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wide. The morniug was without a cloud, the sun the inlabitant% of wide spread plains, that the exiles of
pouring down his rays from a sumner sky, as we the Roman Catholic Church are predominant at Mon-
steamed past the batteries of Fort Ilenry and entered treal.-orrspondent of the ScoWslt Press.
the region of the " Thousand Islands." T1 river, of
great depth, 3 et clear as a Iliglhland stream, reflected A BIVOUAC IN CANADA.-Baptiste, halting, strikes
the foliage of the trees in its glassy surface, and gently lus axe in a tree, and tells us ive shah in that spot spend
laved the rocky banks vith the waters which were the niglit. Wlireupon the half-breed and the Cana-
displaced by the revolving paudle-wheel. 'liis archi- dian, kaving their tabogins, cut a couple of splinters
pelago, it is said, contains 1,500 islands, a considerable out of the uext pine, which, with tîeir axes, they
number of which are low and densely wooded, but the fashion into rude spades, and clear a space la the saow
greater part are composed of bold cliffs, rising abruptly aottev etsuradtrco ori eti
from the vater's edge in most romantie formns. The Meanwhile Baptiste lias eut doivn sone firewood,
caverns n'nd grottoes, the deep arborvit groves, the which is laid across the xniddle of the space, and lias
natural quays of rock, the pine woods, the odoriferous also, by soie inscrutable means, discovered a spriug
banks of wild flowers, the iaple shades, the creeks and in tle aeighbourlood, froni which the kettle is filled,
capes and proiontories of these islets, vividly recalled and humg over the fire depending froi a long stick, the
to our mind the descriptions of Fairyland, that myster- further end of which is thrust in the snow. Jenkin and
ious paradise whiclifilled us with sucli varied emotions 1 have employed ouiselvcs la cutting down ail the
in the days when we were young. Well might the young fir-trees-saius, the Canadians call thein-
wandering Algonquin steering bis canoe in these vitliireacl; andstrippîugoff the branches, whiclilook
channels, before the white man drove him to the north, like plumes of green ostrich feathers, wc strcw them on
murmur a prayer to the Great Spirit that he would each side of the fire for a bcd, stick some around tle
inhabit a like lovely region for eSver after death. On suow walls of our resideace to act as tapcstry, and
passing this Canadian Eden,the scenery of which is un- tlatch a small roof overhead, to keep off falling snow,
equalled on any of the American rivers, the St. Law- with theremainder. The space on one side of the fire
rence contracts to about two miles in width, and flows is allotted to oui retainers, the other to us; and, sprcad-
on majestically between well cultivated banks. This ing a buffalo robe over the sapins, ve lie down and
is the only part of the frontier where the provincialswt ocassins and l
can bear comparisop wiili their democratie neighbours pack.ti tabogius and pile our provisions around-the
in point of enterprise and prosperity. The British four, biscuit, coffce, pepper, tea and coffcc, butter, and
villages are actually about as populous as those on the onioxs. We had bruught a sinaîl keg of brandy witb
American side. Brockville and Prescott are thriving us, wlich was always stuck in the snow over Jenkins
little towns, rivalling even the bustling Ogdensburg, a head. Boîiiae maltes pea soup; Da Fini frics pork
place of considerable trade in the state of New York. and unions lu the pan; we unpack our canteen and get
Thie appearance of the river here is truly magnificent, our kuives and forks rcady. But Jenkius and 1 lîated
as it sweeps swiftly along in one unbroken stream of fat pork like a couple of rabbis, but wc manage&, not-
crystal-like purity more than a mile and a half wide. withstanding w
A very short way farther d'own the channel contraets our unusual exertions, rolled ourselves in oîr blankets,
again, the current becomes stronger, and a certain stretehed our feet to the fire, and slepthikc tops, leaving
bustle on board the steamer warns the passengers that otîr three friends jabbcring and eating ou the other side
"the rapids are near." A sudden bend, meanwhile, of the fire lu fuit vigour.-Fraser's Magazine for
revealing the commencement of the Galop Falls,ic January.
least important of the obstructions to the navigation.
Not mîany miles below them, a strong force of sailors KILLENG A. we had gone
again musters at the wheel, the waters acquire renewed about four or five miles, Baptiste suddenly stopped, and,
vigour, and thesteamîer, like anIndian onthetrack of bis puinting tu tic suow, uttered the word "Ravage." WC
enemy, darts down the splendid rapids of Long Sault. ail rushed eagerly up, and thîc, in tle suow, wcre the
Away she goes on the top of the angry billows, trachs of the huge aninî&s-a deep farrow, indented
scarcely avoiding the sharp pinnacles of rock wlieh every fout or so chiti the print of their lots. Instantly
rise out of the foam in frightftul proximity to the ves- our gns were loaded, and off we vent like maniaes,
sel. Dark forests nod funercally over the boiling Baptiste lcacing, the rest scransbling and panting
waters, -wvliiehi are'now tossed aloft by some sudden along, soînetimes losing a snov-sloe, and stooping W
rock, and anon rush with fearful impetuosity in the tic it (no easy matter when tîe strings and your flugers
circle of a whirlpool. Several islands divide the river are both trozen), sometimes slipping into some treach-
at this point, on passing eaci of hvlich a momentary erons hole. At last tie Indians stopped, and looked
glance is obtained of the roaring cataract beyond then, rouud ut us with a face of disappointment, which, on

he quiet surface of the Lake St. Francis, an expansion reachinghiitivwas easilyaccotintedfor;torahiîeofsnow-
ofthe river below Cornwall, affords a striking contrast sloe tracts came up fron anotier direction, and Uîea
to the stormy scene above. Here you meet the upward went off on the ravage-we had evidently been fore-
bound steamer, and pzss the rafts of timber on their stalled. Very crest-fallen and ill-temperedwe followed
way to the depot at Quebec. At Coteau du Lac, the in their path, to have the neîancholy satisfaction of
roar of angry waters again is heard, and the frail bark discovering the authors ot ur disappointment-oîi
once more quivers under the buffeting of the waves. &infernal seIl," as Jenkins ealled it-expeeting to find
The exciting rapids called the Cedars and the Arcades themn cutting up tisir gaine. But vhile running on
follow in quiek succession. At one spot during the the tracks %ve saw a fire to the lett and, going up to it,
descent of the former, there is a whirlpool close to the tuund two ragged Irislimen sitting by it broiling veni-
navigable channel, into which a single erroneouts tura son. Tley tuld us tley bad killed tle muose, two in
of the hehn would hurry the vessel, to be dasled in a aumber, haîf a mile further un, aud had returned hure
few moments to a thousand pieces. What a sublime to camp. Neitler of them had a iat, and their
spectacle it is to witness the fury of the impeded elothes were too thin and ragge t e t
waters from the deek of the steamer, as she pursues froiu Uic cold ut the sane season ia England; yet, thus
unscathed lier serpentine course i the midst of dan- insuflciently clad. the haîdy tellows liad ventured into
ger ! At Lachine, on the opposite side of the Lake orest to take Winter, in his sterncst moud. by te
St. Louis, the traveller disembarks, and after a short beard. Jenlins was very indignant at the "bo-troitin"
ridecomcs in sigbtof the lofty twrsich proclaimto i rascals," as lie calied tels udarilg to ii our moose,


