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have afforded too vast a subject. Let ail
these p)eople, Annexationists and Iiperial
Federationiscs, set about irnproving what
they find defective, and flot rernain con-
tent with speculation as to wvhat may be
had frùmi the United States or frorn Eng-
land. No nation was ever soiidly estah-
iished but by those most deeply conccrn-
ed, and here, we Canadians are they. Letus

ail unite in carrYing on the grand work
handed dowvn to us, show ourselves worthy
of our f.ithers, imitate their good deeds,
avoid their mîstakes, and ive shall then,
aud then only, attain the end ordained by
Divine Providence, in the establishmnent of
a strong and independera nationality.

Ji. R. MACDONALD.

BL'TWEE THE 111? LiiY&

A RONDEAU.

Between the ways of day and night,
Fades blankly, utterly the light;
And sieepless souls fèel kecncer care,
Less stifled prornptings to despair
Than wvhen apace creeps on the night,
Or when the niight leaps int 1hght.
A pause of chilling, rusting blight
Cornes with the hours that weight the air,

Between the ways!

Scarce. are there wakeful souis who dare
Let this grirn lime their whole selves bare.
Shadows, like fingers long and slight,
Upon the wall no longer write
The tres' faint swayed -unspoken prayer,

Between tie wavs!1
ÏM. L. S.
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