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ain pleased to know that this spirit is of the past; and even if
anybody essaye d to do tbe samne to-day lie w ould not have
the fricxîdly shelter of the wvooxs to hide in. The trees are

alinost ail gonie fromi the wvoods, andi the last fcxw that were

left -tragglilng around the 01(1 sehool grotind disapcared
d irîing klst suxxiinier.

Vet, often niemory xvil. revert to the happy times we
there .l,-enit. 1 w iii not touch the minor chord and awake
sa( reflections 1>v asking wvhere are those that learned and(
laughced andl plaved xwýith us tiyfveor forty years ago,
Fcho answers, where

J. J.

The Kingdom of Fish.THLE school ycar had drawn to a close; the birchen
rod mas set aside :the kev xvas turnied ini the old
school lock ;the vacation season was on. On the

follom iîxg morning I took passage on the comfortable littie
Mail staeSt. Olaf, for the -Kingdorn of Fishi,' the

Magdli il aýds, a group sortie fifty miles uorth of Prince
Edwad Isandnear the centre of the Gulf of St. Lawrence.

The day 1xvashautifiully cîcar, a gentle swell on the sea.
(three or four swe/Is on the boat, ) nid a soothing breeze

fromi the sotith-east.
Prïesentlv we arrîved at Amherst (named after Lord

Amherst), the most southerly of the group. Here there
js a village of about scventv houses, with two churches, an
hotel and some neat little stores. The sccnery on approach-
ing the islande is grand. Entry is the first isle sighted. The
rock, botund coast of Grindstone, its verdant hlis dotted
wî1i cottages, the spiree of the little dhurches pointing
hua\venw'ard.1 is a majestic sceixe that could not fail to fill
an irtî-t' s soul with ecstasy or win the admiration of a lover

of nature.
As niy object iii going to the Magadalens was to study


