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Beauties of English Literature
&

Tis plain that no one takes a plane
To have a pair of pears,

Although a rake may take a rake
To tear away the tares.

Pretty deer is dear to me,
A hare with downy hair.

A bart I'love with all my heart,
But barely bear a bear.

Robertson is not Robert’s son,
_Nor did he rob Burn’s son,
Yet Robert’s sun is Robin’s sun

And everybody’s sun.

Beer often brings a bier to man,
Coughing a coffin brings;

And too much ale will make us ail
As well as other things.

Quails do not quail before the storm,
A bough will bow before it;

We cannot rein the rain at all—
No earthly power reigns o'er it.

[ i

The dyer dyes a while, then dies—
To dye he’s always trying;
Until upon his dyieg bed
He thinks no more of dyeing.

'Tismeet that man should mete out meat
To feed one’s future son;

The fair should fare on love alone,
Else one can not be won.

The springs shoot forth each spring and
shoots
Shoot forward one and all;
Though summer kills the flowers, it
leayes
The leaves to fall in Fall.

I would a story here commence,
But you might think it stale ;

So we’ll suppose that we have reached
The tail end of our tale.

Commonsense,

THE HERALD OF PROGRESS.

. gAR away in the depths of a
iy forest resound the echoes of a
' wood-chopper at work. He

has left his wife and children in the Old
World to rear a homc in the New. The
thought of soon having them with him,
spurs him on to fresh activity Every
day when the sun has reached the top of
his journey, the perspiring toiler sits in
the shade on a moss-covered log, eats his
frugal meal and sports witl: the birds and
squirrels. Thus he goes on,and in a very
short time a log hut rests on the green
bank beside a laughing stream. A con-
tented wife and children come and fill it
with joy, and the backwoodsman is su-
premely happy. Cities are leagues away
and they must depend on their own re-
sources to supply the growing wants.
The berry-patch, the little brook, and the
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fertile soil must assist them. The cld
sheep cheerfully yields up ler mantle,
and cunning snares hold many unwilling
captives. With the wisdom that would
shame a statesman, that family of boys
and girls is clothed and fed. Years after,
when the old farmer and his wife sit
around the fire-place, they look with
pride on their accomplished daughters
and their sons just returned with honors
from college. The tact that ruled that
hiousehold is stamped on the minds and
characters of the younger generation.
Like the down of a thistle strewn by the
autumn wind, the commonsense practised
in that little home in the forest, has
spread far and wide.

With the lamp of truth in our hand
let us search for this jewel in our counu-
try’s transactions during the past decade.
The rays of light that illaminate the past
show nothing so interesting as that which
affects us now. Does this gem sparkle
with unwonted brilliancy in election
times? Does it reflect all the colors of
the rain-bow iu the laws of our country?

Our election customs are the curse of
the country.  When a man gets hungry
for fodder in the public crib, no bolts and
bars will keep him ont.  The ballot-box
is tampered with, characters are ruined,
and blood is shed, when he wishes to
sacrifice himself for his country.  News-
papers, instead of chiming out the sweet
song of liberty, dance attendance on
either party and flood the country with
the virtues of the one and the vices of the
other. Public movements for good are
held in check for fear the ruling party
may become unpopular, and must step
down and out. Every few years com-
monsense hides her head with shame,
while this election-custom, this hydra-
headed monster, this argus-eyed creature,
stalks through the land, peering into fac-
tories and knocking at church doors.
Surely it can say with the Psalmist, “I
am feaifully and wonderfully made.”

Then the strikes that deform society
are only the bugle-sounds, calling men to
arms to break down the walls of peace.
Trenches are thrown up, fortifications are
built, to protect every man against his
neighbor. Turn where you will, the
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bayonet of “combine” is presented to
you; from the “Sugar Combine” to the
women at the wash-tub. All people
must sign the Act of Conformity or be
boycotted, all must pronounce the
“Shibboleth” or be slain. Commonsense
hus taken leave of everybody but the
drunkards, who will never combine
against the brandy-bottle.

Another blot on our country’s escutch-
eon, is the drinking custom. Whether
the Crook’s Act, the Dunkin Act, or the
Scott Act have failed or not in suppressing
it, our young people are becoming dan-
gerously familiar with King Alcohol.
Will we have half-drunken men to fill our
legislative halls, to occupy our pulpits, to
protect our homes? Like the grain of
mustard-seed, it will grow and spread,
until all the fowls of the air lodge in
its branches. Like distant rumblings in
a thunder-storm, the Mosaic Law warned
the people, and all through Bible His-
tory the rumblings became louder, till
with a dealening clap came from the
Saviour's lips ““Thou shalt love thy neigh-
bor as thyself.”

Under the surface of public actions, is
a mighty current carrying all kinds of
debris to the ocean. Whirling aiong,
comes the romantic people whose ideal
life is found in some novel, whose jelly-
bag minds are tossed by every wind and
doctrine. Then like great bowlders come
the dynamite throwers, who would recti-
fy society at one blow. Like bats and
moles, the light of commousense hurts
their eyes. They prefer to bury their
talents and complain of the unequal dis-
tribution of property. "They long to
spend their neighbor's wealth, but he
must first earn it, before they condescend
to “have all things in common.” O! chat
with the laugh of Cervantes, we might
laugh these evils out of existence.

