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HE class of i902 have reached the parting of the ways: one
epoch- of. our lives is closed; ànotheris ï', bteginning;
T h'é bl issini dayb' of col lege life are over;, L. ï1 ,weare quit-
ting our heloved Alma Mater for the Univ ersity of the

world. And as we stand here to day on the threshold of the larger life
and glance in retr'ospect .*over thé 'path'by 'which we have mounted,
anid i>eer ahead into the visia that Jpens up before us, what divers fan-
cies flood our m-inds, what conflicting emotions sway our souls 1 For
seven long years we have U'odden the rugged path of knowledge, and
now that we have reached the consummation of our pilgriimage, tran-
quil joy, the rewvard of perseverance, steals sofcly over our hearts.

But looking hack on the littie world we rnust leave today, there is
another sentiment bdrn .Witin us',« s eiii eît that me'nices ruin to our
spirit of joy and gladness. Sweet '<Memory wakes with ail her busy
train;" every cherished wvork in this old gr ey pile is conjured up; and
the thousand happy scene 's df 'our dear old college .days -are marshailed
out before us. .'Çladly, indee.d,*would 'w-e tarry here, to live those days
again; but duty calis us to another spheïe.

There is another great thougbt that possesses our minds today-
what does-the future hold iri stcir'for us?

In the early days of our college life, we believed, in childlike sim-
plicity, that once our course was ended, our labors w, .id be done; the
rest wvould be but the harvesting of reward. But now that wve have
attained the last,:eminence 'in,'our colgcarer, -this.puérile fancy bas
been dissipated and ouýr eyes are met with the prospect of ever increas-
ing labors; "Hilîs peep o'er hili s, and Alps o'er Alps'arise." Only now
do we sée the path of life iný .î.s tru9 perspective, w'ith its winding
course> its rugged bed, its ever-pýèsénipi(fls;i and 'hcv'Yering overhead,
the dark and threatering clous Q.tra..n*msotne;Wa o-

trast does this flot offeèr to the even' Way of student-life, -where ail ivas.
the sunshine of love and- zyhpathy? - *


