FIN, FUR,

ANXD FEATHER.

The oysters making 15 hungry, T pre-
pare a meal consistng of the succlent
bivalue ou the half-shell, ham and eggs
and bread, after disposing of which
and resting, we pack up, hoist our
sails, and away. Werun till 3 o’clock,
when the wind luils, and we ¢o ashore
takke down our mainsail, and ascend
on the nearest point to look at our sur-
roundings. By the aid of the glass we
can sec the village of Bras D'Or quite
plainly. Rounding the point, we soon
come upo- beds of strawberries, and
have aregunlar picnic. On our course
appear to our view four young girls
hoeing potatoes, which seems to be the
favorite pastime on the laud for both
sexes at this secason.  After looking at
them for a while, one asks us it we
talk Gaelic. We admit having neglect-
ed to acquire that accomplishment, but
have quite a chat with them in English,
the result being that we take tea at
their house.

The wind having come up again we
bid the Scotch people gond bye, and
Irry to the canoe, finding on our ar-
rival at the shore that we will have a
very close haul to reach the village,
By runuing very close, and watching
our course, we arrive at Little Bras
D’Or village at about 7 and are, in a
short time listening to advise from old
seamen, as to the advisibility of our
going around Cranberry Head to reach
Svdney Harbor. They all advise us
-to get a truckman to take us overland
which is a distance of only two miles,
and we accordingly secure the services
of a jovial Irishman who is to call at
the wharf at 5 in the worning.  We

pitch our tent behind a spruce hedge,
get our teas, talk to our numerous
visitors, then go to bed.  Next morn-
ing we are oft for North Syduey at 5.3¢,
and before 7 we are at one of the
wharves, unloading the cart, and by 7
o’clock a hundred people arcaround us
some kindly helpihg to lawunch, and
load the canoe, others contenting themn-
selves with making remarks on our
little craft, and making us smile by the
shimplicity they display.

We start for the head of the town,
to find a suitab ¢ camping spot, as we
had intended to remain a few days;
but after rowing ashore and getting”
our tent, etc., ou’, something unac-
countatle leadsusto change our minds,
and replacing them in the canoe we
hoist onr canvas, and steer for Sydney,
(Sometimes called South Sydney):
about tour mies from North Syduey
and very prettily situated o 1the Syduey-
River. The wind being fair, 80 minute’s ©
sailing takes us there when we drop
sails and row along the shore inseach
of a camping place. We are at the
head of the town when we come to a
little, creek, which we shoot up aud in
a .ew minutes pass undera bridge and
find ourselves in a nice little lake,
which 1 immediately name Canoe tiar-
bor.

To be continued.
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There was & youny mun atd he
Climbed up a tall spruce trec,
~ And when he got there he «id rot caie
- Tor the bull could not gev at him there



