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How swifi the years roll hy | how timo tlies
fast|

Old ninety-three is numbered with tho past
To history boloug its days, ito deods.

Thus yoar to,vear, thus ago to ago sucoceds,
In rapld revolution. ‘To ur weak men

An hour is soarcely givon, with voice or pun
T'c chronlole tho oycles—achiovements savo
Fromgd&orkness, or oblivion's mouldoring

(-1, 1 —————

Full oft vain prophots hint—‘¢ Gauadian
climo

Hath changed and mollow'd with rovolving
time,"

Last winter's goar was snow, with crack-
ling oold ;

And mercy sleigh bolls jinglod as of old.

Qur lakes weresolid ground for hunt or
chase,

And torrents stood tranafixed in frosts em-
brace.

Never at old Nisgara wero soen

8uch frozen pyramids in glistening sheen,

Or ico-lock'd spray-—was hesrd its mufii'd
TOAY,

Which hundreds came fruom every distant
shore

To witness of—end feast their wondering
eyes

On starry ialets floating to the skies.

——r

But winter's trophies yield to gentle spring;

The masses move and melt—good Sol ie
king.

His searching rays all winter's spoil efface,

And buds and plants and prim flowers grow
apace,

With perfuwe, song and lifo all natare's
stirred.

The whip-poor-will and robin's thrill are
hoard ;

Now warm sunshino vics with softning rains

To crown the hill and deck the low lying
plains ;

The busy farmer’s plough-sharo knows no
rest,

And hopes of brimming harvests fill his
breast.

In 1aboring heats ho lays by his rich hoard,

And pondercus mouads of hay and grain
are stored.

With guerdon rich his patient toil is crown'd,

And plenteous peace and love and mitth
abound.

—————
Buck Zavuurs bless'd our lake.girt happy
home—
Bat what of Ireland, England, what of
Rome?
01 France or Spain, or Russia's potent Czar,
Or Kaisor’s legions panoplied for war ?
——rer—
Great Britain's Commons sat in long
debate
Tofixon prinziplesofright old Erin's stato—
Restore ths #oll that to her sons belong,
And compensate for centuries of wrong—
And makse her people joint raler of tho scas,
Bole arbiter of their blest destinies,
The veteran champion in ev'ry nobla cause,
Great Britain’s Nostor gain'd the world's
applausc
And Ireland’a everlasting gratitude.
8uch ardent zeal for hor, such fortitude!
His doqqence pour'd light on history's
darkest dends,
He barcd ‘the vilenessof oppression’s croods,
S ——

Fair justico must be dono the sister Inle,
The nation bloeds at ev'ry pore, the whilo
You mock her woes, and vigit with ‘yoar

scorn
Hex faith, her virtues and her sons forlorn,
Who driven from their valleys rich ang
oand, A
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Find homo and fewme on every foreign
strand,

Ve Britains, nurs'd and bred u freodom’s

school,

Must end this tragedy ; and grant Ifome
Rule,

No more thoy nsk, no less may.aatisfy;

Tho flag that floats above yon dome on high

1s freedom’s symbol to you, to me, to all,

Then to Erin—or let this Empire fall.”

————
There Balfour, loader of tho Orange hout.
That makes usccndenoy its lottdest boast,
“ Coerclon Wulo hath mot been half

essny'd,

But press it homo, and Irelend shall bo
saved

From pricstly ignoranco and Ronush pow'r.

In Ulster thousands tremblo at this hour

Lest you pull down Ascendency and Rights

Fought for und won in o hundred bloody
fighte.

Whe aided thom thelr countey’s life to kill,

* Divide and Rule® must be oar mottostill.”

Churchill, Goscl:en, Russell, Chamberlain

And Saunderson opposed the Bill in vain,

McCarthy, leader of the valiant taud

Of tried men aworn to free their native
laud ;

Healy and Dillon, O'Connor and O'Brien,
And golden mouthed Sexton—of the Nine
T. D. Sullivan alone is woed ;

Ris lyre attuned to overy happy mood

Or talo of woo, or human sacrifice,

That Heaven demands for av'ry high Em.
prise;

All these and others our space forbids to
name

In the great contest earn'd equal fame.
———p—a.

