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O NCE more we finfi ourselves back
) at ont old failiiar homne. Like

birds seeking a nmore congeniai dîime,
grroup)s of sttuu4enîs flull of hope andi
promijse, niay bave heen seen for the
past fev w ecks tlei(ii hir way
back ti flhc fair ciîx , h ose w ails anti
spires andi even whose chimney tops il,
the distance betoken welcorne. A few
straggling Lands miay not N'et bave
found their way bither, but their hearts
are with us anti we are once more a
bappy famnily. Yes, we are giad to be
back arnong old frienfis anti oid asso-
ciationis, and tbe anticipation of re-
turning bas in no sniall measure added
to the enjoyment of ont holiday sea-
son. Yet amnid countless joys we are
sad. The "yell"ý bas lost its ring, and
seidorn breaks the silence wbich lin-
gers round the halls. The oid songs
bave but a sickiy souind, and fade upon
otur lips. But Wby tbis change? Wby
not the joys of former days? We
bave beard kind weicomes tili ont ears
are fuill; we bave shaken hands tili Our
elbows ache-but ail in vain. Our
hearts are not content. One face Vje

mliss that ulsefi 10 inake ls gla(l...oîî
voice tilat usefi to cheer uis on. One
hanfi we fain Nvoild g,1rasp-a left

Alas! that face has passedi that voice
is stili; that hanfi we shal 'lever grasp
again. How irreparable is Our loss!

During the cionid days of tbe long
and valiant striuggle of that noble
spirit for a life of further ilsefiliness,
we hafi feit depressefi, but while there
wvas a single ray of ho(pe, we could be
patienit. 'But thc worst lias come, ani
ail seenîs dark. Btit WC luist bear ouir
loss mianfully, in dhe spirit of bim we
mourn, for whoin there coflld be no
sorrow but was coniverted ilt mb ope,
and no despair but gave place to high-
er resolves. Yet, \vbat a treasilre he
\vaS. andi iIw \ve wish binm back!
Conld the balls but aianresound with
the g lati 11Strtin, wý'hîcb once we ail
,;an,, \vith slncb cntbulsiasnîl, "Rille,
l'Ie, (eorldie, Geordie rifles the boys"
hlow happy xve worild be ! Good old
Geordie! Ne is gonle, but he lives.
he xvaiks witb ils- stilI, couinseis us with
his voice, ami cheers us on ont way-
Geordie still "rilces the boys."

D E-,SPITTEý the great loss wbich we
feel our fniversity bas sustain-

ed in tbe loss of ber Principal, we have
reason to be hopeful. It is true, be
felt tbat bis work was fat from finish-
ed, and to the iast breatb, be clung ten-
aciotnsiv to life, not for what it was in
itself, or tbat bie feared deatb, but for
tbe possibilities be saw, of doing Stijl
more effective work in tbe interests of
the cause he had So mutcb at heart.
But tble "'one more chance", for wbicb
lie sighed was not granted. HTe is
gyone, and it is impossible to ignore the
fact tbat be bas ieft a tremnendouls gap,
and one whicb cailot easily be filed.


