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of the present and miss the glory that is all around about us. How
sad, if in our dreams of historic sites beyond the seas, of historic

pathways we shall tread some day, and historic buildings we shall
look upon in anticipated awe, we fail to realize the greatness of our

home inheritance and the treasur ee: in our rnidst.

There is many an énch ' antingspot in this fair city that might
be truly called l',Beauty's Home," ideal scenes well fitted to be the
poWs inspiration. . Let us, during the çôming summer months,
betake ourselves to those idyll-ic haunts and there ievel'in the peace
and joy and freedom of out-of-door life and the ever inc.reasing fascin-
ation of nature study. The summer, always too br.ief,. will pass as
swiftly as a dream amid such delightful occupation, but will leave

behind a profit that is lasting and a memory whose sweetness will

linger through the years to come.

Parliament Hill with its world famed Ildiadem of towers" and

its matchless pan orama holds undis-
puted first place among the beauties
of Ottawa. How perfect is the pic-
ture, how harmonicus the effect here
produced by a lavish and consenting 0
nature, aided by the wonderful genius
and art of man So much has been
written and said in enthusiasitic;praise
of that noble pile upon its eminence
of rock and of that rnagnificent sweep
of landscape stretching off into the

dim haze beyond thé mountains' Il utmost purplé rim. So much
still remains to be said of them. On eî cWh never weary of theý theme
for it lis endlessly interesting. An entire life-time would be all too
brief to study and adequately apprecia te those gloriogs Buildings of
ours, with their unrivalled situation.,' TheW fascination, theircharm,
theirinspiration grow with their yearsý Their beauty sinks deeper
intooursoulsdaybyday. Whaît joy-to %vatéh the revelations of that
beauty at diderent times and seasons I.. Have you seen' thdsestately
towers glittering in the rose pink fluoW of àunrise Have pu seen
thern rise majestically from out a bank'gf gathe-ring storiniic'ioùds in
the Weit ? Or at night, beneath the dark blýe and:ý cioudless sky
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