
THE ROCKWAOOD REVIEW
men. He lias e.ver taken a deep
interest in the Meclianies Institulte
Lîbrary, and Elora possesses a col-lection of books for public benefit
wvhich puts to shame scores of larger
places in Ontario. The School
Museum too, a fine educational
factor, owes a good deal to his
entbusiasrn in its early beginnings.
In polîtics, hie was astrong Liberal,
anTdalthough staunch and truc, hie
was neyer an offensive partisan,
and his return to Parliament was
always with either a heavy majority
or by acclamniation. The fact that
he was Speaker for the Legisiative
Assembly for a double terni, testi-
fies to his being fair-muinded and
honorable to both sides of the
House. He succeeded the late Col.
Gilmour as Clrk of the Ontario
Legislative Assembly, a well meri-
ted position which, he now occupies.
As aman, his kindlinessof manner,
great love for ail humanity and
breadthi of mind, make hini a fav-
orite with ail who corne in contact
wvith him, and his varied tastes
rnake hini one of the rnost agreeable
of companions. He is well read,
able to appreciate the best in litera-
ttire, and is abreast of the tinies. in
touch with the writers of the day,
hie enjoys good music although flot
a muscian,-he knows a good
painting although, not an artist, and
is quick to perceive artistic ponts
and effects. His love for thebeau-
ties of nature is unbounded, and in
the romandic Village of Elora,
wvhich is still bis home, there is flot
one that knows more of the charm-
ing scenery of its rocks and rivers,
flot one better acquaiuted with its
ravines, it caves and its waterfalls,
-hie knows the likeliest.spot to look
for wild flowers, and the most pro-
bable time for the coming of the
birds, and he knows thtir songs,
their nests and their habits. He is
known and beloved by ail the chul-
dren of the place, and as hie goes

along the streets briglit and clieery
are the greetings exchanged. We
might continue very much further
in eulogy of bis broad sympathies,
but wvill sum up lis dharacter iii
the words of lis eldest son in speak-
ing to the writer last summer:
"He is the best man Iknow." May
he long continue to contribute to
this paper in the futrire as in the
past. the articles in 'Grandfather's
Corner." _____

THE MIDbTIGHT TRAIlX.
Out of the windy dark
A gleai like a rosy stain,

Shines out through the mist and
the ran, -In the distance a growing spark,

Trhe liglits of the midnight train.
Hark, through the niglit the roll of

the train.
'rhe roarand theth"înderof wheels,
And the snort of ..ie iron steed as

lie feels
The curb of lis chain.

From the darkness and tempest
and ramn,

A force elemental as they,-
Swift as a thought in the brain,

Or a falling star on its luminous
wvay,

Cornes the rush of the midnight
train.

A pause for a moment-the strug-
gle and strain

At lis strong and invisible tethe,,
And the iron horse tosses his cloudy

mane,
And plunges straight into the dark-

ness agalri,
Through wind and through wea-

ther:
But we who wvere sundered and

twain-
Thon and I-we are once more

together,
Thanks to the vanishing midnight

train.
K. S. McL.


