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Nta l)righit fiuwcr-garland is faded,

1Every wvinc-cnl) with roses is (lrest:

Not a face at the banquect is jale(l

'['lic last of the fcast is thec bcst.

Yta shade falls across ail the briglitncss

roithec winigs of tie hiotrs flyîng past,

Lvery heart feels a w eighit on its lighitness,
Thle tionight that the best is the last.

Eachi rose is a vaniisliing,.plceasinre,

\N\iichi nîlenîury î)lncls lu ciîfold,
i nlier inan x-leaved bo)ok as a treasure

,Nor I re iti tliiu jeNvels or golfi.
Lonig after ils culor lias 1 )erishiel,
Long after its freshincss lias flowni,
Thle rose for its fragrance is cherislhed,
To tell of the day s that arc gone.

Here's a health to the hours departed,-
Farewell to our glad college ycars!
I-Irc's a hecalth to the fntur,-liglht hearted,
Vie greet it with hiope, not with fears.
One mor,-'tis the last cre we scvcr,
Eachi voice ini the chorus rings frec;

Olir College! wc'll love lier forever,-
Herc's a health, Alina Mater, bo thee.

Dife )Yo bis.
Prof. C--p-ni (after readinig a bulU(lle of exam. paliers late at niglit)' ihere

was sonmethnig 1 wanted te do-xwhat on carth was it ?
(After thinking- about it for hiaif an heur) -Alia ! now 1 know. I wvanted

to go to bed.

MViss R-------You've got an awvfu1 cold, -grt.
M\iss St--rt-Yes, I guess 1 niust hiave got it froin one of the boys at the

h ou se.

D. C. R ---- y (on the way over tu write an exan.)-What are yotu wearing a
coat for this lbot afterinoon, M-cArthi-r?

1M. N. ()nîi-lid-He wvants to kcep iii ail the hot air lie is going to shoot out
.Whcen lie gets inito Grant Hall.
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