
Peeguis, The Otchipwe.

S
TRAITS of the Spirit, Manito-aba,

Home of a happy people, bold and free,

Within thy borders lived a warrior-chief 
Whose name and fame shall last through many years; 

Peeguis, the conqueror, whose word was law,
The able man, the wise man from the east,
Who, pushing westward, brought his people here,
And conquered all this land, and made a home 
Beside the Miskwagamiwi-sibi, —
Red River, silty-water, Winnipee,
That ever northward, through old burying-grounds,
Flows with its load of silt, brought from afar 
To build up deltas as the Nile has done.
No torrid heat dries out thy reedy ranks,
No>dread Sahara lines thy wooded banks,
Be thou the mother of an Egypt here,
Queen of vast fertile plains, Canadian Nile !

Here Peeguis found a river full of fish,
Winding its wooded way through endless plains


