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'lhle spacious Exhibition Hall of the
college wvas crowded witlî the élite of
Oshawa that evening, and the rnembers of
the graduating class, in acadenîic costume,
occupied the stage. The orchestra l)layed
an overture "just long enoughl,» said TÉoni
Harman, the l9resident of the Jocosi Club,
"to give the î>oor fellow who speaks first,

lime to get l)roperly nervous."
There were nio traces of nervousniess

about Frank I3yrne, howvever, as lie stepped
to the footlighits. There wvas flot even a
trenior iii the hand w~hich hield his mnanu-
script, a fact whichi could not escape the
observant and admniring Harmian.

II'm ail 'vrong," h'le whis pered to h is
neighbor, "« thaý-t lelloiv is 'as cool as an
iceberg and as firin as the rock of Gibral-
ter' ; as a friend used to say, 1 bet lie
would hit a dimie at flfty yards just now."

As the sul)posed lossessor of a sk-ill
wvorthy of 1\1r. Barnes of New York, or
the Honorable Colonel Cody, began to
read in a well-modulaîed voice, bis essay
on "'l'le Catholic Chu rch and Euroîîean
Civilizationi," there 'vas silence iii the hall,
aiid it wvas soon evident that the audience
wyere Io hiear sonieîhing superior to the
4regulation " Comm nenccement essay. 'llie

division of tlîe su1bject showed the trained
niind of the logician, the inanner of treat-
ment and 'vealth of illustration evinced a
decl, knowlcdge of philosophy and history,
while the dress iii wvii the lofty ideas
wvere clothed, was of exquisite texture, the
wvork of a consumiate mastLer of language.
'l'le applause wvhichi followed this splendid
effort iighlt weIl have turnied a weaker
head.

Thli reniainder of the exercises, Whether
musical or oratorical. 'vas of the character
usual on such occasions. 1The " Reniais-
sance ","Pauperisin ", "l''lie i Sthi Cen-
tury in English Literature ", were treaicd,
of in a inanner more or Iess crude and
unsynipatbetic. Gerald O'Neill, who
delivercd tic Vaiedictory, made sonie
hap:py allusions to ganies and other college
associations, and succecded in Ilbringing
down " the galler ies, which wvere filled with
under-graduates.

Then camne the distribution of medals.
The galleries were sulent now, and there
Nvas anxious suspense while the flrst naine

w~as being called. As Dr. Malone read,
"Uold Medal for hîghiest honors in Moral

Philosophy, graciôusly offered by His
Holiness, Leo III, awvarded to Mr. Francis
I3yrne," Gerald O'Neill rose frorn bis seat
and raising his hand to the galleries cried,
"One ! tvo! thie!" and at the mnagic,

wvords a triple O-s-hi-a-wv-a ! rabi ! rabi
rali 1 " given witli a will, startled the vast
audience, and caused more than one
anxious glance to be cast towvards the
roof.

At the close of the exercises the gradu-
ates wvere addressed by H-is Grace, the
Archbishiop of Oshawa, and the Fifty-
fourth Annual Conmmencemient of Oshawa
College 'vas over.

At te dininer of the Ajunini Associa-
tion that evening, to 'vhichi the nîieinbers
of the gradtiating class wvere invited,
the 1-Ion. Patrick McKenna, Judge
of the Suiperior Court, aind Chairinan of
the Board of Governors, in ;)roj)osing the
toast of the class of '8e, felt called uipon
to mnake a special compliientary rtference
to the brilliant prospects which lay before
the essayist of the eveingi-, wvhose fuiture
career wvotîld doubtless reflect tlie highiest
credit upon bis Alima Mîater.

Frank, as spokesmnan of the cl.,s, re-
î)lied iii a few w~ords of nîodest self-depre-
ciation. H-e retired that niùzht wiîl un-
clouded brain, and a hieart uinaffected 1wv
the applause whbich liad been so liberally
sliowered on linîi

On Frank l3yriîe's arrival home, lus
fatlier sent liim off to the muitains.
"XTou have been wvorking liard, and need
to brace up a bit, ii-y boy," lie said.
Whîen lie returned, after a fortniglît's
absence, witb a hiealthy rtisset tinge in bis
clîeeks, bis nuother said, Il Now, Francis,"
she neyer called Iiixw Frank, even wvhen a
littie boy, Il I have a, numuber of visits to
pay, and have been Naiting for you to
acconipany nie. 1 have hiad îîany in-
quiries about you, and you mîust answer
theni yot;rself."

If there wvas anything F7rank had hated,
it was paying fornial, visits - Until now he
liad neyer been subject to the tyrannical.
sway of society. He had been a quiet,
studious youth, fond enougli of ail boyish.


