
JOURINAL 0F EDUCATION'.
Volume V. Montreal (Lower Canada) April 1861. No.- 4.

SUMMfl.-.rRArn,.Pai1*:'ThetdIur onr j. G. %Winicr.-
M~~~~~~~~~~n~~~o iiGcîlrtnbJ.I. *nb, ILits iwurd

Mircc ar:ln ndioî il < ae.iî,A ~îwcIe< rn
inn, *Igugt(oijinjud).-.T ic..mr ii teok,,,.-tue f.riea'n.

bro l cn tiein.N 11ii t î' i Vartors a ditifs .'iît1iîtg i <i f rli Gat fr
*rn xiiio f s2.'lle, î,,,CIA NiC: poyallit~ i 1'iîî Schao s CoMil
iontt ienry tati shtid b Boars lit Qcîiec riicm-, -. 'iisKî' Wanoîl oi

rt ; xhibition~ , Jésiîhesîiso SIli; RyiliiieF' he ipan-isCnie ýi«N*cu tar
Iliinrica, 'Igzu. bofy~~~à~ Jaliwr.îrys Iî,ltgvîîttC'fe Srîr,,iil
of thi~;e.-itr nditij'ol of!Iicîe.m Quelacô, fo m nKig:îq.71iulo

TIIE RED RIVER VOYAGEUR.

Out and in) lthe trer is winding
The links cf itS long, tecd cliain

Tiltugli beits of diisly pine-land
And kgUsly langues of plaini.

Only nt limes, a sineke wrcath
WVitî te drifting Claud-tack joinF,-

The smnoka cf the litinting lodgcs
0f tha wMiltl Àcsiniboins!

Dreatily blows the nerthli ind
Prom lte lnd of ice and sa~

The cyes tîtat look -trec ary,
An d henry tha bands tîtat row.

And 'Vritlt anc font on lte watcr,
A.nd one font on te Short,

The A ngcl of sbaclcw gires wartinig
Vinat dny shaho nati morc.

ls it lthe clang cf xild-gecse?
Is il. dia Iudiati's yetl?

TVint lenas ta Ial veice cf thta north xvind
The toils of a far-off bcil?

Tila voyageur siniloi, as lie listens
Ta the seiînd tnit graws alince;

Weil lie knaws tha vcsper ringing
(If thte belîs of 'St. B3oniface.

The belis cf the Roman Mission,
Viat cail freni dîeir turrets twan,

To tic bo.ttmat on Ille trer,
To 'lte litnter on Illte plain 1

Even se in aur inortal jcuraey
Thc bitter nerth winds blawt

Aiid thus uîîca lifu's Red River
Our htiçtrts a-. carsinen row.

Alla wlieî Illte Angel of Shiadov
Rests lus tedt ait wave and short,

AndI eut eyes grow dira %ith ivntebling
And Our hicîuts faint nt the ntar,

liappy is lie wilic, lienrelh
The signal cf bis relonse

In te belis cf [lie loly City,
Tilt chumes cf clernal pence I
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SPARE MOMEN'TS.

A vn.nd'rer in a dcsort land,
A Cul) cfvrater belli in baud,
And s rnklitir sanie tpon Ille sand;

ilSjî,aredroPs il' he cricp.
Ilis broiv though fcvercd, parched bis lips,
The preclous liquid scarce lie sipz,
And moistens but -witb finger tips

lis bîîrning eycs.

iI havre enougli,"l lie cries, Il of thiz,
TlCse fev small drops 1 nc'cr shaHl miss,"

Ila littie thinl:s Iiew xuch of bliss
. Iides in thosa drais i

The cup lias fallen frain bis graspl
Tho fragments now the madman clasps,
And murniurs with bis dying gasp,

Coe ljacl, spare dropts l'

Tuiat water, timce-drop5t, minutes tire;
Ive la'risb i-vithout theufflit or care,
Thiis 'wcalth on objects frail tliough fait,

N~or beed ils 'ivortît,
To guide the seul, refine lte mind,
Tho brolcen hertrt of %roc to bind,
And virtuels hig-list joy to find

In blmzsing cartb.

We bave ne minutes given us,
Save as a noble, haly trust,
NVhich ttc, the spi ri t4i nked-with-diusi,

Should c7cr Siro b.-clc,


