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turned from the cscarpment of Look-Off-Place, and
leaped into the waggon, saying,* Now for the Lob-
sters!”

The mountain air was cool and delicious. Tho
road wags sound, though not so smooth as that we
had left in the valley. Now was to be seen the
virtue of & strong waggon and heavily tired wheels.
With 2 word of caution to ersure the safaty of each
occupant, I gave the horse the road. Jchul shall
L ever forget that drive to the shore? or will the
two Powers, for that matter? The horse was now
evidently an hungered for lobstor, too. Curb and
snafile could mot stay him for a time; the rocks
flew right and left from each wheel like bullets
from a Gatling gun. Amid the thunder of that
long charge to the shore, I could hear snatches of
wige admonition addressed to the jays. and put-
ridges, and rabbits, mingled with vehement warn—
ings to the squirrels in the trees, and even to the
dwellers in the moon. When wo came in sight of
Scott’s Bay Village, we were all as red as lobsters
from the shaking up that horse gave us; but we
had timed the tide admirably.

Attire being dofied and donned, and directions
given for the pots to be got ready against our re-
turn, we exch with gaff and bag plunged into the
turbid and fast rising tide. It was the fiest lob-
ster expedition my young friends had ever tuken
part in, (I wouder if it was the last!), but they
proved apt scholars. They phied their gaffy with
considerable skill, and were soon successfully hook-
ing and unhooking their finds.  The awr rang w.th
our sport,  The Mogul being about to rejoct a lob-
ster that hadlost a claw in the conflict with his gaff,
saying it would not scan, was earnestly assured by i
the Mustapha thut it was a catalectic lobster, groat-
ly to be prized. An howr’s sharp work in the
\v;{zter, over and around rocks, saw us laden with
lobsters.  On reaching the the shore e consigned
them to the pots, and made raady for a roturn to the
Valley.

In good timo we wero leisurely making the home-
ward journey. Ths freshly boilod lobsters occupied -
our attentéon to the exclusion of ull else. As we
ate, they were over aud over declared to be * pers |
fect poems.” ‘

As we descended the mountain the moon

Tuveiled heov peerless light,
And oer tha earth hersilver mautle threw.

I rominded my friends, as we gently drove through
the-calm and bright sir, of the contrast hetween

the manner of our going and that of our roturn,
and suggested that thev now complete the poom,
the first verse of wnich had been struck off asa
lightning' flash in the whirlwind of owr initial
speed. The suggestion was at once acted on, the
Mogul leading always off with three lines im-
promptuy, and the Mustapha in like manner readily
capping each Mogullian strain.  But I cannot how
recall these stanzas, though I once could. Thus.
was spent a happy day with these joyous fellows.
Need I say that I drove over to Acadia to see the
class of 760 take their first degree. "E.C

P. S.—Hoping that L might procure a complete
copy of the verses referred to, I addressed a note
to one of those who made them. I have just re.
ceived his reply, a portion of which I appead with
the song. Although he had no reason to suppose I
would request you to publish it, Thope yon willdo
0, (ivith any needful explanations supplied by my
letter to you), and my friend must forgive mo in
memory of a glorious outing of loug ago. He
8ays:i—

“The Lobster Song!" The words almost diag me from
my moorings. Ifeel eveu now the freshness and life-
giving power of the atmosphere then exnveloping us. The
ode has been in my mind ever since. We s . the words
to music. Once in 2 wlile a snatch of the melody comes
to me, but when I thinf [ have it, I have it not. The
music was no nnimportant part ¢f the whole. How our
voices rang out upon, the air that day! Here is the

“LOBSTER SONG.”

O Lobster fear
In front and rear
Throughout your vast dominions;
For to the fiighit
As swift as light
We come to pluck your pinions.

The Lobster crews

By one’s and two's’
'Neath shelving rocks betook;

With dextrous strokes

We bauled the * pokes
With an unerving hook.

We bagged them all
Both great and smaly, =
Then for the pots we sped:-
We doused them in
With broken limb—
The living with the dead.

Fullmaony a claw
Ilath fed our maw .
Since we the deed have-done; -
We'll siy no more,
- The battle’s o’er,
And we the victory won,
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