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Literature and Science.

THE EXAMINATIONS.
THE BROWNING OF THE SOPHOMORES,
** Whea the tuorning «tars sang together.*”
Wett, I'l be—e— beg your pardon sir ! but see,
Here by this morning’s 1 orad, you know. -good
ged
Starred, plucked, and starred ! "Twas Tristram's
singing sped
** A star was my desire,”—ch ? 'Scems to me
He nc’er wore cap and gown.  However, we . .
Ay, stars, and garters, too! When the poet
said
Fer inane micantes, and so forth—pshaw ¢ my
head
Is hadly dezled,—muddled terribly ¢
When it fist hit me, it spun me round and
round ;
But, Lotd bless you t now, sir, | don't care.
I was metagrabolized, I couldn’t act,—
Why, statry fireworks seemed to il the air,
As when wy sinciput smote hard the ground,
I’ the roller skating sink last summer.  Fact !
W. J. 2. inthe’ Larsuy.

THE ADVENTURES OF UL YSSES.

BY CHARLES LAMNE,
CHAPTER 11,—(Continued).

BUT now came a mournful ghost, thatlate
was Agamemnon, son of Atreus, the mighty
leader of all the host of Greece and their
confederate kings that warred against Troy.
He came with the rest to sip a little of the
blood at that uncomfortable banquet. Ulys-
ses was moved to compassion to see him
among them, and asked him what untimely
fate had brought him there, if storms had
overwhelmed him coming from Troy, or if
he had perished in some mutiny by his own
soldiers at a division of the prey.

“ By none of these,” he replied, “did 1
come tomy death; but slain at a banguet to
which I was invited by /Egisthus after my
return home. He conspiring with my wife,
they laid a scheme for my destruction, train-
ing me forth to a banquet as an ox goes to
the slaughter, and, there surrounding me,
they slew me with all my friends about me.

 Clytemnestra, my wicked wife, forgetting
the vows which she swore to me in wed-
lock, would not lend a hand to close my-
eyes in death. But nothing is so heaped
with impieties as such a wcman, who
would kill her spouse that married her a
maid. When I brought her home to my
house a bride, I hoped in my heart that
she would be loving to me aad my children.
Now, her black treacheries have cast a foul
aspersion on her whole sex. Blessed hus-
bands will kave their loving wives in sus-
picion for her bad deeds.”

“ Alas!” said Ulysses, *“ there secems tobe
a fatality in your royal house at Atreus, and
that they are hated of Jove for their wives.
For Helen’s sake, your brother Menelau's
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wife, what multitudes fell in the wars of
Troy 1"

Agamemnon replied, ¢ For this cause, be !

not thou wore kind than wiseto any woman.
Let not thy words express to herat any time
all that is in thy mind, keep still some seerets
to thysclf. But thou by any bloody contriv-
ancee of thy wife never needst fear to fall
Exceeding wise she is, and to her wisdom
she has a goodness as eminent; Icarjus's
daughter, Penelope the chaste: we left her
a young bride when we parted from our wives
to go to the wars, with her first child at her
breast, the young elemachus, whom you
shall see grov'~ up to manhood on your re-
turn, and he siiall greet his father with befit-
ting welcomes, My Orestes, my dear son, |
shall never sce again. His mother has de.
prived his father of the sight of him, and per-
haps will slay him as she slew hissire. Itis
now no world to trust a woman in. But
what says fame ? is my son yet alive ? lives
he in Orchomen, or in Pylus, or is he a resi-
dent in Sparta, in his uncle’s court? Asyet,
1 see, divine Orestes is not here with me.”

To this Ulysses replied that he had re-
ceived no certain tidings where Orestes
abode, only some uncertain rumours which
he could not report for truth.

\While they bheld this sad conference, with
kind tears striving to render unkind fortunes
more palatable, the soul of great Achilles
joined them. " \What desperate adventure
has brought Ulysses to these regions,” said
Achilles ; “to see the end of dead men, and
their foolish shades ?”

