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Long ago, when in the 'y vears of childkood,
Flowers of hope were ‘budding:fresh and’ fair, -

I roam'd these verdant hills and wildwood

From morning’s dawn tili blushing eve drew near.
Since then I've mingled with strange faces,

And known of gnef my bosom’s fill,
And I have learned in far and foreign p]aces

That golden mﬂme,lrtsmmé Tiot at the will.

Now, now when years hnwe stolen o'er me,
[ view each fond familiar scene,
And as [ gaze, the dreams that childhood bore me,
Steal back again all in their golden sheen.
Yes, [ may gaze on grand Parisian fountains,
And feast my eyes on ma.r?’ a fairer si, ht,, i
But sweeter ’tis to view Acadia’s moun!mhs e
When evening shadows fade into the mght iia A" i

EDUCATIONAL MATTERS.

TaEe public mind has, for a considerable length of time,
been feasting on the overflowing dish of Dominion politics
until nothing now remains but the bare hones, over which
opposite factions engage in mutual party abuse, while a new
course is being prepared. It is a principle in Natural
Philosophy that action and reaction are equal. For this
reason we are not surprised at the calm that has set in after the
violent political storms of the past few months, but rather
look upon it as a natural effect, and welcome it with a sigh
of relief. While storms have been agitating the ocean of
politics, the sea of education has scarcely heen disturbed by
a passing breeze, sufficient to remind those entrusted with
the management of the crafts sailing upon its surface, that
they should prepare for rough weather, or adverse winds, in
order to prevent being cast upon the rocks around them, or
driven backwards in their course. We wish to make an at-
tempt to pierce the walls surrounding the abode of Aolus,
draw his attention thitherwards, and direct  his "breathing
apparatus over the educational waters of our Province.
‘Would that we had the power! We shall try, however, and
if we cannot succeed in facing the old god about, we shall
have the satisfaction of reminding him that he ought to keep
the water stirring, so that the salt may not cease to exercise
its preserving power over the whole.

To discharge our minds of a few plain facts and ideas in
connection with common education in Nova Scotia is our
present object. We do not expeet, or intend, to bring up
anything new, but to set prominently forward two or three
points which seem to be worthy of immediate consideration.
Our school system, which came into operation in 1864, has
been attended with greater success, and better results than
even its warmest supporters anticipated. Many new and
commodious schoolhouses have been built ; the increase of
pupils enrolled, and of teachers employed, has been large.
The standard of examinations has been raised, and many
men and women hive risen in the profession and proved them-
selves well caleulated for the important duty of moulding

the minds of the ﬁsiﬁ'g"genemticih: It is a self-evident fact

that good teachers are better than bad ones.  While no one
will deny this, we find some who say that ‘teachers of a high,
rank are not better than those of a lower, grade. There are,
perhaps, exeeptional eases when we must admit that a person
of inferior attainments may hbe a superior teacher, and wice
versa, but we cannot, by any means, take this asa rule. It
is indisputable, however, that men and women who have had
long experience are preferable to tyros in the profession.
To secure the services, and especially the' continued services
of such persons, it is necessary to give ample remuneration.
‘While experienced teachers of ‘a high grade are better adapted
to train the youthful minds of the country, we too often find
trustees accepting or rejecting’ applicants: for their school,
almost solely on account of the amount of the salary
asked, without considering the ‘ability and experience
of the candidate. Persons who will degrade the profession
by making it a mere marketable commodity are unworthy of
the honor and dignity properly “attached to the more than
respectable name of * teacher.”

Now to the principle points. It has frequently been said,
and even written, that the number of pupils enrolled in Nova
Scotia is decreasing ; that the proportion of superior teachers
is becoming less, while that of inferior ones is growing. We
believe these facts to be, not only true, but also natural re-
sults ; because,

First. 'With very few exceptlons the remuneration offered
to teachers in Nova Scotia is not sufficient to lead them to
make teaching a business for life.

Second. ~ Other provinees offer superior inducements, which
draw away the men and wowen who are recognized as our
best trained and most experienced teachers, and leave those
who are inferior, and contented with the pittance doled out
to them under the name of salaries.

These two reasons will be found to underlie, and in nearly
every instance to be the cause, either direct or indirect,of any
decrease in the number of pupils enrolled, or of superior
teachers engaged in the Province. To counteract these in-
fluences, both Government and people must move. The
former should jealously guard our system of education, and
do all in its power to increase its usefulness ; the latter must

join with it, and supplement its efforts. It may be said that

both have done much. Granted, but let them do mueh more,
for there is much more to be done. If we understand the
last amendment to the school law aright, it operates against,
rather than in favor of, both the people and teachers; our
reasons can be given, but we leave this point at present,
believing, however, that the change is not a step in the right
direction. In regard to the part to be performed by the
people, though we must exercise patience until they learn
their folly by experience, yet we cannot refrain from making
a few remarks concerning our County Academies. With
very few exceptions, the people of ‘our eounty towns do not
fully appreciate what the Government has done for them.
They do not seem to rightly understand. that they receive a
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grant of $600 per anmum on the simple condition that they
provide proper buildings and apparatus.  In most cases our
head masters get no more than $600 a year, and still in some
of-those towns are found persons whe will, with considerable
dignity, tell you that they “pay their teacher $600 a year-Oh
yes!and even $050,” forgetting all the time that such teacher
costs them nothing, but actually assists them in paying the
saliries of their subordinates. This is net as it should be.
The people of our county fowns should do all in their power
to provide the best possible accommodation, and secure the
seryices of the most experienced teachers. ILet them pay a
good salary to a good man. Why, they should not object to
give him from $200 to $400 in addition to the Academy
grant. Only two or three towns have come forward in this
matter. We refer to Yarmouth and Picton. Let others fol-
low their example and we will soon find our Academies
flourishing, and the communities immeasurably benefited by
the sound literary and practical education of the rising gener-
ation. It must not be forgotten by teachers that they too
have a great influence in the matter. They should try some
means to educate the people, yes, and the Government too,
up to this very important point. What is the object of the
Association that meets annually, and which will hold its next
session in this eity during the coming holidays, if it be not to
protect and advance the interests of the profession !

