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T have felt it wifh the reït.
For thus- 1 thought while- 1 -did floatf
Upor, the sluggish stream,
And Call'd the past unto MY mMdý
In rétrospection% dream.'
Have ye ne'er had adream like this*.
And felt that scimething was amiss 1

I will not dwell. upon it more,
l'il watch me where we go,
As by the rivér bank ' we glidey

With Imeasur'd stroke and slow.
The'oars dipin theliquid -flood,.''

Its sound tome 's'old
And trees of varied foliage shine,
As if their leaves were.gold.
But yet no house« igrace the side
Of the Red Rivers ebbing tide.

So oný and on our good boat goes
1 -%vould the tale: were. do-ne
'l' .11 near the Il Lower Fort" and m'et
The Sixtieth on' return
And cordial greetings pass'd to all,
And wishes, there were sàid
Of -good ünport from. ey'ry lip,
By shouts accompanied.While all th * Pl r theyle unde

Was a Contented looking béa

The, sun h a*d sunk behiiid the,,hill
When our feet tolich'd the sh're.".

And walked around* thé Low'r ÉortAnd scanned it We àýr- ud o'er,We lo 'd. to stafttheng twenty miles,
0 nwhich Fort'Garry lies,,.
TÔ gaze upon -its, sim'lar wal.18


