QUEEN'S COLLEGE JOURNAL. . 89

POETRY.

AILMA MATER.
LMA MATER, mother dear!
Ah ! it seems but yesterday—
Though it’s many a weary year,—
Since I passed from thee away.

Pass’d away with my degree,
Much elated—very vain;

What a prize it seemed to me !—
How, if it were now to gain ?

Alma Mater ! thou hast seen,
Since the days of long ago,
Many a mellow Verdant Green
To a pungent fellow grow.

Are the Inockers of the town,
Fastened firmer to the doors?

Do the wearers of the gown,
Ever visit—well—the moors ?

Can the rustic leave his sleigh
Over night on Barvie straas?
Nor be forced to plod his way,
To the country on his feet ¥

Does the grand procession go,
Serenading fav’rite ‘Dons’?

Are there any ‘ructions’ now !—
Windows perforate with stones ?

Have you lofty-toned police?
Men of sympathetic souls,

Open to conviction-~‘grease’—
Men averse to crackiug polls?

Are there any ‘suppers’ now,

Where the tongue it waxeth thick ?
Winding up in friendly row,

Classic, very, quoad ‘hic’?

Ah !in these degenerate days,
Of the ‘Act’ cui nomen ‘Scott,’
Is there not a risk of ways,
Worse than singing round the ‘pot’ ?

Alma Mater ! may your sons,
Sober be, in hall or town,

From the high Olympic dons
To the freshest Freshman down !

But, the tyranny of ‘Scott,’
Or thc rabies ‘Prohibition’,

Alma Mater! touch it not,
Nor Toronto ‘Coalition’ !

So thy sons, in duty bound,
Will in duty ever pray,

Till thy glory flash around,
Brighter than the orb of day.

—STEPHENMCSLOGAN.,
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The arrival of Eric within the castle gates might have
awakened momentarily suspicion in the mind of Varno ;
but the silvery locks of the aged harper, and the hale 0;
sacredness which surronnded his calling, combined with
the fact that Eric had with his songs delighted the child-
hood of his beloved wife, tended somewhat to dispel all
doubt as to the purpose of his visit. Yet Eric was un-
willingly a tool in the hande of his royal master. His
message to Varno was, ‘‘Let the words of Eric be peace.”
But, when he saw the array of armed men stealthily sur-
rounding the castle walls, anguish filled hig heart ; his
harp was silent, and his tongue involuntm‘ily ejaculated
a prayer that his trusted friends might not full into the
hands of the traitorous foe. ]

Varno was too much of a soldier, now
were visibly preparing to attack hig stronghold, to give -
himself up to despondency or inactivity. He su’mmotii :;
his men and sent them to com plete with all haste defeji
sive operations, He himself examined minn i
assailable point in the castle walls ; saw that
secure against attack ; armed his soldiers
addressed to them, as was his wont, a few ’
couragement, calmly awaited resultg,
equally prepared for any emergency, Sh,
her husband’s troubles by indulging in
bodings, but actively assisted in the gene
which were going on to repel the offengjve
were even then thirsting for their blood, Byt other war.
riors were there than those of Pictavia, and what was
some consolation, nearer the intended point of attack
On them the éyes of the garrison wera intently ﬁxed'-
their military costume, unlike the iron cap and brindled-’
ox-skin covering of the Pict, were helmets and brenst-
plates of shining brass, and brazen girdles sparkling round
gaudy coloured vestments encircled their loing
ported by massy brass chain swords of up
the white horse pourtrayed on their banney
out as the ranks of Northumbria,

A noise from the eastern extremity of the fortress no
mtimated that hostilities had commenced. There d:.’
tachment of the besiegers, concealed by trees and brush-
wood, had unperceived approached the rock, and with
an ardour that made danger a mockery, clambered up the
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were observed and treated with 3 bloody reception

Varno hurried to the place ; the few within were instantl'
butchered, and those who had newly gained the top of thz
wall were sent hurling back, forcing and d&ﬂhing in their
descent the whole of their scrambling comrades down
over pointed cliff and precipice, till the whole Were; groan-
ing below, a mangled and almost lifeless magg,