The first of the superior inducements offered by other
provinees, is, better remuneration. The remedy for this is
easily seen. We cannot, and it is to be hoped would not if
we could, induce them to lower their standard of salaries to
a par with ours. Then, as a matter of course we must raise
ours, until it equal, or even surpass theirs. In this way
we may keep many of our best men and women at home,
and their native land shall enjoy the fruits of their labors.

The second is found in New Brunswick. On this point
we place considerable importance. In order to obtain an
Academy license in Nova Scotia, a high standard of scholar-
ship is neceseary. To this we do not object. In new Bruns-
wick the same i3 necessary. That is also just and right.
Here, however, lies the point of difference. In New Bruns-
wick a College graduate gets a grade A license by simply
passing a special examination in professional subjects. In
Nova Scotia this privilege is not enjoyed ; and why? Some
are inclined to say that if a man holding a B. A, certificate
wishes to obtain an Academy license he has as good a right
as another to be subjected to a full examination. With this
opinion we cannot agreee. We hold that some difference
should be made, especially in Classics. Here, for example,
is a college graduate ; he has read, at least, as much Latin and
Gireek as is required for grade A examinations, and if he has
taken the full course in Classics, a great deal more. If so,
says our opponent, he should have no objection to heing
examined. But here comes the difficulty. Perhaps in all
his reading, he has not read half, or may be, not any of the
portions laid down in the Syllabus ; e. 4., Required for grade
A examination, Livy. book I, Homer, hooks I 1L TIL,
Euripides, Alcestis, &e., College graduate has read, Livy,
book XXL, Homer, books IX. X. XI., Euripides, Medea,
&e., &c. He has not only read these and other books, Lut
bas thoroughly studied them. We know of men who have
obtained an Academy license before entering college, and have
come out much below their fellow-students, who have spent
their time in carefully prosecuting college studies, instead of
riding through a number of Latin and Greek authors, on
“ Ponies,”—and yet to get grade A such students must set to
work and read a few thousand lines of Classics. Is there
any justice in such a course? We have mentioned Classics
because it brings out our point more clearly. The other
subjects however, are not open to the same objection, to so
great an extent, as ony one may plainly understand.

This privilege, granted in New Brunswick, and refused in
Nova Scotia, to men holding a B. A. certificate, has induced,
and will yet induce teachers of experience and superior
qualifications to go over to our sister Province, and expend
their energies in training the youth there, while Academies
are vacant at home for want of men to take charge of them.
This has been the case, and may be so again. This is a mat-
ter which lies in the power of the Government to remedy,
and 1t is one that shonld not be overlooked. The Govern-
ment, the people, the teachers, all have their parts to perform
in carrying out, to good effect, our present educational system.

One more point we will merely notice. We do not, nor
does any truly sensible woman, believe in what is popularly
known as *‘ woman's rights,” yet we believe every persomn
should get a fair shave of justice. One question will explain
our meaning ; Why do not females who hold a grade B license
receive the GGovernment grant to which a male teacher of the
same rank would be entitled ?

In order to prevent our most experienced teachers leaving
our Provinee, and seeking employment elsewhere, we must pay
them higher salaries, and grant them privileges emjoyed in
other places, provided they will not interfere with the effi-
cient working of our own system. The decrease in the num-
ber of superior teachers will, if not checked, soon show its
bad effects. To counteract this, and to put forth every effort
to secure contrary rvesults, should be the aim of every one
who has any feeling of patriotism stirring within his breast,
and who would wish to see the sons of his native land occu-
py respectable, influential and even high positions as citizens,
Lawyers, Judges, Clergymen and Legislators, not only in our
own Dominion, but also in other parts of the world. Our
experienced teachcrs have a great influence in bringing this
about, therefore let those interested see that our experienced
teachers get a fair share of justice.

MY HICCOUGH.

Or all the ills to which suffering humanity is heir, a de-
termined hiccough is certainly the most aggravating. The
only object in Creation to which it is analogous, is a poor
relation. Like that malignant being, it fastens on you at the
most unseasonable times, and especially at meal hours ; is
ever more unexpected than welcome, yet claims to be part of
your own person and nature, and appears quite at home ; ex-
poses you by assiduous demonstrations of intimacy, offends
civilized ears, and forees incessant clatter down your very
throat; is, in a word, at all times, a publie and private
nuisanee of the most detestable character. '

Let me, sympathizing reader, as a “faithful and veracious
historian, deseribe my recent experience of the power of this
taunting foe.

It was the anniversary of my natal day ; in consideration
of which gratifying fact, I was making extensive preparations
for the celebration of the evening in fitting style, having
summoned together for the happy oceasion a chosen band of
old schoolmates and friends. Shortly before the appointed
time of meeting, I was considering in my mind the usual
resources for entertaining company, when it suddenly struck
me that a little Ventriloquism might prove an agreeable di-
version, Though by no means an adept in the art, I had
taken a few initiatory lessons into its mysteries, and thought
I might now turn my skill to good account. Accordingly, I
fell at once to praetising, and by the time the company ar-
rived, could imitate tolerably the various vocal accomplish-
ment of the brute creation, as well as divers other simple
sounds, Entering the drawing room, I found my friends
assembled. For two hours the evening passed even more

