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the .Pliaros. "M erry Xrtuas, Pliai-os P" Noiw
we are on the hoinestretch and our speed
is even greater ilian hefore. The huge
franie of our air-craft trembles as we tly
over the great Sait Lake, across Wyonming,
through the Rockies arnd into Dakota.
We bring up at Brookings and two ot the
Go/legian, editors, at ieast, are overjoyed
to clasp hands with one wvho lias jourrîcyed
froin Ontario to sec theni. Froni Brook-
ings ive are whirled northward to the
capitai of 'Manitoba, the home of S. John's
Co//ege 'l'liue Te warnnbh of our
receptioi, here serves to reaniniate our
alinost frozen limbs. and ive again move
towards the south. Crossing the boundary
we aire ini Minnesota whosc most important
town, in our eyes, is Collegeville. Fain
wvould our friends of the Uizizersi; Record
induce us to remain withi theni, but since
thit mly flot be they bld us Godspecd.
Wc pass over Wisconsin at iightning specd,
La-ke «Michigan iikewise, delay for onec
moment at K-ilanazoo where dwells the
Colcg-e Inzdex, and for ainoîlier at the home
of the Speculum. Huron's wateis lie, now
beflire us, now beliind us, and we are in
the capital of our own Ontario, Toronto
the Good A Varsihi' editor is found en-
gaged in smouking bis last pipe nnd arrang-
ig bis " niglit-cap," lie generously divides
the "' nigbt-ca11 " with us and we bid hlim
fareweil anid wish hlmi a Merry Christimas.
Trinity is visited and the Raeziew-c called

'l'n.lie buildings of Quecris College
loniip in the lighît of the now wanin

moon as we appronch the L.imestone City,
and our last fraternal visit is that wbich
we pay to, the editors of the JournaL.
Fiîîally at i z:45 p.m., jusi three hours and
tliirîy-fivc minutes, MN. Verne says, since
1 stepped fromnimy window to, Uic deck of
tic sbip, 1 stel froni the deck of tic ship)
to my window. I express my deep) grati-
tude to M. Verne for the service lie lias
donc nme, and hope that ail the joys of tlîis
joyous season nîiay bc Iiis. Tle.-air sipl sals
graicefully away, whilc its captain bows and
waves lus head-and I wake up to, find
ibat nuy iamip is ahlost burnt out, and tbat
it is tinie I shouid get rt.ady for Midniglîî
Mass.

Bretliren of the coilege press, Trccivc ye
ail Christmas grectiïîg froni'l'le O'v i.

SAIATYA CL4USý AND OUR
JUNVIORS

"Yes," said Santa Claus, as he seated
lîi,îself on the steps tlîaî ]ed int the
junior dornîiiory, ilthese youngstcrs are
getting to0 precocious by far; tlîey are
fast reiegating nie o the. domiain of myths,
and if this sort cf tlîing continues iuiy oc-
capation will certainly be gone. Wlîy,
thie're not hiaif the numiber of stockings to
fill that there used to be ; and I can't for
tic life of mue tell what's the renson ; it
secmns as if tic lhappy days of childhood
ivere being oinitted froni the life of the
present generation, the babies becotue
young ladies and gentlemen at a very ten-
der age." Santa Claus mnopped bis per.
spiring brow with bis handkerchief; and
glanced down at thet hrce long rowvs of
beds before hlmi. IHe was tired, was the
joihy old saint ; the climibing up of four
long fliihs of stairs is no joke to, a man of
ordinary energy, and to, good old saint
Nick, cncunibercd with lus age and the
innumierable îîarccis lie bore, the ascenu
,%vas a task iliat only huis love for the youth-
fui hearts gathered together froni every
corner of the continent into tbe large
rooni on the fourth floor caused hlmi to
uidergo. Whlîe lie restcd hiniseif, hie
gazed down at the sleei)ers, ail lost in
dreaiîîs of tic rnorrow and is celebration.
'l'le brighît moonlight sîreanied in through
the dormitory windows and sprinkied the
beds and ihîcir recunibent inniates witlî iii
silvery rays, inarking prominentiy the nose
of one, bringing oui iii bold relief the Car
of another, and again deluging with iight
the brilliant licad cf still another. Oc-
casioniily somne itlîte dreanier wouid break
forth int speech, gesticulate wildlv and
again relapse into slumber.

At lasi Santa Claus arose, saying to
lîimself " eiI mîust set to work,
if I want to get through before mornin-,
and if niy eyes do noi deceive nie veTy
few of tie children have lîung uI) thecir
stockings; ,I expcîed ibis, arnd have cone
biere exprcssiy beciuse I want to teach
tlieni a lesson ; wlîen they'll walKe 11p in
thc niorniwn., îlîey'l find eut duat Santi
Claus is ne myîlî. '«cli, 50 here goes'
With ibis the good old soul stepped 1,110
the dormiitory and iunîied for the stock-
ings of the occupant of the first bcd. lie
found thenu at last, and reflcîing on the
nature of ihe gif tuat lie siîould give bini,


