
tulil by Mr. SynioiiH (who Itait juNt cunio on iNMini our iHMit). that ho lutw a iNtrrel of om worth

$!)(M).* To thti «outh of Silver lHh>t Uun ImIo Uoyil, Aniurictin |)nt|M!rty, which containii rich

copper TninoM. T«» tho oaMt of thu villiiK«i all oyiw arc tumml towanU tlu^ noble fonu of a lioa,

clearly cut in the rock, tho effocta of volcanic "action. We approach Bluck \\ny in the evening;

the iUB net ii l)eautiful. [..ooking iNick wo hoo Thunder Ca|M in the (llMlancc, which now (with

tho MurroundinK hillM), tnkoN tho fimu of tho ^rttat indinn ^ii^nt Nanai>yoo, who, the Uc<l Man
Nayn, got drunk, and lyin)( down on tho fiuniinit of tho cliini. novor got up ngnin. • Thoy nliMi Hay

ImIo liiiyalo glow out of a |Ndtbto which ho throw out of hin canoe.

All onjoyod tho ovoning, romuiuing on dock until late, Htraining our oyoM to ciftcli u glinipHo

of the entrance to Nopigon Buy, which iM thickly Mtud<lod with largo and Minall JHliiMtjH. After-

— ward H wo charint'd tlio pa^^Hongcrs with a ^niud concort, f \

AUGUST 6lh.

Wo anchored at lied Rock at I a.m. All wore up at 4.'M) a.ni. to hoo tho beautiful Hccnery

and moot Honie friends, who have boon camping on tho NhorcH of tho Nopigon River. About

half a nuloTrom horo ih a UuiIhou Hay l*oHt. To our loft is RotI Rock ; wo are worry not to bo

near enough to road tho I^idian liiuroglypliics carved by ilio " rod men " in dayH gone by. This

rock waH Httcrod' to Mnnitou, and out of it w^a« made tho caluinot (or pipe, of peace). To our

right lioH Vert iHland, 1,(MM> fot!t above the level of the bike. Wo IcaVo.Red Rock at 7.^Jf) a.m.,

and, as wo glide along the calm waters of the Neplgon River, seem to l)e Hi\rrounded by beautiful

islands. Wo ualh^l at SaItor'.'4 islaml, a liHliiug Htati«)n, and were charmed with the booths made

of small polos, ovei* which are .sproad pine branches ; I suppose they ai;e intended as a covering

for tho barrol,H (when there is no rain) ; beside tho booths arjy several w<iirligigs for drying tish

nets. A few steps higher sUmds a log house ; then small slirubs and wild flowers, and a back-

ground »)f stately spruce and bilch cifmpletes the sceiu\ . The natives wear a kind of penitentiary

suit of h<>mospun tweed, ornamiitnted with patches of sail cloth (circular behind and oblong in

front. Dr. R.) 0\w poor old nuin, a passenger, nearly mi«.se<l the boat, ainl had to try climbing a

plank ; failing in that, a frien<lly luuni assists him to jump on board. Before we leave Salter's Iijldnd

wo will take another look at the numerous channels formed by the islands ; it is a beautiful sight.

Away to the west standi a high bluff (Battle Island), on which we see a lighth(mse. Tho islands

are neairly all covered with green trees, pieces of rock jutting out here and there a<Iding variety

to the scene. We are loathe to leave such a peaceful spot, especially as some of our party see

white caps in the distance. We are all enjoying ourselves on the hurricane dock, listening to

" Hurly Burly," but must leave or go without our seats at the dinner-table, the boat being prx'tty

full at present ; there is o-grand scramble at all meal times. Our camping friends ( Dr. Richardson.

* Sit,TiR Iblkt BuNAincA.—The Bishop of Algoma hu just looke<l in to ihow us a peoimen of the new tind «t Silver lilot. It nee<U no kIwis

to diaoover the precious inettil, as it sticks out all over it in bars as thick as a ilaruing-needle, and the rock drops from it in grains as tino as

and. The Bishop sava he saw it drawn fruiu the shaft in blocks weighing thousands of iwiinds, which is broken and barreletl for shipping

without picking it oy/n. The sfiecimvn brought away was not to \>e compared for richness with some he saw at the Itarrel houae.—Olipphiy

/ro]H Owen Sonml paper. „ .^
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