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women at their heads. where the educa- |

tion received is on a par with any of the
male colleges.  And, more than that the
mnale cclleges are open to receive women,
and have tiey not proved themselves sble
to compete with their brothers?

Miss Fawcett proved herself more‘than
able when she came cut above the senior
wrangler at Cambridge last year. Nor is
her’s the only case. There are scores of
others that we hare not time to mention,
some cven in our own province. And why
should it not be so?  Adolph Monad, I

ink, says :—*‘Th:fate of the nation lies
concealed in the hund of 4 woman.”

‘We have only takena hasty view «f a
few things that huve grown or advanced
but perhaps it will give a vague idea of
how things have chang~d by arowth. And
so the world will go on improving and
changing until there is no more room for
improvement or chansge.

o

A Few Whispers Picked up
By Our Reporter.,

Murmurings heard through the window
¢ Tell her I will send it” Query ! ““Who is
¢ her ¥”

Can any one of our scholars explain
the following which was found on the
floor of the schoolhouse. What student
is pouring out the vials of his wrath on
his teacher.

¢ The teacher came down like a wolf

His on ttl;he fold, .
. His eyes they were gleaming with
v ’iike olgii g

" The chalk on his.cout Jooked like foam

on the sea
‘While his voice rolled like thunder on
deep Gallilee.

Students and readers will find it greatly
to theirawn and the MoxTHIIRS' advan-
tage to patronizo our advertisers.  They
keep only the best but sell atcheapest
Tates.

Mrs. Van Baerle, who died.at Brussels
recently, in her ninety-first year, was the
widow of an English officer of ancient
Datch lineage, the daughter of Sir Thom-
as Hislop, Bart, a distinguished indian
veteran, and was presentat the world-fam-
od ball, given by the Duchess of Richmond
on the eve l])f the Battle of Waterloo,
where, a girl just verging on sixteen, .
she “‘came cut” dancmg her first dance
with Sir Hudeon Lowe. The grave of
Mrs. Van Baerle will not be far from
the monanment which covers the remains
of James Lord Hay, who went straight
from the same ball-room to his death st
Quarter Bras. That celebrated poem by
Iqrd Byron. on the eve before the battle of
Waterlno, will be remembered with re-
newed interest, after reading about tae
death of one who had been present at, en-
g2ged in the dance, and saw and oconyers-
ed, probably, with many a one there, that
has since gone to their long home.
‘¢ There was a sound of revelry by
night, '

And Belgium'’s capital had gathered

her beauty and her chivNry,”

Museva.—The followingdonations have
heen made to the museum by Mr. Lionel
Stewart, of the High School: Granite
from New Hampahire ; rock salt ¥rom Pe-
tite Annis Islaud, Mississippi; amethyst
and cacholung from Cape Blomidon, N.
S.;1exd ore from Guyshoro, N. S.; oop-

perorcfrom Margaretsville, AnnapolisCo. ;
of

apatite from Georgi

Gulf of Mexico, a !
crystalized culcite from Mammoth Cave,
Kentncky ; shells from: St. Paul's Bay,
Malta ; a co'lection of shells and_pebbles
from Gisrt's Causexay, an historical relic
in the shape of a fragmeny of a burst
bomb sheil from the field of Getiysburg.
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.. . {(“—Hollo! up theru ! Callin’ time!
0’try masheen’s clean’d-out,—busted,
An’ ther’ ain’t anuther rhyme )




