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High School Exhibition.

Tl:m annual exhibition of the graduating class of tho
Provijence High School, took place at Masic Hall
L) ;riltﬂrdir afternoon at two o'clotk. The weaths
& was exceedingly fine, and the hall was thronged witl
fl the friends of the pupils, and the lovers of educa-
tion generally. While the audience was assembliog,
the monopoly cf the delay was relleved by music
from the great organ by Mr. A. A, Stanley. Ata
few minutes past two o'clock the exerciass wen
opened Ly prayer by the Rew. J. F. Rugg, alr

which the following programme was presentad

Bl.nclnﬁ —“Chorus of Angels.' .. Oratorip of ElL
Latin utatory. .
Christopher ¥, l'nrk]:.u.mt, Classic n.l Dupn:unmﬂ

An Introductory Poem. .
. Ida L. Du.n.ltnr,ulrll Department.
Oration—The Fermanence ol Language......
Walter ¥. Blade, English Department.
Unmoﬂnlwl Forces,
l.{ou uild, Girls' Departonfent.
Binging —"I..i.l’l.' Thine Eyes" Oratotio of Elijah.
Thulnﬂunnm of a Bingle Mind. .
E. G, Hasard, Girla" pnﬂmem
True Independence. .
pmas 8. Gl ing, Llaulml Llﬂ[llﬂ.:l.m..lll
—-Hm etesi
! L. Hartshorn, Girls' ih'rl‘.ml"lmﬂ ot.
Recitation—The Eﬂ\luiulluu.n:r ltluing. ':rj' T
Buchanan Head. .
Ella M. Holmes, Girls's Ijupul.menr.‘
Binging—*"*"These Momenth ancin;" .
Klisir 4' Amuur
Dnuun—‘rhﬂ Ogean Unchan ‘[.:]mi hy Time. . 3
Willlam F. Jones, Englh lwp:rtmum
¥Franch Dialogue— —Sobne,
Frontlers de la_France. .
Written by Ida L. Dunster, Abbie L. ulnmu Clara
E. Rea, Girls’ Department.
ng'—“Fllher We Adore Thea" . . Missa 1~ru l'nt'-d.
e Adaptation of Earth tr.n Man. .
lfmn_v AL, 11l Girla' Department.
Oration—The Age of P
Hardin C. Waters, 'E"Il.lﬂl.u.ll Duputml:m
Easay—The Lessona of Feur Years. . =
i Loulse W. Windsor, Girls' D artment,
M—"Dut_r and Pleasures of mli.h

Easay—The Windows of the Soul, .
Ihhy L. Fifield, Girls' Department.
Oratlon—The Bpir.ll: L T i ER R e Rl T R | P
Alvert G, © nter, Engliah Depuunnnl
A iH The ,!Ern.b u]'.:.l:; E’f;&h]i of Sclence. . :
L. 8ne r artment.
{ Rechiati Hnm: of Arcat lﬂmlm h;r Hru lle

l.lF LI R

Claretto A. Rondall, Girla’

m —*“"Praise Thou the Lord.'
ob—Action. ......

Charles A, Roese, Classical Department.
Dllﬂﬂ‘ﬂ—-ﬂllﬂ‘nl: '.'.TIH'BI g pl.l' m{":],
lah Department.

Bowen
s Littla Chilun.-r.

D um{- I:Illml, Iu' '

Lment

a7, With the x"-iocﬁc:{q_

Emily E. mnnlin'
| Awarding of Diplom,™
| After the award ot diplomad, tha following “Part
ing Hymn, written wise “lara g, Battey, of thi
i Girls' Departmont wag sung :

FARTING mralX.
The years of our plan are ended,
The time of the harvest Is -:-ummr.Il
And we, in a song of mjol¢ing,
Now join 1 the last *““harvest home,"

P“l.u ]Jupartu.n'llt :

Four years of both sunshine and shower,

Four long years of sowing the grai
Bat we, i the gladness of ru lng,;r.L u
No lomger remember the pn..lp

We have carefully sought n our
Al tares to rojoot IrEm the lhn:mtﬂi .
Nor would we, when cometh the H.l.ll.ur
Bay, sofrowing, “Nothing but leayes.*

