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The College authoritios hore sold the old building and site, and
aro now cudeavuring to secure a site 10 as centeal o part of the aity
as possibloe.  The new enllego building, it 18 huped, will bo com-
monced in the spring.  Both St. John's and Manitoba colleges aroe
filled to their utinost capacity.

Tho first meeting of the Buard of Protestant school trustees for
Winuipeg since the annual schicol mecting, took place this afternvon.,

Mr, Stewnrt Mulvey was unanitmously ro-elected Chairman
for tho enawing year. Me. W. F. Luxton is chairman of the
school management committes, Me. J. S:towart has been ro-elected
Secrotary-troasurer.

The appointment of Inspoctor of city schools has besn conferred
upon Mcr, J. H. Stowart of this city.

The Superintendent-goneral of Indian affairs has just 1ssued an
order to all school teachers in the employmont of the Dapartmont
to the effect that if thoy do not hold & certificate of competency
and good character from the Protestant section of the Buard of
Education, and unless thoy obtamn the same previcus to the 30ih
of Juno next they must be prepared to be veplaced by properly
qualified teachers.

Headings and Recitations.
JONES'S DREAM.

BY W. H. 8MITH, COUNTY SUPERINTENDENT. BLOOMINGTON, ILL.

1t was the yoav of grace, 1839, and on the ficst day of the year,
Dems Duval was ptodding along on horseback through the mud
and nust, when he met, at the section corners, Mr. Paul Jones, a
neighbor, who was mounted like himeo!f, and the two headed their
horses intn the same lane, and jugged along together. Duval gave
Jones a ** Happy New Year™ as they met, to which Jones replied
in a low mounotune, ** The same tn you,” and then became mlsnt.
Tho splash of the horses’ feet was the onlv snund heard for several
rods, when Duval broke out :

“ What's the matter,Jones 7 I never saw you luuk so tore up in

my Life. Yun re always counted the best man iun the business for a
juke ; but you don't luok much like it to-day. What's the matter?
Anybody dead 17

Jones looked up, gave a kind of grim and gtastly smale, and
then rephed :

‘ No. there ain't anybody dead, but I dreamed tharo vas ; that's
all,” and again he was silent.

Nothing but splashing for the next eighty rodsa' the end of
which Daval again made an attempt at conversation -

¢ You dr:amed there was?  Wh'd you dream it wag 1™

“ Myself,” said Jones, with a wink aud a sly grin from uuder lus
slouched hat.

¢ That you were ?” said Duval ; and thenthere was silence agatn.

At length Jones heaved a deep sigh, straightened humself in the
saddle, and spoke as follows

**Yes, I dreamed I was dead. Didn't dream much about the
dyin’ part, but the first I knew I was standin’ afore a gate and
waitin’ to get in 1 waited arvund awhile, and nobody seemed to
care ; so I'stepped into a kind of a hittle ofiice )ust to one side of
the gate to wait. 'Twas a nico kind of a reom, not being big, and I
was goin’ around it, luvkin’ at thiags, while 1 was wait n’ ; and firat
Iknew I saw a big buvk like a ledger, set up on o desk, or frame
like. I k.ad o' wondered whatat was, and as it was right vut 1
the rovm where auybody conld see it, I went up and loched at 1,
and as sure as I'm a sinner, there stond my acc.unt. It was head-
ed 1n good style, * Paul Joues, in account, ete.’ Dr. un ono side and
Cr. on the other. It kind «* to .k me back a littie to run 1t 1t 20
sudden, but 1’d been thinkin’ about it more ur less all the tune I'd
been waitin.”  Well, nobody’d come yet, so I got to losking over
the account. The first statement was, ¢ general business account,’
and I don’t want to brag, but 1 had a pretty fair showing, tako it
sll round. I was charged up with some things, just as I deserved
to be, but in the main I confess I was protty well pleased with the
way the account looked.

** Well, then came on the *Church and benevolent society ac-
conut,’ and that ade a far show, ton. Yon see I've always had
cousiderable to give, aud ['ve hiked to give pretty well, aud sv I've
given a good deat one wav and another, and it was all dewn all
right. ‘There was one or two charges though, on the other sido that
got me o little. For instance, there was, *neglucting meotangs.’