But there is another side to this pic-
ture, and with glad hearts we turn to it.
The progress of the past ten years has
marched to the music of commonseunse.
Knowledge has advanced with gigantic
strides. Every morning the school-bell
rings myriads of the coming men and
women to their tasks Constant 1m-
provements are made in the educational
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system, while in rural districts, every
hill-top is crowned by a school-house.
Then, too, the wonderful inventions and
discoveries in science take away our
breath as they fly past our view. The
soul of Roger Bacon has clothed itself in
our Edison; the gallant Sir Walter
Raleigh lives in the adventurous Stanley.
All men walk in green pastures of happi-
ness and sniff the perfumed air of flower-
ing prosperity.

That the univeisities have thrown open
their doors to wor:en, meets the approval
of thinking people. Manv are taking ad-
vantage of it, and bear off the “blushing
honots that fall thick and fast around
them:” Nor will the home duties be
neglected, but a pleasant glow of life
will reflect from their awakened minds on
everything around them. The next gene-
ration will reap a rich harvest through
the training of gifted mothers.

Fresh in our memories is the Women's
Congress held in Washington. Speeches
delivered in characteristic style, held
thousands spell-bound. These Deborahs
are banding themselves to save their
country. With the wisdom of Portia
they wrest from the Shylock saloon-keep-
ers, “‘the pound of flesh.” With the
courage of Queen Esther they brave the
tyrant legislators and demand redress
against the wicked Haman of Licensed
Liquor Law. May Washington never
boast of Leing the only city which has
seen its Women’s Congiess.

Hand in hand with the other reformns
comes the Moral Reform Movement.
Our cities stand greatly in need of it, and
may many years be added to those
Mayors who fight so valiantly for it.
Sin with all its filthiness keeps pace with
the strides of civilization. Like the cen-
tipede, it plants its prison wherever it
steps. Like the banyan tree, its roots
spring into a thousand other trees. A
thousand times the effort to uproot it, if
left to the next generation to do what we
should do.

A sign of progress is the absence of
religious dissensions Men do uot spend
time in tryving to distinguish between the
“south and the south west side of a hair.”
People’s religious convictiois are re-
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spected and every one worships under his
own vine: and fig-tree. The Shekinah
rests over the camp, and across the Jor.
dan we see the Fromused Land. The
Plagues of Egypt are only memories ; the
Passage of the Red Sea, and the Wan.
dering in the wilderness are eveuts of the
past. We are waiting to be led forward.
How thankful we feel that the old sores
that grew irritated whenever fooked at,
are now heaied, that the thorns that
scratched everybody are broken off, and
that the rose of Christianity blooms in
all her freshness and beauty.

Another sign of progress is the arrange-
ments that are being made to bring abont
a marriage between Canada and the Unit-
ed States, called Commercial Union.
Thereare no natural barriers between the
countries and each has much to recom-
mend them. Canadaisalittle coldand shy,
but “she looketh well to the ways of her
household and eateth not the bread of
idleness ”  Her talents only want culti-
vation and some day she will dazzle
the world. Uncle Sam is very brisk
and has good business talents. Noth-
ing pleases him so well as to find ont
something new. He interferes but little
in the politics of the Old World and
never shows a disposition to fight.  The
match on both sides is very desirable
and there is no reasonable pretext to pre-
vent it. The joining of two such house-
holds would unite forces, and business
wotld be carried on in much better style.
Uncle Sam left home when quite young
and feels very independent ; while Can-
ada like most dutiful daughters, does
not ask mother England’s advice. In
the near future we hear a voice proclaim-
ing the banns of marriage between Can-
ada and the United States. What there-
fore God hath joined together, let no man
put asunder.

It is a pity that such amicable rela-
tions cannot exist everywhere. It is a
greater pity that millions must depend
on the will of the Boulangers and the
Bismarcks ; that the whim of a woman,
or the hatred of a man can control the
destinies of so many. Look at the atti-
tudes of the nations and say thata Peace
Congress is not necessary. In an open
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valley the Russian bear prowls in search
of food and the German wolf licks his
fangs for some poor lamb. Yonder
comes the British lion. “The Russian
bear and the German wolf attack him.
On the top of a cliff sits the American
eagle, wisely keeping out of harm’s way,
while around the ledge of 1ock, snarls
the French wild-cat, scarcely refraining
itself from springing on the combatants.
The Canadian beaver quietly builds his
dam in the pond near by, laying up his
winter's store. The Spanish fox and the
Austrian blood-hound are silent specta-
tors. What shrieks fill the air! What
thunderings that shake the earth! At
last the Russian bear crawls away into the
hollow tiunk of a tree, and the German
wolf goes howling to his forest. The
British lion stalks off the field, bleeding
from his wounds, but a victor.