delightfully than I bad snticipated. At length a slight
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flagging of interest was evident in some of the amusements, so,
desirous of parading my accomplishment, I acted the Ven-
triloquist. - My attempts were perfectly successful, producing
roars of applause. At length, as luck would have if, I
imitated the sound of hiccoughing, and well-feigned “ hics”
resounded through the room. Bub the oddest thing was, that
before long they seemed to come of themselves, and, without
intentionally putting forth the slightest effort, I hiccoughed
with genuine emphasis, until the fun became monotonous—
to me ab least. Then I tried to stop. But, like the horse
unable to shake off the rider whom himself had invited, 1
could not get rid of my self-imposed burden, and, (dropping
simile), it soon became appallingly clear that I was “ in for”
a regular hiccoughing spell.  Like corks flying from cham-
pagne bottles, sonorous singultations burst forth with sweetly
sad cadence, apparently from the very depths of my troubled
heart. T say “apparently,” sympathizing reader, for really
only by circumstantial evidence can one feel sure where this
disorder has its seat. A hiccough, mark you, is a practical
lie : it loudly proelaims “hie ! “hie !” which, as every Latin
scholar knows, means “here!” ¢ here!” and yet it is im-
possible to find it : when you try to locate it, it plays ¢ hide
and go seek ” from head to stomach, taking mighty good care
not to leave you till it has finished ite little game. Well,
twas getting decidedly perplexing. Some persons are followed
by a sort of fatality. Iam one of them. Hiccoughs always
seize me, either in bed or at meal times, or when I am other-
wise pleasantly engaged. Courting a young lady some time
before, when just about to press matrimonial considerations
before her, T was seized with this malady ; to pop the ques-
tion in hiccoughing accents would be an insult to human
nature ; consequence—lost the chance and never got another
one. So from past experience I knew pretty well that misery
in some form or other was at hand. Thinking the hest thing
for me under the circumstances would be a little excitement,
I made a hasty apology to my friends, left the room and
rushed into the backyard, wildly dashing about—result :
heart and hiccough working together in perfect harmony. In
the yard there was one very dark corner; I plunged madly
into it, and floundered promiscuously among barrels, boxes,
baskets, &e. I turned to regain the house ; unknown to me,
an infernal machine was in my way. Reader, did you ever
run into a wheelbarrow ¥ Almost as well jump down Vesuvins,
or risk your head in a lion's mouth. First, you trip over one
handle, which leaves a deep impression on your susceptible
frame ; you involuntarily perform a Highland fling, and re-
sign yourself to the tender mercies of the other one ; with it
you lead off in a Scotch reel, tingling with sensations unfelf
before ; ah ! you are now the plaything of contending ele-
ments ; you receive a cutting remark, and with your bloed
protest against the insult ; rudely awakened from your rap-
turous dream, you dance round bewildered on the body of
the infernal vehicle ; one side jumps up and hits you, like a
good Christian you stoop down and kiss the other ; then for
about ten minutes you struggle, pant, jump, roll and run, yet
you are still on the complicated contrivance, making as much
progress as a man in a treadmill ; and just as you think your-
self clear, your light fantastic toes are caught somewhere about
the wheel, and you experience the tortures of the Inquisition.

Such was the way I surmounted a wheelbarrow ; and if it left me in
pain, I certainly left it in pieces. And alas! the famed cork leg and
redoubtable steam arm did not keep going with more assiduity than
my hiccough. I returned to the company, and explained to them the
circumstances in which I was placed. Tt was hard work though, as I
had to pop in werds under peculiar disadvantages It was like trying
to avoid getting wet in a shower by dodging the drops of rain, Add
to this, that until now my friends had all looked upon my hiccoughing
as a Ventriloquistic trick, and few will envy my situation. At length
one rejoined, ““Come, cheer up: I know a remedy which I am per-
suaded will effectually cure you. What you need is a hearty scare to

* frighten the vexing demon out of you.” "Though it struck e that I

had been sufficiently scared in my late deadly encounter, I caught at

his words like a drowning man clutching a straw. “ Oh scare me,”
cried I eagerly, “do anything you like ; hit me, kick me, knock me
down—anything at all so long as you cure me.” I had scarcely uttered
these words, when he sprang at my throat, shook me as a cur would a
rat, ending off by an emphatic blow on the stomach. Which of us—
the hiccough or myself—was more affected by this treatment, I can’t
say. It excited us both ; but the scaring intended for it fell to the lot
of my poor nerves. /¢ rattled away more imperiously than ever. I
took a seat, and resigned myself to'the calmness of despair. Every
few moments, my friend—for a friend in need is a friend indeed—
poked me in the ribs, rammed his elbow in my face, pulled my chair
away, tripped me up, knocked me down, and for a long time kept up
a series of like facetious tricks. It is not a very pleasant thing for a
host thus to be treated before company by one of his own guests, but
ifit had cured me,I would have been heartily grateful for such behaviour.
Butit was all to no purpose ; so I suddenly jumped up and abruptly lefc
the room. I seized my hat, gloves and cane, and went out. Where
was I going? Answered Hiccough “ Here!” Diogenes searching
for an honest man, is parallelled by France rushing to war for an idea;
but to look for a care for a hiccough is the climax of absurdity. For,
lay it down as an axiom, that you can’t drive away a hiccough. It
must go as it comes, unbidden. Therefore ’tis most philosophical to
bear it cooly. For suffering friends, I append an invaluable receipt ;
when afflicted in this way, lock yourself up, lie on the floor at full
length, and read Johnson’s Dictionary through. You will find ita
very clever book, though characterized %3)' too decided awant of unity to
make it a popular story. Or, count from 1 to 1,000,000, When you're
dong, if the hiccough is not away, or yourself not asleep, go over the
same computation backwards ; if you are not cured then, give it up
for a bad job. Man can do nothing for you. -

To resume ; with eager eyes I scanned, by the aid of the bright gas,
the various placards scattered through the town ; but though I read
everywhere of veritable panaceas and universal curatives, for my case
I could find no remedy! O would that I had the dyspepsia! or
Bright’s disease ! or erysipelas ! or anything and everything but what I
have ! For what a pleasure it must be to be able to buy for a mere
nothing, an infallible cure in the shape of pills, powders, painkillers,
&c., &c. But for me, Medicine, Science and Art are alike useless !
Ruminating thus, and chewing the bitter cud of reflection, as I thought
of what I had once been and what I now was, I passed a large well-lit
lecture room, in which a distinguished Professor of Electro-Biology
was holding forth. A thought struck me—bless the inspiration—I
would get mesmerised ! I procured admittance, marched up to the
platform, stated my case to the lecturer, and was promised an im-
mediate cure by the subjection of my will to his. I sat down, telling
him that as long as the cure was effected, I wouldn’t quarrel with
the conditions. He mesmerised me completely ; I was perfectly under
his control. Glaring at me with eyes that seemed to burn into my
very soul, he held up his finger and bade me hiccough no more. Isat
there for a quarter of an hour, and didn’t hiccough once. Then ex-
ultantly he cried out *“ All Right!” The effect was startling, and made
me doubt if things were ‘“all right.” The more you dam up a flowing
stream, with the greater impetus wiil it burst forth when once its
barriers are removed. So it was with me. For the next ten minutes
I did nothing but hiccough with such astonishing velocity that it
sounded like one continuous h-h-h &c., i-i-i &c., c-c—c &c. And
naturally enough, after all : for while under the Professor’s influence,
these sounds were being manufactured as before—he had no power to
control that ; but he sealed up my lips so that the hiccoughs couldn’t
find their way out for the time being, but were stored up together
ready to pop forth the moment that the cork, so to speak, was removed.
In fact, looking at it scientifically, I consider thatif I had remained
mesmerised much longer, the accumulating hiccoughs, like new wines
fermenting in old bottles, would have been apt to have forced a way
out for themselves. What a spectacle it would have been! thoug
from personal considerations—remember, 1 had my best clothes on—
I am just as pleased that things happened as they did. Well, the
Professor was disgusted, and declared me incurable, but finally, sur-
mising that my “animal magnetism” was out of working order,
recommended a galvanic shock. So, kicked about by these Professors
like a football near the goals, I rushed out and sped to a scientist, an
expert in everything connected with electricity. 1 explained to him
the circumstances in which I was placed ; though he assured me there
was no need, he didn’t doubt me for an instant. No wonder—I must
have carried conviction with me. Asked if a galvanic shock would
cure my hiccough, by restoring my system, he smiled a superior smile,
which might stand for either “ yes” or “no,” and requested me to hold
two small iron cylinders for him. I did so—heavens, it#s a shock—
when I came to, I was sprawling on the floor more dead than alive—
hiccough, a trifle less violent than before. The Professor encouraged
me to try a second application, promising to * lay it on milder.” So
I again seized the cylinders, and for a few moments, during which not
a single “hic” escaped me, experienced a very pleasing sensation,
“ Now then,” said he, of the Battery, *‘You feel no inclinatien to hic-
cough, do you?” I returned him a most decided answer—rather
abrupt, perhaps, but more terse and expressive than words could fur-
nish. And then I was as bad as ever. So I left.

