my friend, Mr. F. S. Byrne, who was educated at the college on the hill. Captain
John Irving, whose name is known to everyone, received his college education on the
hill.  Mr. Justice Murphy, whose reputation in that short period of time he has en-
joyed as Judge of the Supreme Court, is so deservedly high, had been a student at St.
Louis College. I cannot leave the old school without recalling to you old Brothers
Allen and Macstay; I could go on naming others, but time will scarcely permit.

“I might speak of the Oblate as an agriculturist. The Oblate Fathers, in the early
years, went to the farmers to tell them what kind of trees would flourish. Then 1 see
old Father Fouquet entering St. Eugene Mission, where he would again have the op-
portunity of demonstrating to the people what kind of a tree would flourish and bring
forth fruit.

“Then I can recall a little scene down on Columbia Street. Father Horris, Mr.
Jamieson and Archbishop Wood, three Irishmen (they were none the worse for that).
But here they were, Father Horris a Catholic priest, Mr. Wood, an Anglican, and Mr.
Jamieson a Presbyterian. And yet watching these three gentlemen walking down Co-
lumbia Street, one would be more or less confused as to which was which.”

The Premier concluded his remarks by saying that he trusted that British Colum-
bia would always find friends and benefactors of the stamp of the Oblate Fathers,

On the motion of Father O'Boyle, the Premier was heartily thanked for his
presence and kindly remarks, and the proceedings terminated with the National
Anthem,

AT ST. MARY'S MISSION.

An eye-witness thus briefly deseribes the closing scenes of the Jubilee eelebration:
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