ﬁ

TE

I}m Lun.'l! when thou comest to
. ;:I:;hlﬂfmm lhhu wh E;;“-E o
may we
welcome cach llbumrmu

exercises closod wilh the be
o nediction, and
. 'The music for the ocvaslon was under the direction
Hr. Beujamin Hood, and reflected Ereat credit
‘i upon his powers as an instructor, and upon the
Indies and gentiemen who participated in it,
Hﬁ: of rendeving, it has probably been unsur-

i for peveral yoars,

: g the Intereating features of the exercises
-“ IHI introdudtory poews by Miss Ida Dunsfer,
b, being rather a new feature in the graduating
holped pleasantly to diversify the enter-
This was a spioylttle production, con-
ﬂ-lul allusions to the conneotions of the
Hhmm the exercises of the heur, s alsd

i of the future. We append the follows
9, F extracts; ,

.l.llﬂttlir year has rolled around
» Bluoe last you came to say good-bye
Hiulnhn then !mm 1 Hifo passed,

wﬁ:t’f i A e
L-l vﬂ

'lrnllld

m"ﬁ‘im who lhhl;ugn grace,
h’ll we welogwe you ;

llltrl.nm from that day.
II‘I nolas ul' prﬂu.

naw ﬂlﬂ ‘

.i.ni:ru

& D8

changes from Inst

re moat sincere;
'ﬂﬂnmawnn:uud

‘"-*i i t and

+ m-mthll:u.

Salls d'auberge gur IM’

Harrlet
|

e

R A

j.lt.n.r addressing tﬂﬂ:hﬂi and : friendd she thns ru
ludes to her own class with o slyneks which mu

readily suggest its meaning to those goquaipted wit
the government of mixed schools: ‘? el waan r

l'ga.'k.ln of our class, dear f¥iands,
‘l.'?'é miia giris, you qnmpru !:ua,
And not the boys who're here w iy 8.
But not because wa're not their I'l":tuu}u
We'd like to help them on their way, ‘l
But can't begin at this late day. '

'i1i o \hhﬂmuﬁl:unl Fuuf :LIIJh JOalsE
ogather wo we're wron
Iuﬁ?m aama l'ml'lﬂ..l:i wa have hﬂﬂl.';:. -
Hetween us barriors so stroa
That all attempts, (If such were made,)
To break them down failure conveyed.

We went to school at different hours,
And so thelr company was lost ;
And If we fpoin the windows Jnnl:u-]
The glimpse was bought at a dear oost,
et we don't doubt that they may Lo
Mua lHJj'E uﬂm:l 'ncrum wl-.th to HAP.

— —_— -

We think our class the very best
That ever passed a schoollionse through
And Mayor Doyle will bye and bye
Hoeitérate théasama Lo you.
We've on that seore no cause for fear:
Ho always Bays 80 every year.

But now the saddest fnrl; musk come,
Wo'll soon be turngd from l-nhml girls' waya
Into stern school ma' "Eraver state,
A.ml j. nd our time sat hl!'rl_ﬂ‘
little boys, und hsut girls
Windnm that is more Inir than pearla,

That is to say some will do this,

Put others fur a martyr's state

Have wllilnngj' their promise made,

And on fair fingera circles walt
To claim our girls throughont their lives,
Patlent, obedient, humble wives.

And pow adien. We only add

That wé & PI'HHEEE deaire;

For, as we ve closed pur school -.ll_;.rn here,

We now would peck a school that's higher;
And that without a journey Weat,

f" Where girls are treated for the best.

Ye, who in Providence hold sway,

To you we now nppeal.

If not this yoar, can't we bellevé

That future time will yet reveal
That “ Mother Brown's" lllustrious cnoe
May danghters ba, as well a8 pons 7

In addition to the ordinary exorcises were recit. * [
tions of Read's "Revioutionary Rising" by Miss I-..'lln .
M. Holmes, and Mrs. Heman's “Joan of Are?

Rheims, ""by Mias Clarette A. Randall, both of 'Ihinh ‘
were"well rendered and approciated, snd formed a .

pleasant relief from the monotony inseparalle from a
programme composed exclusively of academie pro-
ductions. !
Among other pieces deserving mention were the
“Latin Balutatery,"” by Christopher F. Parkhurss: |
“The Age of Peace,” by Hardin £, Waters, and
“ Action, by Charles A. Eeese, whieh are especially )
to be commended for distinctness of articulation, ease b
of bearing and appropriatoness of gestures. Of the
casays, “The Windows of the Soul,” by Miss Abby L.
Fifield, and the “Arablan Nights of Bolenoe,"” by Miss

| Helen L. Buell, merit our notices, both for ﬂtumtu
1 and rendering, the latter of which was givem with a '

distinctoess of artioulation scarcely to be improved |
upon, The “Valedictory,” by Miss Emily B, Harts- |
horn, although neoessarfly partaking of the charao- |
ter of all suoch parting addresses o leachers and
classmates, was well written and delivered, as alsc
her precoéding essay, entitled “The Little Children
of Literature."

