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THE SONNET.

If  you will  `.lend  me your eai.s" for.  a
shol.t  time. I will  tell  yon a little of  the
sonnet.  pi.omising  you  to  adopt  one  of
the  rules  of  its  composition,  that  is`  to
make my  account  as  concise  as possible
and yet not to omit  anything valuable in
its history.

I think  its fabulous ol.igin will  greatl7
interest you.    One day, so the stol.y runs,
Apollo  met  the  Muses  and  tl]e  GI.aces,
attended  by  Memory, the mothei-  of  the
Muses.    They each agreed t,o I.ecite a line
Of poetry.    Apollo first spoke a line, then
each  Of  the nine Muses, followed  by  the
vei.ses  of  the  three Graces` and  Memory
ended  the  strain  by  a  plaintive  refl.aim.
Such  was  the  first  sonnet.    '1`lle  sonnet
received  it,s name  from the Oil.cumstance
Of  its  being  sott73ded  oi.  played` th,it  is.
accompanied by some musical instrument.
Ot,hei.  accounts say  the n{lme  is  dei.ived
from the French  wol.d "sonnette," mean-
ing sheep-bell.

The  sonnet   originated   in   that   most
musical  langufnge-the  Italian.     It  fii.st
appeared   in  the  wi.itings  of   Petrarch;
afterwai.d Tasso and  othei.  Italians com-
posed  in the salne style.    Then came  the
Dark Ages in which there wet.e no special
wi.itings, but  in  t,he sixteenth  century-
that    gi.eat    era   of     litel.al.y     at}hieve-
ments-the   English    poets   comlnenced
studying   the   best   Italian  sol]nets  and
soine even ventured  to adopt  that  verse.
New elasticity  was imparted  to it  and  it
is  now   classed   as  an  almost   oi.igiml
feature  of  English  verse.     Di.. Johnson
declai.ed  that  the  English  langu<ige was
not  adapted  to  this  style of  poeti.y, but.
this crit,icism is false, as  is shown by  the
fflct  that  poets  from  Spenser   down  to
r|`{innyson  have  wl.itten  m€tny  beaut,iful

sonnets.
Pet.haps before  I  give an example of  a

sonnet  I would  better  explaili its st,ruct,-
ul.€.    It  has  foul.t,een  lines of  which  the
fii.st  eight  are  called  an  Octave and  the
last  six  gLsestette.    The Octave has only
two 1.hymes and the Sest,ette Ilo moi.e than
th].ce.      Often  t,lie  sonnet  closes  witli  a
couplet with the last woi.ds I.hyn]ing.

Sir   'l`homas  Wyatt   and   the  Eai.1  of
Sni.I.ey  were  the  fii.st   sonneteers.     The
subject  of  the  lattei.'s sonnets  was  love
which indeed  was a favorit.e refrain with
the ezil.lier wl.itel.s.    Leigh Hunt  says Sil.
r|`holiias  Wyatt. the Eat.I  of  Surl.ey` and

Sir  Philip  Sidney  were  woi.th.v   w]'ite].s
-and omit,s Sir Walter Raleigh who indeed
wrote some mel.it,orious sonnet,s.

The  following  is a select,ion  fl.om Sid-
ney's sonnet `.'l`o the Moon."
•`With  how  Sad  steps,  0  Moon,  thou  climb'st  the

skies.
How silently and with I)ow wan a face I"

Samuel, Daniel and  DI.ayton were son-
neteei.s contempo].ai.y  with  Shakespea.re`
but  the  greatest  of  this  age, excepting,
of  coui.se, Shakespeaitt,   was  the ..divine
Spenser."

