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Ilr With credit. But they have taught other colleges some
"Miisif they are willing, to learn tbem. For example,

thf' have taught the nec'essity of mutual confidence be-
t%.een rulers and ruled, and, in order to do this, the neces-
8itY for perfect straightforwardness on both sides. Students
ýhould be deait with as gentlemen, they should be told
Pliinly what they may do, and that they may net do;

%'eery allowance should be made for possible niiNunder-
!ýtidings. Beyond this, there should be rio shilly-shally-
'ug. When authority has spoken clearlv, there ni ust be
0bedience or expulsion. No institution can exist on any
('tllpr terins. Il faut se soumettre ou se dlemettre. X.

THE STORM MOON.
(Founded on an Indian Superstition.)

1.

UPON,ý the golden antiers of the moon's
uncertain hlit,

The Indian's silver powder-horn nor sways
nor hangs to-nigbt.

II.

OVer the pine-tipped eastern hilîtopa floats
the mellow-cresccnt bow,

Sailing aoftly over Bilent pools where
murm'roua reeds bend low.

III.

Whisp'ring am'roua salutations to the
dreamy-lapping wavea

As they tread the 'golden pathway which
the iniolten moonlight paves.

IV.

On the faintly-trembling margin, and afar
pale astral gleamns

From the heaven's %vestal altars diiiily
glint in amhered beams.

V.
Slowly atealingo over shadows and the opal

mists that rise
Floating like a weird wraith-rnaiden

silently toward the skies.
VI.

O'er the meadow-threading courses of tbe
liquid-purling stream,

Where at noon-tide swallowa circle and the
iris-bloasoms drears.

Vil.

Tapered edges upward curling througb the
rifted cloudlets drift,

And o'er the deaerted tepe ruddy-tinged
the moonhearna sift.

-- H1. Gamer"on Nelles Wilson.

AS TIME GLI DES ON.
eý1.over haîf a century it bad stood on the landing of' the

%vltide itaircase, ficking away the hours and days of tinie'a
'(>lOgue.

mabogany case bad grown black with the passing of the
i~The rich carvings had deepened their tone of colouring,

st';urned a ilnesa tbat naugbt, save time itself, co:ld ~iii
for the old timepiece. pnl htfre ak

ý1'rougb the painted oriel tbe suabeams feIl upon the dial,
%44 g upon the whiteness in niingled raya of crirnson and gold

a uifltillating amber ; tben, sbifting silently. tbey gleamed
ýk" the0 wainscoting and polisbed floora in hues aoftly opales-

Many years before bad the dlock been placed in the old
manor-it was the new manor then-atnd "ever since it had been
slowly ticking away tbe months that were covering the gables of
the houae witb moas, and hiding tbe crumibling stones benteath
a mass of verdure, wbere, in the apring-time, the birds niated
and built their nests, twittering under tbe eavea.

It had witnessed the coming of the young squire as be entered
the door, bis bride leaning upon bis arm, wbile tbrough the
open doorway tbe perfume of the apple blossoms fioated into
the new bouse, filling tbe roms witb waftings of aubtle f rag-
rance.

It bad watched the young wife, in hier quaint lilac gowni and
bat of waving plumes, reat hier head upon ber busband'a shoul-
der, as she raised ber tear-dimmed eyea te bis, tee, happy for
speech; had aeen the love-light tbat illumined bis features as
hoe bent and lightly kissed bier white brow and trembling lips.
And tben like a saintly benison the aun-rays glinted tbrougb
the windows resting tenderly upon their bowed beada. Hand
in band tbey ascended the wide, oaken staircase, and togetber
they pauaed hefore tbe dlock.

" It is starting life, as we are, " be said, " and God grant tbat
the passing boura bring us lasting love and peace."

"iWitb tbee at my side it could ho naught else," abe replied.
The sun sank bhind the bills, leaving a bank eof rosy-bued

clouds, fiecked witb gold and tinged with ernerald and deep sea-
purple. Ligbts glowed in Rusbleigh Manor.

The warm spring breeze swept tbrough the large hall witb
its polisbed floors and glinimering candles, leaving an odour of
hawtborn blossoma and opening buda. One by one the gueas
were coming, f or waa it not te be the merrieat bouae-warming
of the year! Witb blusbing cheeka the young bride glided

li<m er frieiids, giving a shy glance te one and to anotber-a
look of happy consciousness. Rer .lress glistenieçl in the candle-
ligbt, and the aoft ruatling of satin was beard wben abe nioved-
And then like a far-away dream, tbe music of the harpa trembled
softly on the air, riaing gradusily until it filled with tumul-
tuons barmony the mroom that were now echoing tbe sound of
dancing feet and merry laugliter. Tbe bride and groom led the
stately minuet, paasing with joined banda down the wide hall-
way, tbreading tbeir way tbrough a maze of sparkling eyea,
glistening geins and flowered gowns. Too quickly aped tbe
bours, but riot until the dawn-angels bad stolen from between,
tbe golden bars of tbe east and awakenred tbe sleeping world,
did tbe manor sink into sluniber.

A twelve-month and more ticked away. Spring with its blos-
soins and singing birds ebbed slowly eut on the year's tide, and
like the soft-rusbing waves that sweep along tbe sbore, Suminer
came. The manor garden, aurrounded by its bigb st-one walla,
glowed witb myriad flewers--roses of every bue, pink boily-
bocks, and great fragrant white Miies, that seened. te hurn ini
the noon-tide glare. But sweeteat ameng tbem ail was the
squire'a wife. Day after day, abe walked among the beda of
bloom, a damask rose beld carelessly in bier belt, or a perf umed
lily resting above bier beart, a sweet content in bier eyes and ber
lips parted in a drearny amile.

The flowers faded, the lilies drooped upen their stems, and
1tbrougx tbe leafiesa trees the setting sun oould be seen far be-
yond tbe bilîs, illumining the grove and fleeding the valley in
golden ligbt-Autumn had corne.

The daya passed hy. Silently out of the gray sky a few
flakes fluttered, until, falling more quickly, tbey buried the
leavea that lay upen the ground in a wondroua cloak of red and
yellow and brown. It was the first snowfall.

The ahadowa deepened; ligbts glinted through the maner


