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LIFE.
Like mist at dawi of day. like iying cloud
Across the moon's fuir face that huartles
fast,
Like incense breath that Hoats o'er altar
proud,
Our life is past.
Onr ivy-crowued youth. as yvesterday
In morning’s tender light and noonday
elare,
Has glided like a peasceful dream away
Untouched by care.
To-day th= my rtle wreath of man’s estate
Qur brows wdorns, and in our pawer dight
We bid defianee to the hand of Fate
1u noble fight,
To-morrow, crowned with ey press foliage
dark.
In drear old age we'll drone o'er victories
won
And dire defents and struuggles dread that
mark
The life that's done.

St
A Letter.

LEAR HANNAIL -1 have not
very much to write about this
week. 1 had to clocute before
the Principal on the pedagogics of
the continuous activity of conscious-
ness. My knowledge caused quite a
sensation, or my sensation created
quite a knowledge, 1 really don’t
know which. I get mixed up so.
Some of the boys laughed at the
idea. The Principal takes a great
interest in the psychology of short.
horns. A study of animal psy chology
would hav: helped pa a great deal.
Tell him there is a natural interest in
shorthorns, and a natural discount in
the long horns.  If he were only
richer [ could have a fine time down
here. I suppose when he was a boy
in Ircland, they didn’t know much
about raising cattle and otherstaples.
I guess they fatted the beasts on
rational  allowances more than on
rational principles.  Still 1 have a
pretty good time except when I am
teaching or abserving. We learn a
lot about Hygiene., A nice boy
comes to sec me often in the cvenings

C. M. K.

ONTARIO NORMAL COLLEGE MONHLY.

He is a graduate. I don’t believe
that man was right who told me just
before the election that the graduates
all smoke and drinkand swear. They
look as hcealthy uas the Leavings,
and alcohol and tobacco would soon
have ruined their constitutions. They
say 1 am a pretty good basket-ball
player. One day 1 fell down and
got my skirt dusty, and just beforea
match I found that 1 had left my tie
at home and had to go after it. That
delayed the game a little, but it
couldnn’t be haelped. The brunettes
look lovely in the purple and gold.
Some of the blondes have dropped
out of practice since the colors came
in, but the dark gitis all play now,
Some of the girls act very badly in
class. Really vou can’t help talking
‘sometimes.  One awful girl threw a
marble across the roosm anong the
bovs. They are often quite noisy.
The Literary Socicty is drcadful now,
The President can't keep those grad-
uates in order  He often rules them
out of order. They argue like law.
yers about all hinds of fimny things.
Most of them are very retiring. how-
cver, when put up or office. 1 dont
understand all the jokes. There is
onc man they call Uncle Remus or
Rebus wha is very hard to make out.
Ithink I told vour I voted a straight
ticket. I hope we have a good can.
versazione.  What do yvou think?
He wants me ta go to the University
conversat. with him this month. |
am getting ready forit now.  Ifound
out that [ passed at Nmas, so [ guess
I can get through all right in the
spring. Good-bye, from
Y our loving sister,

ANNIE.

P.S.—Do roax pa to send mc
some more money. 1 must have it.

P. S 2—Yeces, I got the skates all
right. We skate well together. |1
can do the Jersev now.

P. S. 3.~1 do love Tennyson.
Don’t you think Sir Launcelot was
such a nice man ?

A.Q.