Shi`kespeare wi.ote many sonnets, some
vei.y beautiful ; othei.s, of coui.se, are less
beaLutiful but all show great thought  and
gt.nius.• I consider this one of his most graceful

sonnets.
``That time of year thou may'st in me bebold

Where yellow leaves, or  nolie, or few, do hang
Upon those boughs which Shake against the cold,

Bare, I.uined choirs where late the Sweet birds sang.
In me thou seest the twilight of Such day,

As af.er sunset fadeth iu the west,
Wliich by-and-by black night doth take away,

Death's second self, that sea]B up all in rest.
In me thou seeot the glowing of such fire,

That on the ashes of his youth doth lie,
As the death.bt.d wherever it must expire,

Consumed with that whicl] it was nouriBbed by.
This  thou perceiv'st  Which   mak'Bt  thy  love  more

strong,
To love that nell which thou must  leave ere long."
Ai.chbishop FJ.ench said :
``Shakespe{ii.e's  sonnets  al.e so  heaLvily

laden  with  meaning,  so  double-shotted,
1;fe::t:.a::`:yans:p¥]:vaakdeav::rFtht:°]:g::;s::

passion that packed  as this all  is into the
marl.Owest limits. it solnetinies impai'ts no
little obscui.ity to them."

Milton  wi.ote  soine  vei.y   fine  sonnets
not one of  which was a love-sonnet.

'l`his is a portion of Gra}T's only sonnet.
"Yet morning smiles the busy race to cheei.,

And new-born pleasures brings to happier  men.-
A fruit,less mourn to him that cannot hear,

And weep the more because I weep in vain."

Woi.dswoi.th    wl.ote`  many     exquisite
a(innets.    In his `.Monte Rosa" he speaks
thus :
``So like the mountain may  we glow  more bright,

Through unimpeded commerce with the sun,
At the approach of all in`-olving night."

Blanco White.  a  I()I.eignei..  has  written
a sonnet  which is called  one of  the most
beautiful in the English laug.uage.
"Mysterious Night !  when our first father knew

Thee from report divine, and heard thy  liame,
Did he not tremble for this frame,

This glorious canopy of light and blue?
Yet I]eath a curtaln of translucent dew,

Bathed in the rays of the great setting flame,
Hesperus with the host  of heaven came,

And lo !  crtizLtion  wideiied in  man's view.
Who could have th`tught such d;irkness lay concealed,

Within tl]y be,ams, 0 Sun !  or who could  find,
Whil'st fly, and leaf, and insect stood revealed,

That to such countless orbs ttiou mad's.t  us blind?
Why  do we, tl]en, shun deatli with anliou8 strife !

If light can tliu® deceive, wherefore not life."

A very good plan for studying the son-
net  is  to  write a pi.ose pal.aphi.ase of  it;
then to prepai'e an amlysis of  the  princi-
pal  points  contained  in  the  pal.aphrase,

that   it   must   be   bound
togethei.  by  a  sti.ong   tl.aim  of  thought.
The sonnet must be Confined  to one lead-
ing  idea, or  feeling.    Thei.e must  be  no
obscurity`  no  supel.fluous  woi.d.  neither
can  one  be  omitted  for.  sake of  conven-
ience.    The  sollnet  must  incl.ease rather
than   diininish   in  intel.est   towards  the
close.

C. P.  S.

PROSE     RENDITION.    OF      A
POPULAR  POEM.

Abou Ben  Adhem, a rich  Persian  gen-
tleman,   1.etii.ed    rat,her   late   one  night,
having.  been  to a.n oyster  suppei..    Hav-
ing, by  an accident of  the cook  eaten an
oystei.   dul.ing   the  evening,  it  was  not
sti.ange   that   Abou   should   have   been
tl.oubled by cuiious di'eams.

Suddenly   awaking   from  a   peaceful
di.eam` in which  he  lived  in an  Utopian
I.and  whei.e  thei.e  were no chu].ch  socia-
bles  and  othei.  means  of   swindling  the
unfortunate, he  saw  an  angel  in  a  full
di.ess suit  of  white, figuring  accounts in
a golden book.

