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ROUGE LT NOIR.

behaviour; to the left, the juvenile,
miscellancous pamphlets and Reviews
suspiciously original, the most Angli-
can of Scrmons and Wesley's Dis-
courscs (a child among its ncighbours),
cacl: squeezed into his allotted space,
in brilhant bib and tucker--the swad-
dling clothes of thought! *Mr. ,
will you construe, if you please?”
Yes, our reveries were often fore-short-
enced—the edge of our appetite allowed
to rust.  “ Mangling done here”
\Where? Ask the traditionary fresh-
man—the mythical hero of that gos-
siping breed—ignoble pilferer of a
Jaundress' sign board and the defamer
therewith of the Library door posts—
most irreverent application.

But, cven with her grim exterior
still unaitered, Trinity is not what she
was. 1 was a pious pilgrim lately.
The new Hall and even the labyrinth
of corridors were spick and span with
paint and polish. LEverything trim
and tidy, the old Pigcon flown—
Pigeon (shrewd bird !) who feathered
his nest and left it, nest cgg and all,
a legacy to his feeders.  And now her
tradition, the genins loci, surely, is
about to quit her—and with the Pro-
vost how much! Her children must
indced perpetrate his name on the
foundation—a life too closely knit to
hers to permit of an abselutescverance.

But in the hospitality of her resi-
dents, Trinity is still a hous~hold—still
her old sclf. The long ¢ churchward-
cns’ are yet forthcoming when ten
o'clock closes the dictionary, and
Pigcon's perfunctory successor dis-
penses college beer at the buttery, with
all its old savour still, albeit the double-
earcd pewters aregone. A pleasant re-
minder—a delicate compliment, surely,
to our youth and its frolics! Thost
were jolly days. To mecet up in the
“wildern .s,” with three-legged chair
and ccal box, bench and hearth-rug-
well used to their luad of sungsters and
smokers—grouped around the fire,
cach onc with his plecasant stury—
friendly gossips. Then the porters
inevitable ring—the College curfew—
ana out with the candles from the
dresser to shied their *‘lustre and
tallow " on undergrad. and gown,
“*Opudwpued ! had cver Greeks such
lungs? ¢ Now, hands all round!”
and “Auld lang Sync” echoes through
the dark passages till the very picture
of our Founder, hidden away with
college platc and vestments—to be
ceremoniously introduced cach ycar
at Convocation, flanked by muuldy
red curtains—starts and shakes in its
canvass. The cxpostulatory figurc of
the “Professor-in-Hall” ~— expectant
target of an xgrotat-shower next

morning—the signal for the clearing!
Six hours later the chapel bell! 1t
hangs in its “ pepper-box " still, I find,
aged perceptibly—a trifle more gar-
rulous and asthmaic. Do any of my!
oid ycar (the venerated cighteen hun-!
dred and  never atind how many) re-
member the humorsome protest of an
imaginary graduate that appeared in
“*Emwororov” long ago? May our
anony muus friend, the author, forgive
my memory's shortcomings!

Theugh distance may blind me,
Ol taces remind me,
And fond fancies-bind me

To yweet hy.gone times ;
Yet there's no lale-swelling,
No vision-dispelling
Memento more telling

Than Trinity's chimen.

!

Ah ! thoueht most unscennng

To ruflle wy teeming

Heart in its fond dreaming,
Kind Mo’ & of thee!

As wenones ¢ sice

The mnd’s clear eye moisten

A tear, comes the viice in
Thy best to me.

Ye cars, whom those halting
Tones still are assaulting,
So fitful and falt rng
*Twixt treble and bags ;
1 ween that ye never
Their music will sever
From memory’s ever
Retentive embrace !

For if there's a pleasure
Ye'll mentally treasure !
Hereafter when leisure
Permits you to muse,
"Twont be the harsh twanging,
The discondant clanging,
The grow! aud falsetto,
Remembered too well
The jangling duetto
Of Trinity Bell ¢
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OBITUARY.

