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DOWN THE RIVER (0 THE SEA.

CHAPTER I.

Tim brilliant sljnshine of a July day
lighted up the great cataract and the rich
verdure of the surrounding landscape,
bringing out all the wonderhil variety of
bue in the surging mass of falling water,
the snowy cloudsthat perpetually veiled
and unveiled'it, the iridescence that floated
elusively amid their ever-shifting billows,
and the deep emerald of the islands that

nestled so, confidingly among the féaming,
seething rapids that swept down'the slope
above, in order to take the fatal leap. The
Clifton House veranda had its usual comple-
ment of lounging groups of guests' MO-st of
them. so absorbed in g!)ssip, flirting, or the
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lut sensational novel, that they scarcely
seemed to, notice the grandeur of the scene
they had conie so far to enjoy. Of a very

different c1ass of visitors was May TIlor-
bura, who, &it silently in. a vacant corncr aý.
the wide verailda, gazing at the ceaseless
rush -of the Ilorse-shoe Fall, in a speechless
eestasy of delight. The brown-haired,

brown-eyed, ritther pale girl, who s,ý.tt so
absorbed in' the wonderful grandei* of the

scene before h.er, was not quite sure whether
she was the same May Thorburn, who, only
a few days bef6re, had been all en grossed in
the usual endless round of home duties,,
sweeping, dusting, or stitching away at the

family mendinfr (and. how much iliending
that family neeclecl!), and trying to sqùeeze

in Iýetween these homely avocations, a little
of the poetry and. music in which lier soul
delighted. And now, here she was, in the
midst of Naturés grandest poetry and mu-
sic, realizinrr what had been the dicty-dream
of years! And all thisý wonderful happi-
ness had come about through the thoughtful
kindness of her cousin, Rate Severne, in

inviting her to share -the delights 'of a trip
all the way from Niagara to the Saguenay-
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names that had so long stood in her mind
as equivalents' for the greatest enjoyment
that any tourist could hope for-at least out-

side of Mont Blanc.
She had come by way of Hamilton, and

as the train swept her rapidly througli the
region of peach orchards, her mind was full
of vague anticipations of the delights of the
prospective journey, with occasional specu-
lations as to Kate's two Scotcliý,eousins,
Hugh and Flora Maenab, whose visit to,
Canada was the immediate occasion of this

present trip. Kate, who liad repeatedly
gone over the whole ground b-.:bfore, and

knew it well, wished to act the part of
cicerone herself, while her kind, though
somewhat peculiar aunt, Mrs. S.-Indford, was
the chaperone of the little party. It had
been the thoughtful suggestion of this aunt
that May, who so, seldom had a holiday,
should be invited to join them, a suggestion
which, Kate had gladly carried out, in the

kind and welcome letter of invitation which
had put May into such a little flurry of de-

lightfül Excitement and preparation.
The rest of the ' party had arrived, befère

May; and her cousin Kate had inet her at
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the Clifton House station with - an enthusi-
astic 'elcome and a-torrent of information

as tô -,their future »plans, scarcely half of
which May could take in, being quite happy

enough in the sense of being really at Me
Falls àt last, and'of getting ber first glimpse
of them. Sheýonly vaguely heard, in an
unreal sort of way, Kate's eager account of

her cousins-how Il nice " and amiable Flora
was, and how 'Well she could sketch; and

how Hugh, though very quiet, was -very
clever, too,-had, taken hofiors at college,
had somewhat injured his health by over-
study, so that he was obliged to take a rest,
and had even writtén a little book of poems
which was soon to be published,-indeed,

was now in the press. Il And 1 shouldn't
wonder if he were to write another about

his travels here, and put us all into, it," she
added.

Mîiy had no particular desire to 14 be put
into ' a book," but, just then, the interest of

the scene before her, with the thunder of
f-c many waters" in her ears-, was strong

enough to excludé all other ideas. Iler
eager, watching eye just caught a glimpse
of what seemed a, giants ealdron of milky
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spray, and behind it a dazzling sheet of
snow; but lier cousin hurried lier on iiito the

hotel îtnd up to lier room, which, to lier de-
liglit, commanded a splendid view of the

Ilorse-shoe Fall, on which. she could feast
lier eyes at leisure to lier heart's content.
And now, indeed, anticipation and Laith
were swallowed up in sight! She had, of
course, frequently seen photoçrraplis of the
great cataract, so, that the ontlines of the

view were familiar enougli; but the exqui-
site coloring, the ceaseless motion, the sense
of infinite power, no picture could possibly
supply. As she lvy dreainily back in ii
lotinçring chair, on the veranda, scarcely
conscious of anything but the grandeur
the scebe, a line or two from. Wordswort1ils

Yarrow Visited " flitted across lier inind

" this is the sSne
Of which my fancy cherished
So faithfuUy à waking dream ! "

1%,o! " she mentally decided, Il no c wak-
ing dreani' could picture Niagara."

"Welldreamingasusual?" 31aylooked
up with«a start, as she felt 3frs. Sandford's,
plump hand on her,qhouldeir. Kate wants

14,
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you to make haste and e ready for an ex-
pedition. Ilere are the Scotch cousins.

This is Flora, and this is her brotber Hugh.
You don't need any formal introduction.

Kate will be down îh a moment, and you
are all. going for a long stroll, she &-iys, for
which fdon't feel quite equal yet after my
journey, t ough it is a charming after-

noon; so Itihall. stay here and rest. Kate
has promised me not to let'you run into any
sort of danger, and I am sure you'Il find
her à capital cicerone."

Kate, who appeared just then, renewed
her promise to be most prudent, and espe-
cially to look after her cousin Hugh-her
aunt's chief object of anxiety. 11 And, in-

deed, you need taking care of," she said, in
answer to his attempted disclaimer. 1-1 You
know you're under orders not to overwalk
yourself, or get heated or chilled, so mind,

Kate, you dWt let Aim. I don't want to
have to stop on the way to nurse an in-
valid!

cc 1 don"t -think you need be at all afraid,
Aunt Bella," the young man replied, with

what Mav thought a Pleasant touch of Scot-
tiah accent, though his pale face had flushed



little at the allusion to his semi-invalid-
ism, which had been the iminediate caÙse of
Ilis journey to Canada. Ilis sister Flora,

however, with lier abÜndant fair hair,
which, like lier brother's, just missed being

red, looked the picture of health and youth-
ful -energy.

May,, with her straw hat beside her, need-
ed no further prepa'ation for the expeditio'n.eý
on which she wâs) ilideed, impatient to set
out at once, ELate-, tolier relief, leàding the

way with 31r. Hugh lýlaipab, who was not
,her cousin, and it did not seem to, her that
she could find anythinçr to say to any otie

ç-o le,arned and clever as. this quiet-looking
yount-r man must be. It seemed mueli

casier to talk to tlie frank and merry Flora,
wlio tripped on by her side, lQoking very
fresli and tri - and tourist.-like, in lier plain

gr-ay traveling liat and gray tweed dress,
made as short as a sensible faishion would

allowl, and showing off to perfection a lithe,
w-ell-rounded, figure and a pair of shapely
and very capable feet. The party entered

what is now called Victoria Park, ancl
walked leis4urely along the brink of the pre-

cipitous cliff that here formed the river
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banl!4 stopping at, frequent, intervals the
bettér to take in some particular aspect of
the wonderful scene before them.

f-6 Thats the advantage of not taking a car.
ria1% here, ',' explained, Kate, who had re,

lentlessly refused all thé entreaties of the
hackmen. 41 Its ever so much nicer to go on
your own feet, and stop just where yon

please, and as long as you please 1 We doWt
want to hurry here. Its a cbarming malk,
now that all the old photographie saloons
and so-called museums have been éleared
away! By and by, when we feel a little
tired, we can take a carriage for the rest of
the way.V'

May soon felt the dreamlike sensation
come over her again, as they wandered

slowly along the steep éliffs, 'of shade, and
came from time to time on some specially

charming view of the white foaming sheet
of the American Falls, so dazzUngly pure mi
its virgin beauty, as it vaults over the hol-

low éliff iiito the soft veil of mist that.per-
petually rim about its feet--Ëways dis-
persing,,. and ever rmng. anew. Then, as

tWr éager gaze followed the Une of the op-
poMte ban]4 blac)4 jagged "d ahin:*Inr with

4e
Y le-P
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itis perpetual shower-bath of spray, what a
glorious revelation. of almost infini grand-

eur was thaf ourývfmg, quivering sheet of
thundering.surge, with its heart'of purest
green, and its mighty maues of 1;.V%~

e5
foam, and its asSnding clouds, of rnüky
spray, Unetimes entirely obscuring the

fiffi itaelt as they float across the ' boiling
cald-ron,--sometimes partIally disperffld. and

spanned. by the soft-hued arc, which here, aïs
at the close of the thunder-storm, uem like
the tender kiss of love, hushing the wild
tumult into peace. From many other
points she , could, get better views of indi.
vidual details, but no xiobler view of the
mighty whole,,than from this süent, never-

to-be-forgotten ramble. No one mid much;
even the lively Kate lapsed from her office

of cicerone, or, rather, best ful:dlled itby
her silence; for, wheu the infinite in Nature
speaks, -the human voice may well be still.
.And how grand a voice was that whieh the

cataract was spwJýng,---even to, the outward
earf. The " voi7ce of many waters "-mighty
a s thunder, yet soft as a mmmer breeze.
seemed to leave the whéle being immemed

arid absorbed in the em rush an« roar
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of the &&Thunder of Waters "-the majesty
of whSe motion appeared to be, itself,
repose.

This feeling deepened as they advanced
nearerto theedgeof the Horse-shoe Falls.

They paus64 on Table Rock, so much leu
prominent than it used to be years ago.
At every turn they paused, lost in the grand-
eur of the present impression. It was

Kate who &st roused them to a sense of the
passage of time, and gave the order to pro-
ceed, for the afternoon was swiftly gliding
by.

ct Well! said Hugh, I never felt as if I1 à
had got so near the state of f3elf-annihila»
tion, the 4 Nirvana' we read about. I

don7t wonder at suicides here, under the
fascinating influence of these rushing

Really, Rue". exclaimed, bis sister, I
should scarcely have expected to heu you

aloi rhapsodizring at éuch. a rate! Weshall have
n'mil to look after him, K-ate.11 Hugh replied
vimi only by a- ha] smile, but, May noticed his

heightened célor and the absorbed expres-
sion of his dark Me eyeiý4 and began to féel
much Iwo shy of him. She lhad muéb thet
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same feeling herself, though too reserved to
say it out.

Kate hurried them on, until they had
reaýhed the very edge of the great Horse.

shoe Fall. Here they stopped and sat down
on a long black beam, of timber that lay on
the side of the quivering torrent, there seem.
ing almost stationary, as if pausing in awe
of the mighty leap before it. , Just inside
the old beam. lay a quiet pool, rellecting the
sky, in which a child might bathe its feet
without the elightest danger, while, on the

outside, swept the great resistless flood Of
white-breasted, rapids, moving down the
steep incline with a majesty only less in-
spiring than that of the cataract itself.

Il Well! don7t you think Niagara deserves
its name, which Weans 'Thunder of

Waters'? Il asked Kate, after a long silence.
Il It BSxcely could have one that better

describes the impression it makesll wùd
Hugh Machab, in a low, meditative tone.

l'Are you tired yet, Hugh ?Il asked Kate;
shall we walk on-Ws a good mile--or take

a carriap ? "
Walk, by all means," said Hugh, " if the

rSt of you am not Uredý"
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They walked leisurely on by the shoM
washed by the swift hurrying water, while,

above them, to their right, Kate pointed out
the railway track along which they had
come, and the point at which they had

stopped, in order to get the celebrated
Fall view."

I shall never forget it," said Flora. I
was a little disappointed at first about the

heigAt. I couldn't see that from there, nor
realize it at all! But the grandeur of the
scale qutite took my breath away. It was
like seeing Mont Blanc tor the first time.
It takes a little while before you can feel
yourself grow up to it!

ThaVs it exactly! exclaimed Kate.
That *ust expresses my own feelings výhen

I saw them ffrst. Well) May, you look
sober enough over it all."

cl Oh, Kate, its too, grand for words; I'm
trying to 1 grow up to it,' " she added, sr4-

ing.
They reached the bridge leading to the

lovely Sister or *thia Islands, nestling
amid the tumult and foiam as safély as in

the embrace of a calmly wiýnding river where
the shower-bath of the spray keepa
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the foliage and the ferris at their gré enest
anl freshest; and the contrast between the
tminquil beauty of the woodland ways and
the turmoil of the rapids beyond greatly
heightened the charra of the scene.

Il Now, we must take a carriage back,"'
said Kate decidedly; and no one objected
now, for all were tolerably t ired, between
the physical fatigue and the mental strain

involved in the mere appreciation of so
much beauty. They stopped for a few min-

utes at the Burning Sprin'g, to, look, as in
duty bound, at that natural curiosity, and

then settled themselves comfortably-in the
cai-riage they had hailed, while Kate gave

the order to return by Prospect Drive, along «Or,

the bluffs above, whence they could take in

f-ý»e whole sweep of the grand river from
Island, at the foot of Uke Erie, to

th le , narrow gorge below the Falls,
t7e the waters fret and toss their crests,

1 ke angry coil/mers fretting at the curbingey
bit.

Il Now," said Kate., Il if it were not so late
already, I should have had -you. driven to

Lundy's Lane,-only about a and a haff
west of us; but ïVa too late, for yel?

3

ki "5- W.q'.4e - à
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What is remarkable, about Lundy's
JIF, Lane ? " inquired Hugh Macnab. I eonfess

y ignorance.
Oh of course; one doesn't expect you

to, be posted in Canadian history," Kate re
plied. Lundy's Lane is where the British
troops and Canadian volunteers beat the
Americans eighty years ago, when, they
tried to, take ýbanada."

Oh 1 1 see. Pardon my i o,-nor,,ýince.
never happened to hear of such things as
battle-grounds in connection with Niagara.
shall have to read u these historical as-

sociations."
-Miay can teU you aU about. ilé.," replied

Kate. IlShés great on Canadian history.
And there is something about it in my
guide book; so you can read up in the

evenings all about Lundy's Lane and
Queenston Heights, and then you can see

them both, if you - care enougli about it."
The drive was charming, under the

g rays of the August sun; the sky
and water taldng on such exquiesite ethe-

real tints, the iris on the élouds, of spray so
delicately bright, that their gaze was con-

y turning backwards as tàey glided

é1ý
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rapidly over the smooth high-road back
towards the c& Cliftonolý

Now for a rest, then dinner-and then
you know, we shall- have the moon, ?&nd a
lovely time for watching the Falls by moon9ý
lightelý
Katels programme was fully enjoyed-

not least the latter portion of it. They
were all tempted forth for -another

stroll along the river bank, h,%ýlting again at,
some of the points from wfience they had

so, greatly enjoyed the afternoon views, to
compare the difference of the M- oonlight, ef-
fect-less distinct, but more romantie and
suggestive. Kate and Flora preferr * d, on
the whole, the play ofeÔlor and cheerful
light of day, while Hugh Magel endorsed,
May's preference for the moÔnlight, which,

is as effective at Niagara àý at Melrose
Abbey. They sat, long on théýpiazza that

night, saying little, but silentlý enj,",oy*n9
the marvelous scene-the glor n---IpTithe
white, shimmering water, the solemn mai-
esty of the ascending column of misty
spray, and the strong contrast of light and
hade-until the picture seedied to, have
bemme a put of thej mental 930
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ness, never to be forgotten and a joy
forever."

Next morning the party met at breakfast
in good time, as they had a long day before
them, and meant to make the best possible

nU use of it. It wu a charming morning, and
they all set off in the best possible spirits,
enjoying the Falls both in the present and
tÉe future. To begin with, however, there
was -a diffleulty to, be got over. The

juniors were all eager ta cross the river in
the ferry-boat, so as to have the glorious
view of the great -cataract from a point of
view which gives a different and grander
impression than almos.t any other. But
-Aunt Bella stoutly refused even to con-
sider the suggestion of trusting liergélf to
the tender mercies of a cockle-shell of a
boat tossed on that (1 boiling ilood." The

difficulty was finally settled. by Rate, who
put ber aunt under the care of a hackman

who promised to take ber across the sus-
pension'bridge'and meet them ait Prospeet
Point. The rest of the party, in high glee,

A
followed the winding. road- that leada down
to the ferry, and were soon packed into the
larg% heavy Her% i-nd.eod-,. they.
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the full view of both of the magnificent
falls and of the boiling, white caldron be-
low, and the dark, malachite-green rapids
that seem to press . li ke a solid body down
the narrow river gorge, after leaving the
turbulence of the boiling basin behind

them. The cool spray dajahed in the faces
of the happy lxirty as the boat danced
lightly over the heaving -waters, under. the
strong strokes- of the sturdy rowers - and,

when they , reached the other side, after a
short passaè- they all felt as if the ex-

citing plemure had been quite toi, brief.
On landing they ascended in the elevator to
the bank above, and at once tdolc their way
to Prospect Point, where they stood for

some time lost ùi the fascination of the
-scene before them-the majestie American
FaIl rushing down Mi sùowy féam from the
slope of furious white-crested. rapids just
above the headlonc torrent. 'fhe thunder-
ing sheet filled their ears with its mighty
musle, and as they could now see its out-
line curved inwards almost as much as

that of the Il Horse'shoe "' itself, for, of
course, tbe action of falling water is the
same on both aides of the river. But the

Kd
42
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fact that the rapids are here compressed by
scUtered islands seems to add to, the force

and fury with which they dash themselves
wüdly over ihe stony ledges with a resist-
less strength which makes us realize the

power of the one spi**tual force which is
described as stronger than Il many waters."
After they had stood silently watching the

ceaseless progress of the waters, until all
their senses had seemed to, be filled with its
mighty rush and roar, they joined Mrs.

Sandford in the carriage, andwere speedily
driven across the bridge leading over the
rapids to aGoat I sland, which seemed to,
May like a little tranquil paradiÉe nestling
amid the wild fury of the raging floods.

Here, indeed, they could have all varieties
of scenery. The whole party left the car-
riage, so that they might feel at, libe4y to

enjoy all the charming noolçs of the island
at their own sweet will. Aunt Bella,

however, preferring to make a leisurély
circuit in the carriage, and take them up

again at, the end of it.
it Only see that Hugh doesnt tire himself

ont," she called out as they left her be.
hind, and Kate, who noticed the ycung



effl thr *iVtr to tke »M 28

manes rising color and expression of re-
prçssed annoyance at the allusion to them,

hurried into a lively talk about the natural
history of the island, explaining that it was
fast wearing away under the 'force of the
torrent; that It had been gradually grow-
ing smaller during the last hundred years,
and that probably, in the course of another
century, it would have almost entirely dis-
appeared.

Cc Now, come. round this way," she said,
ci and soon you will almost forget that you
are on the edge of the biggest waterfall in
the world."

They followed her lead, taking the wood-
land path to the left, catching chaiming
glimpses of the fleecy ra ' pids between the
overhanginir boughs of the trees, on which
birds sang sweetly and mierry squirrels
frisked and chattered, as if in a solitary
wilderness far from the busy haunts of

men. - As they came out presently on the
open ground at the head of the island, they

found themselves beside Il still waters,"' the
shoal water rippling gently over the gravel,
as if it were a quiet reach of woodland
stream; while, above them, lay a smooth
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stretch, of Uke Erie, with Grand J@Jand in
the distance, its apparent placidity conceal.
ing the fierce undercurrent which no

power of man could stem.
One might I moralize the spectacle 1 to

any extent," said Hugh ilacnab, as Kate
told some stories of the deadly strength of
that hidden eurrent--that delusively peace-
ful expanse of water.

Il" But we haveWt time for moralizing,ý')
retorted Kate. 11 Now for a change of scene."

A change of scene it was, when they caine
out on one of the light rustic bridgffl which
lead acrSs the foaming rapids to the near-

est smaINsland, and from one to another of
these fairy islets, so tiny that it ouly seems
strange that they are not swept bodily over
the Falls, with their wave-worn rocks and

trees, gnarled and twisted by the prevaffing
winds. Under the bridges they saw pretty

silver cascades, and, swift streams,
looking innocent enougb, but ail charged
with a portion of ýhe mm overpowering
force. On the outer verp of the fartbest
one theyý stoodý gazing acrou the boiling
am of raýids that extendis unbroken from
the Canada ahom Kàté mnted out -the



column of spray wbich. rose at one point,
produced by the collision of crobs-currents,
driving the water forcibly upwards. Then,

recrossing the little bridges, they slowly
walked along the road leading by the edge

of the island overlooking the rapids, tül
they found theinselves standing on the

verge of the great Horse-shoe FaIL
Il Our Canadian Fall is the grandest, after

al4" said May.
cl Yes, " replied Kate, Il only it. isnt all
Canadian, you see, for the boundary-line

runs somewhere about the middle of the
river. The American's have more than their
own share-all their own, and nearly half
of ours."

" I shouldil't think it mattered much,"
observed Hugh, Il as they certainly cant
take it away, or fence it in, and forbid tres-
pa&,3erS."

Their eyes followed the long, irregul-ar
curve, more like the figure j4ve than like a
horse-shoe, and so deeply indented in the
center that they could &arcely mark the
center of the abyss, whose almost apple-
green tint was every moment hidden by the
perpetually asSnding elouds of milky spray,
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sometimes touched by the tinted bow, and
always descending into the cloudy veil that

eternally conceals the seething abyss below.
I'This is Terrapin Rock," said Kate, after

they had looked in silence for a time; Il and

there ùsed to be a tower here from which

you could look down on all this wild raging

commotion, feeling the strong stone struc-

ture tremble beneath you. Tt came down at

last--or was pulled down, because it wu

thought dangerous, I forget which."
Il Well, this is fearful enough for me,"

said Flora, turning away, at last, with

Kate, while May still stood lost in the fas-

cipation of the scene, till roused by Katés

call, when she discovered that Hugh Mac-

nab had lingered also, absorbed in the same

fascination, and was now waiting to help

her'-ý, back across the little bridge whieh
joined the rocky point to the island.,

Il Tt seems like waking up to onè's own
iclentity again, after having rost it in a

vague sense of 1 the Immensitiesl' remarked
Hugh, as they joined the others; and May
felt that the words exactly exprMsed her

own feeling.
" But wer must wake up in earnes4l' wdd
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Kate, Il and hurry on, or Aunt Bella will be
certainly,, imagining that we have ah. gone

over the Falls."
They hurried along -the smooth, broad

roa-d till they at last came up with Aunt
Bella, seated on a rustic bench, with -a large
basket beside her.

ci Oh, my dears! what have-" she began,
but Kate playfully laid lier finger on her

lips, saying: Il We. are all here, Auntie,
quite safe, and now we are going to look at

the Fall from una Island."
M- dear, ot I I never could go there

since ful thing happened there,
years ago. It makes me faint, just to tliink
of it! If you go, do be careful! Don't go
and stand inear the brink!

Il No; we'll be careful, I assure you. Now
don't worry about us! . We'll be back soon,
and then we'Il have our luncheon." And
she led the way down the stair that leads

from Groat Island to, the charming bit of
bosky green which cuts off the small Il Cen-

Fall " froin the great Il American FalU'
ay.and Flora both exclaimed with delight

over its wonderful combination of !ýeàuty
and terror, its glancing, süvery sheën and
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terrible velocity, as it rushed past them at
headlong speed, on to the misty depths be-
low. And while they stood fascinated by
the siglit, Kate told them the tale of the
tragedy which had happened there on one
bright summer day like this, when a young
man thoucrifflessly caught up a little child
and sportingly held her over the brink,
when t1te struggling Ettle one somehow es-

caped froin his grasp, and the horror-stricken
young man madly leaped after her, both
being instantly lost tosight in the wild rush
of the torrent.

Hugh Macnab turned away with a
blanched face. What a penalty for a mo-
mentary thoughtlessness he said, in a
scarcely audible tone.

And a hush seemed to steal over the lit-
tle party, as they turned silently away from
the fateful spot.

Yes," remarked Kate, as theyyeascend-
ed the stairway tord Goat Island, ,the old.

Indian legend was not so far wrong-that
the deity of the Falls demanded a victim
yearly. There is scarcely a year in whieh
more than one victim is not secured by

these insatiable waters, though it is not



MO« the Xivtr to tht ïtadb 29

always a Young maiden-as the legend has

When they reached, Mrs. Sandford, they
found that she had spread the contents of

tlie basket on -a white. cloth on the grass,
and they were all hungry enough to enjoy
their luncheon in the midst of such roman-
tic surroundings. After the lunch was fin-
ished, and they had all rested for awhile,
they made their way to the little staircase
close by, down which. they were all to go in
order to get the wonderful view from. be-

low. Mrs. Sandford chose to descend in
the elevator, and -insisted that Hugh should.

accompany her, while the three girls ran
merrily down the long stair, Flora counting

the steps on the way. Ilugh was deter-
mined, in spite of all his aunt's persuasive

e uence, to don a watérpro-f suit in order
t 0 go nder the Palls and explore the Cave
of the \Winds; aind, Kate agreed to, be his
companion, the rest preferring to, venture
along the rocky pathway, only so far as
they oould safely do, under cover of their
umbrellas. Mrs. Sandford took her seat on
a mass of black rock, declaring that she

would remain there, in fear and trembling,
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until they all returned in safety from their
expedition. May and Flora strolled about
the surrounding rocks, looking up, with
Some dread, at the precipices towering above
them, and at the tremendous columns of
falling water, which. filled in the view in

every direction. Presentl three frightful
figures in bulky garments of yellow oilskin
emerged from. the building at the foot of the

stairs, frorn two of which they presently,
to their- great amusement, recognized the

voices of Hugh and Kate, accompanied by
the guide. Allowing these extraordinary
figures to precede th m ay and Flora
clung élosely together, oldi g an umbrella
between them, and fol w* as closely as

they could, along the narrow pathway,
where the spray rained down perpetually on

the shining black rocks below. As they left
the American Fall Larther behind them
skirting the rugged brown cliffs that sup-
port Goat Island high overhead, the path-

way became comparatively dry, and they
could see more clearly before them the great

FaU they were approaching from beneath-
its tremendous wall of fleecy foam. rising

high above them into the deep blue sky, and
11J

.fil
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losing i Éself below in the floating clouds of,
spray, wliich they soon began to feel again
in a renewal of the light shower. The two
girls had to stop, at las4 and stood spell-

bound, watching the mighty expanse of
eternally falling water, its fleecy, flashing
niasses of inilk-white foam, and its gray im-
palpable billows of ever-ascending spray-

through the rifts in which they could ever
and anon catch glîmpses of that seemingly
solid grcay wall of water behind. Strange
sensations of awe at its solemn grandeur

alternating with the sense of the exqui-
site beauty of the scene absorbed their
consciousness, while tbey mechanically ob-

served, also, the yellow figures-so infinitesi-
mally small beside the mighty cataract-as

they passed onward, and were for 'a few
momenfs-,'eto their momentary terror, lost to

view among the clouds of spray that hid
their fiarther progress. Very soon, however,

they emerged again, and soon regained the
point where the girls were standing, breath-
less and dripping, but in overflowing spirits.

Il And what did you see, when you« got in
behind the Falls ? " asked Flora.

",We certainly did not«e wùeh," repâed
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her brother. Everything visible seemed
swallowed up in a gray mist, but the whole

experience was a wonderful one! I wouldn't
have miýsed it for an'ything," el

Il Well, Pm quite'contented with what
I've had! " said Flora.

May had for a moment a little wistful
sense of having missed. something, but, after

all, intense satisfaction preponderated.
Returning again to the starting-point,

they gave Mrs. Sandford reassuring evidence
of their safety, so far, and promising a quick

return, they pursued their way to the en-
trance of the "Cave of the Winds," the
name gliven to the hollow arched over by
the concave rock and the falling sheet of
the lovely little Central Fall. May and
Flora again followed under their umbrella,
as far as they dared, and there waited, en-
joying the wonder and novelty of the sight.
May gazed into the myster*ous* cavern be-
fore her, veiled by the clouds of milky
spray, as if it were indeed the veritable
Cave of Aolus, in which were 'conflned the

wailing winda which clamored to be let
loose on their mission of desti-uction, and

aisol it t be, of si ni ose hollow



Iiotxa tht tbr jbta. 33

roar seemed blended with the full soft
thunder of waters."
May had lost all count of time, absorbed

in the scene before her, when Flora's re-
lieved exclamation, 44 Oh, here they are at
last! Il recalled her absorbed senses, and she

perceived the dripping figures of what
might have been disguised river -gods,

scrambling back along the wet, rocky'\path-
way.

Il Oh, it was grand! Kate declared.
l'Il never forget it! To stand, just be-

tween those two lovely falls, till you felt as
if you wefe actually a part of them! And

then we . went on a little way behind the
American sheet, too."

CI Well, Hugh, are you satisfied noic ?Il
asked Flora. Hugh's eyes were shining
through the di4pping moisture, and his face.,
so far as it was visible, was glowing with

exercise and excitement.
Il Satisfied-? No !-delighted ? Yes. But

when îs the eye satisfied with seeing ? The
grandest sights only seem to quicken our
aspirations towards the Infinite."

But Aunt Bella was. now beckoning to, the
party to basten bae4 anc4 u mon as they

3
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were wiithin speaking distance, she hurried
Hugh off to change his clothes as speedily

aspossible. Kate and he were soon out of
their grotesque disguise, and in a few min-
utes they were all ascending, in the ele-

vator, to the upper bank. Here they found
tlÏe carriage awaiting them, which had been
ordered to, come back to meet them, and dis-
covered, to their surprise, that they would
have to drivé home as rapidly as poàsible if

they wished to be at the Clifton in time for
the hotel dinner. It was a quiet drive across
the suspension bridge, with' the Falls to

their left, and the deep green gorge of the
winding river to their right. Each felt the

sillent enjoyment of the scenes they had just
left, and of the fair evening view around

them-with the wonderful Falls always in
the distance,-quite enough for the present,

without trying to, talk about it. Even Mrs.
Sandford, usually discursive, was too much
fatigued with the days outing to do Aèr

usual part in the matter of conversation.
They made up for it later, however,

when, too tired for further roaming, they
aU sat on the balcony watching the sunset
tintat fade into thwe of the brighteniag
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mooniaght, whose whiteness seemed to, har.
monize so well with the snowy sheen of the

Falls. Kate got out her guide-boo1ý andq
with occasional appeals to, May to fill up her

outlines, gave the strangers a few partieu..
1ars as to the historical associations of the
locality. You see," she said, all this
frontier was the natural scene of hostili.

ties when the two countries were at war.
This is one of the points at which New
York troops could most easily make their
entrance into Canada." And then Hugh
Macnab, by dint of cross-questioning, drew
from the two girls, in turn, the main out-
lines of the war of 1812, concluding with the
battle of Lundy's Lane. As they at last rt7-

said good-night to each other, and to, the
beauty of the moonlit Palls, they noticed re.
gretfully that a yellowish halo ha-d formed
round the moon.

Yes," said Mrs. Sandford, it's quite
likely we shall have a rainy day to-morrow,

and, when it once begins, I shouldn't Wonder
if we had two or three days of it, after such
a dry time!

Wel4 we wont believe an thine quitey ç;>
so dreadful just now," &%id Kate. cc weyll

go to aleep now, and hope for the bSt2'l
'C=



36 go« the airtt to the ffim

Mrs. Sandford was somewhat triumphant
in the justification of her weather wisdom,

when they heard, next morning, the sound
of the rain pattering down on the veranda
without. The morning did, indeed, look
gray, dull, unpromising, as even a July day

can sometimes look. May -ý1as ratber
mournful over the loss of the light and

color, and the general change that had come
over the landscape. But Kate persisted in
her optimistic declaration that she believed

it would soon ùlear up, and then everything
would. be even mure lovely 'than before.

Meantime they would have the chance of
seeing how the Falls looked in bad weatber!

And, indeed, they were by no means
îthout beauty, even now. The purity of

the central green was gone, but the soft
gray tones melting away into gray mist,
under a gray sky, gave the effect, of a sketch
rather than a finisbed picture, with sug-
gestîonEý of sublimity far beyond the visible.

As they wistfully scanned, the sky after
breakfast, watching for a promÏsing gleam
of blue, Kafe proposed a progmmme to be
carried out as soon as it should clear.

You sS it will be too wet'for much

fil
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walking and scrambling about, which. would
never do for Hugh, at any rate. Now, let
us order a carriage and take a nice leisurely
drive all about the country. We've seen
the Falls pretty well now, and we can do
the battle-groundsý-Lundy's Lane and

Queenston Heights, and take the Whirl-
pool on the way."

41 Well, we'll see," said Mrs. Sandford re-
sigamedly, Il if it doeq clear." So slie settled
-dow-n to her knitting. Hugh Macnab sat
seribbling in his note-book; Flora amused

herself at the piano, and May hovered about
the veranda, still enthralled by the spell of
the Il Thunder of Waters," even in a washed-

out-sketcl4 as Kate styled it. But by and
by, a warm, soft gleam stole through, the
mist-laden atmosphere, small patches of

blue sky appeared, and, in a very short
time, the color had, as if by magie, come
back to, the scene; the foliage stood out

greener than before, and the emerald once
more gemmed the center of the Horse-shoe
Falls, though somewhat less than it had
préviously appeared-

The carriage was quickly summon and
they were soon réUing amoothly along the
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road that led away from, the river, through
the quiçt little village of Drummondville-
back to, Lundy's-Lane.

You see we are really begu'=ng at the
end," said Kate. IlLundy's Lane came at
the close of the war, in 1814, and it began
in October, 1812, at Queenston Heights,
which, we are going to see this afterntoon.

For, you see, the American troops kept ha-
rassing this border for a couple of years."

Just as your English forefather& used
to harass my -Scotch ones long ago," said

Hugh.
I& Oh, and I suppose the Scotch never

did likewise! Indeed, I rather think they
were a gpod deal the worst," laughed Kate.

Bu4 at any-rate, this sort of thing had been
going on for nearly two years, keeping the
poor people in a state of constant dread, and
I think Sir Gordon Drummond and his six-

teen hundred men, part of them British
troops, and part Canadian volunteers, must

have been pretty tired of it. He made up
hLs mind, however, that, come what might,

he wouldn7t retire before even live thousand
Americans. That hM there was where he

his troole, and, as the guke.

ai.



1

M«M tke giv" to tke 39

book says, they 8tayed there, though the
Americans did their best to drive them off.

At last they tired out the American gen-
eralwho fell off with his defeated army to

their camp, away up there beyond Chip- DA
pewa-in the direction we walked the first

afternoon--and I believe they never halted
till they got back to Fort Erie, from, whence

they had come."
Your Canadian volunteers must have

been a plucky lot of fellows ; no disgrace
to the British flag they bore," Hugh ob-
served.

Yes, and it wasn't only the men who
were plucky," May remarked, somewhat
shyly. 41 The summer before Lundy's Lane,

a woman did one of the bravest deeds of the
whole war. Her name was IAýra Secord,
and she was the wife of a militiaman who
had been crippled in the war. She found
out that the American troops were on the

march from. Fort George, down at the mouth
of the river, with the object of cutting off a
little garrison of voluntSrs entrenched at a
place called Beaver Dam. If the Americans feo. ILcould have managed this it would have been
a great blow to the Canadians; and, as there
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was no one to warn them, this brave young
woman determined to walk all the way-

and a very lonely way it was--through the
woods, to warn Fitz bbon, the British com-

mander. She succeeded in getting through
the Yankee lines, and arrived safely at the
littlé Canadian garrison; and when the

American troops arrived they met so hot a
reception from sharp-shooters concealed in
the woods, with a few British soldiers in
front, that the commander thought he was
trapped into an encounter with the whole

01,P British force, and precipitately surrendered
his six hundred men, guns and all, to, a
Canadian force of much less than half his
own numbers?'