Now  Abou  was exceedingly  sui.prised
that an angel should take his bed-chamber
for  a counting-house, so  he  said. ``What
wi.itest thou?"    rl`he angel replied that he
was doing job woi.k. and  was  at  pi-esent
wi.iting tlie names of those who loved the
I,oi.d.     Then  said  Abou,  `.And  is  mine
one9"    The angel  informed  him  that  he
was liot in that edition. where upon Abon
bethought himself that he had spent fifty
cents  the night  befoi.e on an oyster  sup-
per.. and so said`  ``1 pl.ay thee. then, write
me  as  one  who  loves  his  fellow  men."
'l`he  angel   registei.ed   Abou   upon   the

celestial account-book, and v,anished.
'1`he  next  night.  the  angel   again  ap-

peared   to  Abou.  and  showed   hiln  the
names  that  the  Lol.d  had  indol.sed. and
much  to  his  sul.pl.ise  and   gratification,
Abou's nallie headed the list.

A  FROZEN  NOSE.
A  Transha±i,oTh from the  French.

The fii.s.t  days in which  St. Petersburg
h.ad  put  on her  white robe, were days of
most curious  sight-seeing, as  everything
wasnew  to me.     I  could  not  weary  of
sleigh-I.iding. fo.r there is a great pleasure
in  being  dl.awn ovel.  the ground  smooth
as glass, by  horses excited  by the sharp-
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ness of  tht) ail.. and which` uniiiindful  of
theii. load.  seem to flv  I.!tt,her than 1.un.     .

One' day when the =iir `yas sha].per than
usuiil   I   decided   to  tflke  a  witlk;  I   en-
veloped iiiyself  in a liti.ge flsti.achan coat,
but.ied lily  he?d  in a fui.-lined  cap` t,ied a
cashmei.c   seal.f   fli.our,d `  lily   `Iieck,   and.
having  (inly niy  nose exposed  to the ail..
passed into the sti-eet,.

At  fii.st  evci.ything  went  well;  I  was
astonished   to  see  how  little  iii]pression
the  cold   mflde  on   nie  <qnd   I   siiiiled   to
myself   at   all   tlie   stol.ies   I   h:`d   hezti.d
about it ;  I was iiioreovei- pleiised to have
this'occasion to beconie accliinated.

Iloivevei.`   after.   sonie  time,   I  noticed
tliat   t,he  peL.sons  whoiii  I   Jnet`  1.eg'ai.ded
me with a eel.t<iin uneasiness` but without
saying    anything.      Soon   a  gentleinan,
more talkative than the othei.s, siiid to n]e
while  passing:      |Voss./     As   I  did   not
know  a  word  of   Russian  I  thought  it
seal.cely wol.t,h while to stop for  a inono-
'syllable, and I continued my walk.

Fat.ther  on I uiet  a coachiiian who was
di.iving  vei.y  rapidly;  but  s\`.ift  as  \vas
his coui.se he thought  hiinserf  obliged to
speak  to me, in his  tui.n,  ancl  ci.ied  out:
No8s, noss I

At  last  I caine to a woi.kman who said
not.hin`g.  but  seized  a  handful  of Lsnow,
thi.ew  himself   upon   met   and  btfoi.e  I
could   I.elease  myself   fi.om  my   wi.aps,

"Sil.," said  a pedesti.lan addi.essing  the

officer,  "youi. nose is fi.eezing.."    `.'1`hank
s€`id  the  officer..  and  stooping.

he took a handful of  snow. and  rendered
to  hiniself   the   service   which   the  poor
inan whom I had so ci.uelly  I.ecompensed
for  his  kindness, hfld  1.andei.6d  I-lie.    `..It
is    then.  sii.,   without   that   inan            "
`.You would  no  longei.  have a nose," I.e.-

plied the officel., I.ubbing hisown.     :.rl`hen
sii.. allow  ine to leave you."

And  I aiii aftei.  iny man who, thinking.
thae I wished  to finish  il]y  ass.iult, com-
nienced to 1.inn also. and  as feat.  is natui.-
ally   quicker   tha,n  gi.atitude,   I    would
pi.obably  nevei.   have  overtaken  him,  if
soine pei.sons, seeing  him fleeing  and me
pui.suing, hiid not taken him foi- a I.obbei.,
and stol)ped hiiii.

