
Ipeg, Jsnuary, 1911.

F N.Y.
tb, Theme of Elo-

vrs, 'Thou shaît net

illea my tribut. lu
lroxus deeda wherevea

Fain would 1 offer
untold examples of

desm. that ha. fre-
ng on the wings of
But notwithstanding
hat the. triumphs of
an the achievemeuts
ves of commerce are
maukiud than are
Wgliug in battle. A
themeelves to the

f life, wbo dedicate
usly te the, botter-
mil the~ general wel-
*. eminently worthy
lour that surrounds

Tt is the generous
lie honest every day
o wilI evea continue
'ank cf the. Anglo-
osperity snd happi -
,ions do) not depend
,raphicsl exteît sof
pou their industrii
products;

tiemeut or lai)ored

di gate;
th spires sud tur-

armed ports
e storm, rich navies

d men.

;times saints sud
d te, a day wbeVý,
[ersai among the

Isaiaii .predicted
de would b. fash -
Jares, spears iuto
h. lion, forgetting
s, would lie peace-
aide of the lanmb.
1 fiowing. verse ai-
lcy te, Stray into,
lui bis peregrina-
Plate min. Ideal
ts Moere iu bis

epicting s state cf
War would be ne

of humianity wve
d, will net be iu-
tem of socialistie
destruction cf in-
er by makiug iu-
nplete lu a more

ere le no equality
.w. are absolute-
i. lu the eartii be-
l diversity are im-
re and a *orld at
d where diversity
n a perfect 'bar-
luire te introduce
is era of universal
a palingenesis ce-
man race; a re-

spirations, nobler
r morality. No
) political expedi-
t tis wished-for
mnu race. Nothing
save a regenera-
humnan 8ociet.y;

ninating life and
its demands, re-
A pplit se.)
ese two great na-
nue to dwell in
good fei1owvship;
ppiness mnay gusii
s and their val-
may pass down
of timle liamid ini
(Great checring.>

r the impression
tuie waiitress, who

dl-v at hlm): "A
ts, Certie.'
ist Nvnderîno- if
din- or a lioilcd

Winnipeg, January, 1911.

Th e Spirit -of The Prairie.
By Merodach Green, Bender, Sask.

it was dusk; the. darkening streaks of
grey were creeping Westward, obscuring
with their dusky veils the fading rays
of the. sun: chilly winds frorn the North
were sweeping over the prairie lu an
ouslaugbt on flowers and grass, as if
coflecous of the faet that no obstruc-
tion lay to impede their progress soutb-
wards: ilently aud solemnly, one'after
another, the seutinel stars shone out to
keep their mystic vigil.

Feeling the evening becoming cool 1
left xny plough at the. end of the lat
f urrow, drove my team home, stabled
them, and thon returned to my sod
shack.

The conveniences of a sod sbackare
not many; and a ionely life on the
prairie ie not suggestive of mueli happi-
nese; but having returned, I lit my fire
ani was soon partaking of My simple
evening jare.

Tiie spread was poor enougii, I adnier
but thie bomesteader learus to adapt
himneif to bis circumatances and on-
vironment; ho becomes very imagin-
ative. H. dreains of the. bard, aimost
impervious prairie smiling with golden
whest sud yieldiug wealth to the. bands
of labor and industry; bc secs bis sod
shscks giving way to frame buildings;,
h. perceives bis stock muitiplying with

affection and of home? And tbough I
fear 1 shah net visit the Motberland
again, yct around my siiack 1 shall try
to cultivate the. oak, the. ssi, the. elm,
and ehail plant a hedge of bawtborne,
and make a neat garden in front, and
plant two laburnums at the entrance so
that when the. longing pains my beart,
I shall b. consoled to some Idegro. by
my littie Eugland on the. prairie.

But the prairie canuot bc England,
though 1 hope Englsnd will become
possessed of its spirit.

Tii. prairie la the. free gif t of the.
deep; its birth i. not lost ia the. evolu-
tion of the ages; for tiiere camne a day
wiieu the Mystie Rland raised the bed of
the i'ast ecean that concealed the. West,
Triton called his waves te tthe cold
Aretic or distant Pacifie, snd the prairie
rose to eminence,-emerging as the child'
of the. deep. 'Like a cbld from the
womb,' fresh aud unadorned it appesredl;
net a blade wavered over its cretaceous
surface; not a leaif obscured its barren'
appearauoe; not a fiower had been sown
to rais. its iiead above its slimy grit;
the. song of birds hsd not as yet peu.-
trated its deep wilderness; no sound,
save that of the stars of the. morning or
the incessant requiem of tbe wavcs of
that ancient ocean, bad pierced the.

, Red Deer Lumber C&'s. drive. North of Swan River.

the. years, and the blessings of Heaven
resting upon bis perseverauce sud eni-
deavors; and froin the wild ivaste lie
sees bis future home emerging statel-t
and beautiful, and surrounded by the.
lavished piety of Heaven. It is tuis
hope, that enables the. lonely homestead-
er to sufer bis unuarrsted hardships
with uncomplalniiig fortitude.

Supper over, 1 drew my chair nearer
the stove, and was soon iuduiging in
the, pleasures and pains of reminisceuce.
In that hour of twilight aud serenity
wve al ike to reflect ou the Past-on
the. turmeil and anxiety, the. failures
and successes; sud once agaiu iu fancy,
dare walk back over the brambles of
poverty spd the. thorns of disappoint-
ments; asd bear ail, when we (lepict the
valleys of the Promised Land; for we
believe theni to b. fiowing with mik snd
honey.

