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Caille to %Write this mlass mîie of the
mnost plaintive airs froni Les VaWIcnce
wh1ichl hiac liauinted bis mienîorv silice
the days when lie wvas a studietit at
Ottaw~a, stole, lie being no, cloLbt
unconscious of it, initt, the niu.sîc
wlî:c1i clropped frorni bis poil. 1
neyer kiiewv liim but 1 feel thiat I owe
his lciior-v a debt of gratitude for the

pleasure of tlîat morning ini the Catlie-
cirai. 'May lie rest in p~eace

I wisi aill the professors and the pre-
sent stuclents of Ottawa a Merry Christ-
nias and liope tlîat whien ini davs to
corne they look back to their life in
College thîcir niiernories wvill be as plea-
salit as mine.

DAVIID CnEED.IoN, '89.

Waitiiig l'or tie end
0f ail iiisuîîderstaîîiding-s anîd sotul-hiiiger
XVheni Iack of lov'e shial trouble us no longer,
\Vheni a whîite shroud shall cover up our faces,

And botter people fill our v-acanît places.
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