a hundred miles north of the St. Lawrence, in the in
terior of the great Labrador peninsula, whence the 
powerful Hudson Bay Company secures the rich, rare 
pelts of the beaver, the beClJr and the black and silver fo.x, 
are the ancient battle grounds of the conflicting Indian 
tribes, whose legendary history serves to stamp this vast 
northern country as a weird, romantic land "in mist and 
glamor wrapped." Due north of Quebec, and distant 
from it 190 miles by rail, is a large circular body of fresh 
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water, over a hundred miles in circumference, that was 
known to the aborigines as Pikouagimi. and which we 
call Lake St. John. The mighty rivers which empty 
their waters into this inland sea are the highways over 

Inspecting a bark canoe. 

which the Indian hunters glide in their birch-bark 
canoes, on their way to their distant hunting grounds, 
and on their return to the Hudson Bay post with the 
furs that <lire the result of their season's hunt. Down 
these same waterways came, in days of old, the warriors 
of the various tribes that inhabited the countries of their 
upper waters, in search of sC!alps. At Pointe Bleue, on 
the shore of the great lake, the most important rel11Jnant 
of the Montalgnais have their headquarters. They are 
the darkest anel most interesting of CanaJdian Indial13 
anel a racial curiosity. 

It has been well saiel that Lake St. John , the mouth 
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of the Saguenay and the city of Quebec form the angles. 
upon the map of Canada, of an ahnost equi\aterial tri

angle, the three sides of which mark the ronte of the 
grandest of Canadian summer tours. That portion of 
the trip representee! by the base of the triangle and the 

lower half of its easterly side is famous wherever the 
praises of Saguenay and the lower St. Lawrence are 
sung. The westerly side of the t.riangle is formed by the 

line of railway already referred to, running fcom Quebec 
to Lake St. John. Since its construction tourists have 
been enabled to visit by rail the far-famecl inland sea, 
crossing the entire range of the Laurentian mountains 

-the oldest mountain chain on the face of the globe
and passing the trout streams and lakes of the Canadian 

Adirondacks. 
There are few forms indeed of desirable natural scen

ery that are not presented to the tourist during thi de
lightful trip. The rai\vay winds aroundlolty mountains 

and yawning ravines, for the most pa.rt clothed in virgin 
forest, for more than one hundred and fifty miles of its 
length. It skirts a number of beautiful lake and 

streams, ascends a height of land having an elevation of 
over one thousand eight hundred feet, passes quite close 
to some of the most beautiful of Canadian waterfalls, 

-including those of the St. Charles at Lorette, and 

those of Jacques Cartier, the Batiscan, the Ouiatchouan, 
and the Chicoutimi-crosses severall rivers over splendid 

steel bridges, follows the wandering course of the rapid 
and picturesque Batiscan for between twenty and thirty 
miles, touches at the summer headquarters of many 
American and Canadian fishing clubs, and runs from the 
deep sea harbor of Quebec to the inland sea of the north 



IJO From Buffalo to Clucolttillli 

and thence to the head of ocean navigation on the 
Saguenay, at Chicoutimi. 

Space entirely fails to permit of the telling of the 
many legends and interesting historical details con
nected with the picturesque scenes and place names en
countered in the course of this trip. 

Chaunbord, which overlooks Lake St. John, is named 
after the royal hOllse of old France; DeQuen, after the 

Jesuit missionary who discovered Lake St. John; Jon
quiere, after one of the oMd Governors of New France. 

The portage at one 'Of the falls of the Chicoutimi river 

A Thatched Barn. 

is called "Portage de I'Enfant," fr0111 the story of an 

Indian baby who WaJS left in a canoe which, being care
lessly fastened. was carried away by the current and 
leaped the fall of fifty feet without up etting. 
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The country traversed by the railway contains some 
of the finest fishing waters in Canada. Trout abound in 
the various lakes and rivers, while Lake St. J o.111n and its 
outlet and tributaries swarm with the far-famed Ouanan
iche, or fresh water salmon. Magnificent fishing and 
canoeing trips in this delightful country of northern 
pine and balsam are annually made from the outfitting 
establishments of the splendidly equipped hotels at Lake 
Edward and Lake St. John by numbers of American 
sportsmen, many of whom camp out for weeks at a 

time. 
If you have played the Ouananiche, hooked the 

speckle trout, enjoyed the comforts and luxuries of the 
fine hotels to your heart's content, and are now ready to 
start for home, by all means take the Chicoutimi exten
sion of the Quebec & Lake St. John Railway to Chicou
timi and make the matgnificent trip on one of the Riche
lieu & Ontario Navigation Company's elegant steamers 
down the Saguenay and up the St. Lawrence to Quebec. 
This trip occupies two night and one day from Rober
val. It would be the mistake of your life not to take it. 
There is no trip irl the " 'odel that can favorably compare 
with it for grandeur of scenery. The train leaves Rober

val at 7:30 p. 111. , arriving at Chicoutimi at 9:55. where 
good hotel accommodations can be obtained for the 
night. The steamer has no stated time {OQ- leaving Chi
coutimi; that depends entirely upon the tide, which rises 
and falls nine feet at that point. If the tide i out when 
the boat is ready to leave, she must wait until it comes 
in. The hotel is in close proximity, so they are sure to 

notify you in ample time to get on board. 
During our brief stay of a few hours only at Chicou
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timi there was ample time to explore the town from end 
to end, for it is by no means extensive. There is evi
dently, however, a large trade done here which finds its 

\Yay into the surrounding country. 
A genuine down-east Yankee had the "'had fairly 

coYered with threshing machines of the single horse 
tread-power variety, a diminutive thresher. a fanning
mill and often a power churn attachment. and perchance 

a feed cutter, the whole outfit costing what seemed to 

Natives baking bread in an outside stone oven. 

me a ridiculously low price. I gathered from him that 
the country abounds in well-tilled farms, not large, prob
ably, but many of which are supplied by him with h:s 
especial outfit. 

