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SOME CANAIJIAN POETS.

111. CHtARLES SANGSTER.

Mr. Chîarles Sangster is probably the best knowNv and
înost popular, as lie s ccrtainly the oldest and most
vo!urninous of Canaclian I>oets. Mucli of blis ri.îest work
lias been donc :%t: Kingston, wlîcre indccc lic lias lately re-
tircd to, regain one atoherc tblost in bis arduotis
public duties of <)ttawa, and Kingston claims hinm as lier
owvn, just as Montreal would dlaim hik: fcllo.-%oirkcr.
Reade. 0f the two publislied volumes of his pocins, thc
earhcer of i856, containing The SI. L«tzur-cice aild the
Sagtoe>aay, is mnucli the larger and contains soute of biis
tr-nest and frcshcst efforts. The long pocm mcntioncd
abovc upon the great Caniadian rivers, is by no means un-
worthy of thc subjcct, and to Loyal Cana'dîans it Ivill
appear that highcer praise cannoa bc given. Throughly
untried witlî a sense of the grandeur of bis thcmc bis richi
imagi*nationt is tonchcd by cvcry change iii the rivers'
course, and tlie strings of Iiis lyre aiswer the touch.
Chianging witl, tlie river front tîte decp strong floiv into a
mad rush of wild rapid and brokcn grandeur, into tlîc
musical laughing of thc shallowvs, and theni again resumning
its stUll quiet flow, only to change it for cver varying fornis
of rytbmn cqualiy beautifuli, whilc through it all cornes out
the sta.tclia.ess of that noble oki Sjpcnscrian Sianza that
holds in its ricl sctting somte of our greatcst jewels of pocsy
clustering rouind tîte Fairy QiieelL. It is iindccd a workz
that Canada slîould bc proud of. As an e.\arple of onie
of the graceful lyrics so skilfully introduccd wec may quote
the following stanza frý,m that 2'o Mhe 4i.

Heri, the spirit of bcauty k-epc.tli
J ulilec for cvcr miore;

Here the voice of gladnecss leapcth,
-Echoing froîn shiore to shore.

0'er the lîiddcn watery vaitey,
O'cr cadi buried wvood anîc gladc,

Dances our deliglited gallcy,
Throughi the stinslîinc and the shadc--

Dances o'er the granite celîs,
Whiere the Soul of ]lcauty dwcells.

Amonig tic rnastcrs wliiclî 11r. Sangstcr lias rnost to
aicknowlcdge wc may, perhaps witli grcatcst distinîctions,
trace thc influences of Thoinas Moore and Edgar Pomé;
rmore dIlan once do wve lîcar tic sound of Ulic joyous lîarp
of the former aîîd detect the dccp mysticisml of the
latter thougli always in a modifie(] form anid one in wlîich.
it would bc difficult for even Lord Macaulay to fid tîte
crime of plagiarism. lXVhen will critics lcarn to realize
that tiiere is notliing absolutel>' l1kw, no0 tlouglit tflat the
înighty intclects of Assyria and E gy,ýt, Greece and Ronie
have flot fatliomed ages a-go, nor eveni thent %vas it a new
discovcry? Let lis cease from accusing our colemporaries
of using thouiglts beloîîgiîîg to a licighbour wlicîî in
reality thc> ;may hia c botlî r..zbibcd the idea'over- a sclîeol

task ii the translation of Hlonier. But to return to my
author t--is, greatest charm aund powcr tonsists iii a
descriptioni of s,)me comnion or trivial tlîing of everyday,
life ; here tlîc po'ýt: is alvays truc, anîd like Burns sings a
tru?é philosop)ly iii tlîe language native to blis soul. WCe
quote in tItis connection a few linces from what appears te
be the best, or one of the hcst, of bis carlier attcmpts,
l'lie YdellowI cetit1

To -)tlîrs, valuclcss,
To nie, a most inestimable prize,

Tiat dotli posscss
'Truc lovelincss.

It speaks of cliildishi joy, and mnloocl siglis.
At quiet cening, wlien iny %vork is done,

1 live to look upoli
Thiat Yellowv Curi.

And 1 %vill hioard the genm,
'Nul kccp tlîe goldenl treasure as securc

As a rare diadcmu;
l3lossoin fronia gracefi'! -,tem;

I loak on it, and lnov tnat thon art pure
Thoongits cro%ýd on tlîouglits, and fancies stranj;e

and tien',
Love ta, do liomage to

Tlîat Yelbow Cur].
Tliere are malny more of a like cliaracter, simple, truc,

auîd to the average reader b2auitifut, but lacking tic polisli
and delicate finish thiat a classical taste iniglit dcnand.
This is tlîe reason thiat, although Mr. Sangster lias ac-
qutired a wveIl deserved popularity, blis verses ]lave been s0
sevcly criticized by thc press. Yct some of bis liues are
graceful indcd, wvitncss the followiîîg cxtract from Vie

lpcdllcitt Lorer-:
H-aste hither, mny love, the river

I1s tinigedl with the pale moonliglît,
Tic leavez of the dark, trees quiver,

And thîrob iii the parting niglbt.
Wlîy linger, ny lovewliy linger?

Swift fly the hiours away,
Aîîd soon wvill Aurora's finger

Point to tiec dawning day.
TFli second volume of Mr. S-.ing.-tcr's pocins, entitled

"leprwand otiem' Poemns ameil Ly'cw"as publislicd
inii îSS, and displays mor. culture thîough less freshness
than lus former volumes liad dlonc.

ll-1 rs a Iegend of the stars " i2 a. tclIing in verse of
tic wondrous birth of thc plaîîctary system, and liîc our
aut.ior wvould followv in the stcps of such great masters as
Homer, Dante, and Milton ; but ]lis cosmogony is short
and wcak iii comnparisou witli the great originals, and lie
lias hiad the wisdoni ta, sec this and makec lus pocm a
sliorter one tlîaî the prelude -ives promise of. lad wve
not the ideals, of tliese grcat masters befor-. our eyes wve
niilit futid mucli to admire iii titis work, but as it is a1
comparison is ahivays incluced wvhicli mnust of nccessity end
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