
III.

man will not readily como forwjinl ami support tlic Miiihtrel

who chants not only 'Mlio loved sun^s of his own native

lanil" an sweetly, but son;is having rctcreiiee to the land ot

his adoption, anil in whicli l(;t us hop*; lie will remain for

many years to come, to aid in keepiii;^- alive iii ns the trtiu

spirit of poetry and make ns feel n> 'imuI that

—

" to know and 1 ..• each other,

Heaven in pity sent us son;^'."

ClfAULES SaN(;STKU.

Mr. M'Lachlan appears before the Canadian public as a

sinijer of no mean powers. True, it mtiy be that »» (^(rlum

non animuni mutant (^ui trausmare currunt.''' Yet to poetic

lledi|lin;L^s it is surely matter of eiicoiirau'eiiient to know t!iat

beneath our northern skies sonic ()lymi)ie eil^•ll^s have trim-

med their win^js for rerial journeys. We are ever ready at

the sij^ht of the poetic spark to say, <'Aha!'^ when we be-

hold the fire to proclaim our wanalli. At siiilit of " l^x'iilo-

mond," who does not recoii-iiize tlu,' verdant uiantover whose
shoulders the mornin^r lii,dit chases llie misty ;:hools to the

regions of the cloud and the storm. .
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