When I I.eached him, I found  hiln talk-
ing  with  gi.eat  volubility, attenipting  t,o
make them under.stand that he was culpa-
ble  only  of  too gi.eat  philanthropy;  ten
I.oubles  explziined evei.ything.     Th`e pool.
wi.etch kissed  I.i]y  hands, and  one of,  the
ci.owd   who  spoke  Fi.ench.,   advised   n]e
hencefoi.th  t,o  pay  inoi.e zittention  to nly
nose.      rl`he  advice  was  useless;   dul.ing
the I.emaindel. of  iny walk I did  not  lose
sight Of  it.

A. IJ,i),

conimenced to I.ub my fftce and especially I
my nose` with all his foi.ce.    I found this
joke far fi.oin pleasant. especifllly in sucli
weather, and,  di.awing  one  of  my  ai.ius
fi.om my pocket` 1 gave hiln a blow which
sent   him   ten  steps.      Unfoi.tunattily, oi.
for.t,unately  for   me,  two  pensants  wei.e
passing.  at  this  nioment,  who,   flft,ei.  I.e-
gal.ding  nie  foL.  a  iiiolnent. t,Ill.ew  theni-
selves upon nie. and notwithsta,nding  iii}.
resistance,   held    my    arnis,   while   thiit
madnifln,   to  whoiii  I  had  given  such  a.
violent  blow` seized  anothei.  handful  of
snow and  again thi.ew  hiinself  upon nie.

'1`his tinie,  pi.ofiting  by  iny  powerless-

ness to I.esist, he I.eco.minenced his fi.iction.
But if my arms \`'el.e pinioned, lily t,ongue
was fi.ee.    '1`hinking that I was the vii.tim
of soine conspii.acy, wit,h all my sti.ength
I  ca,lled  foi.  aid.    An officei.  fli)pi.oached
and asked me, in Fi.ench. whtlt the niatter
Was.

`.What sit.`" I ci.icd, mflking a last efff rt

to 1..eleELse liiyself fl.olii the thi.ee iiien who,
in a, iliost ti.tlnquil  lllannei.`  pi.oceeded  on
theii.  wity;  .`do  you  not  see  whaLt,  those
ruffians wei.e doing to iiie?"    "Whab wei.e
they   doing.   then?"      "They  I.ubbed  lily
face   with   snow!     Would   you  considei.
such a joke in good tast,e. in this weathei.?"
•.But sir.  they  I.eA.dercd you an enoi.iiious

service`" I.eplied llly intel.locutei..     .`How
is   that`.+"      ..Doubtless`   yoni.    nose  wfls
frozen."     ..Bl(-ss  iiie!    I cl.led, feeling  of
the pal.t meniiced.
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Having I.enewed  my  yollth, I.eceived a

:heewp:abT[:.a[n:pb[:::I.k;:a:[¥e`.`::Lcd°e[=:,dth:t¥
was, the `.Recoi.d" that is, and will say a
few  wol.ds  of    my   histoi.y.     And  if   I
speak too well  of  lliyself  I.eme[Iibei.  that
•.In   observations    which    out.selves   we
make,   we   gi.ow    iiloi.e    pal.®izLl   foi.    the
obsei.vei..S sake. ''

In  May, 1884, I-the  Index-appeal.ed
as a new  stai.  in the  joui.nalistic hot.izon.
And  under  the  iiianageiiient  of  six  edi-
t,oi.s  and  an  advei.tising  agent, took  the
woi-ld by storui.    .

