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however, in carrying out My programme, give yoii a specimen or two.
What coutl bc more feeling 141n bis Il UL HANNAU ?

'Tii Ssbbath moru, and a boly hbit
Drcopa down on tiche nr liku dew,

And the &un beams gloani.
Like a bleîaed dreani,

Ar o the nMounutains bine.
OId lttmtîîah's by bier cottage door

In lier f'aded widow's cap',
She is sitting alone
Un the old grey atone

Witb the Bible in ber lap.

An oak is hanging o'er lier head,
And (he humu i. Wlmpling by,

The puimrosti peep
Froni their sylvan keep,

And the lark la in the aky.
Beneath that abade her cbildren played,

But tbey're aIl away witb deatliq
And abc aita alune
ons the old grey atane

To bear what the 9pirit saitb.

Ber yoarm are o'er three score and ten,
And ber oye. are wazing dii,

But the pasge is bright
Witb a living Iight,

And ber beart luap. up ta Hirm
Wbo pour. the myatic barmany

Wbicb the Soul can ouiy bear.
She la flot alone
On the aId grey atone,

Though there's na one standing near.

Tbere'a no anc left te cheer ber now
But the oye that nover sîoeps

Looks on hier in late
From tbe Heavea above,

And with quiet joy @lhe weep.
Sbe foots the baum of bliss la poured

In ber worn beart'a deopeat rut;
And the wjdaw lone,
On the old grey atone

Bas a peace the warld knows not.

What an admirable reprimand does b. not administer in "Tue
Gaga? OLD BitasB," ta those who can seo nothing better in these
beautiful objecta than the deformities af nature?

To the hbis ail bail 1
Tho beurta of mail ;

Ail bail to each migbty Ben 1
Tbey wero seated there-
Ona t.hrones of ai r-

Long one there were living mon.
Frani the frazen nortb
The stormi cames forth

And lssbes the mauintain rils,
But they vainly rave
Around the brave

The great oId buis.

They are fair te view
With thpir bonnets blue,

Tbey are Freedom's aId grey guards,
Each wraving a wreatb
0f purple boatb

To the sangs of Scotia's Bards.
The tempests came
And veil tho sun

While ire bis red oye fills,
And they rush in wratb
On the lightning's patb

Fromn the great oId bills.

Mon toil %t their walls
And lordly halls,

But theïr labour'a aIl in vain,
For with muin grsy
They peusasway

But the great aid bills romain

While the lightaings lesp
Frîum peak t, peuik

And the frighted valley thrilis,
(ote stonn aiîd uise
Tliey lower qîîblime,

The grea' old hiîlU.

In the "ODEi ON VIN IEATfl Or TUEI POU. ANAIl, it iidiffiCUIt
to decide wlîethcr the teaderen, of ficelîing whiech it expresses, or
the delicacy, elegance aud î>oetical beaut) of the language are mout
ta bu admîred.

Lay lîini on the grasity pillow,
AHL his toil and troublle'. o'er

Ilang Iiii Iîari> upon ihe wjllow
For iWeu wakt its qoul no mure

Let the haiwthorn and the rowan
Twine their l'ranc es tier hie hi ad,

Ând the Imainie littie gowan
Corne to deck bis lowly bed.

Let no tangue profane iiphtraihl him,
There is siothing now but clayi

To the spirit pure that malle him
Sorrawing lie isole away.

Let the abatte of gentle Jessie
Froni the woods of old Dunihian-

Innocence hoe elothod ini beauty-
Plcsd not for the Bard in vain.

Let tbe bras of grey CIenitrer.
And the winding Killocli bura

Lofty Loniond and Balquidder,
For their sweetest Minstrel mourn

And the Stanely turreta hoary,
And the wovd of Craigielee,

Watt bL- name and mournful story
0'er evory land and Sea.

Let the lily of the valley
Wecp ber dews aboya his head

Wbile the ,Ilcottigh Muse singe waly (1)
lier ber lover'. lowly bed.

Lay hlm on the gra.isy pillo«,
AIl bis toit and trouble'. o'er;

Hang bis harp upon tbe willow
For he'll wake itU soul no more.

(Thte Bruiish' Capiadian Poeti to bc conclucied ina our nu?.>

EIDUCT A TI1ON*.

On Elecution Generally Applied.
A PAPER READ BY MES. SIMP»Ni MONTREAL.

When the kind invitation te read a paper before this Aîno-
ciation reached me, I at once feit a wish te accept it. I wus sum
of meeting with an indulgence wlhich wauîd take into conaidera.
ten that 1 ar n ft a publie spectker, but anly a teacher who love.

ber caling and deaires at ai timea te reciprocate gratefially the
gaod wili of those 'who are one with lier ini the bond of a
common profession, and te do what ahe may by exemple and
precept ta atimulate and encourage lier younger mustera. I was
aaked to choose smre subject bearing on Feanale education. It
was not easy te maire my selection, because for four yeara pait I
have devoted mymelf entirely te the atudy of the Seriptu res and
have ]eat sight practically of' apecialties of ail kinds. Sud-
denly it occurred te me tbat a trouble which meets me in iny
owu clan, which is experienced by my assistant teacher %he
existe, as I amn told, in most achoola and in gils' mehools more
particularly, might b. profitably brought under your notice hem.

(1) From the beautiful oid Scotch ballad,-

ciWaly, waly, up yon bank,
And waly, waly, dowa yon brse.l


