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" THE RED RIVER EXPEDITION.

PROLOGUE.

HOPE fills my-heart, and will, S
"Till ev'ry:pulse- tha.t throbs, in deathis StL] s
‘8o charging scepds will pass, until the last’ : :
Of our short drama minglesin thepast. -~ = e
..+ . We cannot see, or-know the change to be,
% . In the dark vista of futurity.
’ .Thus, ‘wlhile we live, the rainand sunshine fall,
In fair proportion’ on the breathing all.
When we consider all the streams tnat flow,
Of human hfetmmﬁ as thoy come and go,
Tlooding, them ebbirg, ending in the same
Relentle@q grasps “of Deatn whose- very claim
‘We cannot for a sm«le woment shun,
‘But pay his tribute each and ev’r Yy one. . }
Some leave behind a mark of ““ how they ran in -
A footprint to the family of man, - ’
‘While chamo'mb hves hke mine, ah! who can
say
~ The good or evil of its transxent dd\’
Tt mattels not—=T11 even write the while, -
These qmet hours - passing, to beguile,
. Relate a tale of truth, (withott a fiction,) .
Of this RI:D Rrver E\PLDITIO\ .
Brave’ hed.xts are U.Lt.hex’d to the call,
Strong arms are pressing round our flag,
T’avenge a murdel ' martyr’s fall,
~ Nor Teave it e'en w hen ’txs a rag.




L We thmk not of the toﬂsome road,
7 'We heed not now the sumimer’s: sun.
Our backs are straighten’d forthe: load

* . Nor turn we ’t111 our end is won: .-

01d Thunder Bay has never seen, S
"Like gathering to this before, -
.- Nor heard a bugle’s sound, T ‘ween, -
‘ < Inall 1ts many years of yore.

vSons of- Ca.nada.’s rich frought land e
~Kre listing on' this Sabbath morn, -

Of Him’ who holds’ mthm?ts\hand S
The finale of life’s ev’ ry storm.. <

The 60th R’s, “and- Royal A’s. .
. Afte bending to the utter'd pray’r, Ry
Oh! grant that He may shew. the’ way, BT
’ And leave His- ha.llow’d 'blessmg there. . " .

" The guns that face me, elen}*m' ght tell,

D Pelchance where~human, lood was shed,
W'here many a gallant’ foethan fell, =
oy .And wove the la.st etema.l threa(l.

I care not, yet, to leave. the world

“\Whate'er misfortune mme‘, -

v " My canvass will, I trust, be furl'd,"
e In dxstant years, :some future. t].me

i ) For he who ha.rbors vam

’Tls useless to repine; or fre
: . e it



T e

LA moment of hushed qmet then,
 The Benedlctmn s grand appeal,
Pours out for all those stalwart men.
How few its sublime pathos feel

Then the oommand of wheel or march,
The regular time-measured tramp,
" Column by column they advance,
And turn theu' steps towards the camp. -

.W‘oods, lake, a.nd rock shme in- the hght
. Enha.nc’c}jay pageantry of war,. . -
But ev'ning gives a pleasant sight,
) Unprecedented here before: - -

_ For groups, get g?.ther d round the rock,
' 7 Music re-echoes o'er the bay, - -

' Soldlers,'c}vﬂxa.ns. hither flock;- s
.- In crowds to hea.r the Rifles play'

The 0'r01ps of oﬂicers too'ether
-Talk ‘where. they ‘stand of What they list,.
“While all enjoy the- ‘pleasant. weather,
Excha:ngmg many a. hearty Jest -

And then we O'et the frothmu ale,
" From out the primitive. canteen
Oh ! turn not, virtyious reader; pale, !

We’d get where we could not be seen -

(Tho in our, mem,nes treasured up),
Until. the seund of the- “ﬁrst post ”

Thentothe camps we’d all dlsperse, o
. “Bach on our ¢ inrtuous couches” he,
f For beer but e '