Upon the whole the exercises were in the highest
degree creditable both to teachers and pupils i‘
While for literary merit alome, thoey may not have!

superior to others which have preceded thum.!
yet for a union of merit With proper styleof delivery,
they have unquertionably been unsurpassed for
years. For this wo muoh credit cannotbe give to
Mrs. H, M. Miller of Congord, N. H., whoso labors as |
an elogutionist in our High Bchool, in ¢o
fanlty geatures, and inculcating dilﬂnn: artloulation l
and propriety of modulation, have raised the prosen:
oxhibition t0 n degree of oxcellence before umat
taloed. Woecan but hope that future exhibitions
may equal and éevem surpass that of the present
clnss, and that the reputation of our High Sohool,
already established upon 8o firm a basie, may in-
crease Lo still fairer proportions In the coming
yoars.

The followiog s a dat of the graduating classes,

| with thelr mottoes :

GRADUATING ULASSEA~GIRLS' DEFARIMEXT.
Coclestes mihi vires—(My Powera are Celeatial.)

Btella C, Allen L., ’
j

Flora r..mun'
,n

¥, Arnold,
H. erltmnp;.
Baker
¥ ri.-'uwﬁu.

. ERRR
s e
reene, . Bnow,
E.8 -
Hartshorn Loulse W. Wingor,

_:| . ,:ﬂ."ff' L. '

nhain,
] ¥
ch,

EllaT. Ga
Emma T.

3" Deane
Du
G

I L

{‘Dr thou shalt feel, come dﬂWﬂftﬂdﬂ'PFI in thee, |

,f /}'/ /
TRUAT AND THY.

Should {m:l l.nl.l friend betray yoa » |
frother ming, y r—

Deem not all men false, I pray yom, r/ﬂ(( ' ¢

Brother mine, .
Ever heed this trath divino;

That among 1ife's motley crew

Hoarts there are which still are time—

Hoarta to feel for you-—{or you.

Should misfortuna overtake you,
Try again;
Holder let misfortane make yoi—
ri« again—

You shail strive not all in vain,
Let your alm be Furﬂ and high—
G nuu Hope still whispering nigh-—
Hrother, sit not down and pigh.

[‘HE MORNIN(I HERML)
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THE "LAST CANBDLE."

=

Well, It la a queer name, a8 y¢d say,
¥or a mine| and sounds Hmny to read ;
But it all ¢come ahout In this way ;

¥ ou see that the bo Tée

50 BIVING tho ey grd this Bound
Fell to the ahare nrufd RIODD

Then, thare wasn't g hole 4y the ground;

Now, itis eight Bandreg g '0 frowa the top!
Kr p wu puur a8 & mouse, and fate
fost him; but he bunted the ledge,
.Lnd. hn worked at it early and Inke,
With his pick, and his ﬂ.ruwz and aledge,
Jus & as rég’lar as clockwork b day,
Through all the best years of s life,

Till he hadn't a peany to pay
For ajloaf for his children and wile!

And s¢ill he ha{t pleking
And o I.Illl.ﬂ -Il' hl:.ul
That dldﬁ"l- brin

nder failed )
Bat his heart kin him at last,
For his childron wore hangry and cold,
And his wife poor thi ll.u- took alck ;
But be kept up his hunt or the gold.
And stuck so the ledge and his plck !

w-u. omne morning” he went down this hole:
him, ht bere, whore wa sl
1 knew that the game was "bout nli
li‘-:-r he carried a “Colt's" in his hand
And one m-lll.u tlu Inst l'.hu.t‘lztgn hiad ;
And | saw 8, beyond ut.rl.
fAe'd h&aluz ¥, or go mad!]
And he'd ahoot ‘ilr]mn I.Im umta want out !

thioy Em:m

joking WWAY
,;‘_1,‘4_1 tho uuuuul

1 H‘Iﬁhﬁlm the top of ¥

B
Adl heard 4
And the candio nﬁﬂ
P khtl A g E" m’:&ﬁrﬂﬂ
11" - ns
75 :“Pdﬁ; t mulﬁﬁ"m T
18

‘H"Mm 1 heard ﬁlmi uuj' shount!

