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GRAND MANAN AND 'QUODDY BAY.

EEL BROOK TOINT.

GRAND MANAN AND 'QUODDY BAY.
ILLUSTRATED DY BRICHER.

" HAD some thoughts of entitling this article “ Fog and
Fundy.” For what nature has joined together, litera-
ture should not put asunder. Passamaquoddy Bay is an
appurtenanee of the Bay of Fundy, as is also the island of
Grand Mavan,* but to describe the Bay of Fundy without
mention of the fogs that harbor in it wonld be as grave

wight about as well ]ouk on thu :11-.311 and go no fi
’liwlui other conspienons featnre of the Bay

, its swollen and tunmltuons tides,
ich sweep with unexampled volume and swift-

n from the Atlantic, and np its harbors and
ng to an andacious height, and, wh
uncovering an impressively wide expanse of
-bound and weed-matted shoi At low tide in
the Bay of Fundy the shores look as if the sea had
receded never to return. At high tide it looks as if
the deep was rising to overwhelm the land. To
stem the resulting ceurrents even nnder steam is
diffienlt; under sail or with the oar, it
is often impossible,

“ Does the Gulf Stream have any thing to do with
forcing these tides in here ' T innocently asked of
a landsman on Grand Mauan as we were discussing

GEAVE OF WREGKED the |
“hu," was hn emphatic reply; “it’s more likely
the tides has snthin’ to do with pushin’ the Gulf Stream off.”

The Bay of Fundy, which may be regarded as the ont-doors of the secluded precinets
we @ ow to explore, might be ealled the American Bay of Biseny, except that its waters
are a little less exposed to the powerful winds which sweep the open sea. It may be
deseribed to the eye as o short stout left hand of the Atlantic thrust up in a heasterly
direction between Nova Scotin and New Brunswick, and terminating only in a thumb
and little finger. The little finger sinnonsly p es New Bronswick very nearly to
Northumberland Strait, beyond which lies Prince Edward Island, and w
proposed to make a connection by means of a canal, so entting off Nova Secofia into an
immense island.  The thumb, entering Nova Seotia and bending to the east and sonth,

PXA

* T adopt that spelling of this name which prevails on the island Itself and in the British Provinces. Menan
seems to be an American variation.
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bromdens inte the Basin of Minas, which |is about one hundred and seventy miles;

gives to the great promountory almost an in-
land sea. Here,

“on the shores of the Basin of Minas,

Distant, secluded, still, the little village of Grand-Pré

Lay in the fraitful unlluy. Vast meadows stretched
to the eastward,

Giving the village ts mlme, and pasture to flocks
without nmmber.

Dikes, that the hands of the farmers had ralsed with
labor incessant,

8hut out the turbulent tides; but at stated seasons
the flood-gates

Opened, and welcomed the sea to wander at will o'er
the meadows.

‘West and south there were ficlds of flax, and orchards
and corn flelds,

Spreading afar and unfenced o'er the plain; and away
to the northward

nd the forests old, and aloft on the

ntaing
Sea-fogs pitched thelr tents, and mists from the
mighty Atlantle
Looked on the happy valley, but ne'er from their
station descended.
There, in m midst of its farms, reposed the Acadian
villag

It is into this Basin of Minas and up along
its influent Windsor River that the Fundy’s
tides pour with their greatest volume and
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its width ranges from thirty to fifty miles;
its depth is generally great. Its shores are
for the most part bold and rocky, sometimes
grandly precipitons. It is a capacions ocean
pocket, filled and emptied twice in the twen-
ty-four hours, With its tides, fogs, winds,
and “iron-bonund” shores, it is any thing but
an inviting water to mariners, and has been
the scene of some of the direst tragedies of
the sea, while not without attractions of the
strongest sort for the artist, the tourist, and
the sportsman.

Even as 1 write, the dai
this dispateh from the scene:

+ Eastron, Maise, July 23.—The brig Olga, of Scot-
land, has just been towed in here. She went ashore
on Thursday on Murre Ledges, Grand Manan, In a fog.
She was loaded with deals, and was from St. John for
Ireland. She will discharge and hold a survey.”

paper brings

This, or much worse, is the story over and
over again.

At the upper (northwestern) mlp’Ie of
base the Bay of Fundy hulges into a kunl
of inner pocket, which receives the outflow
of the St.Croix River. This river consti-

tutes the boundary between Maine and

New Brunswick, and so in part between

the United States and the territory of

Great Britain.  This inner pocket is Pas-

samaquoddy Bay. Just how to mark it

off from the Bay of Fundy might be some-
thing of a geographical problem, inasmuch
ns the waters of the two mingle upon an
invisible line; bnt the natural demarka-
tion is furnished by a chain of islands of
which Campobello and Deer Island arce
chief, and MMaster's, Pendleton’s, and

Indian islands, and the Wolves, subordi-

nate; while the really grand island of

Grand Manan lies as a solitary ontpost

well out upon the border of the Atlantic,

content with its own sublimity.

All these islands are British territory—
sentinels, as it were, upon the line,

It was on a fine July morning that from
the deck of the good steamer New York,
bound from Boston to 8t. John vie Port-
land aud Eastport, our little party first
canght sight through the lifting fog of
the western face of Grand Manan. * Face,”
1 say, not shore, because the western frout
of Grand Manan, along its cntire length
of twenty miles or more, rises clifi-like

MAF OF GRAXD MANAX, BAY OF FUNDY,

it is affirmed, to an oceasional
¥ feet, and with such sudden
as now and then to surprise and
overwhelm cattle feeding on the marsh
lands by the shore. In the Windsor River,
steamers, it is said, have to dodge the tides.

