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"At such a tiine I wod.d Cali upon you tO devote a special
day to payer, that we tnay have the clcar-sightedness and
strength neceeaary to the victory of our cause."

We venture to expi-ess the hope that al] who have the interebt
sf the Enpire at heart will observe the dav with due solemnity

anè. in the right spirit.

An English contelaporary congratulates the country upon theii
fact that the convictions for druùkenness iri England and Wales
are on the decrease. The total for 1916 was 84,191, as cern-
pared with M3,81 1 in 1915--a decrease of 38 percent., following
a-decrease of 26 per cent. in the preceding year. This iq, grati-
fymng, but the number is still very much too greut, expeciaily in
these days when ail grain is wanted for fo(,d. The drink habit
in the Motl"crland is not only a national waste of food produets,
but is also a national s8i& which should be repcnted of.

If, as ail thoughtiul people believe, the awful carnage and
rnisery of the preseat day tire a judgment upon nations for
national sins and for a turning away frorn God, it vould he wels
that ai should knoni it and art accordingly.

A WAR SONNET.
nre Principal of the Law School of Ontario, Dr. N. W.Hol.

1). Ch., K.C., in his report for the Law ' S:-hoo! ten of 191t'-17,
(Irrws attention to a sonnet written by Major J. Langstaff, one
of the rnost distinguished oi the gradluat,-s of the Sehool, Who
was kiUled in action Iast Fehruary (see anite p. 119). These
beautiful lines were scribbied on a sheet of paper found among
bis effects reýurned to Canada. They are as follows:-

'Il neyer thought that strange, rornantic War
Wouid shape my life, and plant my destiny,
Thoeugh in my childhood's dreains I've seen hi., car k
And grisly steeds flash grixnly thwart the xy.
Yet now behold a vi-ter, mightier strif e
-khan eéoed où the 1)iains of sounding Troy,
Defeats and trunphs, death, wounds, laughter, life l
Ail miugied in a strange complex allov.
I view the panorama in % trance
Of awe, yet colored witi a secret joy,
Fer I have bréathed in epic and romance,

Have lived the dres3ns that thrillied me as a
How 9ound thie ancient saying is, forsooth!i
How weak is Fanry's gioss of Fact's stern truth!