& ¥ ™ ] L] -
. ' »

in,
Tno light wis Jnat 81oneeF o his ace,

[I.I'I- in the vein!
A m'l his p 'ﬁk‘:uﬂnik m,ﬁl.;uﬂ rich place!
' 10 t for his luck, you can soe,

¢ right here,
m:md by old Kropp nnd ma,

And’ NaTS A m'll.'l-u'-" s year!

A AT

THE SPIRITUAL L[_E‘E

AB IN GOD'Ss PIGHT.—
Whene'er thou purposest to do a deaed,
First lift thine eyes to that blue heaven sbove,
And say : “This would I do! Behold it Thou,
And bless it, Thou in sllence throned on high I' h
And canst thou not say that, do not the act
From sheer presumption, idle human might,
Because He, sflent, lets thee do thy will.
For know whate'er thou dost, thou doest it
To be a part of memory all thy life ;
The good deed sends a clear peal up to henven,
Clear as a bell; aye, "tis & ldoking-glass
' In which thou blissfully canst see thyself;

Then shalt thou seem to dwell in the blue
heaven,

\ 0 0T

The still and tranquil soul of Heaven hwi”
—Leopold Scheffer.

What are these two duckﬂ I;hmlt? *

They seem to be talk-ing to each
o-ther. One of them has a green
head. That s the male. The o-ther
is the fe-male. g

Hnw they cackle, quack, quack,quack .
Of noise, at least, there 18 no limk

e — .

W/

i

..__.._,_ —_——
o ————

l"ur the Well-Spr

Tux little ones, the flowers of earth,
Bright angel visitants gre they,

With their sweet smiles and pmttling mirth,
The light and music of our wiy.

The little ones, n priceless gem

Eaneh soul te our fond nurture given:
The hlessed Saviour says of them, —

“ Of such the kingdom is of heaven."”

Ha smaade, redeemed, alone ean know —
And the whole wealth of time and earth,
Bo hath he told us, fulls below
‘One of these little ones in worth.

“ Forbid them not to goge to me : "

Lord, we would hastg, with grateful love
Theke in our atfims to bring to thee,

Bring tearful thanks for those above; —

The little ones, who eame and went,
Who looked on ns with loving eyes,
The messengers our Father sont
To win and lead us to the skios.

The little ones, the Bowers of earth,

Which, but for them, were waste and wild :*
Plant of Renown, of Bethlehem birth,

Thy beauty put on every child.

Make all their souls exceading fair,
( As fragrant rose or lily white,
For sach thy sdered emblems nre),
To live and bloom in heaven's own light.
A B o

A Noss® Wirs.—A bankru merchant, nturn
Im-auunn ¢, aaid 1o hiswite 1

.‘rﬁﬂ m“hlll- everything we have is

m:hm of tlm, the vrir: looked '
imohis tace and snid 1 .
the Bharidl sell you '

"

" mhllﬂthnhllﬂ:rﬂ‘l‘"-
"'\‘!:'.I:I:i g Hi 'th have lest exevythin
- #n do not Il!’l AVE oF -
i ot ¢o pat aeythes mmm[
womanhbood, childhood. W-hnwluﬂlllhulthu-
results of our skall and indust We
: mﬂn o ’rfﬂt. m:rn.ll'la'hdh
we or ¢
-,mugnmmmm_
L - -
Shapes of & SBoul.

White with EIW in 1ty wings,
: .l-lll our love,
'I.hlmurl.n; M.'nh;,dllI

E!I . my soul & dove, a snowy dov
: ill
Ifﬁ qﬁﬂzrm
‘hm-ﬁlﬁ lr.u“ﬁinnmn

rlﬂl'lﬂ
.l.ndn rmﬂnnnhmﬂhﬂ:al

you but see it, by lfe's torrid Light,

i sts sunds and glare with fre-rod wrath,
A

e,

1ll fire be low, |
invite :
nd share s 'glow.
The altar's strong and steady blase
\ Cn ulum w“mr"lﬂ.‘
Hut only geolal warmih conveys

To W mm m!‘ tha “r]-.._

'Ihll'lllthm

Hut take those oold, unytenting things,
lﬂhll“r“ﬂnmml_
And every atow forth
fs & bright spark of Wving fire, .

hhnﬂm-. -hlh-ﬂnll.
Until the blow Wat W p' 4 2 2
\Dﬂlﬂﬂlhhlnhl _W"_ g A l‘l.‘

F'f.r-

:lufy} ,-fii’f/

 Sading it miste of yapory white,
m God's eternal silence resting over all.

dﬂllltnﬂamln! elond and sun,
By mihﬂlﬂ“linl fade into the West;
And there, o'er sands of gold, the fabled rivers run
Par scaward to the Ialands of the Bloat.

