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The wild oats swirl along the plain ;
I foel their dash against my knees,
Like rapld plash of running seas.

1 pase hy islands dark and tall

With painted poplars thick with leaves;
Tho grase fa rustling ripple cleavos

To left and right in emerald flow ;

Aund as [ listen, tiding alow,

Out Lreaks the wild-bird’s jocund call,

Imagine yourielves fn a eosy Hitle stateraom at the end of a
sleeping-car, juit starting out on a journey of three thousand
mitee,  ‘T'his cas is to he your home for many aday,  Every nook
and corner and knob will become familiar to you; you will learn
to walk on fts vibrating floor as cisily as In your own house j and
Its swift, cager wotlons will roek you to sleep cach night, as if
you were in a cradle, or “ the tree-tops,**

When we wake on the morning after leaving Montreal we were
far away in the Canadian wildeiness, v here forests heyond forests
stretehed anay for hmndreds of miles on every hand,

Tha first sta ion, I remember, was Chalk River, a railway divi-
sional poiut, with repale-shops and other bnililings of that nature,
At Nortl Hay we had a pretty view of Lake Nipisslug, tlie train
stopping long snough for ns to Lugid a little hirch bark fire on the
shore, whero t 1¢ mimic hillows came tumbling merrtlyin, Fiom
Notth Bay to lleron Bay, on Lake Superior, we were in a wild,
heavily thubcred region,  Sometimes wo wounld pass through
miles of burnt forest Iand, the hleachied trunks of the trees stand-
Ing in decolate companies as far asthe eye conld reach, Bear,
moose, and deer abonnd throughout all this section of Canada,
while the streams are thronged with sahinon and trout,

Daysaud uights fullow cach other rapidly,  Now we are whirled
along the vocky slores of Lake Supeiior, and cateh glimpses

Oh, shialng suns of boyfnood's time!

Oh, winds that from the mystio weat

Sang callc to Eldorado's quest !

Oh, swaying wild-bird's theilling chime !
When loud the city’s clangiog rosr

\Wrape in my soul, as doss a shroud,

I hear those songs and soundas once more,
And dream of boyhood's wind-swung cloud.
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roundd the centre with a groovo for the reception of the thong
which attachied them to a handle, are found. Iut tho metal
when procured was beaten only inte rude plates, or used for
ronghly shiaped vessels,

Port Arthnr Is the terminus of the Eastern Divisfon of the
Canadian Pacifie.  Itisa thriving town of some six thousand .
habitants, situated on Thunder Bay, and is the chief Canadian
port on Lako Superior. Little givls ran along the platform be-
sida thoe cars, with milk for sale at flvo cents n glass, Iere wo
set our watches back one howr, to meet ¢ Central” time.

The country between this poeint and Winnipeg was tho scene
of tho SAIalt Breed Re-
helllon? in Manftoba,tuen-
ty years ago. At Eagle
River we canght  sight of
two lovely waterfalls; the
scenery throughout the
day was of tho wildest de-
scription. It was an odd
mingling of prosec and
poetry, to sit at one’sneal In
the din- ing-car, looking
out between

of dim blue headlands through the morning mists. Tho
rallroad i3 still new — only five years old — and the people
gaze crriokly at ug as we sweep onward with rattle and

roartowaud the West,  Whenever theve is time at-a station, .

nierry groups of
young people dash =
ontof the cars and ’
seurry through
the town., At
Schireiber, [ re-
member, wo de-
scended on  the
village store,
bought out every
postal card from
its post office, and
purchased sunddry
small articles
whiich probably
are now scatlered
all over the conn-
try in the posses-
sion of our tour-
ists, mementoes of
their Canadian
trip.

The copper
mines around
Lake Superior are
the richest in the
wotlil, aud have
cvery kind of that
ore. The best is
that in which the
copper is not In
great wmasses of

pure metal, for
when fomnd in | THE CARIIOO WAGGON ROAD,

this state It Is (From the Norquis of Lorme's collection of

most difficult to photogrophs.)

work, and thie expense of lrbor greatly diminishes the value. At
Michipicoten Istand, and other places on the north shore, the
pereentago of ore s very large, but the ntuft s procured in caslly
wrought rock.  ‘The races who in old days fuhabited this country
kuew of tho mlues and worked in their rude fashion at them.
Ancient shiafts exist, and in theee rude stone hammers, magked
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mouthfuls at scar-
red mountain snn-
mits, sweeping
diifts aml fiinges
of rain, foaming
torrentsand all the
desolate grandeny
of untamed hil)
and valley,

On  ‘Thursday,
e fifth day of our
pilgrimage, we
hialted for a few
hours at Winni-
peg, the Capital of
Manitoba, Nine-
feen years ago the
population of this
marvellons city
was one hundred,
‘To-day it comes
justshort of thirty
thousand, For
many years it has bheen the chief post of
the ITudson Bay Company, whose splendid
warchonses, on the principal street, arve
now visitedd by all tourists.  ‘The city has
wmany brick and stone blocks, street rail.
ways, electric lights, a fine hospital, and
ne pnblic huildings. leve are the prin-
cipal land oftices of the C. It. Ry., and of
the Govermment. ‘The Railway Company
own the odd numbered scetions In the belt of land extending
twenty-four miles on each shie of the track between Winnipeg
and the Rocky Mountains! Farmsar giventothose settlers who
are hardy cnough to start homesteads in this wikl conntry.
Winnipeg is connccted by rail with St. Paul and Chicago, and
with otlier Canadian points nosth and south, Inthe midst of all
the progress and modern Ideas of bustling Winnipeg, it was
curlous to notiee many rude carts drawn by oxen, which were
harnessed Jike horses. At the statlon the * newsboys’ wero
little girls, who plicd thelr trade modestly and successfully, I
must not forget to refer to the Wiunlpeg grasshoppers, I never
saw sucli hosts of these Insccte, although the Winnipeggersseemed
to pay no attention to them whatever. Over the clty strectsas
well as vacant ficlds, the alr seemed filled with whirring wings.
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