WeU," exclaimed Hugh, his eye lighting,
and his cheek flushing, cc that was a brave

T. woman. Such an exploit as that, in our
old border wars would have been immortal-
ized in a ballad."

It has been the sub t of two or three
Canadian poems," Kate r lied. cMayjý' 

ýteknows all about them an have no doubt
she could recite some of the verses about

Laura Secord
And May, on being pressed, recited a por.



e0m tht xim to tht Otuo 41

tion of a ballad rather shyly, but still with
a good deal of spirit, and seeming to feel j'V-

more at home with the formidable Hugh,
tAirough their fellow-feeling about such tra-

ditionary tales. They looked at the little
hill and tried to imagine the scene, when, at

sunset, the guns mingled their minous roar
with the majestic thunder of the Falls, un-

til recalled by Mrs. Sandford to the recol-
lection that it was nearly lunch-time. They
drove some distance further along the pretty

sh.ady lane, with its bordering gardens and
orchards on either side, and then rapidly
returned to the hotel. î

In the afternoon they set out again to
drive down the river.-the afternoon being
a lovely one,-the air fragrant with wan-
dering scents from, the woods, and the roads
freed from. dust by the recent raîn. They
drove past the little town of Niagara Falls,
or Clifton, as it is still sometimes called, at
the point where the railway crosses the
river on its great suspension bridge, and

whose chief center of life is the great rail-
way station for the whole vicinity. Leav- î

ing that behind, they followed the road
along the river bank till they tumed in at



42 tu laim to the %ta.

the gate leading to, the descent to the Wlirl.
pool. A isteep, wooded incline descended
the abrupt and densely wooded cliffs, down

which, at intervals, ran a car, drawn up and
down by a chain that pas:ý,,ed over a wheel
at the top. The fatigue of a descent in any

other w«v wa* s not to be thought of; so,
although this way looked rather formidable,

J they all committed themselves toý the car,
except Mrs. Sandford, who preferred to, re
main at the top until their return-remark-
ing that she had no fancy for toboggaùing,
especially on dry land! And, indeed, the

vil dizzy speed at which they descended was
not altoçrether unlike toboggraning-at least,
accordinc to Kate-which Hugh said, was

some satisfaction, since he should not be
able to enjoy the thing itself. At the foot
of the rapid descent they had only to, follow
a woodland path for a short distance in:
order to, get a full view of the boiling and
raging torrent; the waters, to a depth of
more than two hundred feet, being com-
pressed into a narrow channel. of about a
hundred yards between the high precipitous

banks, till the confined and chafing stream
"emed to rise into a ridge of great seeth-

'W
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ing, foaming waves, tossing their heads up
like small geysers, or waterspouts, some

twenty feet high, as they dashed furiously
against each other with all the force of the

strong hidden currents. Just here, where
the river swerved suddenly to the rirrht, the
sweep of the river round the Ainerican cliff

made a sort of back-eddy in the bay fornied
by the receding heights above them--where,
under a surface of apparently still water,

its solemn depths, dark and somber, like a
mountain tarn set in theý midst of dusky

pines, lay conceailed, save for a few whirlincr
eddies, a fierce vortex, which noth ing that ap-

ZAproached it could resist. Lookin only on the
placid surface, it was difficult to realize the

1-dIiidden power beneath, until Hugli Maen-al)
t1irew a large piece of stick near the c'enter,

where they saw it continue to gyrate witli
tremendous speed as long as they cared to
watch it. Kate said there were gruesoine
stories of bodies which had been carried
over 4,e, Falls, reappearing here for a horri-
ble dance of death, which it made them.
shudder to imagine. Hugh enthusiastically
declared that the dark and savage grandeur
of thi lonely gorge, with its steep over-
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hanging heights, rising in their dusky green
iui! against the sky, like prison walls about the

little Maëlstrom, was the finest bit of scen-
ery he had yet seen about the Falls, and

seemed just the place in which to, imagine
any tragedy.

Can't you invent one for it ? asked
Flora.

Nothing worthy of the scene, I am
afraid," he replied. It recalls Schiller's
4 Diver,' though, which has been haunting
me constantly during the last few days. Do
you remember it ?

Kate did not, but May had read Lord Lyt-
tons translation of it, and remembered it,

though not distinctly.
Couldn't you repeat averse or two ofmil j

your own translation?" said Flora.
141 should have to, repeat my own, iî 1 did
any," he said, smiling, 14 for its the only one

1 could manage to remember."
Well, give us a bit of it, do," commanded

Kate.
Hugh thought fer a moment. ýI PU give

you the two stanzas that might do for a
description of the present scene," he said,
and went on to recite, with great spirit

î
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And it boils and it seethes, and it hisses and
mars,

As if fire struggled fierce with the wave,
And a misty spray-cloud from its bosom outpours,

And the chasing floods endlessly rave;
And, like thunder remote, with its low distant

rumbles,
The foam-crested stream from the dark cahon

tumbles 1

iiý1 at last comes a lull in the turbulent war,
1ýnd black in the midst of white foam

_A yawning rift capes in the center, that far
Leads dowmwards to bottomiess gloom;

-,.,.r.d Io! all the surges, swift, rushing and roarinz
Dowm into the whir1pool are endlessly pourinlg

cc It has the merit of being pretty literal,
at any rate," he added, as they all thanked

himwhile Flora whispered to May that the,
whole translation was in the new book that

was nearly ready. But it is so strong and
terse in the original that it is extremely dif-

ticult to, render with any justice in a trans-
lation."

It would do for a description of this
whirlpool, at any rate," said Kate. And

then she told them of a real tragedy, not
unlike that of 11 The Diver which. had been
recently enacted there, the féat of a bold
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swimmer, who had ventured lto oppose his
own strength and skill to, that resistless

force of the flood, with a similar result.
Poor fellow! said Hugh, that's trag-

edy enou gcrh for the place without inventing
one. But why will man be so foolhardy ?

1 can tell you of another daring fcat,
that succeeded though," replied Kate,

though that might have seemed foolhardy,
tooý' And she went on to tell. them. how a
little steamboat called the "Maid of the
INlist" which used toi ply up and down, just
below' the FaUs, in order to, give visitors
the same view they now had from the ferry
boat, had finally been taken down the river
toi Niagara, at its mouth, piloted through

these fierce rapids and tlàat greedywhirl-
pool; and how, -when ait last the pilot had
successfully accomplished his anxious task,
and left the boat at its dock,) he looked at
least ten years older than he had done only
an hour or two before.

While they talked Flora was trying to
make a rapid sketch of the view had from.
where they sat on the bank-just as a help

toi remember it by, she said, for there was
far too much to attempt in a huty sketcl4
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and the others were not sorry for an excuse
to linger a little longer in so striking and

picturesque a spot ; but at last they felt
compelled to bid it farewell, and tore them.-

selves away, ascending in the same way
which they had come down, not without

some tremor on the part of the girls, lest
the stout chain should part while they
were on the way. Rejoining 31rs. Sand-

ford who had grown very impatient, the;---.,/
were soon in the carriage again, but before

pursuing their onward way they made a
little détour, driving- through a charming
glen whieh led gradually downwards, under

embowering trees and among mossy rocks
and ferny glades, to where a pretty little

bay lay, eut off from. the raving.stream. by
a beach of weather-worn pebbles. At the
other extremity of the picturesque glen lay

a little placid pool formed, by au eddy of
the river, at which, Hugh declared he should
like to stand all day with his fishing-rod,
taking in leisurely all the influences of the

tranquil scene. Flora, also, went into rapt-
ures over the place, which she said re-

her so much of a Seottish glen, and
she and ber brother eagerly diseussed its
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points of similarity and contrast with sev-
eral glens well known to, them at hcýme.

Returning once more to the high-road
they continued their drive ta the slanting

afternoon light, with rich farms and
orchards on either side of them and lovely

glimpses of the river and the oppositeý#
bank, till they found' themselves among
the picturesque dingles that lie round

Queenston Heights, ascending the noble
eminence, crowned by a stately shaft, which

had been for some time'looming before
them in the distance. This height, Kate

declared, was a natural monument, mark-
ing the ThermopylS of Canada. But when
they came out at last on its brow, close to
the base of the shaft, they all exclaimed
with delight at the exquisite beauty of the

view that lay at their feet, which for the
time made them forget that such things as
historical associations had any existence.

Just below them lay a fair, broa-d bay, into
which the narrow, precipitous gorge had

suddenly expanded; while away to their
left they could trace, as on a map, the
windings of the now placid river, -round

point after poin4 between baiak that in
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the nea*rer distance looked like escarpments
crowned with foliage, and, as they receded,

gradually fell away in height until they de-
scended almost.,to the level of the great

Lake Ontario, which stretched-a blue, sea-
like expanse-to the horizon line. Across

the river, -before them, the eye traveled over
miles on miles of woodland and fertile
farming country, dotted with villages and

homesteads; the prétty little town of Lew-
istoni close to the ri-ver, just below. Im-
mediately beneath the mi the rugýMýé-Îhtý

-fell away abruptly to the river beach, and
they looked down on the pictulresque littleý
-village of Queenston, nestling among its
graceful weeping willows, while, froýa !*
dock, a small ferry steamer was just leav-
ing the quiet river, on its way to, the n'early
opposite dock at Lewiston. One or two
sailing vessels and skiffs added animation

to, the charming foreground, and the whole
seemed an embodiment of tranquil beauty.

I- Who would ever dream," said Flora,
that this was the same river we saw raging

away up there ? " though May, listening at-
tentively, could still hear the soft, distant

aurmur of the 64 Thunder of Waters."'

Àý
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War and Peace," said Hugh. But are
we not going to ascend the monument?"

Of course," said Kate, when they had
all read the commeinorative inscription, and

duly admired the graceful shaft, erowned
by the figure of General Wolfe, kith one
hand resting on his sworà'ýý the other
extended as if to cheer on his men. TheyY

climbed the winding stair within to the
summit, from whence they could command

still more extensive and varied panorama
on all sides of them. Kate eagerly pointed
out on the last headland at the mouth of
the river the little Canadian town of Niag-
ara, which, she informed her Scotch cous-
ins, was almoat the oldest town in Ontario,

and had even enjoyed the dignity of being
its first constitutional capital. Close be-

side it they could trace just through an
opera glass the ramparts of old Fort
George, which had played an important

p art in stormy days gone by. On the oppo

M site point rose the white walls of the
American Fort Niagara. Landward,, Kate
pointed out the spires of St. Catherines,

fourteen miles off, and the silver streak of
the Welland Caiial, winding its devious

.fil
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way from, Lake Erie to Port Dalhousie, on
Lake Ontario. And, ,if they only had a
good spy-glass," she added, Ilthey could
catch a glimpse of Toronto, just across a
blue stretch of lake."

,After feasting their eyes on the lovely
landscape, lighted by the warm, afterhoon
sun, they were not sorry to descend from
their lof ty perch and sit down a while in a
shady spot on the verge of the height, look- 1.le1

ing down over its dense foliage of oak and
maple, birch and sumach, to the blue-green
river that flowed beneath, half concealed by
the rocky ledges. And as the sat therey î4i
and Flora sketched, Nate described-helped
out by May-how, early in one October
morning of 1812, a line of boats filled with

American troops had stolen silently across àî
the stream, uitil the gallant,,,, forlorn hope
had made a landing on the Canadian shore;
and how the fire of the guns, that greeted

their passage had roused G eral Wqlfe at
Fort George, and brought rm, gallopin-9 UP
at the head of his suite to take command of
the gallant little British and Canadian ýZ,
force, of only about eirrht hundred menI ali
told. But this little force had opposed the
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progress of the invaders every inch of
ground with such desperate valor as
speedily to change the attack into C4. rout,

in which. numbers of the brave American
soldiers, fighting gallantly, even after all

was lost, fell victims to the uncontrollable
ferocity of the . Indians, determined to

avenge the death of tbe brave Wolfe, who
had fallen while fighting like oii e of 11 is own

o -k olun-
men, and cheering n the Il Yo.
teers." Many of the invadens m-lio escaped

the pursuing Indians were kille(l. iii trying
to descend the rocky heiglit or drowned in

attempting to, swim across the river.
"A well-fought fi(rht it must have been,"
exclaimed Hugh, 11 worthy to take its place

beside any of our historical battlefields.
Why don't we know more about these

affairs at home? Then we might feel moret
as if Canada were indeed a 1 Greater Brit-

ain l' And so, these heights had their dead
hero, too, as well as theI Heights of Abra-
ham' 9

Yes indeed," said May;&' QP
was indeed a hero, just as much as Wolfe,
though he only helped to kup Canada, in.
stead of conquering iVI



Ootvu the *iVa ta du %m

3ut said Kate, Il to go back to ancient
history, do you know that this ridge here is
said to have been once the shore of an
ocean, and, at a later time, the boundary of
the lake; and that here the Falls are sup-
posed to have made their first plunge. The
geologists have traced it all the way-its

gradually receding front all the way back
to where it is now."

l'm sure l'm much obliged to them,"
said Hugh, Il but somehow these vast blank

periods of geological history don't touch
me half so much as a little bit of human in-
terest. That battle you have been describ-
ing is far more interesting than Sons of

conflict between water and 4hale."
If it interests you so much," Kate re-

joine"d, ,,, you can read more about it when
we get home, in a Canadian story I have,

called For King and Country,' which ends
with the battle of Queenston Heighs.&

And now Flora had finished her little
sketch, and Mrs. Sandford warned the linger-
ing party that the afternoon was wanIng
fast, in which undoubted fact they acqui-
esced with a general sigh of regret. They

descended by the steep winding road on the
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other side of the height, through thicketa of
aromatie red cedar, down to the scattered

little village, embowered n 1tis orchards
below, and drove some is farther on
along the road in order that hey Iýmight en-
joy, in returning, the charmi view of the

IleiÈhts, approached. froin the Ni gara side.
They followed, for a mile or two, the undu-J'

lating road which, after leaving the village
behind, was skirted with white villas, sur-
roanded by wide stretches of soft green

sward, flecked by the shadows of fine old
trees, looking like a bit of an English park;
and then, turning at last, enjoyed the

charming view of the now distant bay, with
wooded point after point intervening, and

the bold eminence of Queenston Heights
always- fitly elosing in the picturesque
vista.-

They all. thought the drive such an en-
chanting one that there was not a dissent-
ing voice when Kate proposed that, since-'ý-_
they were going to take the daily steamer to

Toronto from Niagara, on their onward
route, by far the pleasantest plan would be

to, drive thither, when at last they must
leave the Fallse

-

U
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Leaving the Falls seemed a sad prospect
to, all of them, but more especially so, to

May, over whom the Falls had thrown such
a spell of fascination that she would have
liked nothing better than to, stay there all

summer, feasting eyes and ears on their
grandeur. But Hug acnab, who owned
to the same feeling, actèLed the consoling re,
flection that Il a thing of beauty is a joy for-

ever, and May felt convinced that the
memory of the Falls would indeed be a

joy forever " to her as long as she lived.
They côuld only spare three days more to,
Niagara, and as they sat that evening as
usual on the piazza, regretting the lateness
of the already waning moon, they agreed
that now, having taken a general survey of

0 1-
the mam* points of view, they should not at-
tempt any plans for the remaining days,

but should spend them in those leisurely,
unprempditated loiterings, which are always

the pleasantest way of absorbing all the
more subtile and indeflnite influences of
noble scenery.

So the remaining davs turned out to be,
perhaps, the most delightful of the sojourn,
spent in charming desultory strolls, as the
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fancy of the momènt dictated, revisiting all
the points which had most impressed them,
taking in new beauties which they had not
observed before, while they talked or were
silent, as the mood suggested, and Flora
filled her sketch-book with pretty "bits,"
and Hugh occasionally withdrew to a little
distance and scribbled in his note-book, and
Mrs. Sandford, sitting near while the others

discursively rambled, accomplished yards
on yards of her endless knitting.

Their last day was Sunday, when they
walked down to the pretty little church at

Clifton, and enjqyed the quiet service, and
sait most of the afternoon ce the piazza, of
the view from whence the never tired. It
was a lovely sunset, and they walked as far

as TablewCock. to, have a last lingering look
ait the superb view from there in the rich

evening glow. Ag'-'týliey watched the two
magnifleent Falls into which the stream

divides, to, re-unite below, Kate told her
cousin Hligh of a beautiful simile which she
had seen m a new Canadian book called
"The New Empire," in which, the author

suggrests that though the stream, of the
British race m «d&merica, had divided like

ïï111qi.

... t
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that sweeping river into two magnificent
sections, so, like it, they might re-unite
the future citizenship of a world-wide
Britain.

And then, perhaps, we shall go on to
our laureate's dream of the federation of

the world! It is at all events a pleasant
thought to, finish this glorious visit with -
and I suppose th is is our farewell look ?

CI I am afraid so," said Kate. We shall
not have much time in the morning for loi-
tering. Let us be glad we ve such a glor-
ious sight of it-for the last!

And tbey sat silently gazing, as if they
would fain have prolonged tbe sunset light.
But at length its last vestige had vanished,
and they slowly walked back to the hotel in
the starlight, while the grand music of the

Thunder of Waters still filled their ears,
and sounded even tbxough their
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CHAPTER H.

ON THE LAKE.

Dit-Eun-NG again, May 1 Are you saying
a last fond good-bye to the Falls ? Il m
afraid you've left your heart up there," said

Mrs. Sandford, as she smilingly laid her hand
on the shoulder of her niece, who stood
alone at the stern of the steamboat, silently
gazing in the direction of the faint, distant
cloud of spray that rosb, just traceàble

against the clear blue sky, with a wistful
regret in her soft gray eyes-regret at part-Jý

ing from. that wonderful revelation of the
sublime which had soi. powerfully impressed

!Pý her imagination, and which, just at present,
overpowered even the happy anticipations

of the further revelations of beauty and
grandeur that still lay in the future progress
Of this wonderful voyage down the glorious
river to the sea.

They had a delightful morning drive



through the long stretch of charming rural
scenery that lies between the Falls and

Niagara, studded with pretty bowery old
homesteads, long green lawns :flecked with
the long shadows of spreading walnut and

tulip trees, and dark stately pines, through
which. they could catch glimpses of old-

fashioned, piRared piazzas, or of old gray
farm buildings, till at last they reached the

picturesque suburbs of the quiet little town
of Il Niagara-on-the-Lake." As they drove
through the grove of fine oaks that skirts
the edge of the town, and admired the
) r--ett- little church of St. Mark's, making
a chalming picture in the foreground, Mrs.
Sandford, who in her youth had often so-
journed in the vieinity, pointed out the spot

where she remembered having seen the
Il bollow beech-tree,"-long since gone,

commemorated by Moore in his poem of
Il The Woodpecker," tbough, it must be
added, that this same beech-tree has been
also located in the neighborhood of Kings-
ton. Beyond the oak grove lay a broad

greel-1 or Il common " stretching away to, the
wide blue lake, on which. the Iroquois used

to hold an annual encampment to receive

re

jy.
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iî. their yearly gifts and allowances. To the
right of the road, just above the river, Mrs.
Sandford pointed out the grassy mound and
bit of massive masonry, which is all that is
left of old Fort George, with its eventful
history, and a little further on the tower of
Fort Massissaga, built after the final retreat
of the American troops in 1813, out of the
ruins of the original town, burned by the
American soldiers on a dreary December

day. No traces of these old conflicts can
now be seen, being long since smoothed over
by the gentle yet strong hand of time, and
a beneficent Nature. Just opposite them,
across the broad blue-green river, which has

now lost all traces of its turbulent passion,
and subsided into a most peaceful and easy-

going strearn, they could see the white walls
of the American Fort Niagara, which had

exchanged so many rounds of cannonade
with its opposite neighbor. May, fresh

from reading Parkman, was eager to fix the
exact spot where her special hero, LaSalle,

had built his ill-fated Il Griffin," the first sail-
ing vessel that ever fi oated on these waters;
but here her aunt could give her no infor-
mation. ffer interest was çntireýy in later

.v
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history, and she pointed out the place where
Governor Simcoe had opened the first Par-

liament of Upper Canada and delivered his
first speech, with all the usual formalities,
to an assembly of eight mýmbers and two

Legislative Councilors ; after which the
Governor., with his two Secretaries, de-

parted in due pomp attended by a guard of
honor of fifty soldiers from. the old fort;
and also, how, with less ceremonial, during

.,,,,the-warm summer days, the Governor and
his Councü met on the green sward, under
the spreading trees, and arranged the affairs
of the Provinces, passing, among other use-
ful measures, the memorable one which put
an end forever to all possibilities of negro
slavery in the young colony, thereby saving

it from. much future diffiçulty and dishonor.
The mention of this last subject had

brought on a discussion of the history of
slavery in the erican Republic, which,
much interested Hugh Macnab, whose Celtic
sympathies had been rather with the South
in the great struggle, while Kate was a

warm. partisan of the North, and argued
their cause so well that her cousin had at
last to confess himself mistaken on several

2-

Agi 

,

.. 
ftl'i



1jý1 ip!

62
jij' Mown the *tvtt to the ffitall,

hnpcétant points. The argument lasted

ýî until they found themselves on board theP
Cibola, getting up her steam to carry them

from Niagara and its glories. While Mrs.
Sandford had been dilating on the attrac-

tions of Niagara-on-tbe-Lake as a delight-
ful and quiet health resort, May, who had
been very quiet during the drive, had stolen
off to a quiet corner in the stern, where the
others fouiid her at last, sitting very still
and trying to fix the, glorious Falls in her

memory by calling up once agaifi the picture
of them as she had seen them last.

So this is Lake Ontario! " said Hugh

.41 Macnab, looking around with keen enjoy-
ment. 41 How well I remember stumbling
o er the name, at school in my geographyv

lessons, and reading with awe that line of
Campbell's about the tiger roamin along
Ontario's shores! Y'

ÎÏ Ohý did he really say that ? said Kate.
Who would have thought a great poet

would have màde such a mistake in his
zoology?

&,Oh, as for that," said Hugh, siniling,
ts, especially when they are city-bred

--.*-are very apt to make mistakes about
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natural facts. And Ruskin had not written
then, you know. But what a inagnificent

lake! " he exclaimed again, inhaling the
fresh, bracing breeze, and surveying with
delight the turquoise-blue expantse of water,
whose horizon-line blended softly with a
pale azure sky, banked here and there by
delicate violet clouds which might have
passed for distant mountains. Il Over there,"
he added, "one could iinagine it the ocean,
at least on one of the rare days when the
ocean sleeps at peace ! .

cc It can be stormy enough, too," remarked
Mrs. Sandford, with a grimace, called forth
by some vivid rernembrance of it in that
aspect. Il Vve been on it when even good
sailors at sea have had to give in. For, you

see, the short, chopping waves are more try-
ing than the big ocean rollers."

Il And how long shall we be on ît, after
leaving Toronto?" asked Hugh, with some
anxiety, for he was by no means a good
sailor in such circumstances.

cc Oh, you can have fourteen or fifteen
hours of it, if you wish," replied Kate, mis-

chievously, suspecting the reason for his
question. But Fve been Pl 9 a little

L'h k
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variation that, because, of course, you see
nothing of the country in traveling by lake,
and I want you to, see some of our really
pretty places by the way; and besides, the

Armstrongs, our Port Hope cousins, want
to have a glimpse of you, of course, and
would like us all to give them a day, at
least, en route. And my plan is, that we

el: take the lake steamer to Port Hope, which
we reach in a lovely hour,-Just in the

gloaming, as Flora would say. We can all
stay with the Armstrongs, for they have a

good large house and some of the family are
away; and we eau have some very pretty

drives about Port Hope next day. And
then, the following morning, we can take the
train, and go by the Il Grand Trunk to a

pretty little town called Belle-ville, on a
Il charming bay called the Bay of Quinte, on

which we can have a lovely sail down toijýj1
ip Kin ston. That will be better than spend-9

ing the night on the lake-seeing nothing of
the scenery and having to turn "out of our
berths at the unearthly hour of four o'clock

lit the morning, which is about the time the
steamboat from Toronto arrives at that good
old city."'
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94That's a splendid plan, Cousin Kate,"
exclainied both. Hugh and Flora at once.lie

Wliat a selieiner you are, to be sure," con-
tinued Hugli. Il 1 dont know how we should

ever get on without you."
31ay had been sitting by, silently watch-

ing the little group, as she had rather a way
of doing; Kate's bright face, Hugli's more
reserved and sensitive one,-yet seeming so
Much more animated and hiealthful than

when she had first met him, only a few days
ago -and Flora's sweet, rosy, good-humored

cotintenance,-they made a pleasant picture.
11ow niuch better Hugh seemed already, and

liow niuch he seemed to depend on Kate!
'Hay was tnffch addicted to weaving little ro-

mances for the people about her,-often on
very slender foundation,-and she had

already begun to weave one for her cousin.
Ilow well they would supplement each other,
she thought,-Kate's quick, practical sense
and Hugh's more contemplative tendencies.

From which it will be seen that May was
somewhat given to theories, as well as to
modern fiction.

Aleantime, they had been swiftly steaming
across the azure surface of the lake, and,
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even by straining her eyes, May could
barely discera the faint cloud of mist that

represented so much to her inward eye.- In-
.41 deed they had all begun to look onward for

Toronto and could dimly trace the long
succession of buildings and spires tliat had
begun to separate itself f rom the blue Une
of distant shore towards which they were
approaching.

We shall be there very soon now," said
Mrs. Sandfordrisinçr to collect her numer-

ous satchels, wraps, etc., long before there
was any occasion for it. It was a sort of

occupation, and she had relinquished, for
the time the sedative of her knitting.
While she was thus basied, Kate pointed
out, as they dýçew nearer, the principal land-
marks, and the strangers were surprised to

find so extensive and imposing a city.
That low bar of land, there," she said,

somewhat slightinçrly, Il is what they call
their Island, though it really is only a sand-
bar cut through. I suppose it's better than
nothinz. for at least they get tl-ie fresh lake
breezes; but no one who has seen our beau-

P!, tiful 1 Thousand Islands' in the St. Law-
rence could be content with that for an
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island. But it is the Coney Island, the
Nantasket Beach, the Saratoga, of To-

ronto!
Toronto is an Indian name, I suppose,"

said Hugh 41 Do you know what it means?
1 do," said May, when Kate had con-

fessed her ignorance, At least 1 have
read somewhere that it means 1 The Place
of -Meeting,' from having been the point
where the roving bands of Indians and the
French traders used to, ineet in the old
French time. At first it was only a little
stockaded fort, called Fort Kouilly, after a
French Colonial Minister, 1 think, and there
the traders and Indians used to make their
bargains."

And after that," saidMrs. Sandford, it
was never known at all until Governor Sim.-
coe made it the first capital, instead of

Niagara, which was too near the frontier,
and called it York, âfter the then Duke of
Yç)rk."

What a pity exclainied, Hugh. But
they went back to the Indian name, after all!

Yes," replied Mrs. Sandford, II they got
tired of hearing it called 1 muddy little
York," and changed back to Toronto about
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flfty years ago; and Toronto it has re-
mained ever since. My father has often
told me about the first Parliament buildings

here, and the Vice-Regal residence, which
the Queen City' would not think good
enough now for a school buildhig. At the

time when it was made the capital, the
woods clothed the shore down to the water's

edge, and there were only two wigwams
here, in which lived two families of Missis-

sauga Indians, froih whom the whole site of
the city is said to have been bought for

ten 8AiUing8 sterling, with some beads,
blankets, and, Pm afraid, a little fire-water

thrown in."
Well," said Hugh, everything is rela-

tive; 1 suppose that represented a sinall
fortune to them, and it has taken a good
while to get the& unearned inerment' up to

fil'
its present value.'*

I don't understand your new-fangled
terms," said Mrs. Sandford. There werent
any of them. in my day. Now, make haste

nc get your traps together, for we'11 be at
the dock in two minutes. - Look for the
Arlington carria Hugh, that's where
wére going; I think you will find it there."
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And in a few minutes they were all
stowed into the carriage, and driven rapidly

away from the noisy dock to the quiet
family hotel orý King Street, which seemed
an inviting resting place in the very wari-n
afternoon. They felt the heat all the more
after the cool lake breeze they had been en-
joying; and they were all tired enough with

their early start to enjoy a giesta before
their luncheon, which-was also much appre-
ciated in its turn. The afternoon was to be

devoted to seeing Toronto, and a large
double hack was soon at the door, in which
the whole - party ensconced thernselves for a
leisurely drive about the busy and beautiful

city. Kate, as usual, directed the route,
and Hugh sat on the box beside the driver,

where he could bear all the information
given behind, as well as secure some more
on his own account from the communicative
charioteer.

They drove first eastward, along the fine
stretch of King Street, admiring on their
way the pretty, shady grounds of Govern-
ment House, and the massive Norman archi-
tecture of St. Andrew's Church opposîte, in
whieh Hugh, as a Scotchman, took a special
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interest. Passing on, along the -favorite re-
gort of Toronto promenaders,- they admired
the stately rows of buildings, thoiigh Hugli
and Flora protested against the monotonous
white brick,sol new to their English eyes.

They turned up the busy thoroughfare of
Yonge Street, and, after a few blocks, left

the region of shops and turned aside into
the cool sbadiness of Jarvis and Sherbourne
Streets, with their handsoine residences,

surrounded by well-kept grounds; and so,
up to the rural quiet of Bloor Street. They
efossed the fine bridge over the ravine atîel,
Rosedale, and admired the picturesque bàs
of scenery lying about that romantic spot.

Then, after following Bloor Street into the
new section of the city that has grown up so

rapidly about Spadina Avenue, they turiýed
into the beautiful Il Queen's Park," and

drove through its shady precincts, the Scot-
tish strangers surveying with great interest
the new academic buildings that are spring-
ing up about the University as a center.
At the LTni-ýersity, of course, they halted
for a closer inspection of the beautiful build
mg which, as Kate remarked, had just

risen, PhSnix-like, from the conflagration
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-that had, a short time ago, left it a mass of
magnificent ruins.

I& You see they are building the library,
quite separate, over there, now," Kate saiÊr.

pointing to where the graceful library
building was beginning to -show its beauty
of design. It ils really wonderful," she
added, Il how generous peopIe everywhere
have been in restoring the loss of the
books."

Il Yes," replied Hugh. And 1 have no
doubt the University will be the gainer in
the end,. as the - trash will have been all dis-
posed of, and the scientific books will be all
new and up to date. But I can imagine
what a cata8trophe it rnust have been at the

time. It made quite a sensation, even
among us students in Edinburgh. Though,

apart from the associations, 1'm afraid some
of us wouldn't have been sorry to have had
our old building and old books renewed in
the same way! It's too bad for a Scotch
university to be eclipsed, architecturaUy, by
a Canadian one!

Il Ah, well, you see, we had the improved
taste of this age to guide us,", remàrked

Kate.
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And the taste (oÉ a Seotchmanat that,
if 1 am not mistaken added Hugh.

hyes, we must grant you the credit of
Sir Daniel Wilson and his Edinburgh
training. But look at this fine gateway.
Fortunately it was not injured by the fire,

and is just as it was. I think it's the finest
bit of the building."

Hugh admired it all so enthusiastically
that May, who had of course seen very little
of fine architecture, was glad to, have her

own admiration endorsed by one who had
seen so much more. And, happily, they en-
countered a stray professor, well known to
Mrs. Sandford, who insisted on looking up
the janitor, and personally conducting them
through the interior of the building, which
the tourists were very apxious to see, and
which Hugh inspected with'the critical eye
of a student, approving of the various im-

provements everywhere introduced, and
only regretting the lost glories of the Con-
-vocation Hall, on which *the professor re-
gretfully descanted.

But we must wait for some Canadian
illionaire to give us a Canadian Christ's

Church," he said, smiling.
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Indeed, I think it is wonderful, as it is,
for a new country," said Hugh, as the ex-y
changed a cordial adieu, Hugh promising in
veturn to show him. Edinburgh University

he would look him up over there.
From the University they drove down the

fine shady avenue, to show-the strangers, a
little way from the University, on a little

knoll in its, picturesque grounds, a, monu-
iiient to the young volunteers who fell at
1t'.idoeway. Hugh and Flora had already
heard the story of the Fenian emeute that
caused so much temporary excitement, and
they looked with respectful sympathy at
the monument so justly raised to these gal-
Lant youna- men, as true patriots as if the
field on which, they fell had been one of the
Iiistoric battle-grotinds of the World. Tlie
Monument to George Brown also claimed

tlieir attention for a few moments, and Hugli
triumphantly declared to Kate, that, so far

as be could see, all the great leaders of
Canada had been his fellow-countrymen.

Then they continued their drive down the
fine avenue, past the School of Technology,
and the great, new Parliarpent buildings,

-ICIfast rising to completion, down the
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alley of chestnuts on to which, under the
spreading horse-chestnuts, leads down

Queen Street, wliere they duly ,t(làiiired the
classie stateliness of Osgoode llall,-the law
center of Ontario. Then they returued to
King Street once more, and followed its

coarse westward for soine miles, to see the
former site of the Old Fort near the Exhi-
,bition buildings, and the various great in-
stitutions of Toronto along its line. The

old red brick building of Upper Canada
College,--one of the oldest grammar schools

in Canada; the handsome front of Trinity
College, farther on, in its beautiftil park,

the grounds and buildings of whieh Ilugh
would fain have stopped to explore the

great gloomy-looking, high-walled inclosure
of the Lunatic Asylum, with its saddening
associations; and then, still sadder sight,
the grim Central Prison and the Mercer
Reformatory for womep. A somewhat

àp more cheerful object of contemplation was
the 1-arge pile of buildings that form the

beautif ul Home for Incurables, which Kate
declared was quite an idéal institution, at

least so far ýas its plan and appointments were
concerned. But it is a rather melancholy
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place too," she admitted, Il though, if people
are -incurable, it is nice to know that they

will be comfortably provided for! "
Il 1 don't believe much in institutions,"

said Flora, in her soft voice and pretty
Scotch accent; Il 1 wo'Id rather haveone of
the plainest little i-ooms, in a wee, real
home, than the most luxurious one in these
great institutions! " and May warmly en-
dorsed the sentiment.

SUR, if people can't have even that,"
said Hugh, Il it's well there are institutions.

1 must say myself, that 1 don't care much
for doing things by wholesale, so 1 for one
could never be a socialist. Things were
better planned originally. He setteth tlie
solitary in families."'

That was loncr ago, my dear boy," re-
niarked Mrs. Sandford. It's getting to be
an old world, and a cold world, too, 1 feai-."

c& Oh, 1 hope not, Aunt Bella. The old
order faileth, giving place to new, only the
new hasn't got well worked out yet." -

On their way back they took a look at
the Old Fort Barracks, and at the site of
the old French Fort, near which the exhi-
bition buildings, or Fair grounds," yearly

14
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present such a striking contrast to what
must have been the silence and loneliness,
of the spot when it first becarne a British
settlement. And the cool lake breeze was
most refreslling after the heat of the July

day, and sent tbem back to the hotel, rein-
forced for dinner, after which they were

not disposed to do more than sit quietly on
one of the balconies of the hotel, Mrs. Sand

ford knittin with great satisfaction, and
the others amusing themselves with observ-

ing the ever-varying line of pedestrians
constantly passing to and fro on their way
from. places of evening entertainment.

Next morning all the junior members of
the party started for a ramble on foot,
going first along King Street and looking in
a more leisurely fashion at the various

handsome public buildings, the banks, the
great newspaper offices, a little off King
Street the fine. post-office on Adelaideîýi ÏN Street, the attractive picture and book-
stores, and then turning up Church Street,
pursued their way to'the Normal School
buildings, where Kate exhibited to her com-
panions with some pride, the various educa

tional, appliances of that center of the pub-
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lic school education of the province, the
handsome, and even luxurious lecture-

rooins, class-rooms, ýibrary, and last, but
iiot least, the spacious and delightful
Kindergarten, a paradise of infantine edu-
Cation, which was Kate's especial delight,
and which to Ilugh and Flora was a
ch,ý,triiiinom novelty in "school-keepiu(r"
After that they continued their walk in a
desultory fasliion along the shady streets
of that quarter of the city, adniiring the,
handsoi-ne churches and villa-li-ke rèsi-
dences which there abound. Then they
crossed the Park to take one more look at
the beautiful U niversity buildings, and
came -back to the Arlington by the way
of - St. George Street with its fine resi-
denlêes, and Spadina Avenue, just in time

afor an early luncheon before preparing for
their departure by the good steamer Cor-

The early afternoon. found them all on'-"*ý
the deck of the steamer, gliding swiftly
out of Toronto Bay, leaving in the distance
the long mass of fine - buildings that ex-
tends along Front Street and gives the

stranger some idea of the wealth and

ýé_
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business of Toronto; pîtist the long sand-
barl, which at once protects Toronto Ilar-

a 4 -t and
bor and serves a health resoi

1. 44 villegiature for so many Torontonians.
Very soon, as the steailier ploughed lier

way through the blue lake, calm, as a mill-
pond, Toronto had beconie invisible, and the
high land of Scarboro' Ileights rose to the
left, while to the ricrht the blue 1iorizôi%ýline

açrain reminded the travelers of the sea.
Presently, there arose the fresh, bracing

afternoon breeze, most grafeful to, the
strangers especially, who had felt the heat
at Toronto rather oppressive. It was a de-
licious afternoon, and as the sparkling and
quivering golden pathway thrown on the
waters by the westering su" showed them

Ali that it was passing away all too soon,
Hugh declared that if he lived in Canada

he should want to spend most of the sum-
mer on a yacht on such haleyon waters.

