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‘THE DOMIRION.-OF THE WEST.

Teoll mo, stranger, how to name thoe—What tha
tand thiat gave thee birth—
Haa 1t place In song or story? Rauks 1t with the
greaton ocarth?
Has thy standatd mark or syinbol? Can it shol-
torttiven 1t fuledr | -
Bonra it Blakon, Proud ana hoary, nznrd, white, or
firey osg co
1glalmno xecord intho past—
Mino the.futgre’'s mystic page~—
Thorg my.cxmpleo looms maro vast
Than kfng or (eesat horitago.,
li‘q}-n ix,\' peabesgrone and {rangulf,
1'dah show, no’blobdy dlalin ;'
ButThilyb a¥oliancdsteal,
Ratikiog fifxt tb nofie In fam.
E3zista the Jand,.or rolis tho sen,
‘Where England’s bannarhos not waved,
Unfurleq fos death or-honot's fos,
 Whosp vatour oft {is falds have saved 2
Qn.shol-awépl deck snabattlo plntn,
~Tha Bcot and Erln’s gons have stood,
Arid boraé tho atandand frog from stai,
Or sank boneath it steope’® inblood.
Anil to those, an oft-sung glory,
I'cnu sot a gom as bright;
To the Litlos’ lofty story
I have aaoclent linoal right.
England, 8cotland, Ircland,Qaul,
Iand ofrncoes grent and regal;
Each to me has ylelded all,
In my velns thelr trlbutes mingle,

What did tho slre, the sun cando

Dara foonttompt to forge n chaln;
Doath may his free-born Hmbs subdue—

Theo fettors can but deck the slaln,
From Icy Gaspe to Lhe sea,

Whoro sinks thesun atove to rest,
Lake, rivor, plainbelong to me,

The young *Dominion of tho West.”

. W. B.
Toronto, Nov.23, 1307,

A SHOT AT TWELVE PACES.

* A Brussian officerkilled in a duel, I see,
snid Galton, laying down the ¢ Times.’

‘Every man who fightsaduel isa fool;
who's better out of the world than init,
said Dormer, laying down the law.

*And tho seconds are worse than tho prin-
cipals; they share tho folly and not the dan.
gerl' said Bingham, taking up the strain.

{Gently, - gently ! Sweueping consuro is
always unjust,’ said Morley, taking up the
speaker,
. ‘Heydey, Morely! Youare notaduoll-
ing man, are yon? You never left the Rue
de l2 Paix to walkin the Camp de Mars,
surely P *

‘Well, I was very nearly a secand once.’

‘Very nenrly!
off 7,

‘No.'

‘How was it? A very decided challenge,
I suppose, and then the prineipals féught—
shy, eh?

‘No, no; the principals wero in serious
onrnest about it, I assure you.! '

“Then the authorities interfored and stop-
ped the fun, porhn{;s?‘

‘Wrong again. Nota soul threw tho least

Didn't the fight come

| obstacle in tho way of themeeting.!

¢ Woll, how was it, then ?*

4 Why, the fact was, that when we got to

thd ground—but perhaps I'd bettor tell you
the whole story.’

¢ By all means,’ said Galton. *Silence gont-
lemen. Silence, there. Monsieur raconte.’
And accordingly Monsieur recountod:the fol.
Towing.

speach, the animal must bo a very fino one.

“Tho part about O'Flaherty puzzled me a little;

it had always struck me thatheand 0'Dowd
were by no means warm friends ; O'Flaherty
was always chuffing O’Dowd, and O'Dowd
always vowing vengeanco against O'Flaherty.
But it was all fun, perhaps; and O’Flaherry
was a great hand at tiger shooting, I dared
tosay. At any rate, hurrah for the tiger!
And T hurried off to Harrison’s bungalow,
where I found O'Dowd, with an expression
of the utmost determination upon his face,
drinking pale alo as if he meant it.

<« Woll, 0'Dowd,’! said I; “we'reto have
a shot at him at last, sre wo 7"

“¢'That we are,” said he; “or I'll post
him.”?

‘Post him! Posto tiger! O'Dowd was
still at his jokes,

¢4 Well! And whenisit to be?"” Iask-

“When I wns shooting in Indin, I one| od

morning received o letter, exprossed in some

|| su¢h terms as these:—
F Deaw-Moriiy,-I have alittlo shooting party

on, and wantyourassistance. Come assoon
as possible to Harrison’s bungalow ; we will

+4T won't have it delayed longer than to-
morrow morning,? answered Dennis, * You
must go to O'Flaherty at one, and if he pro-
fers this evening—faith! all the better."”

*“Oh! it dopends upon him, does it?”

make all arrangements there, and you can| said 1

go and call on U’'Flaherty at onco. Wa are
going to have ashot at large game for a
change. Don't delay amoment. In these
cases tho scent should be followed whileit's
warm. The fellow’s a big brute, and shall
not escape me, if I know it. He's caughta
‘lartar this time. We'll put an ounce oflead
into his carcasebr? -re he's twenty-four hours
older, or I'm not yours, over,
“Dexnis O'Dowp.”?

s A tiger, by Jove! I thought. A tigerat
last.

¢T had been waiting for weeks in the hope
of getting a shot ata tiger, and had heen
repentedly tantalized with reports of one
being somewhero in the neighborhood. The
jungle camo down to within o very short
distance of the placo whero I was staying,
and the country looked tho very ideal of
what a tiger country should be ; butInever
had the luck to get a shot at one yet, altho’
for some tinie past thero had been rumours
that a tiger was about. Hehad beer. seen
here, and heard of thero ; ho had carried off
a sheep in one place, and a bullock in an-
other; but stiil no ono had been able to find
out anything as to his actual whereabouts
sufficiontly definito to makeoit of any use
our going after him. But now, thought I,
O'Dowd must bave got the Learings of the
beast prettyaceurutoly. I could have wished
that Dennis had been alittle less flowery
and “tropical’”” in his account, but ho al-
ways was a funny dog; tho drift of his letter
was clear cnough ; and if tho tiger’s having

caught a Tartar was nota mero figuro of

¢\Vell, of course it does,”” said O'Dowd,
$¢t0 a certain extont; but not later than to-
morrow morning, mind. And now I'll tell
you all about it.”

43t Ay, let's hearall about thogentleman,’’
said I, eagerly. “He's been playing withus
long enough. We'll puta bullet into his
hide now.”

¢ «'That wewill,my boy,” returned 0'Dowd
“#Now just listen tome. As Iwas walking
up hero last night, I met him sauntering

f4What! You mot tho beast, you say ?'?

‘¢ And youmay call him a baste,” said
O’'Dowd. “Mowas that for certain. Heo'd
had {00 much; I'll take my oath of that.”

L Glutted with carnage,”’ I muttered.

¢4] could seo it, at once,” continued
0'Dowd; ‘I took his measure at a glance.'

€4 \Well,” said I anxious to know his size,
“and—-"1

¢4 And I could sce that he’d had a deal
more than a teste of the cratur, though
he carried it off in such n mighty easy way."

¢ #Carried it off easily, did he?” said I:
s sheep or a bullock, of course. **What!
he was off with it to his den, no doubt 27

¢-No doubt,” said O'Dowd; “he genec-
1ally finishes his ovening in his own den,
tho insatiablo thief. ‘Well, when he sawme,
He came, towards mo, roaring~—"

‘¢ Roaring } Camo towards youl” I ex-
claimed. ¢BydJove!you took it very coolly.
Didn't ysu run?"?

‘“Run!” said O'Dowd, as if uncertain
whether to be offended ornot; “will you



