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most prosaic and least noticcd phenamena of existence.
But evcry freshi gift, every nevly devcloped powver,
brings witli it fresh respansibilities, and a mental cul-
tivation wvhichi wc hold for self alone ivili weigli us
clown with as heavy a judgment as selfishly spent
wcalth; or selfislily used physical strength.

And here-though she wvould probably be loth to
admit it, or wvould find innumerable reasons to justify
it-the girl wvho occupies hierself in intellectual pur-
suits is apt ta compare unfavourably with chler., of less
aspiring aims and ambitions. The society girl takces
it for granted that lier intcrests are the interests of
those she nîeets. The"« domest:cated " woman mever
daubts af the pleasure wvi-h ivhichi her auditors listen
ta the recital afilher experiences, but the vatary of
higher education too often forgets "the commron lueé
by which we live," and dcspising the ordinary subjects
af conversation and reservingt ail expression of her
thioughts and feelings ta seasons of intercaurse with a
few cangenial spirits, nioves in the world in gencral an
uninteresting and uninterested spectator af %vhat she
feels ta be an alien sphere.

There must be a remedy for this. There niust bc
some other medium betveeni going about like an ex-
si hoolxnistress, alwvays seeking apportunities ai in-
sýiructinz lier neiglibours and relinquishing ail that is
dear ta lier, and simply rcsponding ta lier associates
on,.what slie conceives ta be their own plane. We ail
need ta be constantly rcminded that ive are partakers
of a cammon hiumanity wvhich forms a dceper-seated
bond than any carnmunity of taste or talent; that
everyane (ourselves included) has the capacity, and in
mast cases, the desire, hiowever faint, ta reach a highier
level than any wve have yct attained ; that if ive have
enjaycd greater advantages, if aur minds are mare
accustoined ta looking beyond the shows ta the reali-
ties ai things, we should flot slîrink9 fram sometimes
takcing the initiative; ive should expect sympathy as
well as be ready ta offer it And if we are afraid of
thus encouraging in ourselvcs a feeling of sel f-com-
placency and a spirit of self-assertion, let us look a
littie more resolutely on the unattained hieighits bc-
fore us, every freshi glinipse of ;vhich wvill serve ta
dvarf into greater insignificance the petty differences
betwccen ane degrec of attainment and another.

If aur culture is Christian culture, it wvill infallibly
draw us doser Pnd dloser ta evcry one of aur fellaw
creatures, and make us mare willing as well as mare
able ta hcelp thecm, wvhile it increases the cansciotisncss
that cven from the hiunblcst with whom ive arc
brouglit inito any rca! relation ive receive far more than
ive give. If it isolates us iii a fancied intellectual
Paradise, ta îvhichi only a few favoured spirits are ad-
inittcd, if it iveakecns aur sympathies and increases aur
self-admiration and self-indulgence, îvc m-iv doubt if
%ve have evcn reachied the level proposed ta theniselves
by plailosophers %vheîîi as yct thecy saîv no lhope af rising
higher than thc powers inherent in mian could carry
tilen.______ __

M HE MUSIC 0F THE WAVES.
0, LITNta the music of the ivaves!1
Whien the i.cphyrs from thc îvcst
Softly sighing, sink ta rcst,

We can hcar the miellow miusic of their stavcs.
We cannotteli the melodies they sing;
We çannot tell the tidings that they bring.
Yet the music, low and faint,
Is s0 wild, and weird, and quaint,
That the cars with wlld rcverberations ring,
And we know flot -%vhy, wve fée],
As thc waters shorcwvard steal,
They are striving, striving ever,
In impassionate erideavour,
Tc; tell a strange, inexplicable thing-
How the music sobs and sighs
Till the solemn cadence dies
In the bosom of the soothing intervales.
How cach palpitating note
Seems to float, and fall, and float,
In a gravitating murmur ta, the dales!1
Oh, listen to the music of the ivaves!1
As thcy groan, groan, groan
In a rnystic monotone,

' They are surely bringing tidings af the graves;
Thcy are niourning for the multitudes unblcst,
For the heroes lulled ta everlasting rest.
Every joy and every gain,
Every grief and every pain,
As it ivells froin Ocean's overladen breast;
Every craîvn and evcry cross,
Every hiope and cvery loss,
0f the vast evanshed oans is cxpressed.
Oh. listen to the music of the wavcs!
As the sang sanoraus sweeps
O'cr the surging, sîvelling deeps.
It is murmuring the Geriesis of Lighit
From the chaos of the drcad Plutanic iglîft,
And the sobbing and the sighriig
Is unending and undyin- 'And tic angels in their legiannîy miglit
Strive in vain ta mark the cnding af its flighit,
As thcy climb froni stecp ta stcep,
WIîilc the circling echocs leap
Round the Fauntain of illimitable Liglit.
Yet, listen to the music af the xvavcs!
There is rncaning sad and jayous in its stavcs-
'Tis thc ceascecss Psalm of Lfe-
Ail its gladness, ai its strife
And it callcth, ever callcth framn its caves.
'lWhierefore sorrowv? wvherefare frct?
There is balm- ini Gilcad yet.
Wlcerefore sorrowv? wlhereforc sorrow ?
Dark the nighit but brighit the marroiv.
Whcerefore sorrow? whercfore fret?
Whierefore sorrawv? %vhierefore fret?
\Vhercfore sorraov? whcrcfore fret ?
Oh, this is aye the burden ci the wavcs.
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STUDENTS' BLUNDERS.
A ronr af humour at times very cntcrtaining is that

wvhich consists in the ridiculous mistakes made by stu-
dents in ansvering questions in examinations. ilt
such a time, wvhen the examince is nervous and flus-
t,.rcd, there is considerable excuse for lais falling into
errors wvhose stupidity, at first sighit, sems cxcessively
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