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one occasion, said: «I design hereafter to have God's
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Cecil.Fredericton, March 19th, 1875. If'

^hk sword of the cid *

Ls~,
(Basis of this planet Terra,)

In™aIate7u’*'e aDO'v sierra,
Went about with mineral rods 
And lodeetonee hong on spiders’ threads —

V* dned-np torrents' beds, ’

And dykes of metal-beering stones •
And underneath the oombee and clifta
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Of fibrous iron, light and tough,
Few the forging of Tisons.”*

Frm the holes where were their homes 
Out there came the mountain gnomes.

And went to work upon the ledge
sndotisel and sledge,

And all mght long rang “ oliok,—ohok-?
Q ’ (Sick!”
Said the peasants of Guadalaxera,
And the burghers of Alcaatera.
And the monks in AIbnera,
“ Something is going on in the hills.”
For the sound of blows rang fast and thick.
Like rocs rook-tapping with their bills,
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For the f aging of Tison».

High the moands of dirt were thrown 
Tdl oat-cropped the nut-brown stone,

«tlKKï flavor
Into the roaring fnrnaoe glow,

The wizards
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BoUnd’s Durindl!rb<K!^*^i’ Arthur, bl*de iioshbur, Charlemagne’s Joyeuse sad i ii
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