Yes," said Mrs. Sandford, Il yachting is
very weIl in sammer weather when it is
calm. like this, but it's dangerous at best
on these great. lakes where sudden squalls
are apt to rise at any moment. Dont you

le remember, Kate

Ali
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Oh, yes, Auntie," Kate interposed, hur-
riedly, Il don't talk about it now. It's too

sad. But, Hugh, how would you like to
e paddle your own canoe' all the way down.

from Toronto to the foot of the lake, as
they used to do in the brave days of

old ? "
Il 1 shouldn't, fancy any one would try

such an experiment in these days of rapid
locomotion," said Flora.

Il Indeed, some people would, and think
it great fun," replied Kate. Il A friend of
ours, with his wife and littl, girl, paddled
down. the whole. way to the St. Lawrence
one summer, just for the pleasure of it.
And his wife-just as the squaws used to

do-helped. him with the paddling."
Il And how long did it take thein? " asked

Hugh.
"About ten. or eleven days. And they

kept a log, or at least a diary of each day's
events, for future edification. Of course,

they stopped over night at some place
where they could sleep comfortably and,

have a good breakfast to start with."
Il Oh, I should think Mat might be very

pleasant. But, in &the brave daya of old,'
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they had not any of these conveniences, and
1 suppose they did not take it so leisurely."

Poor LaSalle had inany a hard paddle
up and down the lakes in all sorts of

weather said May. It makes one shud-
der to think of some of his voyages, and
with so many hardships, too!

Well said Hughý think I prefer the1
more expeditious way, where there's no

particular scenery to tempt one."
440h, of course, there isn't muclè, of what

you would call scener alonu this coast,""
said Kate. Nothing like what there is
along Lake Superior or Lake Huron. But
stilli if you were to keep close along shor'e,
there are many pretty little 1 bits' toý enjoy;
and just think what a delicious lotus-eating
life it would be."

44Except Jor the paddler," interposed
Hugh

41 Ohý indeed, you -don't know how the
paddlers get to love it! T ere ems a

MOL, sort of fascination about it, an t gets to-lier isbe a passion with them. T uch
more interest and variety-ý, about' it than
about rowing. Do you know, there's a

«Ohwgreat American Canoe Association to whÎch

lie,

14il-
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inany Canadians belong, which has its
i> meets every summer, at. sonie pleasant
spot, with good boatilig. They have all
sorts of exercises, races, canoe- gy mnas tics,

1)rize contests, and a splendid time gener-
,illy. And ladies belong to it as well as

nien. This year it is to be held at one of
the 1 Thousand Islands;' and, by the way,
1 sliouldn't wonder if you might have a
glinipse of it. You know we are all invited
to spend a few days at the summer cottage
of a friend there, with whom 1 have often
staved, and it isn't very far from where

tliey have the Canoe Camp; ýso we may just
manjge to have a look at it."J.

That would be charming! 1 should like
that," exclaimed Hugh and Flora both to-

gether; while May begaii to think that too
inany. delights were clustering about this
wonderful expedition, and that she should

suddenly awake to find it all a dream ; and
Ciifflerella at home again, amid her du,%ters

itnd her stocking-mending-as if there were
no Niagara and no -1 Thousand Islands " in
the world.

31eantime, they were plouamhlng their way
through the gleaming blue and gold waves,
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with water and sky niueting at the horizon
linel, all around tlieiii, s-ave foi- a blue strip

of shore to their left, while the steering was
done by compass, a new experience for the

strangers, on an inland lake.
1 don't wonder Hugh renutrked, now

t1iat I've seen this lake for iiiyself, 1 don't
wonder that die British Foreigii Office, long
tgo, should liave sent out water-c,ý,tsks for
the frigates liere, as yoii were telling me.
It is liard to realize that this great blue ex-
panse is reallyfresh water." -AndMayfelt

delighted ILI ait she now could the better
pKture to herself what the sea was actually

like.
But the soft shadows of evening were

falling on the woôdý; and hills before them,
as the steamer glidedointo the beautiful har-

-a noted harb
bor of Port Ilope or even in

iý î! the old Indian times, under the name of
ail' Ganeraske. The placid water, afire with

rich sunset tWs, and smooth as a mirror,
was dotted wi e s i s o p easure see -
ers, and the pretty little town looked most

1 01 attractive, as, half in shadow,,it nestled in its
picturesque Ivalléy and straggled up the

isides of its pfotéeting hill The long rail-
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way viaduct seemed to lend it ,ttn additional
cliarm, and Flora McNal) appealed to her 1ý-
1)rother whether it were not inore like one
of their old-country towns, than any they
liad yet seen. On the pier were a number
of strollers, who, had coine out to c-atch tlie
eveiiing breeze, or to see the arrival of the
daily boat; and, aulong thein, Kate's quick
eye easily recognized Nellie Armstrong and

her brother who gave thein all a warm wel-
come, and speedily packed t'hem into a do9
cart and a liglit-covered carrhage, in which
.ýhey were driven through the shady, sloping le'
streets to the pretty bower home of the
-Armstrongs, where another kind welcome

awaited them from the host and hostess,
and where an inviting supper was laid out
in a cool, pleasant dining-room, opening on
a velvety lawn overshadowed by a great

bass-wood or linden tree. To May it all
seemed like a delightful romance, nor did
she mind a bit the soft rain, which, during

the night, she heard through her dreams,
pattering on the great leafy bough with
that peculiarly tranquilizing effect which a
soft summer rain has on the sleepy listener

at night
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The morning was wet and misty, but
their host declared the latter to be a good

s -n. And so it proved, for by the time the
carriages, ordered for a long drive, were at
the door, the inists were rolling gently up
the sides of the hills, giving to the ellarm-
ing landscape just the touch of poetry that

could best enhance its charm. It w. , a (le
lightful drive, taking in most of the hills
around the town, and the fine view f rom

the one called Fort Orton was plarticu-
larly enjoyed by the

"It's very likea pretty or Scotch
view, said Flora. Not wliat one is apt to

imagine Canadian sceiici-v.11
Well, you see, this is one of the, oldest

settled parts of said Mr. Arm-
strong. The w1iole viciiiity is associated

with the early French 3-lissions to the In-
dians, and with some of the early French
and Indian wars. There was au old Sulpi

M1 ":. cian Mission at the Indian village on the
very site of Port Ilope--a mission whose
director was the Abbé Fénelon, the first ex-
plorer of this lake shore, and no other than
a brother of the celebrated Fénelon, who
was the distinguished Archbishop of Cam.

.Lit
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bray, and instructor of the Dauphin of
France."

&&And who wrote 'Télémaque?"' said.
Kate.

"Precisely. And while he was writing
it for his royal pupil, his brother, devoted to
the spiritual good of the poor ignorant In-

dians, was trying to teach the CatechÎsm
d the Lord's Prayer to the little Indian

hildren, and endurin amoncr the fierce
,ý1 9 C

Senecas, hardships far greater than those
through whieli hisý brother was leading-

.Télémaque. He was a real'hero, that -Abbé
Fé'i'lelon."

Il 1 must read up those old French Mis-
sions," said Hugh. Il They seem to be won-
derfully rich in heroic deeds."

They are, indeed," said Mr. Armstrong
but 1 wish you had time to go back to the

neiçrhborhood of Rice Lake and Peterboro'
with its lovely little lakes. By the way,

there is a pretty waterfall thereabout,
named after this Abb é Fénelon, and the

whole country is full of lassociations, not
only with those old French explorers and
missionaries, but also with the almost

equally gallant fight of the old JJ. Et

K

.à,15-
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Loyalist settlers, with hardships and pri-
vation."

And what is a 1 U. E. Loyalist? "' asked
Hurrh. Fve seen the expression before,

but have no idea what it means."
IlWe should not expect you to, under-

stAnd our Canadian terms, without explana-
tion, said Mr. Armstrong, laughingly.

Well a _U. E. Loyalist means one of those
first settlers of Canada who vere driven to
take refuge here at the time of the Ameri-Cali r because they would not giveevolution,
up their allegiance to, the British Empire,
and so they left their farms and possessions
behind, and came to settle in the wilder-
ness under the 1 old fiag.'

Oh 1 see," said Hugli. I have heard
that many did so, but did not know

that they were called by that particular
name.11

Well, they gave good proof of their loy-
alty," said Mrs. Saiidford; Il for many of

them had pretty licard times. .7N1rs. Moodie's
experiences which she records in her book,

Rou,(ýrl-iincr it in the Bush,' were eiidared
in this section of the cotintry. I must try

to, get the book for you to read. You know

.4
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she was a sister of Miss Agnes Strickland,
and she and her ,-,,ister, 31rs. Traill, may be
called our pioneer authoresses, though we

can hardly call them Canadians."
f.e Yes, and this is a neighborhood full of

Indian legend, too," said Mr. Armstrong;
we have a village called ]7ictqratha, not

inany miles f rom, here, and a 1 -ýlinnehaha,'
lauohiiig water,' in the same neighbor-

hood; and not far froin either dwelt the
magician Megissç)gwo'ii, who, 1 g-tiarded by
the black pitch-water, sends fever from the

marshes,' as, iiideed, many a pale-face vie-
tim of fever and ague has known to his
côst. And old Indian battlefields have been

discovered hereabout, besides the connec-
tion of this point with warlike expeditions
between white men in later times." ir

Il And so we can never get away from
old unhappy things and battles long ago,'

said Hugh, moralizingly.
Well, let us give them tlie ýggo-1by, just

now,11 said Kate and Flora together. Il On
such a lovely evening, we don't want to
think of battles and unhappy things,-old
or new.11

Only, somehow, they seem to add, the

,y-
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touch of human interest, even if it be a sad
One rejoined Hugh, who was so much in-

terested in all he could learn of the past
history of the country that Kate laughingly
chaffed him about the book or magazine ai
cle he must be going to write when he got
home. ' However, the chaffing had no effect
on hislthirst for knowledge, and when they

return'd in the lovely summer twiliglit,-
more than ready for the substantial repast

which awaited them, notwithstandincr the
luncheon the had enjoyed on the way,

Hugh eagerly set to work thereafter, to de-
vour, in addition, all the scraps of informa-
tion which Mr. Armstrong hunted up for-ee

him among the historical works in his
library. But his attention was somewhat
distracted by the songs which Nellie and
Flora and May were singing, sometimes in
concert, sometimes separately, at the piano
in the adjoining- drawing-room. Flora de-
lighted them. all with the sweetness and

pathos with which she sang some of the
Songs from. the North," which the others

had not previously heard. They gave her
an enthusiastic encore -for the spirited song

Over the Ilills to Skye," and at last, after

e



And they were alinost as much fascinated
1)y -Llie chorus of the other, Il The Bonnie,
Bonnie 13anks of Loch-Loniond "and sançr

in and -.- tçraiii the niournf ul refrain

Oh, yeT tak'the high road, an" l'Il tak'the low
roýad,
An" IT be in Scotland afore ye

But l'Il neýver, never see my true love again
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Looch-

Lornond ! "

You see, you can't get away from the
Co Vld unliappy things,'l said Ilugh, at last
leaving his books and coming to join tlie
group at the piano. Il It's always the sanie
tw* minor chords we have in every pathetic

song or story - love a4d war - in soine
form ! ',

Il Yes," said Mr. Armstrong, Il see how the
American war struck into life the latent

et
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hearincr it two or three times, they all 'oinedt> 3
in the chorus.

Speed, bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing,
Onward ! the sailors cry,

Aiid carry the lad wlio was born to be King,
Over the hils to Skîye." t
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possibilities of ptthos and poetry in the
pritetical. Ainei-icAtii peol)le."01, -ite," said Nellie,

by the wýiy, K,
eldon't you renieniber that Mr. Winthrop

we met at Old ()re1iý.ird Etst suininer, with
whoin yoti ii,,-,,ecl to li.-tve so ii -,tiiy;trguiiieiits
about the Nort -A "outli and all the
rest of it ? 1 think he made a convert, of
YOU.

Nonsense!" said Kate but what of
him ?

&(Ohi he called here two or three weeks
ago in the course of a tour lie was making,
and he asked niost particularly for you. 1
really believe lie was going to look you up;

and you were away from home. What a
pity!

Indeed I think it very unlikely that he
would do anything of the kind. It would

be quite out of his way," said Kate, nonchal-
antly-

Well 1 do think he meant to do so re-
turned Nellie. Ile made mostý. particular

inquiries about just how to get there."
1 shall certainly be very much sur-
prised to hear that he t'ok any suchtrouble.

Was he as argumentative as ever ?
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No, for most of his time here was spent
in m-tkiiig the inquiries 1 referred to re-
torted Nellie, rather niischievously. Il 1
only wonder you have not stunibled across
Iiiiii in the cotirse of your travels."

Iltigh liad looked up with. a sudden air of
interest. Il 1 noticed the naine of Winthrop

in the reoïster of the Clij»to)è., only a few days
before we arrived.11

-1 Then we just missed hini," said Kate,
in an indifferent tone, thougli with la sonie-

what heightened color. You would have
enjoyed meeting him, 11ucrIl. Ile would

have given you the American side of every-
thing at first hand. What 1 have given you

is only a very faint echo."
But haven't yon any Gtnadian songs to

give me?" asked' 711ugh, as the girls were
about leaving the piano.

There's the old - Canadian Boat-song
said Nellie, doubtf ully.

Il No, no," said Kate, Il that's all very well
for singing on the river. We'll have it

there, by and by. Give Hugh something that
has more of a native flavor about it. Sing
him one or two of those French Canadian
songs you used to be so fond of-, La Claire
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-Fo)ý,taiýie,' you know, or 'En Roulant Ma
-Boule.

But they are so siIly," objected Nellie.
Dear rne! who expects soiio-,--, to be sen-

ible nowadays, espeeially songs of tbat
ort? And Hugli can enjoy a little non-

svense to a pretty air, as well as anyl)()dy,
l'ni quite sure. lZeineniber how
Winthrop used to like tlieiii," said Mrs.
"Sandford.

Well, FIl siilçr theni," said Nellie; Il only,
as the air is. so simple, you inust all of you
join in the chortis, after the first time. You
can easily catch it up."

And she proceeded to sing, with much
spirit and expression, two or three of the

lively French-Canadian airs, which have

nw 4t;" come down from the old time% f Voya-
yeurs and. trappers-and the le party

caught the fascination and were "n sing-
incr, all together, the rollicking ch6rus of

En roulant ma boule roulant,---en rbulant ma
boule,"'

and the prettier, half-playful, half-serious
love ditty, the refrain to, La Glaire Pmt-

:Wli
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Y' a 10 n g t eni ps Opi c «j m c,
Janiaisje ne t'otil)licr(ii,"

9,13

till every one was surprised to find that it
was eleven o'clock, and tinie for the travel-

ers to seek their rest in preparation for an.
early start.

It was with great regret that the good-
byes were said next morning, and the little
p,ý,irty separated at the Grànd Truiik sta-
tion. May thouglit she could sce very well
that Jack Armstronçr had falleii (t victini to
the fresh, rosy-cheeked, blue-eyed Flora,
and, accordingly, was not surprised wlien

something was said about Ki possibility that
he and Nellie might meet thein at Quebec,
by and by, and go with them down the
Saguenay.

Il At all events we will live in Il-ope," said
Jack, who was too fond of puns. You
know this is a hopýfe(1:,dmoslAiere."

And so they were off f roni old (j'
as this Port of Good Ilope wits first called,
and on the road once more.

The next stage was not veryloncr, how-
ever. At Cobourg they utilized the Il tw'enty
minutes for refreshnients " by driving rap-

e
ý1F
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idly about the principal streets of this old
town, commemorating in its name the mar-

riage of the young Queen with the good
Albert of Coburg. They got a distant
glimpse of the tower of the Victoria Uni-
versity, soon to be removed, to Toronto,

where its name will not -bave the historical
î;igm*fieance which it had here. Mm. Sand-

ford. informed Hugh how many factories the
little town contained, cloth, cars, leather, and

more besides. Then they had a ruiL of some
two hours through a fertile farming coun-
try, leaving the train ait Belleville, where

they were to spend the remainder of the
day. Taking an early luncheon, they de-

voted the rest of the afternoon and evening
to pleasant drives about the picturesque vi-
cinity of the pretty little city, which, Mrs.
Sandford said, wu first named BeMeville in
honor of Arabella, théwifé of an early gov-
ernor. That it deserved the added 11 e " no
one doubted, for all admired its fine situation

at thehee of the noble Bay of Quinte, with
two rapid rivers, 4à&...ýreýnýd the Moira,

through the town. Ey ere
that they drove in the neighborbood they
Came UPOU arming glimpses of bay and

îý
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river, or rich fields of waving grain, thriv-
ing orchards, and'ýpleasan.t old homesteads
surrounded by their farm-buildings, making

many delightful rural pictures to carry
away. And again Mrs. Sandford reminded
them how all that comfort and prosperity
wu the late fruit of the hard labors and pa-
tiently borne privations of the loyal old set-
tlers, who chose to, becrin life over again in
the wilderness, rather than sacrifice their

political principles and disown the flag they
loved so well.

rm afraid Piû not such a Tory as you
are Aunt Bella," said Hugh; Il few of us
juniors, axé in these latter days. But, all
the same, it was a noble thing to do-to

follow their principles to the bitter end,
and go out, like Abraham, into the wilder-

«I But ]Pm. not sure that they were . a*
noble," interposed Kate, who always loved
to take the other side for argument's sake.

&&You know some of them, at any rate, never
thought that the American & rebels would

succeed; and when they did, of course, with
feeling running so high, tbey couldn"t ex-
ped much comfort among Man, in any cwe;
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and many of the Loyalists had their farms.
confIscated, so that they hadn't much choiçe
but to, move out 1 Il

Yes; and a burning shame it wu for
those who confisoâted. them! " rejoined 31rs.

Sandford, who had some traditions of the
kind in her own family. Il And I -know
well enough you got these Yankee ideas

from that Mr. Winthrop 1 Il
Il Well," said Kate, calmly, Il it was all

for the best in the end, tthough, of course, it
was hard for the people who were driven

from their homes. But you see, if they had
not had to, leave them, we might never have

had this glorious 1 Canada of ours,' of.
which, w e are so proud! Il

" Yes," remarked Hugh, Il Mr. Armstrong
told me that the narrow and.* mistaken
policy of the Americàn leaders at that
time wu really'the foundation of British
Canada."

And then he went on give them some of
the information he had got out of Mr. Arm-
strong's books, the preceding evening, in
regard to the beautiful valley of the IMntý,

through which. they were driving. He. told
them how Chmplain, three centuries ago,
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Lad sung its praises at the Court of the Grand
Monarque., as 'la region very charming and

delightful," where the park-like aspect of
the trees suggested the previous occupancy
of thç,_ country in bygone days by some
ýuper1or race. Then, putting aside this pre-
historie period, it was here that Champlain,
on his way to hii mistaken raid on the
Iroquois, which was the beginning of so
much strife and trouble, had joined his sav-

age allies in an Indian Chevy Chase "-in
which, by mishap, he wounded one of his

dusky friends. But these old stories have
long ago been forgotten, in the interest of
mines-gold and iron-which, found in the
V *ty, have, as usual, somewhat deterio-
1 

y
raCtedýý region to, which they have givenýý4j

an artificial stimulus. As they drove in oli
from, Trenton, a small place at the confia-

èn-'e-'-f-thêýýTrent with the bay, in the soft
falling dusk, Hugh entertained his com-
panions by repeating some of his favorite
passages'from. Il Hiawatha; " and May, who
was poetiéal and patriotic; enough to be
something of a student of Canadian poetry,
repeated a sonnet by one of Canadas ear-
liest singers; CbarlS Sanpter, wlio, fsLllinLy

7
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on evil s, has not achieved the fame which
bis mis ýdeqprved

My fbotstepe press, where,, centuries ago,
The red man fought and conqueredi lSt and

won
Si Where tribes and races, gone like last yeaes

snow,
Have found. ýW eternal hunting groundâ, and

run
The fiery gauntlet of their active days,

MournjeulTin few are left to tell the We;And the" ire us with such wild ainspi maze
They sSrn like spectres passing down a vale

Steeped. in uncertain moonUght on their way
Towards soine bourne where blinda

the day,
And night is wrapped. in my -ry profound-

We cannot lift the mantle of the pwt
We seem to wander over hallowed ground,

We scan the trail of thought, but all is over-

Thank you," said Hugh, Il 1 should like
IlL to, see more of that poet. I like hirs vein.

very much."
Oh, May can giv.e yon sereeds of any

length from his c St. Lawrence and hhe
Saguenay' aswe go along. And I daresay

you can get the book in Kinpton-he is a

e'.
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Kingstonian, I believe," said 'te, who wu
not particularly poetical.

And then as the sbad'w of night drew
softly about them, the fir flies flashed
and out of the woods with unusual bril-

fiancy, affording the Scotch cousins a new
subject for observation and delight.

ci I declare," &%id Hugh, Il one can scarcely
get rid of the feeling that they might, set
-the woods on fim ! "

They are not common so late in. the
season, said Kate. Only now and then,

for some reason, best known to, themselves,
they show themselves, but only in the
woodsoý1)

And there is the whip-poor-will! " ex-
claimed May, eagerly-
Il Oh, I'm so, glad! " said Flora, after lis-

tening attentively. I& That is one thing I
did want to see or hear!

_ý Il «You are much more likely to , hear it
than to see it," said May. Il It is very hard
to get a good look at one, for it seldom ap-
pears in daylight."

But soon the firellies and the whip-poor-
will were left behind, and they were once

more rattling over city streets. And then,
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after a substantial tea, they went to, rest,
for the steamer for Kingston was to start at
six in the morning.

Ais the wenery of the Bay of Quinte (Èe-
pends very much on the weather, the little
party were fortunate in having a lovely

changeful morning, with soft mistz and,
cloud-8hadows that gave a charming vp;riety

of tint and tone to the beautîful bay and its
fair, gently sloping shores. The little
steamer " Hero "' passed in rapid succemion
one picturesque point after another-the
bay sometimes expanding into a broad,
wind-rippled expanse ; sometimes narrow-

t'il inr into calm reaches or inlets, mirroring
P! the féliage on either side. At the head of

the largest reach or arin of the bay, the
steamer stopped. at the pretty little town of
Picton, nestling bençath a noble wooded

hill, with gentler slopes. rising about it in
all directions. Whether Picton or Port

..,,ýope possesud the more picturesque site
wu a question they found it hard to de-

cide. Returning down. thLs long reach
Hugh was seized with a desire to see the
Lake of the MéuntainI' on the high table-

land above the bay, of whiéb he had often
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heard. And Kate, who considered nothing
impossible, actually persuaded the obliging
captaîn to keep the boat at the landing be-
low it for half an hour, in order to, give

15ýý 71006%them time for a hurried visit. Mrs. Sand-
ford, of course, graciously. declined the
climb, but the others hastened up the steep

ascent, where a mül-race came rushing down f,
the height, amid a lush growth of ferns

that grew lwSriously among the dark, wet
rocks, between wbich they picked their

way. Butý Qnce at the top, what a glorious.
view 1 Right below their feet stretched the
lovely reach-widening out into the broad

bay at the end of a long promontory diver-
sified with fields and farms and wooded
shores. Close beside them, on the other
hand, lay the lovely little lake they had coine
to see--calmly sleeping in the sunshine, witb
as little apparent mystery about it aî; if its î

very existence were not an unsolved prob.
lem; one supposition being, that, as it is at
about the saine level as Lake Erie, it may
be fed by a secret coînmuii!éýatîo- with that :97
distant sheet. Bueey had only a few
minutes to stay beside the beautiful mys-

terious little tarn, and to enjoy the lovely
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view spread. before their eyes, for the
steamer just below was already whistling to

recall them, and they hurried down to, rejoin.,
her,-somewhat warm and out of breat4,'

but with all -the satisfaction one feels in
making the best of one's opportunities.

As they left the reach, a sun-shower
rolled up, accompanied'yith distant-thun-
der; but it only seemed to add a be-

witching variety to, the tones of "the
distance, and of the wàter, and, when the
sunshine broke out again, conjuring up an
exquisite rainbow, and the light and shade

chased- each other over the golden fields
of waving barley-the beauty of the bay
with the perspective of the " Long Reach "

in the disÏànee, seemed still greater than
before. The travelers were content to eit
stÎ14 passively absorbing the charm, of the
hour, while they looked on in a dreamy
fashion at the various points of interest;
at Point Mississa

ýLaEý4 named, of cour8e, in
honor of the former ,lords of the soily"
whose "totem," a crane, seemed to be ap-

propriately keepin* guard over the spot;
then at the varlous villages and townships;
---at Deseron4 a busy little lumbering
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plue, named after an Indian chief, whose
formidable name signifies Il Thunder and
Lightning; "-at a forsaken-looking little
c'Bath," with its ambitious name, and at a
long succession of Il towns," or rather town-

shîps,. named, by the overflowing enthusiasm
of the U. E. I...oyalists, after the numerous
olive branches of old George tl* Third.

There is Ernestown and Adolphustown, and
Ameliasburg and lýlarysl>ërgh - and there
is Amherst Island, named, like Picton, after
an English general, and said to, have been
lost by a noble owner at a game of cards!
Hugh declared that the loyalty and -Briti.8h-.

ness of everything were rather monotonous,
and could not refrain from heartily wishing
that these good, people had not, in theiz

zeal, uùdertaken to change to the common-
place name of Kingston the melodious Indian
name of Cataraquii! For here they were now

coming -in sight of this old I& limestone
city "-the oldest settlement in Ontario, the

cradle of British Canada-and, to May, sur-
rounded with a halo of romance from its

close association with the history and fort-
une of her brave but hapless hero, the
dauntleu explorer, LaSalle.

4 10 %%.
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CEL&PTER M.

AXONG TEM BBAUT UL ISLANDS.

AND now they were rapidly approaching
71the gray celimestone'àity, which, rises, pict-1

uresquely on its, slope behind its li'e of
wharves, and elevators, and masts of ve s-

sels, with a'certain qýùet, dignity not unbe-
coming ita antiquity, and derived, partly
from its harmonious gray coloring, and
partly from the. graceful towers and spires

that form so prominent a feature in its as-
pect. And it wu by no means easy for
May to, call up in imagination--as she tried
to do-the wüd, savage loneliness of the
place, with its wooded slopes,. as yet un-;
touched Py the hand of the settler, as it

prmnted itself to.La Salle, when he first,
disSvered the advantages of making Cata-

raqui his base of opérations ; or 'even as it
wu sSn by the fint detwhment of V. E.
Loyalksts, when their Mgtamr, alowly màk-

Ai
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ing- their way up the St. Lawrence, rounded
the long promontory now surmounted by
the ramparts of Fort lienry. One tall
tower, seen long before any other evidence
of a city appeared, belonged, the captain
told them, to the Roman Catholie Cathe-

dral. Presently, however, extensive piles
of fIne publie buildings attracýed their at-
tention, which they found were unfortu.
nately the shelter of lunacy and crime,
Kingston beùig the seat of the Provincial
Penitentiary, as well as of a large asylum.
In welcome contrast, they were shown the
Gothie tower of Queen's University, rising
above a* entourage of trees, though far
from being as imposing in its dimensions as
these palaces of gloom. From. thence, the
eye wandered over other towers and donies
and spires, relieved by masses of verdure,
which. led them. easily to, believe the cap-

tain's repôit that Kingston is a very at-
tractive city, éspecially when surniner, had
embowered it in shade. And there were
gteat schooners, under a full spread of can-
vas, and massive lake steamers and pro-
pellers, and little active steam-launches,

ffittîng about, Mi striking contrast-May

ýt W q -'l ..%'à ý1 U
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thought-to the stillness of tlie scene,
broken only by die Iroquois canoes, when
Frontenac's flotilLa canie in %state up the

lonely river to fouiffl old Fort Frontenac.
44 And wliat a sheet of water

around it! " exclainied Ilugh, taking in
with an adiniring gaze the westward blue

expanse of lake and the great wide sweep
of river studded with islands, stretching
away to eastward, which they told hi'm was
the Lawrence, at tast. And then, as
they rounded the curve of the fine harbor,
and saw before them, on the one side, the
fine eut-stone front of the City Hall and on
tlie other, on a long, green promontory, the
Royal Military College, with its smart Nor-
man towers, they observed a long bridge

behind whîch the river Cataraqui winds its
way down from, the northeast, and forms

this beautifal. harbor by its confluence with
the St. Lawrence. Six miles up its placid
stream, they wère told, the Rideau Canal
had its beginning at a picturesque gorge
where are the first massive stonê locks, which
form one of the finest ieces of masonry on

the continent. This Rideau Canal binds
together a chain of lovely little lakes, and
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flnally meets the Rideau River, and so makes
a convenient water-w-ay to, ()tt«,twa.)-dc;-
signed, ft is said, by the Duke of Welling-
ton, as a means of intercômniunication re-
mote from the frontier.

And where are the old -7'ête-dit-poiét
barracks ? " asked Miay, who, had got that
name, by heàrt, out of Parkman, that she

might be able to, fix for herself the site of
the old French fort which Frontenac had
inaugurated and La Salle had commanded.

She was shown sorrie gray stoue build-
ings, enclosing a quadrangle, at the nearer
end of the long, low bridge crossing the
Cataraqui to the opposite platean with tiie
green slope beyond it, on which qtoçxl flie .Y, wv'
main defences of Kincrston,-Fort ilenry
above, and, near the Military College, c(Cil-
tain round stone towers, which, scattered
about the harbor, g--ave quite an air of mili-
tary distinction to the place.

III'm afraid none of them would be of
much good, nowadays," remarked a pas-

senger, and Hugh laughingly assented, add-
ing, Il We may trust, 1 hope, that they will

never be needed."
Not much danger, 1 think," was the re-
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Ply- -c We may have a tiff with the 'States'
once in a while; but there are too many
Canadians there now! We can't afford to
qilarrel."

They went, on landing, to, a hotel bearing
the appropriate name of Il. Hotel Frontenac,"

where they did full justice to an early din-
ner. And, after that, baving a couple of

hours or so to spare, before starting for the
island, they drove through the pleasant lit-

tle city, embowered in the shady avenues ex-
tending in every direction, its streets strik-

ing off at all angles. Of course they went
to, look at the two cathedrals, the Roman

Catholic one being a massive Gothic building
with an equally massive tower, and at the

graceful Gothic temple of Qtteen's Univer-
sity, on its fine open campus, and then fol-
lowed the charming drive by the lake-shore,
till they passed the great, and as they
thought, gloomy masses of the Penitentiary
and Asylum buildings, and then came out
on another unimpeded view of the blue
lake. Then returning, they drove back past
quiet suburban residences, within spacious
and shady grounds, admiring the substan-

tial and comfortable look of the houses, and
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the tastefully kept surroundings ;-and l4through the pretty little park, stretchinçr
on one side, down to the breezy lake shore,

with its round stone tower, and, on the other,
rising in a gentle slope crowned, by a state-
ly Grecian court-house, with picturesque
elitirch towers rising around it in the back-
ground. And at one side of this park, they
made a little détour to look at the Hospital,
whose plain central building was the &st 9K

local habitation of the Parliament of Upper
and Lower Canada when Kingston, for a

few years occupied the position of capital of
the recently united provinces. Then re-

turning to their boat, they passed a hand-
some post-office and custom-house, of which,

with her spacious city hall, Kingston is nat-
urally somewhat vain. The houses they

passed were bright with window flowers , ILand baskets of blooming plants, prettily re-
lieving the green sward in front; and they
all agreed that Kingston bore worthily
enough its prestige of being the oldest his-
torical city in Onitario-the present name of
western Canada.

But though it was nearly four o'clock, and
the beautifal islands were before them-they



110 POWU tht li >tt to tht %ta.

went to snatch, at Mav's desire-a peep at
the old Tête-du-pont barracks, with weather

worn gateway and interior square, in whieh,
when the foundations of the barracks were

laid, there were some traces found of old
Fort Frontenac, which. had therefore evi-

dently stood on that very site. May, at
least, looked at it with a sincere reverence,
and as she thought of how many changing
phases of fortune in her hero's history that
square had been the scene.

But now it was almost four o7clock, and
they must hastento the boat that was to
carry them. to the beautiful îslands which had
been beckoning them, so long. As the Pierre-
pont glided out of the protected harbor, the
afternoon sun lighted up the grey mass of
the city, and the Norman towers of the
Royal Military College, standingon its strip
of campus, to, their left, as they entered the
real St. Lawrence, while beyond it rose above
them the green hill-slope which forms the

glacis of the low, long-stretching ramparts
j of Fort Henry, with its fortified water-way,

and the round grey towers at its base. And
as they rounded its long promontory, leaving
the distant citybehind it, Mayonèe more
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tried to picture the solitude of the scene as
La Salle first knew it, broken only by ýis

own canoe and those of the ferocious Iro-
quois,. Nileantime Hugli, not less interested
in the historical associations of the place,
drew froin her, by cross-questioning, an out-
line of some of the tragic events of which
Fort Frontenac had been the scene. But
gradually the charm of the present hour as-
serted itself and all else was forgotten in
watching the changing beauty of the scenery
around them. A slight thunder-shower

seemed to have purified the air, and the
brightly shining sun lighted up the rich

green of the woods, the golden tones of
the harvest fields on the shores they were

passing,. and the grey rocks and shaggy
foliage of some scattered islets on their

gse, one of which, Cedar island, was C'el-
crowned by a round tower,-islets which
were, theyý_ýere told, really the outrunners
of the grèat archipelago farther down the
river. As they passed the water-rampart
of the fort, Hugh observed that it seemed
to befalling topieces, a ý,rZearked that
the govemment might look after its
property,



112 MOVM the %tivtt to tht jëtao

It may just as well go to pieces," said a
vo; ce behind them. IlIt would be of very little

tis(, if we did go in for conquest, and I hope
there is no likelihood. of any serious hostili-
ties between the two countries."

Well, Mrs. Sandford, have you for-
gotten me? " the voice continued. How do
you do, Miss Severne ? 1 am delighted to
meet you again."

Kate had looked up with a start as the
first tones of the strangers voice caught her
ear, and perhaps there was jast a tinge of
heightened Wolour on her cheek as she
greeted the speaker with her usual frank
ease.

Why, Mr. Winthrop! I never thought
of encountering you in this quiet corner of
the world. What accident brings you this

79way?
It was nofquite an accident," he replied,

smiling. I met Jack Armstrong yester-
day on the train between Port Hope and
Cobourg, and he told me of your arrange-
ments; and as I just got in an hour or two

ago, and found out that this was the speedi-
est way of getting over to Clayton, where I
am.bound for a few days' fishing, I thought



I would waylay you-and here I am, as you,
see.

As we are very glad to see,"
plied, gracefully. le Let me introduce"%my

CoUsini Miss Thorburn, and my Scotch cous-
ins, Mr. and Miss Macnab."

May eyed the newcomer critically, and a
little jealousI for in the interests of theY7

incilpient romance that she had becrun to
weave for Kate and Hugh, she did not relish ep
Ilis,,ýippearance---especially taken in connec-

tion with the remarks she had heard from 
71.