This does not concern us much where
only animals are concerned ; but human
flesh aud blood is sacrificed everytinie to
satisfy the ambition of a few men in each
nation.  Must rivers of blood run in
torrents and widows' and orphans’ tears
flow to satiate the earth-born desire of a
few? No, the Herald of Progress has
sounded his bugle and these dissensions
must step out of the way. Nearly nine-
teen huundred years have rolled by since
the angels sang “*peace aind good will to
all men.” \What the Judean shepherds
heard with such joy will be ours yet to
hear. It whispers in every breeze; it
murmurs in every brook, it gladdens
every heart, and runs as a sweet accom-
paniment to all our acts.

sDacation. «

ITH the sound comes a thrill of

x| pleasurable anticipation, mingl-

~ ed with regret at the prospect

of parting from class-mates with whom
we have shared study honrs.

A touch of sadness lingering around
our farewells, the light and shadow wov-
en in the thread of human existence.
Pausing for a moment in the old Halls,
the past year flits before us laden with
fragrant reminiscences of those who are
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stepping into the arena of life, whose
sympathy has cheered the hours of toil,
winning for themselves a niche in the
memory, and a link in the chain of friend-
ship that will not soon be forgotten.

During that time lessons were learned
and knowledge gained that will doubtless
prove a powerful incentive to higher at-
tainment. Qur experiences of vacation
are somewhat varied.

Sunny days by the sea, the Sun rising
like a ball of fire over the vast heaviug
waste of waters, penetrates the recesses
of the rock and floods, cliff and beach
with light, revealing the treasures of the
sea, here lies a mass of sea-weed, a little
farther on shells, of pink and white of
wondrous beauty of form and coloring,
tossed on the shore by Old Neptune in
some fit of remorse at the wreck of
human life committed to his care, so
ruthlessly sacrificed at the shrine of
wind and wave, for which he tried to
make atonement.

For some of us the pleasures of camp
life varied by boating and exploring ex-
peditious, the excitement of tennjs and
the scientific warfare of croquet.  Hours
passed with the unwritten music ¢fnatuie,
tili the rippling of the waves on the
vebbles of the beach, the distant sonnd
of murmuring waterfall, interspersed with
the trill of some feathered songster,
exerts a spell which we aie loath to
break.

*“The softly warbled seng

Comes from the pleasant woods, and

colored wings )

Glance quick in the bright Sun, that

moves along
The forest openings.
Inverted in the side,

Stand the grey rocks, and trembling

shadows throw

And the fair trees look over side by

side,
And see themselves below.”

Singing under the shadows of sombre
pines, through which the wind sighs a
monrnful requiem over the graves of the
departed Indian warriors till our fancy .
peoples the forest with the stalwart form
of the Indian, crouched in ambush or in
pursuit of his game.




THE

PORITFOLIO.

2

Years roll on, the camp fire iS» kindled
and the pipe of peace is handed aronud
the sparkling blaze; with the slowly dy-
ing embers of the camp fire, chief after
chief passes to the ‘‘happy hunting
grounds,” leaving his wigwam and birch
cavoe to the *‘pale face” the legends of
the tribe dying with the last member.

For others long botanical expeditions
examining the many forms of plant life
found in the forest of our native land,
from the fern to the tiny wild forget-me-
not, growing by some sparkling stream.

“Woundrous truths, and manifold as
woundrous,

God hath written in these stars above ;

But not less in the bright flowerets

under. us
Stands the revelation of his love.
Bright aud gloriousis that revelation,

Written all over this great world of

ours;

Muking evident onr own creation

In these stars of earth these golden
flowers.
In all places then and in all seasouns,

IFlowers expand their light and soul-

like wings,

Teaching us, by most puisnasive rea-

sons,
How akin they are to human thmus

And with child-like credulons affec-
tion

We behold their under buds expand;

Emblems of our own great resurrec-

tion
Emblems of the bright and better
land.”

Excursions and picnics, camping aund
boating, ramblings by sea, forest and
stream, have been exchanged for the com-
ing of Latin grammars and the general
routine of College life. The last book
has bLeen extricated fiom the surround-
ing papers and debris, recalling hazy re-
membrances of Examination time and
one by one we join the group around the
blazing autumn fire with the resolve to
pursue our studies with all the greater
zest for having spent a pleasant vacation
knowing that the motive power usually
guages the success in life.

One in speaking of high attainment
says, “Great motives have great lives.”
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+ Editorials. 4

m E call upon the many f{riends of
"k’q[ the Portfolio to sympathize

with us in our sad bereavment
of having lost our Business Mauager and
Corresponding Secietary. These capital
young ladies having left us, their work
falls on the hands of the already over-
worked editors. These poor damsels ask
their friends and patrons to be lenient, as
they think of the editors who from morn-

ing till night “write, write, wiite, with
fingers weary and woin.” It is with

much fear and trembling that we for the
first time attempt this, to us gigantic
task, of editing the Portfolio, and our
only prayer is that we may piove equal
to the occasion.