The extreme length of the Bay of Fundy

force, risin
height of
\ph

=

* Longfellow's Evangeline.

almost perpendicularly from the water

to a height ranging from two hundred

to four bundred feet, presenting at a
distance of a dozen wiles an appearance
not uulike that of the Palisades upon the
Hudson River above New York. As we
ran on toward Quoddy Head, close in
der the wild Maine shore, the island lay
off to our right, looming loftily and formi-
dably through the dissolving mists, heavy
with the shadows of the morning’s sun, and
massive as might be the hand-laid wall of
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“ ROW, BROTIERS, BOW,"

a giant’s fortress. The ontline of the island
a8 gathered in from this point is exceeding-
ly imposing. At that distance there is noth-
ing to soften the apparent perpendiculari

as she dropped down
from Eastport, past Lu-
bee again, aud out by
Quoddy Head npon the
dancing, sparkling wa-
ters of the bay, provok-
ingly died out when we
were not half-way to onr
destination, and left ns
to toss abont in a chop
of the sea, with nothing
for Skipper Sullivan to
do but to muster in
three of his passengers
as erew for a four hours’
toilsome row to North-
ern Head. Shall I pause
here to pay tribnte to
the manly young sailor,
Jjust baek from o long
voyage, and bonnd now
to hishome at the South-
ern Head of Grand Ma-
nan, or to the gentle-
manly young student.
associate of the Boston
Society of Natural His-
tory, both of whom with
their strong arms served
us in such good stead in
this miniature extremi-
ty T or to administer a
chastising word to the
lazy passenger who would not row a stroke,
because, as he said, it “hort him across here”
(pointing to his chest), and to the disagree-
able ger who would neither row nor

ty of the cliffs, which yet trend gently and
gracefully away on either hand, the succes-
sive headlands showing in fine perspective
as they recede. As we rounded Quoddy
Head, and made our way up the narrow, tor-

offer any excuse, even a lame one, for his in-
dolence? Is not human nature human na-
ture in the Bay of Fundy as elsewhere !
and do we not find the evil and the good
“whene'er we take onr walks abroad,” and

tuons, and wei. ked chanuel between the
Maine shore and Campobello Island, past
dilapidated Lubee, toward Enstport, the isl-
and temporarily disappeared ; but eloser ac-
quaintance was quickly to follow.

The means of access to Grand Manan are
both regular and irregular. Twice in the
week during the summer season the steamer
William Stroud, enlarged and elevated to the
responsibilities and dignities of a passenger
and freight traffic, runs down to the island
from Eastport and the harbor and river ports
above, returning the following day. She
carries the mails, and is the island’s only
regular connection with the main-land.
Reaching Eastport as we did on a Satnrday,
we conclnded not to wait two precious days
for the Stroud, but, as being both more expe-
ditious and romantie, to charter a sail-boat,
and so make the little voyage on “our own
bottom,” as it were. “ Romauntic” this meth-
od proved to be; but it barely escaped be-
ing not mnch more expeditions, for the good
breeze with which the Arnie 8. was favored

on wh seas we sail ?

The island of Grand Manan has a length
variously estimated at from sixteen to twen-
ty miles, and a width ranging from three to
five. From the lofty brow of its nearly
straight western face its surface slopes
evenly and gently away to the eastern
shore, which has an irregularly convex out-
line, and is for the greater part low amd
level. The Northern and Southern heads
are connected by a well-kept road, which
skirts this eastern shore, and on which, at
points where it tonches the most important
coves, are gathered the little hamlets of the
island. This habited edging is somewhat
cultivated, but the sea hereabouts yields
better revennes than the land; and such
farms as there are have to share the coast
with the forest, which in the interior and
close up to the western clifis has the island
all to itself. Some twenty small fresh-
water lakes dot this inland solitude, and
one or two brooks find their way from these
or other sources down the hill-sides to the



544

HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

ocean cov
i along its entire

za's L,mn- and W
ille (called also

ve, at [ with the evening that the Arnie S. rea

The highway above alluded | private conveyance must be had, by land or

water.
It was just ns the afternoon was blending

164
This pictnr-

Whale Cove.

these two, at Grand Harbor, uml at | esque nook, whose beauties are derived from

FISUING BMACKS OFF NORTHI

Real Cove. At Flagg's Cove, Woodward's
Cove, and Seal Cove there are post-offices,
the first-named being a money-order office.
Flagg’s Cove and Woodward’s Cove are the
points directly served by the William Stroud.
To the more sonthern portions of the island

HEAD,

both sea and shore, is a cirenlar bit of peb-
bly beach snuggled in between the wild
rocks and scraggy firs of Fish Head on the
east and the beetling Eel Brook Point on
the west. A sailor'’s snug harbor it wonld
seem to be but for the memory of that ter-
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OLD BOAT-TIOUSE ON TIE ROAD TO SOUTH IEAD.

rible winter night, twenty-six years ago,
when the Lord Ashburton was wrecked on
the point. On the present oceasion the
scene wore an aspect of seenre shelter and
supreme repose. The waters infolded with-
in the cove's protecting arms lay hushed
and still. The faintest ripple enlivened and
only a single sail illumined the distant bay
beyond. Under the hills to the left nestled
o cottage or two. Behind them the sun
had already sunk, and long shadows were
fast gathering with the advaneing tide npon
the beach. The tinkling of a cow-bell and
the bleating of a yew sheep in a neighbor-
ing pasture were the only sounds to be
heard.

Making our landing and shounldering our
Inggage, we slowly ascended the ribbed and
rugged neck which joins Fish Head and
Swallow-tail Point to the body of the island,
and which had to be surmounted before we
conld reach our expected shelter at Flagg's
Cove. A five minutes’ climb brought us to
the snmmit, and to a view that embriced
the cove before us, the trending shore to the
soughward, the islands and the bay beyond.
Five minutes more of deseent brought us to
our home for the time being, with its grate-
ful supper and still more grateful beds. It
hal been a rare and fortunate day and hour
for the approach. How different proved the
eirenmstances of onr departure!

