GLEANINGS IN PROSE AND VERSE. 507

The Primitive Methodists contemplate the establishment of a Theo-
Jogical Institution in Toronto. Sume liberal friends in that city offer 3300 a year to
sustain it, provided that that tho other circuits raise $500 a year more. Leading
men in the hody rightly argue that light as woll as heat is needed in a ministry
for the present times, and that light will produce heat.

Gleanings iv Lrose and Uervse,

THE DOMINION OF CANADA.

“ Mothinks I seo in my mind a noble and puiesant nation rousing herself likeo a strong man after sleep,
and shaking her invineible locks ;——a nation not slow and dull, but of a quick, ingonious, #nd plercing spirit;
acuto to imvent, suhtle to disconrse, vot beneath the resch of any point that humnn capaelty can soar to.

“ Methinks [ see her as an eagle mewlng her mighty youth, and Kindling her undazzled vyes at the full
mid day beaan: purging and uunscaling hor sight at the fountain itself of heavenly radiance.”’—-JMillon’s
Ctreapryiticn.” I

O nation ! young and fair and strong, arise
To the full stature of thy greatness now!
'Thy glorious destiny doth thee endow
With high prerogative.  Before thee lies
A future full of promise. Oh, be wise!
Be great in 2l things good, and haste to sow
The Present with rich germs from which may grow
Sublime results and noble, high emprise.
Oh! be it hence thy mission to advance
The destinies of man, exalt the race,
And teach down-trodden nations through the expanse
Qf the round carth to rise above their base
And low cstate, love Freedom’s holy cause,
And give to all men just and equal Jaws.

1I.

Oh! let us plant in the fresh virgin earth
Of this new world, a scion of that tree
Beneath whose shade our fathers dwelt, a free
And noble nation—of heroic birth.
Let the Penates of our fathers’ hearth
Be hither borne; and let us bow the knee
Still at our fathers’ altars. O’er the sea
Our hearts yearn fondly and revere their worth,
And though far-faring from our father’s house,
Not forth in anger but in love we go.
It lessens not our reverence, but doth rouse
To deeper love than ever we did know.
Not alien and-estranged, but sons are we
Of that great Father-Land beyond the sea.
W. IL W. —Christian Guardian.
Plainville, April, 1867.

Speaking of the new Dominion of Canada, the New York Independent says:—
* The population of the new confederation will be a fourth greater than was that
of the thirteen states at the date of our independence. “They are by no means so
separated from each other, or so distinet in interest, as were our states at the
formation of the constitution. They are sure to grow up inbo a great and power-
ful nation, if they rematn apart from us. 'We believe thera is no general desire
on this side to enlarge our borders toward the north, though the destruction of the
slave-power makes it possible, should it ever be desirable.  That they may feel the



