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By the author of Gar-nct azed Gray).

\'Vheu the Roman warrior proudci
Vengeance on lus focs liad vowed,
Th(>ughlts of (langer ill eflhced,

Heac.ven-appl-rovedl the plans lie tirace(l.
Yet thio' Jove oft blessed his shield,
Cauidine Forks and Cannae's field
'['cdi tuit soinetifm-es lie y'ield.
Did somei dotubt his S'o1I perpiex,
Called lie on the avispex:
Face to south hie bade luim standI,
Mark- the eaeson cither lhand,
'.I'lhcn (leman(le( of biis skill,
Augruries of good or iii;
Pathis of fiving birds observed,
13Y wluose course his owvn was swerve.-
So, ere w'e 'our work begi n,
Brighitest oniens would wve wvin,
Task of serious import ours,
Trend We not a path of flowvcrs.
Bird wvith intellectual browv
0 be our good daŽinon, thon 1
T1hou, inost t.iciturn of birIs!
Teachi us to speak "lvinged wvords."
Bird of niglit! auispicionis b--,
Many noctLlrni vigils, we
Spend in Iaboring for thee.
Bird of wisdomli i ay WC share
Ail of it thou hiast to spare.
Loved of Pallas! Short-eared one!
Thou, wlho shutn'st the noon-day sun!
May we profit by thy laws,
Learai to seek zot vain applause;
Truth and Righit our masters bc,
These wve serve while, serving thiee.


