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The Wesley graduating class of '98
is nuinerically sinall but ýahinost o.very-
one of its iîenibers have takon an
active part in icolloge life, and wc bo-
lieve tho-ir meinory wvi]l long live
amongr us. Fainle at best is à very
transient thinoy

"'Our littie systenis have their day,
Tfhey have their day aud cease to be."

and college fainie is, porhiaps, the niost
short livod of~ ail, but there aire
studonts in the class of '98 who have
left an impression on our collogo lifo

and institutions whiehi will not be
eflacod long after their naies hiave
been fobrotton. The ail absorbing
activities of the prescrit afford littie

time for~ retrospoction, but the achieve-
moents on examinations, on tie foot-
ball field, on1 the pages of' oui'jouii'ial,
or clsewlhere, of those who leave us
this year NvilI aflbrd in4'siration to
others for, some tinec to coine. But

wvill n(>t bc se miany years lience, 1)01-
liaps, wlhen some future student,
wliosceoye iay r-est for a moment on
somno biograply containe(l iii this
nuinher of oui- journal, wvill fool sorne-
wlhat as Oliver Wen'.ell [Jeunes must
have foit, %vheni, on seeing the long
fergotten naine: Cul. Ceekeson, E.
ColI.,;Omnn. Anini. 1725, Oxon., on Mio
title page of an old volume wvrote:

O William Cookeson, of Ail Souls'
Colloge, Oxford," Mhon Nwriting lis I
now wvrite, "' niow in the dust, wliec I
shall lie. Ils this lino ail th-at renmains
to theo of earthly remnonbrance ? Thy
naine is at lcast once more spoken by
living ien; is it a pleasur-e to thee?
Thou shahl shiaro with nme mny little
draughit of imortality-its wcok,
its nirrnth, it year, wvhatevor it rnay
bo -and thon we will gro togecthier
inito tie .solenin arichiives of Oblivioni's
IJncatalo)guedLiry"

Wesley Coilogo lias beoni conig
ratpidly to the front in recent years,
but in 0110 respect at least wo are
v'ery iucli behind. Noininally wvo


