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toil for life and [il ceascless tramîp of hurrying fect
that knoîvs flot rcst and peace. But cnoughi of moral-
izing :wc stir the largc-lirnbed IPorLc--itllPort.tnt
offlcial-fconî his civcning drousc and tramp! the cchloing
corridors again-hialis that have echoed oftcn to our
skipping fctand joyoussong; and no%%, they echo ton a elI-
known refrain, solie onc is carrolling forth with burstiiîg
lungs-can we ev-cr forget it ? ip;Iuticolz tiiq)oi Oh, lion,
oftcn have our hecarts gonc fortiv likc reaching hands ta
thc old days and the old faces %%,lie thc brecath that
mnmoried song biath struck like sudde:î poctry
across the duii! hcart. The>, claini for thc sense of sncl
the strangcst poiver of awvakening incrnory. \Vc féei likc
contesting the question, %vho fails on hicaring an air cvcr
licard bcforc ta cal1 back %vitli a rush of recollection the
long forgotten circumistances connected %vith it ? a vivid
thing of visions, clearer thanl any other poiver couli
produce. Aýye, it is the old St. Simnon and St. Jude song,
sacrcd to the nicrnory of nmany a panting youth, ski-
mning îvith liglit legs along the sere grass of thc duni-
shadowcd ravine, struggling over the highi fence, drop-
ping from thcnce on his fect, hiands or hicad, no mnatter
wh'iclî, pounding tbroui flie wet and mud up tic steel)
hilîside and sprawliîîg ovcr the mark aînid checers and
congratulations. W~e stand for a îvhile iii the diin-lit
hall giving sway to the flecting glimpscs of fireside
evenlings, companionable pipes and coinmon tobacco,
old stories and cager talks ovcr favorite authors, %vasting
away the lonig hours like moments, w~hicli the ever-living
notes of that siveet chorus cali up. \Ve are rouscd at
last by the sighit of the meînbers of the %vine committec
speeding round the corners îvith two v'ast jugs, vcry
arnpbiorxu, filllcd with no Massic or Falernian, but wv.at
suits aur rude but appreciative stomachis just as Weil.
Anon, wve pursue those flecting- siladows to a smnall, necat
room, in the Loîver Western Corridor, where tlîcy have
taken covert, there %ve find thei engaged iii pouring out
the bright red liquor inito,-huîi n--decaniiters ? alas, no,
into lager-beer boutles. Mhen the bell rings, fiar through
the dusty corrid3rs its wvel-known, cbeery caîl, and dons,
smiling and rubbing their hands, guests and gowned
students of higli and low degree, ail cager and hnng-ry-
eyed are gathcring fast and thij± into the hall above the
dining roomn and hecre wc are again-grad uates
smniling from the dais, îvaitcrs flingi tongues rattiiiegY
tables glittcring with this world's deliglits, the placid
oyster skipping fromi plmte to mouth, red %vine gle.îiinig,
to the brim of three dozei glasses. Ahi, well, to-mnorrowv
wîill bring its dcad bopes and wcary thougit again ; now
let us surrender ourselves ta tic past and ail that is briglit
and glaonos :il it ; ivine to looseni the soul froni the
limbs, sa that we scarce féc! that thc imagina tion, is
hampecd by them, and swift talk anid ringing langlhtcr
to fill the imagination %vith, their 'vondrons lighit. Sure
these new w~alls of the dining hall are but ordinary

tlgs, many fluer and graîîdtxr in thc îvorld, yct the%,
sccm to us now somcething ont thc world, wovcn with
marvelous beautics nover sen befori-, filcd ivith visions
borrowed from the ends of the carth and the cnlds of time.
Sa let it t>e, 'twill bc somcthing- ta, remember whcn the
gloom returns. Toasts corne and ga-sweetest speeclcs
wvc think ive evor hecard, for who can venture to his old
homQ of oId years, years of quickcning blood, and not say
somncthing warin and kindly. Evcry anc lias bis word
oU simple îvisdomn thaz gacs homec ta the hocart. Lct us
listen and draw close ta him.

