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PREFACE.

THE manuseript for the following pages was prepared from
pencilled memorands in leisure honrs during the past winter; the
design being information and amusement through the newspapers,
for my fellow-countrymen and others, respecting the ““ Emerald
Isle ;" the changes L observed there after an absence of nineteen
vears; observations in Wales, London, Glasgow, &e.; and by inei-
dents collected from pergonal chservation and olher suthentie
sonrees. under the title of “Ned Fenton's Portfolio.”

At the repeated request of several friends who read my ““Iecol-
leetions™ in the Quebec Fazefie, and FNed Fenton's Portfolio
in manuscript, I have consented to have them published in & small
volume, trusting to the forbearance of my critical readers for
erroré and omissions.  For an apology I refer to the concluding

part of my * Recollections,”

J. MorerY.
Qoeeze, July, 1883,

017



CONTENTS.

Voyage from Quebes to Glasgew—Clyde—Glasgow—A Tip-
perary man—Delfast—Railroads—Ticket Office—Early recollec-
tions—Dublin—Roscrea—Jack MeMahon and the ladies—Ne-
nagh Silvermines—Lord Dunalleys—Limerick—Cork—Queen-
ston—DBandon—Mahon Abbey—An old acquaintance—Killarney
Lakes—Carey O'Leary, a gunide—Tralee—An Editor—Waterford
—Voyage to Wales—London, descriptions, buildings, incidents
—DBorrisinozsory—An officer—Dublin—Stoncybatter—A black-
smith's forge—DMonaghan, carly recollections—A landshark—A
bang beggar—Ups and downs in life—Causes of changes of
scene—Ballibay—Castleblayney—Lord Blayney's demesne—En-
riskillen—Irvinestown—A Detty Sessions—Florence Court—A
cottage in & wood—Lisnaskea—Crom Castle—Newtownbutler—
Clones—A Fishman—Dialests—Belfust to Glasgow—DMonnghan
to Londonderry via Enniskillen—DBill Kavanagh—The Tender—
Moville — Anglo-Saron— Voyage to Quebee— An Apology.



RECOLLECTIONS

OoF A

Visit to Great Britain and Jreland

IN THE
SUMMHER OR 1862,

P

“t From rloft the signal's streaming,
Hark! the ferewell gun is firad |

Women gerceching, Tara blagpheming,
Tellz ns Lhet onr time’s expired,”

ON the st of July, 1862, we embarked at 8 a.. on board the
steamship nited Kingdem, ut Quebee, fur Glasgow, and were
detained cighteen hours on the river, Lwo wiles below Quebee,
awaiting passengers {rom Montreal, by thesteamboat Monireal, the
machinery of which had got out of order near Borel.  We had a
fair passage of thirteen days. Captain Craig and the Officers were
gentlemanly and obliging, the table was Iuxnrions, and the berths
clean and well ventilated.  In the eabin there was twenty-five of
us, and we soon became as intimate as one family. Uonversation,

. pacing the deck, meals, reading, langh and joke, smoke and song,
and sleeping beguiled the time. There were forty steerage pas-
sengers, many of whom, as well us most of the cabin pussengers,
had return tickets. ‘While awaiting the arvival of the Montreal
steamer, the evening was delightful ; the hills of Point Levi, wtih
their romantic churches and cottoges, and the cily on the opposite
side, with its tin roofs and chureh steeples, on which the sun re-
flected his setting rays, while the river was studded with ships as
far asgthe eye could take in—presented a view like a grand per-
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spective panoramic seene.  We weighed anchor at 4 a.m., on the
2nd. Passing the Fsland of Orleans on the left, which is twenty
miles Jong and five miles broad, we had a good view of the Falls
of Montmorenei, seven miles from Quebee, plunging over an al-
most perpendicular precipice of two hundred and forty feet. The
south-east shore of the St. Lawrence, for many miles, presents a
suecession of villages and hamlets, with here and there a church
in their midst. At Madame Islund, tweniy-six miles below Que-
bee, the river widens to ten miles, which gradoally increases all
the way to its mouth. At Cap Tourmente thirty miles below
Quebee, the scenery is very grand.  From Quebec, St. Thomas is
forty miles ; Crane Island, forty-five ; Goose Island, fifty ; the Pil-
lars, sixty,—threep small rocky islets on one of whichstands a light-
houze. llere the scenery is grand. At 8t. Anne, seventy miles be-
low Qnebee, ihere is a B, C. College. Murruy Bay is eighty miles
down, and is n delightful place, which has lately beecome a fashion-
able resort for Canadisus, Kamourasks is ninety miles from Que-
bee ; Filgrim Ielunds, one hundred and five ; Rividre du Loup, one
hundred aod nineteen; Kakounan, one hundred and twenty (s
fashionalile sea-bathing plaee). At the Island of Bie, one hundred
and fifty-three miles below Quebee, we parted with our pilot.  The
Island of Antieosti, four hundred miles holow Quebee, i3 about
one hundred and twenty-five miles long, and thirty miles broad. It
is aharren, cold place, with stunted trees. For about three hundred
miles there is no harbour or bay to protect ships, while the stream,
the shoals around this islend, and the heavy snow storms which
oceur in the full of the year, with its position ncross the mouth
of the river, render it the frequent scene of shipwreeks. On pass-
ing Anticosti snd entering the Gulf, the shores of Gaspé ure seen
in the distance. -

After the two first days, which were very fine, we came all at
once into a wintry atmosphere, the wind blowing from the snow-
clad hills of Labrador, Newfoundland, and from Anticosti, and
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from hundreds of icebergs which we saw floating on the ocean in
fantastical shapes like huge churchea and pyramids, causing us to
huddle together in the cabin where the pipes were heated. At 11
o'clock on the night of the third day, at the light-house of Belle
Isle, we took on board the master and seven seamen of the bark
Araby Maid, which was bound for Cork from Montreal, with a
cargo of 2000 bushels of wheat, and coming near Anticosti, the
floating ice got behind and drove her on the rocks, where she be-
came a total wreek. After suffering a great deal of hardship, a
schooner fortanately eame and took the erew to Belle Isle light-
house, where we took them on hoard.  To give o detail of all the
little incidents on board during the voyage would require too much
time and space. Difforent matters struck different minds in
various forms, and we conversed necordingly.

We had two Wesleyan Ministers on board : Mr. Cobbe of Ni-
agara, and My, Davis of Georgeville, near Stanstead ; with them
we had mueh conversation, and lent ithem “The Dacksliders’
Trial,” ¢ Trial of Aleohol,” aud other pamphlets. Mr. Davis
preached in the eabin the first Sunday, from Genesis vii. 1:
“Come thon and all thy family into the ark™—an excelient
sermon and very appropriate.—The ark—the ship—the storms of
ses and life—Sin—the harbour of refuge—the ark of sufety, Jesns
—and the huven of everlasting rest—were the principal topies.
On the next Sunday, Mr. Cobbe preuched a delightful and in-
siructive serimon from llebrews xii. 1.: * Seeing we are en-
compassed,” &e., “lot us lay aside every weight,” &e., *looking
unto Jesus." Le. The witnesses—the Olympic gumes—races—
the race of life—the crown, everlasting life—sin, the weights and
obstructions—Jesus the dispenser of the erown,—Psul ran and
sbtained the crown—he fought s good fight.—he finished his
course, he kept the faith, henceforth there was laid up for him a
crown of life that fadeth not away.—Such were the topies of his
sermon. The first land we saw was a mountainous part of the



