
UNi VE RSITY OP OfLTAWVA IEVIBIW

'<dears" go to iwhile away the hours,-to ho amused and kopt
in a good humor.

And yet, with ail this sentimental nonsense in. the home, more
is expected of the sehool than ever bofore. There 'wero days
ivhen the parent brouglit up the chuld, and the teacher developed
lus mind, but times have changed, and nowi the whole unleavenod
mass is turned over to the already overworkced teacher to be
transformod on short notice into a prodigy of intellect, grace and
ability. There -%vas more fact than fancy in the answer given by a
famous educationalist to the query, "When. should a child's
training bein?" "When his maternai grand.mother is five days
old."'

To those who lay the blame of "the spirit of the ago" to
"higlier education," let mue answer in the words of Tennyson,-

"Let knoivledge grow from more to more,
iBut more of reverence in us dwell.-"

GMAAAD.

vLent?* <Ianet! Moomfne!1
A tiny host of snowy white,
A w'hispered word, a mnystie rite,
And loi Christ hivcs agin.
"'w'as thon a cup of ruby -%ine,
'Tis now Ilis precious IBlood divine,
Iis dying gift to mon!

MaX-e Thou my hoart, 0 sweetest Christ,
Tho' bruised, defflod and sin-enticod,
Tly Tabernacle House,
.A.nd if to cloanse each sinful stain,
Thou needs mnust send me bitter pain,
StiIl, 0 my Mlaster, corne!

Too late I've lovod Thy sweet, sad Fc,
Too late V've sought Thee for Thy Grace,
Yct kave me uuot, 1 pray,
My hand in Thine-whvat need I fear?
Without Thee-]ife is dark and drear,
Sta«,y with me, Loved One, stay.