1 shall al``'ays look back with  pleasui.e
upon  the   d{Ly   when   the  pi.incipal   an-
nounced  thiit  the  papei.    wzis  out.   and
would   be  delivel.ed   I.oi.   5  cts. a  copy.
One by one the pupils niai.ched  up to the
desk  and  took  lily   fi.esh   nicely  folded
copies.    In  June ii]y second  nuinbei.  ap-
peal.ed gi.eaLter thin the first.    Not  many
of  my  rivals  in  fflme can say  that  their
second edition appeared with a four page
supplement.

Revel.sing t,he old adage "Knowledge is
powei."  my  pziper  shttwed  that  ..Power.
was  knowledge"  t,o  hiin  who  I.ead-foi.
upon  ii`y  leaves  could  be seen  the class
pall.ts  of    the  class  of   '84.      Even  t,he
leai.ned valedictoi.y beil}g  pi.inted in full.
'1`he salutatory  only was ouiitted-why I

can  not  im2Lgine,  unless  because  in  the

det.p  wisdom  of  the  dead  language  my
I.eadei.s would be hopelessly  at  sea.    All`
seem'ed  bl.ight and  happy  for  the future
and with teal.£ul  eyes I  bade f±u.ewell  to
•84 my  foundei.s-but  turned  ``'itli  hope

and  encoui.ageinent  to `85  thinking  that
they would ..continue in well doing" find
bi.ing my  best  well.ai.e befoi.e t,he public.

But,  alfls-`.'1`he  best  laid   schemes  of
mice and  inen  gang aft a gley` itnd  lea'e
us nought  but  grief  <ind  piiin foi.  pi.oin`-
isedjoy."    Can youbelieve it`I` the p].ide
of  the 8. H. S. fell  believing.  that  I was
to I.ise no  n]oi.e.

'I.`he.  tender.  mercies  of  .85  to. which  I

h.id  enti.usted  mvself   wei.e  not,  what  I
thought and  amid  sti.ife and conti.ovei.sy
I, as the Index, closed my existance.
P|.esenL

After.  two yeai.s of  silence` I  find  my-
self  suddenly bi.ought into society agflin.
It  is  in  t,he  fall  tei.in  and  the, pupils of
8. H. S.  seein. desii.ous  of   something  to
relieve  the  monotony.     So.  after  niuch
ti.o`ible they  appoint  editor.s.    Suddenly
I find  my  name changed  and eel.t{iinly  I
have shi.unk  in size but  I  will  not  com-
plain as  in  this enlightened  age. qui`1ity
not quantity  is-moi.e coininelided.    I  ain
given  a niost  flattei.ing  reception on  my
first appeal.ance.    And  why not,-Hi`ve I
not  within lily  pag.es fl finely  wi.itten .11.-
ticle  upon  tl]ose  suhjects,  dear   to  past
genei.ations  'l`he "Monastai.y and Castle"
<ind  near  it` pei.haps  less poetic but  eel.-
tainly  of  no  less  interest,  to  the present
genei.ation-"1`he Mighty Dollai.."    And
my witty personals-With  what  feelings
of  I.age` a  few  of  them  ai.e  I.eceived.    I
shuddei.  and  quake, but  as yet  no hal.in
has  come  to  iiie, but  it  is  with  sadness
that  I  heal.  that  my  editor.'s lives ai'e in
danger.    I  tl.ust  that no rash  deeds will
be committed.    My  second  number  con-
tains an ol.iginal poem and  believing that
commendation is a.ood policy` foi.  `.Ne'er
was flattei.y lost  on a poet's eai., al simple
I.ace  they  waste  theii.  toil  for.  the  vain
ti.ibute of  a smile" like  Olivei.  '1`wist  we
ask for ``more.''

So` with  hopes for  libel.al  pati.onage I
sign myself

Yours Ti.uly,
i,HE PAPER.

