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hold, with its shoos, socks, shirts, brushes, razors,
and other furniture open for 'n peotion. And there
is Sir John Gaspare! Le Ma'diiut, -with a brilliant
staff, engagwi in the plecsant duty of picloing a
personal quarrel with each medal-d«ora«ed hero, and
marking down every hole in his socks, and every gap
in his comb, for the honor of «he service. And this
Point Pleasant is a lovely place, too, with a broad
iook-otit in front, fbr jrmder lies the blue Jiarbor
and the ocean deeps. Just back of the tents is the
cookery of the camp, huge mounds of loose stones,
w.Hi grooves at the top, very like the architecture of
a cranberry-pie

;
and if the simile be a homely one.

It is the best that comes to mind ito convey an idea
of those regimental stoves, with their seams and
channels of fire, over w*idi potatoes bubble, and
ro,ast and boiled send forth a savory odor. And here
and there, wistfully regarding this active scene, amid
Dhe preen s.hrubbery, stands a sentinel before Jits
sentry-box, built of spruce-bougis, wrought into a
mimic military temple, and fanciful enough, too, for
a garden of roses, .^ind look you now ! If here be
not Die Vernon, with "ihabit, tet and feather,"
mntermg gayly down the road between the tents, and
behind her a stately groom in gold-lace band, top-
boots, ani buck-skins. A word in j-our ear—tihat
pleaivant half-English face is the face of the Gover-
nor's daughter.

"The n>ad to Point Pleasant is a favorite promenadem the long Acadian twilights. Midway between the
«>• and the Point lies Kissing Bridge, which
HahJax maidens pass over. Who gathers tdl nobody
knows, but I thought there was a mischievous glancem the blue eyes of those passing damsels that said
plainly they couJd tdl, an they would. I love to
look upon tihose happy, healthy English faces; those
riKidy cheeks flushed with exercise, and *ose well-


