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one that had for me the most attraction was North Lake,
beautifully situated in the eastern extremity of the Island, about
sixty miles from Charlottetown, the capital. The nearest station
is Souris, the eastern terminus of the P. E. I. R. But a drive
either awheel or by carriage, through the pleasant farming
sections and along the sea-shore, is infinitely superior to travel-
ling in a close railway carriage.

The lake itself is decidedly picturesque, and must certainly
appeal to all lovers of the beautiful in nature. The camera fiend
would here find ample opportunity for the pursuit of his hobby ;
while parties wishing to camp out during the summer will find
along the upper reaches of the lake, situations admirably adapted
to the purpose. But, besides being so bounteously endowed by
nature in this respect, the lake has those qualifications which
will appeal more forcibly to the heart of the sportsman ; for, as a
fishing place it will satisfy the most eager angler. There is also
very good shooting on or about the lake, at almost any season of
the year. 'The trout in the lake are of the finest quality, coming
as they do right from the salt water ; and although from two to
three pounds is their limit, the angler will be well satisfied after
a very short time both with the quality and quantity of his
‘“kill.””  To those who have but a short time to devote to the
sport, I would recommend the lake, as the fish are plentiful and
at all times—like Barkis—‘‘willin’.”” As I have already mention-
ed, few are caught weighing more than two pounds, but all are
clean, gamey fish.

With any light bodied fly, such as the ‘“ Dusty Miller,’’ or,
better still, the old reliable ‘“ Silver Doctor, ’’ one may be pretty
sure of a fine string of trout, if he will but take the trouble to
row up the lake just about dusk, for that is the most favorable
time to try for the ‘‘ big fellows.”’ For my part I can say that I
never failed to secure a fair string by fishing them at dusk or
even when it was dark.

There is an element of uncertainty about fishing at that
time,—it is not as to whether you will catch any or not, for
there is no doubt about that ; but it is whether they will be large
or small. The big fellows sometimes take the fly with a mighty
splash, and at other times the fly disappears as if drawn down by