S.  C. P.

AMATEUR  JOURNALISM.
It  is  a  fact. well  known to some, that

thei.e are  in  this country  some llundreds
of  papers  conducted  entii.ely  by  young
people.     'l`hese  journals, many  of  them
of  good  size` contain  intei.esting  poeuis,
essays  and  stol.ies.  I,ogethei.  with  not,es
and    editorials   upon    aniateui.    affaii.s.
'l`heir  editors  exchange  and  col.I.espond

among   themselves,  and   meet   in  semi-
annual conventions, where acquaintances
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are formed. officers elected. and a genei.al

8::£ut!t::£ebnj°.y.eAdi]a:I:t:.CBF:sesnti°sr`::c¥i:
tions`" as they  al.e called. each  of  which
enibi.floes a pa.I.ticulai. section of terl.rtoi.y.
and  comman{ls  the  support  of  all  aLn]a-
teu].s within its li[nits.       ,

The fl.iendships foi-med  at  the conven-
tions. the meetings with  cori.espondants.
the  excitement  of  the electiJ.ns. thf` hos-
pitality  of   the  lot)al  amateurs.  find  the
sight  of  a strange city. all  tend  to make.
convention day. when t,he amateui. is ab-le
to  attend. one  of  the  pleasantest  in  the

:;#hneye3it:,Tsl:1(i:tnl3:a:e:,;,pa.,;e,.ap#,tei:
often  vt.1.y  creditable).  many  are  st,I.uck
off by the press of  Some I.eguliii.  pi.inter`
a lai.ge pal.t  have go`)d subsc]-iption list,s.
the adverri`ciements help  to pa.v  the bills.
and  now  that,  most  of  us  have  secured
sfieond-clflss  mail  ]`ates.  the  exTtfinse  of

:eu;P:[§thtt:ny:I:%#:9n;:u];;Staugii:e:.:]*#e:dgue:I::.Peos¥
thoughts bettel.  than  he could  in almost
anv  other  way  is  amply  pi.oved  by  the
difffirfince in qufl]it.v betiwepn the fii.st, and
last issues whi(.h an amateur gets out.

Amateur  JouT.nalism ha,s for one of  its
objficts` in which we t,hink that  it will  be
susitained    by    all`   the   suppi.ession   of
``fla,c=h"  literat.ure.     If  an  a'rticle  of  t,his
kind should appear  in an amateui.  iiapei..
it, would be at once practically boycot.ted
bv  the  I.est.      The  I.esu]t   is  that   theii.
pages  ai.e  1.eniai.kabl.v  ..clean."  Inore  so
than many I)I.ofessiona]  dalies.

It  is the fii.in belitif  of  aLlmost  all  who
have  entered  the `.I.aTlks" that  the  great
and  lasting  benefits, to  be  del.ived  from
publishing  an amateu-.I.I papal.. the,  ploas-
ui.ps  of  conventions.  and  of  correspond-
enr`e and  chance meetings. and.  not  least
that  fascination whit.h  enters int,o us a]t.
make it we,1l wortli  while for  any  youth
tn f.nter  actively  into  Amateur  Journal-
ism,

A. G. D.

OUR  EXCHANGES.

Amateui.    Journalism   can    be    made
merely   a  pastiine,   and   i®  can   also   be
ii]i`de an educatoi..    It all  depends on the
wily editors t-ake hold of  t,he mattei..

Why  do not  Amateui's take up  pi.omi-
nent   National    questions   as   tl]e   tai.iff`
iiioney question. and so fort,h. and discuss

;T:ei:'aj;I:;uo:u:a.:pi#|':'£:,n:g:n:k,:ii:iip#E
ei.s of  amateui. wi.itei.s.

'l`he November ..Canada" contains vel.y

good  I.eading.     The  edit,oi.ial  notes.  es-
pecially,    al.e    abundant     and    indicate
thought on the pal.t of  the wi.iter.

'1`he  ``Nulli  Secundus" for  Novembei..

:ee]Tm°g.nee,:`hBe°?,!%8::Sd°[ri`:n#nhee,:.S£[;°ui8
remembei. that iiien believe what they ai.e
coiiipelled t,o by the liatuL.e of their ininds.
not what they would like to believe.

