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Butt i mille is the wvind of autumui,
And the first flu of the snow.

'-Yc are botter than ail the ballads
That evor wverc suiig or said

For ye are living pocmns,
Aud ail the rost avc dead.

Perlîaps anc ai the niost folicitaus of
'.\r. Laîîgfollowvs chiki pocîns is "The
Cilidrcni's Hotir," wvhiclî gives lis a
ituching glinîpse juta his own beautifuil
and happy hîome life. Only thosc wvha
knowi the dcpth afi bis affection could ap-
prociate the fulli moauing of the lines

"I have you fast in my fortress,
And wviIl nat let yau dcpart;

But put you dovn ilito the duiigcan
Iu the rouud-towvcr of mny hoa-rt."

As Dr. laliiies was onc day riding past
Craigie. Mr. Lougfellow's Camibridgc
home, hoe reinarked ta bis conipanion that
hoe treînbled ta think ai the iinmatcs af
tliat liame, for thoir happiinoss wvas sa per-
fect that any oneiofa the iuany changes
that must couic ta tlom ii Uic ardinary
course ai lufe. niust bo a change for tue
%vorsc. Too sadly proplietic wçro tho
wvords. But a short tinie afterward. MNrs.
Longfellow, wvhile scaliuig a letter, lot the
wa- taper flU upon lier liglit dress, which
speedily igîîitod. and lu spiteof aiai efforts
ta save lier, shie oxzpired iii a feu' liours
aiter the accident. 'Fhi 1)oet was nearly
crazcd with grief .the wvark ai years wvas
doue lu a fcev days, and whciî his friends
sawv lmi again hoe vas ail aid inali. Tlius
wvas tie gexîtle poct taughflt the uitniost
bittorncss feit by huniiiali heart. and Ilis
pons wvc horeaitor feol the toucli ai that
sYiipathy whicli cau alono coic througli
suiffcring. Thougli writton niany years

bofore, a fev hunes frolii "The Footstops ai

Aîigcls, sceni siîigularly al)lroI)riatC just
liero :

-W~itli a slowv and uloiseloss iootstop
Coîîîcs that iiiessenger diviiie,

Takos the vacant chair beside nie,
Lays lier gentle liand iniiinie.

"And she sits and gazes at nie
\Vith tiiose deep aîid tender cyes,

Like tic stars, sa stili and saint-like,
Lookiîîg dowvnward broi the skies.

"01, tlîauglî ait depressed and lonely,
Ali my fears are laid aside

Ib I but rexiiexiber auily
Suchi as these have lived and died."

In iiany otlier ai bis pons wvo find
traces ai tlîis cluastenied sorrowv ai spirit.

conîbiiiod wvitl noble patience. In
"Evauigeline" lie s.ays :
"Sorrow and silence are strang, and pati-

ent endurance is God-like,"
And lu "The Liglît ai the Stars"

"Ali, bar tiot lu a wvorhd like tlîis,
Knowv lîaov sublime a tluîng it is

Aîîd thon shaIt kiiowv ere long.
Ta suifer and be strong."

As wve slîould expoct. tlîe poar, op-
pressed negro fouind in Lonigfellowv an
earnest and poweriul friend, and tiiere can
be no daubt tlîat the slaves owed their
freedoni very largely ta, the stirring ap-
peals af Mrs. Stove and tlîe poots, Long-
fellowv ani( \litticr. In aile pon hoe
tlius pictures tlîe wocs ai tue poor slave:-

"A poor aid slave. ilifirm and lame;
Great scars deformed lus face.

On luis forelîead hoe bore tlîe brand ai
sliamc.And tlîe rags thi lid lus miaîly frame

Were tlue livcry ai disgrace.
"Ai things above wvere briglit and fair,

Al things ivere glad and free.
Little squirrols dartcd lîcre aîîd there,
And wvild birds filled tlue echoing air

Witlî sangs ai Liberty.
-On hlî aloîîo was the doomi ai pain,

Fraîîî the niiarning ai his birth;
Ou liiuu alauie tlîo curseofa Cain
Foul. hikc a flail au tlîe garnored grain,

Aliîd struck liîîî ta the carth."
The lnidiaui. sa, oiten ii uîîisely, and oveui

brutally. tised by tlîo agenits af theo United
States. also iaîîîîd iii Mvr. Lonugfellaw a
truce frieîîd. aîîd tlîe poot iound lu tlîe
legon(ls ai the prairies matorial for ouie ai
tue iiiost smnoath flowing. beautiful and
olovate(l pociiîs ai the «English language.

H -iavaitia." is a îocuîî distinîct frani ail
otliors iii its sinmple native purity, and
whlire the singer Clîibiabos is described
we caîînot but tlîiik tluat wve have a strik-
ilig picture af the poot hillsohi.

"Moast bloved by I-iawvatlia
\Vas tlie gentle Chibiabos
H-e tlîo sweetest ai aIl siîîgers,
Beautibul anid chil(llike wvas lie.
Fair as mîanî is, soit as wvaman,
Pliant as a wvaîd ai willow,
Statoly as a deor wvitl aîîtlcrs.
Ali tlîe nîany soumids oi nîature
Borrawod swvcctness froîîî lis singing,
Till thle oarts ai mon ivere soitencd
By the pathos ai lus nîusic,
For hoe sang ai peace anîd freodoni,
Sanug ai boauty, love and honglng;
Sang ai deatlî and ice undying,


