The Archipelago.

its confining banks, its waters rebel, and
breaking from control, spread forth into the
boisterous storm-tossed Erie. Here they are
disrupted and buffeted about, driven by the
winds and carried onward by a terrible un-
dertow. Now drawn through a narrow,
deep channel. swiftly they pass the cities on
the shore. Too quickly they are speeding
to heed or be disturbed longer by the warring
of the elements. Down to the very brink of
_the awful precipice ahead theyv charge with
ever-increasing speed, then over the Niag-
ara, pouring far beneath into the seething,
boiling caldrons.

After surging still onward through jagged,
walled raceways, then emerging into a lake of
whirling eddies, till finally fought out to.£x-
haustion, the once rampant waters of the tu-
multuous Erie flow peacefully inte the haven
of the Lake of Ontario. Here at rest, land-
locked by the grape-bearing vineyards of the
Niagara and the peach groves of the Canadian
Paradise of the West, the St. Lawrence is again
reinforced, and again its voyage onward to the
sea is begun, this time marked by the dig-
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