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again at seven, in order to, appear at our last dinner at this charm.-
ing house, where we have spent so many happy days and received
so mucli kindness. After dinner wve had à long talk 'over new
and old times, and -ail f'uit quite sad at the prcspedt of the inevit-
able parting which must corne to-morrow.

Moizday, July 18t7h.-Lovely sunrise-;.-tlhe last we shall see, alas!
in this beautifal place. Very busy; rathei' a worrying niorning;
so muchi to settle and arrange- Went off to the Sunbeam, feeling
quite sad that the moment~ of'departure had at last; arrived. The
Admirai came Gfl board the Subeaîi at the last moment, bring-
ing some violets as a farewell offering. Sailed slowly away, and
gradually lost sight of the Heads in the darkxiess.

c0oor's MONUMENT, BOTA'NY BAY.

'tuesday, July l9th-At half-past twelve Tom came below to
announce our arrivai. off the port of Newcastle. Our head was
then put off the land, and we hove to, to wait f1ý« the tug. It
was a change from. pleasantly gliding along through the water
at a speed of fine or ten knots an hbiir to a nasty pitehing motion
iwhich made us ail very wretched. Everything began to roil and
tunible about in a most tiresome manner; doors commenced to
bang, glasses to smash, books to tumble out of their shelves, and
their was a general upset of the usually peaceful equilibrium of
the yacht. So unpleasant was this, that 1 suggested to Tom that,
instead of waiting outside for the reception tag, that we should
get up steam, and go into harbour at daylight so as to have a few
hours' rest. This we did, and glided into the harbour precisely
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