Owing to the hillty nature of the country, one of our 
gigantic steam threshers would find it impossible to 
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travel frO'111I farm to farm, nO'r is it likely that grain 

enough is raised on a half dozen of the farms to afford a 
day's threshing; but as every farmer raises a little and, as 
I was told, the principal business is dairying, these litre 
machines, \yithin the means of the sma11est farmer, are 

just what he needs. At aH events, judging from the 
number set up on the wharf at Chicoutimi ready to be 
hitched to and drawn out into the country, there must 

be a great demand for them. 
The church and seminary, both fine structures of the 

Roma.n Catholic church, occupy very sightly situations 

from which fine views may be had. Chicoutimi was once 
a station of the Hudson Bay Fur Company, and had its 

church as early as r670. Here lie the remains of Pere 
Labrosse, at whose death occurred supernatural displays 
recited in the legend and poem given in our next chap

ter. 
But we must proceed to our steamer, now ready to 

start on the ever-to-be-remembered trip down through 
the gorge of the Saguenay. At first, alter leaving Chi

coutimi, the shores, dO'tted with cottage, field and farm, 
slO'pe away gracefully on either hand until the mountain 
summits are reached, the mountains seem to press to
ward the river from both sides and raise their heads 

higher anel higher until they almost overhang the 
,yater's edge. Huge dome-crowned rocks almost dis

pute our passage, whi'l'e frowning points are thrust fOlr
ward as if to warn us from, the shore. There is not a 
rod of monotony in all this sixty-eight miles of travel. 

Every point passed reveals a new scene. A sloping 

shore, thickly wooded to its summit a thousand feet 
above us, gives way to a bare, smooth precipice stand
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ing vertically ill the stream, its base hundreds of feet be
low and its edge hundreds more above us, and that in 
turn again to a darksome gorge succeeded by a moun
tain peak higher and more obtrusive tban the others. 
Sunligbt and shadow play weird freaks among these 
cliffs, and in and out an10ng the bosky depths of gorge 
and ravine. It is a never-ending delight to see its won

ders as they spring into view, while we leave the passing 
miles behind; but the crowning wonder and glory of it 
all is at band-Capes Trinity and Eternity!-the culmi
nation of tbe many grandeurs of the Saguenay. 

Between them extends Eternity bay a few hundred 
yards inland, and it is here our steamer lies at rest so 
close to the granite wall of Trinity that one can almost 
touch it from the deck, while the gleaming summit 
seems to overhang us. Our huge Leviathan of a steamer 
has shn111k, in comparison, to the dimensions of a yawl. 
Crowning the second peak of Trinity stands a colossal 
figure of the Virgin in the attitude of blessing, while far 
above her head a great white cross shines out in clear re
lief against the dark background of syenite. 

Straight dow11 beneath us, at a depth of a hundred 
and fifty fathoms, is the corner-stone of this grand foun
dation of the Holy Cross. The thought is overwhelm
ing, and a feeling of awe becomes predominant. The 
great bulk and solidity of Point Eternity is el11'blematical 
of its nanije; the solemnity of the scene, however, is 
somewhat relieved by the discovery of a series of mini
ature cataracts gleaming through the thick underwood 
of a dark chasm, as they dash downward toward the head 
of the little bay. 

But our steamer resumes her course, and though 
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from here to Tadou ac the scenery of the Saguenay is 
as magnificently grand in its way as that of Niagara, 
the formation of its channel-a gl-eat fissure rent 

Eternity and Trinity Rocks. 

through the mountains, deeper by far than either the 
lake that it drains or the St. Lawrence, into which it 
pours its waters-is certainly less comprehensible than 

that of the famous cataract. 
111e Saguenay can hardly be called a river-it is 

more like a great chasm, in some places two and one half 
miles wide and over two thousand feet deep; its banks 
are almost a continuous range of perpendicular cliffs 
varying in height, some extending their summit two 
thousand feet above the level of the river. As you ap
proach Tadousac the scene becomes more sublimely 
grand. The river narrows, the banks and hills are more 

J 
" I 
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uniform, the landscape having the appearance of a 
great ocean, the waters piled up in mountainous billows 
by a raging tempest and instantly petrified, so to remain 
throughout all ages. 

Dinner is announced, but the passengers are oblivi
ous to everything except the magnificence of the glori
ous panorama continually unfolding itself before them. 
The steward, failing to int·erest the tourist in the cuisine 
department, announces that dinner will be served later 
and leaves them absorbed in their admiration of the 
\vonclerful, mysterious and stupendous works of nature's 
God. 

1\fuch interest is now felt in the porpoise, or white 
whale, as they are sometimes called, which are very 
plentifnl in this section, and can be seen from the deck of 
the steamer in all directions rise to the surface of the 
water, sluggishly roll over and disappear like the crest 
nl1 an ocean-wave. 

The discovery of petroleum so reduced the price of 
oil that the oil-fishing industry on the lower St. Law
rence, as well as on the Atlantic coast, has been almost 
totally destroyed; many towns along the New England 
shores that depended upon whale fishing for their sup
port have become depopnlatecl. Unu~ed whale boats and 
other in.plements for the destruction of those great fish 
can be seen lying on the beach ~OIin()" to wreck. Since 

it became nnprofitabl'e to carryon porpoise fishing the 
fish seem to be increasing very rapidly. The St. Law
rence and Saguenay river porpoise, as seen fPOm the 
deck of the boat, appear to be snowy white whereas 
those seen in other waters are black and look like an old 
log, while the former look like the white cap on the crest 
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of a wave. 

How many people have been led to enjoy the solemn 
majesty of the Saguenay by Mr. Howells' description in 

"A Chance Acquaintance!" It is full of the romance at
taching to aU these northern latitudes. Kitty was only 

half right when she said that the Saguenay had a tradi
tion. It has several. The special one to which she re

ferred was that of a party of the first explorers who left 
their comrades at Ta:dousac and went up the Saguenay 

three hundred years ago, and never were seen or heard 
of again. The reference was evidently to the expedition 

led by Roberval, after whom the village of that name at 

Lake St. John was called. 
The :!'vIamelons of Tadousac, at the mouth of the 

Saguenay, if they could but speak, might many a tale 

unfold of the days of l,ong ago, including that of the 
tragic fullfilment of the ancient Indian prophecy or tra

dition, which had been in the Lellni-Lenape tribe, ac

cording to 11urray, to the effect that when an intermar
riage, or "cross of red and white," as they called it, 

should occur between a princess of their tribe and a 

white man, it would bring ruin to the tribe, and cause 

it to become extinct at tlamelons, hardby the mouth of 
the Saguenay, where, a they held, the whites first 

landed on this western continent. 
Here at Tadousac is the oldest church in America, 

north of Florida, built hy Jacques Cartier in r664, dur
ing his second visit to this country. It, too, has a won

derfullegend, connected with the death of the last Jesuit 

missionary who ministered here to the swarthy Mon

tagnais, Pere La Bro se. I-Ie had been working hard all 

day, as usual , among his converts and in the services of 
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the church, and had spent the evening in pleasant con
verse with some of the officers of the p·ost. Their amaze
ment and incredulity may be imagined when, as he got 
up to go, he bade them good-bye forever, and an
nounced that at midnight he would be a corpse, adding 
that the bell of hi chapel would toll at that hour for his 

passing soul. He bade them fetch Messire Com pain, 
who would be \yaiting for them next day at the lower 
end of Isle aux Coudres, to wrap him in his shroud and 

bury him; and this they were to do without heeding 

The Old Tadotlsac Church. 