Accommodations for the public at Grand
Manan are not as yet very ample. In fact,
the publie has hardly yet learned that there
is a Grand Manan. Until recently visitors
have had to depend on such chance hos-
pitality as the plain homes of the island-
ers could afford. Two small public-honses
have now been opened at Flagg's Cove.
They provide comfortable accommodations
and a fair table at reasonable prices. The
fine view from this point when there is no
fog they can not monopolize.

-their lowly meeting-house.

Our first full day npon the island being
Voi. LYL —No. 334.—35

the Sabbath, we put a restraint npon onr
euriosity. The Grand Mananites—or shoukl
we say the Grand Mananers T—are emphat-
ically a Sabbath-keeping people, and we
could not well have done otherwise than
respect their customs toward the day, even
had we been so inclined.  “The heft of "em
are Baptists,” was one good man's reply to
my inquiry as to the denominational divis-
ions of the inhabitants. To this fact the
four Free-will Baptist churches on the isl-
and would clearly testify. There is also an
Episcopal church at Grand Harbor, and a
small band of Latter-day Saints, who own a
“ temple,” as they rather loftily designate
The Saints es-
tablished themselves here half a dozen years
ago or so, but have never numbered more
than twenty-five. They are disciples not
of Brigham Young, but of Joe Smith, and do
not practice polygamy. For indnlging in
that social lnxury their former leader, Shep-
pey, was expelled from the fold. Their
present shepherd, Elder Joseph Lakeman,
was formerly a Baptist, and is commonly re-
puted as “a model-living man.” His flock,
too, are well spoken of. As a whole the
ehurches are well snpported, considering the
circumstances. The minister of the most
prosperous of the Baptist churches gets a
salary of $400 a year, with as many Sundays
“off” to preach in other pulpits, apparently,
as he desires. The Charch of England min-
ister is a missi ry, and gets $100 from h
parish, to which 600 is added from the di-
ocesan fund.

There being no service easily accessible
to us in the morning, we went apart by our-
selves over upon Swallow-tail Point, which
is perhaps the most romantic and pictur-
esque precinet of Grand Manan. The bold
and rugged promontory is crowned with a
light-house, and adjacent is Pettes's Cove,
the very perfection of a fisherman’s abode—
a little bit of circular beach flanked by the




546

HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

frowning Swallow-tail on the onclumnl.nmlling us into the tower on that day. Re-

backed with a row of fish-houses and cot-
tages, and with a fleet of boats for a fore-
gronnd ; the whole so retived, and approach-
ed by such a sudden turn of the road, that it
bursts upon the eye without a premonition

forced by a trio of ladies, we paid a second
to it on a subsequent evening, when
the lantern, rising nearly fifty feet above
the clift, and nearly one hundred and fifty
feet above the water, was lighted, and was

BWALLOW-TAIL LIGUT.

shedding its far-reaching beams aronnd,
The path of access is steep and difficnlt.
At points it winds dizzily near the brink
of the precipice. In one place it erosses
an ugly chasm by means of a slender
bridge, the passage of which requires a
steady foot and a strong hand. This par-
tienlar night, moreover, was pitehy dar!
The fog was dense, and was blown by a
strong wind directly in onr faces, while
below us the tide beat tumnlt sly.
We could not hear each other’s voices,
and could searcely see each other's forms,
as we ascended and descended in single

of what is coming, and adds to the charm | file.  Such an adventore has its charm, nev-

of ubsolute quaintness that of surprise. The
whole scene looks like a picture by some
old master turned into a reality. In the
course of our ramble we made a quiet eall
on Mr. J. W. Kent, the keeper of the light-
liouse, who, true to the principles of the

ertheless, though it is one not to be com-
mended, except to persons of good courage
and steady nerves. By daylight, in good
weather, the promontory can be gained with-
out the slightest peril, and proves a place of
singular power and beanty., It holds one

island, politely excused himself from show- | forth, as it were, in the midst of the waves,
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and gives him new sense of l]IL‘ majesty of
of the firmness of the earth, and
leness of man in presence of the
wilder elements of nature.

Strolling on the afternoon of the same
Sabbath in another direction, we came upon
an old burial-gronnd a short distance to the
southward of the landing-place at Flagg's
Cove. Here, among other more correctly
wronght inseriptions to the memory of the
departed, we found one which read as
follows :

The race appointed i halve run
Ilu.; combats o'er the prise is won

w my witness is on high
w my records in the skie

Al

1 levae the world withont a tear
Save for the friends i hold &0 dear
To heal their sorrows descend
And to the friendless prove a friend.

The stone which bears this rade lettering is
of recent erection, and is the acknowledged
handiwork of a firm of St. John “ artists.
l’-rlmps the stone-eutter only “followed
cop;

!l\& deeply interesting and truly pathetic
spot in this same burial-ground is the last
ing-place of the crew of the ill-fated
ship Lord Ashburton, which was wrecked on
Eel Brook Point in 1851. The only mark
of the spot is a small wooden paling inclos-
ing the common grave, bearing on the
toward the road a rnde si hoard, on w
ed in black letters:

IN THE MEMORY
OF 21 Seamen Drowned on the 19 oF January 1851

to The Ship BOIRTD Ash Burton Wreek
rthern Head of GRAND MANAN,

3 F

&

Curiously the paint which forms the letter-
ing has preserved the wood under it while
the rest of the surface has been worn away
by the storms, thus leaving the inscription
in a sort of relief. A more striking monn-
ment to the memory of these men is Eel
Brook Point itself. The savage headland
is in full view from the burial-gronnd, half
a mile away, Nobody passes it withont
speaking of the Lord Ashburton, whose wreck
seems to have been the most memorable the
island has ever known. Standing by this
lonely grave under the songhing pines, and
looking across to the point, now washed by
a gentle sea, it is easy to make the melan-
choly event with which it is associated a
vivid reality.

