
FRANK HOW’S JOURNEY TO AMERICA 

Selected Entries from Samuel Francis Stephen HOW’s 1892/1893 Diary 

April 21st 1892 

On this day about 4.30PM I sailed from Liverpool on board the S.S. Sardinian, belonging to the Allan Line. 

Captain Richardson 4384 tons. The weather was fine on starting but soon after getting out of the Mersey 

it settled in a little foggy but not sufficient to deter the vessel from going full speed. This ship is the first 

one of the season which sails up the St. Lawrence as far as Montreal, as during the winter vessels are 

prevented from going up the St. Lawrence on account of the ice. There seems to be quite a large number 

of emigrants on board but they seem to be a very respectable set. Some are foreigners many being I 

believe Swedes, Norwegians & Icelanders, and a few Jews. Most of the Male Steerage passengers of 

whom I am one sleep in hammocks. 

April 29th 1892 Friday  

The weather continues cold and during the past night we had a pretty heavy head sea which impeded the 

progress of the vessel greatly. We are I believe passing to the South of Newfoundland instead of to the 

North so that we may avoid any ice whilst going through the Straits of Belle Isle. 

April 30th 1892 

Saturday In the Gulf of St. Lawrence I found we were on [sic] going on deck. May 1st 1892 Sunday When I 

carne on deck this morning I found it was covered with snow and the air was intensely cold. We were 

going up the St. Lawrence the banks of which were covered with snow. 

May 2nd 1892 

Landed at Quebec at about 8 a.m. but did not start for Toronto until 2 P.M. 

Tuesday May 3rd 1892 

Arrived in Toronto about 3 P.M. 

Wednesday May 4th 

Started by the C.P.R. [Canadian Pacific Railway] for Owen Sound from whence I shall take the steamer to 

Port Arthur and from thence by train to Winnipeg. We arrived at Owen Sound about 3 P.M. this afternoon 

and immediately got on board the S.S. Alberta bound for Port Arthur. This is a fine steam-ship built at 

Glasgow in 1883. 270 ft. long. 

Thursday May 5th 

Reached Sault St. Marie about 2 o’clock. Landed our passengers and continued our journey on Lake 

Superior. 

Friday May 6th 

Awoke early. Had some cheese & biscuits and two of dear Mamma’s buns for breakfast. The wind blew 

very hard indeed, snow fell and it was intensely cold. About 9 a.m. the second mate fell overboard and 

was drowned. Poor fellow how terrible I thought to be thus swept into Eternity. I was below at the time 

and I believe all that was possible was done to save him. The sea was very rough, rougher than ever I had 

seen it before, a boat was washed clean away and all the flanges of the screws were knocked off but one. 

Whilst passing part of the Royal Island we thought that we should all be wrecked. We could not keep our 

course on account of the severe wind and the heavy sea but thank God we managed to pass it all right 

although only about 50 feet from the rocks. Then we got into an inlet and anchored up for the night and 



thank God thus far we are safe. Took the trunks out of the hold mine were quite wet and everything in 

them more or less spoiled. 

Saturday May 7th 

The Athabasca came in sight and we signalled it. About noon it came to our assistance. After a good deal 

of manoeuvring a wire rope was attached to us and we were towed to Fort William where we arrived 

about 10 P.M. 

Editor’s Note: Fort William and Port Arthur were combined in 1970 to be renamed Thunder Bay. 

Sunday May 8th 

Wrote a letter home as took train for Winnipeg. 

Monday May 9th 1892 

Arrived at Winnipeg 

Editor’s Note: Frank could find no work in Winnipeg, so on May 14th 1892 he went on to Brandon, 

Manitoba working at various odd jobs, including 4 months for an architect as draughtsman. 

Friday April 14th 1893 

I, having come to the conclusion that my prospects for the future if I remained in Brandon Manitoba were 

dull, took the C.P.R. train Eastwards taking a ticket right through to St. Paul, arriving in Winnipeg in the 

evening. 

Saturday April 15th 1893 

I started on the Great Northern R.R. at 11.30 a.m. 

Sunday April 16th 1893 

About 7 a.m. this morning I landed in St. Paul and very desolate and lonely I felt in the great city. 


