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PREFACH.

Tae following Jonrnal was really written, ae its
title imports, for the children of = village school,
in which the writer was personally intcrested,

It containe nothing but the remarke which every
inexperienced traveller would be likely to make
on first visiting a foreign country; and could in
no way be worthy of publication, except s being
written in simple language; and with the endea-
vour to briog it within the comprehension of
children, whose knowledge of history and geo-
graphy is too slight to enable them to enter into
really valuable books of travels,

The book can claim no interest as regards inci-
dent: uncessing kindness and forethought having
made the journey too easy to be sdventurous

The very trifling personal details which were
noted down at the time for mere amusement, have
been retained, ne being likely to keep up a
child’s attention: and the style of travelling and
living, though unlike those to which the poor are
accustomed, are mentioned for the same reason, as



FHEFACE.

giving an air of reality which children are amongst
the first to appreciate.

It may also be a question worthy of considera-
tion, whether, in the present day, when so many
cffurts are made to create a sympathy between the
different classes of society, something may not be
effected for the attainment of so desirable an ob-
ject, by teaching the poor to take an interest in
our plessures, ae well as by showing that we can
enter into theirs,



JOURNAL OF A SUMMER TOUR.

PART 1.

Bruces: July 4. 1861, — My dear Children, —T de-
termined befors T left home that T would, if possible,
writé to you whilet I was away and give you an
account of my travels. I am afraid, though, that I
ghall net find moch time for letier writing, =0 I
mutt try and poi down every dey in s book whet
I thick will amuse you, and then you can read it
when I retorn.

Yoo know I weot away from home lost Tues
day: I travelled to London, end stayed more tharn a
week there, and saw the (3reat Exhibition; but T am
not geing to tell you eboot that ; for I have not time.
EBut laat might I left London with Lady H——., her
two danghtera, and a French maid, and sot off on my
travela.

We went as late as half past eight in the evening,
just about the time, probably, whem you were all
thinking of going to bed, If I had been asked, T
dare say I might have liked to o to bed too, for I was
tired with packing, and did not at all fancy spending
the night at sea. However, there was no help for ity
80 we got into the railway coarriege, and in a shorter
time than you would believe possible, we were at Dover
in Eent. :

B
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Such a bustle there was when the train stopped! so
many people calling for carringes to take them where
they wished to go; sod such o number of boxes, and
bags, and parcels, lying sbout on the grownd l—the
noige and the confusion almost mede me dizzy. It
was nearly sleven o'clock then; and when a carriage
was brought, we got into it, and drove through the
streete of Dover to the water side, There we found,
closa to the shore, a larze ateam veasel, which was to
carry us to Ostend. Tt was very strange, and rather
awfol, to stand and logk at it by the light of the fow
Iamps on the shore; for the night was dark, and the
wind was blowing fresh, and every one said we
ghould bave & rough voyage. There was no good, how-
ever, in thinking of trouble beforehand; and as the
vessel was not to eail for am houor, we thought it better
to go to an hotel, and have some colfee and bread end
butter, and wait there till we wers told the steamer
wav ready to start.

About twelve o'clock we went on board : there
did oot seem to be memy passemgers, only whem T
lggked round on the benchog, I observed gredt bundles
lying there, en [ thought, which proved afterwards to
be different porsona, who had wrapped themselves up,
and lain down to sleep on the deck of the vessel,
beesuse there was no room io the cabin, There was
no room for we either; and ee soon as I counld, T lay
down likewiee oo & bench,over which a piece of canvass
was sireiched, which served also to cover me; and
when I had taken off my bonnet, tied s handkerchief
over my head, and made a pillow of a little box and &
bag, I said to myself, how comfortable and refreshing
it was, and how mueh better than the hot streets of
London, which I bad been in soch & short time before.
And so it was at first: 1 lay and logked up into the
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dark sky, and saw the lights from the houses on the
ehore, and then there was a cry from the men, and 8
great pulling of ropes, snd the vessel was set locee,
= and away wa went over the sea,

First it was tolerably smooth, and I was quite warm 3
then it grew a littls rough and eold, and I wrapped
the canvass closely over me, sod put & closk over my
bead, and tried to slesp. But it beecame rougher
snd rougher ; the ship wenk up and down, sod tossed
from mide to eide, and the water dashed over it, and
wotted the canvass, and sprinkled my face; and I
began to feel that my own bed at home, or even in
Tondon, was much more pleasant than a hard bench
in a steam vessel. 1 was fur better off, however, than
the persons about me, for ihe preater number were
made very ill by the motion of the ship, and T was
not. DBuot I did not venture to sit up, for I knew that
if T did T might suffer ss moch as othera. Presently,
to my great discomfort, a lady came up to the bemch,
and lay down wpon my feet, ond though I tried to
move, she did not seem at all inclined to go away, but
kept pressing me down with ench a heavy weight that
I conld searcely bear it. This was my preat tronble
all the night, but 28 T wae well, and the poor lady was
ill, I bad wo right to complain; aed I hope she was a
little comforted by makiog a pillow of me, though I
must ey I wonld rether she ghould have chosen some-
thing elsa for the purpose,

It was not dark very long, but when it began o be
daylight, I think it was elmost more dreary than
befora. Every thing locked so cold and wet on
board the vessel, and there wnas as yet oo land to be
geen, and the sea was tossiog all round us — the heavy
weves and the white foam ruehing on, s if they were
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