( To b coniinued.)
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To prevent any further misunderstanding, such as seems to
exist in the minds of some Students in regard to the
Gazerre and Reading Room, we will give a few words of ex.
plananation. Each student is expected to take a copy of the
GazperTE ; pay one dollar, and enjoy the privileges of the
Reading Room, with the use of all the Exchanges. As
hooks are provided in the Ccllege halls for the purpose of
holding coats and caps, we would respectfully request all
students to refrain, in fufure, from hanging said articles,
plus their gowns, on the tables which are intended for papers.
It is also expected that our exchanges will be read and left
in the room, instead of being carried away or destroyed. The
proposed improvements, in the way of proper desks for papers,
will cost $20.00. We will therefore request another meeting
of students before having the work done. We trust no one
will neglect any of the above points, and that each will prove
himself in every way a loyal son of Dalhousie, and a liberal
subscriber to the Gazerre and Reading Room, and thus be
enabled to enjoy the advantages and privileges they afford,
with a clear conscience.

In connection with the above, we wish to say a word to
our Graduates. Alumni of Dalhousie, you know, and some
of you by experience, that fifiy cents from each subseriber is
not sufficient to meet all the expenses of the Gazerre. Be-
lieving that “a word to the wise isenough,” we will simply
inform you that hereafter we will expect each Graduate to
send us one dollar instead of fifty cents as formerly.

CRITIC'S NOTES.

Dear Gaz.—Would you like to hear something about the
Kritosophian Debating Societ 7 ? If so, here it is. Subject—
‘Which would be the better form of Government for the
Dominion of Canada on the event of separation from the
Mother Country, Republican or Monarchical? Says their
Critic, whose business ‘is to sum up all the speeches, give
praise where it is due, and “ smell a fault” when possible :

The position assumed by the members in speaking was good.
All apparently tried to follow the instruections they received
in their course in Eloeution, but were not so happy in ob-
serving the rules of Grammarand Rhetoric.  There was a con-
siderable * hacking of the Queen’s Iinglish” and mueh miscon-
struction of sentences. The speakers of the evening seemed
troubled with two diseases, which developed themselves to
the most morbid degree in Mr. , who refused to speak
at all-—Jaziness and ignorance of the subject. Apologies as
to not having studied the question, &e., should not be given,
and should not be listened to. Mr. A. opened the debate by
saying that this subject is beeoming more important to us
every day, and also apologised for want of preparation and
inability to deal with the topic as he should. He referred to
history and compared the merits and demerits of Monarchies
and Republies, and was satisfied the latter were better than
the former. He objected to a Monarchy as being expensive
and cumbrous, and recommended a Republic as being more
in aceordance with the spirit of the age, and as giving the
greatest and best men an opportunity of taking hold of the
helm of state. Ie spoke of Princes, Professors and other
potentates quite familiarly, just as Sam Slick used to speak
of Earl Russell, whom he called “ Johnnie.”

Mr. B. replied in an attempt to controvert his arguments
from history, and to prove that a Monarchy is cheaper in the
long run than a Republic. He contrasted the political and
social econditions of England and the United States, and after
an outburst of patriotism, sat down amidst applause.

Mr. C. thought a Republic would meet our wants better
than a Monarchy. The climate of North America would not
agree with a king, nor would he with the people. He at-
tacked the patriotism of the last speaker, and quoted the oft-
repeated saying of Dr. Johnson, ‘patriotism’ sir, is the last
refuge of a scoundrel.

Dear Gaz., “I would not give a fig to live under one form
of government rather than another.” So Dr J. once ex-
pressed himself,

Mr. D. had nothing to say, and said it. He, however,
managed to compare the two forms of Government to two
machines, and proposed to refer the matter to the Professor
of Experimental Physics.

Dear Gaz., don’t you sce that the first sentence is an
“Trish Bull”—“an tu dialecticis ne imbutus quidem es?”
But we will let them experiment and pass on.

Mr. E. thought that monarchy being instituted by God
himself, should be better than a Republic.

“To one sole Monarch Jove commits the sway,
His are the laws and him let all obey.”

What would Bradlaugh say to that, dear Gaz?! You

don’t know? Well, you do know
““0ld Homer’s theme
‘Was but a dream,
Himself a fiction too.”

Mr. F. only expressed his opinion, and looked with
horror upon all Republics in existence. He was evidently
muech excited. Dear Gaz., this is bad. A debater should
be as cool as the Yankee who was married five times, and
told the minister he preferred sitting during the ceremonies,
else can you wonder at him talking incoherently about
United States,” Tammany Ring, &e. ;

Mr. G. was called upon, but refused to speak, urging
that he did no know enough about the subject. He seemed
to have a lazy fit.

