
take a look abt it, picking out a course ind impressing it well upon your
znenory. At the place you have cliesen for your entrance the sn-ooth
water ruais into the breken in the shape of a V, and you point the bow
of the caîîoe for its apex. Very littie steering is required ; the
slighltest turn of the paddlle in the swiftly ruishing wvater and the
cancoe aîîswers the (eiud. Ail is noiotiless; not a breath is
stirrim;g; yen seta to bo standing stili. But take a glance at the
shore. See howv the trees and rocks and -round are flying by ini one
contiiiîuots streak.

Ani now yen have reacecd the apex. One moment ail is stcady as
a rock ; the next, wvild confusion reiguns sup>rcme. Currents here ;
cddies there; disorder everywhcre. Ami sec! yen are rushing right
on a boulder-you strike 1 But ne!1 A quick turn. of the paddte, a
long drawvn hreacith, and it flics by-a narrow shiave; but in a rapid a
miss is as good a8 a mile. And new yen are in the surges near the
foot, the water is boiling, and bubbling on every side-spray is flying
in the air like nîyriads of dianxonds as it glitters in the sunlight; the
roar is sennding iii veur ears, yeni feel like a hero, ready te, do or dare
anything , eîîly for one moment, the next yen are quietly floating up
the eddy belew, waiting te see your cemirades take the run, and feeling
thiat it is ever, but that in tlîe last few moments yen have had a life-
time cf picasure.

Passing it-liont difficulty Tinmonn's Curcut and the Rorky Farm
R~apidls, a strct.-la of ten miles lays between the last nientioncd and the
Levier PLipids. Uertainly at ne ether scaisoni of thc year ceuld we have
muade tic trip te such advantage frein a picturesque point cf view. The
banks on eitlîr liand were higfl rising en the north side te, an eleva-
tien ef betwveen thîree and four litunured feet. Net a ripple stirred the
glassy sheet ef water between thcm. The whole scene representcd a
xîîcst wvondrous wealth of coieuring,. The bright yclew cf the poplars,
the dark red. ani grcen cf the scrub eak and taîl pine, the bright
crinison of Uie bushi maple, the liglit green cf the untoncied poplar,
the ditîil browvn cf the ground, aud slaty grcy cf thc rocks, streaked. with
the white stems cf the silver birci-above a bîmie sky fleeced wvitl white
-belew an alnîost identical rcllection cf it-presented such a bnilliant
and many-coloured I)ictlire as te be alniest bewildering, and yet the whole
'vas blended in such perfect harînony that eue ceiil< net help erying men-
tatlly, Il Oh, nature, -where is the artist who can compare unte, thîce 1"

Often while paddlingl along, 1 have striven te rememiber wvhere 1
had ever seen any resemblauce te it, and îny mind has gene back te
old tines in the Wicklow Mountains, whiere on a briglit hîazy day alinst
every shade of bine igh-lt bo seen, frein the darkest siate te the bright-
est azure, tinged here and there wvitlî pink froîn the thick growth cf
heather; and yct, thoughi I arn truly loyal te niy native land, ami main-
tain that Ireland can lîold its ewn withi any country iii the wverld for
sccnery, r' amn fain te conife.,s tlîat auturnn ou the Upper Ottawa lias
beeîî a great blow te miy pride in tiîat respect.