'.'l,'ha.nmt;~ I




And here beneath a tent we'll set,
Where T compose this puerile lay
The scene is chang’d ; while I regret
" The happy- tlmes in Thunder Bay

o CANTO

- Thouofh 'neath these fa.r Canadlan skles, -
. : 01d England’s well known banner ﬂ1es, '
. o So Ma.mtoba soon shall'see. .0
k- . Tt waving, where was woRtto bo
E- : A flag dishonored by its cause,.
. R The disrespect to human laws—
The base abuse of which, if true, .
Were worthy of the parvenu, =
‘Who sought by show, or transient mwht
. To lead the darkened to the light,
Thouch his own soul, if justly view d
7 Qould. never be so mwcbnsm ued, .
- As to suppose a. lymcr part . -
“ Could homage win of loyal hearts.
"here never was aplase I've seen,
Never a clime or:country been,
."Midst nations, languages or tongue, -
That I have chanc'd to mix among, -
10 made yon settinglight .
S : Has ever sided with the nbht
Lo ' So *twill Be here, I plainly feel it,
I - Whilethe result of time will sea.l it.
_The ‘week-days pass so quickly ‘here, -
A’ gen’rous wholesome atmosphere,
The roa.d is clear’d -with soldiers” a:ld
¥ And lofty trees are lowly laid: .
Rafts too are tow'd from créeks, to where
- ‘Anarmed guard. keeps sentry, there. .-
” ~'Vaned a.nd chanomo is the scene;
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The btuldmor of a mavamne, .
The rolling casks and stores on shore, .
" While. bmpned seow returns for more. . .
For in the bay the steamer lies,
Her hold tull of miscellanies.
(If so the term I may but use,
Nor Lennie’s stnctercourse abuse,
. For grammar is a thing I trow,. .Jv._
I sh,,htly heed, and little know
‘More| than suiﬁcwnt for the time, |
Not parse each sentence, or eachline.)
Each week tbere s one, what anxious-eyes,'
" Look rotad the broken boundaries,
To see if the*Chicora’s” coming, "~ -
Or the “ Algoma” in the offing, -
‘Till nearer a.nd. still nearer grows. .
The outlin’d form, more plamly shews,

- Until the gazer sees the name

- By Whlch I hand them each to fame.
The « ¢ Arctic” too, and others, then |
~ At times come in with stores-and men.
_ All else to excite our: feelings fail; |
Save only those that brmcr the mai

.. Thege too will well remembered be,"

- Thro’ many a man’s-long hxstory,

‘ And p'rhaps relate from sire to som,
The story.of an. object won,

A:country with internal strife, -

. Quell'd; ‘quieted without a life *

' Lost 1o the world saye one.andhe, . |

"' Perchance throughout; the hJstory, o

Of this new natlon may havebeen’ .
The mstmment of God’; T ween'

. .- For purposes, in wisdom done. - PRI

. Though one, has died a.nd only onf-, :
- We can’t forget. the course. S he. fan,-

And left us: but a murder d man.
c: o o e




“"Work we each day and work wewell,
. The forest round, its tale will tell.
~ And roads are cut from Thunder Bay,
Full six and forty miles away, ’
"To where the running Matawin,
" Ebbs from the Lake Shebandowan.
'Bxigades' of boats are leaving fast, -
. We, one and all, wish for the last
()ne going by’ the- route, .
‘Which now is fixed beyond dlspute
Round by Fort William’s river, where,
On that long Ka.mm]sthma
In retrospection some recalL,,
The splendld Kakabeka Fa.ﬂ
[ can’t describe the glittering spray.
i . The sheen and brightness of their play, -
.. The steep Hloh rocks, the woods around -
Wluch never echoed to the sound - *
- Of scenes like this; so cannot pen,
The image drawn by other men ;
" Since then I've often seen, the large
- Long rapidsin their discharge, .
. On othier ]akes while on the way,’
To where I now inténd to stay. :
And speak’from heart when I decide, .
To let my future lifetime glide
In this far land, if T can rest
Upon the confines of the West. - o
Oh ! for some news from those that live,
- ‘Within our mem’ries sacréd store,
Where burning untold thoubhts are h1d
- Until our plesent lives are o'er,
Until the long last final peal;
Shall every secret thought reveal.

Hearts that are strangers to thekey,
‘Of Nature’s gentle touching hand,
That traverse ev'ry stretch of sea,
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" Or visit ev'ry distant land,~ .
That have no thought in all their day,
But passing precious time away.

That have no thought for ought but self,
" Who never did one kindly deed,
Such I have known ; but God forgwe '
‘ The ones that. sowed the early seed
. To me whate'er I may become,
. -Are dear the days forever gone

In ev'ry clime 't has been my Iot
To wander d'er our-planets face, '
While here my senses take ‘their fill, v
‘Of many scenes iy mind can trace, ~
And now, my-advent in the West,
-111 rered w1th the rest

A The ba.y s calm wa.ter like a sheet,
Meets the long point of Thunder Cape,
. ‘'Whilst islands in the distance ope,
. Their offing to a nairow gape, - -
The hills glowfin the golden light =
* That soon will vanish in the night. "~

. So time flips on, till May is nearly gone,”
. Sunk in the abyss of Eternal Time,
- And each successive day, that duly comes,
It is the sime old, old routine, -
For ’tis no.use to start unless.
‘ We're Teady for the wilderness.