Nellie Armstrong. He was, 114wever, as
she could not help admitting, a very pleas-
ant-looking man, not very young, in fact, a
good deal older than Hugh Macnab, with
keen, scrutinizing gray eyes and mobile face,
full of intelligence and expression. To May,

Ilu,ç,rli's was much the finer face, but she could
not help feeling that Mr. Winthrop's was
decidedly attractive, and she inwardly trem-
bled for the prospects of the younger man.

5.She felt that Mr. Winthrop's quick glance
took in the whole ersonnel of the little - fwe
Party, as the introductions #vere made.

WeEý Mrs. Sandford," he resumed, when
he had courteously greeted each in turn, bis ,41
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eye resting for a moment, with evident ad-
miration upon the rosy, fresh-faced Scotch

lassie,-,11 1 hope you are prepared in the
goodness of your heart, to, extend a little
toleration to a reprobate Republican like
me. l'Il try not to wound yotir sensibili-
ties quite so much, this time 1 "

L& 011, you didn't hurt me at all!
saici that lady, good-humoredly. I know

you don't mean any harm; its the way you
were bronglit up. But you must not put

traitorous ideas into these young people's
heads. Therés Kate, now 1

But here that young woman hastily in
terposed : 1,1 Would you mind getting us an-
other 5çat, Mr. Winthrop ? " said she, I& Miss
Macnab is quite in the sun."

Mr. Winthrop at once performed the sug-
gesteci service, and then, the previous topic
having been shunted off, the whole party

surrendered themselves to the dreamy
charm of the aften-ioon---of the golden sun-

stàne and dappling shade, that threw such
a spèll of beauty over the undulating shore,
with its yellow harvest-fields and deep,

green woods, country houses gleamig
white through trees, and comfortable farm-
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houses nestling ainid bowery orchards, be-
ginning to be weighed down with their load
of fruit.

The real width of the river, here about
eight miles, is at some points narrowed

down to, apparently two or three miles and 4
soinetimes much less, by the large islands

that divide it and extend for some twenty
miles below Kingston. One of tbçse-Howe
Island, named after a British general-cuts
off a very picturesque channel down which
lay the course of their boat. At intervals
of a few miles, the boat stopped ait primi-
tive wharves, where the country folk, who

had been to market, landed with their innu- .....
merable parcels and baskets, of all shapes

and sizes, farming implements, peram.-
bulators, etcetera. At one landing they
put ashore a pile of dressed lumber-at
another, a horse; at still another, the heter
ogeneous mass of luggage belonging to a
family going into villégiatura "-as Mrs.
Sandford put it-including a great box con-

ta**g a parlor organ. For the farmer-
folk their horses and conveyances were pa-

tiently waiting, and very soon they might
be seen driving slowly homewards along
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the country roads that followed the curve
of the shore, or struck back among the
fields and woods. A beautiful, new, var-

ished boat that had excited Hugh7s rather
envious admiration from the time he came
on board, was at last unshipped and
rowed away by its happy owner, whose
camping outlit proclaimed that he was
bound on a delightful holiday. Here and
there they caught glimpses of white tents
and gay fiags, where liveda little commu-
nity of campers, who waved their handker-
chiefs as the boat went by; ai-id cheered as
if a steamboat were a new and unheard-of

triumph of inventive -skill. At one point,
the shore of the island to their right, rose
picturesquely into high banks clothed, with
a rich growth of light, fluttering bireh and
,sombre cedar, the contrast of which de-
lighted the travelers. There was quite a
romantic-looking landing here, beside an old

ruined lime-kiln, and the road wound pict-
uresquely up the wooded heigIft., the two
or three figures seen walking up the wind-
ing path, as the boat receded, looking-

May declared-It just like people in the be.
0 0 of a story.'l.
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"And so they are-or in the middle of
it said Mr. Winthrop. Eech of us is
living in a story of our own, af ter all, and 1
suppose each would have its own interest if
it could only be read just as it is."

Only some stories are more interesting
than others," suggested Hugh.

And those people evidently think
theirs is particularly interesting just now,"

remarked Kate, for they were just passing
a little cluster of tiny cottages and tents,
where a large and merry party were sum-

mering, with much display of bright bunt-
ing and many skiffs; and where young and

1 te of wild
old alike seemed to get înto a sta
excitement as the boat passed, saluting her
with horns and a white flutter of liandker-
chiefs that might have passed for a flight

of pigeons. The captain of the steamboat
courteousiy returned the salute with his

steam, whistle, with the laconir, remark:
'Makes them feel happy," which. seemed

true, for the demonstrations were renewed
with fresh vigor and continued till the

little encampment wu out of sight.
But the dark thunder-clouds had been

again stealing up ýehind them, and now the
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lights on the shore and the foriage disap
peared, the cedars looking especially som-
bre in the growing gloom.

There's a squall coming down the river,"
said Hugh Macnab, who had been watching
from tlie stern the pretty grouping of the

small islands that here studded the channel.
Yes, indeed," said Kate. They often

come up liere suddenly. Look how one
point after a-nother is sponged out by the
gray mist. See there, how the rain is
driving down over there already."

And it will be here in a minute," said
Mr. Winthrop, rising hastily. Come, you
must 11 get into the centre of the boat, well

unde the awning, if you wont go down
stairs."

Mrs. Sandford thought it best to retreat
to the cabin below, being af raid of tbunder,
but all the others protested that it was
much too interesting to Watch the arrival

of the storm. At a suggestion from. Mr.
JU Winthrop, however, lie aiid Hugh made a

dash down to the cabin for -wraps and um.-
brella, returning in a second or two with
an armful of waterproofs, in which the
"es were all carefully wrapped befère the
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first heavy rain-drops came pattering down
on deck. And then, for a minute, how
they clid come down, lashing the deck till it

was flooded;-even where they sat the
di:ops flewl into their faces, and, but for the

waférproofid, would have drenched their
garments. kate, who loved a storm, was
looking brilliantly handsome, and sol-May

was sure-thought Mr. Winthrop, who
kept his position near ber, so as to shelter a
little from, the onslauglit of the rain. And Z1'ý
how-she inwardly wondered-would Hugh
Maenab like the sudden invasion from. this

Stranger and foreigner, who seemed to
makehimself sovery much at home? She

fancied that his somewhat sensitive face
looked clouded, but perhaps it was only,
the reflection of the clouds without, for,

presentl when the rain-drops gradually
ceased, and the sun shone out again,
brighter, as it seemed, than ever, his fa

brightened, too, and he watched eagerl or
the first appearance of what might pr rly
be called the real Thousand Island group.,

There they are! Kate exclaimed, at
length, as some soft, cloud-like forms loomed
up against the distant horizon, still some.
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what misty with the receding rain. See
how they cluster there together! And do

you see those tiny white specks ? Those
are the lighthouses that mark the channel.
And there, if you can catch a glimpse of
some white houses, beyond those islands-,

those are part of the poetically named town
of Gananoque, Rocks in -Deep àter,' as
the Indian name signifies. And it is a good

enough description, if only they would have
added Rocks in Shallow Water' as well

for there is certainly no lack of rocks in
either the depths or the shallows .

And now the little steamer began to, wind
in and out among the clustered, islets, some
of them little more than -rough granite
crags, bristling with wind-tossed pines,
others masses of tangled foliage, and others
still, partially cleared, with fanciful little
cottages embowered in trees and clustering
vines. At some, of these cottages the in
habitants, like the campers, amused them-
selves by blowing a horn as a salute, to
which the steamer amiably responded, after

which there would be another flutter of
handkerchiefs, from the loungers on the
verandas or by the shore,
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Well," said Hugh, &I though we know it
really ineans nothing, it do-es seern pleasant
to be waved at, as if one were coming

honie!
"And yet the same people would only

stare critically at you if they met you in
Vie street."
It's ',-,"r.ie air of these charming islandsl,"
laugh,-ld Kate. It makes every one so

genial and overflowing with the milk of
hunian- - kjî.i ness that they can't help ex-

pressing it Il round!
Or so dle that even this mild excite-

ment is entertaining," said Mr. Winthrop.
Wait till you have tried it a little

while! said Kate. Perhaps even you
may grow less cynical there. But where

are you going now?
I believe this little steamer will take me

to Clayton to-night. My friends are there
fishing, and are expecting.me to, join them."

"And that is how far from liere?" asked
Hugi

"Al;out eigpht miles," Kate replied-l' ou
the American side of the river."

"Oh, then, we shall raeet again, 1 hope,
and improve our acquaintance," said Hugh,
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as he rose in response to Mrs. Sandfords
commands,, for now they had rounded. the
last island and were rapidly approaching
Tlié prëtty little town of -aiianoque, while
the slanting rays' of the westering sun
threw out the foliage of the islands and the

shore into the richest green, and gave the
whole scene its brightest aspect.

Close by the wharf lay a tiny steam-
,V yacht, on whose floating pennon Kate
jý, l'! speedily recognized the name Oneidu

,JPi. and in a moment more the waving of white
P handkerchiefs announeed the presence of

the friends who were waiting them there.
TÔ May it seemed like a fairy tale to be re-

ceived into a private steam.-yacht as an ex-
pected guest, instead of the open skiff she

had been looking for. It was more than
ever like a dream;-the little cabin, the
dainty furnishings, the miniature engine
with its polished brass fitting's - every-
thing seemed new, beautiful, delightful.

Flora Macnab was equally delighted, de-
claring she had Il never seen such a dear

wee vessel before; and Hugh, though
quiet as usual, mentally noted everything

with much satisfaction. Mr. Winthrop

M

a
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accompanied them on board, carrying Kate's
wraps, and was just hurrying off back to
the steainer when their host, Mr. Leslie,
after a brief introduction, urged that he

should accompany the others as his guest.
For 1 can assure you we can always

make room for one guest iiiore,"-he said.
with cheery hospitality.

But Mr. Winthrop declined the invitation
with many thanks, on the ground that his

friends were expecting him, adding that if
4w >,he niight be allowed to comé a little later f

for a day or two, he should be delighted to,
do So.

I&Any time you will," said Mr. Leslie, and ýiU
he hurried off to catch his boat, which was'

ý Ifon the point of starting again, while tlie
otbers were duly introduced to the mem.-

bers of Mr. Leslie's fainily who had coine
to meet them. The little steam-yacht only

waited for a supply of baskets, containing
supplies, to be stowed away on board, and Jl

then it, too, uttered its shrill little parting
whistle, and. darted off on its way to the

ziisland, some miles distant, which was Mr.
Uslie's summer home. To May -it seemed

like fairyland-this little evening sail among
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these lovely islands, in a yacht so low as to
bring the eye on a level with their base,

and not going too fast to enable her to, enjoy
in detail the beauty of lichen-crested rocks

festooned with creepers and wild roses, and
of still, placid reaches, dyed crimson and

purple by the sunset hues, where clusters
of snowy water-lilies were shining like stars
amid the dark leaves. In the subdued even-

ing light, the nearer islands -were so soft a
green-the distant ones looked softly pur-
ple in the light haze that helped to idealize
the scene,-that May, for one, would bave
liked to wind in and out in this dreaniy,

leisurely fashion for hours, and was aliiiost
sorry when she was startled from her

dream by the shrill whistle of the yacht,
and found they were nearing a little rustic

pier fianked by dusky pines and cedars.
The party were soon disembarked ainid

the lively little group that stood awaiting
them on the pier-young men -in boating

fiannels, lively childrgn, young girls in
cool, light blouses and dark blue skirts.

_1 Ready hands seized packages and baskets,
and then they all followed an ascending,
fragrant, sloping path that led betweep
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lichened rocks and nodding ferns to an
open glade higher up, where stood their

pretty summer cottage, with its wide ve-
randas, looking capacious enough to, accom-
niodate two or three city houses. Mr. and

Mrs. Leslie were excellent hosts; and, in a 4-,
few minutes, every one was conducted to a
room, and May found lierself installed in

what she mentally styled the dearest little
nest, up under the eaves, commanding

what seemed, in the transfiguring evening
light, the most enchanting view of the
island-studded channel. It reminded her
of her room and window at the Clifton

both views so beautiful, and yet so alto- àà
gether different. ýZf

But she was nbt long left to her dream-
ing, for a peremptory horn soanded. and ;u
Kate-afid Flora were calling to her to has-
ten down to tea. Downstairs, in a simply-

furnished room, with large French win-
dows opening on a wide piazza, they found

a long tea-table spread for .the recent ar-
rivals-the rest of the party having already
finisbed their evening meal, being. indeed,

too hungry to wait for anybody.
For we're all as hungry as hawks
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here! declared one of the merry girls in a
IM boating-dress. I& Between boating and fish-

ing and running about, we're out all day
Ion and that gives one no end of an appe-
tite.11

After tea there was a delicious hour or
two on the veranda, the only alloy being the
visits of a few mosquitoes. Nothing like

what we have had, however," Mrs. Leslie
observed. We'ye often been obliged to re-
treat within the shelter of our mosquito-

blinds iwthe evening. But to-morrow will
be the first of August, and we are not
likely to be troubled with them much
longer.

That is a comfort 1 exclaimed Flora,
who seemed to, be a favorite victim of the

troublesome little insects. But how
startlingly bright the -fire-flies are," she said

presently, as it grew darker, and the scin-
tillating living sparks of fire-as they

seemed-fiashed in and out of the trees, giv-
ing the impression-as Hugh remarked-

that they might, really set fire to, them.
And presently she joyously descrîed,
faintly visible near the horizon a silver
thread of cresSnt.moonthe promiser of

A

wke
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much additional enjoyrnent during the
weeks of their stay.

Next morning was as charming a morn-
ing as any one could have desired to see.
The river lay still and calm, and blue as a

dream, sleeping, as it seenied, in the em-
brace of the clustering green islands, wbich

looked so fresh and so cool in the early
morning light. Alay was so excited that
she could not sleep a moment after the first

rosy gleams of sunshilie stole into lier
casement, which, she had léft wide open',
that she might not lose ,it. M'oinent of the

view which had so delighted lier the even-
ing before. As she dressed, she feasted her
eyes on the delicious freshness of the early

moming, on the exquisite tint of the water
liere and there, just rippled by the faintest
breeze, the soft, dista:--t, blue islands that
seemod to float ,-)n the placid streain like
Il purple lAos of Eden," the rich con-.'rast of
dark evergreen and rich deciduous foliage,
on the nearer shores, till it all seemed too
exquisite for a reality, and in the stillness
of the morning she felt as if she were stilI
in a dream.

'She was soon dressed, however, and has-
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tened down, eager to explore, all alone, the
2j island where she was. She had onl to, goy

a few steps from, the piazza to find herself
among the primitive rocks, crusted with

gray lichen and cushioned with soft, velvet
moss, or overhung with thé glossy foliage

of the bear-berry or the vines of the
whortle-berry, fr6m which the dark blue

fruit was dropping as she raised them.
She followed a winding pathway leading
under a iragrant archway 6f overhanging
foliage, which, wound its way irfa rambling
fashion about the island, giving, now and
then, lovely glimpses, vistàs between mossy

banks of rock, or pretty little vignettes
framedin-byan-overhangingheililock. At
length, after making pretty nearly the tour of
he island, wending her way among thickets

of feathery sumach and broad-leaved rubus,
bearing deep crimson flowers, with long

festoons- of partri-dge-berry, and its wbite,
star-like flowers amid the pine-needles

under her feet, and finding, to, helb great
delight, some specimens of the exquisite,

snowy Indian-pipe, looking-in the early

!!I C.-W

IliV morning light-more ghostly than ever-she
found herself at the little landing beside
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tlie wliere they liad disem-
barke(l oii the previous eveiiincr. There she
S'it (lou-n to re-st mi a rustic î.-i;, plaeed so
as to command a eliciriiiiiirr 'Vista, witli a
tiiiy islan(J in the foi-eçri-()uiid, which she was
absorbed in contemplating, wlien the plash
of oars broke in upon ber reverie, and she
turned to see, who, iiiiçrht be'the earl oars-

maii. It was Hugli Maciial), arrayed in
white flannels, with a lovely cluster of wild
roSes Ili his band. -le greeted ber with a
sniile and came up at once, holding out the
roses as lie approaclied.

e-
I scarcely expected to find any one up

yet," lie sc-,tid, lauching. I came out just
abotit (lýýtwn, to have the full enjoyment of
this exquisite moriiing, and thouglit 1
would, try a fittle cruise by myself to see P.

whether 1 bad forgotten the rowing 1
learned in my Oxford stimmer. And 1
found. a Ettle island out yonder, so in-
V-itino, for a swiin that 1 couldn't, -resist it.
1 should like to show you that same, little
is.land,'-he added. It's only a Ettle way;
Won't you come ? But what is that you
have got. in your band?" he said, looking
at the waxen flowers she held.

9
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May explained what the crhostly little
plant was, and he eagei-ly took it in order to
exannne it. Oh, yes, I've read of this cu-
rious plitnt,"-he said. I ani so glad to

actually see one Now, suppose we ex-
change bouquets, if you will take niy roses
for your spectral flowers. 1 brought thein
over f intending to give

rom that island
them to the first lady 1 niet. Pleýase take

them ;-it's ý a case of the early bird cetting
the worin, you know."

For lUay at tirst hesitated a little. She
felt as if the roses ouglA byTight to go to
Kate, but then she could not say so. So

she ended by thanking Iiiin as gracefully as
her embarrassment would let her, and put-

ting the roses carefully in her belt. They
were lovely roses, too, of a peculiarly deep

crimsoii*' as the late wild roses are, and
glistening still with the early dew. I ý

placed his Il Pipes " carefully in his hat, for
the present, and then led the way to the
pretty cedar skiff, with its luxiiiîous cane
east chair at the stern, in which she took
her seat, with a little inward wonder

whether she were doing quite riçrht, and
the skiff was soon rapidly cleaving its way
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through the glassy water under the quick
strokes of Hugh's oar. It was wonderful,
she thougbt, how much he seemed to have

improved in health and spirits during the
fortnight- which had. passed since she had

first met him; and how much more color
and animation he now had. Surely, she
t1iought, Kate would never be so blind as to
prefer tAat Mr. Winthrop, who, to her eye,
was so much less attractive-looking than
Hugh! She was too much preoccupied in
thinking out this problem to, say much,

though she could silently take in the love-
liness of the scene. Rounding a rocky
point covered with wild roses, from which
Ilugh had picked his bouquet, they found
themselves in a tiny bay, where the limpid

wavelets lapped gently upon a beach of sil-
ver sand, while the rocks of rosy granite
which formed the bay were draped in part
with a tangle of luxuriant creepers and
crested with sweeping pine-boughs. Pres-

eiffly the boat grated on the sandy beach,
.,ind Iluch handed her out of the boat and
led the way to, a granite ledge comnianding
au exquisite view of sleeping river and
elustering islets. The river lay almost
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abrý,ýolutely still, Olilv I-),-trred here and there
with long sti aks of -e, -il)ple that betokeneci

an incipient, breeze. The heavy niasses of
verdure on the ol)posite shore and the sur-
110111id-ing islands seeined also asleep; offly
an. occasional carol of a bird bi-o- e tl i e
charnied silence. May and her companion

were very silent also, for ordinai-y talk in
such a spot, at such an liotir, seemed well-
nigh profane, and both were too reserved to

.P: express the deeper feelings the scene awak-
ened. After a silent interval 131ay turned
to, call -Hugh's attention to a distant sail

-intincr rays of thejust catching the still sl, CD
sun, when slie noticed that lie liad taken a

slip of paper whiell liad been lying-in the
boat and was writing rapidly. She re-

frained from disturbing hiin, for how could
she tell that he might not be mriting
poetry? But he had caught lier niovement,

and presently stopped writing and turned
towards herwhen the slip of paper which

he was holdîng carelessly, was caught by
the freshening breeze and carried close to
her feet. She naturally stooped, to pick it

up, and involunta"rily glancing at it, could
see that it wa,? poetry; but Hugh caught it
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from her, witli so IIIIICII diseC il-
posure, coloriiiçr vivifflV, tljat ýNIay feIL sure

he was annoyed. by lier iiiterventiou, and n,

felt a little uncoinfort able; the more so be-
cause she could not siay anythiii(r about it.

She wondered whether the verses licId. aiiy
reference to Kate, since he seenied so much
afraid of their being seen. They rowed
back as silently as tliey had come, and tlie
monientary annoyance soon cleared off die

faces of botli under the potent charni of the
exquisite beauty arouud theni. They found

Litonly the children ýastir; but Kate and
Flora, when they came down soon after to
breakfast, were very eurious to know wliat
Nlay had been doin. with herself-out all M

alone 11almost before daylight," they de- y.
clared-and especially curious . to know froin
whence she had got the lovely little lx-)ii-
quet of wild roses that looked so charming- tir,

in her belt. But May laughingly declared
that she did not intend to, tell where she got

it; and Hugh, of course, said nothing about
it. She did not, however, wear it long.

The roses were carefully put away before
they withered, and eventually some of them,
were preued to, serve as a memento of the
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loveliest inoriiiiig, May thought, that she had
ever seen. 'She told Kate, liowever, that

Hugh had given lier a i-ow to a iieiorliboring
island, feelii)g a little guilty as she did- so.

in. But Kate oiily reinarkzed, as if the t1iimr
were a matter of course: W elli l'Ili glact

ok Hugh has gained so mueli in energy!
he can row so well, 1 sliall nuake hiiii row
nie about everywhere 1
lioth slie and Flora, however, soon found
that they Lad an entbarras (les richesses in
the niatter of roNvincr for there were lialf ýa
dozen youthful oarsmen. ready and eager to
row or paddle thet-n wherever tliey desire(l
to go, so that Hurrh's services were not so

vMý much in demand, ,and it happened, not in-
frequently, tliat 1ý1ay found herself his

panion in, tlieir boating expeditions, and as-
she liad not had .ucli (ipportunity for row-

inc he undertook to teaeh lier to use flie
10,ars in a more artistie manner than she h(ad

as yet attained, whi-h proved a verv in-
teresting occupation to both ; though May

sometimes recrretted that Kate so often de-
clined to accom pany them, fancyîng that it
really hurt Hugh.

That day and several others glided away
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()Illy too swiftly. 'No one could imagine
w1iere the hours had gone. There were

evening rows, and sails in a good-sized sail-
boat, always at the disposal of any of the

party who cared to use it, and aiiiiless
iiieanderings througli the tangled paths of
the island, somethnes with the ostensible
object of berry-picking, for the wild rasp-
berries were still found in great abandance,
and were in great request for breakfast and
tea. In the forenoon there always a
general bathînçr party, when the young illeil
took themselves to, one end of the island, in
order to practise, their aquatic feats by

themselves, and the girls, in their loose,
short bathing suits, disported themselves to

their hearts' content in the limpid tide, in a 941
pretty little sandy bay, lined to the water's

edge with luxuriant foliage, which almost

concealed the little rustic bathing box.

Then there was the luxurious lounge, with

" pleasant book, before the early dinner, in

" shady corner of the veranda, for these

August days were pretty warm. For a

while after dinner there was a sùspiciously

quiet air about Sumach Lodge, as it was

caUed; but when the heat of the day began

'e'
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to give place to the cool afternoon breeze,
the little party began to wake up from its
siesta, and skiffs and canoes were hai-iled
out and filled, as little groups departed on

various expeditions, some simply to 'explore
island nooks, some to tish, and sonie to

gather the water-lilies which grew in a
secluded bay not far off, or, on a breezy

afternoon, to try a sailing cruise in a pretty
Il butterfly " sailboat belonging to one of the
young men, who was always glad to rnuster
a crew. In the cool of the evenin6-- the

I'boys " often tried their canoe races, some-
times playfully wregtling as they passed
each other, for they never minded an upset,
but were back in their canoes again alinost
as soon as they were out of them. And

now that the moon was rapidly growing in
size and light, no one wanted to do anythiiig
in the evening, but sit on the veranda or the
shore, and enjoy the charming moonlight
effects. May, of course, was never tired of

watching the tremulous path of silver
-stretching from island to island, or the
exqaisite effect when 'some picturesqiie
cluster of islets stood out in dark relief on

what seemed a silver sea, and-a very un-
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usual phenomenon-when the shadow of the
island was thrown. acros.s its reflection in
the. scarcely rippled river. Hugh Lýlactiab,

like herself, seemed fascinated with the
mysterious beauty of the moonlit scene,

and was frequently suspected of endeavor-
ing, to reproduce its charm in verse.

These seemed truly enchanted evenings,
which no one wished to eut short, so that

May found that the late hours she kept at
night came a good deal in the way of the
enjoyment of those early niorning hours
which she had at first thought so, delight-
ful. But, with such moonlight pictures

Spread around them for their delectation it
seemed a waste of privileges to Èpend aiiy
of these wonderful hours in sleep ; and as
the mon grew later and later so did the
hours of the junior members of the party.

One of the favorite spots which. .,ýlay, foi-
one was never tired of visitinçy either un-
der the idealizi'ng influence of mooffliglit or
in the rich glow of sunset, was a charming
Ettle land-locked bay which W'ound its way

foe---some- distance into one of the larger
islands in the vicinity. Theentrancelooked
like any other curving recess of the shore,
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but, once within, it was a surprise to find
the bay continuing its course like a tiny
river, between banks of high jagged crags,
partially draped with nodding birch, shaggy

hein."ock, and spreading oak and maple.
And however rough the waves might be

outside of this charmed spot, the water
within was always calm and glassy in its
stillness. In its innermost recess, where
further progress was stayed by the increas-
ing shallowness of its bed, reeds and water
plants grew and clustered, water-lily leaves
lay floating as if asleep, and here the little,
basin was walled in on one side by a sheer,
bare granite cliff, concave towards the basin,
and evidently worn smooth, in the long past,
by the action of grinding ice, though its
bareness was relieved here and there, by a
drooping birch or a'cluster of shaggy ferns.
At the top of the wall of scarred, lichen-
crusted rock, were some of the'eurious natu-
ral perforations known as Il pot-holes," ap-
p arently formed by the action of a stone
revolving in a crevice under glacial action.
The opposite «Uank was more sloping and
densely wooded, and the effect in the moon-
light, under a rich sunset sky, was pecul-
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iarly striking and impressive. This se-
cluded spot was soineffines used by the

summer residents of the neighboi-hoo(l as a
natural chapel, where a little congrecratioil

assembled in their boats fora short service,
with a shorter address, in cireuinstances
which might well recall the divinest sermon

ever preaclied; and made Hugli Macnab
think of secret services attended by his

covenantîng ancestors in the secluded High-
land glens which hid them, from, their per*-
secutors. Very different, however, were
these ha py -meetings. The songs of praise

seemed to gain a peculiar- sweetness from,
the tranquil quietucbe of thé spot, while the
vesper carol of a bird occasionally blended
with the human melody. Every part of the î

service was just as solemn as in any churcli
built with hands, and the very novelty of
the surroundings tended to, carry some of
the wiiiged words into, hearts which
might have heard thern unheedingly under

ordinary circurnstances. M
On the cooler and more breezy afternoons

the butterfl-Y sailboat set out with a
merry crew for a more extended voyage, fly-

ing hither and thither, as the wind suited
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and inclination prompted. Or the little
steani-yacht was called. into sei-vice, and a

large party would stait for a prolonged
cruise, winding in and out of the niany

dhannels, as the fancy guided, steering
down. the broad, breezy reach that lay be-

tween the main shore and the clustering
islands, with the cool, sparkling waves

within touch of their hands, as the little
screw turned them up in showers of spark-
ling diamonds on the azure behind, while

one lovely channel after another spread itself
before them in fascinating vista. Now
théy were passing thickly wooded islaiids,
cool with billowy foliage-now a great gran-
ite fortress rising from a fringe of folincre,
with battleménts and barbican, escarpment

and, buttress, festooned with creepers mid
evergreens, like some hoary medievýal ruiin.
Anon, they were gliding througli some
glassy strait, with snowy water liJies gleam-
ing amid the dark green floating leaves that

Iiiied the sheltered bays. Again their -course
lay under a line of frowning cliffs, crusteci
with moss and lichen, and tufted with fern-s;
and presently another broad channel opened

PIP, before them, through which they could catch
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distant glimpses of clustered. tents, or sum-
nier hotels, or a pleasant country house
peeping out froni enibowering trees. And,
ever and anon, they passed gracef ul light
varnished skiffs, laden with fishing parties,

or canoes paddled swiftly by skillful hands,
with. a fair niaiden reclining luxuriously

ainong her cushions; and to each the little
yacht addressed a shrill cheery salutation,
responded to by waving handkerchiefs and
hats, as each party desired to convey an ex-
p ression of what a pleasant time they were W.

enjoying, combined withýgood wishes for the
èýiijoyment of every one else.

As these deli rrhtf til excursions were apt to
be prolonged for some hours, their hospit-

able -hostess, knowing that people are apt to
be hungry under such circumstances, had
af ternoon tea set out on the little table

in the stem, and the guests thought that
nowhere did coffee and ýcake seem so deli-
Clous, while merry talk and travelers'
tales, and some of Flora's Scotch songs en-
lianced the' enjoyment of the happy hours.
11110-11 who had, a good tenor voice, would
7-,Nometimes join his sister in the old-fash-
ioned Jacobite airs which had been familiar to
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both from. childhood, such as Il A Wee Bird
Came to Our Ha' Door," or Il Bonny Charlie's

Now Awa'." May thought she had heard
few songs so, sweet as the refrain Il -Will ye

no come back again One verse in par-
ticular, seeined to, catch hk and haunt her:

Sweet the lev'rock's note, and lang,
Lilting wildly down the glen,

Still to me he sings ae song,
M11 ye 7w com back again P

And sometimes their talk would drift to
graver subjects, as they returned, home-
wards through lovely vistas of Il purple isles
of Eden," under a sky flushed with -the rich
glow of sunset, making the calm river burn
with crimson and gold,,while the rich claret

Unes of shadow made it seem as if the water
were indeed turned into winc, and thc peace

of the purple twilight gradually faded into
thc silvery moonlight, and the whole lovely

scene seemed hushed into a gentle slumber.
Sametimes, after such an excursion, when

a few neighbors had joined their party, at
Sumach Lodge, the young folks wouïd beg

for a Il camp fire," and a pile of brushwood,
set ready on the rocks, would be lighted, and
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the party would sit round it, telling stories
and cracking jokes, and singing songs, till the
red glare of the fire at length gave way to,
the still pale moonlight, and at last they re-

luctantly broke up, scarcely able to tear
themselves away from the fascinations of

the hour.
A still longer excursion they made one

day, in the swift steamer Island Wan-
derer which they took at Gananoque, and

which carried theni by much the same route
for a longer distance, down the turns and
twists of the If Lost Channel" to the little
hamletof Rockport; then--crossingswiftly
to the quiet shady resort of , estffànster
Park on Well's Island-carried them. around

its bold wooded headland. to the villa-st*dded
archipelago that teems with i-land-parate
dises turrets, pagodas, fairy bridrres, till it,
alinost reminds the visitor of a willow pat,

tern plate, and on to the little town of AI-
exandria Bay, with its monster hotels. Here

Kate showed them, a spot most interesting
to May-the pretty mansion of Bonnieea'5- X;.4

jîtle for yèars the summer home of Dr. H-ol-
land, the first editor of the Centur maga-

zme., and author of &Arthur Bonniecastle,"
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af ter which lie iiamed this pleasant home.
Kate told theni how lie liad once landed in his
steam-yacht at ail islaild on whicli she had

been picnicking at the tiiiieand how charmed
slie and her friends liad been with his geniA
persoiiality and talk. Then they steamed

swiftl througli the bewildering succession
of castles and cottages of every conceivable

variety, which make the Ainerican channel
here seem like a long waterway or street,

li-Lied by suburb-an villas. May did not much
like tlie'ex'tent to which the islands had been

trimmed and smoothed out of the shaggy in-
dividuality of their primitive state; and

Ilugh aild Flora emphatically agreed with
her', in preferring the comparative wildness

of the Canadian channel, where the islands
still retain their wild sylvan charm.

They scanned with interest the great
caravanserai of Thousand Island Park, with
its streets'and avenues of tehts and cottages
and crowds of tourists; and then, just as

they were leaving the little cluster of coun-
try houses at Round Island, a gentleman in
a light-gray suit, carrying a valise and over-

coat, came briskly on board, speedily recog-
nized by May as Mr. Winthrop, who, com-
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ing up to greet the party,, declared Iiii-nself
bound for Sumach Lodge. It was curious,
May thought, how he seemed to have a
faculty for joining them, at the inost oppor-
tune moments, and she won(lered much
whet.her he had any private ineans of tPac-
ing the movements of the party. On this
occasion, Kate, at all events, took his ap-
pearance with a coolness in keeping with
the nonchalance of his manner-. In fact,

Flora declared privately to May that they
were both refreshingly cool for a warm

dityl a remark which. May thought a trifle
beartless, considering that this addition to
the party must be a Il thorn in the flesh " to ' ef-

her brother. However', he betrayed no visi-
ble annoyance, but talked very pleasantly
with Mr. Winthrop, all the waý home, dis-

cussing politics, British and American and
Canadian includino- the Behring Sea dif-
ficulty, which last they bad not settled, even
when they had arrived at Sumach Lodge,
and the diseussibn was finally terminated
by the ringing of the tea-bell.

After tea, such, of the party as were not ' Xw.
tired out by the long day's outing, dispersed
in various. directiois to enjoy the'eool air

10
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and the niffli-ilight, on Oie river. Mr. Win-
tlirop and Kate liad, mysterious1y disap-
peared, and so had mie of the skiffs. Hugli

Macnal), who had beconie quite expert at
managing a canoezisked his sister and M.-iy
to let him pad(Ile thein botli as far as tlie

favoi-ite nook already referred to, and botli
-villingly agreed. But Flora, juist at start--
ing, was clainied %à)y one of the boys, wl)o

was her speci,.tl slave, and not liking to dis-
appoint hiiii, she good-naturedly consented
to go in A i,ý boat instead. Flora and her
cavalier followed in the wake of some of the

other young people, and her fresh Scotch
voice was soon heard warbling her favorite

refrain:

And carry the lad that was born to be king
Over the hills to Skye! "

That sounds out of place here, some-
how," said Hugh. Il This new world. has

nothing to do with our old Jacobite strug-
gles. It ought- to be one of those pretty
French Canadian airs, at least." And he

hummed , La Claire Fmtaine," which had
greýatIy taken his fancy, with its pretty
chorus.-



»Own the 3Riur to the *ta. 147

17 y a 1oneemps qi4 je f * aime
Jamaiý,q e ne t'oit id iera i,"

ýj1

whieh certiainly seemed inueli more in har-
mony with the exquisite suminer evening
and the light, gliding motion of tb>è,- little
anoe, asit bounded forward so noiselessly
mider the aslien paddle, over the purple and

crinison tide.
Neither seemed disposed to talk. The
beauty of the evenin , for one thing, was

too absorbing to encourage much conversa-
tion. Moreover, May was still worrying a

liffle over the t4zee-cornered probleni of Kate
and Hugh and Winthrop, and thought
that Hugh's, meditations were possibly wan-

dering in a somewhat shnilar direction.
They entered the Il Lonely Bay " very qui etly,
as was their wont. eThe spot seeined like a
church, in which loud tones or careless

wor-ds, were a desecration. As the canoe
glided noiselessly into the deep shadow of
the high crags, they both became aware
that another boat had come in before them à
and was lying motionless in the inmost re
cess of the little basin. The occupants

were uncomeious of any intrusion on their
solitude, and, as Hugh paused, irresolute
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whether to proceed or not, a few low spoken
wor(is-reached their ears iii Mr. Wiiitlii-ol)'.-;

very disthict enunciatÎon-words that both
thoughtwere: IlThenIneednotaltogether
despair! "

May colored to the very roots of lier hair,
feeling by proxy the ll pang" whicli slie I)e-

Ilèved Hugh must experience,^ as lie silently
but swiftly rowed away, lest tliey slinuld

involuntarily hear any more of so very
colifidential a conversîttion. Wlietiier the
other pair heard the sound of the liglit dip
of the retreatinçr p-addle tlicy coffld not tell;
and not a word was exclianged between

themý concerning the unexpected rencontre,,
both feeling the subject too delicate to

touch.
But as tbey were rowing slowly home-

ward, by a cireuitous route, the other boat
overtook theni, and tiiey rowed side by side

for the reinaincier of the way, Mr. Winthrop
evidently exerting himself to talk, while
Kate remained -unusually silent. The moon

-rather more than half full, flooded the air
and river with lier silvery light; and on one
side of them lay a glittering expanse, stud-

dtd with the dark silhouettes of LsUnds.



