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Montreal from Portland in a ý erce blizzard to promote the building of the 
Atlantic and St. Lawrence Railroad.

          Montreal Feb. 12th 1845.

        of Wednesday the 5th ins
At 1/2 past 12 oclock a.m. I left the
U.S. Hotel. The wind which had been increasing
the whole day previous blew a perfect gale
   had commenced hadhad fallinghad fallinghad
from the N.E. and the snow had was fallingwas falling with
great rapidity for about an hour previous
  off
Before setting alone I thought it prudent to
try the storm, + I drove across Green Street
bridge The new fallen snow lay only in
drifts & the larger portion of the way was
glare ice, over which the wind slewed the
sleigh in any direction. The snow was
nearly if not quite a coarse hail + striking
the face with such violence as to prevent
not only yourself but the horse from seeing 
his way. as our path way led us to take the
whole fury of the storm in the teeth.
Finding it unsafe to proceed alone in
the midst of such a tempest. on my
return to the U.S. I inquired if no one could



                 2
be found to accompany me, as the driver
who brought me the horse positively re
fused to stir an inch with me. Mr.
Cherry came to my aid volunteering his ser
vices as soon as he could procure a 
fur coat which he soon obtained. Thus
furnished we started + such a night + such
a storm I never before encountered. The drifts 
were already several feet deep + the residue of
road was full of objects to fright our horse
who sheared at every step. To face the storm
with our eyes open was impossible + the only
protection to them was the covering of ice
which hung in mofses from our eyebrows
Our horse regarded niether [sic] highways or byways 
but climbed stone walls and piles or any
thing in the way. To keep the road was im
possible + 5 times we called up the

in
people ofof the way to get our way whichof the way to get our way whichof
as many times
we lost + ý nally at the end of three hours
we reached Leacheôs Taverns 7 mils [sic] out

had
where we an opportunity to thaw ourselves out
Mr Cherry who was less clad than myself




