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a third <»f all that is wantntl for our railroad. I vroiild keep

at it, Hlod^o-bumtueri'i)^, kuucking dowu all oppouentn, conh<

dont thut 1 Hhuuld win, in tho lung run, aud that a gratoful

posterity would ouo day blo.sa my memory, aud that my
Htutuu would stand over tho groat luteruatioual Railway

Stiitiou that HhiiU yot adoru St. Johu's. Oucu it is built, ail

thiut^s uro pobsiblo. Hail to tho gr«ut Horcuftor, whon Now-
fouudhiuderki will bomakm^ excuTHious by rail, ou their public

holiduyH, to witness a regatta ou Gaudur Lake, or lied ludiau

[jiiko ; whon pic-nicH will bu hold at Sorpeutiuo Mouutaius or

I'owilor-hor'i Hill, and daucos at the foot of the Blow-mo-dowu

Kaugo ; vrhou Sunday school childrou will bo takon in happy

batches inoxcursiou trains, to gather hurtx and play gatuos ou

the tableland of tho interior ; whon day schools will bo whisked

off tu spend a churming day in visiting the mines aud great-

copper Ri*'<ilting works of tho north, or in wandering along tho

bunks (.
' the Humbor—when visitors from the United

States and Canada will be crowding the Imperial Hotel at

Long Pond, where cold and hot salt water baths can then ba

hull and oxcollont livery stables are kept ; and when return

tickets for Japan and China, viu tho Canadian Pacific Kaiiway

will be issued at a cheap rate ; and such will ba the facilities

for travellmg that we shall seldom live at homo. Don't toll

nie that, with all these glowing prospects before us, we cannot

uft\jrd to build a railway. With an annual revenue of

$8^3,000 and yet not ablo to construct 850 mile* of railway t

Then might we ask
" Ihuiu- civilizatiou a failure,

Or is tlie Cixucussiau played out ?
"

Let US abjure such faithless ideas.

''Lay down your rails, ye uatious, uearandfar,

—

Yoke your full trains to steam's triuuiiilial car;

Liuk towu to town ; unite iu iron band:^

The long-ustrauged auil oft-embattled lands.

Peace, mild-eyed Seraph—knowledge, light divine,,

Shall send their messengers by erery line.

Blessings on science and her hand-maid steam I

Tliey make Utopia only half a dream
;

Aud show the iervont, of capacious souls,

Who watch tho ball of Progress as it rolls,

That all as yet completed or began,

Is but the dawuiyg that piecedea the mu.'


