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Editorial Notes

THE spring number
of Ups AND DoOWNS,
like the spring itself,
has been grievously
long in coming, although we as-
sure our readers that theie has been
no collusion between the Editor
and the clerk of the weather. No
doubt, the much-abused function-
ary who is supposed to deal out the
weather would have allowed us to
shed our winter garments and let
out our fires if he could, and as for
the Editor of Ups AND DOWNS, with
what joy and relief would he have
sent forth the spring number with
the first of the April showers—des-
pite the fact of their being chiefly
of the blizzard variety—if only he
could free himself from the limita-
tions of time and space that fetter the
species,and to which even editors are
subject.  Unfortunately, between
two tiips to England "in rapid suc-
cession and the receiving and dis-
tributing of two large e"mcrration
parties, it has been a ph}mcal and
mental impossibility to publish our
present number at any earlier date.
It is a case of ‘‘circumstances be-
yvond our control,” and sorry as we
have been to trespass for so long
upon the patience of our young
friends, there has been no help for it.

‘Thz Usual
Apology-

WE are sure all our
readers will agree that
we have secured a
particularly interest-
ing subject for the frontispiece of the
present number. The photograph
from which the illustration is taken
is a snap-shot of the Great Western
train conveying the February Party
from London to Liverpool. The
dullness of the day prevented the
photographer from doing full justice
to the scene, but the principal
figures, Mrs. Barnardo, Mr. Baker
and Mr. W. Wilson Hind Smith,
will be recognized at once, and ’
assuredly need no introduction from
us. We believe we are correct in
saying that for several vears past
Mr. Hind Smith has not missed the
seeing-off of an emigration party,
and there is no member of the
Council who takes a warmer interest
in the Canadian work and in the
welfare of our young people on this
side. We are not without hope
that all three of the subjects of our
illustration will visit Canada be-
fore the end of the present year,
and on behalf of all our Canadian
family we can respectfully assure
both Mrs. Barnardo, Mr. Baker and
Mr. Hind Smith of a most cordial
welcome amongst our boys and girls.

Our

Frontispiece.



4 TWps and Downs

AT an earlier date in

;r alﬁ:’g Time the year than  ever
By before we are able to

record the arrival of
two large parties of girls and boys.
The first detachment set sail from
Liverpool on February 21st and the
second on April 25th. It was the
first time that a party has ever
sailed in one of the winter months,
but the early start was necessary
on account of the extraordinary
rush of emigration to Canada, and
the unprecedented pressure upon
steamship space amongst all the
principal lines. We should hardly
have cared to have risked a winter
passage on any ship but the Do-
minion, but we knew that whatever
weather we might experience there
would be plenty of shelter, and the
good ship would ride easily over
anything in the shape of winds or
waves that the North Atlantic
would be likely to produce even at
that inclement season. As it was,
we encountered nothing more for-
midable than the wusual strong
westerlvy gales, and the early start
gave us the advantage of a month
to the good in the season’s work.

&

THERE were, none the
less, a good many mis-
givings in the minds
i of some of our friends
across the water as they took leave
of us in the wild and unsettled
weather that prevailed during the
third week in February, and it
must be admitted that we left under
rather ominous conditions. We
mention only by way of pity for
their folly the distress of those
good people who were made un-
happy on our account by reason of
the fact that as our procession of
omnibuses was discharging its con-
tents at Paddington Station, prior
to starting for Liverpool, a hearse
drove up to the platform and a
similar vehicle broke our ranks atthe
Landing Stage at Birkenhead as the
party was marching from the sta-
tion to the tender. But on the

A February
Passage.

night before our departure there
occurred one of the most terrific
gales ever experienced on the Eng-
lish coasts, and news of the fright-
ful catastrophe of the wreck of the
Great Eastern Railway Company’s
Steamer, Berlin, with the loss of
nearly all on board, reached Lon-
don just about the time we were
starting. Had we been twenty-
four hours sooner we should prob-
ably have missed the hearses but
should have had to battle with a
mighty hurricane before getting
clear of the land. As it was, the
storm had happily expended itself
by the time we were under way,
and during the first three davs of
the trip the weather was almost
summerlike. The Marconi Tele-
graph system has lately been in-
stalled on the Dominion, and we
were able to send a message to Mr.
Baker on the second day out,
reporting delightful weather, every-
body well and all the party com-
fortably established on board. We
could hardly have said as much two
days later, and there was nothing
delightful or comfortable about the
conditions that prevailed as we
crossed the ‘‘roaring forties.” We
had, in fact, five days of thoroughly
dirty weather, with leaden skies,
angry seas and adverse winds, but
nobody was damaged, .and on the
morning of Tuesday, March 5th,
we landed our 348 boys and girls
at Portland in as good order and
condition as could possibly be
desired. “A splendid party of chil-
dren’ was the general verdict
passed upon our contingent, or, as
one elderly American gentleman
expressed it, who witnessed our en-
training, ‘‘thé finest appearin’ lot
of voungsters I ever seen in my
life.”
&
THE average age of

More ia the party was prob-
Request {or s f
Than Ever. ably lower than any

we have ever brought
across. There was a small—sadly

small—consignment from Stepney,
and four big boys from Leopold
































































































































































































