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E VINGA T HANALA N'S
POINýT.S EEN o'clock, at the close of a sultry

day. The bells of St. Jamles' are souind-
ing out the hour, the slow, even tol
beating dully througli the hazy aînlos-

phere. The grey Stone of warehouse and
pavement, aftcr long hlours of flerce iiid-day
blaze, yield a suilLn heat that unites with thie
dust of the roadway ta accenitrate the pre valing
sense of sultriness.

The liide, descending thoroughifa-re, Cree fromn
the noise of hcavy drays, and shouts of drivcrs,
is almost deserted, Save for the fev citilis
wvlin are hurrying wbarfward to catch the
waiting ferry. An blour later, wvh.n early tea
or dinner is over, they wvill corne down in
tlîrongs, and the ticket-stand wvill be
pressed by a crowd of busy workers, ,
eagcr for an hour or two of Islanild
breezes, plus the pretty environ.
ments and many attractions that I
are 10 be found at Harlani's Point. I

The roomy ferry moves L
slowly from ils dock,
passes througb the nar-
row crib, and preqently
we are out ini the centre
of tile bay and Ilead-
ing slowly for the lov'
lin c of kaleidoscopic
liglit thaf showsq faintly
throtugl th1e sunset.

A yellow haze lie-;
over the water.wlîile the
city %%le are leaving rises
every mo0m e nt more
di stinctly inb its en-
velopment of s nm o k y
atuiosphere.

A little breeze ripples
Illie yellowv waters ; Ive
feel its breatlh about our
brows; wve look out int
th e golden wvest, wvhere
the sun is dropping-a
glowving globe-behind
a lowv-lying bank of dark
clou d, whichi il turius
wvitli Midas touch into
marvellous pillars of
gold. XVe look east-
ward, wherc I sland

~oint and breakwater
~show in shadowy hunes;

we move in a world of
suniset yellow of water
and sky, encircled by
little, friendly, twvinkling
points of light.

Suddenly our f er r
stops itS easy motion.
We are ai H anilan's
Point. *

Eighit o'clock.-The mluffled tones of St.
James' rearli us across the bay. We are on
the western piaz7a of Hotel Hanlan, and be-
yond the pretty bit of private lawn stretches
the placid lagoon, ail rose red wvith thý after-
math of sunSet.

A dainty pleasure skiff drifts lazily on the
surface, the oars feathering a soft ripple. Tile

young mari bends 10 bis céompanlion, and thie

a blrsl troulith rsywater. The hour

sw%%ayiing z-tretcx of rushes, frame the pretty
picture that, grows m enaiymore hiazy and
indistinct.

There is stillness and. absolute privacy on titis

wvestern piazza ; we have the soft summiier niglit
ail to ourselves. The retirement so possible
and perlèct at Hotel Hanlani, amr:d the pretty
gaieties of the Point, ks mie vf the tlîings to
marvel over. * * *

Eighît-thirty.-And wve have clirnbed the
stairway, and are seated in the roof garden-
a pretty, little upper pav ilion, brighît wiblî il.%
gay curtains, hanging b.isýkets and neat fltti.
stage. The crimison side awilings tre gathered
tip; and while waiting for the concert to begin,
wve enioy the breeze
and tie'outlook

i

upon our left, 7/*~'
over the darkling - j
bay. Sucli a charming
series of dissolving views
stretcbes before us. Sky and water bave dark-
ened int a bhue-black. depth, aglitter wvith, faint
stars above and gleaining little wavelets below.
A tbousand points of liglht twinkle fromn the
distant city; 'he big, brighitly lit ferry boats
inove slowly 10 and fro ; snoîvy-sailed yachts
flit like white birds aeross our dark canvas ;
îvhile here and there a ittle rowboat passes
for an instant inb a stream of light and is
lost again fro-n our view.

XVe turn o the riglit, and ier.- our canvas is
more closely framcd ; but boere, too, we liave a
lnvehy picture of a dim lagoon, a feîv softly
green rustling trees, and a night sky in wbich
sals the yellow young moon.

Presently file prety stage takt our ahthen-
tion, with ils choere tricks, its refined liglit
amnusement. It ks an excellenit little programme,
ait wilicb ail iav laugh and nloilo may cavil
aînd to enjov i il tus-wViti the freslî soft breeze
and lovely nighit vieîs-is a piquant sumimer
deliglit. * * *

Nine-thirty o'clockc.-We have left the roof
garden and are out upon the broad promenade,
the evenisig gatheriing-place of the people.

The tahl pillars of kaleidoscopic lighits-
cri mson, b lu e, Wihite,
purpie, green -- thirew% a
daiuty, fattastic variety
of tints over the scelle.

- In the pavillon the band
I j is playing -a choice

baud wîitb chioice pro-
gramme of familiar fai'-
ourite airs. The people
-ire gathered thiclt
a b out, the scats are
filed, the promenade is
îhrolnged ; wlîile beloîv
the range of liglits chus-
ter the pleastire boats,
ro~wing gently or resting
on thîeir oars. It is a

-remlarkably pretty and
effective scene-a plea-
sure-place and hour that
~I.ords are 100 îveak 10

At inhervals there is a
pause arig the insttru-
ments ; a figure moves

- hto the pavihion front;f lie stands barehlended,
facing the people. The
niglit breeze lifts bis
liair ; thie hinted lamps
shoîver their colours
over bis face, and bhrow
blis figure in fantastie
shadow upon the pro-
menade. There is a soft
orchestral prelude, then
a splendid baritone voice
breaks out mbt sorte
fine oid melody, tender
love song or stirring

1%%j pairiotî.c 'strain. T h e
notes ring out over the
darkling waters. The
people listen ivith en-
tranced enijoymnent of

17 place and hour ; and as
the hast notes drap over
thie darkling waters,-
break into cordial ap-
plause.

The open pavilion,
witb its brilliant, intcrior
agleamn vrit brass in-
struments ; the seats

7' ~ thronged îv:tl lishen-
ing people; die broad
promenade with ils
moving throng, - girls

in tbeir summier goîvns, business mnen in
sombre dress, Islanders in free-and-easy
costume, young men campers in an ecsîasy of
careful deshabille, mothers witb little children,
the brigbt sbop girl and the lady of leisure,-
ail caugbt and glorified under the cbanging
ligbî-tints ; the siloal of pheasure skiffs and
their occupants, gloriflcd also mbt a dainty
spirituelle, beneath thiose magic lights.

Auld out beyond,-the darkling water witb ils
moving ferries, the far-off, gleamiing city, and
hîgh up in the sky the golden moon-boat.

'Tis a magie world, filled with wondrous trans-
formations, filled also with a perfectianof restful-
ness, coolness and pleasure for Toronto citizens.