!

and * giving fur persunal bonefit,” and *giviug for the sake of publio
approval.' That gat me a littlo, but I stoud that protty woell, I
wont on down to the * widuws and orphaus’ account,’ which was in
protty gaod shapo, too, aud 1 was beginnin’ to feel pretty gond,
whon T strack “schoul trusteo account !’ and 1 tell you, Duval,
my heart struck the buttont uf my boots hko lead. You seo I'd
never thought about runnmg an aceount with that hoadin’ anyhow,
But thero it was, and I had to face it.

*¢Woll, as soon as I got ny breath, Ttnokalook atit, Idaren't
tell you all there was there, but it just makes mo sick now to think
aboutit. Why the De. columns xan on fur about six pages, and
here's about the way it went:

¢ Itom—Negl cting to keep schoolhouso in repair, on account of
which George Nowcomb's littlo gicl caught cold and died, and sov-
0!“11 ]childreu suffered sevoely. [Seu testimony of Nowcomb's little

ir
L Item—Neglecting to stand hy the tsacher whan some meddie- .
some people w1 the district tried to break up the schnol.

* Item —Neglecting to sustain the teacher when he attempted to
coerce a fow bad, big boys, who were trymg to run the school,

“ Jtom—Hiring Mehitable Parker (you seo sho was my wife’s
cousin, and had veen spending tho summer visitin® us), to teach tha
achool, she bewy young aud inexperienced, when Hiram Sansom
could have been hired in hor stead, he being an experienced and
accomplished teacher, the change boing made for the sake of aaving
five dollars & month,

“ Item—Noglocting to visit tho school and personally inspect the
work of teachers and pupils,

“Ttom- Neglecting to confor wath teacaer and patrons about the
intcrost of the schuvl, andso on. Here 1t went, pago after page,
all chargod up.

*¢ Item— Neglocting to msist on uniformity of text-books, and so
greatly crippling the school. .

“ltem—Allowing family quarrels in the district to interfore with
and weaken the school: *

I can’t give ’em all, but they made my hair staud on end when
I road ’em.”

b *“ Wae there nothing on the other side of the account?” putin
uval.

* Well, yea ; clear on to the ond there was just ono item, and
that was : ¢ Credit by balance, for serving for scheol director for
nineteen yeary without pay, and subject to the growls and slanders
of the waole district.’”

And the old man winked slowly with both eyes, as he looked his
companton 1 thoe face. Ho then procoeded :

*“ That let up on moa hittle, but even that couldn’t make me feel
Just night, and I was protty well down ia the mouth about the busi-
ness, whon 1 henrd the door open, and I turned around to see who
bad come, and 1t was my little gir), who came to tell me breakfasy
was ready, and wish meo ‘a Happy Now Year.’ Well,I got up,
ate my breakfast, but I kept thinking of my dream, and I just
made up wmy mind that I'in guing to do what I can for the rest of
my natural life to make a better-looking record than that, when
the time reaily duves cume that 1 have to facet. There's onr school-
house now, with no foundation under it, half u dozen panes of
glass vut, & puor stove, cracks 1 the floor, the plastering off %
three or fuur places, so that the wind blows rightin; the om-
houses without roufs, and their sides half torn off, and I don’t know
what else ; and I'm eun my wav nuw to call a mecting of the board
to fix things up, and if they aren’t better'n than they are now in.
side of a week, why my name nin't Paul Jones, that's all, and if
ever [ hire a teacher for any reason except because Le's the man for
the place, it'll be hecanse I got fuvled. Good-morming,”

And at the sectivn cornors they splashed away from each other
at a right angle, Junus tu call the board together, and Duval to tell
o reparter of Junvs's dream and 1ts results.

SMALL BEGINNINGS.
RECITATION POR A GIRD.

A traveller through a dusty road throw acorns on the les,
And one took root and sprouted, and grew into a treo.
Love sought its shade at evening tune, to breathe its carly vows ;
And age was pleased, 1 heats of noon, to bask beneath its boughs.
The dormo.se Joved 1ts danghng twigs, the birds sweet rausicbore;
It stuod a giory 1n its place, a blessing evermeore.

A littlo spring had Jost its way amid the grass and fern,
A passing stranger scooped a well, whero weary raen migict turn.,



