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likçe a volcano's burst, came out the
African temper in shiouts and songs,
in leapinig and wildest tossingr. in a
frenzy of gratitude and gladness.
This spent itself, and the ivaning
nighit wvas griven to Scripture, coun-
sel and meditation. The rnornirlg
camne, and in the f reshi, early light
-as on tli ed Sea strand of old-
stood a peCople îree, eight hundred
thousand strong,. C

Such a life as wvas thiat of \Vil-
berforce! Shecdingr suchi colour andl
fragrrance on a world sorely nleedling
it- ail! Fit to be taken to

The overlasting gardens,
Where angels wvalk and seraplis are the

wardens,
Whore every flowcr tlmt passes death's

clark portai
Thecomes imniortal.

THROUGH LIBERTY TO LIGHT.

BY ALFRFD AUSTIN,

Tite Poet Laureate of Great Britai».

Fixed is mny FAith, thw]eriî ai dcspite,
That stili we iove tlîrough Liberty to Light."

-T'he Uuiei(ii Traredy.

When God out of chaos primieval divided the day from the nighit,
And inoved on the face of the waters, ordaining, "lLot there be Liglit
.And conunanded the creatures that pcrish to people wave, wood, arid wilid,
Thon fashioned Man aftcr His image, and gave hini the godlike mid,
Hie said, Ill, the Lord, now make you lord of the earth, and the air, and sua,
And I lend you ML\y wvil1 to work My wvill, and now beliold you are free!

l" Free to be strong or feoble, froc to be false or truc,
To withhiold you froni evil doing, or, what 1 shahl ban, to dIo
Frec to be crooked and craveri, or fearless and frank and brave,
To love as yourself your brother, or make himi your bond and slave;
To hiallow the world wvith freedom, or fetter your fellow*mn;
But, as you shal doe, at the Judgmaent Day à1y ,Justice ivill juzdge youi then.",

Then the sons of mon xnultiplied gladly, and, proud of tic boon of bîrth,
They teemed over main and nîountain to the uttermiost bounds, of earth;
They built up cities and empires, commnonwealth, throne, and state,
And some are pillared on force and fraud, and soine upon fear and hate.
For the stroug care but to enjoy their streîîgth, the mighty to uise their înight,
And thc vanquishied were lashed to the victor's car, wherever bis sword could samite.

But out of the mist of the Northern Sea a blended race aroso,
Whose llood ivas waz'med by the wind and the wave, and braced by Uic winter snows;
A race with the wisdoni of long-linked years, yet the hopeful beart of yonth,
Who hated thé lie and the linr, and dared both to speak and hear the truth;
WVhîo loved the Liglit for the Light's own sake, and as none but who love it can,
Xept tic Torch of Liberty still aflanie, and passed il fronm manî to maiî.

And they circled the son, and they girdled the earth, aîîd thîey sprcad round the rouinded
world,

.And the sound of thoir clarions nover ceased, and nover their flag wvas furled,
And, wherever those shrilled, or this was seen, men sprang to thîcir feet, and cried,
IlNowv the Tyrant shall quake on bis throne for fear, and the lash no more be plied;
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