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1he sccond day, howevor, 1 awoke with a hoadacho, brought on no doubt
by sleeping u & close nlmou{nhoro, 08 tho wind had freshoned so much that
4l the porls were shut, and as mine leaked and was not tightly enough
mwctl I had cold watoer douches all night at uncortain intervals, I covered
wyeolf in waterproofs and shawle, but all was uscless. Lor the noxt two
days 1 felt rather wrotched, it gnt quito cold, and I bogan to think I would
b happier at howe ; but I very soon changed my mind after oven my firat
Jsy in Norway. Wo reached Trondjhem on Monday, July 13th, just after
breskfast, It is tho largest town so far north in Europe—it was the old |
apial. I landed with somo frionds who woro on board with theirson, I,
pad known thews in India. They ordered a cartingo and a pair of ponios to :
uke us fo the Lorfus Falls, about un hour's drive. ‘T'o mo the drive through
(uite & now country was charming, cspooinlly ar the woathor was all that
culd bo wished—tho firat fine day—for wo heard it had rained for a month
before. ‘I'ho roads, as might Lo expecled were very heavy and full of ruts,
tho sun shone in rather a subdued way, and only camo out eltogethor overy
pow and then, Tha childron wo saw wese often quite protty, very fair with
Wue eyes,  ‘They scemod vory much at their case, and camo flying after us
with plates of wild strawberrivs, aud very dirty hands that ‘“oflored early
flowers,” juat us they do in tho Riviera aud Italy, Vo passed fields fuil of
evety kind of wild flower ; I never saw them so lovely sud luxuriant os iu
Yorway. \Wo were vory much intorosted in thoe way thal they dry their hay
by hanging it on hurdls, u very good way for a wol country, It scoms o be
the upiversal custom, at least we saw it al evory place we stoppod at.  We
spent more than an hour at tho walerfall, which is very fine ; ous gets a
vl view by fvokiung thiough the window of & mill justabove, I wastuuch
druck by the ponies, they look s0 well cared for and happy, il wuas quite a
vessure to ses them. ‘The houaes hore ure chielly of wood, my of thom
with beautiful flowers in tho windows inside tho glass, which seoms to b
the usual place for them in Norway, and they soom to grow and thrive much
lelter than ours in linglaud. I saw lovely ones overywhero we weut. Thoy
way their climate hero is not moroe sevore in wintor than ours in Fngland 1
aw in oun of the streets a most formidable black bull blindfolded, with a
map holding on to each horv, and nnother to a rope fastened to a1ing in
bisnose, and yet thoy svemed ufraid he might get away, which he was trying
todo. In the country we passed a whito oune, lod in the same way, only not
blindfolded. We had luncheon on our return at the Hotel d’Angleterre,
and were kept waiting very long for it, though we had ordered it in the
worning. We went aftorwards to see the beautiful old Cathedral which they aro
rastoring, but found it shut until 6 p.m., so wo waited in the churchyard.
Nearly every grave was decked with flowers, which they ronew every Sunday.
Muny of them were in largo chalice-shaped cups, made of paiuted tin. It
semed 8 favorite rendexzvous of tho people. There wore many sitting or