- T've felt alone whilein the crowded street,
And here I often think tpon the past, .
» For retrospection brings a'sad regret, '
"" While hope oft whr;pers, that this wiil
- notlast, - -
So let-the time pass on; e'en as 't will,¥
My soul’s bright eye is wakeful still.

K]




’ .g,»w"

" The evening shadows hntrer, and the soft warm.
‘The lake is scarcely ruffied by a passmcr breath
 “Hme®Wnﬂwbw'mﬂhdfanMe&ewi

} Of forest trees around, while close by me are .

10

The sun shmes on our flags, dark cnmson
~red, - - :
- The band peals out some Well remember’d
strain, :
“The liquid surface on it’s sa,ndy bed )
Reflects the sheen of yon bright orb again, -
And leaflets stirring in the wmd
Bring treasur’d v1s1ons ‘to my mmd
England thy stren«rth is ‘where no power on
- earth :
Can wrest it from thy adamantine hold
The honor'd title that we ¢laim by birth,

" Could ne'er by ﬁlthy wealfh be’ bouo'ht or
sold .

And wheresoe’er thy sons may be.
They’ll shed their last red drop for thee.

CANTO.

vesper breeze :
-Stirs now and then the lemﬂets.on the tors of
forest trees ;

of wind,

‘But lies i in all its beauty, Wzth the ma,ny
" hills behind, -

. unteers are seen. .
Wlth their tents of snowy whiteness pltch’d '
near against the green

standing, .
The Expedmon pow'rs that are of this
Prince Arthur La,ndmg
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There’'s Wolsley’s well known proﬁle McNell s
and Huyshe’s too,
Irvme Bolton, Jarvis, tho' I can name but
few,
- Whilst Dawson’s features in 1ehef cleally (as
if by chance)
‘Are seen, with his peculiar step and strange-
ly piercing glance. .
So many other satellites revolve around the
- suns,
“Who may some day increase their light un-
til they're equal ones.
Days of fine sunny weather pass, '
And then a change; over yon areh’d vault,
. Dark gloomy clouds electrified discharge, .
Their gleaming fires, while deaf’ning peals
Of thunder shake the very ground,
Whilé yonder lake, so c%lm and so selemc
‘But afew hours azo, is warring with®
The blasts of furious’ howhncr wind;
Rain in descending torrents wels the ea.rth,
And camp-fires ‘smoke no more ;
Brealker on breaker rears and roars |
Tts anger on the rocky beach,
Resurging like the waves of ocean,
But ‘alas, *is but a miniature semblance
Of the mmhty deep. '

Night throws her shadows o'er. the scene ;
The warring elements abate not in their fury,
So rmhtly is this designated Thunder Bay,

* For hidden veins of meml lie, perchance,
Beneath yon rising hills, and thus a“tra.ct
The combatants’ of air;
Morning, grey, dull and cold
: ,Fox summer-time ; ‘a higher sea,
(Or higher lake howe'er. you like
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The- term 1 use;) and boats -
Break from their moorings; on the
Beach are thrown like nothings,
Till the hands of but a few,
('Mong whom an officer or.two are seen,) -
Drag them from.out the surf,
Lest they should break, and useless be
For ever after. -
Night comes again, till near its noon
_ There is a sullen roar along the beach,
W}ule clouds disperse, and so
‘I lay me down, tired and weary -
. ‘Sleep, until the rays of .Sol
‘Wake me once more to pleasant weather,
And a sunny day. Y

Wing on old tune ‘'wing on your wAy,

I wish not longer here to stay;
Let us float on the ebbing stream;
This life of sameness is no theme
To talk about so long I trow; .

- To other places I will goy
And see what they are doing there ;

- For boats are getting‘scarcer here,
And men as Well the staff has gone ;
While though bu. few, we're near alone.
With palm in hand each morn I ha.ll '
The intricacies of a sail.
But I must leave, at last, by road
And get aride upon a load

- Of sundries, drawn by horses two ;
Though night comes on before I view
The tents against the trees afar
On the river of Oskondogan ; -, :

~Leave it; and perhaps at nine at night,

"Arrive at camp on the Dam Site: -
»  'While there I did resolve to see
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Fort Garry, with its vast prairie.
Next morn, I left the camp behind,
And even now I call to mind, -

" The way the noisy river ran,
“From out the Lake Shebandowan,
The rapids were but trifles to:
The ones we 1ecent1y ran through.
But here I am again, and learn,
That I must ‘even now return,

" Nor thus digress such lengthy spans,
But start me from Shebandowan,
And tell you what we did accrue,

" This weary lengthy journey through.
Knowledge—you'll say, oh, guessing sage, .

