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repugnance ta American, boastiug had to give
atural pride, as she whisperecl *-'«The moet beau-
ntial street in Cana.da." I was wiUling ta agree
8preading grounds surrounding large hou»e of

trame on the left side looked over others equaily
n the downward elope to the riglit, and though
ronventional plot. and wmoothed Iawns of patted
2any cases their owners had builded larger than
afford, and the gardens rejoiced in half-cared-for

>thers loved their flowers too weil ta hamper
parts of their grounds were lef t ini green rueticity,
se grant of liberty ailowed strawberry planta to,
currant bushes, and rome, pink and yellow and

amber up and down the graye& walks in guarded
e. At the upper end of the avenue a cross

ýd a noble vista across the eastern Straits and
shouldered by gray-blue foothills rising straight

3, of sparkling sapphire, Mount Baker towered
of pure, bard white, startlingly, nakedly near.
lie inland of the distant American coast, that
[y swathed itself in mist and cloud, andl though
)romlaed me a clearer view from Oak Bay, never
did it appear so supremely close.
ay was the laut spot ta which my kindly hostes8
L the morning of the day 1 had ta leave. It lies
end of the shoulder of land, a hali hour's run by
'arn tawn, and the whole place consiste only of a
-hotel close to, a etony beach, a few gardens larger
ieterogeneous than those cf the city, and a golf
1ie heiglits. Yet ta me, ail the charm of Victoria
d up in that onc visit te Oak Bay. 1 liked the
Iden by the rampant trees and guarded at the
ink hollyhock sentinels whose heada nodded i
LI ta my plea ta enter the rambling tangle of green
glow. I loved the bare, wrinkled links ail browny
the sun, now deserted for the suminer monthe,
1 with white and orange marguerites, and nearer
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