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we ""Il go'1?" And it avails flot to say,
" My dettr this is the gateway into the land

Ofangy' ne into Acadie, home of the

F'or, actualiy, most of the picturesque

1 .sYet manifest, we find on the coiored
lihahie advertisements plastered on the
wallay the managers of thoronuhfares. These
Ofliewhat tawdry suggestions of the poeti-

rai, "Y be supposed to engage some brief
attentio to an end more practical, or it

niy be economical. I tbink the poet may
I's by this time tiedged, tbough not full-
Pluli M y

ewbo shall do justice to the railway
l"treally to us15 there is, exterioriy at ieast

li'te Of the 'romiantic inl an 'ordinary
tra1l-station, But the sheil of creation
doe8 not happily, contain ail iniagina-

vePOssibilities on its outside ; there
e a kerneî fui? of meat to bim who

CRI' get at it, given the penîotral-ive spirit,

itd th unig subtie genius, neyer cred-
ittIli? discloses and approves itself,

te" ail the rest il easy ; the marvels of
8eo-them eves the concrete poetry of

the 'ra-aretraslatd ito tat arees-
'enee Whilh is distilied in such secret labor-
&ton'es as the genii hoid the keys of ; these

gbeing niamed among us, Shakespeare,
balIte, Browning, and the like, for our great-

r r.cnvenencein classification. But poetry
"the soul, if anywhere. As for thîssta-

tin t il Xfuggy and close, and tobacco-
11oe i ail pervasive. We are glad to

4eek the platform, and God's great wrial

oealike Hi, aqueous, too Z5 ast to le
a1ogether polluted. NYhoso bath lungii,

OD"und to the deepest celi, lethim expand

ae t0 wbom it is even pain to breathe.
9 (On the train we fiiid at least the poet-

1 'y mOf1tion. We sit a t the open window,
r atcbing long ,nd silently the shif ting land-

8cPe as we glid along. Twenty years we,
"ho lt 8ide by side watchfuily, have known

Ths we traversed these scenes together.
isi a wi8tfuiness in the gaze that looks

aYond the things -een, following the pearîs
'PPing fronu lifels string into that oblivion

whenceo
the InY a transitory memory rescues
htram The sbeeny circies of this valley

ýttl vie cross and re-cross, are not quite
hlgtas tbey were when we first went

of ohle ttling 'bridges ; but they lead,
ret. The a ce where the beart bas

rihia ere is mnany a bit of rural pretti-
O Sn81ug orchard plot, a rustie crossing

sunnY dimpling brook, a farmastead
t1lr buried ini trees and sbrubbery, a pic.reqedrivewy or bit of sbieitered

aat tr.J eamn careering over it. A cer-
th, ro* Jrc~ian qulietude, a remoteness from
,S.,, ring passage-ways of the world, a

tiie leisureness and tranquiility dis-
iri sbi t, 5

i' i the abiding, feature in the distance;
Itldirp,Žýorth Mýountain range, forming in

Weeu tion the boundary of your iw
lel ot tbink these native features the

theybe8 Our eyca ever iooked upon, eas

Og tO Our home-iandscape, but we
q a n Uniqueness most attractive,

OW Peculiarity of loveliness quite their

o We wonder that stranger eyes
tolokOo uriously, arn? afterward return

Wlierc loNvji Annapolis ahong
U1er aPple-sccîitcd výalley.'l

IlKentviîî 6 the pause ii' long enougb
leht the traveller io refresh himschlf.

tlotal anlount of our refreshment is a
htB Of outside air, a walk down the
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piatform for the relief of restrained muscles,
and a '-lance at familiar forms, that have
not, at most, changed more than the gazer.
It is a shady town lying on a littie plateau
or meadow, and welI surrounded by huisl.
The county seat and a hostelry town, flot
only in this day of railways, but carlier,
wben the four or five horses drew the jost-
ling coach, and the sound of K-7iicup's whip
was beard in the land-it bas long disputed
witb Wolfville the right of eminence in
this pleasant region of Kings. Here trains
mnay pass, and trainmcn and passengers
may suri, and tbey wbo will do no othier
may wait and cultivate the sweet berb,
patience ;but I bave noticed how thrifty a
growth the acrid plant, its substitute, often
attains.

And now we enter the country more
distinctively Acadian, or the region of
Grand-pre ; and if we had before a feeling
of neigbborliness, ail is now congenially
familiar. We do flot ride through with our
"Evangeline,"' opent on our knee, glancing

from the text to the corresponding obj,jnc-
tive ; but our memory-book il rustling in
alh its golden leaves, as with a breeze from
Thessaly, and we get snatches of what the
years bave written there. Beiow us, as we
glide along, il Port Williams ; and beyond,
the Cornwallis Valley ; with the basin of
Minas opening ouît before us, and Blomidon
standing sentine?, as of old

Th'lis is tîtu blacL~ rocks bastion, baseil ini
surge,

I 'egnaiit with agît. aindi w i aîiethiyst,
Whî se finît the tides of storied Mitas scourge,
NN lose austere top withdraws iiito its iist.

This is that asîstere Cape oif fears and storiin,
wVlose towerilig front iniviolabhe frowns

<tVer va;les Et aii-,eliiue anîd lov lseeli wauîîî

W1îose faille t i y soiîg, t) tetn der sn îger1,

Ynder, actoss tiiese reelimg fields oîf foitiii
tuine'fic n th trat oif the avelugin- slîi1 i.