And clear, in sunny lght, I noe again,
'ﬁmnu.t: Fadtant sois, all finaked with fleeey foam,

: hum«-ﬁnltnihnhﬂﬂﬂm
ﬂmnlﬂhicmaiﬂmrnﬂml"“m

mountain erowned with Folden beams,
Tﬂhh vales whers windiag walers meet, '
‘lnmﬂﬂmmm-mtnmm A
Mingling with shadowy Mnes, and faliing st my tw 7

m“mm,m'unﬂmulhliﬂﬂr.m
©Of elementa from air and ooean drswn,

resounding footfalls of the sges ohime,
.. ﬂ! : “ as anow each eve the first mhumtﬂlm

.-... “MMMMlﬂrf
How mq:l[ﬂ-'lhﬁﬂlhlllﬂﬂﬂm—

| Bivine transfiguration of the Day |

W
4

v ot e

Bpicfts sk fo ' :
Lintening, to thetr anhnﬂlp: m
Downs Lo sireels of hepgven, T

Ehail T kpow  foolstop Dead
ttmr‘lﬂrd.ﬂmhmi '

a ﬂnﬂlﬁ lhlﬂ:l 1

't tdm we have ®ed; .
tﬂiu::lrlﬂ:: .5

l'-hm,

v/

w
F

i
1
|

Lo, nerw;, on sphinc, and pyramid and wall,
Where late in glory shone the Day's decline,

} 11 h:ummmm“ o'er Egyptian’s rulns
g D - ﬁl.-t :
-y ita cradia in the Byrine sands
j ‘E,n:‘.mwnmm westward fliea,
l Where the swarth native in his savage Innds
hﬂﬂuuﬂdmﬁmmm“m
m.!rr I:mm "

__,_,._4,_..:.5 and “
:ﬂ'm "ﬁ ' wi '}

Krow ourselves imﬂ@ﬂf T
Drap away, Ilke follage il-'i.r; -5
At life's inner poTEalY 3 '
‘Fﬂi-tp.hlﬂ‘l‘._ =

nmumunnﬂm

I shall mmtIIﬂunu ﬂl!
After Thave WMM
Inthe
With pbe glosy reundthem,
But at first, withoul sarprise,
m‘wm ol

o S il -

Drop by drop, within ua flow,

.'u.h“' Ih

Angela mm m:n‘h-_'-l_l!
Wo shall hsve o dong tolearn.

ﬂuwhlﬂnﬂtl-ﬂhlrpﬂh )
hll-l'p‘tl:il
Who hia W vild hath
Madé our Elder Brother—
“‘Ihﬂfﬁhﬁl‘hﬂlﬂ*ﬂ
o, wlmntf

ﬂ'l}er m‘“ .*

th,-tlrm car f AnOW |
Bear me, Life-givar,

Through tﬁnu:thh. to the dhote,

Whare mins own hav o Ko T fore |

oty

‘W l:l.ll:l.
m“hm.-ham
h‘n'hm others vainly woo hery

ke

Mnﬂl-h—h.rmm.uh,
‘addresses - r"
.:r‘h

|ﬂ1 '- "N

 “Awhox Heoxas, M. 1., biae Xov. & #wy

mmmmm night l
Baslde the di voping ¢hild, l-rhllhﬂn

'!'lllhu-inr-rhnh
F‘mmdmmmu-m

Thy willing sar the poor man over had—
'I'Il-anl'llrud braln |

And ofy ﬁl'lhlll::r ayes Immm
ﬂ““.ﬂiﬂ"h““ i

And @oa wast loysl unto Olirtat's desr
w:lnrln'i
Thow bonoredst more the instinets of hﬂt.

7500 Wigher graces of “W#“
Hrhiﬁﬂnh |

.-.:thw

m
While grief itself has sweetness,

At hum—-nut home !

Th-uu bend the tier that ln?ﬁ

Our hearts in hours of 3
The silver links that le

Joy's visions when most birdef ;
There, eyes in all their s

Are vooal to the heart

And glances, bright and tende -,

Freah eloguence im
Then, dost
» ﬂi do not wi m“““?
nt seek thﬂ hi Hﬂ-nln.
l-t homeo—sweet home,

Does pure veligion charm thee,
below ?
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