" “We learn'd to traverse a portage. '
The busy scene occurs each day,
Brigades are hastening-away,

" And as the mind. emblaces it,
¢The reign of Chaos’ seems to fit.
Day after day, fresh boats are gone,
At latest eve,, or-early morn,

All seem elated as they go, :
With ¢human nature’ feelings shew
" They care not what the chanfre may be,
To get from this tame paﬂeantry,
H\,ed not the future, or the course,
Tf "twere for better or for worse ;
It was a summer’s evening bmght
As.ever fell to human 31°ht

* Or could be wish’d by mortal man
‘When we left the.Shebandowan.

" I mean Cook’s company ; the first, '

. Perhaps the best, but not the worst,
Of all Ontario’s stalwart forms,
That England’s regiments now ador $¥

" - Though not all men like Harry Lee,

‘Can boast of more than six feet, thr ee,
D
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- But only state that perhaps they might,
Behave when in the smoking fight,
. Not them .alone, but even all,
" Here that may know a bugle’s call,
" Shew that the self same metal Tuns,
Tn all of Albion’s distant sons,
_As in the days now in the shade -
The first or e’en the last crusade.
A gentle breeze the loading o'er,
. Blows gently from the other shore
.. So now we 'll leave and onward g0, -
In our allotted stations so . :
“ - As to avoid confusing line,
~ Or to preserve a discipline— ,
- T resher, still fresher breezes blow, .
* We round. the point with sheets thas flow, -
And oh ! methought if on the sea,
‘With noble ship, ‘how it would be
For often in the pressing gale,
I ’ve furl’d or made or shorten’d sail,
The sun had sunk, receding libht
- Was clasp'd within the arms of night,
And we did land, within a bay,
" To camp until the ‘break of day.
Ten minutes pass, and you will see,
Fires that blaz'd right merrily, -
Camp kettles fill'd, from out the Lake,
And so content our suppers take, , ’
‘While laugh and jest I need not. say,
. Are given in the usual way
‘With merry taunt, in cheery sound,
That takes away one half the Wound
- For words oft spoken ina jest
- Are apt to hurt full many a breast ; -
Heedless of all they play. their part ‘
'T were worthy of a painter’s art, -
To see the feature oroup’d_tweﬂ;her '
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" Some fair ; 3 some bronz'd by othel weather,
By Ind’s too well remember’d heat,
Or old Atlantic’s blinding sleet, .
‘Who e’en might of the Crimea-tell,
" Or what in later times befell, o
. Talk too of scenes that they did know _
The siege of Delhi—or Lucknow,
Such there were there, yet now they stand,
In this far distant western land ;
Whilst others have their sails unfurl’d
. To try their advent in the world ;
God grant their voyaoes may be
But happy ones to memory. .
The supper o’er we lay us down, g
Upen the nearest softest ground,
" And sleep as tired mortals can,
‘When Morpheus steeps the soul of man,
‘When tired frame o'ereomes the mind,
Leaving the lagging thoughts behind ;
So night retreats 'fore day again,
That breaks with wind and heavy rain,
. But, as 'the un rose higher through
* The 'vault of God’s ethereal blue, '
The gleams bath’d all, while lake and tree,
Hung, as if in imagery, -
Some fairy legend did unfold,
“The-gcenes oﬂ; in our chﬂdhood told
So Sol once more asserts his sway,
And rules supremely through the day.
‘We leave the bay, what beauty there—
Pellucid water——balmy air, :
. Greenwaving trees—dark rocks—whose gloom,
"Were worthy of a hermit’s. torab—
Diversified by islands green;,
That shine beneath the glorious sheen,
Of that ¢ great light’ that wondrous orb
Where spec1dat10n may absorb”
E.
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‘Where science now, o earnestly,
Tasks all to leayn its mystery,
The secrets of the fiery coat,
That's tarnish’d only by the blot,
Of tracts that seem (without comment)
Consum’d by. its own elemeént ;
‘While now .if I extend the, d;‘eam,
It were a never ending theme, -
But here my memory recalls,
The. first of Kashibowe's falls.
We hear the sound of rushing water, .
“ Niagara” p’rhaps i in miniaturs -3
But soon beneath the trees is seen,
The falling of the rapid stream.
The spray in crystal globules send,
Their bright reﬁectlon, at the bend
As where the river ‘meets the lake ;
And where we lie ; we quickly m_ake
Our preparations, to empty all
The boats together, near the fall.
How barrels roll upon the shore,
T've never seen the like before,
Surrounded by the scenes I've sung,
These puerile sentences among.
- The portage measur’d o'er a mlle
" It must be done ; and thus the Whlle,
‘With lengthen’d Taces so we ponder
Gazing at first in stupid wonder’;
But thoucht wakes up, from out 1ts rest
‘Whilst plans are form’d. to cross it best ;.
To carry flour, .beans-and pork
Ts tiresome and heavy work,
- Cartridge and armchests, boats and tents, ,
- Glive rise to many ar guments,. ‘
But what’s the use of grumbling o'er,
* What we have never done before 1
"So buckle to it as we may,