Whlat pruofit now tii know if J ust thec doom,
Tliougiih larsiî ? 'l'lie streaîihîng eyes, tue pay-

ing lips,
'Thle sh;ulow if ipxigilaie 1 ainî,
'l'lie iiiet's îleatliless, înusîe-tiese î'î'îili

I t is baunted ground, wbere men have lived
and suffered ; it is donbly ballowed where
and when the poet bas sung. We point
out to our companion the dyked marshes,
stretching away toward the basin; and ahl
the broad expanse of the Grand-pre, covered
mn spring with the richest green, in autun
wîth waving crops, and later witb mnulti-
tudes of cattie.

We have reached the village-whereat
we look out recognitively-which is mnis-
namcd \Volfville. This delighîtfuh locality,
if it bas any rigbt, pre-eminent by situation
and association, it is that of being called
Acadi.q. But caîl it by wbat namne you will,
it loses no whit of its loveliness ; and it de-
serves more attention than the tourist canl

give it in three minutes from the wiîîdow
of a railway train. Its marts and homes,
suggestive of thrift and comfort, if not of
elegance, and, o'er looking al its halls and
dome of learning, are withdirawn into a

deptb of shade. Its picturesqueness and
sylvanness of attire are welh set forth in the
followinz lines, by an appreciative citizen,
Mr. J. F. Hlerbin:

'l Lolling oit a hljl-side, dark- w ithi îvîîd,
.And iclards ripe anîd red slie lovehy lies
Heu spreading robes, lier drcss of îîîaiy dyes,
Trail iii the waters of the înurilu'rimîg, flood.
About, the miountains ages ohd have stood
.And watched lier grow. From the dawii-ray.%

that risc,
To evening mieiting itîto farther skies,
The suni o'erarches bier beatitude.

Herv BeaLity, IPeaee ;ud îowede closely
tjed,

Assert a happy sway mrid sylvanl scene.
The fresh sait breezes mingie with the sii
( )f clover fields, the ri1 îened hiay buside
And -Nature, iiiusiîig happy and serelle,
lIath liere for Nwilliiigitiaii lier sweetest sîîel.'

\Ve have littie need to describe this mucb
celebrated place with precision ; to tell bow
cosiy the village lies at the foot of the
siope and along its side ; how the hbis
which rise behind separate iL from the val-
ley of the Gaspereau ; how prominent a
landmark Acadia Coliege is as you enter the
village from the west ; Ilow the railway
runs by the place, rather than through it,
and skirts the edge of the Grand-pre ; how
the apples at the season when we write are
peeping from the orchaids, lying in Il mol-
low fruitfulness " between the tourist lux-
uriating in bis car, and the littît, thorpe
lie looks upon, which the poet's graceful
fancies have adorned. To-day a purpie
baze is upon the landscape and tue stretch
of sbining sea, anti the isiands and head-
land beyond. The day ha3 been not alto-
getber refulgent ; but the evening sky is
mellow, and its cheerful lights add a conse-
crating lustre to the scene.

As we shall not have occasion to visit
this village during our presenit solor' i
Acadia, we may be pardoned for tarrying a
trifie longer (Lhat is, fancifuily) than the
railway time-table warrants. This, ton, is
l'home, sweet home." The boy who
walked these streets and rambled on these
hills, and handled typelý hereabout iii the
office of a country newspaper, will not, 1
trust, look witb ungentie eyes on the scene
of bis joys and sorrows of twenty-five years
past. The .Acadian newspapr-still ex-
tant, under the management of old friends
of the witer-was then in its flourisbing,
vigorous youtb, and the presenit writer wa3
the somewbat innocent and unsophisticateci
dcvil of the establishment wbence it was
issued. The bouse is discernible on the
hili from our preseflt seat as we pass by;
but re-vamped by architect and painter,
like a parvenit elevateci by fortune, it knows
its old familiars no more. low often, on
a summer evening, bas the boy, released
from the drudgery and confinement of the
day, found the choicest deligbt in a book
and a ramble along yonder road that winds
between the bis !llow often han he
tbreaded yonder academic shiades to theý
ciassic portaI to meet witb soine stuelent
sympathizer, or to bear away some choice
borrowed tome out of the library.

These walks, to our xniritl, arc peopled
with other fornis than the eye discerns,. As
we stand ait the outer door of tbe old office,
at sunset, wlîo is ho whocomes sauntering by
with sueb a luxurious, jaunty, leisureiy air ?
This is W---i. N-b-e, nîy elocutionary
beau-idcai. Ho( pauses to discuss poetry,
and cites somle favorite passage witli sucIi
a bell-like tone, and perfect grace of man-

ner, tbat, we look aftev, him, as hie p-sss
and would fain sunîmon him liack to do it
over ugt3 n. Ile lias tiugbht us t, dote on

Poe; and we think bie outrivals Booth
wheri he recites the Raven. Being in this
village he is of course of gocîl Baptibt
stock ; and that hie is a proper shoot of a
tbrifty clerical vine luis present fruitage
declares. And who comes, with that
prompt, decisive step; that tough and
stalky wel- comracted trunk ;thtat weli-
squared philosophic hîead, darkly set on
broad shoulders? It is our particu'ar
friend Ch-si-y, the phrenoiogicai student.
If we bave any Lumps, raised by the a3-
sertive brain, hie can detect tbem unerringly,