Hard by the burial-gronnd there now
lives one of the few survivors of that dread-
ful night—Mr. James Lawton. Learning of
this fact a day or two afterward, some of ns
called upon him, and heard from his own lips
the oft-repeated tale.

“The good ship dshburfon,” said Mr. Law-
ton, “sailed from Toulon, France, for St.
John, November 17, 1250. She was a mer-
chantman of a thonsand tons. On the 17th

01‘ January we were in sight of St. Julm.
This was Saturday. A thick snow-storm set
im and shut out all sight of land. All the
next day, Sunday, we were driven about in
the 1 At midnight that night we wore
ship. We had just sounded, and found sixty
or seventy fathoms of water. It was my
wateh, and I was on deck. The storm was
still on, and it was so thick we conld see
nothing. We supposed we had plenty of
water. All of a sudden the look-out saw
something a little blacker than ordinary
looming up in the darkness just ahead. His
first thought was that it was a clond, but
before we had time to make it ont we had
head on. It was Eel Brook Point.
It was about one o'clock Monday morning
when we strack. In half an hour the ship
was all to pieces. There was no chance to
get ont the boats,  Every man had to shift
for himself. There were twenty-nine of us,
all told. Ten of us got ashore, but two of
them perished afterward by freezing. It
was bitter cold. We staid under the clitf
till daybreak. Three of us then managed
to climb up the cliff. I worked my
over to the point where the fog-whistle now
5. There was a barn there then. I erept
into that, and lay there, half frozen, till at
ernoon, when I was found almost dead. F
teen bodies were found Tuesday, and six
afterward, including the captai

“Was this your first voyage " I asked.

“Oh no,” replied Mr. Lawton; “I'd eaten
a good many hard biscuit before that time.
I was out at 8t. John too, once before.”

“Every bitter winter night now,” he con-
tinued, “ the people on the island remember
that wreck, and say, ‘ Lord Ashburton '

“ And here you are settled for life 1"

“Oh 3 I love Grand Manan, I shall
never leave here again,  The captain’s broth-
ers came for his body and carried WAy, s0
that now there are only twenty buried up
yonder, and not twenty-one. I shall lay

my bones in place of the mplmnu by-and-

ln,nn(l s0 make up the numb

Sabbath evening opportunity was afford-
ed to join an island cnngro;,nmun in its cns-
tomary worship, The hour appointed was
seven o'clock, but it was nearly half past sey-
en before the doors of the old wooden meet-
ing-honse near Flagg's Cove were opened by
the tardy sexton, and the handful of people
who had gathered on the door-steps, includ-
ing the minister, were let in to the enjoy-
ment of their nsual religious privileges. Not
all the men and boys, however, had courage
to enter at once by the open door. A good
proportion of these lingered withont until
the services were fairly begun, and then
slipped sheepishly in by twos and fours be-
hind the tittering girls, the two sexes being
marked off from each other pretty much as
effectively as ifa role prevailed. While the
winister, an itinerant stranger, mounted the
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“TOR OLD MAID” AN BEA-GULL OLLFF, AT SOUTUERN HEAD,

pulpit and fumbled for his places in Bible
and hymn-book, the keeper of the keys pro-
ceeded with a leisurely bearing to light his
lamps. These being of the class known as
kerosene, and requiring some trimming as
he went along, the process was a slow one.
When it was at last completed, the waiting
choir, consisting of one woman at the “cab-
inet organ” and two men singers, struck up
an “opening piece,” and the service pro-
ceeded. During the long prayer the preach-
er, who seemeid to combine the more striking
qualities of both tln- Baptist and lllc Meth-

unrelieved by any thing like the rnstling of
currency or bills.

Despite any possible rndeness in their re-
ligious privileges, the Grand Mananers are
plainly a religions and virtnous people.
They are reverent in the observance of the
Sabbath day. No fishing is allowed by the
laws of the Province between six o'cloe
Saturday evening and six o'clock Mondny
morning ; and, so far as I conld le:
quiry, a statute so easily evaded is hon
obeyed. I saw nodram-drinking on the
nutl nor any publie facilities for it; nor did I

odist styles, ged to get up if
steam, and the sermon which followed was
a prodigious one, so far at least as noise was
concerned. The congregation appeared at-
tentive, and I snpposed the disconrse must
have taken effect as a masterpiece of pulpit
eloquence, until, on the way home, I over-
heard a discriminating young woman say,
“1 never heerd sech a hollerin’ sence the
day I was born.”

At the elose of the meeting a collection
was taken up for the laborer # worthy of
his hire.” I asked one of the pillars of the
ehnreh how mueh he probably got. He
ho “guessed a dollar or two.” The prob-
able truthfulness of this estimate had a sub-
stantiation in the jingling of pennies wh
attended the passing of the boxes—a sound

heary or vulgari fspeech. The
people are courteous, hospitable, and kind,
sober and industrious, fond of mu
with tastes generally above the
tages. There is little that is peenliar in
their costumes. They measnre time, to some
extent, by the trips of the boat, e. g., such a
ppened “boat before last;” such a
man will be at home about “ boat after next.”
In the case of some funerals the burial takes
place first, and the funeral service follows.
The Provincial enrrency is reckoned in dol-
lars and cents, and American money passes
at a very slight discount, often, when small
sums are concerned, with no discount at all.
Book aceounts are kept in American terms.

