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In the seat behind, an Engiish tourist surrounded by, magazines, periodicals and
the bondon "Times" is trying to figure out how long it wili be before his next
4iwhiskey and soda" A' curious assortmient of passengers, to be sure!

The guard-six-feet of snrly sel f-importance-cails "ail aboard,"ý and with
joitings'and clankings of couplers, the train pulls ont. Good bye! dear dusty old
Kingston! The cars travel speedily across the dlry plains, stopping but for a
moment onlly at loneiy way-stations. To the south of us nothing »but marshy
swamp; to the north miles and miles of sun-burned soit, cactus plants and log-
Wvood; in the distance the Biue Mountai ns. The bis, covered with rich moist
vegetation,, rise one above the other unti I one sees but a long pale bine uine over-
shadowing the Lignanea plain.

1 was awakened f rom my reverie as the train approached the ancient capital
Thie. long row of massive columns makes an imposing entrance to the station. lu
Spanishi Town are mnany mementoes of the old days of Spanish occupation. The
cathedral-with its curiously inscribed tablets,-contains niany interesting reiics.
In the public square stands a monument to Admirai Rodney in honor of bis
victory over the French fleet under Count de Grasse.

After leaving Spanish 'Town withits historicai charins, we are whirled.
through the fertile sugar-cane beit The 01(1 sugarf-estates now in rin, covere(l
with moss and ferns, and here and there a cart (lrawn by yoked oxen, remind
one of the olden times wheu "Jamaica Rnrn' miade the Island famous. At May
Peu we slowiy cross thle bridge that spaus the ory l)ed of the Rio Minho. The
river, which during the raiuy season of the year, rushes down and sweeps away
its banks, is now but a small murky stream wending its serpentine course to the
sea. Throughi the car-window I see a gronp of native wornen, with their dresses
oddly tucked, Up above the knees, scrnbtîng and washing clothes, white numnerous
ebony-skinned piekanninies'are playing in the sand,-a typical scene of that happy
indolent peopfle-.

'Tis alniost dusk aunl we have left the plains behind us; the locomotive soon
grapples with the moultains; the glens becomie narrower and tlue grades steeper.
It is over an. bout since we started and the scenery bas changed. The loamy soit
o)f thie lowlands is nowr a (leep-red mnu(dy clay. Orange-trees, la(len wvth
Ilusclous fruit, are seen growing wild. Ilere aud there in seemingly inaccessible
pýlaces, are dotted the littie whitewashed cottages and thatched bilts of the sill

"Ponis"! shonts thd railway-guard. This drear-iooking station with its grey
Wall-, an'] low arched entrances reminds one of some molnastery or fortress; in thle

Splihnuotinains. This is, the "ln'nch-counter" on the hune. W'omlen carry"i'ng,
tray s of cýakes and harmless hoinade "Ginger Beer" codarounl thie car-
wino, Wildly excited, jealoius of each other,-and,, fcarful lest ,thewitebo

beor you have beeni able to make the rght "c a g "for a "qnatties worth
of c0rn-Pon(ý,'

FrmPoniis to Kend(al isý a longL climb and a tediolis one. Thec track wids;
inu anld onit ench-clin- 1 the us nde valley belo\ a ,re gra-ýzipg--pens wluere
thle Catle are idly roig.Teelueli seemsq at tinlies to almiost dIespýair of


