
llo\vii>. ( )r arc \(>ii in iIk' mood lor iiulolciut and clrcaniii\i4? I.^t us ^o to >onu' (|uii't ishiMd

and >))n,'adint; >ha\\l> and cusliions, or sim|)Iy makint;- a \wd of tlu ni()>>y rock or greensward, Ic'

Us wall h the I'louds— the ships of the skv— or the u hite-w in_L,ed xcssels of the ri\er, as they t;'o

raciiii;' past. l)oninsi( and sentiment inxite \()u.' The moonh'_L;ht is iiowliere so hrilhant. Ilere

is the skiff aw.iitinsj; us, ?\m.\ with s^uitar or mandolin, or with the tinklini;; music of the banjo, let

us tloat idly with the current and wake the echoes with soni;. Or perhaps the royal art of Isaac

Walton ha-, charms h)r you. \'our oarsman is at the dock with his .St. Lawrence skiff— the best

in the workl— cu>hione(l and carpeted, with ea>\chair>, with poles and lines in ortler. If any one

can tempt the wil\- bass fron^. his hidini^-itlace, it is he. lie knows where thev resort; he

understands their times and moods; and your reputation as a successful angler is safe in his

hands. There are ti-<liim;- partii's and excursions and picnics, i/i/ libilitDi. \'ou need never be

dull oi- weary for laik of somethini; to do. ^'ou mav be as indolent or as active as you please and

happ\- i!i either mood. It's a lu\ur\' to breathe this air. There is health in every ins|)iiMti()n.

I heie's a fascination in the nioxinj; life of the river. There's a witcher\- in the ni^ht- tlie moon-
light niL;ht, when the ri\er is all siKer— or the moonles- ni^ht, when the stars ab(<ve are doubled

in the stars liehiw. 1 In re's a splendor and power even in its storms, when the Northwest wind

sweeps the channel and piles up the waters in anj^-ry and turbulent rnasses. Nature in all her

moods here surpasses herself. To tlie lover of beauty or art or pleasure, the possibilities of this

noble stre.im are limitless; and when Newport or .Saratoga, or even I.ons;- Branch, are "stale,

llat, and unprofitable," the cliarm and beaut\- of the 'Thousand Islands will be as keen and as

new as e\er.