College again! Ouce more we aie
back within the old college walls where
so many hours of sadness and of gladness
have been spent. Our first emotions are
those of sadness that so many of our old
and loved associates are absent ; but in
place of the old familiar faces are new
ounes, which we hope will soon reconcile
us to our toss  [tis with great pleasure
too, we return to our loved Alma Mater,
which lias been a good home to many of
us for several years, and it is with the
best resolutions that we settle down for
another yeai's hard work. True, we have
made the same firm resolutions each
vear on our arrival, andalas! all too soon
they were broken and forgotten, but this
year is to be a glorious exception, we are
to persevere, work on, till we reach a
higher state of perfection than ever be-
fore. If during the year, we grow weary
and are tempted to fall behmd one
thought of the cherished projects planned
at the beginning of the year, will make
us take fresh courage to push on to fully
realize those desxvns

To the new comers in our midst, the
“0Old Girls” extend a warm and hearty
greeting. Our sympathies are with you,
for by past and sad experience we fully
realize the trials and tribulations of the
“New Girl.” Not one of us in our first



8 THE

PORITFOLIO.

year escaped tlose strange and lonely
feelings so well known to the If1esh men.
Like you, we have vainly endeavored to
hide the tears that would creep into our
eyes at the very thought of home. We
console yon however by telling yon that
although you may have homesickuness in
the most severe form, it is seldom a
lingering disease, and your thonghts will
grow brighter and more cheerful as soon
as you are well started in the College
work, notwithstanding your frame of
mind at present, which impressed us as
corresponding with Crabbe’s description
of school-girls:

¢Iere the fond girl, whose days are sad and few,

Since dear Mamma pronaunced the last adien,

Looks to the road and fondly thinks she hears

The carriage wheels and struggles with her tears;

All yet is new, the miss_s great and small

Madam herself, and teachers odivus all 5

From laughter, pity, nay command, she turns

But wetlts in softaess or in anger burns

Nausiates with foud, and wanders who can sleep

On such wean heds, where shie can only weep

She scorns comlulence, but to all she hates,

Slowly at leagth her mind accomniodates

Then looks on bindage with the same concern

As others feit, and finds that she must learn

As otliers learned—1the common lot to share

To scarch for comfort and sebmit 1o care.”
2:30 P. M.

Quietness reigned thionghout the col-
lege, except the occasional drum of .a
piano or note warbled in the distance.
Moast of the girls were eainestly bending
over their books when suddenly a sum-
mons came from Dr. Burns to descend to
the parlor. What an unusual sight was
there presented—four Hindaos, in native
costume. barefooted and sitting flat upon
the floor. After being introduced by
Colonel Dowdle, who told us they had
been brought under the bammer of the
cross thro’ the instramentality of the Sal-
vation Army in India, they sang several
touching hymuos in Hindoostauee. Musa
Bhei, the most prominert, spoke English
with great fluency in an address seldown
equalled by a white man. He pictmied
with burning zeal and thrilling eloguence
the benighted state of the 250 millions of
bis countrymen, their yearning after a
reai God and their willinguess to make
any sacrifice for such a God. He said

|
.
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the inconsistent and dissipated lives of
the British soldiers in his own country,
were a great barrier to the progress of
Christian morality there. A Hindoo
lady of the higher caste also spoke in
gentle and earnest tones, of the great
need of missionaries in her native country.
The others who could only say a few
words of English, sang most amusing
strains, while they beat an accompani-
ment on a long-shaped drum. Vivid in-
terest was portyayed on the faces of all,
as to hear a Hindoo preacher exhort a
Christian andience is by no means a com-
mon sight.

The Senior Literary Society was re-
organized on September 8,1n the College
drawing room. The following officers for
the new year were elected.

President—MMinnie VanZandt.

Vice-President — Emily Coulter.

Secretary—2ANay Edwards.

Treasurer—Emma Smith.

The first meeting ¢f the funior Society
was called on September 21st., and the
following officers were elected :

President—Ida Rupest.

Vice-President —Ada Burgess.

Secretary-—DMaggie Speers.

Treasurer—Aunnie Simmens.

This society prowmises to be a greater
success than usual, as the young ladies
are all entering into the work with much
enthasiasm. We hope they may con-
tinue in their good work, and furnish us
many open-mectings during the year.

¥ Socals. <

General topic—How fresh the college
looks!

Girls that are so fond of fancy-woik
never fancy work.

We would like to femind all young
ladies having in their possession libravy-
books. they had better return them or
we will think they are all taking book-
keeping this term.

We wish to thank all our friends who
so kindly remembered the college girls in
fruit season.
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Inquiring student, **What is Zoology ?"
W. L. Teacher, “A little book red on the
outside.” '

It is difficult for a teacher to give a
student a piece of her mind without de-
stroving the peace of both minds.

The worst thing about a handsome
ladv—some other fellow’s arm.

Young ladies take the advice of yonr
Principal and do not “‘decoiate the walls
of the college with your paws.”

She—*"Do you suppose Bacon really
did write Hamlet ?”

He—*'Not a doubt of it! Yon see the
egotistic kind of a name he gave the play
proves his authorship.”

Through the kinduess of Dr. Burns,
the young ladies were allowed the vleas-
ant privilege of listening to the Hindoo
Salvaticnists in the College parlors.

Seven and one things we should like to
know.

