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Dear Canada ! for thee our fathers wrought,
Thy good and ours unselfishly they sought.

VVith steadfast hand and fcarless mind
They 1felled the forest domnes,

Content at last to leave behind
A heritage of homes.

Lord God of Hosts! we now implore,
Bless our dear land this day and evermore,
Bless our dear land this day and evermore.

Blest Canada ! the hom-eland that wve love,
TIîy freedom came a gif t from God above,

Tlîy righiteous laws, thy justice fair,
Give matchless liberty;

We thank our God that we may share
Thy glorious destiny.

Lord God of Hosts! we noxv implore,
Bless our dear land this day and evermore,
Bless our dear land this day and evermore.

167 College St., Toronto.

The foregoing nation ai hynin 'vas composed by MeIrcy E. McCulloch,
wvho is the wvife of Dr. McCulloch and the daughlter of Dr. N. A. Powell.
Tlierec is no need for any eulogZy on the wvords-they speakz for themiselves.
The composition wvon the prize for the lest poemn that could he sung to
flhe tune of «'O Canada," composed by Calixta Lavailc, a French Cati-
adian. The judges wvere Professor Pellham Edgar, Dr. Broome and Mr.
Hector Charlesworth. Long life and happiness to the gifted authoress!

THE ROUGH SIDE 0F COLLEGE LIFE.

Attending colleire is no guarantee of gentlcnianly conduct. It is pain-
fully truc that a student may be Iearned in nmany subjects and lack the
finer touches that do so muchi to makze life pleasant. On the other hand
a Young man, <'remiote, atlone," niay be in evcry wvay the embodiment of
ail that is refined. These traits of character are likely to go through life,
and miay do niuch to make or mar thc man.

If being an undergraduate mieans anything that aiuytlzizg is not
nierely the acquiring of a certain amount of knowlcdgc on history, the
mathematics, the sciences, or ««the proper study of nîankind is nian." The
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