
390 ethodisi Magazine and Review.

WN~A>E IE OF" TUE THIME ISLANDSl OF MIQUELON, ANI)

UTS NATUILAL ARCI.

(lentiv been greeted by both Churcb
and State. Z

Occasionally a Basque peasant
marchiec solernnly along, the quay
iii front of bis ox-teamn and queer
littie Norrnandy cart. I-is garb of
blue blouise and biretta, scarlet sash
and gailv ernbroidered footwear
lent a dasb of colour to the scejie.

VJe neyer wveary of the quaint.
narrow streets, whvlere not even a
sidewalk interveries betwcen the
cloorstep and the road. The littie
Feenchi window's, opcningc out like
doors (ouix.%Windows thiev cal] gui/la-
tine doors), are ail ablaze with
flowvers of cvery hue; one alinost
forgets in looking on theni that the
island is for thie rnost part a barren
rock withi scarcely a tree and only
a few tiny veg-etable gardens.

As w~e gain entrance into the
biouses we sec biow closely tiiese
people have clunçr to the traditions
of thieir Nradvhomes; liere are
tile sanie " low-raftered interiors "

beautiftully wbite, and the sanie highi
canopied bcds and down coverlets
in greeni and red, and, as if to
further emphiasize the old-tirne
Frencb accent wvith xvhich our sur-
roundixîgs speak to us, we hear, as
wre drowsily prepare for bcd, the
roll of a drumi; nearer and nearer
it cornes, until it thunclers bencath
our wvindow, passes and gDrovs faint
in the distance. It is the "'rani-
bour " on his nightly round, griving
us to understand that it is ten
o'clock, and time for ligbhts to be
put out.

\Valking down frorn the town on
tbe old " Savoyard " road one sces
quaint picture aftcr picture. There
arc wvornn w'aslingr at the brooks
which run continually down the
bilisides. Thcey wear white liead-
drcsscs and knccl in littie box-like
contrivances on the cdge of tbe
strcamn; cach is arrncd wvith a
wooden niallet wvitli wvhich she
iarnniers the wet garrncnts. WTben
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