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Fort Gxarry, with - its vast prairie.
L-T-e"xt morn, i left the camp behind-,

.Ajid even no-,.v I call to mind,
The -way the noisy river ran,

From out the Lake -Shebandowan,
The rapids were but trifles to-
The ones we- reçently ran througorh.
But here 1 am ag'ain, and 1e'ain,
That I Must'évèn now retur'.
Nor. thus clicrres'- such lengothy spans5
But start me from Shébandowan,
And tell you what"we did aceme>
This Nv ' eary lenrthy journe'y through.Knowledge h, - ièssing sage,,yoU'Il Say,

We learn'd to traverse a. portage.
.The bus'y.scene occurs each dzy,
BrigadQs are hasteningýaway,
And as the mind . embraces it,

The.reign of Chaos' seems toýfît.
.Day after day,.fresh béats are- gone,
At latest evel,-,, or ýearly morn,'
All seem elated as thev Lro.

With 1 humani nature' feelings sliew
They caÉe hot what the chan ge ma-y be
To get from* this ' tamè piaggeantry,

Heed not the future, or the coursie,
If 'twere for better or for worse- ;ý
It was a , summer's eýven1ng bright,
As. ever fell to human sl,,Yht
Or -could be wish'd by mortal -"ari
When we left the-.Sheba-ndowa.n.
i meà n- Cook's company ; the first,
Perhaps the:best-, 'but not the W'oýst,

_(X ail Ontario's stalwart, for 's-,
That Englahd's ''e-imeuts nowadorii.ý
Tho u,,h not all men lik arry Lee,
C -)oast'of more than',4Y feet- ee


