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A Maganetawan Scene that Makes Cramped, Noisy City Streets Seem Like Prisons.

nesties on, the hillside. The loneýliniess is gonie, and
you wish ail your friends could enjoy it wvith you.
A suniset on Katrinie leaves upon the mind an ini-
~delible impression of fantastic beauty.

Another asset of Parry Sound District is the
Mag-anetawan River, which rises in Algonquin Park
and winds its crooked way over an area of four
hundred square miles. Burks Falls is situiated ouf
the mnain branch of the river. During the summer
smiall steamrers leave the Falls for Ahmic Hlarbour
every day. For fifteen miles the Maganietawan
winds iii and out between sloping wooded shores
and pasture lands, bounded by distant bluffs, many
of which have been robbed by the lumbermnan of
their clothing of timiber. In many places the river
is very narrow, the turnings are so abrupt that the
wvhistle is blown frequently to warn approachingîboats. To ail, save the Captain, the prospect of
finding a navigable course appears hiopeless, but a
shiarp tuirn in the river reveals Lý4ke Cecebe; the
view of this lake amply repays you for the entire
journey.
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twelve miles long, beautiful littie bays are to, be
seen along its shores, while on many of the points
pretty cottages are erected. and the Union'Jack and
Stars and Stripes a dorn the landscape.

Tourists canî go f rom here to Georgian Bay, but
the portages (twenty in number) are difficult, s0
we did not explore further, but retraced. our way
to Katrine. ýOn our return trip the boat called at
,several of the cottages. The whistle of the steamer
was the signal for a gathering on the wharf, and
we delivered the supplies and the much-longed-for
daily paper. The happy, sun-burnt faces of the
cottagers exhibited an acquaintance with the joys
of life which the writer wishes ail the Canadians
could cultivate.

No longer is it necessary to complain either that
the north country is a relic of lumber-camps or a
resort over-crowded by pleasure-seekers and tourists.
Years ago sorte people began to say that the North
was crowded. But there are people up there on
big islands who say it's getting too promfiscuous if
they see another house two miles away. The ex-
tension of railway service and steamboat facilities
has opened up new vistas of exploration for the
tourist. Paradoxically the more people go to that
region, the less crowded it is, because of the dis-
covery of new, areas. And the more beautiful a
cotuntry the less crowded it feels, because real beauty
in a landscape is always novel and interesting. And
Maganetawan is-superbly beautif.ul.
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ai thie lakes, presenits a charming vista, the Steam-erl
winding in and out amiong wooded islands of varying
size and outdine. In an inlet on tiie left is seen
the site of an old fort erected by Monsieur Nicholas
Deny, a noted Frencli hahitant wvho, during the brief
sw,ýay of the Golden Lilies, carried on an extensive
trade with the Indians. It is claimed that prior
to the French St. Peter's or San Pedro was settled
by Portuguese.

Promi here direct communication is made wîth
the main Uine of the Intercolonial at Mulgrave.

THFBra d'Or Lakes caver an area of not lessT than four hundred and fifty square miles,
Several rivers taking their rise far back in mossy
glens and deep ravines flow into them. Somne of
these, apart from their artistic value, are noted
tront and salmon streams, suchf as River Denv
(after M. Nicholas Deny already referred to); the
silvery Wagamatcook or Middle River, and the
Baddeck River. The gold-bedded Margaree River,
known as the best salmon stream in Eastern Canada,
takes its rise in this vicinity and flows inta tJýe
Atlantic on the eastern side of the Island.

For several miles en route ta Sydney the line of
the lntercolonial skirts the Bras d'Or, revealing
glimpses of rarest beauty. This inland Sea of Gold
stretching as it does through the heart of Cape
Breton, is unrivalled in lake scenery on the Ameri-


