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The lofty Andes, hear the jub'lant Sound,
And (rom its tow ring peaks, the notes rebound,
But, in Mount Royal's holy favored shrine,
It rings frorn but, and dale, with marv'lous chime,
And in ten thousand rapturous notes awake,
Sweet choristers of grove, and silvcry. lake.

Such perless guests, to view ivith mortal oves,
LIas ne'er been dreamt of, 'neath Ganadian skies,
Then from the depth of each young soul to-day,
Ten thousand welconres, ut your feet we laY,
Our garlands fair, of every dye and hue,
Before your regal throue, we gaily strew.

And in the name of our most gracious Queen,
Our brightest gems do now adorn the scene;
The Rose and Thistie, Shamrock, Maple hec
We'll twine around you with a love sincere.
A home of bliss to you may 'er bc given,
In this fair land 'neath smile of gracious lIlaveit.

Anil loyal subjects round you (lay by day,
Withî homage meet to cheer your royal sway
'Vo courtly liails we know you bade adieu,
To Queen Victoria, loved mýotîter, too;
Ahi ! znay such kýacrilice bring*favors grand,
While loving subjects bless your sccpter'd hand
Loug may your royal path bc strewn with flowers,
Your praises ring from hall and Iofty tow'rs;
Your happy reign in goldon numbers shino
Throughout this liivored land for endless time

The Marquis of Lorne in reply said
I will speak in Eng'ish, because I consider the young ladies

and the misses the most formidable critics in the world I
thank yo i for the very beautiful reception you have given us
to day. 1 have heard very much of this great convent; -I have
often heard Lord ])ufferin speak of the charming reception
you had prepired for him; ha neyer forgot the kindness you
showed him and the zeal manifested in your reception;
but as much as he ha& praised everything here, the reality
han far exoeed any expeotation I oould have formed from
anything Hia lordship said. We were prepared for much
kindness, but like many other things we have seen ini Canada,
the reality far exceeds what we ever dreamt of seeing. We
wvere prepared to find the land covered with snow and
found that summer had hardly left it, and 1 neyer expected
to find anywhere a more beautiful parterre than that iwhich
I now see before me. it refiects the greatest honor tqpon
those who have cultivated the beautiful garden, from which
these fiowers were culled. I hope the happiness I see in s0
many faces before me will neyer suifer by any transmutation,
that it may ever reigai in your Canadian Homes, which I amn
confident you will grace and adomn. We may trespas astiil
further on your indulgence by repeating our visit on some
future occasion.

After this presentation the hall resounded with vocal music
from the choir of fresh young' voices, which drew forth favor-
able commenta on every aide. Mise Brotherson then advanced
and read the following address, in a clear, sweet voice :

To His Ezcellncy the. Marquis of Lorne, Knight q/ t/he Mo3i
.Ancient and Xbat Noble Orcler of the Thistle, Kitight of thte
Grand Cross of the Meat Distinguisted Order of St. Michael
and Si. George, Gove.nor- General of the Dominion of Canada)
&c., &c.e &c. A

To Her Royal Higkne Princes Louiael &c, &c.

Throughiout our fair C-inadiati landl.
Thera- rises up an Antheni grand,
la whiclî as witlî one single voice,
A loyal people ail rejoice,
The lowly and the high in place,
The sons of every creed and race.

Fromi stera Newfoundlafld's cOast. dark, steel),
'lo where Pacilc's waters sweep:
From cabin poor and home of prido
That welcome's heard on every aide,
While joy-Bçills peal and cannons rear,
And bonfires blaze from shore to shore.

Gladly eaehi youthfu.l voico we raise,
In this grgnd song of joy and praise,
WVith loyal heurts yojr presence greet,
Our swcetest flow:-rs strew 'i)ealh ywor rt
WiLli fervent prayers and vews silîcero
llreathed softly la your kindly eàr.

Xlv Lord, alrea-ly is y naine
Kntown uiîto CalUIîda uni fume,
On tVice do houer, grertins snile,
Hopc of the great ionse or' Argryll,
%Vinnin; all heurts by gracious m~o
Fit envoy oltr or r'sQucon

Oh, Rtoyal Lady! can words tUl,
'The t1îoughts that in oui' bosoms swell,
On greeting in this humible scene
1[he daughter orfor înuchi-loved Queen,
Ileceiving in on.- convent walls
The Pearl or royal Windsor's halls.

AUl liai. !ini i Eîlads ert ensîriiied,
hI ours e% n nowv, with love entwined,
''True gifted cliild of science, art-
In all their trilimplis taking part;
Yet rich in charmis of omanhood,
Grac ious and loveîy, noble -good.

Mid records of our convent o!d
Will be 'nscribe'I in lir.es of goldi,
lllustrious gnî'sts, tL.uis happy day,
And c-ver Nvill or Nyoung heurts pruy
'1hat peace ani bliss, and sunshine'cleai'
Surround your yu!c anti ýjourn here.

The finest musical iperformance cf the evening, one which
demonstrated beyorid doubt the excellent musical tuition
given at this convent was the music on the harpa by the Misses
McGarvey, Stubbs, layden, Mullarky, A. Royal, J. Boucher,
G. Cusson. The music consisted cf selections from Scottish air@,
"Auld Lang Syne," IlThe Blue Belîs of Scotlaud," and others. A s
"The Campbells are corning,"1 was rendered, fier Royal Highness

cast a smiling glance at Ilis Exeellency who enjoyed the
musical allusion imamensely. An address MyNiss De La Nau.
diere, delivered in a graceful manner in admirably modulated
tones followed, the Misses Selby, iicElhone, Sweeny, Ste.
Marie and Dai y The two youngest cf the group, littie cherubs
arrayed in pink and wh;te, each read a few verses cf welcome
as follolys:

IJY!MItSS M'ELiIONE.

MAY i Pa.t.Fst:YoI'n xCL :

11 lt .tv Lis we haive boeen tîdd,
Or'pite grand, of wealth uîLoid
Anitin oui' convent circles hiere,
Your naies we've learned to r.-vere,
But Faticy in lier wildest flight,
CoulI ttneci' soar to such a lheighit,
Not' îhtiiik suchi joy vouldeI c o uis
'1'>-itI foi' yensWeet fragrunt owc'.
lTe 't.S a4111d thistie, ft'cîn Oui' land,

1o111-1 t'ach a vicet'ov, nabIle, gr'antd
A pîiiii' .s royal by lus si I.-
AUIl heurts vouid liail, itl i îobl, hrile,
'Thî :tte r ut mch-loved Qutono
'1) i'c i tjî>ersou tis fa r scette.

liJY MitsE. SWVEENEY.

MAY IT PLEASE YOU't EXCELLENCY:

Ahi, littîe clîildren thaL wve are,
Your royal name reaclied us afar,
And in our mierry, childisli gîe
How w~e did wishi your face tu sec,

And promi-e, Uinoui-' r.ti-so waî.
How good wu*td 1>c utiti wViIUL ved say,

*No scenc Mr'e gala mee s5v011 Ilview,
With flovet's cf every citme a t h hue.

* Deigotn, or bouqtet to recdive,
And ini is language swei'theiv
In every tongue flowers ht ve a speîl,
The heart's fend wishes best cai tell.
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