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120 Dalhousie Gazelte, | ]

sustained, by such pieces as “Lost in the
Woods,” and “A Gentleman.” The present
number sparkles here and there with such little
gems as the following :—

ECCENTRICITY.

Go mould into a steadfast shape
A billow of the sea,

Go prune and trim a mounting flame,
But lay no laws on me.

By law the sea-waves foam and flow,
And upward tends the flame ;

By laws I grow ; but not, good friends,
By any you can frame.
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PERSONALS.

SRR

REv. J. J. CAMERON, M. A,, one of the trinmvirate which
instituted the GAZETTE, and at present in charge of a Presby-
terian congregation at Shakspere, Ontario, has received a call
from Point Edward, Ont,

J. W. STERNS, formerly a student here, and more recently
on the editorial stafl of the Citigen, is, we understand, the man-
ager of the Despatch, a bi-weekly, independent newspaper,
lately started in Moncton, N. B. His efforts seem to meet with
general :apwmai.
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IN f 'Ef% DALHOUSIE,

after church, notwithstanding the rain, mud, and general in-
clemency of the weather on that particular evening, Why ! oh
why ! this desertion of the church of his fathers, &c., &c.  Please
tell us, some one,

Prow,, (criticising the them of a four foot Soph.): *Mr.
C——-s, essay exhibits marked ability and research. ~With a
due regard also to the eternal fitness of things it is distinguished
as is its author-—~by extreme brevity.” Verum est.

THAT seemingly gniet Soph. hailing from across the water
is not so very guiet after all.  Such is the on dét.  And verily,
we are inclined to give credence to this rumour when we find
that he is in the habit of going to parties which last up till 4
o'clock in the morning, &c. Surely people are notalways what
they seem. Are they now ?

Prov. of Mod. Languages 1-~“ Will Monsieur D= please
name the principal figures of Syntax.” Mr, D, {prompted

“by his class mate on the left) :—* Ellipse, hyperwbamm anallage,

protoplasm.” Professor subsides, likewise (after a time) the
applause of the class. N. B.—He meant to say pleonasm.

Tue Seniors ate sedulously cultivating the favor of the most
stalwart and well-gowned freshmen. You know a toga, that
for four years has braved the battle and the breeze in a College
hall, does not look quite as well as one that has been carefully
guarded through one winter—And a tattered gown beneath a
baghelor’s hood ! Horribile visu !

PROFESSOR’S criticism :— Brevity is the soul of wit.” This
essay may be set down as the exception by which the rule is
proved. Itis brief but it contains no wit. Neither does it
indicate that the writer has much wiséomm‘* Qr wmiﬂ to that
effect.” Ehew! Ehenl



