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l3efore thce rulers fail docwn and tremble, aries falter and
nations with eagel' knees own thiy boundless sway 1 Bestower
of crocwns, breaker of sceptres, uphiolder of thrones, thou art
king of the land, inonarcli of the sea, eîniperor of the world!

In thy flash I sec, a welcomne vision, O carthlaoie, thcu art
doomed To-nighit mine eyes pierce the future. I see thy
biaughity ships burning in thieir hiarbour, the flago' f Rome float-
ing on thy walls, lier eagles glittering on thy citadel. I hiear
lier legiens train ping up thy eriînison streets-men and inatrens,
imaidens and children, crying fer hielp, shrieking for mnercy.
Prend city, thou art conquered ! I sec a blood-red glare-it is
the flames lieking u-lpwardl on thy gilded palaces! I hear a
ponderous crashi-it is the tuinbling, cf thy temple doînes! O
fated eity, the curse cf Cod is on thiee, thy star lias set forever!
Te destroy thee withi oimipotent vengeance the very hieavensjoin
wvith hiel! And thon art fallen, Caffliage-fallen te an eternal
girave,

W. J. TIwIteLD.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

ERRATA.-In the first cf the editorial notes iii our Januaty numn-
ber, the word Howard, occurring twice, should read Harvard in both
places. For an interesting notice cf the volume there referred te, see
last number (9) cf 7'he Week.

LA L1ÈGENDE D'UN PEUPLE, by Louis Fréchette, is a volume cf
intensely patriotic poetry on subjeets of thrilling interest te every
French Canadian. These poemis ail bear the stamip cf the author's
genius for stirring narrative in highly finished poctic foirm. That such
poetry and sentiments are popular with bis countrymen is preved by
the fact cf bis venturing the publication cf se large a volume. Wbile
we should like te see more cf our Canadian poets seek their themes
and inspiration in the memiorable scenes cf early colonial life, and
throw their best energies and talents inte just such work as Fréchette
bias given us, still we cannot help regretting the spirit of bitter hostility
to mnuch that is dear to the bearts of tbe majority cf Canadians which
pervades this volume of his poems. Unless the people cf Quebec can
forge such sentiments by learning te admire and love our free Cana-
dian institutions and the spirit cf evangelical Christianity on wbich
tbey rest, a great unitcd Canadian nation is practically imposible.
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