My dear Gaz., you have heard of a person having methqd
in his madness, now you have heard of one having sense 11
his laziness.

The Critic then reviews the speeches of several other
gentlemen, and also those of the Respondent and Essayisty
but there is nothing new. Nothing new, dear Gaz The
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subject for the next evening is: “Is Nova Scotia prepared
to adopt a Prohibitory Ligquor Bill*” or, as a m&mber,
remarkable for his laconic brevity, expressed it, ¢ Rum or no
rum.”

TaE Senior Students of Yale College have heen debating
the “ Anmexation of Canada.” They have decided not to
annex it—mnot this year at least.

Don't you think, dear Gaz., that our seniors should dis-
cuss the “ Annexation of the United States”? If they do,
no doubt they will conclude to have it united to the Do-
minion immediately. At all events a better subject than
the one they have chosen for the next evening of their debate
would be “ Are the Governors of Dalhousie College justified
in renting a part of their College building for a brewery

office ¥’ rL

ON LEARNING.
“Initium Sapientiz timor Domini.”—PsSALMS.
Interdum vulgus rectum videt.—HOR. I. ep. ii. 63.

‘What is learning? In this age when the wisdom of the
world is at its noom, and the Springs of science and of
wonders break forth over the whole earth, this would seem a
superfluous question ; but, were we to request an answer of
every person we meet, but one alone of many would be
correct. What is learning? the question seems in itself
quite simple, the answer not less so ; now, let us see. Hesiod,
in his celebrated distribution of mankind, divides them into
three orders of intellect. *“The first place,” says he, “ belongs
to him that can, by his own powers, discern what is right
and fit, and penetrate to the remoter motives of action.
The second is claimed by him who is willing to hear in-
struction, and can perceive right and wrong when they are
shown him by another; but he that has neither acuteness
nor docility, who can neither find the way by himself, nor
will be led by others, is a wretch without use or value.”
Now, we might, too, make the same distinction of his abili-
ties ; learning is threefold : wisdom, knowledge, and educa-
tion. Iirstly, the diamond as it exists in the earth (wis-
dom), secondly, as when discovered (knowledge), and lastly,
as when polished (education).

‘We have many, however, who, mistaking the one for the
other, are heard to exclaim in admiration of some subject of
gossip, “ Oh, he is very learned,” “I wish I had his know-
ledge,” &c., &e., when, perhaps, he may only have an ill-
studied college education ; and, on the other hand, one who
is maturally smart or even learned, suffers the praise of an
ignoramus because he has never been to any higher place of
education than a common school. This is an error, and one
that is prevalent with the bulk of mankind.

Man's talents and his knowledge are not the effects of
education ; the former (if he have them), are born with him,
the latter oftencr is the effect of chance than any study ; this
may be proven by facts, for it is to the most trifling incidents
that the most illustrious of our statesmen have often owed
their learning. Therefore, by this we see, that not always
in that place where the greater number of schools exist can
the most learned men be found ; for, events grow with time,
and events with wisdom are the great source of knowledge.

Somewhere we read that * virtue and talents are the pro-
ducts of education,”—now, universal experience will teach us
Jjust the contrary ; for, in lands the most remote, where schools
were scarce as olive trees in Greenland, there have been found
men, learned in science and lore as the hoary old sagas of
Norway or the seven wise men of Greece. Even Periander
of Corinth, one of those seven sages, was said to have ob-
tained most of his learning from hearing others converse ; and
what matter whether we pluck the flower from the garden or
the wastes of the wilderness, if the beauty and the odor
be the same,

‘When comprehensively considered, education eonsists of
precept, accident, and social intercourse. By all these
branches, the human character is wholly modified, and it will
bhe found that accidental circumstances form the greatest part
of our knowledge. There is no need of research to discover
this ; learning is not confined to schools ; these only serve to
gather, asa bee does his honey, all the knowledge and wisdom
that may be floating in the minds of the untutored sages of
the land.

It is reported of the Persians, by an ancient writer, that
the sum and total of their education consisted in teaching
the youth fo ride, to shoot with the bow, and to speak the
truth. Two of-these, the former, our modern schools take
pains very often to teach, but the latter, the truthful art,
seems to be entirely forgotten ; perhaps this is owing to the
inventive character of these latter days of ours.

It is inconceivable how many mistake school education
for learning. We often hear persons boast of the diffusion
of education throughout the land, of learning placed in the
mouth of the most ignorant, of the vast extent of science,
and the wonderful growth of literature, and with glowing
pride they build up this mountain of honor, and refer with
contempt to the dark ages, when science was curbed by the
reign of bigotry and intolerance, and knowledge was held
alone by the sacred few. Here, again, they fall into error.
The dark ages, so-called, are too often misrepresented by a
vast number of “modern-loving” pedagogues who Dbelieve
General Grant, or some such modern hero (7) to be superior
to the Cisars or the Agamemnons. They speak of those
times as dark, whence came the most brilliant lights of the
Christian era, they regard that age as ignorant, when

_eloquence breathed in the ery of the new-born babe. Now,

this is wrong, totally wrong, to misrepresent others in order
to prove our own greatness, and the great cause of this is, that
we mistake education for learning; those of the so-called
dark ages were nof ignorant though they were untutored.

That education proceeds from wisdom we will not deny,
but that wisdom or knowledge is the product of education
we are ever ready to disbelieve.

Now-a-days we have an abundance of education with
little or no learning ; all can read, write, and tell the popula-
tion of their countay, but few or none know why the days are
shorter in winter than in summer, or the relation of the
sun, moon, and earth at the different periods of the month,
or the history of the world. And still we will hear of the
continual progress of science, the great advancement in
learning, the wonderful flights of modern genius, and the
additions to the wonders of the world, that one would im-
agine each child a philosopher, when, on the contrary, it
seems the great ambition of the age is to read and write;
and these additional wonders of the world are, like a patch
on a garment, more a defect than a perfection.

Let it then not be the case that we mistake education tor
learning ; for it would be as bad as taking the part for the
whole ; let us remember that un @ nuius definitio est, ‘“of one
thing there is but one definition,” and that is, of learning, a
perfect knowledge.

OUR AUTUMN MANCEVURES.

BY J. M. O.

