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surrouuded by 'vild flowers, ail of which we
should analyze. Among the benefits thus
gained wvouId be extra impetus to study, and
a far better acquaintance with plant life.
Of course tbe %veather wvould sometirnes
interfere wvitlh the excursions of our class,
but the whole of the spring, summer, and
autum'i seasons being devoted to it, delays
wouid not visibly affect our progress, and in
the end we %vould bave obtained a thorougb
knowledge of the rudiments of botauy to
enable us to continue the study by ourselves
ail throughi life.

CLIPPIN GS.
A CLASSICAL man in Venice, Ill., bias

chiristened bis cat " Othiello, the mewer of
Venice."

PROBABLY the happiest combination iii ail
this ivide world duriug these rnerry spriug
days is a rhubarb -pie wvith a boy around it.

THE sicklady refused the steward's invita-
tion for dinner, and calied for the chamber-
maid instead. A case of basin gratitude.

KINDNESS is the 'music of 'good-will to
menl, and on this barp the smallest fingers
may play heaven's sweetest bines on eartb.

"OH- !"sighied a music student, "Iif Icould
only play %vell!1 to attain tbat ' cousumma-
tion devoutly to be wvislied,' I would stop at
nothing-except-practice."

THE- other day a junio*r happening to no-
tice " The Autocrat at the Brieakfast-table,"
on a friend's shielves, inquired "Whatever
can you w'ant here wvith a book on cookery ?"

A LADY told hier littie son who wvas teasiug
for something to eat, to wait until breakfast.
Witli a tear in his eye, he burst out: "lMa-
rna, 1 jest bonestly sometimes think you're
a stepmother! "

A GENTLE-MAN talking, of his travels boasted
that lie hiad seen ail the great in Europe,
and liad been caressed everywhere. "Have
you seen the Dardanelles ?" inquired one of
thie compauy, " Yes," hie replied, " I dined
xvith them at Gibraltar, and found them ex-
cellent company."

NOT long since one of our students Nvas
talking withi a University man in the third
year of his course, and casuaily iuquired in
the course of conversa.tion, "Have vou read
any of Nathaniel Hawthîorne ? " He rep]ied
"«No, ahi, let me see, who is it by ?"

CouLD conjugal affection be more strictly
displayed than it is in tbe subjoined ? "And
s0, Doctor, you think rny wife will get well."
" I amn sure of it, if you caci persuade hier to
take this dose." " Doctor, take it she shall,
if I have to break every bone in bier body."

IN connection witli men and things French,
one may be allowed to recali the old story of
two distinguished'Britons lu the good city of
Paris. he narne of the one was Thack-
eray, that of the otiier Tennyson. They put
up at the same hotel and were on terms of
personal friendship. One day Thackeray
wexît out, ieaviug Tennyson i an his sitti1.ng
room. Anxious for the latter's comfort, for
it was winter, 1'ne laissez Pas sortir le feu,."
quoth Thackeray in bis own detestable
French, to tbe servant in attendance. After
twvo hours' stroli hie returned to find the
whiole hotel in commotion. The landiord,
iooking peremptory notices to quit, informed
Thackeray that "the madman " was growing
dangerous, and insisted on being, let out.
He must send to the Commissary bof Police
witbout further delay. Thackeray asked for
an explanation. "N\e laissez Pas sortir le foit"
was the impression bis language had con-
veyed to the servant !-Londonz Tritt.

THE followving we clip from. the Quarterly
of the Hamilton Collegiate Institute. We
thiiik it expresses with an admirable nicety
the feelings of some of our own Society:
- ro spout. or flot to spout. that is the qiT'-stion ?
Whether 'tis better for a shame-faced fellow
(With voice unmusical and gesture awkwvard),
To stand a niere spectator in this business,
Or have a torch at rhetoric! To speak, to spout,
No more;, and by this effort to say we end
That bashfulness, that nervous trepidation
Displayed in maiden speeches: 'twere a consuimnation
Devoutly to be %yished. To read, to specify
Before folks, perhaps to fail; ay, there's the rub;
For froni that ill success Nvhat sneers may rise.
Ere wve have scrambled through the sad oration,
Miust give us pause: *tis the reason
That inakes a novice stand in hesitation,
And gladly bide his own diminished head
]3eneatli some half-fledged orator's importance,
When lie himself might his quietus make
By a mere recitation. Who could speeches hear.
Responded to by hearty acclamation.
And yet restrain himself from holding forth-
But for the dread of soine unlucky failure--
Some unforseen mistake, some frightful blunder,
Some vile pronunciation or inflection,
Improper emphasis, or wry-necked period,
Which car 'ping critics note and raise the laugh,
Not to, our credit, nor so soon forgot ?
XVe muse on this 1 Mhen starts the pithy question:
H-ad we flot best be mute and hide our faults,
Than spout to publish them?"


