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%V'as it not strange that mais ivitx rensun blest,
Did flot at once renoutice the fatal cul),
%Vhen such results as tbese hafi been produced,
Axxd brand the l)enxon as bis chiefest foe?
Tura back again to Gud's pure gift and free-
l1'lie royal, healthbstowving, sparkling brook,
Enough, in pristine innxocence, for ail ?

Strong was the manacie, tbe purlînse weak,
Mani ias enslived to sensuality;
Reason and judgnîent, moral power detixronied,
His downwaird course ani ixxpetus acquircd,
'l'ixe wisd<xm of the ages cannot stay.
Look back tixrougl il flic h generations pat
And trace the record of this crying sin.
lack wvei tie pages if alone it stood,

WVritten t:, 'tus ixx tue lBook of Lifé.

Ali down t*.e ages has thxis curse prevailcd,
Leaving an awv(ul train of woe beiind ;
Sparing flot mitrcd browv, nor crowned bcad;
Ettiine and cbasuble togetixer fail ;
'ie priest and people, botîx alike ]lave erred,

Thie stalwart yeonman, and tixe braviy serf,
The skilful mechixaxician amxd tbe scribe,
Resign tixeir mnxood to tbis treacîxerous fend.
WVhat Enmpire, Kingdorn, l>rincipality,
Or State, tîxis drcad usurper overtakzes,
May tremble in tbe îxresence of a foc,
Wixose rutbless, indiscrisxinating band
Has dragged proud Kings beneantx bis chariot wvbecls,
And'left bis millions reeking in their biood,
Einptied the coffers oftlxe nxcrcixant prince,
Reduced tixe raffluent to beggary,
And, ivorse than ail, loweredfhie lype of tian.

lu is enougb, the "lduines of inrce"D
No longer palliate the si; noxb
The tirne to Ilfavor rigbL, and trulli bas corne."
Frierids of bunianity, arise, idvance,
Strike ut tixis ruling evii once for ail,
l'he Demxxon's long cnjoyed retreat iarm,
Wbere for the centuries he is ensconced
Bllclind tîxe social cubtomos of tixe state,
Protccted by tîxe strong arxx of the iaw;
At evcry vulnerable point lay siege,
Unuil this cruel enemxîy is crtshed.

It is a spot mosu foui, an ugly blur
On dixe escutcheon of our fair doiamn.
How long to vice shal wve a bonus give ?
IHow long, contcntcd, play tîxis losing game?
Taik "IRevenue " and fill oimr prison celîs,
Insane asylunis, hospitais and graves ?
How long, at such a cost of mental poiver,
Of moral progress, ixappiness and lite,
Scnd twisued nmen, dcvoted to a scbcnic,
To play atIl "Patliamenu," and franie sucb iaws
As hanîper indusury, and foster crime?
For "Poiicy" on lxustings champion right
For "Policy " whcn scauced vote the wrong;
Far wiser, if wc cars, stamp cvii otit,
Than wvaste our time devising renxcdies;
More noble îoo, with boili bands piuck the root,
Than lop wi~h one, and with thc other hoc.

If mnan biad flot his birthright given away,
Hýc mi bî be rational, act fromi iixin;

Buhaving like a weakling, made sad choice,
The wisc mxust give direction; he obey.
The votaries of drink prate Il iberty,"
Ilrhe freedorn of the subject," Il ights of mari."
0f liberty, lxow foolishly they talk.
Is liberty a permit to do il]i?
0f freedoni, inadviscdly thcy sing.
Is that nman free, of sottcd parents born,
Who drcw disteuxiper from bis mother's breast,
Wlxosc scbool bouse iyas a ithy back retreat,
The hatint of sneak-uhievcs and incendiaries,
Whose only vintue is to ex'ccl in vice,
Subjcucd at lifc's stant to influences
Which dragged him down bcbow hiumanity ?