The population of Grand Manan is now
not far from 2000, and is said to be steadily
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ing. ']]1:- men of course are chiefly | primary and advanced departments.

rs of the sea. The fisheries in the | young Grand Mananer who wishes to pur-

vaters are very productive, |sne his edueation be i i

id pollock being the | repair to the Method
ken,

weirs being imi
pens of brush-wood |
llow water for the ent
g of the fish at high tide.
The weir privileges are not
free, but are u-uu-:l annnally
by the gov the
direction of th J

then packed away to the mar-
kets of the world. The ex-
tracting of fish-oil is also an

important industry. The nn-
merous fish-houses which dot
1 the ancient and

atmosphere in many locali-
ties, combine with other signs
in umnmt.ll..nl»h\ evide [

A hardy aud courageous
ace is the resnlt—men whose
arms and  weather-
wten cheeks tell of buffeting
waves and winds; women to
whom fogs and st
.m-l SOTTOWS

know
ke to the water
element,

tory forms a |
self in the connty of Charlotte,

sends two councillors eleeted by its own

citizens. There m‘ of course, a Provineial
i s g al busi-
and in the forms %
2 in our State bodies correspond- o
ing, though with some differences of ex- TRUPLE OF THE LATTAR-AT BitiTe.

pression.
Almost the only publie
island a

hool or the Unive

expenses of the [or to the Normal ty

itenance of roads and | at Fredericton, New Brunswick., The schools

schools. The schools are several in num-|are governed by a board of three trustees
ber, but are not graded higher than into|chosen by the residents, The government
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of the Province subsidizes both the schools
and the roads, the islanders meeting the re-
inder of Lhu cost ln n swl!—uupnueel tax,

adult having a zunil_\' is annuall
three days' labor, or its equivale
ey at §1 50 a day, with o 3
tional for every hundred pound l'l'"l" t\
he may own. The aged are exempte
cept from the pre
uying surveyor's notice was copied eerbatim
et literatim as found tacked to a fish-house
door in one of the island districts, names
alone being omitte Appended was a list
of taxable eitize I the number of days’
labor exacted from each,

;ﬂfsﬁa&%fmmw p.

s szrl?
&
RS oo ‘@sz et gt The

mrm cutid
Ve

The Grand Manan produce market, if nei-
ther abnndant nor varied, is reasonable as
to prices. Eggs sell for twelve cents a doz-
en, lamb for nine and ten cents a pound,
beef for fifteen.  Butter is as high as thirty
cents, and milk does not get lower than six.
Wild berries are plentiful in their season, A

novelty among these is that known as the
“ baked-

apple.” The * baked-apple” closely
a blackberry in structure, but is
y distingnished from i color, which
is almost precisely that of the larger cooked
fruit whose name it has appropriated. The
children of Grand Manan go * baked-ap-
pling,” as their main-land mates go straw-
berrying and blueberrying. And the “baked-
apple” is said to be a peer among berries,
None of the some twenty ponds which are
seattered about upon the island are very
large, but they and the brooks which flow
from them afferd some trout-fishing, and the
woods around are haunted by a variety of
gawme, which, with the fowl of the air, make
up quite an assemblage of animal life,
There are a fow deer ro: & wild, one of
which nd then attempts a swim to
land, There are foxes, too. OfF

and gannets, of course, the lesser bittern,
the little auk, the little ice-hird, the sea-
pigeon, sea-swallow, and gray plover, w
the woods inland contribute both the Aw
ican and Canada owls, woodpeckers,
hammers, and other more common members
of the hered tribe.

The finer scenery of Grand Manan is to be

Falid ﬁ%’mé{z Romds

o o

found at the Northern and Sonthern Heads,
and, looking from the sea, along tlla western
face.  Bishop's Roc
Head, and Swallow- Poiut, all at the
Northern Head, are imposing examples of
Dold and rug;.mi coast of rock, and at South-
ern Head the cliffs rise even more markedly
out of the beating waves. Wild estimates
have passed current as to the height of
these lofty and lengthened walls, w
highest at Money Cove. But e
our keen-eyed skipper said, “aft
up 400 feet, you wouldn't find much le
Seven hundred feet is the elevation to wh
some imaginations have soared. Tl
gull Clits at Sonthern Head do not ex
350 feet, but they are sharply
perpendicular from the water’
edge, their base being worn aw
smooth by the hea
the Atlantie. Tl eatures of
the island ]uwn long lumlu it a

get

z?’

a sonree of u1
Chureh, 1 a
first to be attracted to the spot,
somewhere abount 1551 or 1252,
He was followed by Bradford,
who took many sketches of the
shore scenery.  In one clift
he fonnd a |m:h|n which fi
striking resemblance to the
Wilkes, the English statesmau, and it was
duly christened with his name.  After Brad-
ford eame Giftord ; and among others of the
profession whose names have come to be as-
sociated with the spot are De Haas, J. G.
Brown, Harry Brown, as, Gall, Burns,
aud W. E. Norton. Mr. Norton, i , did
not eontent himself*with brush-work ; he
carried off one of the island belles as his
wife,

Besides the local
there are others w
the visitor's atten A good pede
would greatly enjoy an aft
from Flagg's Cove by a b
across the island to the fog-whistle near
Bishop's Rock. In a somewhat nearly cor-
responding position at Southern Head is
Bradford’s Cove. The pond over the brow
of the eliff’ at this poiut supplies a small
stream which falls down into the sea, at
which sailors make a eall when in quest of
fresh-water. No other water-works, I thiuk,
are fonnd on Grand Manan,