1—Who is the goody-goody girl of the
school ?
2—What is the attraction on this side for our
American cousins?
3—1{Vho will continue faithful for the Port, or
will slink for the sake of the medals?
4—What in the world makes the new girls fair-
ly race down to the dining room ?P—Hunger.
5—"The solution of the following problem :
Miss A has an iron poker, Miss B has a
broom, Miss C has a position on the table
Itis required to know how to kill that dread-
ful mouse witheut shaking the chandelier in
the room below ?
6—Why the college girls are kept in church
until the gas is turned out?
7—Why the young ladies cannot go to the ex-
hibition before Lreakfast instead of before
dinner?
8—\Where all the collcge girls obtained their
Yucatan ?
What the college girls saw at the Fair.
‘Teacher everywhere they looked,
‘Teacher every step they took,
Teacher everywhere they went,
Teacher found in every tent.
Teachei here, and teacher there,
‘Teacher, te2cher, everywhere
One would think that the old days of
parchment 10lls had returned to see the
Japanese letter that one o':r young ladies

.
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reczived this moining, which measuced
over ten vards in length.

Imagine the spitits of the voung ladies
falling forty degrees below zero and then
congealing, when, after wearing out two
feet of carpet below the mirror, breaking
half a dozen pipe stems curling their hair,
while making an elaborate toilet to cap-
tivate the new professor (in whom is
found youth, beauty and amiability of
disposition so happily combined,) they
suddenly discover that he already lhas,

“A guardian angel, o’er his life presiding,

Dcabling his pleasures, and his cares divid-

ing.”

¥ Personals. ¢

The old gi1ls hiad the pleasure of see-
ing fora few biief moments last week,
two of their loved associates of by-go1 e
days in the persons of Miss Grace Men-
zie, of Niagara Falls, and Miss Madge
Brown, of Toronto They were warmly
welcomed by both students and teachers
during their brief visit to their Alma
Mater. The visit will not soon be for-
gotten by the two young ladies who were
fortuuate enough to accompany them
on a drive, and something still more
substantial, through the kindness of one
of their party. We hope they will re-
visit Hamilton in the near future.

On the 12th of September, Miss Maud
Ferris and Mr. H. J. Suelgrove were unit-
ed in the holy bonds of matrimony.
Many of our students will remember Miss
Ferris, and will join with us in extending
the heartiest congratulations.

Mrs. J. G. Keagey, of Rochester, spent
a few days with her daughters last week.

Miss Ida Rupert will spend next Sunday
in Toronto with Miss Lena Sutcliff, her
former room-mate. The Seniors miss
Miss Sutcliff from their class very much,
but wish her all success in her unew
studies at Toronto.

Miss A. Reesor, who for several years
has been in the musical department of
our college, has resigned her position
here and is now in Toronto. Miss Reesor
was held in the highest esteem as a friend
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and teacher, and will be sadly missed by
all, especially by her musical friends to
whom she was always a great inspiration.

It is with the greatest of pleasure that
we welcome the following new teachers
to our Faculty. Miss Meisor, who comes
to us from Burlington, Vermont, teaclies
French and German. Miss Buikholder,
of Hamilton, a last vear’s graduate of the
W. L. College, fills the place left vacant
by Miss Bean. Miss Aleda Burns, an
honor graduate of class 87, is in the place
formerly occupied by Miss A. Clark.
Miss Sauerman, who has lately completed
her musical education at the Leipsic Con-
servatoryin Germany, takes Miss Reesor’s
place in the musical department. It was
with great sorrow we learned that our
well loved Professor, Mr. Hamilton,
would not return this year, as he was a
general favorite here. His place is tak-
en by Mr. McLaughlin, an honor gradu:
ate of Victoria College.

The College "benefactor. Senator San-
ford, has returned from Eunrope, where
he has spent the summer months with
his family, and we welcome him heatily,
as he again appears in our midst. Some
act of kinduness, to relieve the monotony
of college life is always being received
from him, the source whence came the
beautiful tube roses, which the students
on several days have found at their plates
at dinner.  Mr. Sanford is kind to us
in so many ways that we would miss him
very much if we did not have him with us.

As the financial matters connected with
the PorTFOLIO are in anything but an en-
couraging position, we Jlook to the
Alumnz to give us their hearty support
this year, and we think it the duty of
every student to subscribe for their .Col-
lege paper.

“Great thoughts are mariners of the mind,
With strong white sails unfurled ;
Words are the vessels that we find
To bear them round the world.”

“All discord is harmony not understood
And partial evil, universal good.”

llll.lllll.lll‘lln-llll'nllllll'l.'..llIlll-.-la.l-llll!.lnu-l-ll.n-nlolcnllnln--.-.nlx-n.in.lnnonli.u.c-.lll-ll-l-n-cr-4rlul.nllu.-nlll.-.nlllnc!llllu-lluulll-lol

. + Exchanges. <

It is with the greatest of pleasure that
we once more seat ourselves before .the
exchanges that have reached us this new
year. To many this seems to be a hard
and disagreeable task, but to us it is one
of the most enjoyable features of the
PORTFoLIO work, and we regret that lack
of time alone prevents us from a careful
reading and criticism of each one of the
college journals.

The first to put in an appearance this
term is _the Acamedian, of Washington
Academy. This paperisnot well supplied
with literdry work, the September num-
ber containing only one article worthy of
mention, that is “Retrograde Motion.”

‘The College Message, from Mo., is a
good paper, containing some very good
literary articles, among which is an essay
on  ‘Scholasticisms.”  The exchange
column bas room for much improvement
however. The young ladies of the
PorTrFoLio, humbly thank our “gallant
brothers” for even condescending to greet
us in this new year. We like to see self
respect in others, but when one becomes
completely overcome with the sense of
his own superiority () as the exchange
editor of the Message seems 1o be, we arve
fuiced 10 diaw the line.

