
110 The ])ying Templar.

To such of our Anerican grand Lodges, or contemporaries, as suffered theinselves
to be hoodwinked by the representations of certain .... ials of the Grand Lodge of
Ontario, as to believe that it vas not politically separated fron Quebec, and was still
entitled to jutrisdiction, we now present tne best evidence in the world on that head.
On the 22d December, inst. Mr. Blak, the new Preinier of Ontario, addressed the
Parlianient of that Province, then in session at Toronto, as follows; as reported in
the New York papers of next morning:

He contended that the Provincial Governments should fake a position ofneutîi.lity
in regard to the Dominion Governient. There should be neither alliance nor
hostility. Ontario should not interfere with Dominion affairs, nor witli the affairs of
any other Province, except when lier rights were infringed.

After that there is not much more to be said. We have been riglit fron the
beginning.-P'omeroy's Demucraît.

THE DYING TEMPLAR.

The Templars pilgrinmage vas nearly done
Anid as lie lay, in silence on his ec.t,
Ris faint breath struggling as the clouds of death
Camne stealing round his ipillow, while bis brow
ltWas damlrp viti vapors of appro:acling night,
3lis mind roaned back, throiugh the enclosing mist,
And saw tire scenes of old that he had loved.

The active life, and the swect intercourse
Of friendily hc.rts viti his in the brave strife
That ever contemplated humai good,
And aill the graces and hîratitudes
That iy about hini in fraternal paths,
Vjere brotier's land Iv brotler's band enclasped.
Fonrght the good figit in grand community,
Carme up before his eve, tiat veiled its beans
To things of sense, and tihrouîghi the spirit saw
'Thàe spirit of that Past in brigitness lit.

And nid hie scene that net bis inner sighlt,
'Vere those that made life brautiful: whose steel

11ad crossed îwith lis iii knightly courtesv;
WVhose hcarts had throbbed in kindily sympathy
With hi s, in sympathy for ai', whose forns
lad long since hidden fromt his morfal keu
\Vho smniled a welcone to his nearing foot
Just freading on the bîorder of that realmn,

p purer. brighîter piigrin.ge to run
In airs of joy and everlasting peace!

.And there above hin, in the pendent cloud.s,•
Rici in thle glory of supernal liglit,Swung the broad banner, indern-Cath wlose folds
Hle'd wagcd flic warfarc of the good and true,
Bearing its rare device, tlat knightly trust
las ever cherishedi as its guide and hope ;

Thcn, as his eye cmlbraced tie symbol ligh,
fis face grew luninous with wonderous lighît,
A smile about his mouth in transport played,
And, casting up his bands as if to grasp
The blcst nemento thlat gave life to faitl.
He mnurmured Il IIalc Si:no Vîn-ee' whenî
The life-strings snapped in twain, and quietly
The Templar in his triumph passed away.

-Flgq of Our Union..


