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SCENE ON NOBBY ISLAND.
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The more distant surroun.lings may well also take a moment of our

attention. Look right over the stern of our boat across the bay below
Crossmon's. On the rocky point beyond is

BONNIE CASTLE,
the beautiful and unique summer residence of the late Dr. J. G. Holland,
whose name you will at once recognize as the accomplished and talented
former editor of Scribner's (now the Centuru) Magazine, and one of the most
celebrated of our American hterary men. The doctor regarded this part of
of the St. Lawrence, if not the most delightful, yet "the sweetest spot
on earth," and no doubt the high excellence of his literary work was largely
due to the inspiration of the summer breezes, which for three or four
months in the year it was his custom to enjoy.* In front of Bonnie
Castle we have an extended and magnificent view down the channel of
the river, which is studded wth islands that seem to float like emeralds on
a sea of glass. On a few of them are small cottages, but they are too distant
to be readily distinguished.

The Sunken Rock Light-house about half a mile distant, beyond which lies
an island of some forty acres in its primitive forest condition, called
"Deer Island," and the Canadian Light-house about four miles distant on
the head of a large island known here as " Grenadier," you will not fail to
see. A httle to the left of these, across the channel of the river, about amile distant, but still in good view, is what is known as
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