The Bidle College Exponent is an ever
welcome exchange with us, Every thing
about the paper is good. and we fail to
find any thing about the journal to
criticise.

Ounce more the Niagara Index greets us
with good literary matter, especially the
editorials, but “The bad peunny always
turns up” and we realize the truth of
that old saying tl:e minute we turn to the
exchange column, which as usuai is filled
with slang.  Will that boy never reform?

In the Dartizouth we find very little
reading matter of interest to outsiders.
This copy coutaius only one literary
article, and that is a simple little story,
“Oaly Another.,” Give us a good essay
the next time.
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“Moral Training,” in the Notre Dame
Scholastic is a very sensible article. We
also enjoyed *“The Ride to Shoshone
Falls.” An exchange column would be a
grand improvement to that paper.

¥ Saults. =

“Just as you are pleased at finding
faults, you are displeased at finding per-
fections.”—Larater.

“Every man has a bag hanging before
him, in which he puts his neighboi’s
faults, and another behind him, in whicn
he stows his own.”—Shakespeare.

“Bad men excuse their faults,
men will leave them.”—5Fohuson.

good

¥ Resignation. ¢

“Jt seems such a woful waste
Of precious talent and time,
To be lying herc day after day,
Justin my life’s best prime.—
With such a weight an my breast,
And such a mist in mv brain,
‘That I little or nothing know
Save that living is only pain,—
When I might be doing some work,
Or saying some helpfur word,
‘T'o hasten Thy kingdom on—
But thou knowest best, O Lord !
‘Thy purpose will net fail
Because of my idleness,—
The stars in their courses fight
For the cause which thou dost bless,—
The angels mnve at thy word
Swifter than light of sun,—
Aud the patient soul works best
When it prays, “Thy will be done I
It may be that never again
1 shall march, with the plough or the
sword ;
Jtmay be— No matter. Amen;
For thou knowest best, O Lord 17

“It is not the thing we do, Dear
But the thing that is left undone
That gives a bit of heartache
At e setting of the sun.”

3 A Uliracle. ¢

BY M. F. BUTTS.

It was a miracle. My scanty store,

So scorned by my desire, became enough.

My shadowed path was on a sudden flushed

With sunrise.  In the searching light 1 saw

That I was Dblessed who thought myself
accursed.

My blinded eyes became like eagles® eyes,

And on fur heights celestial things descried.

Mine ears thrilled sensitive to harmony,

That erst were deaf  And yet more mar-
velons.

My heart, that shuts its gates upon the world.

And starved within its fortress, roofed and
walled,

Now joyed in dew from heaven.
fruits,

So fostered from above, were free to all.

How can T but believe in miracles ?

And its

3y TCrust. +

] trust thee, O Father ; thy werd cannot fail ;
But stoims are about me ; the night-winds
prevail ;
I’'m alone in the darkness ;—oh, lead to the
way
Where 1 may cast anchor and wait for the
day !

«I sure must find hatbor ; or may it not be
The tempest shall drive 1o a safe open sea,—
The winds proving friendly to pilot the way—
\Where I may cast anchor and wait for the

day?

“Black clouds are above me! O God, what a

sight

The lightnings reveal in their flash of clear
light !

Rocks allaround me ! Oh, whereis the way ?

Right here I'll cast anchor, and wait for the
day.

«] trust in God’s word, in his love, in his

might;
He sees in the darkuess as well as the light.
Not a rock in the sea but he knows its lay ;
I'm anchored in safety, and wait for the
day.”

T ————

“Faith is likened to an anchor because of
its holding power.”
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Study of Ulodern fanguages

@HAI the study of modern lan-
“‘4[ guages is a necessary part of a

¥ liberal education, isa proposition
which few intelligent persons will at this
day dispute.

The records of thought and knowledge
are many-tongued.

Familiarity with languages liberalizes
the mind in the same way as travel.

The Ewmperor Charles V. once said
that to learn a new langunage was to ac-
quire a new soul.

The person who is familiar only with
the writings of his native tongue is in dan-
ger of supposing that manuers and cus-
toms, tastes and habits of thought, which
belong only to his own age and country,
ate inseparable from the nature of man.
He finds that opinions which he had
thonght to be universal, and feelings
which he had supposed instinctive, have
been unknown to millions. He thus loses
that Chinese cast of mind, that contempt
for everything ountside of his own narrow
circle which was a foe to all self-
knowledge and to all seif-improvement.

Then the study of langnages is a means
of great intellectual culture for it gives us
ability to think, presents ideas in con-
densed form and develops and strength-
ens many important faculties.

It is also truc that one's knowledge of
Euglish is made more broad and accurate
by an understanding of any tongue that
has contributed to its development.

We are not blind to the fact, that the
acquisition of any language is a ‘big job.’
but even if we f{all short of acquiring it
with any degree of perfection, yet we will
find even a slight knowledge of languages
is of great practical and educational
Va]l:(‘,.