CHAPTER L

In the pronoun our, three persons are represented—Mae,
R. B. N., and the historian. The first and second were
¢ ancient mariners’ at the business, and had graduated many
years ago ; the third andslast was one, proximity to whomin
moments of excitement was highly dangerous, his having the
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thotightfulness to extract the ramrod on loading his gun
being quite an exeeptional occurrence.

My ignoranee—ifor it is perhaps best to be candid at the
outset, and confess my identity with the person so disparag-
ingly mentioned—was in a large measure due to maternal
influence in the past, and an inherent dread of injury in the
present. Gunpowder in every guise had been sternly pro-
hibited throughout the period of Knickerbeckers, and even
after the writer had sloughed off this peculiar fashion of
continuations, and stepped into the dignity of long trousers,
It was now some time since I had assumed the  verilis toga,”
Anglice, ““tail-coat,” and rising superior to all cautionary
promptings, whether external or internal, I determined to
assert my manhood by joining with two friends in an ex-
pedition against the feathered inhabitants of Cole Harbor.
The long expected day, fraught with unutterable woe and
inevitable destruction to all birds whose star of Destiny
might send across my path, arose bright and glorious. Not
without some anxious tremors and shadowy forebodings of
damaged noses and ruined beauty, I hired from Eagan one
of his superior double-barreled guns, warranted to burst
only under extreme provocation. I chose the double-barrel
because, to my critical eye, it seemed a more sportsman-like
article than the plain single, and, moreover, as both barrels
generally go off at once, I thought my chances of killing
would be doubled.

We were to walk to our happy hunting-grounds, carrying
provisions, rugs, ammunition, &c., on our backs—an arrange-
ment I did not particularly fall in love with. Hard work
has always been my pet abhorrence, and to the unprejudiced
observer this must have looked suspiciously like it. Mac
and R. B. N. encouraged me by saying that they enjoyed a
walk all the more for having a knapsack. You walked more
steadily and ergo, advantageously, was their theory. Accord-
ingly I plucked up courage and tried to persuade myself that
they were correct, but the delusion was a very fleeting one.
The theory, like many others I wot of, would only hold
good within certain limits, and in this instance I found the
limit to be about two miles, beyond which all was vanity and
vexation of spirit. Concerning one circumstance, however,
there was no uncertainty, no delusion. Six and a half miles
of Nova Scotia soil intervened between us and our destina-
tion. Mae and R. B. N. only allowed an hour and a half to
accomplish the distance, having, according to their own
statements, which I did not believe, found this scanty por-
tion of time sufficient on previous occasions; and they were
full of determination nof to disgrace their past efforts,
displaying an honest purpose in length of stride, and
lack of speech. This came rather hard upon me, for I
am an enthusiastic admirer of Nature, and when we gained
the summit of Break-Heart Hill (grade one in three, and
four miles out), the view spread beneath us was so magnifi-
cent, that inveluntarily I sat down on a way-side stone to
feast my eyes upon it. Secarcely had one glowing paragraph
descriptive of the scene escaped from my surcharged bosom,
when my panegyric was tudely interrupted by the sound of
departing foot-steps, and I turned to remonstrate. No
entreaties could prevail upon them to rest one moment, and
give me an opportunity to quote Wordsworth. The insen-
sate wretches laughed me to seorn, insinuating something to
the effect of my being tired—tired I—my blood fairly boiled.
I could not stand that, and henceforth the beaunties of
Nature awakened no responsive chord in the historian’s
breast.

The aneient mariners are chop-fallen at having been so
long. I, exceedingly weary, although I do not say so—in
fact what I do remark is,  Never enjoyed a walk so much,
will run down here soon again.” And, truly, the prospect
is well calculated to infuse fresh vigor into aching frames.

To those acquainted with the locality one word will suffice to
explain matters. The tide was out. There lay the hoat all
ready for us, and there lay the mud equally prepared for our
reception, about twenty or thirty feet of it gazing up at us
placidly between our punt and the water. Phew ! was the
simultaneous exclamation of the bold voyagers, as they
approached the shore, for the mud was a most fragrant
mixture. My experience of Cologne with its nine and eighty
distinet odors, the reverse of sweet, grew faint when viewed
in comparison. I proposed to wait until the tide should
cover the mud, a consummation devoutly to be wished for ;
they overruled my motion by plunging forthwith into the
unetuous muck, so 1, not to be outdone, jumped into the
hoat to direet them. A long pull, a strong pull, and a pull
all together did the business, and once afloat we pulled direet

| for our camping-ground at Flying Point.

On our way thither several flocks of plover called upon us.
Unfortunately they were very distant in their greetings, and
one only would consent to come and take tea with us. I
did my best in the shape of a cordial invitation from both
barrels (they went off contemporaneously), but my shot must
have been too light, for I received no answer. Mae and
R. B. N, were of the same opinion, and kindly gave me
their assistance in digging my ramrod out of a neighboring
sand-heap.

At the Point we cast anchor, and whilst T carried the im-
pedimenta up to the camp, my companions brought their
architectural ability to bear upon the erection of a brush wig-
wam. Then, like Mark Twain on the shores of Lake Tahoe,
1 sat down and superintended while Mac gathered in wood and
R. B. N. built afire. Other men would have wanted a rest.
Thanks to my super-human exertions, our GGothie edifice was
soon complete. I call it Gothie advisedly, although it is true
that one of us had to remain and wateh it when the others
were away, lest if we all turned our backs, we should never
find it again, for had it not all that delicate tracing and lace-
like intricacy, which are the especial features of German
cathedrals? How soothing and benign is the influence of a
cheerily glowing fire and a hot cup of tea, when the shades
of evening are closing in, and you far away from the haunts
of men, buried in the heart of the primeval forest ! even upon
Mac, & man of most taciturn temperament, it became ap-

parent, insomuch that he actually started a song, and would

have sung it through conscientionsly to the end of its thir-
teenth verse, had I not, moved with compassion for the
tender feelings of the Dryads, passed him a sandwich. As
the pannikin went round and the sardines departed this
earth, all cave and trouble were wiped off our countenances
and a general appearance of comfortable happiness replaced
them. Gradually impressions of outward things were becoming
blurred and indistinet.  Evidently it was bed-time, We fel6
no inclination to diseuss the point. TWhey rolled up snugly,
converted their knapsacks into pillows, and before I could
softly murmur “ Jack Robinson,” slipt away to join the
spirits.  Accustomed to sleeping under a canopy of spruce,
the operation was attended with no disturbing novelty. Far
different in my case. The night was a splendid one, warmer
than usual at that time of year, calm, clear and quiet, nothing
broke in upon the stillness save the * quack, quack™ of
nocturnal wanderers high ahove our heads.  Yet sleep would
not be wooed. T tried every ruse fancy or experience could
suggest, still Morpheus held aloof. Then the fire burnt 1loW,
necessitating a ten minutes job of chopping and piling on
of wood, until the blaze again rose up, and illuminated the
“Jong-drawn aisles and fretted vaults ” of fir and hemlocks
At length in very weariness of the flesh I succumbed to the
drowsy incantations of a philanthropic mosquito and was
Iulled info unconsciousness.
( To be Continued. )
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Prrsonals,

Huea M, Scorr, B.A,, '70, has returned home from
Germany. He was in the city lately.

