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summer cottages in this locality,
most of which are owned by citizens
of Toronto.

Passing through the Narrows we
enter Bala Bay, and after a two-
hours’ sail reach the pretty village
of Bala, which is situated at the
junction of Muskoka Lake and the
Muskosh river.

Port Carling is a picturesque little
hamlet situated on the Government
locks between Lake Rosseau and the
Indian River. The Port has a free
public library and reading-room
with about four hundred volumes of
standard works, and the leading
Toronto dailies, as well as Harper’s,
Century and other magazines and
papers.

As the steamer leaving Port Car-
ling emerges from the Indian River
into Rosseau Lake, a glimpse of
Windermere may be seen across the
four-mile intervening stretch of
water. About two miles away is
the summer residence of Senator W,
E. Sanford. The Naiad, the pri-
vate steam yacht owned by Senator
Sanford, cost $10,000, and is one of
the fastest boats on the lakes.

The lower part of Lake Rosseau
is gemmed with numerous beautitul
islets and has been appropriately
called Venetia, as the only mode of
travel by the many cottagers on
these isles is by water. Ferndale
here nestles in a deep sheltered bay.
From the summer cottages on the
high eliffs very extended and pleas-
ing vistas are to be seen.

Chief among the beauties of Ros-
seau, and reached by a few strokes
of the paddle is the romantic Shadow
River, where every leaf and twig is
reproduced with such startling fidel-
ity as to induce the curious to dip
paddle or oar below the surface to
distinguish the substance from the
shadow. While the colour of Lakes
Musiobd and .Rossean is dark, that
of Llake Joseph' is a beautiful clear
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blue, at once refreshing for bathing
and of the best drinking guality.

It is a characteristic of the Anglo-
Saxon race, when travelling, either
for adventure or mere pleasuvrz, to
penetrate as deep as possible into the
forest, or to recach the source of river
or head of lake, in order to sec what
is at the other end, or in the hope of
reaching some spot, fairer or con-
taining even wilder beauty than the
scene just passed. So, as we look
around the spacious deck of our
staunch craft, as the whistle sounds,
and casting off from the wharf the
prow again heads northward, we
find that a large party of eager and
mirthfal travellers still rrmains on
board. Our curiosity is ,on grati-
fied, for as we swing into mid-stream,
or mid-lake, we soon desery in the
gathering gloom of evening “a
house set upon a hill,” the well-
known Summit House, of Port Cock-
burn, on a bold promontory, half
hidden by grand monarch pines
and beautiful shade trees.

One of the most noticeable fea-
tures of Muskoka life is the “shop-
ping.” You do not go to the store in
Muskoka, but as in the case of Ma-
homet's biountain, the store comes
to you, and never was any village
general store so stocked with the
delicacies and necessaries of life as
are those of the welcome and well-
known «supply boats,” of which
there are two plying on the lakes
and calling on all the hotels, cottages
and camps, delivering goods and
taking orders as your butcher and
grocer does in town. The stores
are shipped at Rosseam and Port
Carling, and distributed thence over
the lakes. The daily “supply trips”
are often availed of by parties de-
siring a pleasant sail on the lakes,
the boats calling at many islands
and passing throngh channels and
scenes of beauty, rarely, if ever,
reached by the larger boats.




