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hus precepts, the wliole empire mournedl his death ; innumeràble*
edifices were erected to, his honour, inscribedl with sucli sentences
as thiese -" To t/to Great Ma.4er;" "l lTo thte Hlead Doctor;" "To
the Saint; "IlTo the Teacher of Eniperors and Kiings."

Confucius left b'ehind him several worlis, whieh. are'hlaI in the
highest esteem and veneration to, this day, as containing the xnost
perfect ries of government, yet such -was the modlesty of this philo-
sopher that he wouid not dlaim the menit of their original composi-
tion, but confessedl that he owed the information and wisdom which
they conveyed, to au eminent work- called the ,-Fmv VoLuzs."

A CANADI4.N HARVEST SONG.

BY THE EDITOR.

Withi cradiles slnig~brightly,?
With muscles bracedl so, tightly,
WithhIearts thatbeat 80, lightly,
The reapers go forth early,
And brush the dew, &> peanly,
From, spray and gras& and grain.

The nisimg sun a&vancing,
iHis lustrous. beams are glaneing,
The brooks anà streanms are dancing,
The morning airis balmy,
AUl nature seems 80 pldiy,
The birds are gushing song.

The ]azydarones are sleeping,
While diligence is reaping,
Health,, ric«hes for safe keeping,
Wben the harvest woxhk is dloue,
When low shines the winter's sun,
Ama the barvest filis are bare.
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