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against the green miass of the miountains behind.' Prom the
fee:t of those bills to the heights of St. Foye, on the plateau
euxteuding westward sonie eight miles froni Quebec to Cap
Rouge, is a broad stretcli of plain, filled in pre-glacial ternis,
by an ai of the St. Lawrence, now known as the valley of
the St, C7harles. The soil here is of alluvial formation and it is
one of the mnost fertile farmning districts in the Province. Trhe
rest of the view we cati get better from the Princes Bastionm,
the mnost westerly and the highest point on the Citadel. But
that isý another story ; and on look-ing back over these notes I
have corne to the conclusion that theyý hiad better finishi riglit
hiere lest the editor should iake ant end of theni and me to-
gether. We started out for a twenty mile Jaunt, and have flot
got as far as the sally-port. Bu t that is ailt rig]t. Wh at is
the use of being a ramnbler if von cannot stop when you want
to)? perhaps sane day, when yout are ini the ]humour, we miay
go further with it.

F. W. L. M.
1-a Citadelle. Quiebec, 8 Fevrier, igoi.

How Tom Heron's Dream Came True.

M CS Alec was a Iiimb,) There were other branches oni the
Ifarnily treu-eleven others, ini fact-each of whomn hald his

peculiar titlte to limbs,,hip) ; but Ale was "the" limb parece.

lieý iwa responsible, either directly or indirectly, for half
the mniechevýioi pranlcs; played iii the village. If a fairm wagon

broe dwnit ighrlt safely be asKumned thiat Mac's Alec knew
whabýt hjad becoîne of the lineh-pin. Pid a farmier's wife find ier
dairy had been depieSie eomplained to Mac that MAec.
had( been "lat bis tricks?' again ; and Mac purchasued peace and
quiet lit the price of a gallon of molasses or a poundf of tea ;


