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Celebrities Compekifion . ‘
Seolbch ‘Soqjs :- () SKyqe 8oat Seng ~ Chorus.

@ Moden u‘f-mor'uc.n- Mmas Smdbh.

(3 Farewell Fo Fumnary- Misses Smith

@ Ainten howrin . '#a‘s?f.?s’r‘:,n‘*&ocd::;‘:&s,
L @) Sound rhe Pibroch - Chorus.
P]'J"sc_"J Rhymes.
Scobteh Pance = Foursome Reel - Bronte Tunors,
Fex Frof
Ad venrtwement CompeFbion .
Seotch ’Scags s= (1) Thes 19 ne »ni pla;d - ChePus .

@ KRe€ye uads-«i - MiSS es 3“"‘“‘;

3 Howarkh & (GQlskon.
I Turn gye ko me. ~ Ma3s alskon .

W The Prase O‘F qu.,‘, - Chorus .
Regdie Parknep (Walty.
- -~ . Supper:—
How 3/’&&% ol o Me .
Htgnllﬁd Schottische .
Seene from QAdam Bede.
“Mers Poyser Has Hep ‘:m,y-vo.d-f
Characters:- Mrs Poyser - Mi9s Keene .
me Moyser- Mi%s Baker,
The Old wire - Mgs Bowes.
Hebby~ Miss Holds worth,
Musical Mat. Tobktie - MiSS Flockeon .
lotin & Piano - MSses HoldSworkth % Howarth,
S’ooh_m 4313‘1"‘ W O Gin | YEre shere ‘—30 Sdie MnS~Chorus|
d Weauving Song - Mss Raul.
@ The Road Fo rhe IS(es~ hiss Howarth,
i : (B wee Cooper of Fife - Chopus
Jayy Band - Conduckor:~ M:ss 5“”1'
Coliege Yong.
Tu. Crocodde .’
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EDUCATION SOCIET

The Education Society Lectures have, this term, been
anusually well attended. The aims of the Society are to provide
Staff and Students with an opportunity of studying and dis-
cussing problems, experiments and work in education which
would be of common interest, and yet beyond the scope of
the College course.

An inaugural meeting of the Society was held on October
roth, when Dr. W. H. Maxwell-Telling, of Leeds, came to
address us on ‘‘The Ultimates of Teaching.”” The lecture was
truly an inspiration to Students, who are so soon to become
teachers.

- At the second meeting, held on October 26th, Mr. Dunning
was the speaker, the subject being ‘‘A Neglected Educational
Factor.”” The meeting closed with a keen and interesting
discussion, and we sincerely hope thaly this lecture will be the
forerunner of a successful series.

M. KEENE, Secretary.

——————

TREASURES.

A link of scarlet berries
Plucked by my own hands;
A crown of daintiest blossom
Entwined with ivy strands;
One pocket full of acorn cups,
Another of Autumn’s leaves,
A happy child was 1 that day
Among those golden sheaves!

Then up there came an old, old man,
With faltering steps and slow.

He watched me take my treasures dear
And lay them in a row.

And then he laughed a gentle laugh,
And softly stroked my hair,

And bade me always take delight
In treasures so pure and fair.

I offered him my wreath of flowers—
Or my pretty necklace red;
1 smiled into his kind old face,
For 1 liked the words he said.
But he chose a few of the acorn cups
And three russet ‘Autumn leaves.
And then continued on his way
Among those golden sheaves.
Koorau (Brontg).
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