N




17

And leave old time to clear the way ;
They did ; with heavy sweating brows.
- My retrospectxon sees them now. -

Still jokes, and louder laughter rang
-Those old re-echoing woods among

While fervent utter'd blessings fell -

On “carts ” that shook our nerves so well.
Time on his journey moves, and youth

‘Will change into old age in truth,

{Sceneés that we now may ponder on

Will sink into oblivion ;

And men and things will change, and I
Shall live-my time ; ; and then shall. die
‘While sights and countries I have ‘seen,

Many will never know t’ have been ;

Perchance my grave may never claim,

A mark to tell my death and name,

Bu$ in my heart there is a gem

That ‘breathes a fuller “resurgem ”

So if the heaving billows roh,

Along their stretch from pole to pole; .

If down——deep down—my body hes
-Beneath those liquid boundaries,

Or if the sod from which T came,

A thing—a being—then a name,

Breathing the very breath of God,
Thro’ time’s eternal period.

That thought will give my spirit ease,

‘Whether on land,-or shretching seas,
Though if a higher pow’r does deem,
Me moht in ending here life’s dream,
SoI Wlll live, and living—die

Tn this far Western Terr’tory.)

The hour of ten had past atid gone,
Our foremost portage, fought and won—:
Thought with disgust of “ what’s in store,”




18

. And how many there would be more—
. Thus four we cross’d ; when, it is true,

We to it more accustom'd grew.

Nor car’d at-all what other’s were,

‘We'd face them manfully when there;

‘With greater eage than at the first,

The two of all by far the worst.

The Height of Land we see at last,

Four of weary trials past,

Two called Kash-i-bowe, - ’

And two I think are term’d Brule,

~ So. we'll go on with better will

Cross we the two they term Baril..
Leave scenes so very much the lame,
Giving them each a.proper name,

For We].l they will remember'd be,

At least in our imagery.

So from .Brule, for thus they ran,
There’s three of Wmdlgostlgan,

While fu-ther on our pilgrimage,

We come upon the French portage,

‘Which pass'd ; a stream that ends with rock

Leads ’cross to Kaogasikok. .
If then, with fewer ‘words we'll take
- A trip across old Sturgeon Lake. .-
Beantiful falls T can’t forget, — =
. The finest we have come_to yet,
Tanner’s and Island portage past,
‘We come to Neguagon at last.
Thence to Bare portage—the last one
Ere Rainy Lake we gaze upon "
‘So for to night Il rest my pen, .
And sleep fche same as other men.

: Bldw, ‘breezes blow,
.- Our course lies.on
. Blow fresh and strong,’
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That we may - sail
Before thy gale,
N Nor work us so, .

Let oars rest inboard for awhﬂe,
Let pleasant chat the time begmle
Let anecdotes or ¢ yarns be spun.”
_ As Oer thy waves we ghde along

But direct fate
Ordains it not,
~ Such is our lot,
For adverse breeze.
“Give'’s us no/e/ase
Insatiate; |
‘With stern reveﬁge, blows nghf ahead
. 8o we get safel /y harbor-ed
For fortune fivors us at best,
By giving us a da.ytl.me s r&st

ol ;Bo/reas fails,
-~ Or rests a time
Then in a line
- Our boats proceed,
. 'Tis well indeed,
: Each foot curtails
.. The lengthy road, that we do wend :
- ‘Whilst every blade, with springing bend, .
Dips in the wa.tel——bn,_.,ht and-clear;— -
Bringing ns nearer and mere near.
The Ramy vaer ’
I now can see,
In my mind’s eye,
‘We reach'd its source,
 Where on its course,
It flows through Lac des Bms, ﬁne sheet
' Wh.wh in its ownard route does mest,