Mr. Winthrop quoted soine of the well-
known lines froiii the Merchant of Ven-
ice, -,On such a nicrht," etc., Hugli helping
hini out when he halted for 'a line. And

then Kate asked lfuçrli m-lieLlier lie could
not recité soniethinçr appillopriate to tbe
scene.

Oi-icriiial if ppssible; if not, then quoted.
An(l we won't e*ên ask you wlietlier it is
original, or not," she adçled. IlYoti know,

we ean't hear die quotation iiiarks."
Il On that conclition, 1 will," said Iltigh,

and, after a few moments' thought, lie be-
gan:-

ý'ever a ripple on all the river
As it lies like a mirror beneath the moon,

Only the shadows tremble and quiver,
With the balniy breath of a niçrhtinJune;

All (lark and silent, each shadowy island
Like a silhouette lies on the silver ground,

While, just above us, a rocl-zy highland
Towers grim and dusk,ý with its pine trees

crowned.

Never a sound, save the oar's soft splashing,
As the boat drifts idly the shore along,

And the arrowy fireflies, silently flashing,
Gleam, living diamonds, the woods among 1

Y
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And the night-hawk darts o'er the bay's broad
bosom,

And the loon's laugh breaks on the midnight
calm,

And the luscious breath of the wild vine's blos-
Somq

Wafts from the rocks, like a tide of bahn 1

Driftiiig, why cannot we drift forever
Let all the world and its worries go 1-

Let us float and float on the flowing -river,
Whitlier,-we neither care nor know;

Dreaming a dream, might we ne'er awaken 1
There's joy enough in this passive bliss

The wrestling crowd and its cares forsaken
Was ever Nivrana more blest than this?

Nay 1 but our hearts are fore-ver lifting
The screen of the present,-however fair,-not long, mayNot longe we gà on drifting,-
Not long enjoy surcease from care 1

Ours Ls a nobler task and guerdonJe
Than airnless, drifting, however blest

'Mnly the heart that can bear the burden
Can share the joy of the -ý-ictor"s rest 1

WellI appreciate the poetry, of course,"
said Mr. Winthrop, wben Kate had duly

thanked the reciter "but, 1 ani glad that
did not conie froni i-rie We Americans are

always getting- the credit of being too, rest-
less for repoý--e,-for enjoying anything in a
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leisurely manner. But it seems there are
other people wlio, like Faust, cannot say to
the present inoinent, 1 Stay, thou art fair!

l'in afraid that's a trait of the age,"
replied Hugh. Il 13 )ut 1 rather think it is

nobler, on the whole, to be always 1 pressing
on to the things that are before."'

We look before and after
And Pine for what is not

quoted Mr. Winthrop-11 even in'the beauty
of this exquisite night."

And after that no words were spoken till
the two canoes grated, almost at the same
moment, on the pebbly beach.

The sojourn at Sumach Lodge was now
nearly at an end, for our party had still far
to go, and much to see. The next day was
to be devoted to an excursion in the steam-
yacht to a bit of very picturesque scenery

some few miles down the main shore of
the river-l'a miniature Saç?uenay," as 'Nlr.
Leslie described it, and, at the same time,

they were to get a glimpse of the Canoe
Camp whicli baçt been just opened, and

which was to havean illuinin-ation in the
evening that they all wanted to see.
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They started early next morning for Hal-
stead Bay, where the picturesque little

Il rift" or. canon began. The Oneidu carried
them swiftly down the few miles of river,

till within the curve of the bay -%vhieh was
hemmed in by high wooded hills, where

they disembarked froin the yacht, in whieli
they could not proceed much further, and

had recourse to the skiffs which -they liad
brought in tow. As they rowed farther ul),
the hills drew nearer to the bay or creek
until thev became almost sheer precipices,
rising up, weather-worn and sp1ùitere1ý'

from'the narrowing channel, which. was full
of reeds and water plants and fleets of
water-lilies, from which they supplied

themselves to their hearts' content, Here
and there the stern rugged crags were fes-

tooned with -trailing plants and delicate
harebells, in what May declared were nat-

ural hanging- baskets. Cranes and water-
hens flew 1-ip from the tall sedges, and Kate

pointed. out to Mr. Winthrop a, fine loon
diving for his food. Il Very likely you will

hear hil-n lauçrh by and by,"-sai(l Kate, ýOr
he liad been expressing soine curiosity as to
the loon's laugli in the verses Hugh had re-
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cited. We often liear its lauçrh'-at Su-
inacli Lo(Icre she said and very weird it
,;oiiii(ls, ýat night. 1 don't know whether its

effin , laugli' or its cry seenis the niost un-
canny. It lias interested Hugli so much,

and so, lias the old legend of Clote-scarp and
the looii."

And, as Mr.' Winthrop had never heard
this le(rend Htirrh told the Indian story,

liow Clote-scarp, or Glooscap-tlie Alic-
inac Mawatha, liad at length, wearied
with the cruelty and wickedness of man

and the savafre w-arfare of the brute crea-
tion, departed from the land nntil the reign

of peace should be re-establislied; and that
the loon awaits his return, and laments his
absence in the iiielanclioly cry which it ut-'

ters froni tinie to tinie. Il Cui-ious," lie
added, Il how that idea of the Deliverer,

teniporarily (leparted, seems to, have taken
root in all 1,ands, from Arthar and Barba-

roosa to Mawatlia and Clote-scarp. Dit
what a niagnificent cliff that is! " for now

they had neai-ly reached the head of the lit-
tle caiîoii, and the higlier bluffs seenied to,
grow grander and more picturesque as the
channel narrowed.
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It is really a very crood reduction of the
Saguenay," said Nlr. Winthrop, "and the
scale of proportion is very well carried out.

That, for instance, would (Io very well for a
miniature Cape Eternity. But it is as well
to see thisfirst! "

At the head of the canon the crags closed
up, leaving only a narrow channel, through
which a tiny stream struggled through tlie

great rugged boulders in a miniature cas-
cade. They all landed and amused them.-
selves for some time in scrambling about
among the rocks, trying to threwl the course

of the streainlet, or climbing the neighbor-
ino- hill, from which some of the young

men, including Hugh. and Mr. Winthrop,
reported a magnificent view. The less am-
bitious of the party strolled about at the
lower level, plucking raspberries which grew
in great abundance among the rocks, while
Flora tried to sketch roughly the charming
view from the high ground above the little

waterfall. Too soon, as it seemed, the
order was given to re-embark and descend
the can-on to the bay, where the steam-
yacht had been left, and where their lunch
was also awaiting them. Mrs. Leslie witb
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Mrs. Sandford and one or two ladies who had
visited the place before, had remained near
the steain-yacht, and when the party in the
skiffs returned,-a fittle hot and very hun-

gry,-they found a iiiost attractive- lookin g
luncheon, with fresh, fruit, iced milk and

various other luxuries niost tempting to
tired sight-seers on a warm day, spread on
a clrarming point, with glimpses of still
waters and beds of snowy water lilies on
both sides of its wooded slope.

After thoroughly enjoying their linielleoii,
they all had a long rest uDder the softly

waving trees, through which. a liglit breeze
was whispering, cooling the noontide beat

of the August day. Then they re-embarked
on the steam-yaclit and directed their
course across the river towards the Caiioe
Camp, which. was pitched on a picturesque

island most admirably adapted for its pur-
poses. They soon encountered token of its î ý1_1
presence, in tbe light canoes wbich darted cj,
gracefully liftlier and thither, some of tbem
winged by the daintiest little snowy sails,

looking like white butterflies as they daiiced
over the sparkliiig blue waves rippled by
the freshening afternoon breeze. The steam
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launeh soon glidedup to the landing pier,
in a sheltered bay overlooked by charming
wooded slopes, on which gleamed the white
tents which dotted the island. It abounded
in pretty sheltered coves, each of whieli
fôriiied the liarbor for a little fleet of canoes
belonging to soihe particular club--t.ll iie(arly

Uniforni in pattern. Some of the clubs iised
Etob Roy " cames, which were marvels of

beauty, with. their fiiiely polished wood, and
ýl lie, paddles, aud luxuriotis.silver momitings.

ElIteli club hacl its tents near its harbor, and
a large marquee did duty as a common
diiiincr-li-..tll. 'l'lie lady inembers of tbe asso-
dation had tlieir own particular little set-

tlemeiit, wliieli was called the Il Squa-w's
l'oiiit." Cfamp fires were lighted here an-1
hei-e, carrying out the primitive

char,acter of the whole. The party
just time for a hasty stroll about the k, uý-(1L

before the beginning of the r-aces, wliicli
they had the best opportunity of witnessiiig
from their- steain-yacht, carrying them froni
point to point, in order to extend their
view at will.

Some of the races were so-called Il hurdle
races in whieh the racer went through a
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variety of perform-ances, swininiiiicr (a few
liundred yards, then getting into his canoe,

p addling it for a certain distance, and i ii re-
turning, upsetting it, rigliting it again aiid
paddliiig to shore. Tliese'last maiwenvi-es

catised crreat fun and excitenieiit. "l'lie
party in the steai-n launeh liad a number of
acquaintances at the camp, and Kate was Îý
Soon discovered by various youths in
parti-colored flannels, who gathered around
her for a chat in the iritervals of the races

Ilugh being eager to hear all he could con-
cerning the art of paddling, whieh lie had

been practisincr on every available oppor-
tunity dui-ing his stay anioiiçr the islands.
The afteriioon Ilew swiftly by, and, when
tea-tinie came, the yaclit party had invita-
tions to tea in severitl tents, and distributed
themselves accordiiiçrly. After tea, à visit-
ing band discoursed music as the evening

ades rew on and then came the great
siçrht of the evening. IC

Suddenly the clusters of tents gleamed
out like brilliant constellatIons amid the

(lark foli age, while the canoes, which had
been formed into a long snake-like coil

were decked from stem to stern with flam-

à
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beaux and Chinese lanterns, some of these
being curiously arranged so as to imitate
the forms of animals. The ,swan was the
favorite design, and the moet easily man-

aged, but there were elephants, camels and
other still more curious imitations. * At

short intervals, rockets and Roman candles
went up with a rush and roar, and some

Greek fire on the beach threw a rich roseate
light over the wonderfui scene. The steam-
yacht darted about hither and thither, the

better to command the whole view. Hugh
and Flora were enchanted, and declared
that they could almost imagine themselves
in a gondola in Venice, so brilliant was the
effect of the procession of illuminated

boats, and the cordon of lights which.
studded the sombre background of the
island. As the fiery serpent began to coil

and uncoil itself on the dark river, while the
rockets sparkled against the sky, and the
moon-partially obscured-threw fitful
gleams between slow-moving clouds upon
the distant islands, it seemed more like a
transformation scene on the stage than one
of actual reality, the contrast of the blaze
of artificial light with the calm serenity
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of the --mooiibeains I)eliiç), ,,iiiýrulai-ly strik-
ing.

But our friends liact li-,id a loiicr day of it,
Cnd were begiiining to feel its fittioruing
effects, so that no one felt incliiied to object

m7lien j-ýIr. Leslie (rave die ()rder foi-
ilic, itnd in a feNv inimite,ý,,, they fomid thein
selves far away from die bi-illiant sceiie,sW. inelsmiing quietly thi-4mgh lonely chai
where the moonfit w;tves broke softly on

I)ebbly shores, under dark overhanging
bouglis of Ilemlock and pine,

May awoke next. inorning- with. the regret-
fal. thouglit t1iat it her last dity :at
Sumach Lodge. _ It was inainly devoted to

farewell visits to all the favorite haunts
whieh would remain graven (m her mind-
at least for veans, to come. In the afternoon
Mr. Winthrop aniiouiie(ýd_ that he must go
to Gananoque in order to teleorraph to New
York, for he had beeii recently talking-to
'Nlay's inward coiistei-iiatioii-of joining

their party on the ti-ip to the Saguenay.
She felt sure it would spoil Hughls pleas-
ure, at any rate. But Kate showed no de-
sire to, veto the plan; on the contrary, May

had misgivings that lier cousin Iiad no ob-

ýi re

ue Lý

'l thr Uivcc la tile 'ýèCa-
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jection. to it. Their good-iiatured host fat
once ordered the steaiii-yaclit for Mr.

flirop, and a few of the guests w1lli]1ý1îýy
acconipaiiied them, ii-ie'lu(iiiig Flora, ý%vL()
lost no opportunity of glidhig abotit. iii t1iiii

delia-htful. little vessel -Kate aiid May 1)ru-
ferring not to lose an hour of tlieîi- iiow
short stay on the island. Oije of lier 3-oiffli-
ful adinirers, liowever, tlie votitli wlio oýviw(1
the Il butterfly sailboat, 1ý coaxe(l Kate . ()
take a last short sail with Iiiiii iii the invit-

ingly freshening breeze. No oiie iioticed,
however, that tlie sky liad gradually elouded
aver aiid become grey iiistead of 'bliie,

while, despite tlie breeze, the air had gi-()wi1ý
very sultry. Hugli noticed it at, last from

the quiet nook where lie s-at re,,,.(Iiiig,
came slowly back towards the liouse, wli.ere
he found -May reclining in a haiiiinock on the

veranda, professedly readiiig, but iii reality
half asleep, while Mrs. San(ifor(l, close by,

was complacently nodding over lier kiiitting.
Il Where are all the rest of you. lie in -

quired the place seems deserted
May explained that Flora had gone witli

the party in the steam-yacht, while ino..,t
of the boys had gone off with t4eir boats to
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tfi-e otl)er end of the for a swini, -ind
that Kate liad i-rone out with Dick Morris in
1jis Il buttertJy

Il 1 liope they liaven't gone f.-,ir," lie saffl.
We, are (roinc to have a treniendous storiii.

l'Il go £and signal tliein 1)ý«tek."
3L ay sprang out of lier hamniock and

looked about her, while IVrs. Sandfor(l got
iiito (il flurry of calcarin at once. Certaiiily the
sky liad a rather ý-iIarmiiiçr appearance. A

,gTeat black cloud lmd swept ciown froin the
southwest, tianked by mother that sceined
to extend over the wliole river in two (rreat

eurves or scollops of dark slate color, edgefl
witli a strange light bluish gray thit liad a
hirid and terrible effect. The river, usually

SO s0ftly blue, had d-m-kened in t « ie distance
to an inky blackness, while soniewliat nearer
it assurfied an ancrry grey. Als yet the
stretch of water in fi-ont of the island seeined

comparatively calin, but, twoor three miles
away, sails were flying at full speed before a

strong gale. The squall was evidently com-
iiig up fast, and the Il butterfly sailboat " was
some distance out and would certainly feel it

very soon. The steam-yacht was swiftly ap-
proaching the pier from a different direction.

M*
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Ilugh said not a word, but began to un-
moor the lightest of the only two skiffs that

lay at the landing, to which they had hur-
ried, while May watched the sailboat through

an opera-glass.
The squall has caught it now! " she said,

as Ilugh was busy with the boat. Oh, l'in
afraid it is upsetting!

hat! exclaimed
-W Hugli, aniýiously

watching the little craft as the sail dipped
lower, and lower, and lower, and finally lay
flat on the waves. ýluzh in the meantinie
had hastily pulled oWohis boots and jamped
into the skiff, and now threw his watch into
May's hands, seized the oars and pushed out
in hot haste. Meantime the steam-yacht had
arrived at the pier, a1ittle way off,.and Mr.

Winthrop, coming up, took in the situation
at a glance. He almost snatched the opera-
glass f rom May, looked through it, and then
rushed out on the landing-stage, from which
Hugh's boat was swiftly receding.

Stop! he shouted, and let me go,
too! Tbe voice scarcely seemed like Mr.

Winthrop's usually suave and even tones.
It had a ring not only of anxiety, but of
passion and command. But it had no effect



Mowu the x4m to the %ta. 163

on Hugh. Fle only shook his head as he
called out, Il No time to delay! " and rowed
on, at a pace that frightened May, into the
teeth of the waves, which were now dashing
themselves into snowy wreaths of foam,
while the trees were lashing their branches

about, as if in agony. Meantirue she had
caught up the opera-glass which Mr. Win- ýrp
throp had thrown down, and could see that
the boat had partially righted itself, and

that Kate and her young cavalier were
clinging to its side, helplessly drifting be-
fore the wind. Mrs. Sandford, who had
now reached the landing, stood crying and
wringing her hands in a way that intensi-
fied May's ow-n terror.

Meantime Mr. Winthrop had -- hurriedly
looked round fer the only skiff left, which.
was a heavy and awkward one, but seldom

used. He did not hesitate, however, but
àl'jumped in and made what speed he could

towards the craft in distress, towards which
Hugh by this time was half-way out. May

breathlessly watched him as he rapidly cov'-
ered the remaining distance. Then she could
see him, help Kate from her perilous hold into
the skiff, and the young man into the sail-
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boat, which the efforts of the two men
had soon riçrhted after whicli Hugh rapidly
rowed back, leaving to, poor Mr. Winthrop,

who was following, the comparatively unin-
teresting task of picking i.ýp.the floating oars
and other traps which had been cast adrif t
in the upset, and of towing the unlucky
mariner and his boat back to the island.

As all the boys had by this time returned,
half a dozen hands were outstretched to
draw the skiff ashore and help out the pale

but laughing Kate, with her dripping gar-
ments clinging about her feet. Mrs. Leslie

took possession of her at once, and she and
Mrs. Sandford hurried her up to the house
to be put to bed and d.osed with hot

brandy and every other restorative that her
ingenuity could devise, while Hugh also

came in for a large share of her anxiety, as
well as of her pharmacopeia.

Meantime poor Dick Morris had man-
aged, with Mr. Winthrop's assistance,. to

get his * water-logged boat back to shore,
som,çwhat èrestfallen'as well as wet, under
the beavy downpour of rain which followed
the squall. Dick came in for his share of
the coddling, but Mr. Winthrop became in-
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visible for an hour or two, .tild it w.,ts only
after all were gathered round t1je tea-,

table that lie reappeared, looking pale r and
graver than they had ever yet seen hiin'.

Kate was, of course, still under orders to re-
main in bed for the rest of the evenincr but

Hugh disclainied any need for, such precau-
tions, and had evidently by no n)eans lost

his appetite, at least. Ile greeted Mr. Win-
throp pleasantly, as ustial, sayinçr ctpoloçret-

ically: Ill was sorry I couldn't, wait for
you, Winthrop, but 1 saw there was no

time toi be lost."
&& Ohi it was of no consequence; you were

quite rýght," lie replied coolly, but very
curtly, and May inwiardly wondered why it

was that people always said things were&I of
no consequence,11 just when they evidently
cared most.

The incident seemed to have cast a
damper-figuratively as well as literally-
over the last evening among the islands.
The squall had gone down as rapidly as it

had come up, and the rain cleared off by
degrees; but the sunset cast only a few
golden gleams throiigh the parting clouds,
and the moonlight was fitful and disap-.
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pointinom and it seemed to 'Nfay that the
sadness of the parting- colored the exterfial
scene as well as her own feelings.

It had been arranoped that the steani
launeh should take them all across to Clay-

ton, to catch. the river steaniboat there
about seven &. m., thus necessitating a very

-art. It was an exquisite Auçrustearly st. Zn
mornincr Verv like the first one after their

ariÏval, b«Lit there was little time to elijoy
its charming pictures. An early breakfast

was hurried over by the tinie the little
yacht blew her whistle for departure, an(l,

before any one could reailize that the
moment for departure had èome, the travel-

lers had p,tssed through an airalanche of
good-byes, and were steamincr swiftl awayy
from the enchanted island, as May tlien
thougl-it it, and will always continue to
dféam of it bereaUer.

Kate t-reated Mr. Winthrop very coolly
during the sail across, as May observed, and
this inconsistent young woman bee-an forth-

with to feel sorry for him, especially when
be announeed, with apparent indifference,
that he should have to say good-bye to
them all at Clayton, as he feared, fr'om the

!ji
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news he had received the previous day, that
hê should not be able to rejoin theni at
Quebec, as he had hoped to do. May
thought that' Kate looked somewhat

startled, but she said little, and the ' y parted
with cool civility. And as they 1 f t h'

behind, with a sense of something Z sýatis-
factory about it, Mr. Winthrop seeined to
have left more of a blank in the little party

than might have been expected from his
short stay among thern. Iluçrh missed his

r-cut criticism and incisive talk. May
, ýfe1 as if she ouglit to be glad that this

rival of Hugh's-as she regarded, him-
was out of the way, and yet she was con-
scious of a feeling- of regret that surprised

herself. For, after all, undoubtedly Mr.
Winthrop had been very pleasant and cour-

teous, and it certainly was not his fault that
he had not had the honor of rescuing Kate.
And now they were fairly embarked on
the steamer, which turned out to be their
old friend, the Corsican, and were soon

rapidly losing sight of the charming Il Ad-
miralty Group,"-the fairy-land amid which
she had, for the past ten days, enjoyed so
delightful a resting-place.



168 eown thr girtr to th£ jë«.

CHAPTER IV.

THE RIVER OF HOCHELAGA.

ITwas about three hours before the Cor-
sican emerged from the last labyrinth of

foliage-clad, pine-crested isla'ds, and came
in sight of the little town of Brockville.
The banks of the river, as they approache'd,
varying from a high table-land to a low,
rocky shore, were lined with summer cot-
tages-, where holiday makers were evidently
enjoying themselves, with a prodigality of
hunting and an ample supply of skiffs.
Here and there, they came upon a little Ilo-

tilla of boats, settinom out for an all-day ex-
cursion, whose passengers waved their hats

and cheered, as if they had been the first In-
dians who beheld the white man's Il winged

canoes. A ferry boat was busily plying
up and down, embarking and disembarking
passengers at the little piers that fringed
the shore, and an air of holiday brightness

ta

la 111p
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seemed to pervade the scene. There was a
short stoppage at Brockville, and then the
Corsican was off again, and the last of the

Thousand Islands " were soon left far be-
hind.

It was a still, soft, dreamy August day,
and the sail down the calm, broad stretch
succeedino- was almost sleepy in its tranquil-
lity. Prescott and its neighborincr windmill

elicited some historie reminiscences froin
Mrs. Sandford concerning the time when

poor rash Voii Schultz held his extempo.
rized fortress ao-ainst an unequal force, only

to be overpowered at last, and to expiate his
reckless credulity on a scaffold at Fort
Henry, which they had so recently seen.

Then there were the Galops Rapids, and
a little later the srnall Rapid Du Plat,
and then the historie associations of Chrys-

ler's Farm. Afterwards the steamer becran
to heave and plunge as the snowy crests of
the great white coursers of the Long xSa-ult
gleamed before thern, rising like ocean

breakers to meet the gallant vessel, which
plunged in upon them. with almost con-

scious pride, and rode triumphantly over
them with an exultant swaying movement,,
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more like the bounding of a spirited steed
than of a piece of inanimate matter. Hugh

was delighted, beyond expression, and so
were May and Flora. It was even grander

than either had anticipated, and both
breathed. a deep sigh of regret when the

last buoyant leap was over, and the steamer
floated, with her ordinary motion, into the
calm, expanse in front of the town. of Corn-
wall. And now there were blue hills to be
seen on the horizon to their right, as they

passed down the quiet sweep of river, with
a few green islands dotting the channel, on

which they could catch, here and there,
glimpses of summer cottages and camping
parties that'reminded them of the Il Thou

sand Islands," though with a considerable
difference, for here was nothing like the

same scope for boating or variety of scenery,ih
as in that enchanted region, Then there

was the long, sleepy afternoon sail across
the wide Lake St. Francis, during which
Mrs. Sandford retired to her stateroom, to
make up for her lost morning slumber, and

the three girls drowsed over the books they
were professing toi read. May had brought

out her cherished copy of The Chance Ac-
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quaintance," which she had with her, but had.
kept in reserve till now, that she iiiiglit re-
vive her recollections ô f its fascinating pict-
tires, and enjoy in advance the gi-ey old
city, which, she liad already seen so often
in imagination; and was now, at length, to
behold with her bodily eyes. As she
dropped the book at last, overconie by the

sleepy influence of the, afteriýoon, Hugh
took it up, and had ome much interested

in its fascinating pagee , when the whistle of
the steamer, on arriv'igr at Coteau Du Lac,
startled the girls out of their nap, and
woke them, up, 1aughing over the oblivion

which had swallowed up the last two hours.
The little French villaçre of Il The Coteau,"

,with .its long pier, and the little brown
houses and big church, gave the travellers a
first glimpse into French Canada, quite in

keeping with the spirit of the little book;
and the succeeding scenery, growing every
moment more picturesque, was to May
idealized with a touch of poetry rellectied
from Mr. Howells' charming little roinance.

After leavinc the Coteau village, they
passed the short Coteau Rapids, and then
the drowsy old village of Beauharnois, with
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a pastoral landscape of green uplands and
bowery orchards behind it,-,«,tfter -ývhic1i
they saw before them, beii->(-L-tli a riclily

wooded shore, a glittering stretch of inter-
woven blue and silver. .2ýnd soon the

steamer began to pitch herself forward, as
she was swiîtly hurried down the rapid in-

cline, past ceclar-covered pointsaud isiets,--
so swiftly that it seemed as if they could

scarcely take in the striking beauty of the
scene till it had been Ieft beliind and the

rapid was past. And thus in quick suc-
cession they passed Il The Cascades" with
its white breakers glittering in the sun, and
the Split Rock " with its great b1ack
jagged boulders, past which they flew like a
flash; af ter which, as the afternoon sunshine
began to, slant softly on the wiater tbey
glided out on the great placid reach of 1,zike
St. Louis. The distant blue range of thc
Adirondacks had remained on their riglit
for a considerable portion of their way, but
now, before them, rose the soft, cloud-li1ýe

vision,-apparently triple in its conforma-
tion, which Kate announced was Cartiei :,

Mont Royal," at the feet of which lay tlie
city of Montreal. It heldtheir eyes with a
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spell of fascination as they erossed the lake,
growing more and more distinct until they

cotild distinguisli its various divisions and
the, inasses of woodland that clothed it, and

even the large buildings which. here and
there gleained out froin its darker niass.

.Aiffl ijow they were passing the Indian vil-
lacre of Cau(yhnawacra, with itý; long line of

Ettle French-looking houses fringing the
shore, While on their left lay Lachine, with
the glorious green mountain-a mass of ver-
dure froin top to bottoin., rising behind the

stragglii)g white village, flanked by its
grey stone church and Presbytere, while the
western sun shed a flood of gol(len glory
over the shining lake. Then cani& the de-
scent of the Lachine Rapids, the most ex-

citir)çr of all, and the three travellers who
saw j t for the first time, held their breath as

the steanier rushed on, within a hair-breadth,
as it seemedi of striking the jagged rocký
that raised their rough black heads above

the white breakers. There was not the mass
aiffl the thunder of water of the Long Sault,
iioi- the silvery beauty and rush of the Ce-
clars and Cascades, but the black rocks and
ledges that seemed lying in wait, like black
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rnonstë'?S, to crush the vessel between their
cruel teeth, recalled to Hugli the old fable
of Scylla and Charybdis. It was grandly ex-
citing to see the steamer, like a living thiiicr
dart shuddering by them, and rush at head-
loiig speed throuçrh the boiling surges, with
the long wooded stretch of Nuns Island
nestling, as it seemed, amid the tossing
waves, while the long spans of the Lachine

and Victoria bridges loomed. up in front of
thein, and the bold niountain summits of
BelSil and Boucherville assumed exqui-
site violet hues under the magie touch of
the rapidly setting sun, which also lighted
up the massive city before them. There was

hardly time to take in the full beauty of the
coup, - dSil before the steamer was under
Victoria Bridge, the height of which they
could not realize tîll they saw that the tall
masts could'pass under it without being

lowered. Presently they were in the Canal
Basin, amid what seemed a forest of
masts and shipping, and May, to her de-

light, could distinguish the great black hulls
of some ocean steamers lying in port. The
long lines of massive grey store-houses and
docks also much impressed her un ccus-
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tomed eye; but these were soon left béhind
as they drove rapidly ul) to the Windsor

Ilotel, where they were to spend the next
day. They were all huncrry enough, after
tlieir long afternoon in the open air, to en-
joy beartily the late dinner in the spacious

dining-room of the Windsor, with its glit-
tering lights, its long rows of tables and

lively groups of guests. After dinner, the
girls wandered through the long corridors
and sumptuous drawing-rooms, till May, at
least, who had never-been in so large a hotel
in her life, was q Ête bewildered by all the
grandeur. Then they sat on a balCODY 1OOk-

ing out on the long twinkling ranks of
electric lights, contrasting with the silvery Iý:"'
radiance of the moonlight, while Kate de- ïï

scribed to, them vividly the glories of a win-
ter carnival she had seen, and the pure
white, translucent beauty of the wondrous
Ice Palace which had silently*risen in the
Square before thern, and had afterwards, as,/

it seemed, dissolved like a dream, under
the gentle touch of aproaching spring.

Next morning they were all assèmbled at
breakfast so early that they had the dining-
haU pretty much to, themselves. A carriage
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had been ordered for nine ()'elock, as they
did notwisli to lose ally of the bi-iglit 11101-11-

ili'rri and they drove for soine hoiirs-first,
tlii-()ti(rli the old-fitsliioiie(l French street,ý

past Notre Daine and tlie Niiii-

nery and the Bonsecours iiiarket, and t1w
point where the first settlement, of Vil1cý

Marie was inaugurated, as Parkinan has
graphically described it. Tliey 1()oked at
the old 13>onsecours chuirelil m-hich recalled
to Hugli and Flor-a sinfflar old churches in

Norinandy, then drove til) -St. Denis street,
past our Lady of Lourdes and the other

ecclesiastical . buildings whicli chister
around it, and finislied. tlieii- niorning with
a glinipse at the pretty Art

After luncheon they again set off, and drove
along Sherbrooke Street and through Mc-

Ciill College grounds, inspecting its gronps of

fine buildings and through tlie bos1ýy aveiilLie,-,
that run upward to Il the niotiiitaiii," and

then up to Il the inountain" itse'if, enjoyiiig the
magnificent'views, from the ýN1oinitain Park

drive, of plain and river and dist,-iiit hills,
quite'as much as did Champlain, wlio couhl
Dot see, evén in a vision, the stately city
that now replaces the Indian wigwams and
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iiiaize-fields, w1iieli tl)eii bore tfie mime of
1 lochela(ra. They ascended to die very

bi-ow of the. noble hill, taking in, as tliey
weiit, the whole sweep of vie\,ý-, froni the

windin-g course on tlie left,
to die extreme riglit, wliere they could cateli
a crlimpse of the Lachine 1-tapids, flashing
white in the sunshine.

The day passed only too swiftly in this
I)le,,ýisant sight-seeiii,,ir, and tbey liad to be (at

their liotel for a six o'clock dinner, in order
to be ready to leave for Quebec at seven.

Wlien at last they di-ove off, Kate gave the
offler, to the Quebec boat! May heaved a
(Icep sigh of pleasure. It seemed as if her

etil) was now indeed full.
They found the large double-decked

steamer filling up rapidly with parties of
tourists, sonie of thein eviclently-f rom their
Iffles of luggage-en roifte for Mur- r a y R t y,

or Métis, or sonie other watei-iiiçlr-plitee on
tlie Gulf. Quebec was to thein an every-
day affair, and they talked of it in a c--ý-bre1ess
mid eursory fashion which toMay, with her

entlmsiastic veneration for its associations,
seenied little less than sacrilege.

As they passed down the smooth win
12
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river, while the twiliglit was falling, sil-
vered by tlie brighteiiing.iiioon, Flora be-
gail to talk of Mr. Whithrol), and to expresýý
her regret at his inability to coine on witli
them. It was,-too bad," She that
Iluoh forestalled Iiiiiil, in goillir to, Kate's

resciiewasitiiot? l'in afraid lie will hardly
for(rive Hugh in a fiurry."

"But Hugli couldn't have waited for

IlýVýohat you tý,%,-o talking about?"
asked Kate, whose ear had been caught by
the words, while talking to her -,.t.ulit and
Hugli.

11 -( )h 1 we were only talking about poor
Mr. ýViiithrop," replied Flora, l'and his
vexation with Hugh for getting before him
in rescuing you."

IlWhy should he ha-ve let Hugh get be-
fore him, then? " she asked.

Hugh looked up with a balf-puzzled air;
then it seemed as if something had dawned

upon him-previous1y unthouçrht of-and,
in a few explicit words, he explained the
whole situation, doing ample justice to, Mr.

Winthrop. Kate'listened attentively, and
though she was very quietall the rest of

'1ý11
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the evenitiçr, 'May fancied that lier face was
cleîtred of a shadmv tli(,tt liad clouffled it be-
fore. kShe took up 31ay's Cliaiice Ac-
qtiaintance " and sooii becaiiie absorbed in
it,---iiot laying it dowil týll she liad ruslied
t1ii-ougli it to tlie last p-a

Wasn't it too bad," said Flora, that
Kitty sent off ýN1r. Arbuton like that?

Il Ithink it was too bad that Mr. Arbu-
ton didn't coine b(,tck," retorted Kate. Il If
he only had dorie iliat, a few days after,

Kitty would bave forgiven Iiiiii and he
could have inade a fresh st,,ti-t."

1 feel sure that lie (1i(l, in the end,"' as-
serted May, dogniatically. 1 mean to
write a sequel to it soine clay! and then

they all went off to their bertl)s.
The three girls were up aliiiost by dîty-

liçrht in the morning, watchincr the bright-
ening sunshine flush the red rock of Cap
Rouge, and then the gradual unfolding of
the ýiver panoramas as they passed head-
land after beadlaiid, each opening a fair,
new vista beyond., Soon a glittering
church steeple gleamed otit froin the south-
ern shore rising proteetîijcrly over white
vffiages nest1ilig at their feet. Curving re-

NX
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Of the wooded l)-tiik, oiitlined 1-)y mie,

long, pictui-esque Frencli vilkacre streut, foi-
lowed the hend ()f the shoie to the lef L
That is Sillei-y," said Kate, in reply to

cli M ;ty's eager enquiries.
M,-

Said ýtyý 14that is the pL
where the old Jesuit residence wcis,-tli,tt

1%"itty ýmd Mr. -Arbuton went to
Aftei the point of Sillery i-minded,

liei-e -ose, at last, before tlieiv duliglited
eyesi t-Ile Iiistoi-ic grey rock of Quebec, with
its mur, and bastions,
and the bouses mid mirvutits aiffl crre.ýttZ_5
churelies of tlie old city climbing up its
sides or ra-tublino, alon(r the plateilu at its

1 el «
foot.

