
JOURNAL 0F EDUJCATION.
Volume X. ?vcntreal (Lower Canada), November and December, 1866. Nos. Ul and 12.

SUOIMAitY.-LITRATVRlE: i',tr-iî tandartd BdOrli. (byv %!s.i.po :.-
*1.he scceKi or 8alets: iAlaî..-NViid Kitflir i.î: and %Wuid iCal.ir.:elgic.
.1 he Oidee-t City n in*N'id-h diecr' :twri-uCTo Ziehoi
Drill un nid Ko a'incrn.icg vcr liard i'lra.-itc L-.:icl of SKKiKf
oni tipulaf leduciKiotm.-XNituiiaI M~usical l.duvnsaijon il, i~la:î1,ýsd -'iîyl i:xrcisesand ilvco.a:ons Airi.Soe:A Strnng i'Ia.c C.Kfrs-Pa:K,

r<urîcUis: Uî5eai ro'ue «)( the :iapetiî,Kcsdclit .dluo rKoî. iKuKIKKrI
1)e utySi.ineîes of i.ilurat:o:. - iKIjI1eKor Ur Sthoiai. - 1,XLI

Sehoni rCoKnnissinîî.rKs nisd School Trres-iosn~oe.-)plinsa irranird
in the ?orîni .eîos->pîKKî gronKict by the' IB,.ar.ii Of .xaiKiKKKKKs.-
fl*rcctios-s, &c.. If:iîurrhKc.%Kc o >choiCKIIiS.:e. .duî,i
*r:rusîrcs.-NoKice iK ciîr.$uKiK 'n:Kvi-i.îas,, Ko île t.îilr..r t
tige i>pr:lut-DT.KL >îrIite Of Ille 1IK 19 r. Ciî.uveau (Or Flaropc.
-Thue ilcGil îii Uîîîvr*ist irehoe-Su, 'dnn 'ime. %% grI is Nltlttrt, tr
Drilli ici colinecImoKIn iCai willi Il >uibjrct or Kit 1.:fnl 1 tià itiaSKOSo.n

.. ~<~.IK>.KjKKhCouveiliun i, îL e *I'eclirril As lIK.K is COîIKiccKKoIK %vgii
Layli 'Normai oîn..oî~.r Ilîst aXI) it>cKc llt:ns.cAtmuN- :'iMau.
tault: 11jisoirc des .4 K1*.iKî 1Iw 10Ts BattikS %f lise oid-nya

Pourtraits i U r tisih AKKieiCaKK$-La Re<vueC anadienne -Astir: Depuis l'Emablis-
jFeMent des Prenie'es co'nejsj''V-echion dit Pd.sideat Lin(oZn.-DesKK:zie:-

l". isons et Gre e n France. d'après des lexies nUt.'1KKC:AGraKKKKII:IKKC3I
.AlKISIyZCr.-Baill: lliSt C..SllpogtKi-iKK Kand ietr.-!..uTSî.Àr.iA-v

EJKaiciKOKKSIntelCiKgence. - I.iKtITr Igitcilige race. - sccilifie IntKelligenuce. -

EtIT:ERA_ TUTREI.

(WVritten for the .Trjrnal of Fdntcation.)

TUE ST.4NDARD-BEARER.

Par and deep tIsc noar of battles
Tliundened loud o'cr btill sxud dale,

If ixed witi musketny's Sharp rattlc;
Bllets fell likc lcaden bail,
Chargers riderlcas, loud ntiglîing,

Cruslied down witj iran lbec],
Wounded soldiers, moinitg-pirsying-
Making lcavcn ont Iast appreal.

Sec yon banner filfül wxving
Where ficrce ialla tlic batlle tidc,
Soldieric, dcadly fire braving,
flally round wiih herois lîride;
Fair it looked in canly mnorning

Wlîen 'twas. proudly first unrollcd,
Sunbvams briglît its slicen adornKng;
fllackcentd, loodlstained, now, cach fold.

A tsill nz.d slighit limbcd stripling
Ilela it fii-st within lus clnsp,
Round his face briglit curîs nippling,
Soon 'twas stickcn from bis g=ap,

.And cau'ght u1p by foleman Lancer
WVitt a .îOU eult.a. cry,

Blut back caine defiant tins wer,
Il IWe iilI reciie it or die!I

Mint a stru.-gle! stern brotred faces
3ket in close and dc-adly strife,

WLKiKiiKiig, losing a fewr paces
At %hc perice ofliunîold lifec
BKt tlloughi scores azid scores arc falling,

Like leaves strcwmngi thick tiKe plains
Tlîey sec], 'mnid that se-nc appailing
But to %vit tîteir tlag :îaKin.

Sec they %vave it overliead,
Witli tîlCir Wcafioius pvssagc fraying

.Atiid foîeint, dving, lead,
AsKid the tide of batie snirges
Adowil Ilat flowver growu way,
Viherc front the copse cintrges
A frcs'i foc enger for thse fray.

Vain the îatter's thirtt for glory,
Tliough for hKOUrs raged tise figilt,

.And (IcKds fit to live in story,
Were iwrotglit Wit vaiotîrs rnightl

5:111 that banner flashed vic:orioua
'Bovc tige licads of frirnd and foc,

Wlîen tise sun fank rcd and gloriouo,
It waved proudly in lis giow.

.Mleanile, 'Vliat of the fair stripling,
So early strickict clown,
Ilii gc.ld carli thiclcly rippling
Round his %vliitu browr freé. from frovn?
flcavy cliargcrs nien his forit
lied îîassed on with reeklcss trend,

Round himt close liad ivgeKi wa-r's Stormi,
Yeti clse-simdh a ot dcad.

With bncast tumulttgoKIs sivelling,
In tltough; bending o'er htia nov,
Hlot tcars from our cyclids rollinig'
Wc wilc )lis blood.stincd broir,
And wve tisink wvitii pitying nguish,

TintI ilrouighoiit tie,%,re.ary day,
lie %vas ieft in Ieiin ta latnguish,
WVountled, blecding, as lie lay.

Yct, strange, a amile brigl, teniler,
Trembles soft o'er chîeck and brow,
'T is tiot fnom the sunset's spiendoni-
Theyv gain their bright, glad glow;


