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Now pond'roiis grown, flie Nature's law obeys,

And on the ground, her tender nurlling lays,

OVr this, riie watches witli maternal care,

Nor dansrer dreads, unlefs fell man comes tlierei

(Him, ])eal]: of prey, or Rock, or Wave ncY-i Hops.)

For, mark'd by him, to him a prey (lie drops.

Fond, in the Summer, on young twigs to browie,

The focial Beavers, quit their Winter's houfe.

Around the Lake they cruife, nor fear mifhap,

And fport unheedful of the Furrier's trap.

The Sahnon now no more in Ocean play;

But up frefh Rivers take their filent way.

For them, ^vith nicefl: art, we fix the net ;*

For them, the ilream is carefully befet;

Few

* The method of fifhincf for falmon in Labrador, is dificrent from the praflice in

England. There, the nets Hit moored in the water and remain out conllantly ; the

filli flriking into them, arc entangled; and they are cleared out of the nets into boat";

and brought on fl)ore.
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