Oh, tliat is tlie citmiel! exclainied
May, breathless with deli lit.9

CL.And flurt is Dufferhi Terrace, with the
straight Ene of i ailin( and the little pavil-
ions," explained Kate, while tlie çrrim old
grey houses above then-i recalled to Hugh
and Flora memories of the old French
towns they h-td seen abroad. A s soon as

they could diseng:ýge theims-elves from the
bustle and confusion of the crowded quay,

1s, Kate, who had declared that a caUche was
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was léts t1le t1ling " in Quebec as a
gondola in vellice, si(ril-alled fi) tuo c-(d(ýchC

(11.1veilSi and tIle juilloi. of tlie
j)-,II-ty Were I-jooil se,,Lts

w1ille Saildford ;1'ild tile 11-1(r(ra(re went
111) 1110111 0'om foi-Lably in a Collimmiplace
c:11). As Hiey rattled ovel. die 1-ougli pave-

and t1il-migh tile toi-tumis nal-1-ow
ELate remai-ked to

al'e like Enimpe, 1'm t1wy
(11-ove Pp Moillif-aill. 11111, passilig tbe Spot
wliere PI-escoft Cat'el lised to be of (Adý (tild
catc-11illo. a g1illlpý.-,e of t1le m. catli-
odi..11 eu rolde. 1,11ey clattered 1-apidly oVer
tiie liard paved streets of tli(---» upper town,
.111id di-ove, to M#,.ty's delight, throucrh a'inas-

SIVP Old gate with deep, round ýi lesli
vviiidi die smiling driver annoiincýM1

1'()i-te St. Jean." Just it tliey
pas,,sed a little French market-place, :and

tileil, after pas-siiicr one- or two crowded
tbey were finally set down in front

of a talt, three-.ý;toi-y stone house with a red

The travelers were, of course, expected,
aiid i-eceivî-ýd Ný7itii kifid cmirtesy by tlieir

ho,-,,teý-;-s, ýNfj-.,;. Dale, -wlio took thein at once

'À
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up two flights of stairs. If they rire hicrh
they have the better view," she saicl,

siniling. And so, they had. The girls
broke out into exclamations of delight, as,

they gazed from the old-fashioned open
-windows. In front they looked across

È streets and liouses to the lacis of the Cita-
del, ci-o-\viied by its line of rainparts, and

could follow for some distance,, the city
wall without. The back window com-
inanded it glorious pîcture. a

_,4cross
dusky niîtss of brown, steep-roofed houses,

only half lighted up yet by the morning
SU11, they looked out on a green, undulatingýD
chanpaicrn country, flecked with -patches
of deep greei-i woodland, and little white

vill-acres clustering here and there round
their great church spires; while, for back-

groillidi rose a grand ran(re of hills, stretch-
ing far away in interinin-able Mue vista-all

greyand violet in shadoýv -and silvery blue
in tbe sinilight, as the niorning mists

drifted. away, and. -,-t wandýýýîg sunbeam
caught and glorified a tin hamlet

ne.--,tlincr in the fol(l.., of a woodeA M. Just
where the simbeains stra gle away into

the green coiintry a silve eain wound

P
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glitterincr in the sun, inaking a briglit loop
round a point, on -which, amid soine trees,
stood a large stone building.

Il That is the 'S't. Charles, you know," ex-
plained Kate, Il gaiid theille, where you see it

twisted like a silver loop, is the place
where stood the tirst mission of the

Recollets, and the Jesuits afterwards."
Il Oli! " saidMay (Iiiickly, Il I know! Notre

Dame des was it not ? So that was
the pl,«.tee where the liad their thatched lorr
cabin and where they usecl to be half frozen
in winter, wheii they were tryinçr to
the Indian laiifrii-ý.tçre from their iliterpreter,
while their bi gest wood fires could not keel)
them warmor their ink from freeziiior

And, just a little farther down is the
place where they suppose Jacqueï Cartier
laid up his ships, when he first caine; as you
were reading to us the other d-ay, lluçrli."

cc Ah. and so that is the place where they
went through so much suffering. that terri-

ble winter when the ships and ni,.i>ý-ts and
rigging were - all cased in ice, like ghostly

shîps at the North Pole, and when the cold
and the séurý' y were killing theni off so fast,
that it seenied as if none of theni would be
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left to see the spring. How they must have
welconffli its coming at last!

'l'hen Kýate pointed out the crreen low-
Iying meadow beyond the St. Charles,

called La. beeause wild ducks
used there to abotind and their eyes fol-

lowed the lonc white line of the vill, .(rf
of Beauport, running between the grand
Laurentian hills and the green slopes tliat

edged the blue St. Lawrence, stud(led
with white sails, and winding away betweeii

the Island of Orleans and the northei-n
shore; while, far down the high river bank,
t ney could just distinguish the dark purple
cleft of tlie Montmorenci Falls. But they

were presently reminded that breakfast vîz
aiting, and, after their early start they

were quite ready thoroughly to enjoy the
fresh rolls and eggs and delicious raspber-

ries and, cream, while they planned- their
cl.ay's sight-seeing, so as to accomplis-h the

utmost that could be done in the hours be-
fore thém.

They determined. first of all to scale the
Cit«ýt(le] takincr Dufferin Terrace on their

Wcty. They went round by the new Parlizi-
ment bilil(Ellors, entering the city by the S
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Loui,; Prate, Nvith its iiew Noriiiaii towers and
Katei t,() whoin the place was

fainillai- of ()MI fIrileý%" 111digii-ant over the rav-
(Mlles ]Wffle iii the ,;()11(1 ()Id fortitications just

outside the walk,;1 thourrlit the fine new
Parliaineiit did not by aiiy meaiis

mak-e up for it. 110iie could see new build-
inus any (Lay, but t1iat wasii't wluat one came

to Qtiebec foi-," she reiii.arked. They passed
by the and the winding ascent to

1 e - f -ý
the Citadel alid the sedate old ishioned

houses of Louis '*-ý'ti-eet, and the little
steep-roofed woodeii cottage near the hotel,

now a salooii, where. once lay the body of
the brave 'Montealiii. Presently they came
to the Il lýtlinçr as the old Place, (I'Armes is
often called-the scene, as May reminded
theini of so ii1a1ïý'r ilitei-estiiipr events in the
Od French 2-éyime.

Il For there, you kiiom-," she said, Il the
gate of the ()Id Chateau ýSýt. Louis fronted tlie
square, and here there iised to be state re-

ceptions of the Indians, wlien treaties Nvere
concluded; and liere, too, tbey let the

Ilarons 1)uild a fort Mien tbey bad been al-
most exterininated by the

Hugh was inueli interested, (as; they passed
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0 in the siglit of the old Chateau near the
shady w,-.tllýs of the G s (T'ý and-rovernoi ardens,

in ttie, inonument erected to tlie joint meni-
ory of the two bmvc,ý and Mont

calm. And then they came out on the long
Promen-ade, now known 1)ufferin Ter-

race and stol)l-)cd to t;tke in the magniticent
panorania, the wide river, with the pictur-

esque heiglits of 1,évis imniediately oppo-
and tlie crowded below; and

then, imineffiatcly beneath them, they looked
down into the deptlis of the loývl;r Town at
their feet, in which -'.\Iýty was eager to dis-

cover the site of tlie old "-,,lbitatioît" of
Champhaïn.

111 think it was just about where the
Champl-ain Market is now," Kate replied

that open space with ,tll the market-carts of
the hahit(iyès, and all the people doing their
marketincrZr)*

Then they gazed down into the narrow
a-Ileys of Little Champlain Street, with the

tall, grimy houses that rose up just belo-\v
them, which, a<.'(4lora said, reminded her so,

much of some of the old Il wynds " of Edin-
burgh; and were shown the little old church,

t Yotre Dame (les Tlîctoires," which played
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so iniport(aiit a part iii the e(arly history of
Quebec. May could liavc remained all (lay

(11-eailli1mr ()ver these (Ad hiý,t,()1.ic
tiolisi 1101 (lid Iliiçrli Maciiab seem inuch in-

cliiied to toar Iiiiiiself froin the
liatilig scelle. J'Ait, 1%-Iat,(-", Was (fetermilied to

keep them up to Il scliedule time," and slie
and her m-atch were relciitless, SO tlley re-
luctaiitly tore theinselves am-ay, being prom-
ised a stîll finer view froin above, and
niounted a long steep stah- froin the
end of die Terrace. They coffld not rcsist
the temptation. of lookingaromid from time
to tinie as the view widened (at e, ery stel), till
at last, drawing a deel) bi-eath, thev stood
at the top of the Y(iris and gazed at the

superb view around tlieiii, the Cl()S('ýly built
Lower Town the foi-est of sliil)pïii(-r, the

steainboats dartiii(r to (mid fro the opposite
heiçrhts, f ringed , ith steep-roofed, balcon i ed

houses-and sprinkled witli distant white vil-
laces creeping up theii, reeedincr sides, and
larçre stately colivents peepinom out of elus-
tered and eii-il)()so-niin(-rtrees; while tist be-
neath their feet a black ocean steainer was

getting ul) lier >4,etain to sail away down the
great river to the sea.
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Walking back along the glacis, they
reached the windingascent tothe-Citadel,
which. they followed, between its high stone-
faced banks, till they reached the ancient,
curiously-woven Chain gates, said. to be im-
pregnable, and leading into the wide green

ditch. Then they passed through the mas-
sive portals of Dalhousie Gatewith its cruard-
roonis and cumemates built into the solid
Nvalls on, either sicle, where the warlike-look-
ing sentries politely saluted. the ladies and
put them. under the charge of a soldier
guide. Ile led. them first aci-oss the wffle
court-yard to the Kiiiom's Bastion by the fl.-tcr-
staff, from-wlience they could feast flieir
eyes on such a view as May, at least,

never seen before. All about theni lay the
City, mapped. out with its walls and rani-
parts, its church towers and steeple at
theïr feet, far below them, the Terr ce on
whieh they had been recently standin and
below that agaiff, the grim old town,

di6cks and shipping and flitting boats dimin-
!shed to the size of playthings; then the
green heights opposite, and the bold blue

outtoone of the Isle of Orleans- and. the calm
broad river stealing süently away through
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the vista of distant hüls. It seemed like a
dream that held them in its spell, till the

French soldier, to whom, the view was an
every-day affair, shrugged his shotûders and

said, && cdlom.ýy
They continued their walk past -the Officers'

Quarters, in one of which was the Governor
General's summer residence;-past the mag-
azine and stables, - where man y little dogs
were playing about, and came out at last on
what they thought the most glorious view

of al4-that from, the Prince's Bastion, so
called, because a Prince's feather, carved in
Stone on the wall, marks the spot where
the Prince of Wales once laid his hand when
visiting Quebec. Piom it they could see,
far away to the south, rank after rank of
distant blue hüls, some of them in Maine
and Vermont. To westward. the Could fol-
low the river till it was hidden behind a

green projecting point which shut in the
Bay of Sillery, while away to the west
and north stretched a long succession of

blue hills, with white villages gleaming 141
among their wooded sides, amidst which,
too, they could trace the silvery ribbon of
the St. Chules, winding its way down out



190 30M the *ivtt to the ,

of the shadowy recesses of the distant moun-
tains.

The travellers found no words adeq % ate to
express the delight awakened by the glori-
ous picture, and gazed on in silence, while
light mists floated away from the summits of
the bills, and sudden glints of sunshine
gave them an added touch of glorious
beauty.

But they could not stay there ail, day, and
all too soon they turned away from. the

beautiful picture, which they would often
hereafter see before the inner eye; and re-

turned along the walls, past little piles of
cannon balls and gun-mounted embrasures,
tül they came down again into the -court-
yard and the wide, green ditch, on the slope
of which sleek cows were peacefully graz-
ing, close to the now harmless guns.

Whither should they go next? TÈey
would just have time, Kate said, to, take in
the Basilica and the Ursuline convent be-
fore luncheon. Thither, accordingly, »ey
went, meeting long-robed ecclesiastics and
bright-eyed academy boys in their trim gray
uniforms;-pretty French nurse-maiàs and
British orderlies, hurrying along laden with
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packages of official papers, Iall just as it had
been described in && A-Chaiice Acquaintance."
The Basilica, or great Frencli Cathedral,

they fotind rather disappointing within, for
the impression of niassivenesi made by the

-exterior, seeined inconçrruous with the gaudy
white and gold of the interior decorations.

It seems rather out of keeping," said
Hugh, a little discontentedly, Il with what
one reads of its history, in those stormy old
times, when thé French colonists used to,

conie here toi pray for deliverance from Iro-
quois raids, or to, offer up thanksgiving for
some timely succor."

But you know, it has been rebuilt more
than once since those old times, said Kate
and May tried to recall in imagination the

great bare-raftered building of those old
days, and found much satisfaction in the
high porcelain stoves at the entrance, which.
gave a foreign look" to the building at
once.

To the Ursuline chapel they went next,
and, after application made at a grated win-

dow of the convent, a trànquil-faced nun
opened the great door, and they passed into,
the quiet little cha%,pel, so, dainty in an its
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arrangements, and looked at the great pie-
ture, by Champlain, of Christ at the house
of Simon, the Pharisée,-at the tablet to, the
inemory of Montcalm, whose skull' is still

preserved there;-and then, with still more
interest at the tiny jet of flame in the glass

kept alight, for a hundred and

fift"ectrs, in memory of a young French
girl Who took the vieil all those years ago,
and whose brothers made provision to pre-
Serve in perpetuity this touching trîbute to
her memory. But the rosy-faced, contented
looking sSur, who acted as guide, would by
ne means let them. pass out without special

71 attention to the elaborate flower painting on
velvet which adorned the altar, and testified
ait least to the skill and industry of the pres-
ent nuns.

Just as they came out, Kate had an un-
expected rencontre with an old school-mate

-visiting Quebec on her wedding toi.ir. As
they were about to part,-after a hundred

r4apid questions and answers had been ex-
changed,-Katés friend exclaimed:

And where do you think 1 am boarding?
At the very house where Kitty in 'A Chance
Acquaintance, stayed; and if you will just
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Come with nie you sliall look f roin tlie very
window of Kitty's rooin and see the view of
which the book gives sucli a lively descrip-

tion."
May was enchanted, and the girls were

soon looking into, the garden of the Ursul in e
convent from the window at whicli hër fa-
vorite heroine was supposed to have stood,
looking down at the shady walks beloý%v.
Kate and Flora declared tliat'it did not, 1(x)k
quite so poetical as in 31r. Howell's pages, but
May would not entertain tlie idea of disap-
pointment, and tried to see all Kitty saw,

though encroaching buildings have a good
deal spoiled the quaint old garden, aniid
whose lilacs and tall hollyhocks tliat young
lady used, on moonlight, nights, to evolve the
shades of Madame de la Peltrie and the first
heroie tenants of the convent.

After the mornincis adventures the early
dinner was very welcome, as well as a little
rest, with the view froni their fascinating
windows before theni ; after ýwhicIi they
strolled along the Grand Battery and quiet
Esplanade, and penetrated into the quaintly
picturesque grounds of the Artillery Bar-
rà&s, and looked from the weather-beaten

13



194 e0wa thr laira to flir %ta*

old arsenal on the wall, at the beautiful
glimpse, across docks and grimy old sub
urbs, of the fair green valley of the St.
Charles, Nvith Charlesbourg opposite, sitting
royally on her hilltops.

"And, beyond it, you know," said May,
mixing up fact and fiction, Il are the ruins of

the old Chateau Bigot, where the wicked
Intendant liud his pleasure-parties and ca

rousals, and where Kitty and 'Mr. ï1rbuton
went for a pienic,----çlon't you recollect ?
They did not find timP to go to see it, how-

ever, but explored the cit pretty thorough-
l'y, finding in the naine of every street a bit
of crystallized history, recalling some name
or incident connected with its past. . There
was Donnacona Street,-recalliiig tlie kid-
napped Indian chief, and Breboeuf Street, re
minding them, of the two heroic Jesuit mar-

tyrs,--ýtnd Buade Street, associated with the.
haughty and energetic Governor, Louis

Buade de Frontenac, under whom the French
rey-ime saw its proudest days. Tliey walked
along the ramparts as far as the new Il im
rovements," then in progress, would let
them and sighed over the ruthless demoli-

tion of the old gates-Prescott Gate and
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Palace Gate, and the picturesque old Hope
Gate, so graphically described by Mr. How-
ells, and even over the renovatioù of the

others, which had lost all theïr historie in-
terest. They spent some hours in diving
into the recesses of the old téwn, its marke>
place and churches and curious old alleyýS,
dignifled by the name of streets, and walked
along the Saulx Aux Matelots, trying to, fix
the very place where Arnold fen, on that

miserablé December morning of 1775; and
looked long at the Il Golden Dog "-Chien

d'or-above the Post Office, whereby hangs
a tragic tale. And they a qýuiet Sunday
for resting, with those lovelyyy g pses of dis-
tant hills meeting their eyes wherever they
turned; and attended a service in the quaint
old-fashioned English Cathedral, which,

with the equally old-fashioned Scottish
church and Manse, have such a quaint old-
world air, like everything else in Quebec.
But of course they drove to Montmorency

Falls, devoting to it a whole delightfal after-
iioon. Their course lay across Dorchester

Bridge, and then between meadows of em-
erald green, stretching down to the river
and fringed with graceful elms and beeches,

J0.
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with pretty old-fashioned country houses
herc and there, which. the girls of course

called chateat&r, and theii clown the long vil-
latre street of Beauport,-the steep-roofed. lit-

houses in briglit Yariety of color succeed-
in(r each other f(w several miles, with their

loutr garden-like strips of farm extending
down to, the river on oiie side, and upwards
towards the hills on the other. Bright flow-

ers grew in front of the windows,'and trim,
dark-eyed French girls -sat at the doors and
on the little balconies, sewing or knitting
away busily, while they chattered in their
native tongue. In the, iniddle of the village
stood the great stone church, with its briglit
tin-covered steeples, seen ever so many miles
off .

After passing Beauport the scenery grew
Wilder, and soon they rattled over a wooden
bridge, below which the foaming Montmo-
rency brawled over the brown rocks, at this
late season partially dry. A little farther
on stood the inn, where carriages wait, and
they had only to pass through a gate and
walk along the high river bank to the dizzy

stair down the cliff, from whence they could
see to the. best advantage the beautiful fall,
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plunging in one avalanclie of f0ain from the
giddy lieiglit above, crowned 1.)y (leep green

woods that êOubasted stroncly with the
glittering sheet of foam and spray, while a

few beautiftil little outlying cascades trickied re
over the dark brown rock in braided threads
of silver.

How delightful it would bê;?' said May K
and Flora together, Il to stay a whole month.
at that little inn, and coine every day to sit
here; and look and look, till one was) satis-
fied! And the others sighed regretfully
as the fast descending sun wariied theni
that it was time to return to the inn where
they bad left the carriage, and drive hoine WM
past the bright little gardens and pictur.
esque cottages of Beau port-brighter in tl)e là.
slanting rays of the evening sun,-and re-
joiced in the golden glory which the sunset

threw over the tin roofs f Quebec, glitter-
inop with an in go en radiance out of
the grey setting of rock and misty dis-
tance.

But May thought their morning at Sillery
tbe climax -of all the delights of Quebec.
They went by one of the steam oats which

are always darting up and d2 the river,

', Ër,
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so that from its deck, they had another fine
view of the quaint grey town rising, tier

above tier, to the Terrace above, where the
people looked like Lilliputian figures out of
a doll's house. Then âhey steamed slowly
past the crowded d s, the great black
steamships and stately ailing vessels, some
cf them bearing strange Swedish, or 'uNor-

ZD , past the t -of Cape Dia-
weçrian names,-
mon-CI, crowned by the Cita( el, on the rocky
side of which they could di tinctly read the
inscription: Il Here tgon.iery Éell;"

p,-ýisttlielonc, streetof French houses-that
lines the shore below the plains; past fine
wooded heiglits with. stately white country

houses gle-aming througli the deep green
foliage; tilll, on turning a point of the leafy

eliff, they saw before them the curve of
Sillery Bay, with its fringe of many ' colored
cottages and yellow rafts and lumber piles;
while opposite, the greatstone church with

its gleanting steeple towered over ther flour-
ish* g vil-1,,age of New Liverpool. Stepping
out upon the wooden pier, the travellers

wàI d on past the anchored rafts on which
men were b!âsy squaring timber with prac-

tised strokos, and up to where the gracefully
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curving village street began. And there
May had a delightful surprise. A dilapi-

dated weatbfr-worn old cottage stood be-
fore ýhem, ahd above it,,-troni an overhang-

ing elni, hung a board on which they read
the inscription: Il Emplacement dit convent
dés Religieu8eslIoqpitalière8."

"There!?' exclainied May, Ilthat is the
place where the nuns of the Ilotel Dieu

lived when they first arrived with Madame
de la Peltrie, before they could niake up
their ininds to build on the rough r

they gave to thein in Quebec." 1 y all
stood for a little while, looking at the ss iabby
old cottage, tryinçr to imagine what thatC 1 1 ý* - Sfirst Canadian hospital looked like; and

then they walked up the quaint old-fash-
ioned streetwith its gambrel-roofed houses,
each having its gay little flower-garden in
front, till they came to a gray stuccoéd, two-
story house, standing a little way back from.
the street, with a square enclosure just op-
posite, in which stood a plain white monu-
ment.

There it is! May exclaimed, with
breathless delight; the old Jesuit resi-

dence! And that square opposite is the
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place where their little church stood, just as
it was all described."

They opened the sti ff gate with some di fli -
culty, and walked into the little enclosui

where they read the inscription in French
and Ènglish,--me coma' memorating the, rude
little church where the Jesuits and their
Algonquin converts bad worshipped, about
two hundred and fifty years ago; and the
other dedicated to the memory of the first
missionary who died there-Père Eneinond
Massé-the Père utile, as he was called, be-
cause he could do anything, from saying
mass to ship-building, or even tending the
pigs of the establish'ent, thinkingnothing
beneath him that needed to be dofie, aiid be-

ing such a favorite with aU thaï hg was
always chosen to accompany their expedi-
tions as Father Confessor. Most of this
May was able to tell the rest of the party,
as they stood beneath the two maples that
shaded the enclosure.

Then they took a look at the outside of
the OY residence, which, however, has been

more than once since the Bubstan-
tial inner framiework was buüt, and tried to

imagine the strange solitary life that its in-



mates must bave lived, especially in bitter
wiD ter weather, shut out f roin all society,
exceptthatof afew Algonquins and trap-

pers.
That afternoon was their last in Quebec.
They drove in from Sillery by the pretty St.

Loe road, fringed with shady country
seats, and cominanding, at many points,
glorions glimpses of the grand mountain
panorama on both sides of the city. As they
passed the Plains of Abraham they
stopped once mor"t look at the rather for-
lorn-looking monument which commenio- 4
rates Wolfe's death, and the victory for Great

Bijtain, which secured half îý-eontinent; and
tried to trace the lines of advance up the

rugroged cliffs by which the liero had sur-
prised the unsuspecting French. This w.es,

appropriately enough, their last siglit-seeiiicr
in Quebec, and the evening following was
spent on Dufferin Terrace watchinrr the
exquisite sunset tints melt away froni flie
river and the distant hills, with a pathetic

touch which seemed -to them like the jnem-
orles they would always cherîsh of the ro-
mantic old town.
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CITAPTER.. V.

AMONG THB MLLS.

As the little party went on board the
Saguenay boat next morning, a surprise was
in store for them, for who should come to

meet them, with the inost smiling air, but Mr.
Winthrop himself, looking very bright, and

meeting them all as if it had been the most
matter-of-course thing in the world! Kate

met him with ý the same cordial, matter-of-
course air,ý'but May observed that they ex-
changed a few words, in a low tone, which

seemed to set them on their old footing at
once.

Il Do you know," said Flora,,to her, as
they stood apart in the stern, taking a last
look at the great frowning rock and the tall,
dark housès looming above them,-,,, I believe
some one wrote to him and explained Kate's
misconception, and I have my suspicions as

to who it was. 1 saw Hugh scribbling off a
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few lines in a great hurry, that evening on
the boat, and I shouldn't, wonder in the least
if it was to Mr. Winthrop! But l'ni glad
it's all right, for 1 think he isît very nice
fellow,' and Kate and he would suit each
other very well."

May was completely taken back. Had
Flora no thought of 1-lugh, then? Or did it
not occur to ber that his happiness might
be in some degree involved in this matter?
But if Hugh really did what she supposed,
how very noble it was of him. 1 He was a real
hero, a chivalrous knight! However, she
could not, of course, say,itnything of this to,

Flora, so she silently determined to put
Hugh and his fortunes quite out of ber

ýthoughts for the present, as too, perplexincr
a problem, and give herself up entirely to
the influence of the glorious scenery and
the lovely morning.

They were, by this time, fast losing sight
of the grey old fortress about whieh had

raged so many fierce conflicts in the days of
old. The Isle of Orleans, along whose

southern shore the steamer took ber course,
quickly hid from them the picturesque old
town and its beautiful setting, and even the
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rocky cleft in which Montmorency was cease-
lessly pouring down its masses of snowy

foam, and raising its great mist-cloud to the
sky. As the Islè of Orleans was -itself left

behind, the glorious river gre%v wider and
grander, as point after point 1-0pened. before

them in ever-receding vista. The blue,
cloudlike masses of Cap Tourmente and Ste.
Anne gmî d:ùally became great dark hilLs, cov-
ered from head to foot with a dense growth

of foliage, chiefly bireh and fir. One after
another of this magnificent range of superb
hills rose on their left, wooded froin base to
summit, and looking almost as lonely and
untouched by civilization as when C.trtier',.--,

white-win ed canoes " first ascended die
great river of Hochelaga." Illere and t1iei-e

a white village or two gleamed. out froni t 11 e
encoinparssing verdure, or stood perched on
a hill-top beside its protecting church. "1*()
May, who had so, often dreamed over the
voyages of these early explorers, it seemed
like zin enchanted land. The ýý-sle of Or-
lean's was to her the old Il Ré de Bacclt?(s,"
puýple with the festoons of wild vines th«at

offered their clusters of grapes to the French
adventureis, and the beauUful Ile,-aux Cou-
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dres, which the Captain poùited out, she re-
Called as in like manner ail old acquaint.-

ance, surveying it with inuch interest, as she
pictured to herself the hardy explorers re-

galing themselves on its native filberts.
Then the noble bay of St. Paul's opened

out its grcand spreading curve, with the
pretty villitç,,e of Les Eboulements nestlinîr

in its breaste and by and by they had stopped
at the massive Iiieht-house with its high

pier, intended to suit the variations of the
tide.

Il What a lonely life it must be in these soli-
tudes! " observed Mr. Winthrop, as they

watched the great lumbering ferry-boat
c.Irryiliçr off the passengers whose homes

lay among t1lese hills;-Il just think of the
contrast between life here and life in the
crowded bustle of New/York."
il And yet," said Hugli, Il 1 fancy life is, in

the main, not so very different here, if we
Wuld only see below the surface. I 'sup-

pose the main outlines of life are pretty
ianch the same everywhere, after all! "

301ay had been *nwa;rdly following out the
S-aine though t, a,'n4.ý,kr * ig to imagine the
sort of life and surroukdings to which the
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pale cirl in gray, who had specially excited
her interest as a supposed bride, was going
in her future home. Then the voyagers

dreamily watched for some titne in silence
thÉ long silent procession of wooded hills,
dappled by the shadow of the great fleecy
wliite clouds that swept up across the blue

sky, while, ever and anon, snowy sea-gulls
darted down to catch from, the tossing crests

of the sparkling waves, the' fragments of
food thrown to them. by passengers, seem.-

ing to spy it unerringly from afar, and now
and then white whales or porpoises would

toss up iniature geyser, as they disported
themsehies in the azure tide.
At length they came in sight of the head-

land forming the upper end of picturesque
Murray Bay, where they were to spend
some time on theïr return from. the Sague-

nay. They all admired the lovely vista
opened up by this long and narrow bay with

its white church, marking the village from.
afar, with its grand promontory of Cap a
l'Aigle at its lower extremity, and its green
Valley, hemmed in by rank after rank of
billowy blue hills. But they could not see
much of the long straggUng viRage of Pointe.
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au-Pie, or the quaint foreign-looking French
hamlet in the centre of the curve of the bay.

Indeed, their Attention was quickly,%diverted
from examining its details, for, among the

people who stood on the high pier awaiting
the steamboat, they speedily recognized
Jack and Nellie Armstrong, who greeted

them with much delight, and were soon be-
side them on the steamer's deck.'

You see we got here in advance of you,. s id Jack Armstrong, and Nellie exclaimed:ai
Il We've been wondering what could possi-
bly bave becéme of you. We have been

watching the lasttwo boats, prepared to
join you if you were there, and were begin-
ning to, despair of you altogether. You
must have been bewitched, either by Que-
bec or the Thousand Islands,. to have been
so long on the way."

Il And you have very nearly missed the
moon," added Jack. Il We've been watch-

ing it for the last two or three evenings in
fear and trembling lest Miss Macnab and
Mii.ss Thorbum should nùss their cherished
desire of seeing Cape#Eternity by moon-
lightlý

&&Oh, I tbink there is enough of it left
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yetý" said Kate, while Mrs. Sandford -týe-
marked that she thouglit she never shotild
have been able to tear those people away
froin the delights of the Thousand Islands.

"Or from Quebec," said Flora and May
together. Tltat was alinost the loveliest

of all."'
Ah, I told you you would enjoy Quebec,

Miss Macnab! " said JackAr-nstrong. And
presently May observed that he had drawn

Flora a little aside, and engaged her in
an animated description of what she had

most enjoyed shice they had left Port Ilope.
And, indeed, she was looking charming
eûouçrh in her Inverness cape and deer-
stalker cap, to draw forth a good deal of ad-
miration, May thought. - As for Kate, in her
rough ulster and cap to match, with her
color heightened by the sharp sea breeze,

'she was looking brilliantly handsoine, so
evidently thought Mr. Winthrop, who kept
near her, displacing Ilugh altogether, as
May at last believed. But now they were
nearly opposite Les Pèlerins, the strange
parallel rocks that stand. silent, stately war-
ders beside the great river, widening into a
broad sea-like expause, with a Une ýof dis-
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tant hills faintly breaking the horizon to
the ricrht, while on the left, the great hills
which had been accompanying thein all day

iiow receded somewhat into the distance.
Then the little red brick town of Rivière,-

(lu-Loup gleamed out ruddy on its sloping
hill, orôwing more and more distinct until the
steamer had drawn up beside the high pier,
on which were a number of summer tour-

ists eager to see who were on the boat, or
I&to get a little fresh news froin the outside

world. Bidding these farewell, they quickly
P -tssecl the long, straggling line of white cot-
tages that marked the pleasant watering-_
place of Cacouna. Our travelers meant to visit

it, and also Rivière-du-Loup, with its grand,
romantic, water-fall, on the homewa;d way,

but at present their thoughts were engrossed
with the Saguenay, and May's c1reaming

imagination was already busy with the blue
ricIge of rounded, hills that, as she was told,
inarked the entrance and the course of that

mysterious river. But, as they crossed over
to*ards the south side of the sea-lilie 1-iver,
they had a specimen of the glorious sunsets

which form one of the chief charms of Ca-
couna, shedding over the calm expanse of
14
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water a flood of golden glory, and touching
the distant hills with the richest amethys,
tine hues, till they seemed to float in a
dreamy haze, between the amber sky aiffl

the shimmering golden tide below. Tliu
sirrlit held the little party fascinated with
entrancing spell, and they remained on deck

heedlm of the summons of the clamorous
tea-bell, until the rich hues and the golden

glory had faded at last, not into the Il liglit
of common day," but into the soft vague-
ness of the long northern twilight. Then at
last, with a sigh for the brief duration of
the beautiful vision, they descended to the

lamp-lit cabin. to enjoy the appetizing even-
ing meal, which their long afternooli in the

bracing air had made them all ready to
thoroughly enjoy. -

When they again came on deck they were
just passing some, straggling islets, darkly
green in the fast fading light, and rounding
Pointe Noire,-the fitly-named dark point of
rock that guaids the entrance to the strange

mysterious dark northern flord about which
have gathered F36many a marvelous story.
And now May was eagerly looking out for Ta-

dousac, with her heroine Kitty, and the ven-
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erable old church and all the little romance
that followed, uppermost in. her imagina-

tion. Then those rounded sand-hills, skirted
by rocks and fringed with a scanty vegeta-
tion. of stunted firs, were, Mr. Wintlirop
said, the Il Mamelons," * about whicli cluster

strange old % Indian legends, of flerce con-
flicts bètween the Algonquins and the Es-

quimaux-weird tales, too, of a dooin or
curse on intermarriage of an Algonquin,
with an alien race, which. here overtook the

offender with its inevitable Nemesis. In the,
deepening gloaniing, in the shadow of the

duskyheights that towered on higli, casting
long, dark, quivering reflections in the dark
mysterious stream, with scattered lights
twinkling out here and there, through the
clustering foliage, is Tadousac. With its

straggling brown dwellino-,-,,,, and the massive
timbers of the gréat pier storehouse looming
up in undefined vagueness above them,
it was easy to imagine any number of legen-
dary tales of love and conflict; of

Old unhappy things
And baftkàà long aro

The inelons--rounded bluff&
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as Hugli quoted once more. The steanier
was inade fast to the pier, with niucli creak-

ing and groaning, as, if shuddering to begin
the ascent of the dark, fateful river, which,
it is said, one of the earliest explorers at-

tempting with his men, found it a fatal en-
terprise, none of them. ever returning to the
light of day.

As the steamer was to remain here half
aii hour, the whole party landed, as did
most of the other passengers, to iiispect the

little rude aCciènt charch, built nearly three
hù ndred years ago for the Indiaiis -and the
trappers wlio traded with theni-the oldest
surviving building north of Mexico. They
took the route whicli May had so often fol-

lowed in hnagination with lier shadowy
friends of the story, across the ravine and

througli the village, with its liglits twink-
ling all over its little cove, till they reached
the plain, bare old wooden church, beside

which they _stood for some time alinost
in silence, reverently regarding the little
wilderness-teniple which had so long alone

met the needs and witnessed the devotions
of men rough and rude, but men still with
the felt need of Di-vine help in their, strange

4
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wild lives. But the visitors could not enter,
nor were they indeed anxious to do so, for

they felt that this inight liave broken the
spell. thrown over thein by the bare sombre,
weather-beaten exterior and venerable asso-

ciations. Moreover, the steamer was alre-,,tdy
whistliiiçr its siiiiiiiions, so they set out on

their return tliroiiçrli the saine shadowy,
suggestive glooin. of dark pine-studded rocks
and deep murmuring unseen. waterfalls, till

they caine out suddenly on the clustered
liglits of the landing and tlieç.,te«-iiiier stre,tiii-

ing with light throucrh every crevice, just
as May hadseen. it so of ten, already, throu gh
the eyes of Miss Kitty Ellison.

