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Kar from jfasaliers' and luMres

Sickly artiKtial liji^lit,

Kvery eve our party miisteiS

Rouiul the camp-fire biirninjf hrijjlit.

Ours is then no pros\- lopic,

Kit for Leader, dlobe or Mail,

Hm rare jokes Kaleidoscopic

Hit upon the head the nail.

Then hurrah for old Muskoka,
Kor fair Joseph's Isles, hurrah I

Love-sick song^s of southern sailness

Suit sij^noras soft and mild ;

In our northern home of ji^ladness

Warble we our wood-notes wild.

None may sleep when Sij^;iior Sandi

Leads the philharmonic din.

While we raise our voices, and he

I'lays upon his violin.

Hip ! Hui rah ! for old .Muskoka,

For fair Joseph's Isles, hurrah !

Chanifed the strain : and our devotions

Wing their grateful tlight on high.

Then we take our frugal potions —
Chant our pailing: lullabv.

Thus are passed our days of pleasure,

.And the night bring^s sweet repo.se.

Save when tones of rhythmic measure
Waltz from some euphonious nose.

Then hurrah for old Muskoka,
For fair Joseph's Isles, hurrah !


