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THE SEA.

I LOVU Il, I love %L
Whaterier its hue-

Bo iL dark, bc it brlght,
Bo It green, bc it Mlus

In whirlwind or calm,
Lot IL chance au iL wiUl,

Ie suinhime or storni,
It la dear to me still.

1 love IL when glassy,
.And adowy and shlilng,

Tho bark and tho oar
On il. wavo tbre reclinlng-

WMon luto-sounds of ang
Ver Its besoin are stcallng-

Mbon lightenlng are llashing,
Whien thunders are pealing.

1 love IL whon resting
In dn's misty Iight,

The white salls are cre3ting
Tho foam.-billows liigit ;

Wben, dim Ie the starlighit,
It breaks intoespray-

Witcn broadly aed brightly
'Ti» flsshlîîgr in day.

Ilut oh 1 when the green
Island ahures are et rcct,

Moen the last glowing ray
Fades away froni the wcst,

With silence aed mooniliglit
About, and abovo it,

Thon, thon, most of al],
Oh I 1 love it, I love it 1

A TRIP TO CANADIAN HEADWATERS.

Br Oroun W. PiaERON.

ONE bot July night, I stepped int tho telegraph office et Station A,
and dictated the follcwing despatchi:

"ITO.PETER WHITE DUCE.
sAtZD POINT, EcovwNcE or ONerMO,

Canada.
"Would you join me nont wcek et Toronto, to go up the Muakoka

and dowe the Petowawa Ri7er? Answcr by telcgrcph."
To my surprise ne:xt mormng Peter auswvercd. The resulL was an

appointinent, and in pursuranco of it, on the aixth of Augut 1 crossedj
the threshold of tha Qucen'a HoteL In the window, celmly smoking
bis pipe, wvas Peter, tho glitter of yore in bis black oyes a hoe hald out
hist baud. Wo set down te, dineer, and the whole compauy atared et
the hunter 1 bcd with me as if thcy bod nover seen an IndiaL

In thc oecning we went out te ineke sanie purchases and gather in-
formation of the rcgion wu proposed tu traverse, returniug net one wit
the wiser. The enginecrs, -who, could have answoed sea of our ou-
quiries, %vero cil aWay.

Peter L-eew niothing of the route I had laid out for hini; and 1
knew lema A lialf-brccd guide lied told mc, three years beforo upon
the Otta-ca, that it -was practicable, -witli mueh discourue, that set my
brain on fire about wild Indiana, deer, and virgie trilderuems I lied a
map sent me on my return from tbe Crowvn Tumber Office et Toroeto,
on which tho two rivera, ini e great blank spot, may be acon taking,
frrnm neighboring hillaîdes, througli inany glistcning lakes, their silver
courses, till, crossing timber limite and settled country, the Petowewea
gea to swell the Ottaiva, and tho Muskoke entera Georgian Bey.

An uncomrpleted rail o .1 ran froni Toronto jute the District of Mus-
koka. Wc teck the traie nt seven oelock ie the morning, passed Lakes
Simcand Couchichiîîg, and were set dowa et Severe je a tremciidoiis
rainsterin. Thence inopen wagons, with other passengers, «90 pushcd
on for Gravcnbur3t, the steamboat landing on Lako Mutkoka, stopping
for lunech et e littia tcvcrn wherc I hcd just tume soe npty a plate of
broad and cheu in front of me into, a paper, and swellow a cup of aeald
Ing hot tee. W hall te geL eut te cross e river upon the fale tumbera of
a bridge letely burned, 'while, the teema went thre miles round by e
raugh rosa through tho bush. Tho railroad emeployes wcrecx en strike;
snd one cf thcm it aeems, had struck a match in the inimediate vicinity
et the bridge.: As -wu stood drying on the lake shore, cf er the clouda bail
partei, I was much arnuseil with the conversation going on betwctu
the steomboat captain aid two lades of our party, who wcro Seing up

tha laeo for muakolonge, and hall mcdu up theilr minds to catch a
twenty pounder. It sccmcd te me froni cl apparaîîces, that tlîey
were fishing for somothing that would weigh nt lenst two, hundrett.

we suppeil on tho lako, cnd after supper, screeeiaig tbrougli the
foreat, which, we semcnd te brusb on bobh aides wvith cur paddie boxes,
now whirling tu, tho lof t, îîow te tha riglît, now liait about, startling
the ducke and raising tho wilde3t echoca, we stccmed up tho river to
Brxîebridge, the hcad cf navigation. Mine ho3t, lliggins, et Tirate-
bridge, receivoil us like a brother, and enterinined us over niglit anel
et breakfast aed diminer the next day for the brifliiig romnpensat ion nf
ane dollar and soventy-five cents, hia ser-vices acd liait a dozen ot his
his best trout flics tbrown in.

A scedy trapper, Iounging, about the tavern, hcd hillcd e hear the
day beforo, and wo wvero ail expectiîîg r. taftte cf hii,». IlWhat is
thiî? mriUon? I I asked my riglit hcid neiglihor, et the breakfast
table. "«Chops, I thieli," waa bis reply. Tlîcy wero iîi.-oîimiotly
long aîîd aliini. NVe hcd a roat for dinner, cf excellent quaiity, anothor
eut, no doubt, off the semae animal, witlî vegetal!es in great profuisioni.

"lTlîat wcs good mutten ve lied for diiener," said 1 te, Peter an hour
later.

«"Fust rato," maici lie, "lhow did you liko the beai' wo bcad for
breakfast?"

I thouglit that was mutten, toc," I answered, cnd 'Peter laughed
At two o'cloek we werc off for Ilayaville, up the river, juat below

the Lake cf Baya, aed tha lest settlemeet cn aur route, ie a rougli
wagon wibhout springs, witb Tommy Hewitt for a driver, and a
strong pair of herses. The roed froni Blrccebridge, blîrotigli IlT1e
Devil's Gate," was bad enough. There wec tee, many Iljumping off
places," as Tommy celled theni, wliere nt oe instant we were lnoking
doive upce tha herses, ana tho next, the tail-beard cf the wagon flow
up and -wo beld car broatu, till we aligbted on terra firma.

fliggins hail gono about the village, burrying up overybody te, make
propei-etions for the doparture cf tvo, men wbe* were "Igoing bhrough to
Ottawa by the Madawaska," the way we wero mont anxious te avcid,
but iL beimig the only oee ho bad evor heard o! we coula not brat it
out oftM bisned. The ýouritry was "IaIl uUidd," he advised us along
our route; but later reports wero more eneouraging. "lThora nover
was but oe isettier ebove tho Lako of Baya:- and hetoas catin up by
th# mice." "H Iollow lAke,» Higgins insisteil was "lthe beail of the
Muskoka River."


