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,and Hediey, wbo, thougli unendowed witlî the elemient of
song, contributed inuch to tbe fanciful renditiotîs indulged
in by way of chorus. J. Coiemnan, B.A., called the asseînbly
to order and, by way of grace, slhattered somne of the crockery
the steward bcd kindly provided -- ; pirockedinîoý whicb -rew
comnmoner as tbe niglit advanced. Carter Troop, B.A.,
then in a neat speech t.oastcd IlThe Fr-eshmtieîî," and by way
of introducing bis reiuarks, proclaimied biniself well itted to
propose bis toast on grounds somnewbat siinilar to tbose of
Mr. Verdcîît Green, of Oxford. The 1-Jead of '95, Osborne,
repliea gracefuily, and, after the inanner of tbe ancient
apostle, tried to set the rival parties àînong tbe senior years
at variance, for which be was pronaptiy squashed, eiong with
sundry fragnients of Canadian Stilton. f/i(/bdVl<

then rang out, and the assemibly settled down. to work, well
tilled with fi'gs, beer, citeese, apples raisont d'efres, and s0
forth. To the accomipaniment on the piano of Osborne,
Truop gave a fine rendering of tbe Il lAdow," which, how-
ever, was lost to the ear tbrough the chorus of B-W bottles.
Then the Freshmiian Jack McMurrick gave ' Susan Brown."
Freshînan and senior alternated, sonie acco mpanied by Os-
borne, gome by Mockridge, others by Iloots, until Vernioni
worked off bis irst mRag on Troop as a continuation of
Baynes Reed's song IlThey're After nie" Tbereupon Sea
gram, a bloodthirsty freshie, iiurdered "The Porret-," and
was nmade to sing Il ie Neyer Camne Back," whereupoat AIgy
got in aniother bit, whichi will bring a sigh to the lips of the
Hash-President:

1 went down to the iiiing hall
As hiungry ais a hear,

And when tbey said II Qn:e hodic
1 sat tlown in iiiy chair.
We've cold coriied bced and liant and lairib ai d ýciscoc, stew, anid

mince,"
()ur gyp lie said-theii went away,

And he haut not corne lîack stube.
lie nevcr cinie bacll.

1 went down. tii the telephone, and geiîtly r'ang the bell,
To speak to a friend et Triîîity-bis naine 1 nccd not teli
"'Ello, sir-thiere.," the porter said-- 0 h, if you please,ý' 1 sély,
Don't kiiow, sir,"' tlîcî lit-, rang nic odI, aînd lic iiiust biave gonie away.

lic tever caîîîe back.

This reads like a Greek chorus. Certes the mietre is of
that go-as-you please kind.

The monstrous forai of Middy Smith tîteix rose to tîte tune
of "l Patsy Brannigan," the closing verses of whicli ran-

Our i'atuy's the pi'ide of the Coilege,
Last wcek thîey gave hini a degice,

Ani wcîia lic went up witb a bool on bis bail
The siglît wes e grandu onte to ses.

And be knelt dowtn before the Cnancellor,
Whbo clapped hoth his linds on Pat's liend,

Andi gave hiti a beaxitif nl new B. A..
AnI aIl the boys checreul, it is said.

Foi bis naine it i widely kiuowii lice,
Do yez know hlmii, boys ?

Who?
Patuty Troîp, boys, a~nd s',rn day belil be. L,"turer, a.nd wou't thiet

lie fine, now, burroo!
Ile's a regular lally colly et a tea, air, (le yez sec, sir?

Yes
At a tee, sir,

I le's e humpty doodie doo)
And lie ethits the Revoo,
Do you kîîow hlmii, boys?

Who ?
Patsy Ti'oop, boys!

Osborne tbeîî foilowed with "To the Bowery," aîîd iii an
encore to the tune of"I Cynthia" retaiiated on Aigy with a
scathing question as to the wlîy and wherefore of that iittle
mnan's big bow-window.

