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Life’s road has been a very dusty way,
Thorny and rough, producing, here and there 
A gaudy poppy or a pale henbane,
But few flowers lending fragrance to the air,
And none that, gathered, could its charms retain. 
Oh, Mary, years have passed since here 
(\Vc nevermore shall stand we stood
This stately tree hath well thoslyeam ÎithLd ; 

Me, gnarled have they left, sapless and sere.
Aye, I am sadly changed in outward form,
Thou would'st not know me, darling ! but the scbpo 
Of my old love for thee, Time hath not drawn- 
I is broad in hopelessness, as ’twas in hope
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PART II.

rpilE title at the head of this article has hjtherto been

Territory ’ Th l bUt “Ske,che9 °f th« Hudson', Bay
of theT o ’ c°WeVCr’ are loominS ™ ‘he future, and the readers
o he Lennoxnlle, for some time longer, will have to suffer the in 

lotion of reading my “ pencillings by the way," which, if they have no 
other charm, can, at least, lay claim to the charm of novelty *

The subject of the present paper will be the narrative of 
voyage from Fort William, situated at the north-west corner of Lak

1th0 W Kamiois,igeim8o02f4L:k

of about 300 mill °f ^ 'ake ‘° Miehipieoton-a distance
ot about 300 miles—in company with the late Sir George Simnsnn 
Governor of the Hudson’s Bay Company, and his able Secretary Mr’
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a misnomer ;

a canoe

very remark-
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