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ermen. with many a legendi of liaunîîngn ghiost and buried treasure,
and inany a tale of storm and shiptvrec'k to tell. A strange spot
this, it %would seeni, to bringr young, joyous chiIdren, the baby girl
Celia, growni ta, %vonanhood, thus describes it: Swept by every
wind and beaten by the bitter. brine for unknown ages,
well may the Isles of Shoals be barren, bleak: and bare- At
first sigrht nothing can be more roughi and inhospitable. The
incessant influence of the ivinds and sun and rain, snowv
frost and spray, have so bleachied the tops of the rocks that they
look hoary with age, thougli in the summer time a gracious
grecness of ve-etation breaks here and there the stern outtines and
softens sornewhat their ruggcd aspect ; yet so forbidding are
these shores, it seems scarceIy %vorth while to land upon thern,
mere heaps of tumbling granite in the wide and Ionely sea, wlhcn
ail ' te smiling sapphire-spangled marriage ring of the land lies
ready to %vin the voyager back, and xvelcore bis rcîurning prow
ivith pleasant sights and sounds ;ind scents. that the ivild wastcs
of the water nevcr knoiv. But to the human creature who lias
eyes that zivUl sec and cars that teill hein-, nature appeals 'Iiihi such
a novel charin that the luxurilous beauty of the land is laifro
len before one is aivare. lis sctgrdens full of colour and per-
fume, its rich woods and sofily swelling hills, ieç placid streans;
and fields and meadowvs are no longer dear and desirable; for the
-wonder.ful sound of the sca dulls the memnory -of ail past impres-
sions and seerns to, fullil and satisiy all present pecds. Landing
for the flrst tirne, thc stranger is struck only by the sadncss: of the
place, the vast lcnclincss, for there are flot evcn trees to whisper
iwith farniliar voices-nothing but sky, se;i and rocks. But the
very wilncss and desolation reveal astra-ng,,e bea-uty tahim. Let
hlm xrait li evcning cornes
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and lie iUi find himself siowly yielding ta the :subile charn-, of that
seul atmosphcre. lHe slccps with ail thc .%vaves of the Atlantic
mnurmuring in his cars, aînd wakes ta the freshness of a suminer
mnorning, and il. scems as if inorning ivas nmade for the irst lime,
for- the %vorld is like a neiv-blowvn rose and in the hcart of it lie
stands, xvith only the caritcSSing1 nmusic of the %vater ta break the
utter silence, uzilcs-s, pcrlî;ps a son- sparroîv pours out its blies-