Tho Bill was pessed and all the earth
rejoic'd
Thatin its passago. a sentiment was voic'd
That lives and burna in overy patriot sonl,
Whom justice, honor, faith and love control.
The veto of tho Lords it yot sarvives,
Nor may cocrcion actg ar prisonh gyves
Lesson tho work that liberty has done
Or stop its march 'till victory is won.

Contending elements of social life

In Italy and France prolong tho strifo

'Twixt capital and labor, poverty and pelt,

Authority ignored. Tho king is ** Self,”

And passions rule. Tho masses led astray

By politicians, fall an ousy proy

To glory's glamour and high-sounding
names.

His scorn of death the Atheist proclaims,

Aund preachos no hereaftor, no reward or

pain, -

For crime or virtue; he foels but prond
disdain

For innocence, or purity's bright crown,

With hin: all vice is up, all honor down,

And savage deods are titles to renown,

—_————

Thus Socialists and Anarchists hold sway,

Their socrot counsels ghun tho light of day.

What all their plots and horrid caths con-
cesl

Tho deadly bomb and dynamite reveal.

vaillant in Paris the fatal misile hurled

Which awed all France and shook the
Christian world.

In Barcolons, Berlin—2Nosoow, Rome

Is ov'ry altar, every happy home,

To profanation doomn’d—"tis Satan’s reign

Or Pn);nim Hate, or Hell let 10080 agnin,

———

But where's the remedy? Tho Port in
Peril's honr?

Wheon plagues infest, hath Heav'n no heal-
ing pow'r ?

Kind Providenco that watches from on
high,

And all our faults may nate, or ills descry,

To Thee be wafted thauks and reverent
praise,

To ‘Iea our eyos, and supplinnd hands we
ralse.

Alrendy Thou baes mark'd our heart's com.
plaints

And words of soluco spokon thro' Thy
aaints.

Thy Yicar Loo calm'd tho storm toss'd scn

Of populations, massed for mutiny.

His fam'd enoyclicals all rights oxposed

Of rich and poor and laws on both im.
posod,

God's church alono hath cure for ev'ry ill—

The Nations feel it and rovere Her atiil.

———e e

Tswo nations freo, that brav'd all despot
{rowns,

And aurol'd in Faith and Martyr's crowns,

Apostatiz'd—Both shared an equal fate,

In bringing scandal on their namo nnd
Stato—

Franco into Panamu her treasures poured

In hopo oft lost, and oft again restored—

To join two oceans and thus opo the way

To the Golden Gate or famed Cathay~—

In lotteries vast sums of gold were found

In wine and wassajl thrift aud care were
drowaed,

Tho people their hard earnings sacrificed,

Abore all gifts extravaganco was prived—

But econ the bubble barst, thoe tow'r col.
Inpsed

And &ll the millions by great men were
grasped,

————

Great men, whom fraud und secret oaths
mado great,

By Plebiscite ordained to rulo the State.

Ministers, editors, members, were involv-
od—

On Canxor President the odious task de.
volved

To stop all legislation and disown

His chiof advisers, nearest to the throng.

Arrests wore many—somo the Irontier
gained

Others suicided—chaos reigned—

Thus France succamb’d to shame's aveng-
ing rod—

So farcs tho thirone that rules without a
God.

—_————

Fair Italy ! of art and muse the home,

How sadly chang'd! how chill'd Imperial
Rome!

Erstwhilo omblazon’d with foreign spoil

“ h th th car o Tuumph
on o'er y rotds [ r of
M
Or “hCR the thous&nds l’oﬂnd St- Ietu 8

pr

And koelt while Pio IX. with outstretch’d
arms blessad

Urbem et orbem—loug vivas the roply,

Whil? shouts and salves thunder'd to the
sXy—

Then all was peace and ev'ry soul at rest,

No impiovs sect no army tax op 'd.

Tho oqlxgmon Father's role was firm bat
mila,

No tyrant’s frown he woro—no fancies wild

Illasioned him from work or anxious caro—

Abn:gmoo flowed and each man had his

aro—
Not so the Revolation with its slaves,

That sordid gain and foreign conquest raves
That heods no suppliant cry at Meroy's

door, .
Bat spoils the rich and grinds tho strug-

gling poor—
Convents, collegos, famod monuments went

down,

Its funds to swell and prop the tottering
crown.