Well they had left Tadousac beliind
now, and had fairl entered. into the sli-ýt(l-

ows of the dark and sullen Sagueii-.ty, which
seems to lie like a prisoner between'its stern.

frowning warders and to have hewn out
difficult passage to unite with the- St. w-

-h the stern rocks that
rence, thron i uld
have shut it up in its lonely gloom. forev

To Hugh, the passage left bebind .- seeined
indeed a fortress-gate, strongly flanked by

tall overbanging rocks, crages with gnarled
savin.se, and ewhite-stemmed bircheâe gleam.
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ing eveu iii the deepening (litsk,, clhiging, as
if for life, to the jagged precipices. They

had lost siglit of the twinkliiig light.s of
Tadousac, set in its little rocky niche of

the l'petite montagne qui est presque coupée
par 14 mer," M' Champlain hact describeU it
loug ago, with its Il little whicli
would hold only nine or ten ships in the

etnlroiecle urr > of the Saguenay, though many
more could ffiid. shelter in the bay that fronts
the St. Lawrence. The captain of the

steaiueiý told the young men about the little.,,
lake el(---,%;e at h-and, which guards the pre-

ciotis yomig salinon raised there for the
Goveriiiiient's fish-breeding establishment

at Anse de Peau.
And now the dark, vague forms of Titaiis
seemed to risse up on either hand,-great

and eliff-.; that seemed alniost
to shut oiit the liglit of the ý.st,--trs; and most
of the r:arty, growing tired of flie somewbat
awesonie, silent procession, took refuge in

the lighted saloon, from whence soon came
strains of sweet niusie, -aiid the tones of

Flo mý, 's fresh yoting voice, iii Il Over the Sea
to, Skye," which seenied not inappropriate

to the ge-nites loci. Mr. Winthrop and Iltigh
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remaîned talkling with the cfaptajn. about the
more striking fe.atures of the ticeii(àry and
lits historical associations; aiid to May, half

listening to thein, half dreaming ont iigain
the vivifl sketches of 1"itrlçtii.tii, the soliti-Ide
seenied peopled more with the old ex-
plorers who established ties of commerce
between far-awcay St. 'INIalo and theise lonely
wilds,-Cartier (and Roherval, Pontgravé and

Chauvin, and their lxands of trappers and
voya emrs, for whom the Indians paddled

thei canoes, laden with costly furs, down
this dark, fathornless streain. She could
realize more vividly the fate of one unfor-
tunate band, left at so lonely a post to,

uvqstarve, through one miserable winter. For,
Ilrst, by reason of its fabled wealth of gold
and silver and precious stones, and after-

wards for the sake of its real riches in furs,
the Saguenay was even better known. to
the early pioneers than was the river be- «tween Quebec and Montreal. Then, too,
May'a thoughts went back to that very dif-
ferent little band of missionaries,-Recollets

first, Jesuits afterwards,-who came bearing
a Christhan message of love to the savages of

this wild region. She remembered how the
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trio of Jesuits who first reached the river
Sagne, as it was then called, in their deliglit
at reaching their goal; described it as béing
Il as beautiful as the Seine, almost as rapid
as the.Rhone, and deeper than many parts
of the sea," and how Père Le Jeune, in par-
ticularl, felt that they were the forerunners
of a host of brave soldiers of the Cross who

should subdue the land for the Lord. She
remembered how the siglit of some poor In-

dian captives, cruelly tortured by their cap-
tors arrayed in all their uncouth adorn-
ment of parti-colored paint, had so impressed
the good Fathers with pity, that theyonly
longed for an opportunity of preaching to
thein the gospel of love and peace, althongh,
as Père Le Jeune ob'erved, the same fate
might at any time befall themselves. And,

indeed, Père Le Jeune's, observation on th,,,it
head is well worthy of being recorded:

Il In truth, I was eut to the heart. I had
thought of coming to Canaela, only becauýé
1 was sent. 1 felt no particular regard for
thesavages, but I would have rendered obe-

dience, had they sent me a thousand times
further; but 1 can truly say, that, eveii if 1

should have detested this. country, I should
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have been touclied by what 1 have seen, had
my heart been bi-,,Itss. Would to God, that

those wlio can help these poor souls, and do
soinething ý6r their salvation, could be here
for three (Li s! I think the desire of sav-y

in(y theni Would seize their whole souls."
Then lie proceeds to reflect that in England,

in ,Spain, iii- Germany, when the Gospel was
first carried thitlier, the barbarism of the
people hail been as great. (Ile says nothing
about France, evidently considering that the
time of its barbarism belonged to remote

antiquity.) And further, that the Indians 1M
do not- lack sense, but instruction; and then
goes on to speak of his plans for founding
schools for the more docile children; thus

anticipating the common-sense miss'i*onary
policy of our own day. And he t1akes ref-
ucre in the end, as all souls yearning for the
s,11vation of their fellows have had to (Io in.
the promise of tlie Eternal -Dabo tibi
gentes herid(aatem titam, et POS-Sessio)îeM
termios terrre."

In fliat sanie bay of Tadonsac, too, ýl,-ty jk-
recollected, the good Fathers had their first
experience of ý%%,hat tlie St. Lawrence could
do in the wa of -,.i storm and had reason toy

>J111il



218 eown the etircr to the %ta.

be thankful for the measure of ý,shelter which
this bay could give thein. As another sam-
ple of New World experience, they were
nearly eaten up by the mosquitoes and a
host of other insect persecutors, while the
fire-flies formed at least one cheering ex-
ception as they glittered among the woods
cc like sparks of fire, by which he could even
see to read at night."

But the captain went on to talk about
some of the old floating lecpends that still in-

crease the romantic interest attaching to this
strange river of the North,-of the flerce

battles between the rival tribes, in the course
of one of which is said to have taken place
the terrible e-arthquake which. rent asunder
these scarped and jagged cliffs, to form this
sublime channel of the Saguenay. And he
spoke, also, of the romantic story which has

been woven out of the old legend that a
mixed mar'riage between the white man and
the Indian was followed by the impending
doo»In; and the terrible forest fires which
have at times swept over the whole region,
scorchini and destroying all life, vegetable
and animal, that lay in their course, and
leaving their melancholy traces in the splin-
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tered, seai-ned crags that raise aloft majes-
tic fornis once clothed in a gracefuil dra-
pery of green, now only crested here and

there vàCiý'a dreary skeleton of their de-
parted forests. It was not difficult to, im-

agine the awf ulness of tlie scene at night,
when the billows of red fl.aine and ruddy

smoke rolled in dread majesty over those J;ý
grand hills, uncontrolled and uncontrolla-
ble, till they were suddenly checked by the
dark, deep waters of the cold and deep
river.

But the ca tain's talk ended, and Mr.
Winthrop, who had gone up the Sagtienay

before, was by and by attracted into the sa-
loon and only May and Ilugh "Nlacnab were
left on deckwith a few of the other passen-
gerslwho, like themselve-,were held by a sort

of fascination in. the savage and sombre graii-
deur of the dark, cloiid-like shapes th,-,t«t

seemed to unroll themselves before thein in
endless succession. It seemed strange to, sit
there, as it were in the presence of the In- ýî
finities, in their awful, everlasting silence,
while lights were streaming from'the saloon

and froin it also were coming,-now snatches
of the wild, wailing melody of Loch-Lo-
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mond," now of the gay little French love
ditty;

Il Y'a long temps que je t'aime,
Jamais je ne t'oublierai

whieh Hugli absently hummed in concert
with the sinçrers within, setting May again
at work oii her little romance, the ending

of whicli w-as so perfflexing lier at present.
But this was only for a passing moment;
for the preseiice of tliese dark hills was too
absorbing to admit other thougghts. And

now the fcaintly diffuis-ed light of the rising
moon, itself still hidden froiii view, made a

pale backgrotind for the great bold silhou-
ettes, and showe(l, too, soiething more of
their minor features; and at last the briglit
silver disk, shorn of soinething of its round-
ness, rose elear above tlie sharply defined
edge of a j.ag ed crag, partially clothed with
trees. And now the great grooves and

seams of the rocks could be distinctly dis-
cerned in unrelieved liclif and shade,-and
the dark lines of such vegetation as could
here fiiid a foothold, with hereý,,.tiid there a
cluster of twinkling lights, marking a- little
centre of human. life in the midst of the wil-
derness. As they advanced, the precipices
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grew bolder and bolder; one bold profile
after another became defined in the moon-

light, then ôpened up new vistas of the sea
of hills and precipices which was continu-
ally changing its relation to the spectator.
And presently Htigh went in to summon the
rest of the party to comie out, for, far away
in the distance, a practised eye could alreâtly
discern, just touched by the moonlight, the

commanding peit-k and striking triple pro-
file of Cape Trinity. It seerned an inipress-
ive and solemn approach to the mighty crag,
growing every moment grander and more
inajestie in the pà le radiance of the moon-
light. The triple effect, both. verticall and

laterally, showed more effectively, though
less distinctly, the bare-browed cliff looking
even more imposing than. in daylight,---every
scarped crag and splintered pinnacle and
barbicon. standing out in the sharpest con-
trast of light and shade. The travellers
gazed up at the giant, towering above them
to such a height that it made one dizzy to,
try to, follow it with the eye; and so close
did it seem, impending over the vessel, that

they could scarcely realize their real dis-
tance from it, till a copper coin, thrown by

ýV
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Mr. Winthrop with all his force, came far
short of the rocky wall, and fell into the
dark stream, below.

Cape Trinity lëft behind, Cape Eternity be-
gan to loom. up in lonely majessty beyond-
its mighty mass partially clothed with ver-
dure, and, like the other, idealized in the
moonlight. The awesomeness of its gran-

deur oppressed them with an overpowering
effect of dread sublimity, and it was almost

a relief when the steamer at last glided
away from those tremendous embodiments
of nature's savage grandeur, and saw rising
before them, vistas of a somewhat gentler.,

though ýstil1 bold and picturesque type.
But it was now long past midnight, and

most of the party, despite interest of the
scene, were growing exceedingly sleepy.
Mrs. Sandford, indeed, had long ago retired
to, her state-room, declaring that neither of
the two famous cliffs were worth 1

ring the
best half of a night's rest for-! The rest of
the party now followed her examýle, and as
May passed through the ladies' cabin to her

state-room, she was startled for a moment by
seeing the dark forms of a number of sleep-
ing nuns, who occupied the sofas instead of
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berths. They were doubtless going out
froni oiie of the great nunn'eries on a mis-

sionary expedition, and to May it seemed
delifflitfully in harmony with the spirit of
the scene. Nor would it haw been at all

difficult for lier to imagine figures called up
froin the old days when these dark uniforms
were the only civilized female dress in all

the region of the Saguenay. She regarded
lier own simple dark blue travelling dress
witli a It certainly was not nearly so
picturesque!

May slept soundly enough, notwithstand-
inc the motion of the boat and the creaking
of the chains and timbers during the occa-
sional stoppages. But about daybreak she

was awakened-by the rattling of chains and
the cordused clatter of voices, and started
up in haste, that she iiiight not lose an hour
of the wonderful scenery about her. On

coming out of her state-room, she was again
somewhat startIed by the cluster of . dark-

robed nuns, some of whom. were already up,
and absorbed in their morning devotions.
But she -had no time to think much about
them just then, for through the cabin win-

dowshe caught a glimpse of some wonder-

i tui
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ful granite peaks, touched Nvith the loveliest
rose-color by the light of the sun, which had

not yet risen above the rugged hills that
close in about the crescent curve of Ha-Ila
Ray. Calling Flora to make haste to, fol-

low her, she stood for a little time at the
stem, feasting her eyes on the exquisite
solemn beauty of those graiiite hills tlius
glorified by the coming d'ay. Then, joined
by Flora, to, whom the scerie recalled her owji
Highland hills, she hastene(l oii cleck to en-
joy the full extent of the lovely view around

them. They' were lying, straiided by the
receding tide, near one end of the long bay,
which takes its name according to some,
from the surprised laugh of soine of the first

explorers at finding themselves cul-de- sac ;-
according to others, from their expression of
satisfaction at having at last found sound-
ings in this apparently fathomless river.
Just above them, now gilded by the level sun
light, rose a rugged heiglit of richly-tinted
granite,. sprinkled by birch and balsam, at
the foot of which clustered the little grey-

peaked wooden houses of the tiny hamlet of
St. Alphonse. The piazzas of the summer
hote4 and the steep-roofed stone church
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looked down froin the beyoiid the
pier, and, far alonir tbe sweepiiicr curve of
the bay, the gleanihig village of 'ýSt. Alexis;

shone White on tlie (rreeii .-,Iiç)i»e beliiiid it,
long sloping uplaiffls (J arable laiid, while,
near it a bl,-ýtek-liulled siiip lay litt aiichor,
the first anchorarre for the inariiier on this
dark rock-bound streain.

One by one the little party liad colfected
on deck, with the exception of Mrs. Sand-
ford, keenly eiijoyiiirr the lovelines-s of the
hour and scene; and already their fellow-

passengers were be(rinnhirr to Icave the
steamer on various little expeditions, to MI
up the hours which they inust wait for the
turning of the tide-sonie to drive cacross thet
hills or alon(r the shore of the ba others

f to stroll along the shining sands and exani-
ine the long- streteli i ii çr -weir, coinposed of

interlaced bonglis, juttinçr f-ar out into the
stream, whicli here presents the most f-as-
cinating combin-ation of sea-shore and inland là
river. A little party of loncr-robed. ecclesi-

astics, whom our travelleni had notieed the ......

evening before, in a corner of the saloon,A
poring over their breýriaries, were seen îéý.,Iliuli

slowly ascending, the hill-slo le, towards the
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chureb, and Hugh suggested a stroll in the
same direction, as the hill-slope seemed a

good point- for observation of the surround-
iiig landscape.

The morning air blew cool and bracing in
their faces as they left the pier, the view
before them growing grander and wider at

every step. They skirted the hotel grounds,
where a few early stirring guiests on the pi-

azza watched them with great interest, and
soon found themselves at the- door of the

church, from wheace they could command
a noble panorama of hills and river in their
cool, pale northern coloring, somewhat

warmed by the slanting rays of the early
August sun. But when they presently en-

tered the church, the solenin Imsh of the
scene within carried 16ff their thoughts in
an entirely different direction. It seemed a
larcre church for so small a settlement, and
the fresli and new loèk, the white and gold
decoration, and the robes of the' priests,

seemed curiously out of keepi.iiçr with the
primitive wildness of the surroundings. The
party of ecclesia.stics, who, it now appeared,
numbered a bishop among them, were there
in full force, and a small congregation, in_
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cludin several officers of the steamboat,
were alread y gathered for early màss. Hugh
sat down reverently in the nearest seat, and
the others followed his example, and re-

mained there until the short service was
conipleted. It was singularly restful and.

soothing, and to May and Flora, despite
their staunch Protestant preferences, it

was a memorable experience. The deep
-tones of the officiating priest and the sol-
enin chant of the psalms, seemed laden with

niemories of the days -hen tlese same
chants flrst arose in these savage solitudes,
from the rude bark chapel or the simpler

forest sanctuary, before the wondering eyes
of the half-hostile Indians.

As the last chant died away on the ear, it
was like awaking from a dream of the re-

mote past, to come out once more on the Jîw
wide summer landscape lying at their feet,
the long line of level sands, the stranded
vessel, the still receding tide, the long
stretch of gray uplands and dark green
hills. But breakfast began to seem a wel-

come possibility, which, quickened the steps
of the travellers back to, the steamer, where
they found Mrs. Sandford in a little flurry
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of concei about tbeir Imirr abseiice, mid
-ed, for li

more than re;ady, slie (lechu e
breaMast. Alid after their early risilig ;1,11(l

flieir Imig ýr-;trollI it Scarcely 11ce(IS be
how keeffly they eiyjoye(l die exuellei)t

eakfa-st of porridge, sitielts, saImoii, fresh
1.011SI excelleiit coff(>e--iiot forgettingr
the bluel-)erries for wbicli the recrimi is so
famous. -N'fter bi-eakf.,t,.-,t there wits still

some time before the steamer could inove.
loi elit

F -a liunted up lier sketeli-book, aiid w'
accoi-iipaiiied by M-ay aiid N-ýeIlie, to make a

sketcli on shoi-e while lltiçrli 'Maclial) aild
Jack Armstroiicp, wlio ilisisted 011 comil](r

amused tlieimselves by clambering up
tool ZD
tbe rocky lieî(rlit C'bove them, to see mbat,
sorts of plants might, be groNviiig among the
crevices-for Iluçrh was sc)iiietliiiiçr of a
natui 11- list as well as a poet. Tlie others,
iiicli-idii-ig Mrs. Sandford, preferred to re-
main oii the deck of the steainer, watchinçr
the lumber vessel -take iii lier load, and the
swift returil of the tide, nearly as remark-

able for its speed as is the Scottish Solway,
whicli has furnisbed the comparison

Love flows like the Solway
And ebbs like its tide.11
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As the gii-LS sat tliei-e, a ý-om)g, pleas.ant-
faced eanw iil) to them, followed

by two Qr three tiiiy children, to ex-
cliançye a word with the strancrens-, 111d to

offer for sale tiny canoes, whicli tbe iiiex-
perienced hands of the children had sliaped,
in imitation of the pretty toy c-anoes offered
for sale at all the bootli.-,ý of Frencli and In-
di-nn wares. 'l"lipy spoke no English, and
ý%1ay was too doubtful of her French to try

it, but Nellie and Flora opened a coiiver.-,,,-,t-
tion with her, to, lier evident pleasure, for,

in so secluded a spot, a talk with a strancrer
is an event. Ves," she said, after telling
the naines and ages of the children Il yes,
the sunimer is very short, and the winter
lono- and cold." But then her husband
stays at home, and in summer he is away,
working on boats, and that is evidently

compensation-for he is Il un bon
And indeed she seemed a happy wife and
mother, for the blessings of life, happily,

gener.ally connterbalance its privations.
The girls gLidly bought the tiny canoes., the
40prentice work " of the little childisli Lands,
and, after an interested inspection of
sketch, and many adiniring comment, tliere-
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upon, they plIcirted-the travellers to, reftim
to, the steamer, the children and tbeir
niother to return to their liappy ili
their little store of silver coins. And iiow
the tide lias IloNved in, np to the end of flie
-weirs the scattered passengers are co1lecýc(I
on board, and die steanier, with serew re-
volvincr once more, glides swiftly out of
Ila-lEa 13ay, leaving beliind all. its rug(yled
beauty and its primitive, sechided life and

turns up another bend of the fiord, towiards
the great bill curves that bomid the vista.

Pointafter point, bend after bend, succeed
each other in bewilderinçy- succession while
the tr-avellers feel once more how distinet is,
the stem sublimity of tlie Saç-menay from
tlie grand beimty of the St. Lawrence. The
cri-eat, bare splintered, crags that rear tlieii,

(rj-ey furrowed brows to the sky, the end-ZI5 1
less succession of pine-crested hills, ci-aç-rçry
points, dark, deep, gorges, and weather-worn

and lielieii-,sc..ii-red rocks, contorted by fire
and water into every conceivable forni,

seemed almost oppressive, at -last, in their
almost unbroken savage wilderness. liere
and there green uplands and stretches of
softer forest verdure, or sheltered valleys,
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with little settlements nestlin(y in their laps,
or cliniring to, the *heltering rocks, introduce
a gentler tone; but the general. impression
is one of savage sterifity, scarred by the
traces of devastation on the fire-swept hills,
bristling with dark tree s1celetons, and by
the sullen darkness of the strearn itself.
And now and then the sky grew grey, too,
as a sudden squall. swept down the gorge;
and it was easy to associate with the wild

mountain flord the strancre tales told to the
early explorers, and to see in iniagination,
the fur-1aden canoes, with their silent, ýusky

paddlers wending their way dowil the
rocky canon, which. the river seems to have

hewn for itself with such difficulty, froni
the inaccessible solitudes behind, through
the sea of rocks between these and the St.
Lawrence.

As they steamed onward towards Chicou-
timi however which. is the real head of the
bay, the scenery becomes softer in type,
and, amid. the rolling uplands, cluster little

wbite villages, each with its ardian
church. Chicoutimi, with its fine stone
church on the liffiland its sawmill. ai-id lum-

ber-yard below, comes into view, as they
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round one of the numberless points, a place
of some consequence in this luniberiii(r
country. The steainer stops at the pier,
and the little band of religieuses diseinbark
and wend their way to the convent on tlie
hill, while à1ay and Flora watch their black-
robed figures and vainly speculate on theii-
past and their future, wondering what roti-
tine of duties awaits them, here, and wliether
they are of the saine heroic, fibre with tlio.-,,e
who, two hundred years ago, crossed t1ieý

stormy ocean into exile in this wildei-iies,.,,
in order to nurse sick India ùs and teach In-
dian children their Pater-Yoster.

As the steamer left Chicoutimi behiiffl,
Iluç-rh Macnab and Mr. Wintlirop discov-

ered two or three half-breed voyageurs, C0111-
in(r down with the luggage, boats, etc., of a

party of gentlemen who had been canoeiiicr
ainonir the rocks and rapids of the Il Graiffl
Discharcre " of the Saguenay, in the coin-

paratively untrodden wilds into which no
steanier clan penetrate, and tracing the dai-k
waters up to their source in Lake St. Jolin.
The swartliy good-humored boatmen were
eacrerly questioned and cross-questioned b
the three youncr men, tül it became clear, to
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the observant Kate, ait least, that tbey
were planning some private excursion of
their own, not in the original programme of

their party, tliouçrli at present they all ob-
served an obstinate silence as to, any such

idea.
.Aleantime, they all sat dreamily watching

the loiio, procession of headland, rock, and
hilla silver t1iread of cascade occasion-

ally trickling down tjie dark precipices, won-
dering at the variety and effect produced
with such apparent sameness of niaterial.

Butibehold! a great çrrey Titcan loonis up be-
hind a distant headland, seeming to pierce
the sky; and the passengers, Englisli,

American and Canadian, begin to crowd
the forward deý,1kwitli eager otitlool%-. A
little fartlier and the vast breadt1i and
lieiglit of Cape Eternity uprears its mighty
nias.ý--, overhead,-its summit seeminçy lost in
the sky, across whicli great clouds are rit pidl y
driftinçr. IMay thought it had looked even
grander in the moonliglit, which seemed tc)

expand it into infinity; but Hugh and Mr.
Winthrop declared th£ý,tt to theni it was no,

less imposing in the clear liglit of day,
which gave it the strength and force of
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reality. Scarcely had they ceased gazing in
fascination at its mighty mass, when Kate,
pointiiiçr triumphantly before theni, drew
their attention to the still grander headland,
the mighty triple profile of Cape Trinity.
And now, just above their heads, as it seemed,
that sublime rock was unfolding its triple

unity, both vertical and lateral, each way
divided into three distinct heads; a far more
impressive individuality, they all agreed,
than the sister cape. Again came that curi-
ous optical illusion of the great precipice

towering immediately overhead in close prox-
imity to the boat,-a delusion only dispelled

with much difficulty aiter seeing that the
pebbles which. the passengers amused them-
selves by throwing at it, fell invariably a
long way short of their aim. And a feeling

Zr) - ZD
of soul-subduing awe stole over May, as slie
threw back her head, and tried to scan, the
entire face of those lofty summits which.
seemed to rear their grey, weather-beaten
heads into the very empyrean! Here and
there, a stray bit o*f vegetation clung with

difficulty to a cleft in the rock, seeming to
emphasize its ruggedness and stern maiesty.
But, as Hugh observed, and all agreed, the
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white statue of the Virçrii-i placed, 1)y Ro-
man Catholie piety, in a niche of the ci»açr
seemed an iiiil)ei-tiiieiice, even froin tlie
broadest point of view, for surely they felt
that grand Mount Horeb, syml)ol of Divine,
Majesty, should have been profaned by no

mortal imacre. Nevertlieless when the
steai-ner slackened speed, jiist under the

precipice, and the sailors in solemn cadence
chanted an Il Ave iýlaria," there was a pa-

thetic earnestness and an antique, old-world
air about the proceeding which was very
il-npressive. What Hugh hiiuself thou- ght
of the grand, wonderful bit of nature's ar-
chitecture found îts way to paper in the
course of the afternoon, the lines takhig
shape in his niiiid as the too swiftly reced-
hig lines of Cape Trinity faded away into

diin reii-loteness, when it seemed to all the
party that the central fimire, the chief in-

terest of the Sacruenay, had passed out of
the scene. And, after the lonçr strain of
attention,-the effort to lose none of the

ever-changing çmandeur of the shiftiiig
panorama,-it wcas almost a relief wlien the
showery clou('...-; that had gathered so

9Tandly about Cape Trinity, deepened

17
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into a leaden grey and niist and rain
began to blot out all save tlie nearest
hills. As, tliey sat watching iii somewliat
sonibre mood the silent procession of niist-

laden hills, with here and there a wliite
thread of waterfall trickling down tlieir

sides, and the white whales and p,#rpoises
splashing in the dark streýani below,-tlie

only sign, of life in all the great solitude,
while an oçeasional gleam of sunsliiiie,
froin an openiiig cloud, threw a golden

gleam to relieve the stern aspect of the
scene, Hugli was called on for a reading
from a volume into which he had been dip-

ping during the day. It was the col)y of
Charles Sanç-rster's poems, which lie Lad,
procured in Montreal, and he williiigly g.ýiN-e
theni a few stanzas froin the poet's descrip-
tion of the Saguenay;-the followiiiçr Iiiies,
in particular, seeminçr to express the vei-y
spirit of the scenery about them

In crofflen volumos rolls the blessed liçrlit
Alonçr the sterile mountains. Pile on pile

The rrranite masses rise to left an(l riglit;-
Bald, stately bluffs tliat never wear a smile;

Where vecrotation fails to reconcile
Vie parched shrubbéry and stunted. trees
To the stern mercies of the flinty soil.
And we must pass a thousand bluffs like these,

Within whose breasts are locked a myriad mysteries.
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'14 Dreamin(y of the old years, before they rose,
Tritimpliant. froin tlie deep, who-se waters rolled
Above their soleiiiii ami unknown repose;

I)r(ýaniiiiçr of iliat I)i-iilit moriiiiio, wlien, of old,
Beyond die reA mairs memory, they told

Tiie.,i(ý-(-rets of the Ages to tlie sui),
That smiloil ttl)oii theni froni Iiis t-brotie of Ç'olçl,-

Dre.tÎnin(Ir of the bricrlit stars and lovinr moon,
1 ý1 .11, C"

ViaL firA shone on them from the nio-ht's impres-
sive 110 011;

-Dreaminrr of the loticr açres that have passed
'Silive t1wn, and with thein tliat diminislied race
W1io3ý-, birclien fleets those itiky waters glassed,
As Lhey svel)!, Wer thom %vith the wind's swift pace.
Of their wild le(veiffls scarce remains a trace;

Tlioit the iiiyria(l secrets in thy brain,
Oh stately bliiifs! as well seek to efface
Vie liçl-,,]iL of tlie bless'd stars, as to obtain
Froin thy sealed, granite lips, tradition or refrain

Il That is striking poetry," sa*1 'NIr. Win-
throp. The author deserves Po be better

kiiown! But the wild legend.s of the past
li.ave not entirely passed away. Now and

theill mie comes across an old leçrend or story
anioncr a set of fellows like our voyag*c
frieiids 

there.&4 Yes,," said Hugh, Il that is one reason why
1 sbould like to explore the wilds about
Lake St. John! 1 think one miçrht pick up
from our guides some old stories that would

be iiiteresting. But I was reading, this morn-
ing, a pathetie little legend which is said
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to be still clierished ainong the Montagnais
Indians, concerning one of the pious Jesuit
Fathers, who, was wont long à go to ininister

in that little grey chtireh at Tadous--tc."
Il 011, do tell it to us! " said Kate and

lie, iii a breath; and Hugli réadily complied,
telling the tale, in substance as follows:

Il One of the inost benignant and belioved
of tliese pioneer missionaries was Pére La
Brosse, the last of the- old Jesuit Fathers of
Tadousac, and the story of his'l Passing'

reads almost like a French-Indian version of
the 1 Passing of Arthur? Strange, how that

wistf ul, pathetic interest, clustering round
the death of the good and gentle and strong,

crops up everywhere, amo'g'all sorts and
conditions of men!

Il Well, the story runs, that, at the close of
an April day, -spent as usual in fulfilling
the duties of his pastoral office among his
Indian converts, the venerable Father had
spent the evening In cheerful converse with

some of the French officers of the post. As
he rose to leave them, to their amzeiiient he

solemnly bade them a. last adieu, telling them
that, at midnight, he would be à corpse,
and at that hpur the chapel bell would toll
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for his passing soul. He charçred them not
to touch his body, but to go at oiice to the
lower end of the Ile aux Coudres, which,

you know, we passed yesterday, niailiy miles
up the St. Lawrence, aiid bring thence."Mes-
sire Conipain, whoni they would iiiid awaitý
ing them, and who would. wr.ap Iiiin in his

shroud and lay hini in his grave. They
were to carry out his bidding, regardless of
what the weather might be, and lie would
answer for their safety. The astonished and
awe-stricken party of rough traders and In-

dians kept anxious vigil, till, at midnight,
the chapel bell began to toll. Startled by
the solemn sound at dead of night, they all
ruslied tremblingly into the church. There,
as he had foretoldthey found P "ère La Brosse,

lyinçr prostrate before the altar, his Lands
joined in prwý:er, and the seal of death on his

tranquil face. With awe-struck sorrow, they
watched for dawn, that they might fulfil

the father's last command. With sunrise,
arose an April gale, but trustincr to the prom-
ise of one who had Won their unfaltering-
trust, four brave men set out on their ap-
pointed errand, in a fragile canoe, breasting
the big roffing waves, which, however,
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seenied to open a pass;tge for the frail bark,
and, in a nutrvellotisly sliort time, tliey

reaclied Ile aiix Coudres - and there, as
1,;L liad said, sat 1>ère Compain mi
die rocks, breviary iii hand, ready to ýtcc()m-

paiiy thein back to (Io tlie last offices for the
de.ad. Ile, too, liad. received a iiiyýsteriotis

Nv-ýirning. The biprht before, his cliapel bell
liad. tolled at midiiiglit for a passing souil,

and a voice had told liiiii wli;tt had. happened
and -ý,hat lie was expected. to do. And it
said, moreover, that in all the Missimis where
Père La Brosse liad served the eliapel bells
tolled at the moment of his death."

Il Well! " exclaimed Mr. Wintlirop, Il that
is a story that ought to be true, bcjý trorvio,1 4 alians say, if we offl hadat least as the It, y
faith enough. Oné could -alinost fiiid it in
onels beart to believe it liere, in tliese wild
solitudes, even in this degenerate, sceptical
age

IINOW, Hugh," observed Kate, why
shouldn't you write a 1 -No-rt de. Pb-e La

-Brosse'à la Tennyson ? 1'm sure it would
make a lovely poem."

Perhaps lie will, by and by," said. Flora, a
little mischievously. Meantime, 1 found in
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a book of his this sonnet on Cape 'l'i-iiiity. I
was sure lie was coniposiiig something of

the kind!
e4 Oh, thats not fair! " said 1 Ingli. That's

not -revised yet."
But there was an unanimous dèmand for

the reading of it, and under protest, Hugh,
allowed Flora to read it.

."Tlioit weather-beaten watchman, grim and grey,
Towering inajestie, with thy regal brow,
O'er all the thronging hills that seem to, bow
In humble homage, near and far away ;-
Even thy cyreat consort seems to own thy- sway,
In her calm crrandeur scarce less grand than thou
Rising, star-crowned, froin the dark world below,

So lonely in thy might and majesty
Thy rugged, storm4Bearred foreliead to the blast

Thou barest,.-all unscreened thy Titan form,
Radiant in sunset, dark in winter storm,
So thou liast stoodl, througli countless ages past,
What comes or goes, it matters not to, theel

Serene, self-poised in triple uhity ! "

As she finished reading the lines, a rift in'
the breaking clouds let a rich gleain of sun-
set through, and they caught a brief glinipse
of a distant lofty^ summit, probably Cape
Trinity, glowing out in crimson glçwy, like
a great garnet, set amidUe grey mouhtaih
Ourves.
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They all w,-ttched it sileiitly, till it passed
out of siglit, in the windings of the stream.

It was a sight, to cai-ly away Il a, jov foi--
everý 11-a fitting parting gleani of the, gran-
deur of the Saguenay.

And swiftly it all fades froin ,-,ight as the
veil of twilight fialls once moreitbout, thein,

,-,,()ftening the liard outlines of the il-on hi11,-ý
into cloud-like phantasms, while the tNviiik-

liliç-r lights of Tadousac again rrleain out
froni the s.lia.(,-rgy eliffs, soon ao-ain to be left
behind7 as they pass out of the rocky c»ý-

bouchvre, under the, starliglit, into the wide
reacli of the Lawrenceland its wide

expanse to the distant shore, m1iere they
stop at length at the loi i çr-streteliiil(-r pier of
Rivière-du-Loup. Tlii.'ý, time tliey disein-

and are soon di-iving 1-apiffly -Ilong
barki n ZD
the two mile sweep of cui-ving road, -%vith a

late gibbou-s moon i-isiiicr above the trees, as
they approach the straggling eiivii-oii,,--, of
Fraserville. They are speedily installed in

a coinfortable little Frencli hin, with a plain
but conifortable supper before them, and a
lively group of Fhnch Canadians chatter-

ing gayly around them in their rapid patois.
As it happens, these prove to be a party of



Own the nirer to tlic .43

musiciansi IIIIISICI vocal and instru-
mental -and gay little Fi-cii cl i Cai iadiai i soi i crs

serena(le thein till irrcsistible sleep closes
eyes more weary with siglit-seciiig tlian tlieir
mviiers had before re-alize(l.

No mie was up very early iiext iiioi-lllllç-r
for huinan nature cannot stand perpetiial
motion. -But, fas the day was fiiiie, tliotiçrli'
cool, a carriarre was offlere(l immediately
after breakfast anci. tlie whole party were
once more en route, driviimr over a ç;traicrlit
sniooth road to the old 1 'i"IvIère-du-Loup, and

thence to the noble waterfall, wlmse wild
picturesque beauty seenis close to the little

town.
Leaving the carriages, they all walked on

by a witi(,Iiiicr patli, till they caine to a grassy
spur of the slope, jutting mit, as it seenied,

rather more than half down, close to one
si(le of the fall. Ilere, thç)tiçrli they could
not see the whole, extent of the case;ffle, they
could "et ail impressive view of its volume
and beauty, -as it came t1mifflering dowil the
dark grey height, clad witli (Iusky pines;
so that, looking up to the crest of foliage
above, it seemed to come tliiindering down
in snowy spray and foam, out of the very
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bosoiii of the prinieval foi-est. 'l'o, INfay it
seeiiied alinost as grand as Moiitnioreiicy,
t1iougli fiar short of it in lieiglit. And, like

Moiitiiiorciiey, it vividly brouglit back the
iiieiiior of hicomparable Niagara. Tlie
spell of the falling water,-" f(alliiig forever
Mid aye,"-had its usual influence oil lier

aiid slie sat dreaming there, scarcely con-
scions of herself or the fliglit of tiiiie, wliile
the rest of the party wandered about, sur-
veyiiig the waterfall froiii otlier poiiits of

view. But at last slie was -armised f roin lier
reverie by Hugli, wlio, c-aiiie, despatelied by
Kate, iii quest of lier, to lier clown to

the foot of tlie Fall wliere tlie otliers were
restincr, aiid where slie could see it, as it were,

She Iiiirrered a iiioiiiei)t, liowever, reluctant
to leave the cliariiiiiig little nook. Il See! "
she said as slie rose to aceoinpany

Iiiin dowii,-" look at those exquisite. little
harebells, growing so peacefully out of tliat

green moss under the very spray of this
rush of fo,-tniiiiçr water."
Ilii(rli siiiiIed as he looked down at the

fragile flower cradled as it were, in the
midst of the turbulent commotion. He
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stooped over and picked two of the droop-
ing blossoms carefully, lictiffliii(jr one to 14ay,

while he studied tlie odiei-1 iii its graceful,
delicatebeauty. "Itis,ýtiieiiil)o(liedpoeiii!"
lie exclairiied, as t1wy turiied slowy away.

rriien, won't you «\ý-i-ite out the poein it
enibodies, for tlie re.st of us to read ? " said

ivl,,ty, soinewliat tiiiiidly, îind sairprised at
lier own. teiiierity.

Il If 1 cani 1 willl" lie replied, fi-.-ý,tiikly. It
doesn't always follow, becausc one niay -ýce
an enibodied poeiii, fliat oiie caii trajisl-ate
it into verse!

.At the foot of the Falls, they all sat for
an liotir or two, eiijoyiiiçr the, comprellelisi V(à
tliotiçrli soinewhat less impressive viemr of
the whole fall, as it caine doNvii t1w,. (Lark crorçre in. sheets of silvery foain ;tndzi 2n 1

clouds of snowy spray. And liere, iii (a
grassy nook, under soime trees, tbey sat for

soine tinie watching the Falls, Flora declai»-
iiiçr that it reminded - her of some of theîr

fiiieý>--t Seotti,.;;h waterfalls itnd also of one or,
two she liad seen in Switzerland. Before

they left their quiet hiflting place, Hugh,
who had been sitting very silerit for some

time, liaiided quietly to May, a leaf f rom his
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note-book, on which, with much satisfaction,
she read the following lines:

Where the great, thunde4g cataract tosses high
Its Prest of foam, 'mid thunders deep and dread,
A tiny harebell, f rom its mossy bed,

Smiles, softly blue, to tlÏe Mue sum'mer sky,
And the great roaring flood that rages by,
In sheets of foam on the grey rocks outspread
But sheds a tender dew upon its head.
-Enibleni of hearts whose gentle purity,
Seeks only heaven in this rude earth of ours

Dwellinc; in safety 'mid the roar and din
Of hurnan passion, as in slàêltered bowers;

Growinçr in beauty, 'mid turmoil and sin,
-Keepinçr the, Iiiie of heaven, like the flowers,

Because they keep the hue of heaven within!

cc Oh exclainied i-ýlay, looking up from its
perusal, Il thW is almost just what 1 was

thi-iikiiig about it, myself, only I couldnt put
it into words like that!

