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developed forms, not less attractive beoairee of the
sober-colored dresses and brown flat hats, in whidi
o summer evenings, tliey glide towards the myster-
ious precincts of The Bridge. What a tale those
old arches could tell ? Quien sabef Who knows?

But next to Kissing Bridge, the prominent object
of mterest, now, to Halifax ladies, is tihe great
steamer that lies at the Admiralty, tlie Oriental screw-
steamer Himalaya^he transport ship of two regi-
ments of the -heroes of Baiaklava, and .-Uma aaid
Inkerman, and Sebastopol. A vast specimen of 'naval
architecture; an unusual siglit in these waters- a
marine vdude to carry twenty-five .hundred men I

Tbmk of this moving town; this portable village of
roral belligerents covered with glorv and medals
breasting the billows. Is there not something glorious
in such a speoiacle? And yet I was told bv a brave
officer, ivho bore the decorations of the four great
battles on his breast, tiiat of Ws regiment, the Sixty-
third, but thirty men were now Jiving, and of the
thirty, seventeen onily were able to attend drill. That
regiment numbered a thousand at Alma !"

On Sunday, our sentimental friend looked in at the
R. C. chapel, and then went to see the usual tourist
spectacle—the parade at the Garrison ohapel.
"A bugle<aJl from barracks, or Citadel Hill,

salutes us as we stroll towards the chapel, otherwise!
Halifax is quiet, as becomes the day. Presently we
see the long scarlet lines approaching, and presently
the men, w-idh orderly step, file from the street throu^
the pordi into the gallery and pews. Then the officers
of field and hne, of ordnance .1 id commissary
departments, take Aeir aliotted seats below. Then the
chimes cease, and the service begins, ilost devoudy
we prayed for the Queen, and omitted the President
of the United States.