1 got—ill gone—'tis said, and nought so

true.

The ministers of state, the trusted few

of !’lma:bert's council (who, ag they, so
on

In boasting virtue to beguilo the crowd ?)

Stecp'd g: corruption to the lips were
onnd—

With treaasury emptied, ov'ry Bank uu-

sound,
Bis Kingdom bankrupt, vanished trustand

hope
With soversign ills, King Humbert now
muss cope.

Crispl just callod to fill Zandolli’s roll
May bring no comfort to his troubl'd soul,
Abandon Ronie, is now his wiscat plan
And change of court to Floronce or Milan,

Lot {av'ring broezes fill our saila onco moro
And waft us safely to Columbia’s ahore,
As ;vhcn the oninted color reach'd now
and
And kaelt in prayer with crucifix in hand—
As he, wo fm to Heav'n our anxious
pray'r;
Then j?ln tho thousands thronging to the
Fair—
Tho World’s I'air — surpassing all vet
shown
In History, to art or scienco known
Ita dlz])('.’y turrots, its temples marble and
old,
Its glfts tho wealth of all the carth unrull'd,
Its troasures vast, tho brightest ovor shono
From Aratio glaciers, from Africa's burning
Zone,
——————
In arts and manufacturces England vied
With Berlin, Parisand all tho world beside,
Russia's gold and Austria’s porcelain,
Golconda's dazzling splondours, lace from
8pain
And sno

w-white wool,and sparkling Xerea
wines,

And all the glories art with gkill combines,

With monuments of colon's burning zeal

To tempt the Oceans and a world roveal

To men unknown—of his soul's blees'd
desire,

To plant the Cross—and spread the sacred

ro
Of heaven’s love, illume cach ssvage heart
With faith Divine. His cyes fixed on his
chart,

He saw the millions finding trath and rest
And Christ adering in tho burning west.
Such manuscripts in Rabida were seen

As proved his mission from tho peerless

Quoen,

And from King Ferdinand inscaled decrees
To govorn all lands in now discover'd seas,
—————

Tho triumphs glorions of modorn thought

and skill
And all the uses light and steam fulfil,
With powor electric from tho heavens
brought,
As Edison and Morso and Franklin tanght.
——e—
But ovory nation hed its spociel shiow,
The Turk his baths, his furs the Esquimau,
Egypt its camels, Bamboo tho Ceylonese,
Canads her fruits and e¢ko her monster
cheese.
Arches made of oranges, cottages of gold,
California’s tribute—{un for young and old.
Coffey cups in French, German lager boer,
Joss-houso from China—Zulu's poison’d

TS
Am»;z;'”:s from Dahomoy hurled the lance,
And show'd how they never were conquer'd
by France.
Away o'er the Forris whoel in cloudx could

seon
The flag of old Erin, its own immortal

And harp' of gold fluttering o'er the bar-
baric soeno.

-
Eachd‘Stnto and cause had its appointed

Y
For self-indulgence in talks and loud
display.
Tomperance, calture, education, art,
The goods and blessings science may impart.
Then all the croeds and systems of tho
world
In con met—Religion’s flag unfurled :
Confuzians, Buddhists, turban'd Moslems

came
Their doctrines to publish, their liturgics
roclaim.
Car£nnls, Archbtishops, priests in grand
array
And delegates of laymen knolt to bless and
pray.
And thavk but Christ for ev'ry great cm-
prieo
And teach all men the worth cf sacrifice,
Of Faith—of Love, of Angel-life on ecarth—
They told tho story of the Saviour's birth,
His roign_in Hoaven, His quick’ning pres-

once hers
And endless joys to all who love and fear.

Bach wonders witnessed over bless'd ninety

three,

No yoar 80 marked in all this century,

No year more {rauitful of Heaven'’s grace
and gifts,

All grateful souls.its memory uplifts

To songe of gladness, hymns of joyous

)
And hopes of bliss in God's eterral days.



