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swooped around a time or two, and then, with a hoot of triumiph,
alighted at the bedside of a youngster, who wvas grently folded in
the armis of Morphieus. The eager lîerald then wvhispered some-

* thing soffly in tie ear of the dormant youth, but nio aniswer camie
to break the dormi.tory silence. Evidently the sleeper was a great
lover of College rules. Thle hieraici, nowv just a littie impatient,
flues sofily to wvhere the youth's pedal extremities qhould bc, anîd

* thre spie tw to-decked objects just peeping from under the

heavy wvoollen coverlet. The feathered bearer of important tidings
thereupon inidulges in gentie titiliatious, until the heavy-eyed
dreamier opens the cornier of one eye and grins.

\Vake up, you leaden-pate, and hear your irreprievabie
senfeèncc±," the younig hierald hooted.

TFerrified at this unexpected cali, and imiagining ail sorts of

uncanny thlingÏs, suchi as ire, ghiosts, prefects, anîd so forth, the
youth leaps excitedly fromi his cosy cot.

lBe calmi my young frie-nd," exciains the Jittie herald's re-
assuring voice; "' and now listen to my command. I the lanile
of the great Wise Bird, w~ho nowv reigns kingdomiless on yonder
elm, 1 officially appoint thee Editor of THEir RE.viE'.'S junior De-
partment. l do, nioreov'er, conînîand tliee to, resume business at

* the old stand. Now, niind thee, leave not one iota of said corn-
* mand uîîfülfihled ; otlîerwvise thou diest."

Poor short-panted youtlî; lie 'vas so terrified at the thouglît
of future snowballs rnany and great, and at the prospect of other
perhaps moire formidable dangers, that lie could barely restrain his
wveepingy. H-e hiad no, confidence in his journalistic: abilities; neyer-
theless, since nobody else 'vas near ai. ha nd to knock the threatening
pistol fromn the hierald's grasp, lie sumnîoned up a sufficient
amoulit of courage to accept the new position. And niow, dear
reader, liere is the neiv junior Editor. Shle liands %vith hiin, lie
is going to speak for iîîîseif.

Behiold nie, dear reader, dressed in my best literary apparel.
Withl this, niy appearance, the curtain rises to, Iay open a newv
vista on the :active stagye of junior reminiscences. Iii nîy own un-

wortlîiness, 1 miake my first gracious bowv, aind hope that the part
1 shall play in my niew sphere rnay prove sati:;factory to, ail.
Viîderstandig onily too weIl thiat 1 shall be able to but partially
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