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SUMMARY.—LirzraturE=Poctry : The Children’'s Hour.—The Magpie, Longlel-
low.—Sciescs: North Polar Exploration, by Markham, (concluded;j.—Leaves fran
Gosse's Romance of Naturnl l!morf. {continsed).—LpucATioN : Anthimelic, by
John Bruce, E3g., Insy of Schoals, ( tuded).—Teacher-Artists. —OFFICIAL
Norices: Appomtinesis—School Inspector.—School C issi sand Trustees,
—Diplomas granted by the Laval Normal School.—Diplumus granted by e Boards
of Examiners,— Notices to School Commissioners and Trustees. — Notice to
Teachers.~Situations Wanted. ~Epivoriat : ‘I'cachers! Diplomas.—Act to amend
Chapter 15 of the Consolidated Statutes.—Re-opening of the School of Agriculture
of St. Anne.~Twenty-seventh meeting of the Teachers? Associatioh uy connec
tion with Jacques Cartier Normal School.—Report of the Superutendemt of Pablie
Instryction for Lower Canada, for 1368.=NoTicEs o¥ Books AND PrbLICATIONS—
Fleming: Reportonthe Intercolonisl Railway. —Lemay : Essais poétigues.—Glack-
weyer and MacDonell : Charter and By-laws of Moutreal,.—La flecue Canadienne
~Circula re de I'Ecole de MEdecine de Montréal.—~1.eprohons Antownette de Mire~
court,—Dessaulles: La cuerre Américaine.— Lafrance: Abrégé de pramingire

Jrangaue.~Lotimier: Trois jours de flies listéraises~Parkman: Pionecers of
France in the New World.—Beaumont Emall: Fresh water fish of Brittsh Nornth
Ametica.—The Saturday Reader.—MoNTuLy Susnary : Educational Intelligence.
—Sttistical intellizence.~Necrological Intelligence.—~Miseellancous Intelligence.

LITERATURBE.

POETRY.

THE CHILDREXN'’S HOUR.

Between the dork and the daylight,
When the night is beginning to lower,

Comes a pausc in the day’s occupatidns,
That is known as the Children's Hour.

I hear in the chamber above me
The patter of little feet,

The sound of a door that is opened,
And voices soft and sweet.

From my stuldy I see in the lamplight,
Descending the broad hall stair,

Grave Alice, and langhing Allegra,
And Edith with golden hair.

A whisper, and then a silence;
Yet 1 know by their merry eres

They are plotting and planning together
To take me by surprise.

A sudden rush from the stairway,
2~ A sudden raid from the hallt
By three doors left ungoarded

T: *y climb up into my turret
O’er the armns and back of my chair;
If I try 10 escape, they surround me;
They scem to be everywhere.

They almost devour me with kisses,
Their arms about me cutwine,

Till I think of the Bishop of Bingen
In his Mouse-Tower on the Rhine!

De you think, O blue-cyed banditti,
Because you have scaled the wall,
Such an old moustachie as I am
Is not a warch for you all ?

I have you fast in my fortress,
And will not let you depart,

But put you down jato the dungeon
In the round-tower of my heart.

And there will I keep you forever,
Yes, forever and a day,

Till the walls shall crumble to ruin,
Aud moulder in dust away !

LoxGrELLOW.

THE MAGPIE.

« Once in an ancient city, whose name I no longer remember,
Raised aloft on a column, n brazen statue of Justice

Stood in the public square, upholding the scales in its left hand,
And in its right a sword, as an emblem that justice presided

Over the Jaws of the Iand, and the hearts and homes of the peaple.
Even the birds had built their nests in the scales of the balance,
Having no fear of the sword that flashed in the sunshine above them.
But in the course of time the laws of the land were corrupted ;
Might took the place of right,and the weak were oppressed, and the mighty
Ruled with an iron roed. Then it chanced in a nobleman's palace
That a necklace of pearls was lost, and ere long a suspicion

Fell on an orphan girl who lived as maid in the bouschold.

She, after form of trial condemned to dic on the scaffold,

Faticatly met her doom at the foot of the statue of Justice.

As to her Father in heaven her innocent spirit ascended,

Lo! o'er the city a tempest rose ; and the bolts of the thunder
Smote the statuc of bronze, and hurled in wrath from its left hand .
Down on the pavement below the clattering scales of the balance,
And in the hollow thercof was found the nest of a magpie,

Into whose clay-built walls the nccklace of pearls was inwoven.”

LoNcreLLow.

They enter my castle wall!

Erangeline.