what the weather should be, for he would answer for the 
safety of those who undertook the voyage. True enough, 

at the fir t stroke of midnight, the chapel bell began to 
toll,and trembling with fear, the little party rushed into 
the Chtlrch. There, prostrate before the altar, hands 
joined in prayer, hrouding his face alike from the first 

, 
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glimpse of the Talley of the shadow of _death and from 
the dazzling g lory of the waiting 'angels, lay Pere La 
I-hosse, dead. \Vith sunrise canJ<e a violent storm; but 
mindful of his command and promise, four brave men 
risked their lives on the water. The lashing wave.> 
parted to form a calm path for their canoe. and upon 
their arrival at Isle allX Coudres, as foretold by Pere La 
Drosse, they founel M. Compain waiting on the rocks, 
breviary in hanel. for the bell of his church had been 
tolled at midllighL by in visible hands in fultillment of the 
prophecy of the noble priest and faitbfulmE:'n of God. 

Pere La Brosse was buried in the little church at 
Tadousac, and for many years threafter no one passed 
up or down the Saguenay without stopping to pay hom
age to his memory and pray at his tomb. His remains 
were long since removed to Chicoutimi. 

Poem by John Cavan, which beautifully illustrates 
th e legend: 

, 
Fierce blew the strong southeastern gale, 

The sea in mountains rolled, 
A starless sky hung wildly tossed, 

The midnight hour had tolled. 

Is that a sea-is this an hour
W ith sky so wildly black, 

To launch a barque so frail as that, 
Yemen of Tadol1sac? 

Strong though your arms, brave though your hearts, 
As arms and hearts can be; 

That tiny skiff can never live 

In such a storm-swept sea. 
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\Vhere Saguenay's dark waters roll 
To swell St. Lawrence tide; 

Down to the beach that stormy night 
Four stalwart fishers stride. 

On through the surf the frail boat speeds, 
And see! Before her prow 

The giant waves shrink down and crouch 
As if in homage low. 

Calm as the surface of a lake, 
Sunk deep mid wooded hills, 

The track spreads out before the boat, 
The sail a fair breeze fills. 

Though all around the angry waves 
Rear high their foaming scalps, 

And frowning, hang like toppling crags 
O'er passes tl1t1ough the Alps. 

Who stilled the waves on Galilee 
Makes smooth that narrow track

'Tis faith that makes your hearts so bold, 
Ye m en of Tadou ac. 

* >,: * * * * * * 
Fierce blows the strong southeastern gale 

Around the lowly pile, 
\Vhere ch\'elJs the lonely missioner 

Of COl1Clre's grassy isle. 

His p~alms are read-his prayers are said
And by the lamp's pale beam, 

• 
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He studious culls from sainted page 
Sweet flowers on which to dream. 

But see! He starts! Strange accents come 
Forth from the flying wrack-

Funeral rites await you there-
Haste! Haste to Tadousac. 

Then from the church's lowly spire 
Tolled forth the passing bell, 

\iVhile far upon the tempest's wing 
vVas borne the hUieral knell. 

That night along St. Lawrence tide, 
From every church's tower, 

The bells rung forth a requiem, 
Tolled not by human power. 

The storm has lulled and morning's light 
Pierces the shifting mists 

That hang, like shattered regiments, 
Around the mountain crests. 

From brief repose the anxious priest 

Forth on his mission speeds, 
O'er pathless plain by hazel brake, 

Where the lone bittern breeds. 

At length upon the eastern shore 
Ended his weary track; 

Where wait the hardy fishermen
The men from Tadousac. 

"Heaven bless yon," cried the holy man, 
"I know your high behest; 

• 
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God's friend, and yours, and mine, has gone 
To claim his well won rest." 

"Unmoor the boat and set the sail," 
And 0' er a peaceful track, 

In eager flight again, the boat 
Sped home to Tadousac. 

There by the altar where so oft 
He broke the holy bread, 

Grasping the well-worn crucifix- 
The priest of God lay dead. 

0, 'twas a solemn sight they say, 
To see that calm, coile! face, 

Bearing a look of heaven's own mold 
Within that holy place. 

Happy La Brosse! to have for judge 
Him, whom from realm above, 

Thy voice oft called to dwell with men
• A prisoner of love. 

TADOUSAC. 

But here \"e are at Tadousac, and I may be per
'mitted to indulge in a short description of an interesting 
place. The name of Tadousac reaches back to long 
before the time of Jacques Cartier. It is supposed 
that Breton, Basque and Norman fishermen frequented 
its shores long before Cartier knew that there was such 

a place. For years Taclol1~ac \"as the chief mart of the 
Canadian fur tracle. 

Jacques Cartier landed here in September, 1535, and 
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as early as 1599 Pont Grave and Chauvin established a 
flourishing post. At Chauvin's death the post was dis
continued, nor did it again become a regular trading 
post until 1622, although Cartier found vessels there in 
1610. 

In 1628 Admiral \Villiam Kertk, formerly a wine mer
chant in Bordeaux, took possession of Tadousac, and a 

few years later we read that his Calvinist brother, James 

Tadousac. 

Michael Kertk, had a violent altercation with' the Jesuit 

de Breboeuf and threatened to do him great bodily 

harm. Kertk ha I the best of the religious qllarrel dur

ing his life, and at his death a great military funeral was 

bestO\yed upon him by the English vessels at anchor in 

the river, but on the departure of the English sailors the 

Indians dug up his remains, hung them to a tree; and 
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after mutilating them, fed them to their dogs. Evi-

dently religiou rancor has ceased, as we saw besides the 
Roman Catholic church and chapel a Protestant Epis
copal church. 

Of caurse we visited the little 'Old church said ta have 
been built by Cartier in 1644, the scene 'Of the death 'Of 
Pere La Brasse, sa graphically tald in the little paem, 
"The Bell 'Of Death," which we have given in full. 
-When there we gathered a stalk 'Of galden-rad that had 

found its way ta the sunlight thraugh rt crevice in the 
steps leading l1p to. the chapel daar, and braught it 
home as a mementa 'Of a nable character wha died at his 
past 'Of fiu ty. Such characters belang ta the warld . not 
ta a sect. 

The ,a lmoll breeding establishment near the steam
baat wharf in what were the aiel' Hudsan Bay Can1l
pany's stare, by the Department 'Of Fisheries and Marine 
is said ta be well worth a visit, too-ether with the Mu
seum attached. Unfortunately, at the time 'Of 'Our visit, 
na 'One could be faund ta give us admissian. and so we 
were 'Obliged ta farega that pleasure. 