À mothcr's tears could drawv to no reniorse.
Is suci 1 orie, iii eqtuilibrini,
Free to choose rigilteouisless4andl( cvil bute?
He is flot frceu~; blood.poisoned, and diseascd,
Niîrtured ili rotteiuess, lus honte a siuni,
He's on1 a steel) incline, a onwr grade,
l)emniîding strongý,er amnis titan bis torck
And if lie pierishi, sonie skiat beurs a staiui.
Ilowv lon-, sixal wè our brother's charge ignore,
lNith folded haîxds look on and se 1dmii full,
Like wicked Cauin rcpudiate bis claiux,
Daiixg to wasbi ur hands iii siglit of hie.,ven ?

Man, the vicegerent of titis gloriutis Nyorld,
lartcring bis crown for a perniciouis drug
Man, releg.iîed to subdue the carth,
wallows a1 driveliin.g sot i2eoxv the swine;
%Viîl povers iliiost divine, seules the blue vault,
Theni finds a loiver level titan the brutes.
Look Up, xny brother, chariot wheels -arc hcard;
Briniging deliverance to the captive sottis,
Eniancipation to the slaves of sense.

Our Faîber, God, whose will and purpose is
The ivorid's saivation, this provision mnade
That howsuver iow his cebjîdren (ill
li their abuse of freedoi-lcaven's best gift-

Aiv.y in thc interiors of the sots],
Guarded by licavcn, sacrcd to loly things,
Tbcrc is a secrct chanuiber, closed to sense,
Upon whose plastic wvalis there arc inscribed
lIx charactcrs unie neyer can crase,
Ai statcs of love, ail thougitg of trutb, which he
Thbugh life, froin infancy, lias enîcertiincd.
lIowcver faint or transieuît they iiiiglit be,
E'.,n touglh scarce recognized, a gentie breeze,
Fa:xning the soul's haîtf.%v;kencd consciousness,
])ini as the flickcring tapxer on thie siglit,
'l'li innocence of clîildlîood's simplexi trust,
'lie love of parents, broîixers, sisters, fricnds,
Feelings of niercy towards the neudy poor,
Trie inipress of a nxotber's znaîchless love,
'l'le record of a fathcr's guardian care,
Erich pure affection, cvery tender thougixi,
Ai boly aspirations, good resoives,
Arc wvriten îlxerc, treasured and guardcd there.
Nothing of good too trivial for His care,
And this of rncercy is, for wcre it so,
'lixt murn could biot out ail rernains of good
WVithin bis soui, iiunaniîy %vere lost.
But no ; aiubougli the lifé appirent be
As black as Erebus, tbere yet is zîxan,
Who in thec stiilness of decp) solitude,
Or pressed by weiglxu of wvoe or trials scire,
Will sonietirnes draw the bolts and bars aside,
Fcel hicaibhy recoliections wvcilingli 11p,
Hear gentl: voices froni tbe buricd past
Urging to stol) and reason on bis state,
And sek deliverance (roin the galiing yokc.

He loudiy calis for htells; shall it be vain ?
Girdl on your armior, brothiers, and respond.
Let aI 'vho love their ncigbibor and their Gjod,
Who hope and strivc to save tbe erring ones,
WVhose daily prayer is %vaftcd to the Throne,
That you be led flot in tcîxxptationxs path,
But froni ail evii lurking round, prcserved,
Rcspond andi lixci out brTothier; slip the bands
WVbich, tixrougi our ipxtby stili bind iim fast;
Stretcli round about a cordon of pure lovce
Set Iixiiî upox a rock, a maxs miade frce.
And lixe ivlxox trutx ixiakes free is frce indeed.
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A SIMALL ]3EGINNING.

DYV MARY DIs'ELI. CIIELLUS.

"Begin îvith boys, and you wvill sooti bc dealing wvitb mcn."1
Carie Wcstinger read these Nfords %gain and again. Thcy semned ad-


