November I, 1894]

Standards IIL. and IV, 1 have drawn
atteution to ithe necessity for the early
teaching of fractions, for the preparation of
systematised courses of object lessoms and
lessons on elementary scionce, for a more
gencrous acknowledgment of the claims of
physical education, and for the ealtivation of
the musical talent and taste now lying quite
nndeveloped or abandoned to the promiseuous
The revision of the

delving  of chance.
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ledgment of its imperfections ;

117

syllabus promised for next year by the
Edueation Department is a tardy acknow-
but the gond
work already done for the enuse of eduention
by the present Inspector-General, strengthens
one in the belief that it will bo a root and
braneh veform ; this, nay almost a revolution,
ig vequired before onr syllabus enn coineido
with the most advanced idens of educational
thonght.
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I bade my love goed-night,
So loth te part
With her, the deep delight
f tlis trae heart,
My queen of pearls!
My Bly of givls!
Ang when her light was low,
Aud all was still,
maving that raptarons flow—
The lone bird's till,
1 sand;
“ 0L comne, fair dreawmns,
To soothe her pretty head,
Fleat soft as silv’vy beams
Now shed!”’
Tlen up where the lattice swung
I sent a kiss,
In the heart of a rose there flung,
And murmured this:
“ Good-night, sweet !
Sweet, good-night !
My heart’s delight,
(Good-night ! ™

MY SONG.
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I hade wy love coad morn
With j{).)‘, Lo (e
Hur presence soft ws daswn
Within me steal,
My queen of preards !
My bily of givls !»
And when she eame 1o e
Oun tiny fect,
I vowed there weer eonbd e
A maid so sweet !
Her hair-
T'he golden sun,
Fer eliveks—1the rose-blomn vare;
Was ever benaly won
So fair?
‘The love-light in her eyes
Drew forth my kiss ;
1 edusped hier to me—mine, my priz !
The greetimg this
*Good morn, sweet !
Sweet, good morn |
My heart’s pure duwn,

|1

Guod morn !

Cuarres  Uisnius,