R. G. SincrLaIr, a Junior of last year, and who ought to
be a Senior of this year, is in P. E. Island at present. We
hear that he found a fair speeimen of Coal this summer.

W. K. Bearisto, a Sophomore of last year, is studying
law at St. John, N, B. Thus do our best students leave us.

J. Awcrent MEEk, a Medical of last year, is persuing a
course of Medicine at MeGill College, Montreal.

R. B. BravcHARD, also, last winter, one of Dalhousie’s
Medicals, is studying Medicine in Edinburgh University.

B. F. Prarson, a Freshman of last year, spends the winter
in Truro. _

J. A. SurHERLAND, last winter a Freshie, is teachimg at
Roger's Hill, Pictou Co.

E. Scorr, B.A., ’72, is attending the Presbyterian Theolo-
gical Hall of this city.

“The boy Srorrs,” a Medical of last winter, is studying
Medicine in McGill College, Montreal.

Josepr MURRAY, also a last year Med., is now a student
of Medicine in Harvard College.

Grorce Bavoom, Med. of last winter, is at present a stu-
dent in We don’t know where. Who ecan inform
us?

Dallusiensia,

THE two scholarship men this year are, John A. Waddell,
Pictou, and Jas. A. McLean, P. E. I. Thus for five succes-
sive years one scholarship at least has been won by a Pupil
of Pictou Academy ;—though last year, doubtless through
false information, the IHalifax press publicly announced to
the contrary. Mr. McLean, also, we believe, though set down
as winning his honours by * Private Study,” received much
of his Education in Pietou.

Ix the pavement in front of the College is a large hole—
depth unknown—in a convenient position to entrap the
passer-by. The Medicals are in high spirits, and ready at a
moment’s notice to hold a Coroner’s Inquest. We fear they
won't have to wait long.

Waex the Professor of Chemistry was recently making
some experiments with Oxygen, the following scientific dis-
cussion was ecarried on by two Sophies : Student No. 1, to
left hand neighbor: “ Woulduw't that be a capital thing to
put on the ends of matehes instead of phosphorus?” Student
No. 2, (as a light flashes into his mind): “ Would'nt it just !
teally now, do you think it would stay on, though?’

Tre Students were treated to a rare piece of fun the other
day, In electing a committee for one of the societies, the
following names were read out:—Campbell, Cox, Gunn.
Up starts a Junior: Isn’t it about time to pull the trigger
now 77 At the last word, as if in response, the report of the
half-past eight Citadel gun boomed forth. Nothing could
have been better timed. The dust arose.

Our Freshies are too critical. Before they presume to
Correct notices put up on the blackboard, they should con-
sult Webster, rather than follow their own not too-refined
Pronunciation.

Tuar smells issning from the Chemistry Room are said to
be more unearthly than ever, this winter. One luckless
student lately opened a jar of Chlorine, thinking it to be
Oxygen. He has given a wide berth to that bottle ever
since,

On account of the noises from the street below the Col-
lege, the Class in Logic has been transferred from the
Library to another room. Too bad that the Classes should
thus be hindered in their work.

Tue Seniors have been having some free-and-easy conver
saziones lately in the IEthics Class. Topie of discussion :
The Freedom of the Will. Sometimes this class gets up
conversations on its own aecount.

OxE ot our bright general students was lately heard in-
quiring of a Medical if the Asthma were contagious ? because
he was sleeping with a comvade thus afflicted. Exit Med. with
countenance of profound astonishment.

A Nraro lately fell from a building in this city. The
Halifax Reporter recorded his death ; but our Medicals were
disappointed of their prey, for, owing to thickness of skull,
he recovered. He is still partly unconscious, the only ques-
tion to which he has returned an intelligible answer, being,
“Would you like some Whisky ¥’ His answer was, “ Is it
Scotech or Trish? That negro deserves a better fate than
the dissecting-knife.

Some men are born for great things. That student cer-
tainly was, who began to commit to memeory the logarithmic
tables. He got through the first page, and then asked if
that would do for one day. Tutor thought it would.

EXCHANGES.

Tue following exchanges have been received since last
issue :—

College exchanges.

Oxford's Undergraduates Jowrnal, Oxford, (. B.; Queen's
College Journal, Kingston, Ont. ; Packer Quarterly, Brook-
lyn, N. Y. ; Bates Student, Lewiston, Me. ; Yale Literary
Magazine, Yale College, New Haven; The Turqum, Rutgers,
2y ol

Non-College Papers, &c.

The Voxr Humana, Cambiridgeport, Mass. and Chicago, Il ;
Presbyterian Advocate, St. Johm, N. B.; Churel Chronicla,
Halifax; Provincial Wesleyan, Halifax ; Presbiterian Wit-
ness, Halifawe ; Abstainer, Halifax ; Home and Foreign
Record, Halifar; Monthly Record, Chuveh of Scotland, Hali-

Jaz ; Nova Scotia Journal of Agriculture, Halifar ; Eastern

Chroniele, New Glasgow; The Casket, Antigonishe; Colonial
Standard, Pictow ; The Sun, Truro; The National Protes-
tunt, Philadelphic ; Pen and Plough, New York; The
Favorite, Montreal; Western Chroniele, Kentville, Kings Co.;
Journal of Edueation for Quebec; News Paper Reporter and
Printers' Gazette, New York; The Evangelist, San Francisco,
California; Canade Gazette, Ottawa ; European Mail,
London.