A Freshi repremieutative of B.C. camie to the conclusion that
It is funny whîen you feel thiet way,"' amîd it really inust

bave l)en tîenîarki-ably funny, though the referee lias 'o
yet decided if the lauglitei' was off side or not. ýa
Tavish saw Il NelIlie Il orne," aîîd tliis is odd, becaus'
there was n-ot a soberer man that night than that genills
of chaos.

To the cries of Il Gentleman Jack," that sportive parso"1
Ballard, sang "'We'll Ail go A-H-uniting To day,"a good 0îd
songr such as Pius Aneas used to sing under Dido's windO'V
(lwyrî linislied up the evening with Il That's Eiiîglisli, Voil
Know," and when lie appeaied to the meeting to know; W110

got full on a bottie of beer, there was Fi frantic yell of -

quite -, you know!
The single file then. marched to the hall, wvhere IiAuîd

Lang Syne" brought a tear of regret to the stuffed Ii-h n
birds that tbere await in glass prison bouse the Friday tlit
shall see thein served up i1'. hall.

On the wbole, however, it must be said that beer is in01

potent tu evoke the necessary good feeling requisite for
such meetings, and that the feiiows shouid be very cautioeS
in attempting songs unsuited to their voices. TriniitY ile
are too lenient in this respect. There are good sigr 6
(!oliege, but they bide their iight, or et best oiy take
the extinguisher under the good cheer of the vine. Po
sibly tbe new Banjo club nîay enhance the pleasures Ci
tbese suppers, but at present the private wines in the foI'
iows' rooms are more provocative of tbe righit sort of goo
feliov-sbip necessary to the hearty enjoyment of

evening in."
AtîmA virumque canio-or, as it is rendered by " Bob"5

lide classios, "lLove the miait witb a do«." And indeed '
we ail do, and were rleligbt d to see our venerabie eA
take to hiniself a companion of bis rambles. Daily ye

this Iong-sutlèring Achates teken for bis master's waik "I
tbe iatest improved style of a cbain-gang. Daily ou tho
return did tbe keeni scent of the canine assert itseifi as tIi0

Deanî was kept a, patient onlooker to the sportismaiuike
sagacity into which bis companion ferrets out tomate00

from the tbirsty cirîders, with wbich our quad is stre«p'
Blithesome dog, happy D)ean-but aieck !tbe bondi' of

friendsbip aire sunidered, and the cbain is broken at the",

weii, and the College knows the collie no more.
ON seeing our Professor at the 'Varsity match with

patent ear-and-bair protecting cap, the referee, Mr i. ille
baiied him as a boon companion, and tbe confidences clic0 i
evidentiy eniiglitened them witb mutuai bewildernient.

TîIEîu is a story being wbispered over the tires, wbicb
too

thougli it refers to those in high authority, is reailY
glood to be niissed. At a recent "IAt Honte," given 01)
mnitliicent scale, wbither baif the celebrel ies of the lJIel'r
sphere congregated, the announicing lacquey with tb0&
proverbial dulness of beariuîg of men in that vocationl,P
claimed tbe ad vent of "Propbet and Mis. B." Pic
Michael is, bowever, iiot a Trinity man. f

ALLREADY "lRouge et Noire " lias reaclied its second dhe
wbich bias, with due secrecv, .been posted on the n
board. IlRouge et Noire" blas been asleep for some eL-

and we believe the iast editor thereof was tbe cieryot
whose ernergy in our corridôrs recentiy raised an inordinet

smfor the building of a cburch iî1 St. Catharines. At ýn
rate, the said rashî youtb proclaimed biniseif as a iluiuOfl'
editor, but tlhen lie liad not seen tbe recenit numbers.pu

the princess had awoken, and sbaking the drowsiness5,fo
bier wings, the Il Rouge et Noire " is preparing for a nil.ebt
flîght, but bias et present got no further than tbe roof tr
whience, aiong witb Virgii's Fema, its wings are ratlii
sooty ; but it is a fine bird, and when tbe atrnospbere e,
more suitabie, wiii, no douht, raise quite a dust. AtPrt
sent it is merely published as a sort of delicate bint -0


