
b TH1E PORTFOLIO.

Miss Lizzir- HURIDON, of class '86, has
spent a miost enjoyable sumn'er in the soutli-
ern part of E ngland. She wvill remain there
during the winter and xviII tiien visit Germany
and Russia.

ONE of the rnost noticeable ch.,anges in the
college is the absence of Miss Dyer, who
spent three years with us as a student, grad-
uating in the sunîmer of '84, witlî fle honor
of validictorian. In the fail of the sanie
year she accepted a situation as teachier in
the college, and for two years lier untîring
interest in lier classes bas made her a gen-
eral favorite, and lier pleasa<t face and
genial manner are snissed by all.

SURELY ail w'ill avail theniselves of the
opportunity of becoming *conversant witlh
the ne'vs of the day by enrolling their nanies
as members of the reading-room, whiere
several of tihe prominent dailies and 'veekiies
are to be fournd.

ALL have been spending their spare mo-
ments of this terni on the balconv~.

THE piano in the dra-wing-room is in great
dernand. The sweet voices of the girls may
be heard every evening singing college and
otixer songs.

DON'T forget to take tlue " PORT."

X'et I doubt flot thraugh the age,-s anr. incrcaing purposc
runs.

Andi the thoughts of mn are %%idenin'g i:ih the proccss af
the as-Tmv.

You mnust leara ta dral with odd and even ini life, as wel
as in figures.

It's easy finriing reasons why ather folks should bc
patient.

'<One soweth andi anothcr reapeth," is a verity that
applies ta evil as well as goori.

There are answers wvhich in turning away wrath, cinly
send it to the other endi af the room.

One's self-satisfaction is an untaxed kinri of property,
wvhich it is ycry npleasant ta fmnd depreciateri.

Ail nature is but art, unknowa ta thea;
Ail chance, direction, wvhich thon cinst not sec;
Ail discord, haxmony nt uadtrstaod;
AUl partial evii, universai good.-Essay on Maix.

Who dots the bet his circumnstance allows,
Dots well, acts nobiy ; angeis couiri no more.- Yug

Flower in the crannied Wvall,
I pluck you out of tht crannies
ibid you here, root andi al], in my hanri.
Littie floiyer-but if I couiri uaderstaad
MWlat you are, root and all, andi ail in ail.
I shouiri know what Ccxl and mnan is.-Temyw,:n

Tht night has a thousand cycs, the day but one,
But the light ai the wholc Nvor1d dies with tht setting sun

Tht mind has a thousaad cycs, tht litait but one,
But tht light of tht ivhole worlà dics ivhea tht love is donc.

Lite paiatcd a dreani with tints af grev,
<'For the world is sri, " sairi he;
But love lookecd avcr his shouidr-"nay,

Give up tht trust ta Mc."

Lave painted the dreani %ith calors briglit,
"'«Tis a joyans ~vrd"saic she ;

"If oaiy thy brushes lic used ariglit,
1.a\hinlg aceri dreary lie."