Lerrers have been received from A. J. Trueman, B.A.,
James A. McKeen, B.A., W. E. Roscoe, A. J. Patterson,
B. F. Pearson, Wm. Cameron, B.A., A. H. McKay, B.A.

W= direct the attention of our students to a late numher
of the Glasgow News, to be found in our Reading Room,
containing an admirable address by Principal Caird. It was
kindly given by Prof. Johnson.
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BRITISH WOOLLEN HALL,

152 and 154 Granville Street.

Our New Autumn & Fall Stock of
BRITISH AND FOREIGN

DRY GOODS!

will now be found complete in every department, and embraces all the latest
Novelties aud Styles in the trade. which have been personally selected by
one of our firm in the best markets of the United Kingdom.

‘We have on hand a splendid Stock of GENERAL HOUSE FURNISH-
ING GOODS, and Men's, Youths' and Boys’

READY MADE CLOTHING,

warranted of good sound material and workmanship of the best London
styles.

Our country customers will please send us their orders early; and buyers
generally will find it to their advantage to give us a call.

Both Wholesale and Retail at the lawest prices.

JENNINGS & CLAY.

PROVINGIAL BOOKSTORE,
G-RANELE ST,

Fowne’s, Bowman’s and Wilson’s Chemistry.
Brewster’s & Parkinsou's Opticals.
Ganot's Physies.
Macadam’s Practical Chemistry.
Drew’s Conic Sections.
Galbraith & Naughton's Optics, Mechanics, Hydros
tatics and Astronomy.
Taodhunter's Equations, Plane Trigonometry,
Differential Calculus, Algebra, Conic Sections and Spherical Trigonometry ;
Pujol's French Grammar; Otto’s French & German Grammar; Spier’s and
Sunenne's French Dictionery; Marsh’s Students’ English Language;
Marsh’s Anglo Saxon Reader; Lewi’s History of Philosophy; Greek and
Latin Classics in Oxford’s and Weale’s Series.

BOOKS OF ALL KINDS IMPORTED TO ORDER.
Subscriptions received for all English and American Magazines and

Newspapers. .
A. P. KATZMANN.

CONNOLLY & KELLY,
Booksellers and Stationers,

HATIFAX.

College, Academy, and Common SCHOOL BOOKS always on hand, and
imported to order.

BLANK NOTE BOOKS, all Sizes and Bindings.

‘We make a speciality of the MEDICAL BOOKS now in use at Dalhousie;
a stock ot the different authors always on hand.

Note, Letter, and Foolscap Papers, Envelopes, Pens, Ink, Pencils, &c., &e.,
tegether with all SMAL]IZ WARES usually found in the Trade.

Connolly & Kelly, 35 & 37 George St.

WILLIAM GOSSIP,

United Service Book & Stationery Warehouse,
No. 87 GRANVILLE STREET, HALIFAX.

Imports and deals in all kinds of

EOLLRCE & SOEOOL BOOS.

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in Books and Stationery, Paper Hangings
Borderings, Plain and Figured Paper Window Blinds.

Matheinatical Instruments, Surveyors’ Chains and Tapes always on hand,

Special attention given to the Importation and sale of Artists’ Materials,
from the Best houses in the world. )

Printing and Bookbinding done to order and with despatch.

Books, &ec., imported to order, from Great Britain and the United States,
with the greatest punctuality.

Enquire particularly for

WILLIADM GOSSIP,
87 Granville Street.

STATIONERS HALL,
GIFTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS,

SEASON OF 1873-7T4.

New Gift Books in every Department of LITERATURE,
FAMILY BIBLES in superb Binding, all prices,

Large Massive Photo and Cabinet Albums,

Freach Gitt Geods, Perfume Cases, Lidies Companions of the most exccllent
makes.

Stationery of every description stamped with Crest, Die
or Monagram, in color or plain.

STEPHEN T. HALL,

121 BOLLIS SS9, - =~ EALLIE. A,

2

FRESH ARRIVALS AT THE “BEE HIVE”

My Fall Stock of Tweeds, Cloths, Coatings, Beavers, Pilots and Doeskins,
all of which will be made up to order in the most fashionable styles and
best workmanship. All who require good fits and reasonable prices will

please call.
JAMES K. MUNNIS, Upper Water 8t, oor. Jacob.

JUST RECEIVED AT THE *BEE HIVE,”

The largest Stock of Ready-Made Clothing, Gents’ Furnishing Goods, &c.
All in want of Fashionable and Cheap Goods will please call and examine

JAMES K. MUNNIS,
114 Upper Water St,, Corner Jacob.

M. A. BUCKLEY'S
Book and Stationery Store,

101 GRANVILLE STREET,

Is replete with

Standard and Popular Literature,

including the best and latest Novels, Poetical, Theological and Religious
Works, Buoks of History, Philosophy, Essays, Biblical Commentaries,
Bibles, Prayer Books, Church Services, Denominational Hymn Books,
School Books, Btudents’ Class Books, Classical Translations, and Greek and
Latin Texts, which, together with the best Stationery, Blank Books,
Artists’ Materials, Art Products and Fancy Goods, are offered

WHOLESALE and RETAIL, at Lowest Prices.

QS5 Special attention given to the Importation of Books to order, from
Great Britain and the United States.

o

Ten numbers of the GAZETEE are issued every Winter Session by
the STupENTS of Dalhousie College and University.

TERMS :
One Collegiate year (in advance).....s.oveeisvanini YR $0.50
Single cOPIERTTEACH) . o vty v ivwiibn sin s osesnmms o sesia o S 05
Gazette and Reading Room, to Students........covvesnevnsns 1.00
To Gradnates. . .eessssieas 4400 AR h hia sk e e b e e 1.00

To be had at the Bookstores of Messrs. Morton, Connolly & Kelly,
S. T. Hall, Wm. Gossip and Miss Katzmann.

The GAZETTE is forwarded to all Subscribers until an explicit order
is received for its discontinuance, and until all arrears are paid.

Payments to be made to L. H. Jordan, Financial Secretary, and a{!
communications to be addressed to “ Editors DALHOUSIE GAZETTE,
Halifax, Nova Scotia. Anonymous communications can receive no
attention.

Printed by the Nova Scoria PriNTING CoMPaNY, corner Sackville
and Granville Streets, Halifax, N. S.