The waters whele Fort Garry hes
On Wmm} eg’s far boundames

Oh! that some better bard than I would write,
A strain more full to thee—more erudite—-

. Two rapids at thy head, we run and glide,

More slowly: pass the scen’ry of thy sides ;
Fort Francis lies near Rainy River's head
A pallisade~houses a few—-and sheds,
‘While Rainy Falls dash o’er the rocky helaht
A thousand rainbows on the gazer's swht

Thy green and slopmg banks, thy Wmdmg wa,y
Thy still dark waters, where the sunbeams play.
And purple fruit ha.ncr in thy verdant woods.
-Ripe, rich and Tuscious for & mortal’s food..
Where Nature seemst'have done man’s work in -
And lawns are shapen, as by human art, [part
‘Where gardenslie—scatter'd with careless heed
For all Lier children whense’e’er they need.

- Such arethy scenes, oh | Rainy River—when -
T pass'd thy borders one clear day ; and then = .
- Methought of bygone tropic scenes as well,
- As far exceedmo as they can excel, .
In glorious bea,uty ‘where the broad leav’d trees,
With fire-flies dancing and the vesper breeze,
Blows murm’ring while the ‘ forest Kingdom
‘A oentlerequlem to the da,yhcht’s grave. [wa.ves

_ - Still for a quiet scene, a rural rest

Thy banks to me may vie—e'en with the best ,
For varied green, and calm serenic peace, -
‘Where one mlght almost wish t0 “ be at ease”
No. crowning height, no frowning deep, ravine,
Is by the pleasant borders to be seen,
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No marke&-éd change—yet 'tisa iovély sight-—
A pretty picture—in a brillia,nt light— .

We’ll leave thee now. Pine Portage greets our
" Tall noble trees are waving there before, [eye
And starry gems in heaven’s canopy

Are gleaming on its near and farther shore,

The breeze blows fair, oh ! grant it may retain,
One breath of luck to waft us o’er the main—
Of Lac des Bois vast inland liguid sheet,

- And favor'd breezes may our wishes meet.

Good faith! the breeze blows well ; spread wings
. Letusnotmarth’exciteméntof the race,[and run,
No unskill'd hand shall glude our good boat on, -
So let the fleetest follow us in chase.

Crowdon yourcanvass ! crowd, and trim it well,
"Tis here that all the seama.nshlp will tell,

"Tis here the yatcht'smen, amateurs in pa.rb
W]ll shew thelr knowledce of a seaman’s art.

» And stronger yet the airy fluid blows
‘We guide her where the breezes blow the best, -
. So ; speeding fast our little vessel goes,"

: Lea,vmb g behind so many of the rest,
‘Whilst on our beam but one of them T see,
That keeps her way beside us on the lee.

" She too before the close of day did learn,
The shape and color of her rival’s stern.

The*dull dark clouds betoken’d: wind or rain,
Still on we kept nor slacken’d ought our pace, *
"Till night’s dark advent, “brou«ht us to” again,

' _Endmg the while, our emulanve race,

And camp fires burn’d, and jokes were quickly

Amoncrst ewh other in our mernment [sent ’
A : . .
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Never heard there in all’'the years, now fled,
On tlmeq recording pages number’ed.

qca“cehad the daylight broke,and morning light
~-Grew to the fulness of a summer’s day—

We found our wind had vanish’d in the night,

Axrd oars betask’d us'for a weary way ;

Reach’d we an island ; camp’d under its lee,

"Till more ?&vanmcwous the breeze should be,

So here I'll léave imagery to. beg

And come at ogce.lnto the Wi mmpeg.

Rat Portage, I can picture thee now
"Though I will give thee only a line

‘Pallas” we'll pass with a souvenance,

The ¢ Grand Decharge” will hasten the time.

Yellow Mud now recedes from my view,
Remembrance here will linger apace,

_ Islington Mission greets my view,

" Tts rural outlines my mind can trace.\,_

TIsland Portage or Portage de I'Isle,

Passes by in a beautiful dream

.Chute a Jacques, its tortuous way, :
' SWlft silent tide, and plctulesque stream.

Point de Bois and next the « Slave Falls,”
Glorious ! rushing their course along. ‘
Eddies whirl round their rocky beds,
Unconquer'd current\ shallow and strong.