Aside fram the elegant and spaciaus hatel 'Of the 
Richelieu and Ontario ::\avigatian Campany, which 
a\'erlaaks the bay, there are several elegant villa an i ts 

shores, 'One 'Of the most naticeable ha ving been built by 
a fanner Gavernar General 'Of Canada, the Marquis 'Of 
Dufferin and Ava, wha nat 'Only secured the lave 'Of the 
Canadian peaple, but the genuine respect and esteem of 
the people 'Of the United States. 

Tadausac is an Indian name and is said to signify 
knalls, or mameiolls, indicative 'Of the irregular and 

braken farmatian 'Of the ground an which it stands. 
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Adirondack l\ILlrray wrote a sensational novel, "The 
Doom of the Mamelons," the basis of which was one of 
the Indian legends of the locality. 

Probably the most tartling occurrence which ever 
befell the dwellers of Tadousac happened in 1663, as re
lated by Sieur de Lespinay, who was taking the Gov
ernor's Secretary, M. de Maze, in his yawl from Easpe to 
Quebec. 

\Vhen opposite Tadousac the river rose and fell with 
an unusl1al,tremulofl1s motion, and at the same moment, 
looking toward the land, they say a mountain tremble 

A party of American Tourists with their Indian Guides. 

and tumble into the river so that its summit was level 
\\"ith the surrounding land. They were awe-stricken 
and steered away fr0111 the shore lest some great caJam
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ity might befall them. Such .is the substance of a report 
of an early earthquake of which the vaHey of the St. 
Lawrence had several experiences. 

Twenty miles across the broad St. Lawrence from 
Tadousac 0'11 the south shore, we make a short stop at 
Riviere du Loup. 

Tourists from the Atlantic States, Provinces of Hali
fax, or New Brunswick, or those wishing to spend a few 
days at Cacouaa, take leave of us here. 

Riviere du Loup has two very fine waterfalls that 
are well worthy a visit. 

This is an important center of the Intercolonial and 
Temisconata Railways and from Riviere du Loup has in 

a few years, comparatively, developed into the progress
ive town of Fraservi!lJe. It is now the county seat, for
merly located at Kamouraska. Riviere du Loup, the 

former name, was derived, it is said, from the seals
loups marin-that many years ago congregated in 
droves at the mouth of the river. 

Five miles below is Cacouana, a place of much resort 
and largely patronized by people from the United 

States. It has a fine hotel, pure air and a very equable 

climate, and most admirable facilities for sea bathing, 
riding, driving and boating. The railway facilities are 
good, and the hotel, St. Lawrence Hall, is every way 
admirable. But we must away to our next stopping 
place. 

This whole passage is one of surpassing interest. 
The broad stream, from fifteen to twenty miles in width, 
stretching away to our left, the shore, seeming low in 

the distance compared with the mountains on our right, 
along the bases of 'which we are speeding on om course. 
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Here the sacred emblem of the cross is everywhere 
to be seen. Perched upon the brink of a dizzy precipice, 
or crowning the summit of a lofty peak, or half hidden in 
a leafy bower, or set at the entrance of a natural grotto, 
it marks a spot to which tradition assigns the death of a 

martyr or the performance of a mirade. 
N ow and then the eye detects a lnng line of fleecy 

white shining at intervals among tIL thick evergreen 
foliage like a snO\vy veil suspended from crag to crag 
down the mountain side. The glass shows a streamlet 
tumbling fron1l precipice to precipice and dashing down 
the steep descent in bilLows of foam and clouds of spray 
inlaid with patches of rainbow and flecked everywhere 

with prismatic color. 
Half way between Riviere du Loup and Quebec are 

the Seal Islands, where many years ago seals were ex
ceedingly plentiful, but now only a few are ever seen. 
The Seal Rocks are especially famous for ducks. On one 
of these islands, or rocks, is an elevation surmounted by 
a clump of trees, which is known as Chatigny's Knoll, 
\yhich is the locale of a gruesome tale, that is said to be 
a true one. It is in substance as follows: 

The Tragedy of Chatigny's Knoll. 
Two young" men, who had been friends from child

hood, lived on the south shore, opposite the Seal Rocks, 
They were near neighbors. Unless on the theory that 
opposites attract each other, it is not easy to explain 
how two persons of dispositions so unlike could remain 
friends so long. One of them, Pierre Jean, was repuls
ive, both physically and morally. He was tall, ill
favored and swarthy as an Indian. His mother was a 
squaw; he was fond of exhibiting his great physical 
strength and jealous of anyone whose strength equaled 

~ ---~=--
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his own. Intellectually he was a blank. 
His chum, Chatigny, was a handsome, fair-skinned 

youth, with soft, expressive eyes. Always kind and 

obliging, he won all hearts, while his comrade was de

tested by everybody. 
One Sunday after vespers, Pierre Jean, meeting his 

friend, said to him in his broken Acadian dialect, for 

there is where he was born 
"Chatigny, if you are a man, return me this rock, 

which I shall hurl at you." 
Suiting the action to the word, he threw a mammoth 

stone at his friend, who retreated several feet to be out 

of the way of the ponderous missile. 
The rock fell but a few inches in front of Chatigny, 

who quickly picked it up and threw it back to Pierre 
Jean's very feet. Everyone was astonishecl. Chatigny 
had never before been suspected of possessing such 

enormous strength. 
Pierre J eClin felt humbled, but concealing his 

'" woundecl pride, though it was noticed that a gloomy 
scowl oontracted his brow, he forced himself to 

compliment his friend on his powerful muscle. 
I ot long after the two chums, apparently as friendly 

as ever, startecl for a hunt to Seal Rock, but only one
Pierre Jean-returned in the boat in which they crossed 
over. At the time, he made some excuses which but for 
a casual remark some evenings later, might have stifled 

inquiry as to what had become of Chatigny; but once 
while at his evening meal he said: "If Chatigny had a 
plate of this soup tonight he could eat it with a relish." 