The cttmiiielits on amaLteui.  wi.itings  in
the Octol)el. ..Plant" o£ Pi.ovidence` R.I..
ai.e so ful I tlnd complete that t,he diffei.ent
al-t,ic]es ci.iticised  I.ise  befoi.e  our  minds'
eyes as vividly as the char.actei.s fi.oin his
I}ooks rose befoi.e the imagination of I)on
Quixote.

Papei-s which ai.e completely filled with
empty  comments   on   ot,hei.   joui.nals   oi.
Aiiiateur politics ai.e decidedly uniliterest-
ing and pl.ofitless.    Give us some ol.i.ginal
wi.iting  and  try  to  inake  it   woi.th   the
t,ilne spent in reading.

WE  HAVE  HEAFtD  IT  SAID
'1`hat  the  Senioi.s must  yield  the palm

to the  Juniors in  the  matters of  attend-
ance and depoi.tlnent.

r|`hat   the  Senior.s  don.t  care  much   if
they lnust,.

r|`hat some  of  those pcrsonals and quo-
t.`t,ions \vere chestnuts.

n.Thsae:e:|h:.yfeueTge::iqiee|syosfa,I;:fiFdtvi::
theil. dl.essing-I.oom.

That  the  third clzlss harboi.s a quadl.u-
ped.

'1`hat   the   mattings   running   up   and
down  t,he  aisles  hiLve riot  been  taken up
and dusted since they  wei.e washed  clean
in  the flood.

ThaLt  the pei.sons.who leave tom pieces
of -paper   on  other   people's  desks  hftd
bet,tel. stop.

That  the  persons  who  absently  caiTy
off  pencils  f].om  the  desks  where   they
happen t,o be should ditt,o.

That L{1dy Macbeth had I.ed hail..
That she hadn't.

a'.:`E,aht.tE::ee:I;et#d':%eni:¥ubf:c::pst:a:::
That  they  w.on't  get  the  papel.  until

they do.
That Shylock was an angel of  light.
That Shylock  was a fiend  of  dal.kness.
And many  other  things, too numerous

to mention.

LOCALS.

No snow-balling !

What  has  become of  our  moi.ming  ex-
el.cises ?

w[£h gt[`££:  :E%nt%a:£ertsh:vg:[pd{ ,§os£:Fk :3
tnhaeti:]ndsnt]£:,E:dw(hfo:=:::£kT8isf:°b%]v%X9#:

95  in any  study.    The old  plan certainly
had the advantage t,hat  it en.coui.aged the
scholai.s t,o  halve good  lessons and  to tl.y

i?.I:a8:£dex]`aa[#ia#onos?]ywthoene::aypeputFi:
has a  rank  of  oveL.  95. that  is` has nine-
teen twentieths of the work perfect. thel.e
is  seldom  need   of   any  fui.thel.  inquii.y
into t,hat  pupiL's  pi.oficiency  oi.  faithful-
ness in that study.

F[.`evs%mwaenL.eedfl{[tTorYeriy{ssS°i]'[¥]stt°ed:°Saes°,¥:
had  beeli much  helped  by  her  faithful

:#:i.so'.L`£:tr£:Sits:ittthae][S#a°;]]£]]8gttrn°:
up even as small zL paper. as this` and  t,he
one who does her shall.e of  the woi.k  is to
be praised.

PERSONALS.

``The laughers are a majoi.ity."
8.  H. S.

SENIORS.

`.Thine  eyes  ai.e  like    the  deep   blue
boundless  heaven,
Conti.acted to two circles underneath
'1`heii. long  fine lashes."                      I.. G.

"Hishail.is of  agoodcoloi.."     .R. I.

"Her   stature  tall,  I    hate  a  dumpy
woman.''                                                   in. F.

``Two  lovely  bei.I.ies moulded   oh   one

stem.''                                              R.  H.  &T.  B.

`.But I that ani not shaped foi` spoi-tive
tl.icks
Nol.  made  to court an  amoi.ous  looking-
glass."                                                J.  G.  O. B.

JUNIORS.