Of course we devoted one day to a drive
down the eastern shore of the island from
Head to Head.  There is no stated convey-
But Mr. Kendrick, keeper of the mod-
ost livery-stable at Flagg’s Cove, harnessed
up for us his comfortable old one-horse car-
ry-all, and out of the exeursion down and
back, with him for driver and guide, we
made a day of pleasure. We studied with

es already mentioned,
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new delight the ma
Cove, as we follov its out
embellishments to and through
We admired the neat and at
hous d the men who

es and

attempting to make good roads bet-
ter; we chaffed the ehildren on their

throngh
of woods, enriched with
the graceful hackmatack, and fra-
gnmf with a hundred odo: We
snuffed with zest the salt-laden air
as it rolled up with the rising mists
from heach I headland. In the
wools between Centreville and Woodward’s
Cove we paused before the lowly temple of
the Latter-day Saints, and listened to an
amusing story from our conductor of the
capture of a burglar-tramp who had once
taken refuge with his booty in its vacant
belfry. At Woodward’s Cove we called on
Dr. Cameron, the village druggist and phy-
sieian, to see his fine collection of stufled

AN AND 'QUODDY BAY,

tic sweep of Flagg's |«
ide
‘entreville,
tive school-
> found

5561

the buxom wi
of tl

of the hard-working rector
Suglish ehureh at Grand Harbor.

BIBUOP'S ROOK.

ed at the odd coi
ise where Isaae New
ton lives and a grave-yard where Walter
Scott is Luried, nearly side by side. We
watched with eurions interest the habit onr
vehicle had of passing other travellers to
the left, as is the English custom, instead
of to the right, as is the eustom in “the
States.” And at last we drew up at Mr. W.

Further on we s
ssing a
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B. M‘Langhlin’s, near to Deep Cove, where
we fonnd rest, a weleom 1 probably the
best dinner to be had on Grand Manan,

Mr. M‘Langhlin has belonged to the isl-
and all his life, and knows it “like a book,”
Born and bred to the light-house business,
he is now the keeper (by deputy) of the
lonely Gannet Rock Light, eight miles off
in the This desolate ledge of conglom-
erate, seen at this distance, presents some-
thing of the appearance of a ship nnder full
sail.  In Mr. M‘Launghlin’s album we found
these lines associated with the spot:

“On a wrinkled rock in a distant sea

Three white gannets sat in the sun.

They shook the brine from their feathers fine,

Aund lazily, one by one,

They sunuily elept while the tempest crept.
“1In a painted boat on the distant sea
Three fowlers sailed merrily on;
They each took aim as they came near the game,

Aund the gaunets fell one by one,

Aud fluttered and died, while the tempest sighed,
“There came & clond on the distant sea,

And n darkness came over the sun,

Awl a storm wind smote on the painted boat,

And the fowlers sank one by one,

Down, down, with their craft, while the tempest

laughed.”

The portion of the Bay of Fundy seen
from Mr. M‘Langhlin’s is full of the most
dangerous ledges, of which the Gannet Rock
is only one. Among them are the Machias
Seal Islands, the Muorre Ledges, the Roaring
Bull, the Old Proprietor, and others whose
names are in divers ways suggestive of their
character.

Grand Manan was v
in 1605, His mention of nder the names
of Manthane and Manasne, is believed to be
the first in history. He anchored off Sonth-
ern Head. In 1842 Mr. M‘Langhlin found
on the beach at this point the remains of an
old anchor, which hie reasons must have been
left by Champlain. The shank of this anch-
or was eleven feet long, and one part of the
shank seven inches in diameter—dimensions
which would give it an original weight of

ed by Champlain

at least fourteen hundred- ht. Dt at
the time of discovery it weighed less than
three hundred pounds, and for such a redue-
tion of bulk by the action of the elements a
period of at least two hundred years is ar-
gued,

A characteristic fog, nnhappily, was be-
ginming to lessen the enjoyment of the ds
It had made its appearance in the tml\'
morning, and was now settling down so
thickly as to cut us off from all visible con-
nection with the world aronnd. The at-
tractive views which the region of Southern
Head commands were no longer to be ha
These fogs must ever remain a serious ob-
stacle to the development of Grand Manan
as a pleasure resort for the multitude, They
come in with the southerly winds, and lie
oppressively and gloomily over the bay and
all that it contains until there is a change
of wind to the northerly quarter. The isl-
and is thus sometimes curtained off and
roofed in for a weck or ten days, and even
more. No sun for all this t no sights;
nothing but the cool, gray, penetrating drift
of dampness. The fogs ave thicker and more
frequent at the southern part of the island
than at the northern. Naturally, too, they
are more prevalent in wet seasons than in
dry. Aud there n come days and ev
weeks of clear snushine and fresh breezes
and delightful air. The visitor must take
his chances; he can hardly calculate the
probabilities.

Of the Bay of Fundy in what may be eall-
ed its glory we had a vivid experience on
the day of our departure. At an nuseason-
ably early hour the gruff and impatient whis-
tle of the Stroud aunounced her arrival off’
our landing. The wind was blowing a gale,
and the fog drifted by in dense masses, The
tide was too low for the steamer to approach
the wharf. She accordingly east anchor in
the roadstead and sent her boat ashore,
With difficnlty, thongh scarcely with dan-
ger, we were taken aboard the tossing pack-
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et; and In' almost instantly !he slmm was
1 from our sight. The anchor was
weighed, the gig was swung up by the dav-
its, the serew started, the bow swut
the whistle took up
ing, and we were off into the thickness
grayness which extended lmlu-twlmhly in
ry direction. Once or twice we canght
sight of “a lone fisherman” in his skiff at
work thus early upon his seine or trawls,
and for a while we passed along close in un-
der the bold clifis of Northern Head, getting
a light-house’s friendly greeting from Mr.
Kent as we rounded Swalloy Point on
the way. But presently our conrse was laid
for Campobello, and our plucky little steam-
er struck ont throngh the mists and winds
and waves across the open A rongh
hour or two we had of it, thongh it eonld not
be said that there was any storm; and the
peculiarity of the situation was heightened
by the reflection that fairly on shore, twer

ty miles away, all was probably sunshine
and peace.

