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THE TIIOUSAND ISLES.

BEAUTIFUL -are the scenes whidli prescrit 11cmn-
selves to your gaze, as, seated un tIc deck of
tle steamer, you thrcad the mazes of tis
Ioveiy Archipelago. As you are hurried past,
wvhat appear lu bc creeks scem to, run far in-
land, and appear like chams of silver, at thc
next momfent the chiannel becomes almo't a
sheet of %vater, studded with countless islets of
a roxnantic beauty, forrning a picture of tIe
rarest delicacy of tune. Tire Thonsand, or
the s;ixteen litndrcd and forty-threc Isiands,for
such, %e believe is tîreir nuinber, arc sitrrated
on the St. Lawrence, betwecrr Brockville and

Kigtnadistance of about ii.ty miles. They
arc of alm ost every possible size and shape,
froni tire Email bare granite rock just jutting
its pointed head above the water, tu tIc large
fertile island, several miles in extent, covered
with fields of grain, tIc abode of sornie hardy
settier; on sontie of themn there are severa1 fat-mis
of considerabie exicut, and well cui!tivatcd.

The islands begin a short distance beluw
Brockvîlle, %where tbrc of thecm, callcd tire
Sisters, are raLnged side by side, fornning a sort
of atIvance guard: above tire toiwn they are
thickiy strewni,for about ive or six mlswrr
the river assumes tIe appearaxice of a surall
open lak-e, alinost whioliy frec froin isiands. At
tire upper extrenrity of tis lake, which is
about seven iles long; thcy begn again,xnore
thickiy studded th-in before and are folind
more or lcss densciy crovded together till wc
reachr lýingzton. Trieisirts areforîlie most
part, composcd of a sort of soft granite, which
ini somne prlaces prcsents a, very bingular con-
trast Ltinte regular stratifled line- stone feund:
on cither side of the river at tire saine place,
uffering tu LIe geologist anr intcresting fiuid
of enguiry, while quantities or fisir of va-
riotis kinds found in tIre eddies and dcep
ciranneis betwecn them, and numerous
fiocks of wild foivl of aimost evcry variety,
frequenting Lite sequestercd bays and n,)oks
witlr which they abound, bold out the pros-
pect of a ricin treat tu tire sportsunan and
naturalist, in LIe prosecution of their favorite
pursuits.

Numerous anrd rumantic are the tales con-
nected with these Islands, and it would wcll
repay the curious in these matters, Lu, colleet
the variuus traditions stili extant. The ex-
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uloits of the caiebrated (shall we call himî
?irate or patriot ?) B~ill Johinson aud his daugli-
ter are fresh in the recollection of every one,
and rnay yet furnishi material to some future
Cooper or James to weave a narra tive from.

On the occasion of our iast v'isit lu this
spot, we were busicd in contrasting the scenes
before us wvith those of a more soutlrern elimie.
T'hese islandsçcovered witbi tIre dark, coid foli-
nge of thre evergreens, -%vth the land, which
alinost looks sprinkled with goid from the
flowers of the aloe - the rugged rocks beariuog
perhaps a single trc or ia.ssed int a bowvery
islam], %vith thie shores bordcred with san], on
wvhich Amphitrite and lier train nigblt love tu
dlance, and weave their fiowery loeks with thq
droprping sea, %eed, while zephyrs corne laden
Lu you witlitie scent of.trop)ical flowe.rs. W-e
were lost in admiration that scenes su dissi-
milar could yet bc both su wonderfully beau-
tiful, iwhen our attention was attracted by a
deep sigli breathied near us; turning round
we discovered a taîl and raLlier eider]3 ' person,
ut a Mnost particularly melanceholy look anad
wvith a g..od deul of the military eut about him.
Assuining our blindest expression, we made
somne rcniark on the sccnery around, and we
full by degrees mbt a conversation which soon
becamne more and more intercsting. On round-
ing au isand and entering a reacli of more
thau usual extent, Nve irrquired of ur new ne-
quaintance, who had informed us previousiy
of the deep iitterest lie fuit in ail arourrd, if he
had nota store of iegends connectcd witb these
islands. "A'.las!" %vas his rcply,, "the oniy
iegnd 1 know is une painfly connected with
myself; but perhaps the recital of my griefs
inay serve tu while a-%%ay the lime, and bc 2.
%v.rnin,- Lu you neyer tu surrender yourself
tu thc siwcet day-drcani of pcopling the scençs
around you with imaginary b Rna. 1e then
commenccd thc follotving narrative:z-

Tire Lake of die Thousand Isles! Ah!1 with
what deUlit wvas it, that Harry Randell and 1
reccived le-ave of absence from our Regiment,
then stationed at Kingston, in order that we
miglit spend a fortnight in flshing and shoot-
ing among these islands. It wvas tire latter
end of October, tire Indian sumîner lind set in,
Uic weather iras delicious At earlydawn we
embarh-ed in our canue witlr an Indian guide.
'fic country was then but thiniy setleci, for
if~ %w many, ay. a ircant rnaniv. ycars rigo. A