Ulysses answered him that he had come
to consult Tiresias respecting his voyage
home. ‘ But thou, O son of Thetis,” said
he, * why dost thou disparage the state of the
dead ? seeing that as alive thou didst surpass
all men in glory, thou must needs retain thy
pre-cminence here below : so great Achilles
triumphs over death,”

But Achilles made reply that he had much
rather be a peasant-slave upon the earth than
reign over all the dead. So much did the
inactivity and slothful condition of that state
displease his unquenchable and restless
spirit. Only he inquired of Ulysses if his
father Peleus were living, and how his son
Neoptolemus conducted himself.

Of Peleus Ulysses could tell him nothing ;
but of Neoptolemus he thus oore witness :
““ From Scyros 1 convoyed your son by sea
to the Greeks : where 1 can speak of him,
for I knew him. He was chief in council,
and in the field. \When any question was
proposed, so quick was his conceit in the for-
ward apprchension of any case, that he ever
spoke first, and was heard with more atten-
tion than the older heads. Only myself and
aged Nestor could compare with him in giv-
ing advice. In batile I cannot speak his
praise, unless [ could count ail that fcll by his
sword. I will only mention one instance of
his manhood. When we sat hid within the
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‘mad - - - . Tt

waoden horse, in the ambush which deccived
the ‘Trojans to their destruction, I, who had
the managemsnt of that stratagem, still
shifted my place from side to side to note the
behaviour of our men. In some I marked
their hearts trembling, through all the pains
which they took to appear valiant, and in
others tears, that in spite of manly courage
would gush forth. And to say truth, it was
an adventure of high enterprise, and as peril.
ous a stake as was ever played in war's game.
But in him I could not observe the least sign
of weakness, no tears nor tremblings, but his
hand still on his good sword, and ever urging
me to set open the machine and let us out
before the titne was come for doing it : and
when we sallied out he was still first in that
fierce destruction and bloody midnight deso-
lation of king Priam’s city.”

This made the scul of Achilles to tread a
swifter pace, with high-raised feet, as he van-
ished away, for the joy «which he took in his
son being applauded by Ulysses.

A sad shade stalked by, which Ulysses
knew to be the ghost of Ajax, his opponent,
when living, in that famous dispute about
the right of succeeding to the arms of the
deceased Achilles.  They being adjudged by
the Greeks to Ulysses, as the prize of wis-
dom above bodily strength, the noble Ajax
in despite went mad, and slew himself. ‘The
sight of his rival turned to a shade by his
dispute so subdued the passion of emulation
in Ulysses that for his sake he wished that
iudgment in that controversy had been given
ageinst himself, rather than so illustrious a
chief should have perished for the desire of
those arms which his prowess (second only
to Achilles in fight) so eminently had de-
served. * Ajax,” he cried, “all the Greeks
mourn {or thee as much as they lamented for
Achilles. Le:¢ not thy wrath burn forever,
great son of Telamon. Ulysses seeks peace
with thee, and will make any atonement to
thee that can appease thy hurt epirit.” But
the shade stalked on, and would not ex-
change a word with Ulysses, though he
prrayed it with many tears and many earnest
entreaties,  “ He might have spoke to me,”
said Ulysses, “ since I spoke to him; but I
see the resentments of the dead are eternal,”

Then Ulysses saw 2 throne on which was
placed a judge distributing sentence. He
that sat on the throne was Minos, and he was
dealing out just judgment to the dead. He
it is that assigns them their place in bliss or
woe.

Then came by a thundering ghost, the
large-limbed Orion, the mighty hunter, who
was hunting there the ghosts of the beasts
which he bad slaughtered in desert hills
upon the earth. For the dead delight in the
occupations which pleased them in the time
of their living upon the earth.

There was Tityus suffering cternal pains.
Two vultures sat perpetually preying upon
his liver with their crooked beaks ; which as