The sarcastic air with which he uttered the words, 
together with an ugly leer, created a suspicion, which, 
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together with the unaccountable absence of Chatigny, 
rapidly grew into almost a certainty, and some of his 

relatives crossed over to Seal Rocks in search of him. 
They found him in the last stages of starvation, al

most dead, lying in the shade under a spruce tree. He 
was made to swallow a few drops of cordial, which re
vived him for a moment, when he said: "If Pierre Jean 
had heard my moans and witnessed my anguish he could 
never have had the inhumanity t'O leave the friend of his 

childhood to die here of hung'er." 
"vVhat were my feelings of despair when on return

ing from shooting I found that he alone had dragged 
into the water a boat which our united efforts had 
scarcely sufficed to draw on shore. It was then I c'om
prehended his scheme. But tell him I forgive him," and 

Chatigny expired. 
\Vhat wa done with Pierre Jean is not related, nor is 

it made dear why Chatigny died so quickly and easily of 

starvation, when Seal Rock abounded in game. 
On the whole, "Chatigny's Knoll" is the least satis

factory of any of the folk stories of the lower S1. Law

l rence, because of a lack of nature, a eeming inconsis
tency of human action, which no one in the story seems 

I to exhibit. I fear that the chronicler, De Easpe, in his 
Memoirs, has failed, in his tale of Chatigny's Knoll, to 

exercise his usual ingenuity. 
Another tale of this portion of the St. Lawrence, 

embodies the group known as the St. Marguerite 
Island. It seems that something more than a century 
ago a French officer applied for and obtained the grant 
of a fief or seigniory of these islands, to which was 

added the two Goose Islands and Crane Island. 
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The extent of such a domain presupposed rank and 

importance on the part of the owner, who erected for 
himself neither castle nor crenelated tower, but a plain, 

massive stone honse, the ruins of which were distin
guishable at the beginning of the nineteenth century, 

and there dwelt, immured cmd unseen, until his death. 
He was reported insane, but whether such was the 

case will never be known. The wife was known as Ma
dame de Granville, and it i ~ l{nnwn also that Pierre de 

Specimen of fish caught in the Lake St. John Region. 

Becart, Sieur de Granville, was once seigneur of 
these islands. The facts so far as known have crystal
ized into the fOllowing tale, which we here relate under 
the caption of: 

The Captive of Goose Island. 
It was in 1750 that Sieur de Granville, a young 

French officer, wealthy, distinguished, and of one of the 
best famiEes, obtained the grant of the seigniory of these 
islands and \yith his bride set saii for the ~ ew France. 



From Buffalo to Clticozttillli ljI 

It is not many young brides who would care to for
sake the old world, with its gayeties, its society, and all 
the comforts of a mature civilization, for a new country 
with perforce many discomforts. But Madame Gran
ville was passionately fond of her husband and therefore 
favored the scheme, reasoning that onoe in a new coun
try she would have him entirely to herself with no possi

ble chance of a rival for her love. 
That Madame de Granville was one of those who are 

forever on the verge of becoming insanely jealous the 
sequel will show. In process of time a house was 
erected and with their servants, a small number of whom 
they brought from France, they began life in the New 

World. 
For a time all went happily on. The beautiful bride 

fairly revelled in her husband's society. while he passed 
his clays in improving his estate or shooting among the 
myriads of game that abounded on his domain. It was 
in fact an Islland Eclen, but there was here, too, a ser

pent. 
A strange rumor reached Madame de Granville of 

the infidelity of her husband. She had feared for her 
domestic peace when she saw her husband feted and 
petted in the gay salons of Paris, and now the great 
fear of her life, the bete noir of her very existence, was 

here. 
The charn1er who had won her husband was a young 

and beautiful Indian living on the opposite shore. 
Madame de Granville managed to hide her jealous rage, 
which had rendered her almost frantic, until she could 
verify the rumors with her own eyes. vVatching, until 
suspecting one evening that her husband had gone to 
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meet his inan1Jorata, she followed alone in a birch bark 

canoe and surprised the guilty pair together. 
Then followed an exhibition of insane anger that no 

language can describe nor pen portray. Not for an in
stant would she listen to any terms of reconciliation save 
one of her own imposing, that her husband should never 
more during his life leave the house except by her per

m1SSlOn. 

Kno\\"ing· that he had wronged her and hoping that 
time would mitigate her anger and make everything 
right once more, he gave his oath and becam,e her pris
oner. She proved to be a most unrelenting jailor, and 

on that subject a monomaniac of the worst type. 
Day by day and year by year a prisoner to a maniac 

wife, the monotonous hours passed as he wistfully gazed 
toward the opposite shores or out upon the waters of 

the St. Lawrence. 
Prayers for release and promises of faith were of no 

avail. She grat ified every want but that of liberty, and 
in every other way was kind and affectionate. In this 
relentless captivity de Granville lived many years and 
on his death Madame de Granville returned to France 
and her history ends. 

Verily, there were fools in those days, and a de Gran
ville was one of them. But while perusing these tales of 
legendary lore, one of which rendered into plain Eng
lish is: 

The Witch of the St. Lawrence. 
and whom the French called "La Jongleuse," and the 
Indians the "Matshi Gkeou-eou." The story opens at 
the shore just below the old Lower To\\"n church in 
Quebec, where a Madam Houel, \\"hose husband was an 
important personage in that colony, was with her little 
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son about to step into the canoe of Le Canotier, an 

Indian canoeman, and the most expert of his day and 
race. He was known to his tribe as "Tchin-i-pek," the 

Great Serpent, because of the secrecy and rapidity of 
his motions. M. Houel had met with a serious accident 
a night's ride down the river, and the Madame with her 
son was taking this hazardous night ride to be with him 
while the whole country was alive with the reports of 

bloody raids of the sanguinary Iroquois.. 
The canoe pushed from the shore and glided down 

the river, the Jast light visible on the shore gleamed 
from the sanctuary of the old church, while through a 
rift in the clouds gleamed out the new moon. The 
muffled roar of the Falls 'Of the Montmorency came to 

the ear, carried on the night wind. 
The boy had slept a long time, when suddenly start

ing from his slumber, he asked his mother if she did not 
~ee far off on the waters a w'Oman in white. walking 
toward them; and then, shuddering, he nestled closer 
to her and begged her to protect him from that dreadful 

apparition. 
The trembling mother, deeming it but a dream, 

hushed her boy to sleep again, but Le Canotier knew 
that the boy had seen tCLa Jongleuse, the 'Witch of the 
St. Lawrence," who was no doubt at this very moment 
leading the dreaded Iroquois to some new and bloody 
attack on the defenceless settlers, and in a few words 

he informed ]\Ia,dame Houel of his fears. 
Scarcely had he ceased his communication when two 

shots were heard, proclaiming the presel1ce of the 
dreaded Iroquois, and revealing to Le Canotier that 
he was between two dangers. On one hand \\'as the 
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lIIatski Skou-eou and on the other the Iroquois. It was 
time to retreat and cautioning Madame to keep the 
child irom crying, so that their exact locality might not 
be discovered, he silently backed away. 

Fire he dare not, for the flash of his gun would lo
cate his position, but taking his bow, he sent an arrow 

Cape A L ' Aigle. 

so true to the flash of an Iroquois' gun that that warrior 
toppled into the dark waters, no more to rise. Just 
then an Iroquois bullet split his paddle in twain and he 
was helpless. 

