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Volume VII. Montreal (Lower Canada), May, 1863. No. 5.
- TATIARY, — Lireeature. —Poetry: Sie Spri from the German).—A Sprin, N mose,
e SUhslndl;iggl, ;;y 3. G. Asucscher.—-'l‘ri:;l.)ﬂctsurg.s l?y tXh(kil P.—Thcn‘s almll) l(;c)no,gigrg Ax{?pg:f%g’ i;(;,],?,f,::;?h groen moss,
- th—~is heaven.—. xcn s T'he xon a \4 sliver ; N
the Lachute C:)!lcge, ll,l; John Bmfc‘,’ E:qr.s.olx}npecxgx: of s:’s:h:&‘:f}:;ulc;fo.\fl: Broidered with flowers small and grass,
v An address to School Pupiis.—~Our experience with gy ics.—Dependence of A table-cloth was laid.
EI o o D e N T da did b
'(i‘rusleei—-niplnmns gfanlrd by the Boards of E“pxonminert.—'-Szfxﬁ:ﬂg:;‘:‘\‘;ﬂnlcdﬁ Soon in ‘he."ccs. the birds did build
Donations 10 the Library of 1he Educational Department.—EniTonial : Celebm- The cunning little nest;
E—. tion at the Laral University.—~Annual convocatton of thé University of McGill While in the foliage wero concealed
* Coliege.~MeGilt Normol Sehool Teachers Convention.~¥,xtracts from the Report Musicians of the best.
% of the luspectors of Schools for 1859 and 1860, (contumucd).—MoNTHLY STMMARY. And when, fi beir delightfol so
, —Educational Intelligence.~Scientific Iutelligence.— Statistical Intelligence.— ud when, from their Celigll og
¥ . Miscclianeous Intelligence. The birds, fatigucd, abstain, .
‘ Young Spring-born frogs, with lungs quite strong,
The symphony maintain.
; Now when the joyous, cmiling May
) LITERATURE. Sty all nreparad weln
M Ho to the Sexton sent straightway,
To ring the diémer ge}l : a
s The cuckoo cried ! and far and near
; POERITRY. “Twas echoed o'er the earth;
— In every corner to declare
Uf gentle Spring the birth,
SIR SPRING. . Boscawes.
FROX TOE GRRMAXN, ASPRING MADRIGAL,
Sir Spring_came o'er tho land supine, Open the window darling, .
: The genial, princely fellow, . And vwelcome the breath of spring,
’ . With golden locks, soft, carling, fine,} For the spirit of Joy is abroad,
& With eyes hoth bright and mellow, And gladdens cach sentient thing!
o His good steed was a butterfly, Ay heart is drear as the wintry earth
On wbich ho proudly sate 3 Shrouded io bleakest night,
Before him, as a page, did bie But,thou can’st bapish its frosted cares,
A bright firefly, in siate. Spirit of Love and Light!
. . And,as be came within & wood, Open the window darling,
: He found it sad and drear; I hear the gush of a song,
The leafless trees all shivering stood, That comes from ¢he beavtiful spring-time,
Their branches dry and sere, Flitting, like Hope, along.
When he this wood examined well My heart is sad a8 an antumn morn,
He said : * Hera will T housel Before the wiater’s blight,
And added, viewing hill and dalo But thou can’st scatfer its sorrowful mists,
¢t And here will I carouse!” Spirit of Joy and Light!
May-zepbyrs now did fan the ajr— Open the window darling,
The veil of clouds dispersed; For nature’s beart is glad, .
Tho verual sua shone bright and clear, There is no spaco on the jubilant cart!
Its beams the wood traversed. For memories drear and sad ;.
May-breezes blew adown the vale, Our God may temper with shades of woe,
The hidden springs all swelliag; The hour’s silvery flight,
And followed the first sunbeam's trail But thou cen’st cheer the drooping soul,
A rostling and o welling. . Spirit of Hopo and Light!
And in the torpid faded trees Open the window darliog,
Thero was a basy stirring; The air which roams abroad,
They budded, blossomed, in the breeze, Life-giving puro and fragrant,
And leaved, withont éemming. 1s sazcly a breath from God!




