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er deIi'ied the fineet effort of thé oc.
tasion-$ and aroused the feelings'of the
company te the highest, with. hie
passienate sentences. MaoNabb was
absent, on gevernment .büsiness.
WVilson, Who was peouiarly happy
tpen festival occasions, vas particul-
arly seon thio. My part wasa poem
ivitten a few hours; befere with which,
(if tho CANADLÇN CEAF£TSMAN will brek
its ruie and publish the verses) I wvilJ
'concinde My article.

?hore nover wasoccasion, and tbore neverwas
an hour

«When spirits of peuce on .Angel wlngs s0
near our heads did soar:

Tbore ia no event sao glorioixs on the page of
trne to appear

As the union of the Brotherhood sealed by our
comlAng bore.

'YTwas ln the heurts "of mnly, 'Lwas In the
prayers of sone

That the good old days of Brotheriy love,
inight yet la mercy corne:

'Twas whispered in our lodges, ln the E. and
S. and W.,

That the turne was ni gh when the plaintive
cry, our God would heur and bls.

:But none beiieved'tbe moment of frultion was
nt band:

How could wo deem s0 rlcb a cup was wait-
lng our comnnandl

3[t camne Ilke raiL ln aummer's drought, on
droopIng foll ago poured

And baue us look benceforth for beip, In all
our cares to God.

Trhe nows bas gone already.upon evory wlnd
of Heaven;

The wlro, tho ress the busy tonazue, the in-
teligience gas given,

And evorY one who hourd it, and who loves
the sons of pence,

IBas crled, "Pralso God, tho God of love! may
God ibis union bleas."1

-Vermnont takes Up the story, ber "Ioid man1eloqùent"I
Long bo bis â~ays among us, ln deeâs of mercy

apent,
.He spaka for the Green Mountains, and yeu

hourd hlm say iasta'lght,
"9Bleas God that 1 have lived tili now to, see

thie happy slghit."

EKentueky sonde you-greeting, frem ber broad
and generous bound,

iOnce àtyled 0f ail thé western wiId, "Ithe dark
ànd bloody proùnd,"

She cries aioud 'Ged bless7oul Heaven's dews
be on you-shed,

Wyho firai took care to, bo ln the rilht, thona
b)oldly vent ahead."1

F'romyonder constoliation,fromn the Atlan-
tic to, the west.,

-WVbére.tbe great pinos of Oregon rearup their

Tnomh thé 'flw'eryv glades of b;Irida, frein
Mlinnesota's plain.

Zach volce wlllsay, "'Huzza 1 huzza 1 the Crait
Is one agaln."1

Oid traiand soon wMf heur It!1 not alwrsyS
hfsfijlgo thren' z#eet ber oar, and Élio

pués coldiy by;
Thoro's a ebord ln Blritish hoarts vibiratos to-

0 very tale ofwrong.
nd she wlll send a welcome, and a Brotboes

band ore long.

Thon joyfni bo this meeting, and many more
like tils,-

As year b ear shall eircbe round and brlnlg
yen Xded bias8:

la quarry bill and temple peace, nor ornai
word nor theught,

Dlsturb the perfect harmony, the gracions
Qed bas wrought.

These recollectiena te me new aye
as phantasniageria, from which thfe
moving:figures havevanishéd. Wilson
has joinedl the niajority, wvith Mac-
Nabb, Tuoker, Birël Harris, Haring-
ton; and I den't know who remains,
save Mocôd Meere, (may 'ho fuifl
huio century,) Rivas, Thlly, and flho
invalid ]•entuckian, whe leaÈs over
thig sheet, and te make these remin.
iscences, aveide te drop hie tearsi upen
it, memerial tears fer the loved and
lest.

MUST A MASON BELIEVfl IN THE
INSPIRATION OF THE BIBLEB?

To t1o Editor of t1w Detroit Freenwon.
DEAnR SB MD Bite.-The Grand

Lodges of Texas and Obie, as; well
as the Grand Master of Canada, have
answered in the afftnative te thé
abeve question. But as neither of
the said biýh luminaries -bave lek-
plained, in the first place, the mean-
ing of inspiraïion, 1. asked a Ca'thoie
priset fer* az e;tplanation thereof; ana,
he answered thxùs:

iiWhen an evangelist toqIk the peni
to write a -Gospel the aroly Glicat
guided hie hand, while the writer was
-utterly unconscieus of, whaf he-was
doing."

c'But," saia. 1, "1what athority
-hàve you, te believe?"-

He replied, "the authority of the,'
churola."


