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JUBILER ODE.

1 stiw Night die upon Tinie's far sca sands,
No longer violet-robed, and clothed with stars,
But iike a grey nun on ber bier strerched dimi,
In bier still lîand a pale rosebtid of dawn
At head and feet star tapers glimîncring,
'l'le wvhile thc %vaves of ocean moaned and sighcd,
And k-îssed lier garinent's hemn, and sighed again.
And lo ! a msiracle .Into the bud
l'assed the ted lifc.blood of cxpirîng Night,
And aIl its petlis opencd wondrousty,
Anîd glowed and grew into a golden rose
That fillcd the East, tilI Prom ils ruddy heart
Uîrosc a radiant forni, whcse rcsy arma
St retched far athwart the areh, andcieft the miats,
Anîl furled thcmi, and made entrance for the Suu.
Tien looking upwar<l I behcld, like clouds,
Great trucps of angels illcaing toward heaven
ln their strong armas upbearing tcnderly
The souls cf such as jserished in the night,
P'erishied ivhile prophesying of the light;

And swcet-voiced larks soared singing after them,
An~d there was music in the leafy deeps,
And in the fragrant ficlds, and in the trees,
l'or ail the btrds o' the air sang gleefülly,
For joy o' the lîghit that through dark travail caine,
lFor jcy ci the 11resent, bora of the dcad Past
And, through the gladiicss of the century
A voice rang clear, Il 1ejoice, 'tis Jubilce

Frokn clime ta clinie the clarien cati rcsouaded,
From land to land the echocs giad rcboiinded,

'lJubîtee !"
The lightnings flashed the joyfîîl word again,

"Jubilce! "
The wandering winds sang Ioud the hîappy strain,

"Jubilee 1
Far o'cr the main

Ikolled the refrain,
IlJubilc 1 I

It staitled Prom ber reverie of despair
A noble form, crouched on Par nlorthern steppes
\Vith pale, defiant face and pain sealed lips,
That parted at the sound Par echoing there,
But as she turned with sad, dcapairiîîg cyc
Towards the landl whence camle the joyous sheut,
Oh Gcd ! bier blccding bacls, torii wîth the knout,
\Vas turned toward tee I Then with pitcus cry,
And plending arma uplifted Ie thc sky,

She mcaned, as in a dream, Il Oh Lord ! bows long?"
l'or, ie tise gladsoce hurden cf that scng,
She heard and knesv the voice cf Liber/y:..
Cluar, s3 mpailhetic, strong and full and Prec,
Leiding the Anthemi cf the Jubilee.

God Save our gracieus Q1ueen,
Blessc<l ber rtiga bath been,

Gcd save out Quee
1'till haIP-a-century,
Fruitful, progressive, fret,
liait year of jubilce !

God save out Qucen

0cer maîîy an crient landl,
Over swart Afric's strand,

lIer sway bath l)een.
Frcdcm's truc pioncer ;
\Vith bier they know ne fient,
Hark ! how they svell the cheer-

Ged save the Qutean

The faIr-haired Teuton of that dreansy race-
Sens cf the stcadfast Coth-his thoughtfui face
Turned cast antI wcst, and north and soutb, ivhence came
Giad grcetings frcm each clIme and tongue and name;
The voice cf England's chîldrcn sen<ling love,
Love l>arn of Freedens; and their werds did move
That dreamner to strangc musing-"4 These are free,
A people ruled, yet with full liberty.
WC, tee, arc fret !-nay-are ive then otr own ?
Net ruled luy bit and citrb as wiîls the thronc ?
Meek cattle, subject t0 ene iron willI
For good maylsap-mayhap one day for ilI 1

And other nobler formns I saw look out
%Vith smiling approbation, as the shout
Of "Jubilce ! " Prom land to land did risc,
Such over scas strctchcd kind banda greeîing wvise.
Bt from that land of inist-robed his, wbose lakes
A changeful hue fromn skies as changeful takes
Thnt land cf ruggcd form and poet soul,
WThosc sons are wvandcrers from pole te pole,
I heard tie cchoes cf a love song roll

Corne, sing the year ofJubilee,
lBc ours to leael thé anthcns grand-

God save our Qucen ! and who but we,
WVho love hier as we love our land.

Wben by the cotter's lowly bed,
In yonder sheiling on the bill

Full niany an*heur she sale and read,
A cripple»s wcary <laya te fi11.

We thoughit net of lier Majesty,
Forget uIil<e was crown and throne;

1-1er IraI troc heart, her piety,
'Twas these endeared lier as our own.

Make holiday in ail our marra !
Float high out flag c'er Ilolyrood I

Longz may shc'reign o'er loyal hearis,
Thrice crowned witb perfect womanhood ?

_______________ . K'. LA-wýScN.

THE EXHIBITION OF THE ON-A-TEAR I.O.U.
SOCIETY 0F ARTISTS.

FIRST ARTICLE.

%Vî-uLST engaged in concluding the first chapter of sny
"jubilee History of C:anada," I was interrupted on

Tuesday evening iast by the strains ef a brass band,
which was straining considerably around the front door-
steps of niy new bearding house-I ivas about te ernpty
the water jug on the strainers, when the door opened
and a huge crcwd Iiiled the gap.-Three of them ad-
vanced respectfully, bearing *à huge roll svhich they de-
posited in my hand-painted stovepipe. The roll contairted
over i,5o0 signatures te the following short address,
which the leader cf the crowd chanted in a cepper-miner
key-" 'To the Illustrious Peter Quili: Honored and
Respected Sir, AVe, the citizens of Toronto, feeling our
utter ignorance cf the principies cf art. and net believing
that t:ie valuation ini dollars placed on bis own work by
any artist, however impartial, is a truc criterion of its
menit, desire you te visit the exhibition now opeun and
give us the benefit et your vast expcrience through the
pages ef GRIP. As a further inducement vie beg your
acceptance cf the accornpanyiniz purse, contributed in
one day by ourselves.-We reniain, etc., etc."

To say 1 was durnbfounided is net accurate.-I wvas
deaf-and-dumibteunded ; and should have fairstcd had net
the leader produced a flask of eau de vie. Atter neariy
reccvering, I said, "lGentlemen, why arn I like many old
frescees in Italian churches?"» They gave it up. 'IBe-
cause I arn net nearly as well as I was, theugh. partially
restored." The glory cf the Renaissance sounded in the
ripple et laughter thaï. fellowed. However, I agreed te
their request and they retired te their homes, taking the
band aleng with them.

I epened the purse at once and feund a 25 cent piece
wrapped mn a paper, on 'which was written 111o pay your
adn-issiomt fec.» 1 feit touched by the geeoiy and
determined te do justice te niy laber. Accrigy the
next day I visited. the exhibition and was struck firstly,
wvith the number cf trames in the reom-there must be
several hundred dollars' worth of gilding and carving
alone te be seen, and niany cf the designs I found te be
exceedingly pretty, quaint and original. The canons ef


