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Where séience now, so earnestly.,
Tasks'all to learm its mystery,
-The geèrets'o'f the fier'y.coat,
That's tarnish'd only by the blot,
Of tracts that seem (wi -comment)
Consum'd, - by. its own elemént

While"now Àf 1 extend the. dreamIl
It were a never ending themë,,
But here my memory recalls
The - first "of Ka§hibowe"s falls. -

We hear the sound of'r''shin£r 7water
Niagara " P'rhaps . m' Miniature,,

But soon ben'eath the trees is seen.
The falling of the' . id stream.
The spray in cryital globulessend,

Their bright reflection, at the bend
As where the.ri*-V*er-meets the, lake
And where we lie;. we qu1ckýy mlake
Our prepa'rations, to eimpty all
The boats'together, near, the fallI.

.How barrels roll -upon the shôre,
Fve never sèen the like before,
Surrounded by the scenes I've sunor

These ' uerile sentences ,tmono,-
The portaige measiir'dý oer a mile
It must be done and thus the while

With lengthend faces so we Ponder
Gazing at. first in .stupid.won'* der';

But tliought wakes up, from out iïs 'est
Whilst plans are fbrm'dý.to cross it best;

To icarry flour,.. beans -and pork
Is'tiresome ' a.ndheavyworl,-
Cartrid à andarméhest' boats ajid tents.
Give rise to many arzuments..
But what% thé *tise. of 'gTum'bliýag o'er;
Mthat we have ne-ver.done before?
So b.uckle to it. as we, May,


