
P ie u neSt. Pijer re. 3<

I>RYING COI>FISII, ST. IPIERUF.

cerned the outlines of a couple of
Frencli ships of wvar, and the c1ou(ls
hutng loiv over the rockv island of
Saint Peter the fishernian. The
rising sun soon dispersed the fog
and as a pretty picture met the eve
as one wvoul( care to beliold. It
wvas like a bit of olci France trans-
ported across the sea. 1-ere wvas
a tin), square like a grand place ini
Brittany or Artois, fianked on one
side by tlie tiri Hotel de Ville, or
town hall, on the other bv the
cathedral and prcsbytcrc. The
w'hite walls, manlsard roofs, pic-
turesque dormers, flue presence of
the triccilour and the Frenchi
cliatter in. the tinv nuarket-place, ail
eniphiasized the fact that we were
on the sole rernainingy relic of the
once nuighfltv French doniain ex-
tending frorn the mouth of the St.
Lawvrence to the mouth. of the

\'isisipisave a narrow stretch
along the Atlantic coast. Officiai
bulletins containing the latest in-

tel ligciice froi the Oli \Vorld \vere
laa((lon tie toivn hall. The

<lanner French naval officers, the
swaggecri ng B reton sailor, and
Anuazonian French fishwvives looked
as if thev hiad( steppe(l out of anl
oldl-\\orld picture.

A xivaciouis Canadian wvriter,
Mrs. E. G. Randaîl, thus describes
a visit to the islan(I before the last
,great fire:

Nestlingy on the hilîside lies flue
littie French town. andl on the
cuuay wvere crowcls of French people,
chattering, gailv, full of interest and
curiositv ini the strangers frorn the
outsidle worl(l. As we stepped upon
the wharf two striking- figyures met
our gaze. Thie first ivas a gorgeous
creature in uniformi of red and
Mlue, triinunued with gro:dý lace, and
withi a sword danglingy at his side;
this w'e thoughit nust be the " gen-
(lariie."- The other wvas ini sharp
contrast. ini his long b)lack robe and
1)road-brimnied hat. XVe hiad evi-

*389


