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ther nîorality, dîgnity nor prescrip-
tive riglit, divine or human. Its teach-

ing is training thern into insýensibiiity
to the whoie range of concepts on

whichi these ministrations proceed. In

the nature of the case, therefore, the
resistance oppose(I to this cultural

trend1 gîven by thc machine discipline
on grounds of received conventions,
weakens with the passage of timie.

Tue s1)rca( of materialistic precoxn-

ceptbons is taking place at a cumnula-
tiveiy accelerating rae, except in s0
f ar as somie other cultural factor, alien

to the mnachine discipline, comes in to

ýexhibit this process and to keep

its disintegrating influence withini

bounds.
-W. W. SWANSON.

RAPIDS AT NIGUT.

Here at the roots of the niuntains,

Iietween the sonmbre legions of cC(lars

and tan-aracks,
TIhe ral)i(s charge the ravilie:

iight,
A lîttie iight, cast by foaini uu(lr star-

Wavers about tue shimnîering steins

of tue birclies;
Here rise up the clangorous sounds Of

battie,
Immnense and nirifuli.
Far abov-e curves tue great doine of

darkness
Drawn xvithi thc lirniitless lines of thc

stars and thQ plaxîets.
D)eep at the core of the tunînît,

l)eepcr tlian ail the voices tlîat crv, at

the surface,
Dweils one fathornless souund,

iUnder the hiiss and cry, the stroke auîd

the plangent cianîor.

(0 hunian hcart that slecps,
WJiid with rushing dreanis an(i deep

with sadriess!)

The abysmal roar drops into aimost
silence,

While over its scep plays in varions
cadence,

Innumerous voices crashing in laugli-
ter;

Thlen rising calmn, overwheiniing,
Slow in power,
Rising supreme in tutterance,
It sways, and reconquers an(l floods

ail the spaces of silence,
One voice, deep wvîth the sadness,
Tlîat dweiis at the core of ail tliings.

There by a nest in the gliiniering
birches,

Speaks a thrush as if startled from
sluniber,

Drearning of Southern rice-fields,
The inoted glow of the amber sun-

light,
Where the long ripple roves amiong

the reeds.

Above curves the grcat donie of dark-

ness,
Scored withi the limitiess uines of the

stars ami the planets;
Lik-c the strong palmi of God,
Veined with the ancient laws,

Holding a human heart that sleepS,

Wiid wjth rushing dr.eams and deep

with the sadness
Tlîat (lweiIs at the core of ail things.

-DuNcAN CAMPBELL SCOTT.

"Arc you in earnest? Seize this very

minute;
What you can do, or dreami you cani,

begin it;
13oldnelss lias genlins, power, and ina-

gic 111 it,

onily engage aii(i then the inid grows

hicated;
Begin and then the work wili be coin-

pleted." -Goethe.
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