
VIIEW OIN CAP ]MUGE? ROAD.

THEr Cap Boug-ellond is fit of beauties. Tuie dense forest tlîrouiiIulich thle

traveiler miay roarni ini perpettual sil-adowv ainid the hiottest suns of summer, and(

Iisb'iî to the chattering squîrrel, the taip-tzap-t;ap, of the -%voodI-pecker, the music

of Iiosts of féathered sonc-sters, and the distant boom of the Itimberrnan's axe,

lis lie plies blis blows iii the coves below.

Th7Ie Nvindiug rond wvith opcuiîlgs, at intervals discovering- the silvery sur-

face of the broad St. Lawrence as it sweeps imaýjestically onwards, bearing on its

bosoin thousands of wht-'nc1messengers lron- foreign landls, niake up1 a

toul i';iisciile, thec effèct of NvIiichi is niost pkausing.

Tlhe suug retreat of Bunker, Jtudgýc and Merchant Prince, and the resi-

dence of the Colonial Governor, ýadds mucli to the beatity and efibet of flicsur-

rouiîding scencry ; and ithougli the subject of our accoînpanying phiotographl,

(Moillt Hlermon Ccrn-etery,) cornes last in the enuineration, yet its scenes -viIt

compaire fiîvoral>ly wvith tlhero~ beautiftil of Cap Rouge lload.