> wo bade good-by to Grand Manan.
states of lllu tide and in foggy
channel betvieen Campobello
laine
shore helow Eastport
is not easily naviga-
ble by either large
vessels or small. Tt
was 80 on this ocea-
sion, and our passage
up aronnd the north-
ern head of Campo-
bello would have af-
forded us, had the fog
ot been so thick,
delightful views of
this island’s ragged
shores, and of East-
port, as seen when
approaching i
the Bay of Fu

one with another as
3 The confines
of the two intermin are studded
with islands, between w long vi
are opening in every direction, disclosing
new reaches of water and mountains in
the distance. In all this succession of the
sublime and the picturesque there is per-
baps no spot which will more quickly ar-
rest nttention than Head Harbor and its
t, at the extreme northeastern point of
o, A deep indentation of the sea
rded by a natural breakwater of
e rock. On the very extremity of it
stands the light-house, kept by a brother of
the Mr. M‘Laughlin whose acquaintance we
wade at the Southern Head of Grand Manau.

%

Looking north from the wharves at East-
port, one has another pleasant view of I
dian, Plum, and Cherry islands a mile aw
and of the hither end of Deer Island be-
youd. The ers oft the near point of Deer
Island are distinguished by the presence of
powerful whirlpools, oceasioned by the con-
flicting currents as they sweep round and
about the irritating headland.  An hour or
two before aud after the tide reaches its tlood
these whirlpools become positively danger-
ous to small boats, which sometimes, v
turing too near, have been canght and over-
whelmed.  Several cases are on record in
which row-bonts, and even two-sail boats,
have been swallowed down in this minia-
ture maelstrom, and a number of lives have
Prudent boatmen
give the spot n wide berth.  Our smart lit-
tln river steamer, the Belle erru running
igs on the
3 1cross this
th- Imlu in the bay, as if to defy its pow-
and at the same time illustrate it She

is a0 long steamer and a stanch o ind the
moment of her passage happened to be a
couple of hours before the whirlpools wonld

BTEEN EEALITIES

be at their height; but she no sooner touch-
ed the writhing eurrents with her bow than
she trembled and recoiled, carecned and
swung well over, in spite of helm and helms-

man, making it easy to see how helpless any
small eraft would be that should recklessly

follow in her course,

Eastport is said to be a pleasant place for
a summer sojourn, and is provided with a
large hotel, which has a good reputation
among travellers. We preforved, however,
to seek more original quarters somewhere
up the bay, and counted it a Kindly provi-
dence that directed ns to St. Andrews.

The Belle Brown, running in connection
with the steamers between Boston and St.
Jolin, makes one round trip a day between
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Eastport and Calais, touching at Robbins-
ton, on the Maine shore, and at St. Andrews
and St. Stephens, on the way. The sail up

[FasTe

The town of St. Andrews lies on a tongune
of land a mile wide and two or three miles
long, jutting out into the bay. The month
of the 8t. Croix River adjoins
it on the southwest. It is
more than beautiful for sit-
uation, being favorable for

AT THE POST-OFFIOK, ST. ANDEEWS.

occupies about one hour, and i
se deligh The only po:
awback is a chance fog.  The rongh wa-
ters of the Bay of Fundy are left behind,
for it is only in the late antumn and the
winter that the generally peaceful Passa-
quoddy gives any trouble to the travel-
All the way along one has for ec
pany the wooded hill-sides and rocky edges
of Deer Island, and farther in the distance
¢ the more refined slopes of Perry
ing towns of Maine. As the boat
deaws in sight of St. Andrews
tl v opens and decpens to
tlu northward

8 Opell-
islands into the
¥ of Fundy—ecame in sight
upon the )zhr, wd then with
growing distinctness the isl-
selves, amo
s and M)

ith some pee
i has a beauty of its

A western headland
[‘Master’s Island is brill-
innt with the coloring of
metallie soil and rock. It is
minently a subjeet for a
1 commend it to the
of any artist who is
ting through this re-
No pencil sketeh can
idea of its richness and splendor
when lighted up by an afternoon sun,

betwee

* The speliing of thix word is derived from the na-
tives. I amn not gure of its correctness, nor can T dis-
cover the origin or meaning of tl erm. On the one
hamyl it is =aid to be of Indian d tion ; but ma
not be, on the other, some corruption of the Freneh ?

v from I"ml[mlt to the month ul'llm
Th

Big and Lit- 22

as well.  Fifty
years ago the largest ships,
and plenty of them, lay at its
wharves. It wasthen almost,
if not quite, the commereial
metropolis of New Brunswick,
with halfa century or more of
honorable and prosperous lis-
tory already. Its merchants
had acenmulated wealth, and
an atmosphere of enlture and
refinement was beginning to
gather aronnd them. Then
a change set in. Commerce
deserted torival ports, Trade
took itself elsewhere. And

[

now St. Andrews is “a Sun-
town,” as one

of its

0
The warchonses still stand, but ﬂm_\' are
either shut np and empty, or abandoned to
petty business. The massive wharves are
daily washed by the tides, but few are the
ships that load or unload beside them. The
Now Brunswick and Canada Railroad has a
terminal station bere, bnt shows only the
signs of an indolent and igent road, and
ean hardly give any life to the town or get
any from it. nst now St. Andrews rests

A OITIZEN OF BT. ANDREWS,

its hopes for the future on the extension of
this road to a connection with Montreal,
which would make it Montreal's nearest
sea-port by several score of miles, and so
restore it, perhaps, to a relation of impor-

¢ | tance to all the Canadas. At present almost

the only sign of animation which the town
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presents is at evening, while the daily mail
is being opened; during which period of
suspense the street in front of the office is
occupied with an impatient throng of citi-
Zens.

