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Ye ifl(l5, sheathe every har8shcst blast;
Lap round, ail softest atmnosphec,
'l'lie nq of those loue mariners:

Se shall the work bu (lonc at lat.

So shall the mystie coil ho spun
That weds the O1h WTorld ivitli the New,
And cbanneling vast ocean through,

-One throb of common life shal! run.

Se shall ho laid, NvXth easy skill,
Aclue for 'iltiî;.,)ot Thoughit:

Sife through sea-miz: Io ail ho brought
Each niesseuger of good m. ý1 ill.

flereby shall flash whate'er man 8aith
0'er wave-crowncd Alp, wavc-scoo)ped ravine,
O'er wawe-snioothed wastes of ehangeless green,

ln folded. 'wrds of Life or Death.

il.

They talk of emipery o'er the wave
lu highl-toned, swel ii-.g w.ords of boa8t ;-
How oft man's brief ride wvith. the coast

Ceasctli,-heyond siopes deep lus grave!1

0 1 pray ye for those outbound slips,
That they may slide tbrough bahny noon

0f day and night; pray that our moon-
Full moon of Hope,-h)ave ne ehipse.

Pray that they bridge the dread abime;
Pray that the century's work ha donc-
Que cycle of events be run;

A hetter terrn bc-in of time.

And yet our heurts misgive for fear
Lest they have sailed, and thrice! in vain;
Our openiug joy f'olds up again

Andl blooms net tili a happier year.

observer than in the spirit er cold criticism, wvliSi looks frem a valitage-geu ein sn
six or eig'ht mnths, urion the practical ineffieiency of the Oeeauî Telegraphl. Uowever
tnuch this work lias falion. short of thie expectations expressed iii the subioincd pages, it
niay net be doubted that the writer's -'verds are prephetie of a triiumph NvIich this geners-
tien shall sc. It is only a comfortable struecli ef puetie liccnse te keep our tioiuglits flxed
ou the glorieus tact, thiat there have beeuu subaqueous dialogues betwceen Burope and
America;.and, if this bo net enough, wc eau casily overlcap the disappointmnents of a fcw
mouths or years, and cast our eyes on that certain and net distant future, wliea thd inter-
rupted qommunication shall bo resumefi,"
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