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- election. ’\Telther do I ask you to follow the proverblal*'

man from Cook’s.

I am sure I voice the sentlments of the Faculty, and
give expression to the feelings of the students of Bwhop s
pollege when 1 bid our guests welcome, : ‘

Coel mille faithe, a hundred thousand tlmes welcome )

If there is one thmg more than another for whu.h
Bishop’s is noted, it is her hospltahty ' N

Our guests are our friends, and as Sir John Lubbock
beautlfully puts it in. his “Pleasures of Life,”” «if we choose

_our friends for what they are, and not for what they have,

and if we deserve ‘so great a blessing, then are they al-
‘ways with us, preserved in absence and even. after death
in the amber of memory.’” ‘
We are glad to have .our guests w1th us; we want
them to pear oI our success, 10 KNGw of our aspirations;
we want them to see the Faculty, to meet our genial:

‘Dean, whom we all love and admire for his kindness of

heart and his sound judgment and wise counsels.

“And still we gaze and still our wonder grows ; .,
 That one small head should carry all he knows.”

Our wish is that he may he lon«r spaxed to occupy hlb

preseht position.
We want our nruestts to meet our students, of whom

" we are proud and before whom we are stmvmo' to lay ¢ downi

high ‘ideals of practme
.I.think we can say we’ are. uvals of no 1nsfcitu‘aon
We are co-workers in the earnest held of plaetlcal and

- geientific - medicine.

Not all of us can claim Bxshop s as our Alma \Iate .
Many of us are proud to. claim -old McGill as our kind
good mother. . And, although we teach. in ‘Bishop’s, we
have not forgotten. the old love, we could not if: we would

. and we would not. Jf we could.

We, all of us, are deufrhted at her éver- growmrr sue-

© cess. And I am quite sure she'in her turn is glad to see

ber sons carrying on the good work she so ably began
. To our confréres in’ ‘the profession, we- extend a he:uty'
Welcome, a fellow. feeling mal\es us wondrous kind; we all

. ‘belong to a profession whose' creed. is w:de as: hum.mlty

itself. -The portals of the temple of . Esculapms are, shut.

ito no creed, to no nfttzonahty, of:all- ‘the professions there
" is none-more liberal, and ‘perhaps there is no more beau:.
- tiful type of man thzm the general practitioner of: ‘high pur»,‘

pose and loﬂv 1deals T\Io more, beauhful compendmm of



