
v The voices that pass me are cheerful,
Men laugh as the nîght winds moan,

They çannot tell how fearful
'Tis ta wander alone, alone.

Far them, with each night's returning,
Ue singeth its tenderest strain

Where the beacon of love- is bürning
The light in the window pane.

Oh ýsarrow, .beyoexd aIl sorrows
To wvhich, human lufe is prone,

Without thee, thr'ough ail the tomorrows
To wander alone, alone!

Oh dark, deserted dwelling
Where hope lilce a lamb was siain!

No voice f rom thy lone wails welliing,
No iight in thy windowý Pane i

The poet was 1depressed at times by the want of
public ýappreciation of his work; but in a letter to a

friend, written rather late'in life, he says:

Fame is dross ta me. I write because I believe it to be

my duty, and'succeed or fail, what littie light I have shal

flot bie hjdden under a bushel.

He died at Ottawa in 1893.

Sangster is said to, have "'the bonour of being

the first poet who made appreciative use of Canadian

subjects in his poetical, works." In î86i there was

published at Toronto " The Emigrant, and ýother

Poemns,",a book which, also deait with Canadian sub-

jects, and was imbued with Canadian sentiment.

The writer, Alexander McLàchlan, was not, lîke

Sarfgster, a native born, but came to Canada f ron

Scotland in i840,. when lie was t-wenty-tWO. Hie

had learned the trade of a tailor in Glasgow, but,

not unlike some immigrants of our eown turne, he

seems te have ,thought that no apprenticéshiP was

neededto such a business as farming. At an y rate,

he tried f arniing in Ontario, but was not very suc-

cessful. He afterwards hel 'd the post of govern-

ment emigration agent for Scotlanql. He had many

appreciative readers during bis lifetinie, and, after

his death, which took place at orarfgeville, Ontario,

in 1896, his poetical, works were collected and edtei

in one volume, with an introduction and a bio-

graphical sketch. Professor Capponispeaks of Mc-

Lachian as "Cthat hiardy se.f-taugbt Canadiafl Scot,"

of the sincerity of feeling ini bis poetry, and of "bhis

peculiarly Scotch strain, with its pathos, its rever-

ence and its radicalismn aIl so distinctively Scotch."

In the poem called " Indian .Suinter," «there. is

feeling for maturc's m oods, together with a simi-

plicity of language, that remindsus of Wordsworth.
We quote from the first and last stanzas:

Down through the blue thesun bias driven'
And stands between the earth and heaven,

in robes of smauidering Saine,
A'smoking cloud before him -hung,
A mystic veil, for whîch no tongue

Of earth can find a nanme.

The air is .thick with goahen haz,
The woods are in, a drecnMy nize,

The air enchanted. seems.,
Have we flot left the realmns of ;care,
And entered in.the reglons fair'

We sec in blissful dw'eaius?

* Indian summer, there's -in thee
A stilinees, a serenity,

A spirit pure and holy
Which niakes October's gorgous ttrain
Seem but" a pageant rî.ght and vain,

Untouchedby melancholy I
But wbo eau paint the deep serene-
The holy stiUnpss of -thy mien--

The calm 1that's in. thy kcee,
Which make us feel, despite of strile,
And ail the turmoil of otfr life,

Eàrtil is a holy place?
Here, in the woods, well tallc with thee,4

Here, .in thy foremactùrY,
We'll learn tby simple lere;

And neither povrerty 'nor pain,
Nor strife of tangqes, nor thirst for gain,

Shall ever vex us re.

[The writer is indebteà feir the lnfriknatiofl'in thiis *elies

aof articles ta Morgan's C<usadumf Biograp*Y, Dr. ftand

Treawy of Canadianý Ver.te, Macl&ur<thys G.nadiaP i-

erature,. and -for detailý of Sangster'z lufe ta an article by

the late Dr. Stewart iix the Canadian Magasine for -May,

s896.1

As soon as any trouble is afoot between a home

and school, the teacher should do what she ca ii. to

remedy it. She shoula go into the enrny's kcamp,

anâ by ber honest, frankc and kind converstion

wikh hhq, stop the trouble and get his- friendshýp

and respect. To do tht s she must have the spirit

of good will and sympathy, and be able to seé mat-

ters from the point of view of those with whomn slw

has the trouble. But if the teacher 1is to blame :n

the firsi place? Then there îs nothing better than

to own up to it Èrankly and to. shwapoe estre

to make tbings right.-SeI.

Thank, you for your ;great intevest in subséribers.

I find the REVIEw a great hep,,and -eagerly. look -for

its comning each montli.-H{. E. 13,.
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