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IT was on a mnorning in mid-April that we emergedf roui the potais of 'Seaward," and stepped out
upen a trie road eading to tihe Hamilton parisb

cburch, where an early commnunion service was to be
held at haff-past eight The day was perfect as
only Berxnud.an days can be. AU the surishine of
the hours distilied in the blue sunlight. Around
us oleander trees were just blushing- into bloom;
match-rne-if-yeu-can burned against a night of dark
green cedars; white houses of native lime stoue
gleamied between dlu'xps of cocoanut palms, tamar-
isks, palmettoes and p>rid-of-India trees; while in
tuhe near distance stretched tihe wonderful expanse
of water wbich îs at once the envy and despair of
artitits. "'Phe bliie reminds tihe traveler of the
Mediterranean wben the Mediterranean is at its
best 4» wrote Charles Dudley Warner. And the author
of "Tuscan Cities" and "Itaian Journeys" expatiat-
ing upon the Latin range of coler and voluptuous
aventures of thbe waves said fie "sed to recall Italy
there, but for beauty Italy is nowbere beside Ber-
mlu'

Slcrtmng a fied w'here-a white scinetting shiiu-
mers likce watered sià-lc weaving odoriferous arab-
esques into the soft breezes of this lotus land, we
pass tlwoug[h a diurchyard wiere every grave is lit-
erally snowed under a profusion of Easter bkoni,
and enter t'he chur&h And then we realize that
never before-'have we seen a chai-ch decorated. Oie-
ander leaves, inteflo&ked and sewn together like the
links of a chain, festoon te wakIls. English ivy be--

'here is a sayin.g in Bermuda that even the birds
sing, "Don't hurry-don't worry !" One sees thern
everywhere, these littie choristers, and the cardinal
bird, in particular, inakes an effective splasb of
oolor seen against a background of green foliage,
saffron house.s of Spanish-American fancy, fronded
palm, or pendant haiir of palmettoes. 'But here, as
elsewhere, the tbings which appeal te soane art fool-
ishness in the eyes of others, and ;the "Don't burry!
Don't worry 1" message of the hbirds, approved of
and put into practice iby the easy-going Bermudans,
who love not work of any kind, has been censured
by at least one tourise, who in no uncertain accents
asserted that wxat was n-eed bere was "a little
American vii n ad enterprise."

"You work awile," an onion weeder once epitcm-
ized bistif e philosop'hy, "and then yeu i-aise up and
chat, and the timue passes." And the altiitude is a
typical onie. In striking contrast with it was a con-
versation we had with the elid gardener who showed
us the calabash tree of Tom Moore faine, at Wal-
singhain We had allowed our admiration for the

"wHERÉ ATOLLS RING THE WATeR"

purposed attending Divine service at St. George's
(tihe meuit picturesque part of Bermuda, where the
narrow, crooked streets remind the traveled visitor
cf Gibraltar, and wluere St Pter's-the oldest chai-ch
on the Islands-which had, for some tinle previcus
been closed for repairs, was to be reopened te the
public, and tihe massive silver communion service,
presented by William the hIqrd, in 1684, again used).
l'fe rinority werete participate in their fist cave
lunâheon.

0f more recent discovery than Crystal, . Joyce,
and the Walsingham caves, the one in question yet
casts over the beholer thse saine eerie speil. eery-
wbere thousands of tapers, especially brougbt ever
fi-om Engiand for the purpose, ligbt Up thse weird
and jagged stalagmit'ic and stalactitic formations.
And as you look, almost you cari persuade yeurself
that they have heen oihiseled bIgoms f a dateless
long ago, alnst Fhey seem te breathe. And over
them play aIl tihe iridescences of the kaleidescope.

