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thy days". Then tiiere were some of more pre- Tite Skaoi
Teacher

ndsblp, pure and true,
"-tk 1 feel for y0a.

Delleve me or belleve mie not,
Thy .xulles cail never be foreot.

e cause of mucli pride -whenever anyonie was able te
-igial composition written by the schoël teacher.
acher had an enviable local reputation as a poet,
ýn gained by the simple procea of nev'er f ailîug te
appropriate' stauzas evezry death that occurred in
nity. But the album, 1 fear, was a distreasing test
ity. For there the. teacher had to depart from
solemu cadences of the obituary and set down

brigliter measure limes that, e'ven if coy, were
aniitu d penliaps urbane. The quality, of

s determined by the appreciation of the reader;
glit readily imagine the eagerness that attended our
se of what lie had written for us:

Here on thls pale palimpsest
1 do not write for fame,

Beesuse 1 think lt's for the 'beat
That I mereiy sign my name.

erry, our esteemed desaer, who had paased a
Detroit, said that it revealed the simplicity of the
Henry ?erkins when lie read it just couldn't say a
dlosed thie album slowly, got up, bade us ail good-

out and untied his horse, and the st w. heard of
was the. sound, of the buggy going oven Hotham's

Iiope4. that Henry hiaeif would write in the. album;
tild se. that lie was too keenly affected. He told
Jejohu afterwards that the ordeal wus altogether
a, that ivheiiever he attempted te write iu au album
ietualUy beeame a blank. Then Jusil. told liinl
that in some albums one could flud specimen verses.

iformation h. examid every album lie could
çvhen at length lie fomid tihe pninted sheet tiis~l