1t is with feclings of deep regret that we have
to chronucle thedeath of the Rev. James Bovell, |
M.D., which took place i the island of Nevis,
on the 16th of Jannary last. Dr. Bovell was
onc of the best and finnest supporters of Trinity, 1
takipg an active interest i furthenng every |
mcasure conducine to her welfare,  On the foun |
dation of the College i 1831, he acceptod the |
position of Professor oi Physiology and Natural'
Theolugy, and continued his lectures, in tllo:
Theulugical and Medical Departinents, until 1570,
when he was obligud to go to the West Indices.

Much of the present prosperity of Trinity is
duc to his unwearying cxcrtions in her beaalf
daring his Profcssorship.  Many of our readers)
~—those, at least, who were students here during
that time—will remember his kindly smile and}
words of soundadvice. Men who were privileged §
to listen to his lectares, azul those who kuew)
him in ins pnvate hife, have carned away withy
them to thar homes part of lus apint, and the
{good sceds he was cnabled to sow winlo here
|are brnging forth frmt throughont the whole
Domuman ; these men ndeed will recoginse, to
the fullest estent, tho great luss which the Lol
lege has sustunad rn lus death,

moro than wo can cxpress to his activo and

efficient interest-—to mourn his loss, but the
Church at large will feel deeply the death of
one who dild go much for her welfare, and mded
her counels so greatly by the sonnd advice which
lus bargo expertence enabled b to give. Winle
w layman, ho held tho position ot Lay-Seerctary

jto the Diocesan Synod tor nsncteen yaars, and

won the respect ot all with whom he had to deal,
During Jus sujourn i the West Ludies, he was

jinduced by the Bishep of Antigua te take buly

unlers, and was cuablud, through his holy oflice
and lus R ludge of madiving, te Qo an ineal
culable atmount of good among the coloured peaplo
in that part of the world  He cane bk to
Canada in 1877 on account of ill-health: but
fecling the importance of his duties in the West
Indies, Lie ret raed thither in April, 1878, con.
trary to the strong and urgent requests of his
innumerable friends, and to the advico of high
medical authority.

We cannot do better than conclude this very
wnperfeet account of the hfe and labours of lum
to whom we owe somuch by taking a few wonls
from the Dominion Churchnan: **Those who
knew hun best can bear witness to the punty,
the guilelessness, the absolute unscltishiness of
his habitual conduct : with them there can bo no
question whether, i the grand purpose of his
life, he did or did not follow in the fuotsteps of
his great Master™
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THE WAY.SIDE CROSS. .

It standceth there A sumple cnusy,
Old and rough and grown with moss,
Yet around it come and go
Visions strange of long agu.
Kaight an high adventure bound,
Hunter with his hawk and hound,
Friar grim and lady gay,
All alike kueel heae and pray—
Al who ruled the world of old

2'cr hearts and crests were bought with gold.
See, along the toilsome way,
Comes a pilgrim old and grey !
Faded, drooping m hus hand
Bears hie palm fromn Holy-land.
Before the crass hic low doth beud,
Alolt to Heaven us pryers ascend ;
Then heart fightened on he gos,
Here 7 clicved of half lus woes,

Rut, i las . thusu days are flad,
Chivainy hath hang been dead,
Beauty, too, hath lost hee Charm,
sanctity ‘s no shicld fnem harm,
Rut, the cruxs, at the fost of the hill,

Stands there yet, and cver will
— te— —-

THE WHIP-POOR-WILL.

When the sun hias left the sky
And sunk s his western bed,
When other songsters homewand Sy
Aund twilight dim oer carth is spread,
When tinad nature’s hushed and still, [reill.
Then wild and mournful cries the Whip-poor.

When longer, deeper gruss the shades,

And ono by oo the stars apje--7
When darker grows the forest glades,

Then, through the wonllands echning clear,
And nearer, sulder, wilder still

And not only have wo, as a College, —owing, Hark to the wailiug of the Whip-poor-will !

R. T.N.




