
DE VllA 0OTTA VIENSI.

From downy couch wec ariy rise,
With heavy.beart, lait frisky cyes.
We then procccd to (Iotn our cinîbes,
Wbilst on tbc bed we hlf repose,
One li sticss band at rmiloni Shotis
And clutclîes fast a pair or boots.
And now to fit tbcmi on wc try,
But gct theni wvrong, we know flot why.
The left bout courts the itexter sidie,
But smootbiy o'cr it ducs nlot gtic-
Our dander up, ''Oh, Mlle lise thing,"
And like cuotearînent-, 'rotund we fling.
By dint of kîîock aîîd beavy bit
The boots at last are ma-oi tri fit.
Next couic tbe pants and licre once more,
The saîne's repeatoLi as hefore.
One ]cg the wroîsg position ta1kcs,
Wbich to our icioper inîlscief malzes.
Three quarters strike, whicb nicans beware,
Or sureiy yon'ti be taie for prayer.
So full ut zeal we robe in haste,
No timc lu satisfy ur tastc.
N-ow I12 0 against unr face
We clash, th iingering stcep to chase,
And wltsî onr tiair svc're curling %vcli,
We're starîicd l'y the fcstive bell.
We stop), and iiashing for the hall.
We make it, strange, wiîhout a fait.
The prayer is sai, and ilien, alas!
Wc mut prepare oarsctves for ciass.
With sîlen t surruwv, sitilig Stijl,
We lackte logic, bttIer putl.
Oh, readers al], we tiote an(] pray
Tliat you wilt pardon xs iat wc say
But if >'un i ik c 1 iI uýophy.
The trulli of tlîis reinark yon'ii sec.
Vou 'I laket it 11p, you'Il li ~t it clown,
Vour turuw wili knit, yur visage frown,
And if yuu act no worse thanilts,
You're ripe, we vow, 'for Ileaven's bliss.

But hark t tbat sond
So fuît anti round !
ltis the bîreakfast bell, iîurray
Away withbtookts
.And troutiteç looks,
We'tI sec You iater in the day.

The break'ast uer, Soulse students walk
With ciassniates, tben to bave a taik
But six fair yuutbs w0luld rather play'Wbicb is, I tlîink, thbctcter way.
The ailey reacbcd, tu 1e soles are picked
Eacb bets the ottier lie'il tic '' iclled."

Merriiy, merriiy flues tIse hall,
Now on the ailey, again un the wali,
Slipping ibroiîgh fingers, getîing a kick,
Tihe bail is su niiic, the pi iycrs su qnick.

-Go il, Rutiolp piiItaste lier bigh !
"Talle il, Lsîidry ; satclî yoiiî eyc t"
"Knock it, F'olcy tnie it quicirk
"Solid ' Roger !'yon're a Wiick
"Good unec, Con, ! vo'ore pI îying wcillt
" ne for -. Moses ! theie's tue bell.'1

And now once mure witil s'ary feet
We si raggic to our close reijeat.
WXe sirnggic biard, lit gaîlîcr nauglît
F~rons books tlîey say %viih wisloisi fraugbit.
The muociding bl seciiis su ni to say,
Go show wiiat You havc leariit to-d.îy.

XVith prayer tu God for wit lu kîiow,
The turoîer tillie for X'cs and ND.
The ciass begitis in soie suds stylc,
As wc Sbatll iius descrîlc awilc.

D)a SYIIlugisîî icii Dcm ne K.''
lUtiquti Doiii u ( iat shal t I Say>

Thal 011inis cat bas one tait mourc
Thati nuttinii cat yoti've known before,
But mtillus cat bas tWo, you sec,
Sic oisinis cal of tauls lias tlsree.

"Belle, bene, Doinne K.
)oncn McD. qtiaert a te

Ctii lîunii i*itco daitir
Lex quae ah eo non servattîr?'

"Non tousin tbene intliexi"l
Says 1). anîî then isecoînes qtîite vexy.
0ur licrned teaciier tbt-n once more
Relicais tbe question as, i)efiire.
Tbiis fly tbe hotirs, the bleus tond cali
Invites us tu the study hli.

The dinner botîr at iast arrives
Whbicli froiîs Ilîcir bail lthe sttîtents drives.

Down, diown tbey go, the deplis extplore
And like yoilfg ''Twis;t" ail eaul for miore,
Tîsen recreatîns, sluîdy, class,
Att serve lu mnale tise J. NI. pîass,
And evcning shadlows fahlillg fast,
Give warîsiîg ibst the day is h)ast.
The prayer bell rings and ''Father D,"
The nigbl liravers reads mst solensnly.
Then up we cliiiîi tu Morphetis' reains
Where shuiliber sweet anti icacefîti dreaiis
Otir portion are, tli nî<îrîîing i igit
Drives u'er tbe tiii tbe slîadcs of night.

SH-AKSP£,ARE AND TIUE BIBLE.

HE Bible and Shakspeare ! These if
I mistake flot were placed by John

•'Ruskin at the head of his list of
Ithe hundred b- st books." Truly

from a inerely literary point of view the
purest Il wells of English undefiled " are

to be found in the works of the master
drarnatist and in the King James Bible.
Prose and verse, they form the tw0

mightiest monuments of that tongue, whiCb
according to Max Müller wiIl ere long bc
the most generally spoken in the world.