. Trees that shade oer 1ts rocky ba.nks
Granite rocks on each side of my hand
Rebtmﬂ there in ‘their silent sleep,
Thousands of years in that sterile, land
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The “ Otter Fall ”. with a noble swell,
Comes then in a visionary dream,
The swelling tide where the waters meet,
' Into a still and sﬂent stream

Never a thought till the rushing tide
' Fro‘hmana,nd‘ seething, hissing a.loncr
All thy surroundings full justice do
Unto thy Wa.ters 50 deep and stronu

Then comes the vilest, sma.llest OL all
Seven fol]owmn' close in a line,

So onward wé speed and quic;;l 7. Cross -
- Within a few 'ﬁeﬂtmo' hours ot tx.me '

Then Bonnet ]’.&ke, but we W}ll not Wa.lt .

‘The * White Tfud 7 to0 we will pass'in haste,
Come to the ones so righitfully namesd

The Silver Falls on: thé rock bou.hd wasse..
7 Oh, « Szlver Falls,” yea, silver mdved

) »Thy bosom is all a shining whits, -

' Whilst sunbeams chncmfr thy crests upon,

Do almost dazzla the orbs of bwhb

No boat could live in %hl treach’rous foam -
Beautiful only unto-thé eye, ‘
.Rearing, and roaring, dashing along,

: Wibh t-his last tribute I pass thee bye.

Pme Porta.ffe, I 11 but mention thy name -

- For well .I remmd ms whab thou wert,
-Our journey is short'ning fast you’ll‘sa,y, .
For yonider stands Alé}mnfler, Fort.

* The old flag floated whero we landed:

Over us high the platform above,
2 e




The steps that lead to it [ traverse, .
“Thinking the while, how a man will rove.

Over the seas, farther and farther,
Visiting every country known—
A feeling oft comes-o'er us sadly, =
Think we of how we travel alone.

Early morning and we have started
Favoring wind as our,course we take,
"O'er the breast of the dirty water
Geography calls the Winnipeg Lake.

On we hasten for the long Red River,
Now we will enter its reeded mouth,

The sands are past; while there we ce3 it,
Running its way, nearly North and South.

* Here will T rest mie at breakfast time,
After it on my journey proceed,
"Bid ye fare well for a short half hour,
And alter my strain, as it may need.

Fall sutumn leaves thy day has come.

So we shall fade like thee ; | '
The morn, the noon of life may pass,

And old age we may see ;

But truits will drop ere they-are ripe,

A storm may cross the path,

And many a tree does fall before

The fury of its wrath. _

Thus we-as well might close our day,

Ere twelve short months have pass'd away.

. Buch thought will sometimes visit us,
‘When others may but jest,
Yet T must guilty plead for one,




T have felt it with the regt.
For thus I thought while I did float,
» Upor the sluggish stream, .
And call'd the past unto my mind,
In retrospectxon s dream.’ :
Have ye ne'er had a dream like t;hm :
And felt that something was amiss

. I will not dwell upon it more,
T'll watch me where we go, .
As by the river banks we glide,
With measur'd stroke and slow. -
*. The oars dip in ; the hquld flood, -
Its sound to me is old,
And trees of varied fohage shlne,
As if their leaves were gold. . .
But yet no housesigrace the side
Of the Red River’s ebbing tide.

-So on, and on our good boat goes—
I would the tale:were. done, v
Till near the “ Lower Fort” and met

The Sixtieth on return,

And cordial greetings pass'd to all,

And wishes there were said,

Of good import from ey’ry hp,

By shouts accompanied. ‘

While all the plunder they had ther&,
. Wasa contented lookmg bear. .- -

3

The sun had 31mL behind the hill
*When our feet touch’d the shore, " N
And walked around thé Lower Fort
And sca,nned it o’er-and aoler,

" 'We long’d to start, the twenty mles,

~ On which Fort Garry lies, .
. To gaze upon its sim lar walls
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And end our miseries.
" But patience, ere another sun
Our te(hous journey. will be done.
; .
Houses of varied Structure\now,
And churches grace the view ;
I cannot now recall the names,
Of settlements pass'd through,
Nor does it matter much I trow,
But I will call t0 mind, .
St. Andrew’s church and kerclnefs white,
That flutter'd in the wind,
" The merry shouts, for none bub boys
Could make so Jubﬂa.nt anoise. %

God Speed the time, the wind blows fair,
Our little fleet hies on,

- And at the hour of five. we ﬁnd
-Our weary race is run.

