
iuncdo^s"saf down ,wc sat the sled
-And watched the torch, the rim of red .
Th<2 little wooly .dogs, they knew!
They thrusf their noses oufand up,
They drank the Ji^hfas from a cup; y
their little'feel1,so worn,so true,
Could scarce keep Quiet for delight.

\ They knew, they kncw,how much They
The mighty breaking up ofni^hf!

"'
' Their bri^hi"cyes

f
sparkled withsuch Joy

[ that we la^'should.s'cc the lighti

The ice-heaped pali^adc->,ttic hi^b[Hicaved peaks fhat propt(jodk house the
Tbat flamed above.Hieprison bars
Were burned To ruin andwerc not.
The scared moon paled «Eind she forgot
Her force and place and turned to fly,
Then^lad dawn shook her raiment wide,
As some proud woman satisfied,
Tripfocd,exultant, fillher form,
A^ucen above some battle £torim
Klazcd with the the dcli^hf f
©fbattle with fhehosfe of ni^hf. |And ni^ht was broken, Li^hrat lasf^\possessed the Yukon,Death wa&pasf.\

Afl<rtsf we saw, op,seemed To see,
Above. beyond, another World
Karup the icypath there curled
Ared -vein edcieud ,ca canopy
That topped the fearful, ice- built peak
Thatseemed to prop the very porch
@f Ctod ,&nd then ,as if& Torch
Burned dim. there flashed a fiery

.Mis ri^ht hand held a sword of flame
IHisleFf hand javelins of li^ht.
And fhcnswsf^dtfwn^down^dsHvn hecrf
iliiisredwing widens the wide sK> j
AndHg,hland Icf^and hipand thigh,
Hie smote the mar^haJJed liosfe oFni^ii!"!

How -suddenly Obds fing,er 3et
Acrimson ffmver on that height
Above the battered walls ofni^hf » .
Alittle space itFlourished yet
And then His an^cl, His firsf- born,
[Burst through the primal bars ofmorn f

The ,grinding, stream below,
JFustone wide sTrcarn and seam ofsnow!
The Itcc^ han^.wh.ite as hooded nun

"

Ho tWm&, not white.not one, nof; one
Allday, allday, all ni^ht^all ns^hT
Nay ,nay, Hierc is not d&y nornidhf
Just whil'enes's >wh!l*ene9c» /^hasny white
Made doubly white by that mad moon,
And sweet chords jangled outof tune! \u2666

Wow' mere, rtiari beautiful The shroud
?'/dead Li^bt inThe moon- mad north.'
darcat fall ford*-fippin$ stars stand forth.The cchalt' biuc knows not a cloud _
;Thc mountains all•about inwhite.

Iha tanacrn suadcn broke alinils,
uhe dogs, so &!ad Jbejy scarce coiuJd
Swun^bcack.cach leaping likea bofr<ard!
Lei"loose from some dark, u&lyschoolLeapt up and tried toIkK a hand

&
" -
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THE SUNDAY CALL.

AN ARCTIC DAWN
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