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a l1Mefon of 1920.
One niglit last week wlieu scatcd at my case
Before a fire and eating toasted clîcese
I rcad Macbeth tili slurnber closed my cycs
Aind as I slept I dreained a woudrous dreami
About the class of nincteen aud Lourtecu.

lIn a darksoxne cave %vas 1, the sisters three
Ohanting a speli prepared a noisome mess
Whencc caine a srnoke and sineil like 112 s.
One spake to me Nvith horrid Icer,
And 1 was fillcd with loathing, £car
0f hier erooked mnouth aud grizzly hiair,
And droopiug nose and monstrous cars.
She bade nie, snarling, watch the fumes.
For there as on a serecu would pass
The members of the senior class
As tlmey wvould bc in comiing years

First there rnovcd across tlie sinoke
A martial figure on a moke
With scarlet eloak and busby on his head
1 knciv imi for the inember froi Stanstead
'Winficld 1Ihacett thec class presideut
And now a figure seen in Parliament.

Next camne ILie loue disciple of the sehool
WVho fi-x our livers and our pulse rule
Skillcd to, tinker withi the works of man
Is Doctor Rllaph Lahiaie frorn Michigan.

Now cornes tlic engincer 's brigade,
Those heroes of the transit and the spade
Led by Kelly (initialcd TJ.)
Who ruies the hune of the Ki aud P.
Then cornestlAubrey of the rosy checcks
Who builds our bridges aud dams our crcks.
And John McNei\ally, haîlcd by us as Jack,
Wlxo builds skyscrapers (an aniaziug aet)
lIn ]3ryson in the wvilds of Pontiac.

Whcul almost overcomne by noxious fumes
I heard the crack of anarchistie bombs,
A figure wild wvith socialistie hair,
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