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in a mantle of digmity and with chilling
epithets smother the rising ambition of
young and inexperienced writers; others
still, greet friend and foe alike, with ernsty
words and contemptous sarcasm.  Sel
dom do we find our ideal exchange editor
who knows when 1o praise amnd when to
censure, who, dropping a cheering word
of praise here, and glving sage adviee
there, rebuking this one and ridiculing
thut one, courageonsly performs the ar-
dous duties of his position,

The Bates Student greets us wilh its us
unl wellowritten editorials and tume o
enls. The Jununry number contains o
poem entitled “Night Wateh" which was
much sbove the avernge,

Most of our exchanges hnve @ certain
c¢olumn devoted to commmuniciations and
correspondence. The articles are upon
current topics of interest w students and
must necessarily add to the usefulness of
the paper.

The Alabama Unsversity Monthiy with
its usual heroism, in an eurnestly writlen
article courngeously defends red  hair
All honor to the brave editor!  We wisli
lim 2 long and happy life, and

An old gge =erene and bright,
And Jovely us s Lapland night,

A long essny on Street Scenes we did
not ke, The nuthor was evidently aim.
ing at an originality to which he wns
not able to attain,  The effort was painful
and oppressed us,

It seems to us that the Collegian and
Nestordan with three local editors who
ure Juniors, should have bright witty lo.
cnls instend of the spiritless ones which
characterized the January number; un-
less it be that “toa many cooks spoil the
broth."  An essay on Nature's Poetry wus
bubbling over with verdunt oaks purling
streams, mountuin torrents, butller-cups,
unfurrowed prairies, startled snakes and
tiny pebbles,

A pleafor Mythology was u sirong log.
ical production and was very creditable to
its classical nuthor,

Vol. viil,

The Albany Monthly contains an excel
lent  parody: the “Soph's Prayer' We
give nguotation,

Backward, tirn backward O time in your fight !

Muke me n ehlld nguin just for to-night,

Morphous, come baek feom the eccholess share,

Tuke me ngain to your arms as of yore,

I enn bui think of the speech 've to write,

But subjects and thoughts have taken thelr
Alght.

O that to mortale your urt you wonld tesch;

Write me a speech, Ollo, write e i spooch!

Tired of the German, the Lacdn, the Greek ;

Tired of the contest ‘twixt Delias and Doke:

Many a Spring time the geass has prown grovn.

Blosomed and fnded “neatlons hetween ;

And with strong yearning and passionate pain,

Long I tomight fir my childhood agaln,

O that my prayver to Olvmpus might regeh !

Write me o speceh, Clio, write me n speech !

Au artiele on Richard the Thivd was a
fuithinl porteniture ot that dissolute mon-
arch; and wnother on the Adams fumily

wis interesting.

The “Ancient" of the University Re
porter culls us a “red-backed sced catw
logue,” wndd franticnlly exclaims, “How
ean un editor let (riendship compel him to
publish sueh miserably distracted prose
nnd call it poetry ¥ *The Smashup' in-
deed!  Why I'd smash up any man who'd
hund me w poenn like thatt" Don't be
rash, Mr. Editor, we do not so closely
cover our owtside pages with advertise.
ments  as o make it almost impossible
W find out the nume of the paper! And
it wont do to make fun of our poetry
when, with eight editors the best that a-
dorns yeur pages is so ridiculous an eftu.
sian as this,

“Sing. slug, ye gentie breoses
All kmong the sticks and treoses!
Waft, walt, ye lHttle blowses
Uooliioas 1o our ears and noses !

A bard who could produce that, is, in
our opinion, sufliciently light-headed
enougl o he speedily wafted away by the
first “little blowses "that come along,

The soothing pleasures of the Holidays
having lost their benign influence |upon
the exchange editor of the Niagra Inder

hie has again launched forth with the tom.