But a far likelier fulfillment of its destiny
would seem to be the development of its re-
sources as o summer resort.  For this it is
adwirably adapted. Remote and yet easily
accessible, roomy and generous in its to-
pography and architeeture, commanding at
once the finest facilities for reereation hoth
on the water and on the land, environed
with varied and impressive scenery, and a
convenient point of departure for at least
Lalf a dozen places of exc onal interest,
it has ce nly rare endowments for the
purpose named.  Its un-American
would inerense the charm for Ame

1y, indeed, capital and |A||1|-r||r1s-- have
1 the opportunity whic
presents for an invest
and have erected an
extremity of the point.
came embarrassed, however, and the |
ing has stood untinished for several years,
With this hotel completed, St. Andrews
could present att ns of the first or-
der.  As it is, there are one or two board-
ing-houses in the town and a comfortable
1.\ oy

direction,
ar the

Persons of quiet fastes, who like to get
into scenes the reverse of Nowport and Sar-
atoga and Narragansett Pier, wonld never
tire of snuntering about the desolate streets
and the deserted wharves of this old border
town of the Provinces. There is g s Eu-
glish church, with a conrtly 1on-rector
aud a daily se
pertaining to this ehureh is a ple:
in which to spend an hour.

A curious old chureh is the
called also the Gre
ing on the front fac
in reliof of o huge
with the inseript
There is a eurious Listory
this house of prayer. It v begun by the

coteh Kirk,
and bear-

to finish,
A rich ec-
centric
old  gen-
tleman
helped
them ont.
Presently he quar-
relled with them,
locked up the chureh,
and went away. In time
he relented, returned to
St. And a dove as an emblem of
peace, momnted the dove over the pul
and restored the congregation to their fo
upaney. The dov i
ich in its mouth, r
pulpit is fearfully
—n reg
erns the n
the two stories I am mml\l«. tu S
he oceupies the upper, I
Toftiness of his elog
On the crown of the b

& ;
B oLD STONE Houst
S ANBREWE .

sary Lo g
D wnnl still to the north, rises C|
Mountain. The s

casily ;.,.lm-nl. a
view for 1

n ull direct
.m'l\ the x River,
k background,
t the Bay of
and Mana nlul
s, even the low
A roma
.\n

with a ;_-uml el
the Nova
n may be

7 among
the northern
ssaniaguodd —one that
omplished eithe il or wa-

Here is a village of a few hundred in-
bitants of the troe Provineial typ fine
fall on the Magagundavick River, a
e Utopia, and a valnable deposit of red

which IInnk

* Pronounced Mal avick.

cougregution, who found themselves unable
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p several times a week between St.
Irews and St. George,

Two practical remarks, in conclusion, to
reader who may be tempted by these
es to a jaunt toward Grand Manan and
amaquoddy Ba
1. Dress warmly, in semi-winter under-

A \[ON'l‘l[LY MAGAZIN

A wheezy ht!lﬁ tug-boat makes

rcloﬂlmg wish thick: and ssrviceabls oute
garments, and carry a heavy overcoat.

2. Bring your own table napkins, unless
you ave willing to use oue that “be ongs to
the house” and to the public generally.
hotels of New Bronswick have not, nll of

‘llll‘m, learned to be tidily aecomm
this vital matter of prandial comfort.

THE WEECK.

MACLEOD
CHAPTER 1V,
WONDER-LAND,

COOL evening in June, the elnb win-
dows open, a clear twili i

p and a téle-g-téte dinner at a
small ht table—these are not the
conditions in which a yo
show 1 i

pride in his club, though it was on
junior institutions, had |
his friend, met with but scant cun
Macleod would rather have
tions of cookery over to |
Nor did he

cousin Janet.
much heed to his compan-
ion's sage advice as to the sort of elnb he
should have himself proposed at, with a
view to getting elected in a dozen or fifteen
A young man is apt to let his life at
shift for itself.
fou seem very anxious to see Miss White
again,” said Mr.Ogilvie, with a slight smile.
I wish to make all the friends I ean while
I am in London,” said Macleod. “What
shall 1 do in this howling wilderness when
you go back to Aldershot "

“1 don’t think Miss Gertrude White will
be of mnch use to lonel Ross may
be. Or Lord Beaure, . But you ean not
expect y ladies to take you about.”
“Nol” s Macleod, gravely ; “that is a
areat pity.”

OF DARE.

| Mr. Ogilvie, who, w ﬂh all his knowledge

covertly laughing at h
that they shonld have s
ing up to the Piceadilly Theatre
was now ten minutes to eight, 3
olutely refused. He begged to be e
ered & country person, ous to see the
And so they pat
-coats over their evening
dress and walked np to llu- theatre,

A distant sound of mu; an odor of es-
f a corkserew
f heavy eurtains,
llow light shining
within this vnullur hl|1l(lmg'. on m red sg
in and gilt plaster, and on the sps
2 of a blne Italinn lake, with peacocks
on the wide stone terraces, The noise at
first was bewildering. The leader of the
orchestra was sawing away at his violin as
savagely as if ho were ealling on his com-
p sh up and seize a battery of guns
What was the melody that was heing bang-
ed about by the trombones, and blared aloud
by the shrill cornets, and sawed across by
the infuriated violins? “When the heart
of a man is oppressed with care.” The enre
was never insisted on with such an angry
vehemence.

Recovering from the first shock of this