I t is now that Le Canotier shows some some of the 
material that has made him famous. Dropping silently 
into the water he swam to the Iroquois canoe, and 'with 
a sudden jerk upset it, immersing its human freight in 
an instant. Securing a paddle and with it three 11'0
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quois scalps, he regained his canoe and they reached the 
shore and encamped until morning. 

A t sunrise Le Canotier sought for some game for 

their breakfast, but on returning to the camp Madame 
Houel and her son were missing. On the distant hori
zon he saw two canoes crowded with Iroquois, and he 

knew then their fate. Giving vent to his sorrow in loud 
gutturals and blaming himself for leaving them alone in 
camp, he vowed to have dire revenge; and as if to give 
him an immediate opportunity to wreak it, he was sud

denly attacked by three Iroquois. 
N ow the Great Serpent was himself. Never before 

had his savage prowess been quite so heavily taxed, but 
nevertheless he must fight now if he ever did. With 
that swift gliding motion that had given him his name 
of the Great Serpent he slipped from under the blo\ys of 

the two Indians nearest him and by a single stride 
reached the side of the warrioQ- farthest away and in

stantly laid him at his feet with a single blow of his 

tomahawk. 
Then fleeing to the camp he recovered his gun, 

which, strange to say, the Iroquois had not noticed, sup
posing that of course he had it with him, and now the 
fight was more nearly equal, though Le Canotier's ene

mies were two to one. 
Springing into a dense thicket, he disappeared as 

completely as though he had sunk beneath the waters 
of the St. Lawrence, whil1e the Iroquois took to trees at 
once as a matter of safety, and from which they could 

watch the thicket behind which coiled the Great Ser

pent. 
But Le Canotier did not stop behind the thicket in 
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which he had disappeared. While the Iroquois were 
getting to cover he had glided behind another thicket a 
few feet farther back and was now noiselessly making his 
way toward a rocky ledge on his right, which formed 
one wall of a deep ravine down which ran a stream that 
from time to time broke into beautiful cascades. 

In a short time he had dropped unobserved over the 
edge of the granite rock and was making his way down 
the ravine, while the Iroquois warriors failed not to 
watch carefully the thicket into which the Great Serpent 
had disappeared, and whose scalp was coveted by their 
entire nation. 

Le Canotier soon gained the rear of his foes, and 
creeping to a point as near as possible to one of them, 
he shot the one farthest away and with his knife he 
sprang upon the one nearest him, and in less time than it 
can be told, held his reeking sca'J:p in his hand. Gather
ing in the scalps of the others, he returned to his camp 
and with his knife pinned them to a tree, and seek:ing his 
canoe, sped away across the St. Lawrence. 

The second act of this drama was completed over 
yonder at "Point aux Originaux," many years subse· 
quently with the landing of two men, one of whom was 
advanced in years, and the other an athletic, handsome 
youth. One was La Canotier, the other the son of 
Madame Houel. There was only a solitary dwelling at 
the Point then, and there they were made welcome, and 
there young Houel related the narrative of his and his 
mother's captivity and sufferings, and how the diabol
ical old "Jongleuse, the \Vitch of the St. Lawrence," the 
adviser of the Iroquois, always intent on devising new 
modes of torture, compelled him to aid in hanging to a 
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tree his beloved mother; and how La Canotier tracked 
the Iroquois along the coast and lay 1n ambush, and 
while the tribe was having one of their infernal orgies 
succeeded in securing their guns and then shot down 
and disabled nearly all the party. He was too late, how
ever, to save Madame Houel, but he rescued her son, 
whom they were torturing, just as he was about to die. 

This part of the St. Lawrence was once noted for its 
porpoise fishing and even now we can see here and there 
one floating along at a respectful distance from the 
steamer, though not very many years ago as many as a 
hundred at a time have been taken. 

A quaint tradition, probably based upon the por

poise fishing here in early times, is yet told around Ca
nadian hearth tones. A club of farmers had aC(luired a 
monopoly of the Riviera Ourelle beaches and had set 
their stakes and prepared their engines of warfare 
against the white whales, as the porpoises of the St. 

Lawrence were called. 
~any others coveted the place, as the profits of the 

fishery were often very great, but this was kept quiet. 
On the 23rd day of June there had been an extraordi
nary catch of porpoise, and the fishing season was at its 

height. 
The celebration of St. Jean Baptiste Day, in the 

olden times, was kept up with great festivity. Usually 
the day closed with a dance, followed by copious liba
tions to the rosy god; ample stores of old Jamaica rum 
were provided and other necessaries in great abundance. 

On the holiday in question the farmers from the 
surrounding country had driven in to witness the results 

of the great catch and to partake in the festivities. 
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A grand carouse was the result, ending with songs 

and a dance, to the music by the vi1llage fiddler. The 
ladies had been often helped to sangaree, a very seduc
tive cordial, the secret of the composition of which is 

now classed among the lost arts. 
Some of the invited guests, under the potent fumes 

of old Jamaica and sangaree, had retired to the rocky 

Manor Richelieu, at Murray Bay. 

shore, which was bathed in the light of a moon in the 

same condition as themselves, while the more vigorous 
were inclined to keep up the dance until sunrise; but at 
half past eleven the orchestra struck up Sir Roger de 

Coverley, a sign that the festivities were over. 
The lights were growing dim, and a kind of uncanny 
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glow diffused itself throughout the r00111. Then strange 
apparitions were noticed on the wall. Fleshless hands 

advanced or retreated, waying to and fro as the dancers 

moved forward or backward. Ghostly arms extended 
their skeleton hands as if desirous of a farewell shake, 

and then appeared and disappeared on the opposite wall. 

At midnight the ghostly band rushed to the beach, 
where the rising tide had floated the gruesome carcasses 

of the porpoises. Each ghostly skeleton bestrode one, 
and immediately the eyes of the dead Phoecena glowed 
with light, the blow-holes of their heads emitted flashes 
of fire, and a phosphorescent gleam followed in their 

wake as their ghostly riders sped seaward and were soon 
lost in the distance. The frightened guests fled hur
riedly for their homes, and the place was declared un

canny, and was avoided for many years. 
It was a crafty scheme to frighten unwelcome 

guests, but who would suspect that the tricks of modern 
magicians were known to the people of those days. 

vVe have arrived at Murray Bay, the Brighton of 
Canada, and one of the most interesting localities along 
the St. Lawrence. Its hotels, perched up on precipitous 
rocks, the long stairways \yinding up the gorge, the 
village in the distance surrounded by towering hills, the 
long wharf, the quaint carryalls, some of them perfect 
fac similes of the one we saw in the basement of the old 
Chateau Ramezay in Montreal, fully two centuries old, 
all combine to make this one of the most delightful of 
summer resorts, and the more so because of its famed 
mineral waters, its facilities for bathing, hunting and 

fishing. 
Keeping close to the banks of the north shore, we 



I60 From Buffalo to CllicOlftillli 

soon come in sight of Isle A ux Coudres, the home of 
Father Campian, the priest who was so mysteriously 

notified of the death of Father La Brosse by the tolling 
of the bell at midnight in his own parish church. It is 

claimed that f'0r six months in the year I G63 the valley 

Murray Bay and River. 

of the lower St. Lawrence was the scene of great ele
mental disturbances. Meteors continually filled the air, 
the grass was scorched and leaves withered, a huge hill 
was precipitated into the river and now forms an island. 
Here is Isle Aux Coudres with its legend of Father La 
Brosse, the priest of the Hudson Bay Company at 
Tadousac. 