In travelling throngh a country, il we
are altogether ignorant of its native lan-
guage we may as well go through it with
our eyes shut or stay at lome as far as
getting an insight into the tastes, interests
and asphations of the people.

Euglishmen, French and Gennaus
deem a knowledge of modern languages
not only useful but even vital to their
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worldly success. There is hardly a com-
mercial house of any note that does not
sell goods to Germany, France, Sweden
or Russia; hence, every such house must
have employees to conduct their corres-
pondence, and a knowledge of foreign
tangues 1s, therefore, one of the best
recommendations with which a young
man seeking a clerkship can be armed.
In our large cities, there are so mauny
foreigners too who cannot speak Euglish.

Charity. «

ARTHUR SYMONS.

A beggar died last night, his soul
Went up 1o God. and said :

* I come uncalled ; forgive it, Lord;
1 died for want of bread.”

Then answeied him the Lord of heaven:
=Son, how can this thing he?

Are not Mv saints on earth? and they
Had surely succored thee.”

“Thy saims. O Lord,” the beggar said.
“Live holy lives of prayer ;

How shall they kunow of such as we?

¢ perish unaware.

«] l,cv stiive to save our wicked snuls,
And fit them for the sky ;

Meanwhile, not having bread to eat,
(Forgive !) our bodies die ¥

Then the Lord God spake out of heaven
In wiath and angry pain :

0O men, for whom My Son hath died,
My son hath lived i vain I”

+ ®od Still the Sane. «

[ny arcupisuor frexcn.]

Naot Thou fiom us. O Lord, but we
Withdraw ourselves from "Thee.

When we are datk and dead,

And Thou art cavered with a clond,
Hanging before Thee like a shroud,

So that our prayer can find ne way,

O teach us that we do not say,

“Where is Thy iightness fled ?”

But that we search and try,

What in ourselves has wrought this blame,
For Thou remainest siill the same ;

But earth’s own vapors carth may fill
With darkness and 1h'ck clouds, while still
The sun s in the sky.
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DR SINCLZXIR @ . CRAWFORD,
+ Dentist, + @O\]FE(T ONER

No. 22 EAST RKING STREET, Opposite Fountain :
HAMILTON, ONT. 5 38 KING STREET WEST

Extablished 1879.

IBR & MONCE, §—--———

. i James + Davidso
Barrtsters,attornegs,SohatorsE 3 ! ,,,,ASBAL n,

{ Goldsmith, and Manufacturing Jeweller,
: 78 EAST KING STREET.

H
H
8. F. LAZIER, M. A, L. L. B. : : Hamilton - Ontario.
J. F. At?/lloN(:K. Rt Ha'nlltoq' Ont. E Wa h.,he Clocks udJ cwe'lery Carefully Repaired

JOS. MILLS & SON,  iTHE LEADING PHOTO STUDIO.

Manufacturers of . ’
Pamms’ e Fursi Fagumer Bros:
Seal Sacques, Dolmans, Ulsters.
7 James Street‘;\lorth, Hamilston, Ont. 8 & ]O Il(]ng %U’@@t W@SL

EStabiisheid Over §13 ears, Spccnl Rates to Students.

C(. Zﬁurray & (Zo.,

Direct importers of

42 James Street North,

F. CLARINGBOWL,

tounsoas

TEEtINLILRLILRLNLILE

»emcttere Silks, Dress Goods,
I58KINGST.EAST.} ™z

""""""""""" :General [Jry Goods.

Watch and Jewellery Repairing

receives special attention.

For lxcp-urmg and Manufacturing,
JOSEPH GAYLOR, é@

JEWELLER:

42 Xing Stroot West. 49 _KING ST. EAST,  HAMILTON.

ALL GOODS FIRST CLASS and all at the
LOWEST CASH PRICES.

: Bonnets, Hats, Mantles and Dresses, Made to Order
in the Best of Style.

SHEEGANTINANENINCUIRININEDY
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THE * PHOTOGRA]

(Late of New York City)
Makes the Finest Pictures in Hamilton. All photographs made by the Instantaneous
Process, and guaranteed satisfactory. (‘‘Prcofs shown without extra charge.”)
Pictures finished in Oil, Water Color, Crayon and India Ink. Special

S

reduced prices made to attendants of the College, also Club
rates furnished on application,

STUDIO : 124 KING ST. EAST.

THE BASSINETTE,

——vip AT drnan

Miss NMoody's Store,

162 KING ST. E. (Copp’s Block,
CAN BE FOUND A FULL ASSORTMENT OF

LADIES’, MISSES' and CHILDREN'S

+«q UNDERWEAR. b

MATERIALS FOR SAME KEPT IN STOCK.

Children’s Dresses. Suits, Cloaks, Etc.

4 MADE « TO ¢ ORDER. b»

Special attention given to

BRIDAL TROUSSEAUX

and Infants' Layettes.

AicKay Brothers

Importers and Dealers in

DRY GOODS,

MILLINERY, MANTLES,
GENTS’ FURNISHINGS, CARPETS,
OILCLOTHES, CURTAINS,
CARPET SWEEPERS, CURTAIN
POLES, CURTAIN
CHAINS, STAIR RODS. ETC.. ETC.

M°KRY BROTHERS,

46 & 48 King Street Hast,

HAMILTON, ONT.

