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'Malcolm, 'Colin,' ' Margery,' The Wind of Son g,' & TA.
Plain# of Abraham,-' Th D'e ath or Wolfe,' 1 ÀRrock ''1The Song
Aor Conada&,' f Id be a >'airy King,' ' 2Yac fiapid,' ' i oorng A gaim,'
and ' The C'<>net,' are ail l>oeuîs of rare bcsuty. Mr. Sangster also
celebrates the gemamus of the Ottawa whomn ho pictures il) us s dwel-
luîg in the rain-bowed manàions oft he Chaudière. lie penetrates
furiher, mtin along th&e picturesque lIlh1ikt% of tihe great OJttawa, and
arrlving at the reinote Itaieudo caiiedl ' TAe Saoaea,' ho 'neaks out in
the foiiowinig airain:

Over the maows
Buoyantly goeil

'The lumberers' hark cano.;
Liglatly they sweep,
Wilder each Ieai),

Uendiag the white caps through.
Away !away!

With the speed of a startied deer,
Whlîl the stecrsman true,
And his Iaughing crew,

Sing ofttheir wiid career:

IlIariners glide
Far oer the tide,

In ships that are otaunch and etrong;
Safely as they,
Speed ire away,

Waking the Woods witi 'Song"
Away I away 1

With the flight of a otartied deer,
'Whiie the iaughtng creir
of1 the swift canoe

Siag of the. raftamen's cheer:

IlThrougb forcit and brake,
V'er raî.id and laite,

We're sport for the @ua and raia
Frefe as the child
0f the Arab wid,

Hardeaed te toi! and pain.
Away 1 airsy

With the speed of a startied deer,
Miaile Our bu(,.yanî hiighI
And the rapid'à might

Heighten our swift clamer.
Over the suais
}fuuyantly goes

Ac., &c.

Away 1 away 1
With tie speed of a ntartled der;

There's a fearlcas croir
luneach ligî t canoe,

To sing of the. raftsmen's cheer.

1 dare not now read to you the charming song: "Id be a Faary
King"-which 1 had, marhed for quotation, or those truly patriotie, as
weil as truly poetieai, effusions 'IiaîO(K' and tuie ' SONG FOIA CàAlAD.'
They Who remember the inauguration (9)of the uew monument
to Generai Brock on Queen'aton heiglits, the scene of that hero's glo-
rious victory, and no leas glorious dcath, wmli understaud the Poet
when in seu! stirring wordli, lie addrcsses a pcople-oune in hoart,

And soul, and feceling, and desire 1

Rîse *high *th*e'mo*numental *t'o*ne
A nation's fealty is theira,
And we are the rejoicing heire,
The honored sons of sires whose came
We talle upion us unaw.ares,

As freely as our own.

W. boaut not of the victory,
Rut millier honiage deep and just,
To his--to their immortal dust,
Who proved 8o worthy Of thear trust.
No lofty pile nor aculptured buit

Can herald thtir degre.

No Longue need blazon forth their farn....
The cheers iliat sûr the sacrvd bill
Are but mere promptiags of the wili
That conquered then, that conquersl stili;
And generations yet shall thrili
At Brock's remeoebered nau».

A few liaon of the "lSon gfor Cana4a" and 1 Lake leave, although
reiuctantly, of Mr. 8angster.

&os of the race, Wha.. sires
Aroused the martial diame

Thot fied iîl amiles
The trittne Isles,

Througb &Il thear heighis of fame I
With bourts u brave as theirs
With hopes s etrosig and hira,

We'il ne'er disgrace
Tii. honored race

Whose deedi cao nover die.
Let but the rash inirrvder dort
To totich our darIifrg straad,

The martial ires
That i.brii'4d our mires

Would dlame larougout the. land.

Our Laites are deep aad wille,
Our fields and foreits broad;

Wi.b chee.ful air
ie'il spced the sharo,

And break the fruitful soif
Till blesi mith rural palace,
Proud of our rustic tui,

On bll and plain
Trias Eings we'li, reigu

The victors of the soif.
But lot the. rash, te., te.

HeaIqu imiles with rosy face
Amid our suaaiy dles,

Aad torrents strong
Fliag hymn and sang

Through ail the. mossy Yale@;
Our soux are living men.,
Our daa.ghta's fond and fair;i

À thousand laies
Vihere plenty arniies,

Maie glad the brom of car?.
But let the rash intnid.r dare,

ac., ac., A.

You are nom 1 am sure, quite tired listening to my talk *bout
Angio-Canadian Poetry and l>Oeta. 1 muet, nevertheless, sk your
indulgent attention for a few moments longer. There are stiîl sme
of these Anglo-Canadisa Poets that have not; yet been noticed, so
hîghly distingui8hed that 1 cannot pais& tbem over without honorable
mention. Of this number la Ai.EIANDER McCLLN. Aithougb a
native of Scotiaad, Canada juatly dlaims hlm as one of her gifted
children. Hle mas ouiy 20 years of age when lie came to ibis country
in IS40. Since that time, labouring assiduousiy in Canada and as a
Canadian, iu the not ungrateful fiel of literature, he bas carved oui
for himself an eminent place in the Temple of Famne. Hia extraor-
dinary taste for readmug enabled hlmi tu make up for whatever mas
wanting lu bis early educèation. Aitbough a mechanic's apprentice
in Scotland la leas unfavorably aituated ai regards learning, than in
most other countrjes. hiq opportunitics carneot have been very consi-
derable. Tbuy mere 8uficient however to encourage and sustain hlmn
in the arduous but laudable tasc of self-culture. His labours have
already been crowncd with no ordinarv succesa, aud, as yet. h. in
oniy nid-way in a great career. He ca.auot be compared with any
Canadian Poei I amn as yet acquainted with. As regarda originality
of thought and beauty of poetic expression, ho fias not penhapa any
peer aznong them. Our best critics remark, in is compositions, a
strong sympathy with humanity in ail its conditions, a subtie appre.
ciation of characier, deep natural pathos, noble and mauly feeling,
the expression of whicî awakens the responsive echoes of every true
heari. In 1856 he published at Toronto a volume of pnems chiefly
in the scottish dialect. Seine of these have been pronouuced by the
Honorable Thomas D'Arcy McGee, a very competent judge, it Wiii
be admiîîed, as not uuworthy of Tannahil or Motherwell. In 1958
appeared his Il Lyrics and Miscelianeous Poens," and ln 186 1, " The
Emîgrant aud other Poemat." lit the lyries tiiere are mauy pieces of
surpssmng beauy Tbev alone justify ail the praise that lau been
bestowed upon hlm. I had an adea of paintîng out to you Borne
piecea as being more particulariy beautiful, but on glanciag over
the volume anew, I found ihat this was impossible, ln order te
indicate ail the poems that I cousider masterpiecea of lyrical compo-
sition»u 1 shoujd have lu read to you the table of contents. 1 inust