Nowv tbe prizes arc dclivercd- for thc steeple-chase;
oach big-logfge<l iier stalkilng up proudly aCter lus

iccd, whicl .is gecerally sonîlething î'ahîable and useful.
Ai stand rcverently ta sing o'w~u 'l'lie youngest
frestinaii pipes froîn his silvcry lips the wcighty praises
of~ the ladies, [lue hands are joimîcd for " Auld Lang
Syne," grand old.îneniory sang, tuit %vili last as long as
îxîcrnory lasts. It is the solernil expression of that dling-
îîîg ta days gane by whichi draivs hope for the future.
Wlien wîe go ont frarn [lic college hialls at term's enîd wc
join bands iii [ho vestibule and inspire ourselves %witlî
its lingening notes.

The hall is cleared save for the scanîpcring of tlic
wine comînittc, w~ho sectire the reinnants of drink-
aublcs ; [lic grad, tlie undergrad, the frc-shiai and
the tug, anoînalous being, stroîl forth with siniling
faces, the latter nioue the worse for wine but
surely repîcte îvithi a goodly store of oystcrs and cold
turkecy, bis placid face bearng with inncrmriost content-
muent. And lîece 1 mnay bc pardancd for a digressioni
upaii tugs, îvho are now, liappily, a thiîîg of the past.
'l'le tu-, readers, yc %vho havc never been within tlic
sacrcd \valîs of Trinity, w'as of yore, amie of that imterest-
ing but ratdier wvearying class w~ho cîîtercd college înerely
for a twvo vears' divinity course without dcgree, arîd
Craî .~toe-burdcned wvith iniformîationi iii general,
wlio acquired dlaring residcnce sncli scanty glcanings of
[licolagiical !ore, sucli sinall insiglit into the hidden
dcptlis of the Greck testament, anu the secret niysterics
of tic l-lcbrew% alphabet, as led thein ta suppose thlem-
selves invincible on ail matters of religions dispute, and
induccd [hemn on ail occasions wvhemi rubric or vcstmnent
coumld be ini tli sigl',st dcgrc comîcerned, [o discourse
witli wideîiing eycs. flowing tongues and sprcading
fingers, mucli ta tlîe disgust of the more îvorldly iided
amiong thîcir auditors, and ta [lic deîiglit anud cdiii-
cation of Uic îniîîistcrialîy incliiîcd. But, sootli to telI,
tbe tugs were ahvays a brave aund valiant race, and pcr-
sistent' iii the struggle against tbecir spiritual enemies,
anîd thiongh samectinies cnticcd iuîto lawlcss hubbubs and
worldly roivs, ievelicd at the cars of* the sleeping Dean,
yct on [lie wvholc ivere irreproachable by dIons or meni.
Thle oîîc groat spiritual eciny, liaivver, whli causcd
thern ficrccst strugglc and dccpest anxicty, wvas to bc
fouîîd iii the daily reading of the lcsso;îs iii chapel. The
long words iii tbc scnipture ivere an uncnding strife ta
thieni. Mianiy a tiînc igilit you lic;w in the dulI
aftcrnoons [lue soiioroits voice of the unwcaricd tug
soumiding froin the chape ci i battle îvith bis sbadoivy focs
in tireless preparation for the desperate ciicounter of
cvening and nioriîing. \Vliat ain iîîsî irating siglit it
wvas ta sec hiim mount tlîc platformn burcre the Icctern,
lus firni lips pressed and oycs gearning for the ray.
I-Iow (csperate w~as luis look wvhem lie bclucld blis ierey
glaring like a. clawcd [hîing from the sacred page; liaw
lie smnote, nouv a thrnst, now a back stroke, cloavingr
himi asunider, bocre a becad, there a lcg, scattering lus dis-
severed syllables aniong the adnîiring spectators. How
bis face fluslicd %vitli triuimphi and ]lis large liamids trem-
bled withi excitcernnt wlben tlie coiuest %%'as over and lie
lîad slanghitercd aIl his ciiemies. rTie tngs wcrc always
grecat caters, making up iii beof anud pudding for wvhat
thîcy resistcd iii otier formis of cijoymcnt-indcecd they
,irc reputed ta ]lave taken thecir iîame fro:n Uic
mcrciless mnanncr in whiclb thcy, would " tug " at the
steward's bef. Howcvcr this nîay bc, the genuine tng
lias nowv passo(l from uis, and the trnes shaîl know Iiim
no marc; lic is nouv required to burden bis disputatious
intellect wvith a little of the uvorldfly dross of a conînuon
arts course.

(To le con iiw:c-id.)