``He mouths  a sentence  as  cui.s mouth
a bone.''                                                    W. M.

•`Joy   rises   in   me,   like  a  summer's
morn.''                                                      R. W.

"A pi.ogeny of  learning."      M. F. I).

``A sad good C.hi.ist,lan at  her heal.t."
S.P.

SOPHOMORES

``Whence  is  thy  leaning?   Hath  thy
toil
O'ei. books consumed  the midnight  Oil ;"

E.S,



THE   STU|)ENTS'   RECORD.

LOOK    AT    THE    ELEGANT    STYLES
IN

NECKTIES,
SILK EANDE=RCEI=FS ARID MUFFLERS,

BUCK,   KID,   AND   S]I[K   GLOVES   AND   idlTTENS,   IN   THE

+GREAT   SHOW   WINDOWS,+

FRANK    D.    PULLEN.    &    COMPANY,
Corner  of State  and  Exchange  Streets.

DAVID   BUGBEE    A   CO.,

OFFER

CHRIS"AS     GOODS,

IH   GREAT   VARIETY.

DFiAWING   &  PAINTING.
MISS EMMA  WEBB,

RecelveB pupils in

DRAWING  and   PAINTING,-AT-
NO.  3  0EIIO  STREET.

THE]   GOLDEN   GEM.

OLaJl
BALSAMOFWlj`L`TTERGREEN.

btlE:s8tehTsset.hratth#;`ts:::]g,ives,
Th#i:i:i,hoen3,`::i::Lrsei;|i::!lE(£ERaErf.H.

It (.ures that t]readful t`OUGH anil COLD,

It£I::I:I:S:|fl:e:&t'i;:;#:agr:{%j¢n*#q.,]#oJd,

iigs:,;iiign;:ft.?:.:nr:ie;?iflr!pf!,:st;,t:lo:Tr:g:a:re:iurir::e,:to;:g:
A.  M.  ROBINSON,  JR.,

+Yo.  I Granite Block.

-AT-
HARL0ul'S  DRUG  STORE,

MEliROSE   TOOTH   WASH     ANI}     OTHER

EXCEliLENT   I)EHTIFRICES.

Perfumes   and    Toilet    Requisites    in

great  variety.

AI,S0

Agency  for  Moses'i,Conservatories.

Orders filled   for  fine  flowers  and
floral  work of all description.

N.  S.  HARLOW.

JAMES    MO0NEY.                    J.    a.    MOONEY..               I.    R.    MULVANEV.

JAMES  M00NEY  &  CO„
BARGAINS  IN

CHRISTMAS  NOVEI-TIES-IN-
droo|BrB,    ghim,     qlassurar8,

SIVER  PLATED  WARE,  CUTLERY,

Kerotsene  Fixturesy   &c.

No. 32 Main Street,   BANGOR, ME.

THE  BOSTON   HERALD,
Morning iud Evening edition,-AND-

THE   SuNDAY   HERALD
FOR   SALE   BY

J.  a.  alJirNN,
DEALER IN ALL KINI)S  OF

stfiti%Eriri:t?Es:JaFi¥k:pEr!i|f:ofa:uy::I.rl#s:in

Soflside  and  Honroe's   PooRet   Libraries.

SCHOOL    WfflNG    PAPER,
10   Cents  per  lb.

LAD[ES'      FINE     NOTE      PAPEFi,
25  Cents  per  lb.

8  State  St.,   BANGOR, ME.
WATCHES.BIG  LINE!

All Sizes  a::n#taliteie3e::, Prices  that
-AT-AI)OLF PFAFF'S,

Bangor,  Me.
C.    S.    LOMBARO.                                                                                       D.    C.    COULD.

LOMBARD  &  GOULD,

HARMEss    MAHUFAOTUREns;
AND   OE^LEFIS   IN

Blan-lets,  Robes,  Trmks,  Bags,  &o.
West  End  Kenduskeag  Bridge,  BANGOR,   ME.