wilking about. Punctually at 6 o'cluck wo woro admitted, and shown round
te Cathedral and the octagou chapel. Tho High Altar in groy and white
stons is the most exquisite 1 have ever seen, They sell photographs aud
curiosities to help tha restorstion fund. It was now time to think of guing
v board for dinuer. I saw nothing 1 cured to buy encept fur and feather
s, They make prelty svap-sione thiugs, and curious «qusini glass mon-
sler.  When we lefi tho ship in the worning th sea was perfectly calm,
but on our return a sudden squall eame ou, and the sca dushed iuto the little
stam launch, which took us to the ship, in u most alarming way, drenching
mapy of ux, and we were glad indeed to [ind oussolves safoly on boaud.
From this on until our returu from the North Cape it was really never
datk, and the cocks would crow at the most unseasonable hours. As it was
always daylight they did not know when to stop, until at last ono wished
that they would follow tho example of Lord Dufferin's cock, of which ho
tells us in his charming ¢ Latters from High Latitudes,” and jump overboard.
After leaving Trondjhem we had delightful weather as far as Tromsy,
and very warm, 1n fuct the farther north we went the warmer wo found it,
though I believe this is oxceptional. It was indeed ¢ Sailing on a
Summer Sea.”’ Weo passed several small ships, built very much after tho
model of those of the Vikings, coming from the north, laden with wood
;x;;l&&lried fish, going to Bergen, from whence thoy briog coffius filled with
On the 14th, Wednesday, about 4 a.m., we stepped at Torghatten, a
lnely Island, where the mountain has a wonderful natural arch through i,
womething like tho grotto at Posilipo, ncar Naples—only that the latter is
atificial. I was fast asleop, but the shrill steam whistle awoke me, and
soon one heard the usual cry, * Any ladies or gentlemon for the shore?”
Though I had ouly been four hours in bed I jumped up, and very soon
after appeared on deck, just in timo 1o get into the first Loat, and vary glad
1 was that I did get up, as 1 was amply repaid, though I had to walk
(brough a marshy bit of ground and to climb for moro than half an hour,
by the luvely views on the way and the delight of gotting to the top and
locking through that wonderful hole. On the way down we got some
teavtiful moss aud flowers. Wo wero glad to have our baths and breakfast,
33 wo had.started without any. The whole of that duy we passed charming
senery. ‘Tho Seven Sisters Mountain and the Horseman'slsland wore vory
diriking. The latter is so0 called from being so like a man on horsoback
covered with a cloak, about which there is a curious old sags, In tho oven-
ing wo reached the Svartieen glacier and anchored. Wo had hardly done
dinner, but everyone rushed on deck, and cortainly it was one of the loveli-
et sights I ever saw. The glacior comes down to the sea, divided by » |
mouptain into two arms, the crevasses are deep blue, and altogether the
scene was perfect—that lovely little fjord, some of the mountains quito bare,
rugged and wild, others covered with trees and vegetation, such weaves of
color and that mass of ice liko & waterfall on a level with tho sea—wheroas