CONVENT, MOUNT ST. AGNES WALINGHAM, WHERE TOM MOORE LIVED

wreatbhes tihe font, and most cf tube pillars. Rose-
red, white and creams-baak the chancel. Roses are
in tise cross on tIhe fout. But lise geueral effect is
of lilies, TIse six whitepilars which separate tuhe
oho ir se-ats andI chancel frons the body cf thbechurch
andI rends nearly te thse roof, are covered wîth lilies.
The ends cf tise pews are white witis ilies. Thon-
sanss cf ies! A neot cf lilies! Everywhere Hfiles

Somre estinsate of the extent of thse lily fields
themuelives cari be formed by the statement that they
cover acres of ground, one 'grower" aoet having
a field whicis comprises fifteen acres. Before Easter
it is cu&tounary for thbe large growers to send off
boxes each conbauning vupwards of sixty lily biais,
wbich are placod in cold storage on tise boats, andI
arrive in Amierica, jut opeuinig, in time for Easten.
Bu th tisendency nowadays is te cultivate tise ilies
more for tise bull> than for the flower. Consequently
it is no unocommon sight teo see the patbs between
tise rowus strewas tiick with flow'ers and ibuds which
have been clipped in order that the entine strength
ofthe plant-y go into thbe
bWlbs dsic for expert.
Once Easter is ever, thse
fields are shc'rn of their
glory for the samne reason,
thse Bermuda lily bulbs lie-
îng s h i Ped i n scarceîy
smaller quantities than are
thse onions and potatees.

Among tise rnany spots of
interest which we pass upon
this Easter morning, driv-
ing in te that beautiful,
albeit unfinished bit of ar-
ciiecture, the cathedral at
Hamuilton, is cone te rhich
tise visiter is sure to have
recourse, sooner. or later.

A BERMUDAN ROAD

quaint odd place to a littie find cýutlet in the words.
«'Ah, oui," he grunted, with an accent digtinctly1
Frendi-Canadian, "Good cii-mat, but ne monee 1'
andI le bestowed a look cf supreme dIisfavor upon
thse soei, w'ho'se copper coloring, betweeu rows of
ligft green letuce plants, we had been stcretly adI-

After attc dgtIhe full choral service ait the
cahedral, w'here Nop Jouis-to whose extensive
diccese these Islands btlong-delivened an eloquent
sermon, we &--parated. Sosue of us had planned a
drive to Prospect Mill to see the solders. Others

Colar calîs to celer. Net the colors we have kniovn
abeve, 'but dise ghosts of those colors. lI the inevit-
able little laike "wedding this marvelious cave to the
sea" are ail these shapes, witib their colors reflected.
And tihe mystic Ïbeauty of thons carnies us throug'h
tihe gabes of the actuaai isst a veritable painter's
paradise. If, as Arniel belîe)red, every lardscape is
a state of soul, thocn are tihe caves of Bermuda the
Maeterlýinclcisn of color.

Retuirning to "Seawardl" fy way of the '{familten
Parish Chai-oh, one cf our party was reminded of
an aunusing incident which bad occurred there at a
colored wedding a few days before. 'The bride-
elect, Annie Isebel (familiarly known as "Issly" ),
hast acqaired tIse .abk of turaing her coquetries te
miaierial accouct by proceedinq almost as far on
tIhe road te unatrinsony as thse iniitial sutain of the
wedding marcl% only te change her mind-and kemp
bier dowry gifla. On the' present occasiox4 there-
fore, ber maistres s ad teiken the ýrecaution to have
her donations brougJht in ber carrage to thse cburch
dloor, and givesi a former adsnirer expliclit instruc-

tions cencerning tbem. Se
tuat it chassced that shortly
after the -minister had
somnewhat steruly put the
fatal question te thse ickle
charmer, and the watching
ceaGhman had seen ûhrough
thse open deor thiat the nu»C
tiai knot bad actually beeni
tied, thse unique spectacle of
a wedding cake and its vari-
ous accessores were seen
being rapidly transferred
to the carniage of the tri-
umpiant Annie IsoWe.

But although cave luncb-
eons, colored wedding,,
greased pole contests, miii-
tai-y balis, and clam hakes
may for a time engage our
attention, it is always to
the water tbat we returil.
Intense are the rainbow
sbeens on "these lovely isles
that stiid tbe sea like emn-
eralds on a silver zone."

It has a spell, this Ber-
mnuda. ColerfuLl, mnystic,
unfergetable. And wben
che tang of thse sait sea-flat'i
ne longer carnies with it
the suggestion of lily fields,
when the sariimer isles are
only a vanishing speck
glimpsed frem thse deck of
thse "Prince George," chis


