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egotistical young man. unless he claims
the reversion of the Tranîsvaal as part of
the Dutch pc-sessions îvhichi lie hopes te
annex to Germany along %vitlî Holland.
WVlen the Iron Chanceller spolie al
Europe listened, but when. the Eîn-
peror proclaiîns his absolutisrn te his raw
recruits, it only lauglis.

A Frankfort; paper raises an absurd
claini of the Eînperor to the succession te
the crovi of England as the eldest of the
Queeni's cidest, his niother, the Enipress
Fredlerick, hiaving been bor the year
before his uncle, the Prince of Wales.
This is too absurd to think of ; the people
of Engbuîd will have sornething to say on
that question.

The sturdy nianner in which the Brit-
ish Lion turns at bay and roars its
defiauce at the greatest war power iii
Europe, while we think it a needless
craze, contrats strikiiigly with its calm-
ness under the wvar message of Mr. Cleve-
land. It shows that it wits not the fear
of Amrca pr mes, but genuine affec-
tion that led Io its forbearaîîce. Britain
may be isolated, but she is grandly suffi-
dient for whatever fate fortune lias in
store. The gilllamt Pitts proud defiance,

"England shail moult ne feather of lier
crest," iili stili be made geod. If eut
off frora entengling Contiinental alliances,
let her colonies tliroughout the world
rally for lier succour. The following
spirited lines finely express the indomi-
itable courage of the grand old land.

Gazing on the pole-star o! duty-of right-
eous purpese, she calinly faces the future
trusting in God.

TimE ISOLATION 0F ENGLAND.

The wind is hutshced ; the darkness grows;
The faintiug meeon is lest in fliglit;

Deathi lifts a sombre biaud, and thirows
Bis clouds acress the face cf niglit.

With partecl lips and hiaggard stare,
That strives and strains te pierce the

gleemn,
Each nationi crouches in its lair,

And breatliless %vaits the ceming deom.

Diun shapelcîs shiadovs pass Mie gliests
Along thîe trembling earthi tlîey feel

The (listanit tramp cf inarching hests,
And lîcar the smnothered clash of steel

Till, reaching eut fer friendly liands
'l' guide thei througli the gleoun, they

press
To where eue silent figure stands

Serene in lofty loneliuiess.

Thecy huil their taunts, their catIs, their
prayers,

The snarl ef greed, the growl cf liate;
They spit upon thec loak slic wears,

or grasp its hein, te supplicate.
But stili, as thougli shc heard thein net,

fiecr anxious eyes are fixed afar
Auîong the clouas. on eue pale spot,

Where faintly gleains a single star.

By that saine star sIe chose lier path
For every niglht iii vanislied years ;
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