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repoe and studicd cnrelessness assutned by the
athletic canoeists plainly betokened ii But
those tents ! AIl were pretty, but unanimous
were the exclamations of itdmiyaticn ovei threc
Or four orienial apvngones of redhish
brown and yellow. Many of the tents were
wide open to admit the sua and air, and their
contents thereby unblushingly rcvealeil to the
passer.by. Far be it (rom me to take advan-
tage cf such confiding trust in the public eye.
1 will onlysaythat whatappearecl, at flrst sight,
to lie rows of wel bound books, on neaîly
arrangcd shelves, in some of these canvas
.abodes, proved, on dloser inspection, to be
rcws of lobster and salmon cans i:iterspersed
with bottles of various cotors anc! sizes. " Dis-
tance ever lends enchantment," <juoted the
literary inember of our party ; but "6Cousin
John," he who performed the dties of pater
famnilias in our camp, looked unuttcrable
things in the direction of our own empty and
devastated lunch basket.

The public wharf at the foot of the camp
presenteci a scene net easily described or for-
gotten. Hundreds of canees of infinite variety,
skiffs, sailing boats, steani yachts, catamarans,
and big excursion steamers, alniost jostling
,eacn other, were plying and flying in every
direction, or else were " hove te " waiting te
watch the race, preparations for which were
just being made. Whistles, horns and trump-
ets were hlowing ; people shouting across the
water to each other, and laughing ; flags cf
,every fantastic device were 'lying, and the
wbole place seenied givesn over to merry-
making, WVith caution we macie our way
tbrough the swarma çc boats--not without
gettilsg in the way ci one or two canocists,
partic-ilarly in that of a sta!wart young felow
in a blue cap with red and white tassel, who
smiled, ir'stead cf frowning at us. Some of ouf
party get permission to land, while the test cf
us sought protection alongside a big, bospit-
able, but ugly leoking steam, yacht, wbese
captain, aise, big and hespitable if net ugly sat
on the bow withbhis feet banging ever in wbat
1 hope was a comfortable position, since it
certainly was not an elegant one. We were
safe here, in a good place and out cf the way,
and, moreever, bad the privilege of overbear-

ing (or unclerhearîng) the opinions cf the cap-
tain and his family on the scene hefore them.
His ivife-prcsumably--wasstout and disposed
te be crîtical. " There !" she exclaimed;
"Look ! tlkre'' one of thein lady canocists at

last ; don't see that she's anything se, wonder-
fuI, do yeu? " 1' fy ! she thinks she's mighty
fine, den't she ?" said a voice in the rear.
Truth te tell, she was% 1'migbty fine "-being
prcty, nattily clressed, andi exceedingly grace-
fui in movement. There was modesty in her
liearing, toc, as, conscious of the many eyes
upon her, she deftly, ani with qluiet'suif-pos-
session, macle ber way through the throng of
boats. I was pleased to note that ber bearing
had its effect on the captain's wifefor she said,
prestýtIy, " Weil, she ain't had now, is she? "
To which :he captain responded. IlShe's a
good lookin' lass, anyhow." It was apaddling
race wvhich presently came off, and con-%picuous
among the contestants was he ef the blue cap.
Caretess en-ugh he looked until the signal was
given, and then swift as a bird's wing bis shin-
ing paddle flashed in and cut cf ffhe water.
The first clozen strokes carried bim haîf a
canoe lengtb ahead of the ctbers, whe plieci
slower, more steady, but treniendeusly viger-
eus strokes. The veice above us explained te
the captain's wife : IlThat there feller with the
wbite tep-knet won't win, anybew ; themi shcrt
strokes of bis 'Il soon give eut; that big one
with the yellow and brown shirt, III1 bet on
him." "tThat 11111e feller on totber side 'Il
win-you'll sec! " prophesied the captnin.
But he didn't win ; nor yet did he cf the y ~
low and brown. Our bero of the white and
blue won. lie came in, cbeered and wel-
cemed untit the noise was deafening, looking
hot eneugb, but with the air of cne who flnds
no more than he expected. 1 watched for the
return, oC the cthers, whcm every une else ap.
peared to have forgotten. The " «big one "
pusbed bis way tbrough tbe swarin of boats in
a brisk way, as if he bad important business at
the other side cf the Wsand, and'had merely
paddled cut for bis; own amusement and te
encourage the rest ; while the Illittle feller "
came in as if he considered the whole tbing a
jeke, but there was a lurking censciousness cf
defeat visible in his demeanor. The last one


