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PODETRY.

PROGRESS.THE Master stood upon tbe mount and taught.
He saw a fire i n bis d isciples' eyes;

The nid iaxv,- tbey criM, - is wboiiy corne to
nought,

Tlebnid the uexv world rise I

'Was it, " the Lord then said, "witb scoru ye saw

The nid iaw nbserved by Scribes aud Pharisees?
Isay unto ynu, see 'ye keep that iaw

More faitbfuiiy than these!

"Ton basty beads for nrdering worlds, alas!
Thiuk ot that 1 tn anoul the iaw wiil'd;
No jot, no tittie from the law shahl pass,

Till ail have been fuifilued."

Su Christ said eigbteeu hundred years ago.
And wbat tbeu shall be said to ihose to-day,

Who cry aioud to lay tbe nid worid low

To clear tbe new worid's way ?

Religions fervours! ardour misappiied!
Hence, bence,"- tbev cry, - ye do but keep man blind!

But keep bim self-i mmersed, preoccupîed,
And lame the active mnd!

Ah! frnm tbe nid woriddlet some one aoswer give:

" Scoru ye this worid, their tears, their inward cares ?

1 say Unto you, see tbat i/unr souis live
A deeper life than theirs!

"Say ye: 'The spir 1it of man bas found uew roads,

And we must leave the nid fàiths, and waik therein'?-

Leave then the Cross as ye bave ieft carved gnds,

But guard tbe fire withio !

"Bright else and fast the stream of life may roi1,

And no nman may the other's hurt bebuid;

Yet eacb wiil have one anguisbh hs owo sou!

Wbich perisbes of cold.'

Hlere let that voice make end; then, let a strain,
Prom a far lunelier distance, like the wind

Be huard. flnating througb beaven, and fill again

These men's profondest mmid:

"Childrun of men!,tbe.unseen Power, whose eye

For ever dotb accomipauy maukind.
Ha1th inok'd on n religion scornfuiiy

Tbat men did ever find.

-Whicb bas ot taugbt weak wills bow mucb they cao ?

Which bas ot falo' ou the dry beart like ramn?

Whicb has ot cried to sunk, seif-weary man:

'J405 ois~ t be borit agaein !

Cbiidrun of men! ot that yur age excel
111 Pride nf life tbe ages of ynur sires,
But that y'e tbink clear, feel deep, bear fruit weli,

The Prieod of maný desires."
MATTiiiEw ARNOLD.

ON BEING ELECTIED POETESS 0F THE

LADIES' SOCIETY.
You ask me in a gentie grace,
Pnetic numbers, rbyoles to trace,--

To be your poet.

My friends, you kuow ot what i'ou ask,

And wben you ýsee my blund'riog task,

I know you'iI rue it.

1 fear the melodie divine
Dwells ot witbiu this soul of mine, -

1How cao 1 do it ?

Nor, do you tellirme what's your xviii,
That 1, at least, muight it tuifihi,

Did 1 but know it.

in lyric song to try My skiii,
or else, your souls with music fill

lu measured sonnet.

Or shouid dire tragedy, in feet,

And rytbmic cadence, tales repeat,thogit
Couid you -"wade'-truhi

Or comedy, mny peu inspire
An epic, or au ode,-or higher,

if 1 could woo it.

Or. do you leave it to my choice ?

Within what mneasure lift my voice,
To charm your spirit.

Ah! sinçe 'tis su, l'il see-'Tis vain

To flnd a rhymne,<mY wearied brain
Caunot corne near it.

And yet 1 can't refuse to try,

Perhaps the muses by and by
Wili bring me to it.

IBut 1 must waru you, that a namne

Uoknown lu soug, uukuowu to famne,
Will be your poet.

H. HELOISE Dupuis.

AS THE GIRLS SEE IT.

1 took the geotie Anabel
To see a football.gamne.

And thus unto a friend of bers

Did she describe the saine.

"Oh, May, yon should have seen tbem play;

'Twas such a lovely sigbt!

And though the first game 1 had seen

I ultdel 8100,d i, quite.

"First camne the Yales, ail dressed in biue,

Then Harvard camne iu red.

one fellnw, the rest ail tried

To jumnp upon bis head.

"And then one fellow stopped and stooped,

And ail the rest got round;

And every fellow stopped and stooped

And looked bard at the grouud.

-And then the other fellow yelied.

And each mari wbere hie stood

J ust hit and struck and kuocked and kicked,

At every one bie could.

"And then one fell upon bis neck

And ail the otherS rau,

And on bis proue and prostrate form

Leaped every blessed man.

"And then the ambulance drove on,

And, ioaded up witb men

Witb twisled necks and broken lungs,

wetit driving off again.

Oh. football'S just the cutest gaine

it canot be surpassed,
But yet it really is a shame

To us m nen up so fast.ML


