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HAVE L DoNg WELL
You will not me when the sun goes do
Nor when the moon | s o'er the sil
Fown
But you will ak, (wa ta tear that fell 2)
1 1
Fhe question will ari | ny I
Evoked by something ol nth ’
rhyi
Morn, noon and night—the why 1
tell
Have I done well

Have I done well 7 Alas, v

Men are but mortal look

The yuestion strikes

all ne

Have | do

A log house,
like staivway, leading
the roof.

A white-headed 1
less, but whose days are ful

A school house, two mile
by the side of & brook, (it
overhung with Livel and i

Schoolmistresses with 1
eyes, mild eyes, and tender
hah! she never grows ola!

Schoolmasters unshayed a
masters dapper and trim, w
somewhat of the world and
are looked upon as prodigic
hood.

Reading, Riting and Ri
great R's of Respectability ¢

The Village Academy

the way,
The Medical College wh
with the Academicians, rees

with two roo

dl doill!

erwe will !

wts like funcral |
12

M B O

LN 771

msoand a ladder

L of dreams

SOSLE S,

to a dormitory heneath

whose nights ave dren- |
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vand Gown, as deseribed Ly Cathbert | Years, vears have rolled away since when
I rommed, a thon shtless child,
| . il anl | Througdy B L and vale and glen
And o'er her mountains wild
n. | dan 11 I Lol host of | youres. ve ws who-e history no longue
ot ! we forzotten! Or pen may ever tell, —
1 lcamer of deenms! [ Years, wasted years, unvoiced, unsung,
' it AV iesiicin Aud if forgotten, well!
i oF ovearrenees long past is more vivid | 1 mind me of the brooks that met
f recent date. 1 funcy this | The bridge of stone below ;—
home on earth, 1 see | With fairy forms 1 people yet
i : i Y S | The valleys where they flow ;
‘ ' ICRIE Ve t nowhieh the | 1 inind me of the road that wound
h 1 A DS nane, than nature in s | The dais hills among—
el 1 a vear a Our | The enstled rock—the hnunted ground—
i el inone younee | The songs my play mates sung.
happin Wi coneentrated. | The monntains blue! What cowrtly trains
| (SurctoLorns o voghastly and ghoul like Rode o'er their grassy slopes!
_ ) R What castles rose, rose with pictured panes
| T have Al in pretty muoeh all s >
X L A In every vale and copse!
) | wetimes T am led to think :.h %[ I question as the past T scan
e monk is nol unwise huts Bimself up | \\'nh mingled grief and joy,
| in his cell, For what § bt asories of dis- | Why every hoy wonld be a'man,
. i | we aD 3
| ‘1“\\4:\"“ nts, which m ;)M have 1y noantici- | \'“]'\.“ man a l"‘~‘.
[ pated, Tt of which inex nea lias no know- | s
ledge and takes no e Smythe Alsmythe | The little god that billiardists worship—
| . | e “hile 1 8,
[walks into a diteh, and Peter Alpoter says, | Cepide—Whiteall Times,
served hime vicht—hut the difference Letween X - )
2 ' What do ladies like to sip better than tea?
the two is that one had more ¢ Mpevience than | 7 K
| A ‘ | Gos-sip,
the other — noth Ise. Yot Alpeter says | FOsIP
| . —

- 1{ Msmythe is a fool, forgeiting that he was OREC L The roose is probably the tailor’s emblem
| ¢ fool himselr., [ dccount of its dress-ing.—St, John Torc,
[ So the world wags, amd Iying ba I inmy | More likely on account of its big bill.— Noryis-
| easy ehair, T econelude that its delusions are of | " erald,

most magnitleent

proporiions. (Suretoborus | Jules Ferry, the French Republican leader, is
s away, that stands [ nods, and his approval of the sentiment is evi- | said to be threatened with insanity frem the
is ealled a vivery | dent | excessive use of hair dye,.— £y,
mlock | Ttisno wondor that we turn fondly to our That's Ferry bad for Jules, He'd better give
right cyes, s nint | young d s Then, when Jolin spoke us well, | up the use of it dye-rectly.
eves! Poor Meri- | we knew his meaning and appreciated his |

e
ho profess to know
its ways

%, in the

and who
neighhor-
thmetic!

the three

wd Renown,

supercillionsly staring
at the less pretentions Medical Colle

8 TOsS

ne students hattle
ling the battles of

[
|
|

| Kindness, and when Tom spoke us ill, w
lunshorn! school- |

The Toren is a combustible paper that comes
from St. John, N. B., and the fellow who bears
meaning, and, meeting him on | the lighted taper so gracefully in its columr;! lﬂr
» sehool-houso green sottled the tter by |Joseph X, Knowles, It is small, but full ol
E?” chool I'ml ; red l.l; e II X ALt by | “pice ; and we hope the Torcn may long blaze

wager of battle™ in chivalvi style. [1or the en-light enment of its readers, - Dan-

We never heard, then, of iclsonville Sentinel,
drivellers, with fac

©ap-
|'|-|-wi wed Jis

sanetimonions
s a vard long and souls an
inch wide, stealing into one's hons

I'hie “Ace of Clubs" is the name of a Boston
, : I'ress Club, of which the geninl Dexter Smith
up domestic discord.  We neverheard then of a “ is president.  The members are all trumps, —
mans money being expended in (he | Twruer's Falls Reporters,
ment of spies to dog his steps Yes, and when the members 2o home and
our best | tell their wives that they've been at the “Clul"
away from | all night, their breaths smell strongly of card-
amon seeds,

and stirving

employ-
and misrepre-
Our youny days are
days, and we all, alas, wander

sent his acts,

Heaven as the years go by,