Next comes Cape Gribaune, 2,171 feet high. Con
tinuing on we pass village after village, and spire after 
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spire, for here a village without a church woulcl be an 

anomaly; Cape Tourment with the blue peak of St. 

"\nne in the distance. 
On the left we pass through a very interesting group 

of Islands noteel for their scenic beauty ancl remarkable 

fertility; also for the abundance of game of all sorts tInt 

flock to their shores in season. 
In the center of the gTOUp is Grosse lsle, the ql1ar

antine station for Quebec, \\'here so many emigrants 

died of fever and cho~era in 1847-8, and last but by no 

means least, we pass the Island of Orleans. named by 

Jacques Cartier in T535 Isle of Bacchies. on account cf 
the quantity of wild grapes to be found growing there

011; it is situated nine miles below Quehec; it is twenty 

miles long and six miles wide. The soil is very fertile. 

There are se\'eral village scattered over its surface. It 

contains llumerous Roman Catholic churches and one 

Protestant. The total population is fr0111 six thousand 

to se\'en thousand; the highest point of lanel is thre:: 

hundrecl and lifty feet above the water. 
But here we are again in Quebec, and must bid adieU 

to our fell 0\\' tourists and se\'er th2 many pleasant ac

quaintances formed during this delightful and ever-to

be-remembered trip. Each to submit to his own des

tiny, many to return direct to their homes to engage 

anew in the struggle of life with renewed health anrl 

vigor, having a better opinion of themselves, their coun

try, and a!ll mankind in general; much better prepared 

to fulfill their business obligations on account of the 

short re pite, change of air and associations. Others 

will continue the trip in different directions and seek 

new attractions in other climes. 
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The trip homeward from l\lontreal, if made by boat, 

is not without interest, although very few are ,,-illing to 

take the time tQ return in that way. The brief stops at 

the different points on our way up will give ns an op

portunity to acid to the knO\declge acquired on our 

pa sage clO\\"ll. \\'e now pass through the most of the 

canals by daylight; although our progress will be slO\\"er 

Mount Royal In clined Railway, Montreal. 

it is by no means dull or uninteresting, because they 

afford us 1110l-e leisure to stuciy our surroundings, pass

ino', as they do, through field and farm, village and ham

let. 

Of one thing I feel assurec!-\l·ho takes this jaunt in 

whole or ill part ",ill feel fully repaid, and will never re

gret it. 

The care and attention bestowed upon us by thos~ 
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under \yhose care ,ye journeyed during the different 

stages of the route, the elegant state-rooms and superb, 

meals, gentlemanly officers anel agreeable. en'ants. all 

striving to make one feel at home while uncler their 

charge, add much to the pleasures of a journey under

taken for pl1easure only. 
From l\Iontreal the tourist has the option of three 

,'ery desirable return trips by rail. The N e\\' York Cen

tral Railroad runs two elegantly equipped vestibule 

trains daily through the ,\dirondacks to al1 point south 

and west. The Gra.nd Trunk Railroad also runs elegant 

trains west through the Garden of Canada, and to a I 

points in the New Eng1land States. The Canadian Pa

cific Railway Company is second to none of the o-reat 

transportation corporations of the age. It has a longer 

continuous line of railway under one management tha:1 

any other company ill the worlel, reaching uninter

ruptedly from the .\tlantic to the Paciflc. 



Like one's purse, a 

Folding PocKet 


fiODAfi 

may be carried in the 

hand wi thout inconven

ience, and bein g covered 

with fine seal grain lea

ther it is dainty and in

conspicLlo us. 

B ein g made of Alum

inum they are s trong 

and l ight . Having su

pe rb len ses and accura te 

shutters th ey are capable 

of the hes t photographic 

work. 

$10.00 
to 

$17.50 

EASTMAN fiODAfi co. 
Cata./ogue/rt·t! nt tlll'dl'lllers 

or by lIIaiL. Roc h este r, N. Y 
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HOW TO SEE THE 


i THF~s~i~a~~~riP~S:~e~~S. i 

I Tho.~~,~;'~l~~.~~;'~~,~~.~~~~~~~~~.?o: i

i
stt::amer "New Island Wanderer." A delightfnl excnrsioll of three ~ 
hours, embrJ.cing both the American and Canadian Channels and pass· 
ing a ll summer resorts, palatia l resiJences, places of historical interest 
and picturesque spots in the Thousaud Island region.i 

!
! "The Club Ramble," made uy the steel plate observation 5team I"
ito 

'W'l yacht "Ramona," Daylight Tour. The s teamer !'Ramona" is a private '" 
; yacht offered for public service, and includes in her Ramble uarrow and 
~ intricate channels 1Iot taken by the larger boats, ; 

't! I"i iI" 't! 
'l1li I" 

i 
~ :

i 
't! I" 
't! I" 
't! ~ 
i ~ 
~:~ "The Electric Searchlight Excur;ion," made uy the palace 1"1'" 


steamer "St Lawrence." Tour of the Islands by night. A marvelously

! fascinating and spectacular lrip, unequalled by any service of a similar ~ 
lIP) nature in the world. Searchlight of 1,000,000 candle power. ~ 

~ ., Trip to Canada," to the fortified city of Kingston; a fiue ex- l:: 
~ ampie of a Colonial city, rich in historical interest. !vfade by the three if. 
! deck steamer "America." i 
~ You have noc seen the Thousand Islands until you have taken the 


above trips on the above named steamers. For further informatioD, 
~ 
i consl~t~;;;~d;~ri;~~~;P~:et~eneral Manager, Ii 
; !'" CLAYTON, N. Y. ;: 
't! I" 
~~Ji~~~Ji Ji"'Ji~~Ji Ji~ ~ ~ Ji~JiJi~JiJiJiJiJiJiJi~JiJiJiJi Ji Jil'Ji~Jifl'~1:1 



~I~TZ (jA~ f~(jl~f co., 
lIfallllj"acture,-s and B llild,'rs oj" tlte Celebrated 

S· t Gas, Marine and
In Z Stationary Engines 

All the la rge~t and fastest boats on the Great Lakes usc notlling but the SINTZ, 
and all tbe prominent boat builders recommend a nd usc tbem. WHY? 