For yonder runs the Assiniboine,
And there Fort Garry lies, . -
The emblem of our nation’s might
Floats out against the skies—

No boommg gun, no battle cry,

.'Tis ended all and peacefully. P
And now T'll close my rambling lay,
It may not please you all, -

For many a hawkeyed critic ma,v,
Some minor fault or small,

Point to the gaze of pubhc view.
But take it as ’twas meant,

"T'was done in friendship for you all
And not:with bad intent; .
‘While my last wishes you will see
Conclude this condens’d history.

B D% S S
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| CONCLUSION.

] o' R .
My journey now is ended quite, the weary taskis done,
I would that I could write me of a battle yct tnwen,
But-ere I lay me down the pen, a boon I simply crave,
A-thoughi once inalifetime, and a thought beyond the :
grave, . :
I-cannot tell of scenes gone bye, recallingall the past,
{The dream was far too peaceful, .yet methought that it -
. would last;, . .
I would'if I could dip my pen in streams of liquid fire,
But write the words my soul doth feel, expressing its
: desire. . - .
T'd wish well to my fellow mén, wherever I might be,
That they might live with one rd, in . peace and
unit;;gla ’ 3 ' St
‘Contmstiat times vegREgwewe do, astime pursues
. is, way, . N
The sunshine of theburied past ; thegloominesstoday,
But life’s dark trials are but sent, it is my firm belief,
.To purify our mind’s ard shew their bright sides in
relief, S
I cannot think of by gone scenes without a grateful
heart, - : )
I cannot bring my mird so low, and act a lying part. .
But I do write that which I feel, no matterwhat I am, -
. Nor do I *“ better claim to be ” than any othér man,
Or any fellow creature that it here has been my lot,
" To have meant within these pages ; nor have I eer
forgot, . / .
The subordinate. position to which my time was lent ;
And if a pleasant thought I've giv'n' my mind is well
" content— . ’ o
You know rln;e all’; you know me well, such asI seem
to-be, D ;
For passing jests, and pleasant words, will dwell'in
memory— : B .
"But deepéixl' thoughts of other scenes, far far away from
: these, - ' '
-Recall’din visionary dreams, and treasur’d o’erthe seas,
Thought of when all the world’s fair gems have fail’d
the sick’ning soul, _ » '
In ev'ry zone,in ev'ry clime, I've cherish’d them Withal
And I would never now retrace -the race tha I have:

I feel that it is for the best, for ¢‘lifeis buta span” '+

B

«
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' That stepé from here and treads afar——where none of

. us can tell— o .
> But this we know the soul we breathe, has no funercal
’ ell. : :
1 could recall so many scenes, in Ind’s fardistant east,
Tcouldsitdownand talk a whiletogive the mindafeast,
.. Could tell of antique wonders and of strange existing
: things . o
While these greminiscencesx withal their own sweet
comfort brings, S
But never has it been my lot to go a route like this,
Or mingle in such novel scenes, 1n such a wilderness,
And I do thank ye, one andall, for ev’ry kindly word,
For characterx;is of men will shew e’en, in a thoughtless
word. . . :
T cannot speak ought ill of one in alllOntario’s Corps,
And wish them ev’ry happiness through all the days
before. :
It may not be that we should meet again, upon the
: earth, . ' .
But keep within your inward seuls the land that gave
ye birth, . -~ ' -
No matter wherésoe’er it is, of large or small extent,
The land that bore our forefathersis ours to all intent,
‘We cannot cut” the bond in two the truer-blood will
) shew, 3 .
Remember this I pray ye all, wherever you maygo,
And now good-bye, one hearty grasp, for spring will
scatter all . = -
Your ranks that I've oft look’d upon, before thlen-
suing fall, .
God speed ye too, and all I ask is whatT ask’d before,
‘A thought at times,” ’twill ne’er o’erload your me-
mories, vast store, '
And ev’ry officer as well my earnest wishes hath
Prosperity and happiness, may alway cross their path.
‘Whileif Ihaveby my poorpenbeguil’d the time awhile
"T'were not in vain to try again, a more elab’rate style. -
" SoonelastwishI will propose, whichev’ry one will join,
The sterling of a metal’s worth will ring throughout
i the coin, oo e
Asmen beneath the Crimson flag, whatevermay betide,
Inpeace orwar, withinthe ranksof God’savengingside,
Ring ye the war-cry long and loud, the battle shout
supreme,’ : B, Y
“~ God’s blessing-cn our nation's arms, and on .our noble
: Queen. . R







