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INSPIRATION.

1 mfadle me a prayer to the lords of the

air,
To the spirits of wiud and of rain,

To flie stars that gleami ami the fires

that flare,
But my prayiug was in vain.

I soughit it ini songs of the singing sea,

Ir whiteuess of foamn and spray,

Iu the far, bine hlis' sad eterinity,

Bult tbey said mie nay.

And 1 found it at iast where 1 souglht

it ieast,

"Iwas niot ilc ewifl(i of the wil(,

For my qulest o'er filec bis aud flic

waters ceased

Inuftie eyes of a chiid.-EV.

Yale's football rciI)ts for the sea-

sou juist ended amnoulit to about $77),-

000. The receipts for the principal

gaines were as foiiows: Vale-flan-

yard, $32,000; Yalc 'riuicetou, $22,-

000, and Yale- Columbia, $11,000.

Cram, cramu, crami,

Ou thy 01(1 grey bo:oks, O, sou;

And I woulld tbat imny touguie colid

The relief we'li feel when (loue.

O weil for the football mani,

As he istiiy shotuts ini thc fnay;

O well for thc tennis li(,

As he smngs to bis love iu thc play.

The stateiy profs. go ou,

Týo their haven off thc bail;

But 1oh, for thc joy of a stolin look

At the questionis ou which we fali.

Crnm, cnam, craIm,

At the foot of thy bed, O sou,

For a passiug mark ou ail ,onr work

Wili never be easily wvon.
_~Dccaturiafl.

Who fccls wîthin bis velus the tbrob-
bing pulse

of power and( pturpose tirging hiirn ta

lare,

And yiel(liflg to the message treads

(lown fear,

Rending lu scoriu bis own innate

despair.

He is the nobleman!1 No accident

0f ancestry can equal that fine birtb

0f spirit whici uiniocks the dormant

sotil

Aud roundsl enO.eavor to its higbiest

wortl.-Ex.

Teaclier-Jillliny, can you tell me

biow iron wes discovered ?"

J ohinny-"I heard father say they

It is said that Andrew Carnegie and J.

1'. Morgan rnay inauigurate a move-

ment to cotinteraýct the Rýhodes Schoi-

avship andinîdiuce men to go to Ameni-

can Colleges.

Princeton is soon to bave a new

gateway and( entrance to the Univers-

ity campus. It was bought with the

$25,000 bequeathed to the University

by Mr. Aulgustuis Van Wick.

DER 1'REIS.

Front the Gerntan of J. G. Fischer.

No hili iii ail the land so bigh,

No vale s0 -dark, and deep,

But o'er it some glad bird may fly,

Thro' it soi-e suinbeam creep.

And didst thon dwell in Alpine

ligbt,

Or sea-lone pearl-strewfl grot

My beart, thro' farithest deptb or

bieigl-it,

Thy lieart, its borne, bad sought.
-M.A.V.