BECAUSE 
they develop more power thau 
they are rated at and can a lways 
be relied upon, and wi ll gi\'e 
more sati;factiou than any other 
Engine of equal Pu"er. 

No Dirt . No Smell. 

No S m oke. No Hea t . 

No Pire. No Da nger . 

No E xplos ion . 

No Government Ins pection . 


We are abo builders of Laun
clles and boats of all descriptions_ 

We shall be pleased to suumit est i
mates and Rpecitications Oll appplica
tion. For further particulars send for 
our illustrated catalogue. 

Sintz 

Engine 


1031 Park Row Building, 
~ew York C i ty , N . Y ., 

GrandRapids, Mich. , USA. 
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( Riche/ieu ~ Ontario ~ ~ ~ 

L~~.=J 

~~~"'~,...,..'-"',...,..~ 

j"1RiA~~~!~'~'~ ~~~L?~a" 

R.oyal Mail Line Steamers "/(ingston" 

and "Toronto" 

I 
\ 

Le~\'e Toronto daily, except Sunday, (from June 15th) 

calli"g at Charlotte (Port of Rochester), Kin gston , I,COO 
Island Port~, 13rockYille and Prescott, making connection 
at latter port with river steamers for trip down the ex
citing RAPIDS to :\IONl REAL, thence QUEBEC, and 

IIp tbe beautiful SAGUE~AY River. 

Visitors to the Pan-AInericanj !Lxposition should be sure ~ 

to Inahe this trip, either as a 

side-trip or to and froIn the
1 Lxposition .tV .tV .tV .tV .tV 

1 
\Vrite for Ollr ofJicial guide book "NIAGARA TO THE SEA" 

(enclosing 6 cents in stamps) or fo r further 

L~~ _~a:c~a::,-",,,,",-,,,~~ 
)~~~~~,...,..( 

~ H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, \V F. CLONEY, J05. F . DOLAN, S 
( W. P. rI.. 7'. P. rI. Tid.:et rlgel/t, !
( 2 A-ingSt., East, fllteYllalicmnL HI!.:. 12S St. James St.,
S TORONTO,ONT. NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. r..loNTRE/\L, P.Q. 

~ TH os . HENRY, ~ 
S I Traffic l1fnlltlKlT, MONTRl';AL, P. Q. 
~~~~~ 



You wi ll tind it to your interest to make inquiries about the 

Quebec &Lake St. John Railway 

The New Route to the Far- Fam ed Saguenay 

And the ONLY RAIL LINE to the 
delightful SU ~t:\lER RESORTS and 
FISHING GROUNDS north of Que
bec, and to Lake St. Juhn and Chi
coutimi, through the 

Canadian Adirondacks. 
Trains connect at Chicoutimi with 

Saguenay Steamers fo r 

TADOUSAC, 
CACOUNA, 

MURRAY BAY 
and QUEBEC. 

A round trip unequalled in Amer
ica, through matchless Forest, Moun
tain, River and Lake Scenery, down 
the majestic Saguenay by dayligh t and 
back to the Fortress City. 

Touching at all the Beautiful 
Sea-Side Resorts 

on the Lower St Lawrence, with 
their Chai:l of Commodious Hotel;. 

Hotel Roberval, Lake SI. John, has fir;t-class accommodation for 
30 

0 guests, and is run in connection with the Island House and Golf 
Links, at Grand Discharge, of Lake SI. John, the centre of the 
Ouananiche Fishing Grounds. 

Parlor and ~I(;(;"ing Car~ 
MAGNI~CENTSCENER~ 

BEAUflFUL CLIMATE . 

The Great Northern Railway of Canada, fur Grand'Mere and the 
Celebrated Shawenegan Falls, the Niagara of the East. 

Apply to the Ticket Agents of all Principal Cities. 

A beautifully illustrated Guide Book free on appiicJ.tion. 


ALEX. HARDY, J. G. SCOTT, 
Gcn. Pass , I/,'!., Quebec, (Ctll. 

General AlaJlager. 
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"The Four:Track Series" 
'£hls is the title of a sArles of books of travel and education 

Issued by tbe Passenger Department of tbe 

New York Central 4
Hudson R.iver R.ailroad. 

Tbpse small books are filled with information regarding 
the best modes of travel. and tbe education tbat "an best 
be obtained by travel, tbe whole world now agreeing wltb 
Lord Beaconsfield tbat "TraveIls tbe great source of true 
wisdom." 

They relate specifically to the great resorts of America 
-to trips to thA Islands of the sea and around the world 
Giving a maRS of useful InformR.tion regarding the time 
required for a journey, Its co~t, and otber particulars not 
easily obtained "Isewhere. 

Tbey also contain numerous illustrations and new and 
accurate maps of tbe country de~crlbed. 

A few of tb" more useful numbers of tbe "Four-Track 
Series" are: 

No. I-The Luxury of Modern Railway Travel. 
No.2-The Railroad and the Dictionary. 
No. 3 America's Summer l{esol'ts. 
No. 5-Amerlca's Winter Resorts. 
No.6-The Adirondack Mountains. 
No.7-Three w~ys to I!'O to New York. 
No.8-Two to Fifteen Days' Pleasure Tours. 
No.9-Two Days at Niagara Falls. 
No. lO-The Thousand Islands. 
No. l;;-The Pan-American Exprpss and Exposition. 
No. 21-Round the World via Niagara Falls. 
No. !l'2--Saratoga the B.,autlful. 
No. 25-A \lessage to Gar('la. : 
No. 26-Amerlcan Railroads. 

The IIhlstl'att>d Cll.talo~\le. a bonklet of fOl't;l' pages.1x8.givinv:a 
l:!ynop:;i~ of f'a<:h of the thirty hook~ now l'oll1prlsing thl! "Four-Tral'k 
Series", as weH as a !-ImaJl halftone l'flopl'o(luction of E'll.<:h or eight bean
tiful etcbtngs of )ol('enery alon~ the lineQ , will be Sl'nt fl'ee. pO!4tpaid, to 
a.ny addrc8~ in tbE' world on receipt of a. postage 8tnmp 01' nny country 
on the globe1 b.y UEOItGl!: H. DANIEl.S. General Pa!i!\en~er Agent, Grand 
Central Statioll, New YOl'k. 
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