
No marked-ed cliange-yet 'tis a lovely siglA
Jk pretty* picture-in a brilliant light-

WeIl leave the* now.« Pine Portage greets our
-trees are waving. th' e before, [eye

Tall noble er
And starry gems, in heavens éanopy

-e leaming on its ear and * farther shore
The breeze blows fair,. oh ! grant it may retain,
One Éreath of luck to wafI us â'er the main-'
Of Lac des Bois vasùinland liq* îd slieet,
And favord breezes'may our wishes -meet.
Good faith! tlie'bre' ings

eze blows well; spread wî
Let us not mar th'excitemènt of the race, [and run,
No unskill'd ha nd shall guide 'Our g'od boat on,
So let the fleetes t * follow us in chase.

Crowd on your canvass . crowd, and. trim. it well
'Tis here that all the seamanship will tell,

"fis liere the yatchtsmen, amateurs in part
will Shew théir knowledge of a s'eaman's art.

And stronger yet the airy fluid blows
We guide her wliere the br*eezes blow the best,

So ; -speeding*. fast our little vessel -goès,
Le'av*g behind so, -many of the rest,

Whilst on our beam' but o'e of them'I se@,
That keep's her way. beside us on -the lee'.

She too, befor' the close of day did lea'rn,
The shape and color 'of her rival s sterÈ.

Thedull dark clouds betoken'd- wind-or rainStill - on we kept nor slacken'd oug rorht ou pace
'Till nicyght's dark'advent,."br'ought 'us to" ag'a*n'

Endiiig.the while, our elnulative race
And camp. fires burn'd and okes were quickly

Amongst e-ach other in O'UT m'El nt [sent.


