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our numerous tacks, rugfged old Bloniidon
stood baside us. This bold headland, honor-
cd iing and story, which wve hadl viewved
wvistfuily froni the casements of Ilamented
Acadia, preseuted a very fine appearance,as we
passed near its base and stood away for Parrs-
bord'. «We kneov that, it -%as an important
momecnt, and that we ought to feel it to be
so. We had often anticipated it, and pietur-
ed to ourselves the flood of feeling wiclh
should swcep over oui soul when Bloiidon
and we should enjoy a nearer acquaintance;
but we remained perfectly cool and collccted.

rWe were not disappointeci, but rnerely dis-
passionate, observers. A severe training
amid the prosaie realities of inathematics had
perhaps curbed the einotion in our natures,
and with a quiet sniile playing over our in-
telleetual countenances, and oui uisters but-
toned up to our classie chins, we stood along
the side of the vessel, and scanned the trc-

roV.nel bluffs.
A brisk mun'across the Channel brouglit us

to Snagville, a couple of miles from Paxrrsboro',
about 7.30 P. M. Rare -,va ceasod our travels

Ifor the day. WVe had a very picturesque
iesting-place. To our left,-.-:vhen the bowv
pàinted shoreward and -%e faced the bar-
iias Partridge Island, rising abruptly in rocky
steeps from the tidfe, and covered ivith liard-
wo ods and evergreens. Before us -%vas the
ruined Villag-e of Snancrville, with its fallinrt
buldings and deserteJ street, and the. hifl
standing guard over it, like a lion watching
over the bones of au antelope. To the riglit
Ui1ý shore, diversified by 'Wood and Meadow,
stretched to the blue limit of vision. It -%as
too late when wc came to anchor to do much
axnong the rocks, so. we deferzAed oui first
attaclr tili the xnorrow, and spent the eve-
nin as the idle faney of the moment direct-

ed. ealf the company, fond of seeing
strange faces and studying, the architecture
of féreign lands, strolledl over the his to
l>amrboro! In the cabin, under the swinging
]amp, the printedl page rustled, and the
Situinpy lead-pencil duskied the white spread
of the gowing manuscript. A stranger, see-

ngthe initial words of thec different lôtters
on thle tale, 'would have corne to, the conclu -
sien that a spasm of unusual filial and
paternal affection- ha.d fallen upon the writ-
cms. But if lie bad kept his oye peeled tili
the lengthy epiStjes wèe woundl up, and had
,zen the ubs,.en~d of the pencils sliIy

M THE AlCADI A THEN4MUALI.

obliterating Il Dear Mother," Il My Dear Sis-
ter," '< Dear Bil,"> and the Icad extîemity
still more slily replaeing them with "lDear
Susiet" ',My MoUy." IlDearest Angle>" and so
forth, he ivould have turned away a sadder
and a wiser man. One by one the letters
Nwere closed, sealed and chirected. We follow
thein no further. Perhaps they wvent to
Halifax,, ind perliaps not, and perhaps they
wvent to the Seminivry, and perhaps not. We
tell no tales. One by one the books lazily
closed, and writers and readers, yawningr and
rubbinq their ejes, sought their beds,. on the
floor of the :ild and in the bunks of the
cabin. Darkness'and quiet îeigned, save
whleni one or two pemsevering pencils waded
throughi the second postscript, or the foot of
soîne restless-hearted individual paced. to and
fro on the quarteî-deck. Meanwhile the
Parrsboîo'-goers had donc that pleasant vil-.
lage. Pînaly ail were mustered again on
board> and sloop slowly stole down thîrougrh
the hatches. Oblivion and dreamns,

0f things of earth, and ..ea, and air,
0f wesalth, or fame, or mai.teus fair,
Or ancient etigillu.riar, etc.

0f troubles pu~t and lessons donc,
0f Eumnier's speedy test and f&r,
0f Polly-hem! 1 nd poly-gon. etc.

Next morning -we w~eri- up betimes, ýand,
suatchiing a hasty, ratlier ùban a scauty, break:.
fasti preparcd fora day'sgeologizing on Partridge
Island. Hanrner in hand and satchel on arm,
and smile on check, 'we loweied ourselves over
the side of the Grcarn4, ind passcd beach-ward
over the tide-deserted sand-fiats. Aloncg the
shore, beneatti the elifrs tliat rose hundreds of
feot, almost perpendieulayly above oui heads,
over the tide-worn and weather-beaten rocks,
which formed a giant's torrace at the feet of
thesce liffs, we sought thing strangre and fàir.
Excellent specimcns of' Stilbite, Dog,-tooth Spar,
Mloss Agats, A4.adialite, witli many other miner-
al form.ations of beaut3' 4iud value, were bagged,
or rather satcbelled, bocre. The sun -shone, the
tide laugcbed below on the crannieci beach, the,
breeze whispered above amid thc fir-thiekIets,
aild the frc-sh verdure of beecli and maple, .and
merrily rang the hammer on thc liard trap of the
grrand old rock mass. About dinner-time, witlî

agood collection of curiosîties and a botter
appetite, we turned our tocs to the sea-side again
gud boarded the J. E. G. The early bonis -of
the afternoon passed in the sumoe manner as t>he
iqornincy had, but, roidway botween xioop. and,
niglit, we weighhda anclior, hoistcd eu, nud.,
rouping patîidgq Island, Poiuted down th,'
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