
That sway the line of loose Irregulars

I'"orevertJi()re 'gainst hazard circuiiistauce,

IllutninM thro' those trii)le goMeii years

A trail of sj)leii(li(l ho|)es and j^hastly fears,

Where oidy now Aurora };leains askance

On the twinkling frosted hones of pioneers ;

lint it's ho ' for savage lands alight with sjuiil —
I'or ventures Kfim and treasure-trove on a stark,

unheard-of soil !

IV.

And I went with the crowd who took the trail

Over the icy Chilcoot ; side by side

Who tutiK'l ''mtl toil'd and topp'd the White Divide,

Rafted it to Tagish, and set sail

Down the raj)id Yukon lonj; before

The main rush reach'd the mines. 'Twas no more
To me than some new jjanie of head-and-tail

To ^fanible on : but we drank deep, and swore,

Arouud uproarious camp-fires, that we'd find

Our fortunes on the Klondike creeks or leave our

boues behind.

But somehow I was hoodoo'd from the first
;

Tho' everywhere I saw the yellow glance

Of other's gold, I .seem'd to stand no chance

Locating claims ; the hot, moscjuito-curst

And scurvy days went empty-handed by,

No matter what I'd do where I'd try ;
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