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ALL HALLOWS IN THE WEST.

us into the large, smooth, shining
harbor, sludd2d with smatl green
islands. In spite of the heat and the
paims. and the foreign, tropical look,
and the black faces, and the white
dresscge, how English it was to us after
our many yecars of America, and how
much at hoie we felt. 1 had no idca,
however, how incomprehensible we
<hould find the spzech of the negroes.
As you go along the streets you would

nct take it to be Engiish, but you
might very well imagine ycurself to

be in a Spanish-speaking tcwn. When
you are directly addressed the difficulty
increa<:s. Their curious cnolc2 of
words, and still more curlous pronun-
ciation, the stringing of the words to-
gether with but little construction of
sentences, combined with an apparently
amiable dcsire to say everything you
might be suppesad to wish, and at the
same time expiain ncthing, makes it
hard work to understand th:m. King-
=ston is a pcitty place, not large, lika
a small ccuntry town, but it must be
trying in the summer; already in
January it was really hot.  The ther-
mometer docs mot run up anything like
=0 high as it docs in Southern Cali-
fornia. bat, as you know, the ther-
mometer alone is an untrustworthy
poactical guide. whatever it may be
theoretically. The Kingston heat is
a damp heat. and that makes all the
difference.  We found lodgings two or
thre2 miles cut of the town, and of
ccurs? on higner ground, but we were
glad when we were able to make the
n2xt move. fifteen miles away, to a
rlace in the Bluao Mountains callad
Mavis Bank, which is about 2,000 fz:t
above sea level. I think it was tha
most wondzrful journcy Iever made,
for within that short distance we
fonud a complete change of climate,
and the journey itself is divided into
three distinct stages.

The first takes you by -electric car
to a place cailed Papin> (about two
hours and a half), near the entrance to
the beautiful Hop: gardens, which we
had already visited. Tha2n comes five
miles b, buggy o a grod read up hill
all the way 15 Gerden Town, rather
bigger than Papire, tut still a veory
zmall place.  The excellenc2 of the road
war a  delightful asten’stmont to us
after Californ‘a ard Mexico. There
wdag not a chuck-role anywher2 and
there,was a ston> parapet arcund the
more dangecrous curv:a, The little,
thin, hardworked horses, put their
recks irto th2 ccllars and trottad the
five m'les at a godd pic2, never but
onee elacking off, and that for only a
short moment. The rced s steep

enough, too, and it is very bzautiful,
and the sound of water com2s up from
far below. At Gerdon Town, we had
to leave tha driving rcad, and take to
the bridle path for Mavis Bank, fivo
mifes further on. Hors:e had been
sent down fcr us, with muies to carry
the luggage. Gordon Town lics close
at the foot of the stz2p par. of the hills,
and the path at once starts sharply up
through the dens2 ccol shade of thick
vegetation.

We came into frosh mouwntain air and
mossy English wocdland delds. With
eyes shut w2 might have imagined
primroscs and anemon:s and blue-bel.s,
while with eyss o2n we saw jalmas
and orange tre:3 and bananas. The
nrecip.ce gols dowm very, very deep,
and the path which wind's round jut-
ting headlands and d>:p, dark recesszs
is good and weli kept. It is no puace
for a bad path. I thought to mys=a!f
that if the mounta‘n sides, instzad cf
being crowded as th2y are with trees,
and buazhes, flowers and ferns and
cresping vin<s, were of bare rock they
would look terribly crucl. ‘T'h2 tank,
which rices on the right rard of tho
path is covered with many kinds of
fern@, the goid and silvcr ferns In
abundarre, tut chiefly, and above al,
with maiden hair. You can nev.r
have seen such masses of maiden ha.r
and I don't think that any de-rription
can shew them to you. Each s:p-
arale leaf, when you pluck it out from
the jungie of its own lovely green
growth is light anl celicate, but Lh>
(ayera upon layers of that growth are
80 dense that th> general effect is rich
and would be almost heavy were it not
for the fairy green of the coloring;
Ther: ar> flowers, tco, tall stemmec
begonias with large grougs of pale
pink blosscme, pale yelow wild fu-h-
+iag, bushes of growing hibiscus, great
white "Angel trump:te,” and sevcral
creep r3 with mauve and lilac fiowers.
Crecp.ra here are wot sle der, light
thinga that ne-d sugcort, but s'roog,
rapant groiwths which take pcesessio:
of buskes and tre:s a=l ccver them,
hide them and eom:times choke them
and bend them. Thire Is water every-
where, at ltast €0 it secms to us whno
are uwied to living in a dry land. Wo
find it very wondcrful to wateh tho
bright, rapid streams, rushing down
their rocky beds. 7Th-ge steep mnunt-
tains are by no tnears lon2ly, there are
thatched native huts cver;where, hid-

den away among the greenery and
verched in  avparintly inaccesaible
places. Mavis Bank is a village. It

has a church and a Wesleyan chapel,
a post office and a school, and two
or three small, very local stores. There




