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citizens xvitli us in developing our country and direeting our
enlergies iii ail departmients of sel entifie researchi.

Again, welconie to this New World, possessed by the gyreat
Anglo-Saxon people, willingr co-workers with ail nations in the
cause of trutbi.

TO-DAY AN~D TO-MO10RROW.

W E build gz'eat hiopes whien the rnorning sun
First weleonies our feet to the rosy earth;

"To-day," wve say, CCshall the dèed be done,
Thiat shall crown our lives with enduring- worth.

"But the day is long; let us sit and rest,
For the clamnour of toil the young day mars;

The evening beeorneth labour best,
Witber cool south winds and hier glearingic stars.">

And, birr withi the purposes of To-daýy,
We scornfully lau,,,h at our fruitless past,

While the hours go silently glidingr away

As the yester hours, tili the day, at Iast,

Has slipt frorn the golden keep of life,
And the evening, cornes -%vithi its shiadows longr-

We have struck no blow in our chiosen strife,
.Nor woven a line in the deathless song.

"Ah, the day was dark,," we console the heart,
-"We wvill sleep a little and then arise,

And To-rnorrow we'1l finish a double part"
(To-morrow has ever auspielous skies).

Thus day by day, with this flavormus lie,
With this spectral hiope life hures us on;

The liours are lost, and the years flit by,
Till life itself and its hiopes are grone.

-A. M. TAYLOR.