the glaciors in Switzerland are thousands of fcet above it. Wo went on | world, will bo ton years of age on the 20th June.

stalwarl young Scolchman, jumpod into tho water and, with tho holp of o
sailor, mado u sodun chair and so carvied us on shore.  Wo ~el off ovor a
vory rough road to tho glacior, but it was so shippery that wo ouly venturod
on a littlo way. Soon the steam whistle sounded, and slowly and sadly wo
left a zcone of such marvellous boauty, 1 shall nevar forget it. I could not
think of going to bed as we stoamed past this ouchanted laud, though I had

| 8ot up so carly that morning. Soon after 11 tho moon roso from bohind «

solemu dark peak, in shape like the Matterhorn, looking unnaturally largo,
and winglod hor light with the suw’s. 1t was past 1 a. m. bofore 1 could
docido mysolf to go to sleop ond shut my eyes for a Umo on such beauty,
and ovon then the poople wore rowing about in little hoats as if it was the
middle of the day.

Thursday, 15th. Just a week to-day since wo started. Al day wo
sailod amony the Lofoden Islands, and passed oxquuste scenery. Wao
anchored at Tromso about 9 p. m., and at vnce hoats were ot ready to luke
us on shore. Tho party divided, some going up o steep hill opposite to the
town on the other xide of the harbor. 1 stayed with these who peferred
tho town.  Here we #aw the first Lapps, and very ugly they weie, hoth mon
and women.  Ono man in particular had a most repulsive fuce, o typo of
low cunning and looked as if ho was vory foud of drink, which no doubt
ho was, Thoy are indeseribably dirty, nud, they say, nover wash thomselves,
but they look quaint and pictutosquoe in their short dresses of skins, leather
loggings, pointed shoes and knives—all mudo of some part of the reindeor—
oxcept tho blades of their kvives. ‘The women woar gy colored cloth caps,
fitting tightly round their matted har. They must feel it vory hot, as it
waa quite R0 dogreos in the shade. They are very small, and their numbers
a0 gradunlly decroasing.  Lhe shops amused us very much, 1 bought somo
gulls' ogus nud protty baskets. Thoro are good furs, much cheapor than at
home. When we had bought what we wanted, wo hurtied up the hill
bohind the town to sva the midnight sun. 1t dous not seb at all at this tims of
the ycar, but sinks gradually noar tho horizon, and as gradurlly rises aguin,
At 12 o'clock it was still in sight, and quite dazzed mo.  Soon aftor, it
slowly wot higher and brighter.  The moon was uite overpowered though
she was fulll I veminded wo of the scens in * Alice in Wondorland,”
where il says:

Tho sut waws shining on ghic sea,
Shining with all his might,

Al thin was rather odd,
A\n “twas the middle of the night

T'he 12,00n was shining sulkily.
She thought he bad ne business to be theie,
After the day was done,
“Uis very rude of hitg, she said, to come nud spoil the (w

It was indeed Wonderland as wo wandered through the wood, carpeted
with muss and ferus, and bright with starry tlowers. e seomed to have
come {o the very land of the *lotos-eaters” with its ¢ charmed sunsot,”
whore it was *always alternoon,” and where “all round the coast tho
languid aiv did swoon.” I was sorry when one had to think of coming
back to ordinary lifo again, and wonded my way reluctantly towards the
harbor. ‘The streets wore full of peeple and childron playing, and whon 1
asked if' thoy over went to bud, they said 2 a. w. was the usual time. 1
thought the people both horo and everywhero we went had charming
manners, tho men usually raising their hats to me, and children dropping
the most fascinating little curtsies. Wo noticed ns we rowed to tho ship a
most dolightful breezo and that indescribablo feoling of freshness which only
comos at dawn, und this in spite of the sun mover having ccased shining.
A lady told mo that sho and her husband lost their way and got into tho
grounds of a protty villa near the town, and the lady of the houso invited
them to go in. Her drawing-room was so pretty with a great doal of her
own work, which she had done in the long winter evenings. She had
soveral visitors, as midnight is the fashionable howm for visiting in the
summor at I'romso. It was nearly 2 a.m. befere wo were on board, and
vory kindly a sapper was ready for us. I really hardly folt as if Uwanted
any sicop, and indeod 1 did not have tmuch, as at 5.30 I was called to haveo
my bath, as the one thiny indispensable to e is plenty of water and Lifue,
first for my salt water bath and after it fresh water and soap.

ALizvia Mugray RouLaso,

( To bs continued.)

> - 8

MUSICATL ECHOES.

Herr Klingenficld's numerous frionds in Halifax we much ploased o
wolcomo him back from the 1. $., and only wish hs could bo induced to
remain hero pormanontly.

Though our musical taste has greatly doveloped 1 tne last fow years,
au artist liko Jlorr Klingontield needs a wider ficld for the oxerciso of his
talents than Halifax can yel offer.

Polonaise, jriano ;. Mazutka, piano, C. 1I. Portm.  Mr, C. I{, Porlar’s
nawo ou tho titlo pagoe is a sufficient guarmutes of the excollonco of the
piccos recontly published. They will amply ropay the caroful study
requisito to render thom effectively and provo most attractive, his work being
always frosh, vigorons, and out of the beston track,

Josof Hofmann, the young pianist, who is now astonishiny the European
Tlns promsing youthful

shore at once, and as the Loat was not brought quite noar ouough to the | genius was born al Kr-ku, in Poland, and studied undor his own fathor,
thore for us to land without gotting ourselves wet, ouo of the parly, a|when the family moved io Warsaw, in Poland.—Musical Conrier,



