
FIN, FUTR, ANI) FEATHER.

The oysters making is lungry, I pre-
pare a meal consisting of the succlent
hivalue on the hialf-shell, hami and eggs
and bi ead, after disposinîg of which
and resting, We pazk up, hoist our
sails, and awav. We run till 8 o'clock,
xvhenî the wind I lulls, and we eo ashore
take downi our mnainsail, and ascend
on the nîearest point to look at, oui sur-
roundings. By the aid of the glass We
can sec the villageo f Bras D'Or quite
plailiy. Rounding the point, we soon
cone ipoi beds of strawberries, and
have a regular picnic. Oni our course
appear to our view four young girls
hoeing potatoes, which seeins to be the
favorite pastime on the land for both
sexes at this season. After lookig at
them for a while, one asks us if we
talk Gaelie. We admit having nieglect-
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 havinmg come up again ve
bid the Scotch people good bye, and
hurry to the canoe, tinýding on our ar-
rival at the shore that We will ihave a
very close iaul to reach the village.
By rutiig very close, and watching
our course, We arrive at Little Bras
D'Or village at about 7 and are, in a
slert time listeniiig to advise froin old
seainen, as to flic advisibility of our
going aroud Cranberry Head to reacli
Sydney Harbor. They all advise us
to get a trucknan to take is overland
which is a distance of onlly two miles,
aid we accordinigly secure the services
of a jovial Irishman who is to call at
the wlairf at 5 in tle mlîorning. We

pit ch our tent belind a spruce hedge,
get our teas, talk to our inierous
visitors, then go to bed. Next morn-
ing we are off for North Sydney at 5.3U,
and before 7 we are at one of the
wharves, unloading the cart, and hy 7
o'clock a hundred people are arounld us
sonie kindly helpiig to launch, and
load the canoe, others coiteiitiiigtliem-
selves with mnaking remarks on1 our
little craft, and mnakinig us smile by the
siiplicity they display.

We start for the lhead of the town,
to find a suitab e cainping spot, as we

hald intended to remain a few days;
but after rowinlg ashore aid gettinîg-
our teit, etc., ou',, something unae-
cou nitab -le leads us to ciange our minds,
aiid replacinig tiein in thIle calnoc we
hoist oui' canvyas, aid steer for Sydnmey,
(Sometimes called South Sydn)
about -our mites from North Sydntey
and< very' prettily sit.uatcd o s the Sy'dney .
ltiver. The wind being fair, 30 miniute's
sailing takes us there vhienl we drop
sails and row aloiig the shore in seai cli
of a caiping place. We ire aI. the
head of the town whenl we cote to aL
little, creek, whicli We shoot up and ii
a . ew minutes pass uider a bridge and
fiid ourselves ini a nice littie lake,
wlichi 1 inlttIiediately iam-ile Canme I lar-
bor.

To be continued.

Thtr wvs a youig Ilitil an.Id li-
Climtîbed up a tall sprice trer,
And whien hie got there heiaid :.ot e

-For the buill couldi not (fet at hlim there
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