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hcaven-zradled wy:iterie!i?" If* one trath of' Revelation is violently
vrenehed fromi its traie piosition in a romiplete wlîole, and presented
alone witlîout respýe Io 1 its rclations, it inay no longer be absolte
tT-uth, but illegWtmitta error, if thait terin be correct.

S.%Nr>xE-Yer hiltin at the chaps tlîev ca' r#-ebcvilibts. Noo, dinua
ie be rtinnin yer liced agniu' a whunstalie. They niay be angels, or if
no', tbey're second cousin,, to Lueifer, ai tlie Dotinie %vould Say.
Thcir settin folks by the Iugs is no' a bad ,ign, for truth, if spoken,
iill aye miik' a stir. Jouet auid ine has beeti wranglin' aboot them,

tili %ve a greeud to lat thein alane an' rcad the Bible for oorsels. But
1 woulil like to heur soaneîling, fraîe Aniauda.

Aii~s»..-Iregret tiaat 1 eau contribiate liffle Io the edification of
thec club, except a pice of pnetry, or mnaybe I shoid cali it situply
iiiyine. uillil the club deî'id-s on ils inerits or lituis. 1 Nvili recite it:

UNION IS STRENGTH.

Snovballs gather, as they go,
Strengtli from cvery frosty pile;
Singing streaimlets. as they flow,
Vibrate waves on distant isle.
Crystal sands make granite rocks,
I.igh as 'Alpine ruggeil towera;
Liglhtning's nervous, scathing sbocks,
Reed before cohesivce powers.

Sillvories glittering, fragile strands,
Break before the PaRsing breezc;
Spin the threads with gentle hands,
Siken ropes defy tlie seas.
Wareiors un the battle plalin
Rend opposing r4anks together;
Courage ebba flot 'inid the slain,
IlWlien feailier ever toucheth feather."

Nations, united, ever s:and
Dellant, knotring no decay;
Ne'er can, rutMess vandal hands
Disintegrate them aIl away.
Ours the Empire built by men
Who scoined disunion ever;
Ours the Empire hetd hy thelm
Who shiejdeth it forever.

Dor roa-Tere is a close connection between sont and body, ana 80
thert as betweeu the soiîl and body of poctry. You mnay rbyme well,
and use choice langluage. aîid have ail the neees.sary poctie feet in cach
Ue, but you miust also 'breailie itito the nostriL~ of your ereation the
breath of life befort il ran hc calleti poetry. The statue may exhibit
every muscle of Hercules in suarble ;but it is motion1ess. The cauvasa
may, by the toueh of geuius, be e-oveToed with figlires so life-hike that
you almost think you sec themn breallie and move; but there is no life
thero. Poetry ila luman passion in ils deepest intensity." Machine
rhsyme eau be Spiîn out bv the yard by those who never mounted
Pegasius, nor cimbcd the steep sides of Parnassus, nor drunk, of the.