Also Agent for the New York Butlerick Paiterns
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THR ID. MOORK @@, TD.,

[RON FOUNDERS & MENUFACTURERS

Stoves, Tin, Copper, Iron, Japann:d and General Stamped Ware.

Impurters and Wholesale Dealers in Tiu-Plate, Canada Plate, Sheet Iron, Sheet Copper, Galvanized Iron Wire, Tinsmiths’
Tuuls and General Trade Supplies.

Office, roo King St. East, . Lowndry, Cor. Catharine and Robert Sts.
HAMILTOIY, - - - oI,
P GROSSMAN, FANGCY GOODS
Dealer in In the Line of Embroidery or Art Goods of any

Description, call at

SHEET = MUSIC,iscott's,  King Street Fast.

Music Books 2 Instruments of musms'\scg:le Km?‘u?l“:iﬁ:do? &ggﬂ;u%{‘ﬂﬁrggcedlo-
and Musical every Description. § JAMES SCOTT, KING STREET EAST.
49 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON, ONT.

A fine stock of extra quality Violins and guitars. R D l ’ N G A N & CO

Band and Orchestra Instruments a specialty

Agent for Novellos’, Ditson’s and Boosey’s Sacred

and Secular Choral Music. B O 0 K BI N D E R S,

Behr Brothers & Co's. celebrated Pianos with
Patent Muffler.

O U ———
v manvey | TBOOKSELLERS AND §TAT(0NERS

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign and Domestis Fruits, IMPORTERS OF

OYSTERS FISH AND GAME.
No. 6 KING STREET WEST. | SCHOOL AND COLLEGE

Telephone Call~263,

JOHN . eLARK,  'TEXT BOOKS.
Gﬁemle and DI‘ uggISk ROOM-PAPER DECORATIONS ETC,

COR. KING AND HUGHSON STsS.

HAMILTON., i COR. JAMES AND MARKET SIS.
A. R. KERR & C0.5, 28 KING STREET EAST,

18 THE PLACE TO GET YOUR

DRY GOODS, MILLINERY, MANTLES, AND DRESSES.

Cloth Mantles from $1.00 up to $40 cach. Brocade Manties from $10 up to $100 each. Fur-lined Cloaks from $8 up to
$75 cach. 10.000 yards of Dress Gaods from 10 cts. up to $1. 10,000 yds. of Black Silks from 50 cts. to $3.50. For
the Largest Stock, Best Value and Nobbies: Assortment of Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, go to A. R. XERR & CO.

Our LEADING DEPARTMENTS are MILLINERY, MANTLE and DRESSMAKING.

d




THE PORITFOL10.

>¥J. Moodie & Sons,i<

—o+>AGENTS FORO<mce

McCALL'S N. Y. BAZAR GLOVE FITTING PATTERNS,

The Best Fitting in the World.

Wools, Saxony Wuols, Merino 4 and 5 ply, and Andalusian, Ete.

Monthlies and Catalogues of Patterns Free.

Ieadquarters for Baldwin’s Celebrated Fingering Wools, Bee Hive

Canadian Wools of all kinds, at very Low Prices.

J. MOODIE & SONS, Hamilton.

¥ Davis & UtcCullough, «
2 KING ST. WEST,

ARE THE LEADING

Jewellers and Manufacturers

IN THE CITY OF HAMILTON.

PRATT & WATKINS.

~—)nwon'hms(——-
DRY GOODS, MILLINERY, SILKS
GLOVES, HOSIERY, &c.

16 & 18 James St. N., Hamilton.

P. S.—Young ladies please come and see us.  We will
treat you well,

ESTABLISHED 1861

+ Thomas«Lees, +

WATCHMAKER,

eWeller & Optician,

IMPORTER OF
WATCHES, DIAMONDS, CLOCKS
SILVERWARE, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, Etc
Repairing and Engraving promptly
attended to.

5 JAMES ST. NORTH. HAMILTON.

J. D CLIMIE,

30 and 32 BING ST. WEST,

Is the only dealer in the city who keeps a full
assortment of AMERICAN GOODS in

Bo'ots, Slippers and Rubbers.

Sole Agent in the city for the

CELEBRATED

GOODYEAR + GLOVE + RUBBERS.

These are the BEST Rubbers manufactured in
the United States.

3. D. QRIMIR,
80 and 32 King Btreet West,

THOMAS C. WATKINS,

THE RIGHT HOUSE,

King Street East, - Hamilton, Ont,
ONE DOOR WEST OF HUGHSON S8T.

: Dry Goods, Carpets and General House Furnishing Goods,
Millinery, Ladies’ Mantles, Ulsters, Costumes and Dresses
in Stock and made to Order in Newest Styles.

—

" J. A. ZIMMERMAN,.
Chemist and Druggist.

% FULL LINE OF-

ARTIST'S MATERIALS; PERFUMERY
{14 King Street East, -

TOILET ARTICLES,
THE E. & C. GURNEY CO.,

DRUGGIST'S SUNDRIES, &¢., &c.
Hamilton, Ont,

MANUFACTURERS OF Limreo
STOVES, RANGES, HOLLOW-WARE,
« Hot Air Furnaces, Registers, Etc.
) HAMILTON.
TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG




