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Or when the dazzling Frost King mailed,
Would claspIthe wistful waterfall,
Fast leaping in ber snowy hall

She lied; and wbere ber rainbows hailed
Her freedpm, painting ail ber home,
WVe climbed her spray-built palace dame

Shot down the radiant glassy rl
. Until we reached the snoiwdrift foara
As shoots ta %vaves some meteor ball.

Then homewvard bearing song or tale,
With chimes of barness belis we sped
Above the frazen rivet bed.

The city, through a misty veil,
Gleamed from ber cape, where sunset lire
Taucbed louvre and cathedral spire,

Bathed ice and snow a rasy red,
So beautiful that mnen's desire

For May-time'ý 'rival wonders fled;

The glory of a gracious land,
Fit home or xnany a hardy race;
Where ibetty bas broadest base,

And labour bonours every band.
Tbrougbout ber tripply tbousand miles
The sun upon each season stalles,

And every man bas scope and space,
And kindliness from strand ta strand,

Alone is born ta, e.,Ct t~f place!I

Such were aur memories. May tbey yet
Be sbaxed by others sent ta be
Signs of the union cf the free

And kindred peoples God bath set
O'er famous isles and fertile zones
0f continents!1 Or if new thranes

And niighty states arise, may He
Wbose patent baud yau, rivet ovins,

Smooth their gteat futures sbrouded Sea!


