
A hunter thou ? Th.e cyriiii Bea;- courts thy, skill,
And féarless roams. ere yet lie seeks his den;

His lossy robes micsht orracè triuniphal car,
His pearly spoils proclait-n 'the rank of dusky meii.

The Wolf, *-*Jtill, tireless, tracks his victlin's trail
The proýý-liticrLyiixlikesletith-houiid, wendshisway

And by thICI path the Ca rcajou
Drops, froni his hidden. perch, upon tli'unwary prey.

Sly Re-,-ii,-ii-d follows where the startIed H,-ire
Darts thro' the iiiatted elders like a crleain

And the sleel%- Otter on his titbits dines,
N»or di-cads the Hound's loud bark upon his lonely
Streani.

Far froni inen's haunts the Beaver builds his dam
And pond'rous mound, to keep him safe from harm;

His larder filled with choicest winter stores,-
Cold winds may bite and blow, his lair is soft anci

Thro' rushing chu.te and pool the Fisher swims
And Mink and Martin sport ricýht: merrily

ýVhi]e overhead the ancrry Squirrel chides,
And \varns the rude intrudei- froni his nut-stored tree,
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