
QUÂRTERLY MKAZMI?.,

Uyer submnissive ; if but lie commands,
'rIiine i2 the labour of a thousand hands.
The shuttie darteth with the speed of thouglit,
']'le fabric grows as if by magie wrought,
'1i1' astonished gazer freeiy miust PlIow
P~eneiope less diligent than thou.
Less complex wvork, but -vuiued net the lesa--
WVe see thee yoked now to the piovgh andi press;

O>ur corn thou thrnshest and our grain dost grind
We yet may teachi tIIQC both te reap an~d bind.
Thy aid ia asked, a'id froni the lake below
Thei limpid wave ascends in coptous fie< ,
On te the distant city cour8ing, where
Thou art eonfessed a beznefactor rare.
The oak that long bas stood the forest!s pride.
'rhou ivith a 8peed like lightning dost divide
Thou strikest the anvil with such force as might
blake Vulcan stare with wonder and dellght:
'Thou hieavest up from earth's internai store
t9iie upon pile of ever-zpreeious ore-
Sueli weight, 1 trow, aA Atlas never bore.
O wonder-worker, with resuits so grand,
Well nay thy praises ring throughont the land;
WYell may the muse repent exuitingly,
M an owflB indeed a glurjous VAf in tbe'e.

With oye prophetie, vain would 1 pursue
Tlhy future triumnphs crowding on rny view,-
How to, earth's utînost limits they extend,
Agp, aftr age inereasing to the end;
How the far Tsles now 'neath baýbarie sway
Shall smile and flourish in thy better day;
Ufow the swart Indilan, quitting clob anki spear,
Shali bu hiniseif, in time, thy chaiitéer--
Bis savage appetites ait laid asid&'
J-lis hunting grounda transformed to cornfield8 wide
à. stoie of the wools " ne longer now, 1.
But going forth ta toil wîth cheerfue. brow,
Grateful to Ilim who framned the social plan,
Thus reaching the true dignity of mnan.

£eerles.s discovery! Blessing rich and true!
When such thy pow'r, and sueh thy promise, tee,
'We weil rnay boue in thee at, lat te, flnd
A chain that shahl in peace the nations bind-
A chain of love embracing ail mankid.

immortal WAT! I 18urely were to blaixie
If eeased niy song forgetful of thy fame :
'By thee a secret, long by all-wise Heaven
Coneeai'd f'rom, man, at hast tc man waý given.
Though sotue there be who writlx presumption vain
'Would cali their own the fruitage ofthy brain,
Justice and Truth must scout thé base design,
And ovrn the great acbievemé?it te' be thine
Trhat hau enriched the nations tenfold more
Thaui ail earth's boasted mine& of golden ore,
&nd makes thy nane a more endazring souA4
Than if among thie ýoà9 thou hadst'been crowned.
Scetiand, with tiace ber aon, ia more tlan elaie grauixl.


