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successful ever hield in the University ? If the freshmen
did net support it quite as well as might have been wish-.
ed, surely it was net on account cf the "At Home'' they
attended the previous xveeIk, The mare increase ini thair
numher cf acquaintances svould ha an induemant to at-
tend such an enjoyablc avent as the Conversai.

With tegi,,rd te the freshmen having 11moîsopolised
the bulletin boards for wael<s,' 1 a'ould likae te ask if
thase bi)ards ara net fer the use ef tha studants in ganer-
al, and, as long as ne etîser notices are disturbad, if the
freshmen have net as manch riglit te use them for their
business as any otîser year.

A fermer issue ef the JOURNAL expresses its hearty
appraciation of the kçindness of the thraa years, '00, '9(
and 'os," for extanding te it invitations te thaîr respec-
tive At Homes, In v~ain do %ve search the columns of the
last issue fer a similar recognition. Are we te believa
that in tIse intervening time the JOURNAL- bas lest its
head and %vith it tIsa sanse of gratitud3

It scerms but reasonalile te look for seme axplanatien
of the attitude assumed by the JOURNAL on1 this partictîlar
occasion.

FRESEINIAN.

'rite Beadle's ILainenit.

("3aPidý .ad Poenvs ," by the Glasgow tatldad Cltib.)

Nae mair, aulci Sabbath Book, flae nair
Shial wc twa tak' tho poopit-stair;
Aneath iiiy aras xvi' decent care

Ya've traivelled ]1ang;
But uoo, ]ike bauchlcs past repair,

Wc twa mauin gang.

For Yoss sloek Herd, wi' face o' whey,
'Wha' cam' hast spring frae yont Gieuspey
Has set hii will, has wrochit his wey,

Wi' laird and cottar;
Till e'en tiie session arc as cley,

And lie the pottar!

He's turned the auld k irk upside-doon;
Pentit the wa's blue, green, and broon;
The book-brod, tossled roun' and rouss',

Glowers wi' red plush on't;
And iu the pews ilk glaiket loon

Cocks whare he's cuslsoned?

The douce precentor, Dauvit Parks,
Nae mair in his bit boxie barks;
An organ, stuffed wi' water-marks

Maks a' lugs diri
And twa-three lads iu hang wliite sacks

Start off the skirl.

A braw new Bible lias been boclt,-
Revised, to eiink wi' Modern Thocht;
A braw new beadie lias been soclit,

Souple and snod

And this new Herd, liiissel' ha3 wrocht
A braw uew God!

A God whia wadua fricist the craws;
A God wha neyer lifts the taws;
Wha never heard o' Moses' laws,

On stanle or paper;
A kind o' thoniless Great First ctause,

Skinklin' thro' vapeur,

As for the Bible, if yens phease,
He thinks it's truc,-in twa deg-rcos;
Seine pairt is chalk, somnie pairt is cheese;

But halil engage
To riddle oot the biggest becs

Frae lka page!
Tihe Faîl, lie thiuks, is noclit but fable;
Adaiin uc'er debved, uer killcd was Abel;
Men never buit tise Tower cf Babel,

Nor leuehped ant ark;
Whiie auhd Methiuselhi's birtls-day table

Cleanl j unsps thc mark!
No' tisat ho says sic tbiugs strauclit ct;
Lord! hi's as siy's Lodsi Lenten treot;
But lier(, wi' Science, tisere xvi' Doot,

He crains lus sernsous;
'i'hrowiu' the plaissest texts aboot,

To pieuse tihe Gerussaus.
The auld blue Hell lie thinks a hainer;
The auld black Deil a kiutry dlam cm;
And wiat is sin, but saut to saveur

Maukind's isuersis luggies?
While Saussts, if ye'd behieve tihe shasser,

Are kirk-gaun puggies!
The Lord have rnercy ou sic teýachiis'!
Aud ou tise kirk that tVioles sic speechi in;
A heathetn-issan, wi'lieathien sereecîi,'

Were hess to blanse
Satan hinisel' would dassin sic preachiin'

F)r very shunte!
Oh for the days wlsen sinners shook
Aneath the triv, lerd's righteous crook,
When men were teit tisat this auld bock

Is God's aiu word,
When texts were stanes waled frac the brook,

And prayer a sword.
Four ministers I've @een ta'en owem
To yon kirkyard, and a' the f our
Weme men o' pray em, were suets o' powcr

In kirk and session;
Preachers wha uailed ye wi' a glower

To your transgression.
Ah for sic usen o' godly zeal;
Men wha could grab ye, head and lioel,
And shype ye to the muckbe Deil

Without a qualm;
The sinner thro' the reek miclit squeal,-

They sang a psalia!


