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girl, and one whom we all liked, if wo did not reaiiect i " No,,,llllo1.' h”1 » *“« being, all dipt
Rather nice-looking, naturally clover, but too much TÜS&S“! the*
otherwise engaged to devote mucli time to study.
Dressed well and with a certain amount of dash and 
go-aheadedness in her, which if devoted to a better 
cause, would have stood her 
life.

Grown up before her time, she never was a girl, 
fronça child was suddenly transformed into a “young 
lady ’ aped her elders in many ways—talked of the 
latest styles, the splendid novels, and spent her time 
and energy in writing notes to,and entertaining on the 
sly, some mysterious youth of the opposite sex, who, 
it guided by her report would lead one to believe, was 
a “ modern Alexander ” with no more worlds to con­
quer, and was devoting hie final energies to overcome 
and conquer her.

gods and men."
. ---------“ Let her make herself her own

To give or keep, to live and learn and be
All that not harms distinctive womanhood."

more real good in after -------- “ Be that y
That iu a woman ; if you be 

You're none."but
A Lady Undergraduate.

[For tic University Qazi tte.]
LINES SUGGESTED BY READING " TIIE CHILDREN OF THE 

LORD'S SUPPER."

MakingL0VC, ’ w-hat art V™1 LoVt' ?k“ wicked thing,

A melancholy man cross-gartering ?
Grave ripe-faced wisdom made an April fool ?"

Lonokkllow.

Thw,:en7-;d„'.b'ed“ A youngster tilting at a wedding ring ! 
A sinner sitting on a cuttie stool !

A Ferdinand de Something in a hovel 
Helping Matilda Rose to make a novel ?”

^wasatoaurAS.'J ff«g sorrow you sped, as from falsehood and error, 
That fearing, these hating, yet enchanted with life.

About five minutes past nine, just when prayers 
were ended, the door opened with a sudden jerk 
and in came a girl all panting and in a flutter ; in her 
agitation one of her books dropped, and, whilst at­
tempting to pick it up, the whole went with a bang, at 
which everybody started, and the teacher looking up, 
asked what she meant coming in late and making such 
a noise î “ I couldn’t help it,” she replied, in a mel­
ancholy, whining voice. “ I was late in starting, and 
I missed the street-car, and I had to walk, and it 
so far, and I forgot my strap, and I didn’t know my 
books were going to fall.” She is told to take a dis-
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