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'Twas the land of the forest and deep sylvan shadee
Where the red mah and beast in their wildness once strafd
Where the smoke of the wigwam arose 'mid the treest

And the song of the rndian was beard on thebreeze
But now Itisthe land of the white man and-free,
Whose grestness is stamped upon all that we see
The Ibrests have bowed to the rude sono of toili
And tzeasùres untold are mdock'd from its soîl.

DUR G the lut twenty y" few countriw have iiüprovecl

or becÔme Populated in gféater ratio than Canada. In

many parts it hm ï1nimensely developed itaelf. Foreots

which mmed as impenétrable barriers to, improvement,

have been owept away, and towm and vffiagw arisen u if


