
Islands si;rpass an\- otluT spot on earth. Tiiant forces liavc been at work lieiv in the past, and

the Titans in their sport liave hurled rocks and islands broadcast, leaving the blue lini|)id waters

of the St. Lawrence to filter through as best they can. There ;u"e islands which in simple beauty

\ie with thost' of Lake tieorije. There are beetlini:;- cliffs which ct)mpare with those of the

Saguenas'. There are y;rotest|ue forms like the pictured rocks of Lake Su|)eri()r. Here the river

swee])s aionj", a deep, broad, silent stream; here it spreads out into {(uiet lakes or bays; here it

ruslies through a narr )W passat^e, whirlini;' and foamint^, impatient at restraint. 'There are cpiiet

sliady nooks, wliere the sun at midday can scarcely find an entrance; there are sheltered '^pots

which the rudest winds can scarce!)- visit. In the endless variety of river and rapid, of rock and

t;reens'^ar(l, of towerini;' cliff and sand}' beach, of heatlland and bav, the .St. Lawrence, as it sweeps

amont^ the Thousand islands, cannot be equaled. .\s the tourist moves alon<;' in the skiff or upon

the steamer's deck, the view changes at almost every moment. New beauties ])resent themselves

before the eve has been satisfied with those upon which it ahead) looks. A brief soiourn among
the Thousand Islands can lead onlv to confusion or to a surfeit of loveliness; and one mav spend

months or vears in this fa\ored s|M)t without exhausting its charms or knowing more than a mere

fraction of it> endless beautv. The lovely rlowers which T'rontenac saw in 1673— "as beautiful as

can be seen"— still blossom in the crevices of the rocks and along the shore. Wild vines festoon

the rocks and soften their roughness, while ferns and all manner of strange and lovely |)lants are

found in the recesses of the Islands. The \ery rocks are carpeted with moss which in\ites the

stud\- of the botanist. Indeed, the student mav find among the Thousand Islands a world e\en

more strange and fascinating than the sportsman or mere pleasure-seeker. " It is there that you

may find the Indian-pi])e ])lant. while the scarlet columbiries, the pink white water-lilies, the

crimson baneberries and the snowv anemones, combine with the creepers, the ferns and the club

mosses to make as beautiful and varied a carpet as I have e\er beheld." You do not care to fish?

Come with me then to the Lake of the Isles, or to some bay in either the American or Canadian

channel, where the water-lilv blooni> luxuriantlv, and let us gather a skiff half full nf these cpieenly
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