VIEW ON CAP ROUGE ROAD.
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'Tur Cap Rouge Road is full of beauties. The dense forest through which the
traveller may roam in perpetual shadow amid the hottest suns of summer, and
listen to the chattering squirrel, the tap-tap-tap, of the wood-pecker, the music
of hosts of feathered songsters, and the distant boom of the lumberman’s axe,
as he plies his blows in the coves below.

The winding road with openings, at intervals discovering the silvery sur-
face of the broad St. Lawrence as it sweeps majestically onwards, bearing on its
bosomn thousands of white-winged messengers from foreign lands, make up «

tout ensemndle, the cltect of which is most pleasing.

The saug retreat of Banker, Judge and Merchant Prince, and the resi-
dence of the Colonial Governor, adds much to the beauty and eflect of the sur-
rounding scenery ; and although the subject of our accompanying photograph,
(Mount Hermon Cemetery,) comes last in the enwmneration, yet its scenes will

compare favorably with the most beautiful of Cap Rouge Road.