Il I'm gLad I h.appeiied to catch your
thouçrlit," lie replied. Keep the lines for
yourself, if you care for tlieni, iii memory of

this pleasant day."
Il We"-ý-e liad so many pleasant days!

said -.Nlay,-wi.;tfully,-f()r slie felt tli-at they
were fast dr-a-wing to a close. Aiid if the

young nien really took that canoe ti-ip up
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the Saguenay, tlieir party would be divided
during the s0jonrii -at Murray lý'ay,-their

last halting place. 13ut she felt that she
could never lose the memory of that delight-

ful journey, and all its enjoynients.
After goinff back to the hotel for an early

dinner they ordered the c(arriages açrain and
drove in the soft £afternoon sunshine,-now
beginning to, assume a slightly autuinnal
air, over the low, level stretch of sandy road,
leading through skirting spruce and cedar,

to, the long stracrçrliiig settlement of Cacouna,
Mainly composed of summer cottages, with

its hotels and Ettle church. Most of the
cottages are scattered along a high sloping

balik, just above the sea-like river, where
the bathing, albeit lacking the surf, is al-
niost as good as in the open sea. The Arin-

strongs had friends residing in Cacouna for
the suinmer, and the p-arty drove directly
to their cottage, where they met with. a most
cordial welconie, -,-,vere shown all the sights
of the vicinity, and finally regaled with

afternoon tea on the veraiida, f roin
whence they enjoyed one of the grand stin-

sets for ç%rliiell Cacouna is fanious, the bold
hills on the north shore, here etherealized by

in
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distance,-reflectiiiçr the glory of the rich
sunset sky in the most exquisite tones of

purple and rose.
Next morning, the little party took ail

early train f rom Rîvi ère-du- Loup, on the Iii-
tercolonial 1--Itailway, to see the reniaincier of
the river shore as Üar as Bie, where the G q, til f

may almost be said to begin, and the rive,..
end. It was a charming ride along the Iligli
land a little baêk from the river, yet Still
occasionally in sight of it, with the -
hills of the north shore looking cloudli1w
and re-ote, as they came into view of the
beautiful. bay of Bic, surrounded by its
noble hills, with its picturesque coves, its

level beach, and its wide fiats, studded with
blitek rocks. Away in the distance, beyond
the tall bluffs which. guard the mouth of the
bay, and the islands whieh also protect its
harbor, lay the deep blue wooded island of
Bie, and beyond that, again, the far distant
north shore, looking likeît cloud of mist on
the horizon. Here they had to stop, for,

beyond that, the railway leaves the river to
wind its way through the ravines of Métis,

and then over the hills to the famons v.illý,y
of the Lýl-ý-ttktpedia, whose charins, fascinating
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as they are, wei-e not for the travelers-on
this joui-jivy at luast. Tliey, spent a few
hoiii-.-,, ple;isantly at Iiie, strolliiior througli
its village, set on a plateau higli above die

01- ýý-ýtjjtÎerijj(r over tlie flats, -e
beaclil whei
tm,-() rivers ,,Illg(ri,-;Illy filld the eiid of their

jouriiey, -,tii(l gatlieriiig ,.,,e.-tweeds among die
little pool,-ý, ,ttt(l ro(,k.-ý,, which. reminded the
Scotch coiisiiis -,o ,--ti-onçrly of tbeirown sea-
side liome. 'l"Iiey climbed up some of the
gentler slopes of the Iiiçrli rugged hills, to

get a still wider view, and to feel the bracing
salt breath of tlie se-,-L comesweeping up the

river, wliile Kate described the beauties of
Gaspé', peiiiiisifla aiid basin, Kand tlie wonder-
ful Percé rock, wliieli slie had mice visited
on a voyage down the Galf; and -Mr. Wiii-
throp told thein of a grim old ti-adition of
the island of Ilie, of a sort of Indian edition
of die of Glencoe, when a br.anch
of the fierce Iroquois h-ad cauglit a compara-
tively lielpless baiid of Micmacs with immy

women and eliildren, in a cave, and li-ad
smoked thein oitt, to meet deatli if tliey
escaped it m-itliiii.

But tliey lmd now reaclied the eastern-
most limit of their I)rogress-still leaving,
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as Hugh said, some cc Yarrow unvisited."
They took the returning afternoon train
back to Rivière-du-Loup, for their course

must now be Il Westwarcl-Ilo! " At Rivière-
du-Loup, they waited for the Saguenay boat,
and re-embarked for Murray Bay, which.
they reached about midnight, landing at the
high pier under the pale ghostly light of the
waning moon, which g-ave a strange unreal
look to the houses on the shore, and espe-
cially to the strangely shapen rock, which,

rising solitary near t"he point, gives ît its
name of Il Point Au Pic " (or Pique). There
were an abundance of calèches in waiting,

and the travellers distributed themselves
among these, and were soon driven along the
straggling village street to, their destination,
-the Il Central Hotel," chosen by Kate on
account of its delightful view. But the

Central" was too full for so large a party,
as the landlord declared with many regrets,

-so the ladies were accommodated very
comfortably at the Il Warren House, next

door, while the young men were put up
temporarily at the "Central" as they in-

tended leaving on their canoe trip very early
in the weeL
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May had been feeling that, since this trip
began, she liad had so, many delightfal im-
pressions, that she could scarcely find room
for any more. But the first sight of the
grand vista of noble hills that enfold Mur-
ray Bay, as it were, in their embrace, gleam-
ing out under snowy mists, in the fair

breezy morning, made her feel that she had
by no means lost the receptive power, and
that she hýad much to see and admire yet.
It was a peaceful Sunday morning, and a
Sabbath rest seemed to enwrap the blue hills

that encompassed the long bay, receding in
lovely curves and peaks behind each other, Ir

till they were lost in a soft vagueness of 01;'111
distance. Just about the middle of the long ý;î1 1h

curve of the bay, and showing whitely
against a background of deep green woods,
a white church stood out as a sort of centre
to the little brown French village that clus-
tered about it on both sides of the Murray
River. Below the brida-e, stretched lonçr
brown sands with a strip of blue water in
the middle, and a three-masted vessel lying

stranded by the receding tide;-while just J"k
across the bay, narrowed by the low tide,
rose the long bold headland of Cap à lAigleý

lit
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jutting far out iiito the wide blue expanse
of the St. Laewrence, bounded on the south-
ern shore by a wavy line of soft blue and

purple bills, glistei-iing with silvery specks,
which were, in reality, distant French vil-

kmres. It was a feast to the eye, a refresh-
inçr to, the Nvliole being, simply to sit there
and take in. the lovely vista. Mav, for one,

was grlad. th.-at it was Sunday, and that,
therefore, there conld be no excursions, but

that she could sit qiiietly there as long as
she liked,-dreaming or thinking, or reading
a little of the old Seripttire poet-ry about the
Il Everlasting bills; " - but ever and anon

looking up to sce the realization of words
which had formerly left on ber mind a rather
vague impression of their meaning. Noth-
ing which she liad seen seemed to ber so
satisfying to ber ideal of beauty. Niagara

had its own solitary overpowering grandeur,
but no surrounding scenery. The Saguenay
bills were too stern in their solemn splen-
dor. At Quebec, the view seemed almost

too wide, too complex; but this charming
vulley, with its brown-beached blue bay,

nestling aniongst these richly wooded bills,
with rank after rank of mountain t6psas
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they seemed to her, fading away into the
distant blue, -seemed, to have all the unity
and beauty of a well-composed picture, and
to satisfy her ýîmagination without her
knowing why. Flora was in an ecstasy.
The scene reminded her strongly of some
of her own Highland glens; and , Hugh and
she were soon eagerly comparing it with
one after another of their favorite resorts,

tracing its points both of resemblance and
of dissinfflarity.

The young men of the party had taken
an early bath, and pronouneed the water

very bracing indeed, but also decidedly
cold-too cold, tbey thought, for the girls

to attempt; notwithst-anding which, how-
ever Kate and Flora announced their inten-

tion of trying it next day. At eleven they
all went to, church at a neat little chapel
close by, built for the use of the Protestant

vîsitors, and used alternately for an Episco-
palian and a Presbyterian service, an in-
stance of brotherly unity which. might be

indefinitely extended. To Flora"s great sat-
isfaction, (for she was a staunch little §Pot-

tish churchwoman,) the service that day
happened to be the Presbyterian one-the
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Urst time, she observed, that she had had
the pleasure of attending her own service
since she had left her native land. To Ilugh

it did not matter, she observed, for he liked
one just as well as another, to which he re-
plied that he was by no means so superior
to the power of association, which must, in

most cases, after all, determine our ecclesi-
astical preferences.

As there was no evening service, an even-
ing stroll in Nature's great temple., around

them was proposed instead, for which. the

,,,ý,young people were ready enough after tke
long, quiet day of rest. Mrs. Sandford, who
had not yet recovered - from the fatigue of
so inyessant travelling, preferring to sit on
the veranda with her book,-the latter

taking the place of her knitting-needles,
which, lately had hwâ an unusual respite.

Nellie Armstrong, however, who had a head-
ache, elected to stay with her, so the rest
started, perhaps all the more satisfied, pair-
ing off naturally-Mr. Winthrop, of cow-se,
with Kate; Jack Armstrong with Flora;

while Hugh and May were left as inevitable
companions. May, as on some similar occa-

sions, felt at fimt slightly uncomfortable;
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but this feeling soon. wore off, for Ilugh and
slie liad become excellent coinrades, and

now found inany subjects for conversation ;
and slie felt tliat he had by this time lte-
cepted Mr. Winthrop as a permarient factor
in the situation, and was deterinined to
make the best of it. And May in her heart
esteemed him. all the more for the cheerful-

with whicli he had adapted himself to
the inevitable!

Tliey walked, by a rambling footpath,
along the s,ý,indy, reedy shore of the bay, un-
til they had ,it length to betake theinselves
to the ordin;.try road, striking it close to, a
picturesque old mill, with a little waterfall
plashing over the inoss-grown old water-
wheel, just as she had so often seen it in
pictures. of English scenery. They reached
the French villacre of Murray Ba», and
passed close to, the white church which bad
;pade the centre of the picture in dis-
tance, and the pretty little Presbyter with

its shady garden-walks overlookil7gi the
river', on one of whieh -«Lvlay disc.:,>rned a

black-cassocked figure, in whom sbé imme-
diately conjured up a modern Père La

Brme. Then on, past the little brown
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French houses, with tlieir- steel) roofs and
balconies, and tidy, if bare, exteriors,-each
one apparently possessing its (rreat wooden
cupboard, and large box stove for tlie cold

winter days. Crossincr the bridge over the
Murray, from -%vliieli there was (a lovely

view up the valley, into the heart of the
hills, they held on. their way up tlie wooded

slope beyond, past a little menioriCtI chapel
under the shaclowing phies, which inter-

ested the girls so niuch tliat tliey (leclared
they niust ge ie key and sce tlie interior

sonie day; and then. oimard- by au open,
breezy bit of road, skirtiiiç-r mi one side un-
dulating woods, gilded by suilliglit,
and on the other affording glimpses of pleas-

ant nianorial residences between theni and
the river. And then they came out on the

high table-land of the Il C(-tp," froni whence
they could see the wide river exparise, now

taking on soft hues of rose, and purple, and
opal, itnd the far distant hills beyond, also
glorified by the sunset.

But May's steps had begun to fiag a lit-
tle, and her cheek to grow rather pale, and

Hugh said that he-was sure she was tired,'
and proposed that they should go no - farther,
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but take a rest ù iitil the others returned.
,May looked râther wisthilly at 'Kate and

Floria, still stepping on, evidently unwe-,.-
Tied. But although niucli stronger tli-ail
Nïlien she had left home, 31ay was not so
strong, yet, as the other, two, and it w,is of
no use to pretend that slie was not very
tired.

Let us walk back to, that pine-crested
bluff," said Iluçrli. IlTliere we can sit-quite

conifortably till the others coi-ne I)ztck."
Tliey strolled back very slowly, and it oc-

curred to ' 31(ay, à propos of lier own fatigue,
how mucli more Iluçrh could stand than lie.
could h,,,tve clQuea month açro; and how sel-

(loin even AUnt Bella" now worried hhn
with well-meant exhortations to take extra

care. * The outdo(ýg life of the past weeks
liad certainly done wonders for this'sun-

burnt, active young man, with elastic step
and firiii tread, who seen-ied soý different a
being from the pale and somewhat languid
stranger to, whoftl slie had been first-într«-
d*ced. -But she soon forgot everything else
in the fair scene that lay at their feet, lialf
screened by the pine boughs that drooped

above them; for no fairer-vie'w had greeted
17

1,
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her during the wliole journey. Opposite,
across the blue bay below them, lay Poiiit
au Pie, with its pier and its momnneiital
rock its str-ýicrrrliiiç-r cottages, aiid tlie lom-r-

?D ZD ýD ýn 
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hilly, wooded ridge that swept roulid the
corner of the bay on tlie other To

their left lay the bro-ad, ,;uiiset-fltisliefl
river, with the wavy Iiiie of delicate Imes
beyond it. The two watelied the lovely

glow of color for some time iii sileiice. At
last when the sceiie was swiftly taking on
the grayness of eveiliiig, Hugli remarked:

-many lovely eveniiirrs -we haveIlow 4' t)
seen! And this seenis almost the loveliest
of all"'

Il Yes. It alinost makes one s-ad to t1ihik
that they are nearly all past,"-sl..ie replied,
with a little wistful sirrh.

1 don't know that however," re-
plied Iliiçrh. Il We can't lose their niemo-
ries and theiriiifliiences. 77w.t seems to be-

come part of otir beincr, ý,%,nd we shall always
be the richer for it. You know 1 a tliiiiçr of
be-auty is a joy forever.' Do you kiiow," lie

contilluedi af ter a paiise, as May did not re-

plyl Il this great river on which. we have
been wandering so, long, seems to me to pre-
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sent a very fair parable of human life. It
coines, like Wordsworth's version of our

infancy, out of the mysteriôùs majesty of
Niagara, mid tliat great sea-like lake. l'lien

it lias its tranquil sumiy mornui inid the
lovely mazes of the Thousand 1 Xdswhich,

like ourselves, it seeins reluctant to, forsake,
for the more work-a-clay rural stretch be-

low. Then comes the strenuous trime of
conflict,-the 1 sturm (int-I (1rany' period of
the rapids, and then the calm strength, tlie

gradual expansion, the growing dignity of
a noble life, till at last we have this, exqui-
site sunset, glorifying a river that is s-wiftly

passing on, to lose itself in -the great silent
sea,' symbolizing the beauty of the same rich
and noble life, passing away from its old fa,
miliar shores to lose itself in the boundless-
ness of eternity.

1 think you have got material for another
poeiii there," iMay observed, smiling, though

touclied by the emotion which seemed to
liave carried Iiiiii oii unconsciously. Slie and

Hugh had got iiito the way of talking about
his literary endeavors. There was another
pause, and then Ifugh looked up from his
note-book, mto which lie had been looking.
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Do you recolleet," lie asked, Il a lovely
morniiirr we lia(l, just gtfter coming to Su-

ilLieli Lodore ?
Yes," refflied May, proniptly, Il the niorn-

ing youi rowed nie over to tli,,tt préýty little
islaild, wlien the river was so calm, and it
all looked so lovely."

(& And 1 wrote some verses tliere, which 1
should like to read to you, to see liow you
like tlieni. May 1?"

May looked a libtl' perplexed, for slie had
not forgotten tliat lie liad seemed anxious

that slie should not sec theui, then, and with
lier idée ,,,flx' of Iiis liopeless passion for Kate

-she had connected tlio,,ie, verses in some
way with that -imaginary romance. 1-low-

ever, slie listened with great interest to his
low toned reading :

In gleam of pale, translucent amber woke
The perfect August day,

Throuçrh. rose-flushed bars of pearl and opal broke
The sunlight's golden way.

Serenely the placid river seemed to flow
In tide of amethyst,

Save where it rippled o'er the sands below,
And granite boulders kissed;
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The lieavy woofflawl imasses lmiig iiiiý;tii-i-el
In lant-morous sltimber (levi),

While, from their crreen M10 S111111 bird
Piped to lier brood-asleep.

The clustering livliens wore a tenderer tint,
The rocks a warmer glom- ;

The emerald dewdrops, in die simbeanis glint
Gemined the rieli moss below.

Our fairy sliallop idly stranded lay,
Half mirrored in the streain ;

Wild roses drooped above the tiny bay,
Ethereal as a dream.

You sat tipon yotir rock, a woodiand queen,
As on a çrranite throne

All that still world of loveliness serene
Held but us twain alone.

Nay ! But there. seeme,1 another presence tliere.
Beneath, around, above ;

It breatlied a poem throtigli the crystaï air,
Its name was Love ! "

May listened to the poem with a rather
bewildered feeling: it was sodifferent from

what she h-ad expected. But gradually tiie
iinaa-es sug(rested by it took possession of

her mind to the exclusion of otber tlioiirrlit,,ý,
and ýhe scarcely iiotieed the closing line,;, iii
the pleasure whicli it gave her to have that
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lovely morning so -vividly 'ecalled. But
Hugh seemed to look for more tli-mi the pleas-

ure slie frankly expressed. Ife was. silent
for a few moments, then Said in a Very low

tone, lookiiig straight into lier eyes, Il I t1iiiik
that what brouglit thé poem -%vas iny findiiig

out, then, that I loved you 1 "
May was utterly taken by surprise, which

indeed', overpowered every otlier feeliiig.
-d to say. Ilugh

She liad not a woi saw 1)ow
unprepared she had been for his avÔwal.

Presently she -managed to stammer out, 41-1
thought, it was-Kate!

I k»Oiv you did, at f1rstý" he replied,
"&but I thought, you must bave known bet-
ter, noiv 1 L haven't acted very much like
a jealous lover, have 1, since Mr. Winthrop
appeared on the sceile? And any one could

see how that w.is going to turn out. No,
May, Vin sure I've tried to make you uilIr
derstand!

But May still sat silent, in a sort of dazed-
bewilderinent. At last, the 1ûdicrous aspect

of the mistake-all her . sincere, misplaced.
sympathy with Hugh in troubles which

were entirely of her own imagining, struck
her so vividly that shé laughed outright,
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though her laugli had a rather hysterical.
note, in it, and she felt that it was illost in-
appropriate to so serious a crisis. But the
personal aspect of the affcair, she could not

et t all take in. lIuçrh laughed a little,
too, reading her thoughts but presently

he said gravely enough: Il Well, May, now
that the mistalze is cleared up, you're not
going to say you can't care for me! Why

should we. not travel down the river of life
together? 1 mean down the river to the

f;ea,"-he added pleadingly.
&& 011, Mr. Macnab," she replied, at last,

&lit is so strange to nie! -I don't seem able
to, realize it. And I have never thought of

you in that way."
Il We14 dear," he said, gently, 14 1 wont

hurry you; but you and I are very good
friends, I think, which is an excellent begin-
ning, and I don't s'ee why we couldn't be
something more. But take plenty of time to
find'out! FH promise to be patient mean-

time. Only, as 1 am going aivay to-morrow
for a few day's, I wanted, to try my fate, at
least, and make sure that y'u knew my
feelings before 1 left-for one never knows
what may turn up."

'IlÎ
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May's face changed wlien lie, spoke of the
approacliiiicr partiiig, whicli w,ts only, of

tlie pi-elude to one of inueli loiiçrercoul,>1ýe1 tD
duration, silice rille lierself 1111l'st retui-11

home as soon as the party reacbed Toroiito,
on its honieward journey. Aiid the thouglit
gave her a sharp pang whicli slie could not
ignore. Still, she was not sorry to licar the
Volces of the others not far off, atid to kiiow
that this rather embarrassing wits

nearly over. Hugh detained lier a moment,
however.

Il 1 won't press you any fardier iio-ýv," he
sfaid; Il offly proinise me that you m-ill think
about it while 1 ain gone, and perhaps you
niay be aý1e to answer me as 1 wish, when
1 come back."

May readily promised this,-glad to have
a little tiiiie to grow familiar -with an idea
whicli had seenied so strange to her at first.
The rest of the walk was very qtiiet,-Ilugli
talkin(r about indifferent things, while she

found it difficult to keep up conversation
at all.

Next inorning it was decided that, as it
was too fine a morning to lose, where there

was so iiiiieli to see, the whole party should
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drive down to -the Falls of the Fraser, tak-
ing luncheon. with them, th(at so they miglit
not have to hurry back until the time wlien
the three young nieii should have to te(ar

themselves away froni the society which, to
say the truth.) they were all reluctant to

leave,-in order to take the steanier down.
a(raiii to Madousac for thd projected canoe

trip on the upper ','S-cýtçriieiiay, and so on. to
the wilds about Lake St. John. As they
were to go in calèches, however, Mrs. Sand-

ford becrced off and Nellie Arnistrong was
packed into a calèche with her brother and
Flora 'iNlaciiab-Jack, who was familiar with
the veliiele, having volunteered to act as
charioteer.

It was a charming drive on sucti a cliarin-
inçr day,-the light cloud-shadows chasimr

cach. other over the hills and causin(r be-
witeliino- effects of light and shade on the

dis4ant hills. Their course lay along the
Murray River for sorne distance, past tlie
bridge and village, then back among the
hills beyon(l, up and down. short hills, so
abrupt that the descent was often like to
jerk the riders off the little bigli seats; but
Jack assured, thein all, iii his cheery voice,
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that the calèclte was at once the easiest and
the safest vehicle for these hills, and that
every French-Canadian pony knew just liow
to beliave on such roads, if only his driver
gave him fair play. And the French drivers
of the other calèclies siniled and declared
that it was Il shoost as de shentleiii,ý,tn said."

Kate and Mr. Winthrop bue of course
paired off, so that Hugli and May went to-
gether, as a matter of course; but Hugh ab-
stained from, the slightest reference of any
kind to their conversation of the previous
evening, for which 31ay felt duly grateful;
for as yet his declaration seemed to, lier an
unreal dream, and she did not like to think
about it, or what seemed to lier, a niortify-
ing mistake.

As they left the road altogether, and
struck across fields with the utmost reck-

lessness about taking down fences, and
driving over trackless meadows, they could
hear the distant murmur of a waterfall, and

soon they came in sight of a small -river
winding- its way to the gorge, into which it

speedily disappeared. Then they dismounted
from their caPches, and sought a point of

view from which they could best see this
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lovely waterfall, whicli ruslies down, not in
one sheer desceiit, btit iii several leaps, over

tlie brown rock.,;; they couild staiffl,
as it were, part of the way (Imvn,
up to the topmost fall, and also far down be-

low tlieni, wliere, at the foot of it, there lay
a pretty green, level point, on which cows,

were browsing under soine noble trees-as
charining it pastoral picture as could be

found.
Flora took out ber sketcli-book and color-

box, and set to work çlKlgçrênil3y to make a
few rouçrli sketches f rom the nioi>ýýt;,favorable
points, Jack willingly offering his 'ý'Iýrvices.
in carrying her ,Ippli-tiice,ý; froni place to
pLace, and watehinçr tlie progress of flie
sIketches with an intensity of interest which
was slicrhtly embarrassing to the artist and

soniewhat amusing to, Nellie, who deel,iu-e(l,
to Jack's indignation, that she had never

known before that he took so much interest
in artistie pursuits. Jack, however', w(as a
most amiable critic, ready to adniire gener-

ously all the work of Floras ninible fingers-,
each sketch beincr in his opinion, "awfiilly

pretty;-you'd know it anywhere! I%Iean-
tinie the rest of the party strolled about,
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findincr ont new points of view, and explor-
inor pretty nooks, till it was tinie tc) set out

the ,-,,iiiil)le luncheon of sandwiches, cold
fowl, coffee, and blueberry pie, after the due
discussion of whieli it was iiece,..-,sary to set
out at once on the return trip-iii the order
in which they had come.

When they drove up to the hotel they
were met by the intelligence that the Que-

bec steamer was in sight, and that they
must drive down to the pier at oiice. The

young men's valises were quickly thrown
into the calèches, and they all drove to the

pier, to find the big white steainboat just ap-
proaching the point. There w.,,is a hurried

and truth to tell', a reluctant leave-taking on
the part of the intending who
declared that they would be'sure to be back
i n about a week ; and then the steain er cr: t v

her parting whistle and -they were -off, thel i*
waving hats and handkerchiefs being soon

lost in the distance. Hugh had just said tc)
May, in a low tone, at parting,-keeping heil

hand for a few seconds closely pressed in
his own, Il Don't forget your promise-or
me-while 1 am gone," and May had replied

only by a smile, from which, perhaps, tears
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were not very far away. At all events,
tliere W418 a st'i-(,tiige, inexplicable (iche in

lier lieart, as tlie fouir girl.,; walked sl()wly
1);wk L() tlie ll()tel, a trifle less merrily tlitn
was tlieir wont.

It w,ts curious iiideed, wliat a blanktliere
to be, now tliat tlirec otit of tlieir

iiiiiiiber wei-e, gone, thougli no one except
Mrs. Slindford and Nellie were willinçy

to dadinit, it in words. As for May, she
cofflo-1 not liell) feeling that she inissed 1-lugh,
in particiilar, at every turn ! Ilis low-toned

voice -,tii(l,iliçrlitly Celtie aceentuatic)n seenied
to be perpètually in lier ear, and every

particular ellariii of tlie 1andseape seenied
to rec,-all his always quick itl)l)i-eeittioil of
sueli beauty. Soine ocezision on wliieli slie

wanted to appcýd to Iiiiii for synipathy or
appreciation was, coii..,titi-itly turning up;
and she found lierself perpètually Laying til)
a stock of thinirs abouit w1jicli slie wanted

to talk to Iiiiii, when lie sliould retiii-n. Slie
had no idea how nitich lie hitd grito-lually be-
coine a part of her life, tnd how important

ins e_ver-ready syhipatliy had come t4-) be,
,.'intil the lack of that sympathy made itself

so strotigly felt. If she had not been so
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simply and dreamily rom-aiitie, so. free from
egoistic self -consciousiiess, slie woffld iiever

h,-ýive made the mistake -slie, liad doiie, aiid,
even now tliere wlas a constaiit sti-tiggle

betweeii the iiisthicts of lier lie-ýtrt mid the
power of the firiiily-rootecl iiiipressioii. Kate,
Nvlio had divineci the re'ý11 state of the case, lmt

liad been afraid to efflicrliten lier cousin
to(i' suddenly, now veiitured on a little crood-
huinored chaffing ; but witli great aiid praise-

worthy caution. Seciii(,r tll,-.tt May sensi-
.tively shrank froin the subject, slie soon

desisted.
Whatever Kate's owii sense of loss niay

have been in the abseiice of Mr. Wintlirop,
sho was not the sort of gil-1 to Jet the ab-

sence of the three youiiçr men take away all
the zest of the pleasure of >Iurray B'ay. Slie

constituted herself the leader of the little
party, and the four girls and Mrs. S.-,.tnçlford

had what they all voted as a Il very quiet,
pleasant time," in whieli they took things

easily ,and enjoyed tliemselves just as the
fancy seized them. They strolled about the

beach in the sunny inornings, while Flora
sketched .- the vista of distant hills, and a
gentle inquisitive French Canadian would
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coine ul) to look respectfu y at the sketch
of ".Niý.t(leii-ioiselle," and to xpress his ad-
miration É)f Il the facilité wiLli which she

,tecoiiiplislied the task of coloring, evidently
an iii.-,,.,ru table niystery to Iiiiii, though lie

declared that lie could draw Il in crayons."
Kate Laud Flora occasionally- tried a dip into

the cold waters of the bay, but their expe-
rience was not sufficiently encouraging to,
tenipt the other two, and Mrs. Sandford
shook lier head'), and declared tliat slie con-
sidered it unsafe for aily of thein. , But they

enjoyed watching the sturdy children who,
daily rushed in for a few moments and

tlien came out with skins as red as lobsters, 140e
laughing, and rosy, and ready for any num- «
ber of races on the beach afterwards. They

went to, inspect the neighboring Il Fresh
Air " establishment, originated by a benevo-
lent lady of Montreal, and maintained by

private beneficence, where a number of con-
valescents, old and young, received witliout
cost, the benefit -of the pure bracing air and

lovely scenery, a true and refres-hing in-
stance of Christian charity. They ja-um-jlored
over and over again, the road lead past
the long strips of farm and pasture, land
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which ran iip the bill that overhung it, and
the little Frencli fa1-111-l1oUýeS1 with the curi-

OUS C141Y *)Vells whieli stoodnear tliem, but
qiiite cletaclied, and sometimes on the other
side of tlie roadj and whicli 11ora was so
deliglited. to sec and. sketch; and. the long

straggling Frencli village, and the little
chapel on the hill, whicli -wýas so disappoint-
ing on a near acquaintance. They scraped

acquaintance witli the simple French folk
and talked to the polite village children,

whom they met, so respectful in their ad-
dress, and whom Flora delighted by includ-

incr soine of thein -in a sketch from the
bridge. Tliey wandered down. the road to the

pier, between the rows of summer cottages,
and roailied abOut, the pretty grounds of the
Il Lorne Ilouse," where some old friends of

Kate's were staying, and lounged away an
hour or so, ilispecting the little Indian huts
and bootlis at the pier, and the various

wares therein -displayed, and the dark ira-
passive L-tces of -the Indiail vendors,, and

purcliased all manner of little souvenirs, toy
cames, snowstioes, toboggans, birch-bark

napkin -rings and other pretty trifles, as
presents for the people at homè; while Flora
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sketched the curiously sliaped rock whicli
lias so often stood for its pictui'e. 01, tliey

strolled up the hillside aniong the fragrant
spruce and cedar, and enjoyed the ehariii-
inçr views from thence of Cap-a-l'..ý1igle and
the river andbay, and exa " iiiiiied the priini-

tive little wooden aqueducts that led the
water froni springs on the hill, to the liouses

down below. Everythincy was as quaint andeD
priiiiitive as Normandy, Flora declared, ex-
cept oiily the ilianners and dress of the sum-
mer visitors

And sometimes they went on little canoe
parties with those friends ' of Kate's at the
Il Lorne House," - up the winding Murray
River under the bridge, from which Flora
took a Pretty sketch, and on for some dis-
tance farther, picking their way among the
brown shallows and stories which narrowed

the navigable water of the stream. Or they
would drive up the solitary Quebec road,

ainong its aromatie pine woods, and past
its little clearings, with their patches of to-
bacco and maize and littàe log cabins, and
the peculi'ar exhilaratilig &roina of the moun-
tain air;-or by another pretty road to the
picturesque cascade of Il Les Trous " beside
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which they took theil- ILuicheon, and spent
the best part of an ,ti*ýeriiooii. And so the

days went quickly by-happily eiiough, and
on Saturday, àlay found lierself realizing
that the travellers would very sooii be back.
IlCalf a dozen other expeditioiis were still

reservéd for the last few days, after the
party should be reuiiited, before, they should
leave for the West. But these plans, like

m.,my other human projects, were not des-
thied to be realized. For Monday morning
brought -May a letter, containing . an unex-

pected siiiiiiiions to return home at once, as
her fatlier and mother were- called away by
the î1liiess of a relative, and her presence as
elde,.ýýýtdaughterwasiieedeclathoine. Dearly
as May loved her home an4_1 readyas she
was to comply with and obey the summons,
this Iýsteni of her departure from Mur-
ray/Bay s a great disappointment, in more
waýs thaâý one. There was, however, no

boat beforé Tuesday night, and as Mrs.*
Sandford had begun to feel anxious hersélf
to return home, and would not Êear of let-
ting May go back alone, it was fin ally deàded
in a cabinet council, that they should arrange

to, take their departure by the Tuesday's
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boat, and that, in case tlie youiig men bad
not returned by that tiine, they could follow
and overtake them somewhere on the way.
May's heart had sunk more than she could

have believed, when she conteniplated the
possibility that Hugh might return and find

her gone! She had not in the least made
up her mind as to what she should say to

him, when he did return, and, even if she
herself tared ever so mu h, she could not
see how she could possibly be ever separated
from her home, nor indeed, could she as yet
bear to, think of that aspect of the affair.
But she could not help feeling it no small
trial to return without seeing him again;

apart from the disappointment that she
knew it would be to him sUffuld he return
ouly after her departure. And as Mrs.
Sandford was always reminding them, so,

many things might happen to detain the
voyageurs, for they intendéd to find their

way back someho 'ýy land, through the
wilds that 1 between Murray Bay and
Lake S n.

evening she cotild not settle down
ith the others on the veranda,- but wan-

derod down alone to, the beach and took her
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seat on one of their favorite rocks. It had
been a dg-ly of thunder showers with lovely

bursts f sunsliiiie between, and some of the
gi - tes rainbows so f requent there 'and

now, after a golden sunset, breaking through
purple clouds, the bright tints were fading-
out of the sky and from the great gr-ay
stretch of water, on whose breast some
stately ships were gradually disappearing
froin view. The scene vividly reeîilled to,
her mind Ilugli's parable of hunian life,
and his unexpected application of it. A
sense of the.evanescence of all beautiful
things and ail liuman enjoynients haçý taken

hold, of her, and the tears we'll'd up in her
soft gray eyes as she said in lier heart'
mute farCwýclI tor the Jovely scene arher, whieh liad so fascinated her, an;her

mind went, wistûilly back over all the fair
scenes she had beliel , (I'since the day on which

she bad set out, full of happy anticipation.
How much better it had all been than even
her brightest anticipations ! A vesper spar-
row-our Canadian nightingale-was carol-

ling sweetly close at hand, and its song
seemed, to byino, back to, her the sweet

refrain of the old song
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Sweet the lev'rock's note ail' lanr:CI tWildly Eltin' doun the glen
But? to Mel he sings ae sang

Will ye no come back again

The last line seemed to haunt lier with
an indescribable pathetic, intonation. 'S'he
rose to çro Utck in order to tight off tliouçrlits

that were too much for lier wlien Io! a famil-
iar step sounded close to lier, and a well-

known voice was in lier ear, with a *Iow-
toned', Il Well, 'Nlay ?

And ýJay, startled and overjoyed, could
scarcely exclaim,-Il Oh, Hugh! is it really
you ? " and then, for all answer to his ques-
tÀon she burst into tears. Perhaps this was

almost answer enough, but it- encouraged
Hugh to go on, and to 4ýecure a still better

and more satisfying one, before they re-
turned together to join the-rest, and to ex-
change quiet congratulations and a little
teasing with Kate, whose engagement to

Mr. Wintbrop was now çlefinitely admitted.
Jack Armstrong looked very wistful and
rather envious over the two engaged couples,
but the merry, Flora is inscrutable, and
whether Ilis warm. admiration wilk ever be
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retumed is still a matter of conjecture to
both Kate and May.

The three voyageurs had many adventures
to, relate and much to, say about the wild
beauty of the upper Saguenay, its portages,

waterfalls, tributary streams, and especially
about the solitary beauty of the lonely Lake
St. John. Hugh declared that he wou»ld not
have missed it on any account, and Mat, as
he remarked, sotto voce, to May, was, in

the circumstances, saying a good deal. Mr.
Winthrop was to write a description of it

for an American periodical, and Jack Arm-
strong declared it would give enough to talk
about, and excite other fellows with envy, for
the next year, at all events.

And the last day at Murray Bay, was,
after all, happier than May in her lonely

reverie of the preceding evening, had thought
possible: They visited several of tl$tir
fayorite kaunts during the inorning, and it
was wonderful how much Hugh and May

had to say to each other,-said Kate, mis-
chievously, careless of the retort that,11 Peo-
ple who lived in glass hoùses needn't throw
stoues." In the afternoon they took a long

drive along the Cap-à-l'Aigle heights, watch-
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ing anotber gorgeous sunset bathe the hills
and river in its exquisite dyes. And as
these once more faded into the greyness of
twilight, and the stars gleamed out, and the

white sails of a large vessel that had caught
the last glow of day became dinily spectral
ùi the distance," I1ý9 whispered to May, as
they turned downwu'rds, and away from the
beautiful scene they had be'en contemplating -

Il And now, dearest, what can we desire
better, than the lope of the long voyage to-

gether down the great river to the silent
sea ?

TEM END@


