
THE PICTORIAL CABINET OF MARVELS. 
  

© give below a very inter- 
esting account of one of the 
greatest natural wonders of 

the world. A young English 
traveller thus records his im- 

pressions of this sublime 
spectacle :— 

“T reached Niagara in the 
grey. morning. Stepping 
from the train, all seemed 
cold and cheerless; and I 
hurried off to the hotel to 

  

‘A A 
refresh myself and rest till breakfast time. . 
The dull, unceasing roar from the cataract 
was plainly heard, though it was more than 
two rniles off. It is said that in the still, 
calm nights of summer it can be heard at 
Toronto—a distance of thirty miles! Cross- 
ing the railway bridge connecting the United 
States with Canada, I walked for half an 
hour along the high bank of the river, till, 
turning a bend in the road, I came suddenly 
in view of the world-famed Falls. 

Some travellers have expressed disap- 
pointment at their first view of the Niagara, 
as not coming up-to the expectation their 
imaginations had formed of it. This was 
not my case. I had pictured to myself a 
very grand scene; but the reality far sur- 
passed it, for no one can imagine the 
sublimity of the dull, thundering sound 
from the falling mass of water. Approach- 
ing the table-like ledge from which it is 
precipitated, I stood in silent awe. The 
rapids above, with the water wildly 
careering on its rocky bed, the toppling 
over of the immense mass, twenty feet 
deep on the brink of the chasm, and the 
white spray, rising like a cloud from the 
boiling cauldron below, left an ineffaceable 
impression on my mind; and then to 
think that this has been continually going 
on, night and day, summer and winter, for 
thousands of years! I cannot conceive 
how any one can be disappointed on first 
heholding this majestic spectacle.   

UNDER NIAGARA FALLS. 
Niagara is the outlet for the waters of 

Lake Erie, which pass on through Niagara 
River to Lake Ontario. The grand chain 
of inland seas which forms its reservoir 
comprises Lake Superior, 30,000 square 
miles in area; Lake Michigan, 22,600 , 

Lake Huron, 21,000; Lake Clair, 700; 

and Lake Erie, 6,000. These, with their 
tributaries, cover a surface of 150,000 

square miles, and, by a careful calculation, 
contain about one-half of all the fresh 
water of the globe. Below the Falls the 
river runs for miles through a ravine, the 
sides of which are as steep as those of a 
grave. Through this long gorge, silent 
and awful, rolls the deep flood, carrying 
masses of froth on its whirling and boiling 
surface. In its narrowest part, a short 
distance below the Suspension Bridge, the 
current runs with such velocity as to rise up 
in the middle from ten to fifteen feet above 
the sides! and in turning a sharp bend in 
the river causes a complete whirlpool. The 
impression made upon my mind, as I 
walked up to the Falls from the bridge, 
was that the bed of the river had suddenly 
sunk down from 200 to 300 feet below its 
former level. 

One of the best views is obtained from 
the Canadian side, where the Horseshoe 
Fall, 160 feet in height, sweeps round in a 
noble curve of nearly 2,000 feet to Goat 
Island; from this point to the southern 
shore it is called the American Fall, rather 
less than 1,000 feet in width. The mass of 
water thrown over the Falls is estimated at 
193 millions of cubic feet per minute! 
The water is gradually cutting away the 
rock over which it tumbles. It is said that 
the Falls are receding at the rate of fifty 
feet in forty years. But as at this rate it is 
computed that the operation will take at 
least 35,000 years, visitors may ‘calkilate’ 
on enjoying the sight of this magnificent 
cataract a while longer. 

Just beside the Horseshoe Fall is erected


