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days lw thc senior students toivard
their juniors.

Hc wvas generous to a -fault. and
liated meanness. He could fighIt,
and do it welI, for lie knew no
fear. Nle was a great lover of
animal life. Pets of ail kinds,, and
in glreat numnbers, ranging in size
froni a fiy up, wvere almost coni-
stantlv about him. He w~as pas-
Sionately fond of sport, and, like
R. L. Stevenson, a perfect child
w'ith chiildrîit. His droli humour
and gyreat readiness in literarv dis-
eussions were kznowvn to blis
friends. The followingr sentence
in one of bis letters sumns up al
blis kindliness of hecart and life:
.To live for oneseif is to wvither

wvit1i oneself. but to live for the
eternally fresh. for God, for bui-
manity. for nature, is to batle in
the real fountain of youthi."

Suich was the man wvbom the
Finnish people, niost sparing iii the
distribution of thzir bonours, hiave
made their biero. Canada, follow-
iug other countries. bas erected
monuments for Wolfe ani Nelson,
another for the heroes of Sebas-
topo], etc. Finlaud bas no monu-
ment for lier national hceroes: she
lbas a few for those %vlo ]lave
grcatly distinguislied tbcmnselves as
statesmen; lier greatest lieroes are
the giants of bier literature. Thiat
beautiful., large bronze statue iii a
park -which gets its namne fromi our
hero, and situated in the centre of
tbe capital, is a mark of esteeni to
one amiong7 tle grneatest, if not the
greatest, of these. Subscriptions

for it came pouring from everv
part. WValter Runeberg-, a son,
and probablv the niost distin-
gruislied sculptor of Finland, carv'cd
it into bis own filial love as %velI
as the couintry's national love.
Thiere lie stands, w'liose large bine
eves biad a remarkzable power of
winning hearts, wvbo succeeded. iii
a timie of national mental depres-
sion, iii arousing the land b)v bis
undying, song. Onl the pedestal
Finland is represented as a
tlbougl ]--ful maiden, leanling bier
amni against a picture, on whiclb
are inscribed, tbe following first,
.second and1 last stanzas of that
national anthem wbich opens is.
book of "Tales" :

"Our land, nitr land, our Fatlhcrland!
Thou gloriois word, ring fort li
No nituntain rises prou and grand,
Nor slopes a valc, nor swecps a strand,
àMore ilear than thon, landI of the north,
Our fathers' native carth.

"Our land is poor, as «Il ca1n tel
No goid our rivers liold z
A strxufr scorns its heuth and feu;l
And vct this land wve love full wcll
For uis-withi inoiintain, wood andc %vold-
'Tis stili a lar.d of gold.

"Tli blossom in the l>ud that lies
Shah;I burst its fcttcrs strong ;
Lo ! front our tender love shahI risce
Thiy liglit, thy fanie, thy hiopes, thy joys:
An-d prouder far shall sound ere l0ong.
Our FinIand's patriotic song!

The inscription is in Finniishi,
"The Finnishi people to thecir
poet," and in Swedishi,"roî
Finiland'"s people."

Rose Bav,, N.S.

HOME AT LAST.

Oht, sing, thonu happy hicart!
Thy wvorlcI is ail in lkin.

ýSing, thirough the grateful tears that start
At Jesus' opcning tomb.

Sing ! even iii grief hie glac!
Breaks the new day within!

Thy path iii living grcen is chut;
Thou lcaLvest 1hchintl thy sin.

Sing, nor look backwarcl, down
Thv dark, deserted past i

Befoife thcc gicanis thy promise-] crown;
Thou shial. rcach honte at last

-Lui# Laiyoen.
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