Three yesrs before 1 had crossed froin
England, because 1 dreaded the. future
lu a country uhere competitiox' 15 50

keen, wbere caste is s0 conspicuolii, and
where laud-the free gif t of Heaven-is
being beld tnaciously by s few 'weathy
potentates; and where the sons sud
daughters of the imperial race have to
bear the. yoke lu silence. because the
posterity of the. Dark demnands it.

1 love England, ny native land: say
what child brought up ou its verdant
neadows, its smilingr valicys. its sun-
lit hilis, does not? \Vhat Britishler dweil-
ing on the prairie does not occasionaiiY
look Eastward. like the JeNv towards
Jcrtisalem or the 'Mohaindail toward.,
Mecca, and long foi scenes of youth, of

virgin air; but wonderful it appeared,
to play its part is tiie Story of tiie
World.

The prairie is great because of its
apparent and latent possibilities; its
greatness does not lie in its vastness,
nor lu the fertility of its soil, thougii
thes. be essential concurrences, but in
the. fact that these' wastes are rapidly
becoming the home of a people, active,
energetie a nd determined-the progen-
itors of a xighty nation. The. silence of
the prairie shaîl be broken by the.
monotone of tiie factory and thie tiirob
of industry; its vastness overcome by
the, flight of Discovery and Invention;
its great minéral wealth reveaicd by
the. ag e uhof Science; and fromn
the lp of its childreu break forth the.
psalm of Frsternity. Yes, here is a land
iu the crucuble of fate. Ie not this, seen
from thie Nebo of Time, another Prom-
ised Land; is not its atmosphere satu-
rated with the bresth of Freedom: arc
not its toiling- people the. true pioneers
of a great future power? Does not the
prairie caîl for luhaitants-for men of
other nations to leave the lascivious.
ness that luxury and national deteriora-
tion produce, and becomne the makers of
cities and provinces; and for women to
]cave the. coquetries of corrupted ities.
the. glarnor of degraded places, snd cone
here to lie the inothers of a %vorthy
nation?

And to-day the opri f the Prairie
is luring the ciildr'î' of the Easgt, te
corne and ç'njov the rielinems of the
frerh soul, and the ahundant hlessings of
the Giver of Ail.

Holw wouderful! How strange1 The.
prairire la uniting the nations 4the.

cold in one true brotherhood. Here is
a cosmopolitan people-.a iiberty-loving

pople-united by the. Spirit of Freedoi,
into a nation, and establishing the. foun-
dations of a power te b..

The oppressed serf of Ruasia, trodden
and maaacled by a vielous and eorrupt
Government, bas corne here to breathe
the atmosphere of Freedom; the tolling
Hungarian-the despised and rejeoted
of bie land-has obtained here the
liberty that hie forefathers cberisbed in
barbarie days, free from. the tyranmy
and incompetoncy of aelfish goveim-
ments; the poor peasant of France, iiay-
ing left his vine-clad hbil, ha. found
here the. prosperity whieh his native
country failed. to gii'e hum; the. German,.
Sti l onging for the. 1eauties of the
Rhine, labors on, teýbtain the plenty
and abundance which the Fatherland
denies hum.; and the Britinher, robbed of
bis land by the. Mammon of wsaltb, ha>
corne bore to seek a home; te, seek
security of labor; the right to- toil, to
sweat, to live,,of witich he in deprived
in bis native lanid.

Together tii... people bave unitd; te-
gether they are etriving towarde ideal-
istic government; tovardâ jhe gQvern-
ment that shaU reekon men and women
the greatest of its assets; that wil ai
Iow no man te ibarter, preciouas, yèab
sacred, humanuaweit for the piltyo f.
fers of extortioners and social vakpires;
that will provide for the. poor and needy
with fear more care tia for protectlng.
proliflc industries, - whose proprietors
are sapping thé. lfe-blood of t he masses;
that ahali protect the bread-winner troin
the ravagea -of sickness and .uiqenploy-
ment; and that shall establishx. forver
the principle, that the toilera of ëom-
munities, the. rank and file, of labor, sahal
not ho ground te eatisfy the. gree.4-et
men whose wealth in utilised, not la
fostering industry and raismgthe
masses, but lu jeopardising the. destin.
i. s of the race.

Yes, the. Spirit of the. Prairie le tthe
spirit of emancipation and llberty-iidIaime at raising, not submerglng, the
masses; in making the earth a beaui-
tiful casket for the trodden treasures of
Heavefl.

The New Yearme Messae.

By S. jeau -Walker, NÇ#fflw! Mm-.

I saw by Time's portai awaking,
Tii. New Year in beauty mrise,

There was courage and utirengtlî in bis
bearing,

His amile was ne tendflrly wise,
As hc stood lu bis place wltii beauty

sud grace
Hope siione -in his radiant eyes.

He breatiied forth hie mission rlgbt
proudly

With neyer a falter uer fear,
III arn corne to riglt wrong snd oppres-

sion,
1 bring with me blessing snd cheer,

That the. weak and the. &ad may grow
hopeful and glad,

That the. dank ways of eartii may
shine clear.

'II bring you a page from. llfe's atory,
Thon write it out boldly and strong,

Keep its purity ever udnsullied,
Nor mar it witb past douht sud wrong,

But press on to the. uew with higb pur.
pose sud true,

Let love b. your watchword sud song.

111 carry new power for endoavor,
Fair striving, with loftier aie.

Keep youa souls ail in tune with the
Highest,

Your life's good te honor, Hie name."
Tiien the. Old Year pasged by witb a

smii. sud a sigh,

On one occasion when G'ladstone was
visiting Rome lie accidontally met Mac.
auiay, who introduccd himself to the,
statesman. On Macaulay'e teiling hum
that he teok a daiiv walk in St. Peter'.,
Gladstone asked hum iwlîat most at-
tracted hum in tliat place. "The temper-
ature,* was the. answer.1
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