14 ACTA VICTORIANA.

we have come, shine through the mist, hovering round the events of
the past, and mark the days longest to be remembered—not necessarily
because of some wonderful excursion into the realms of knowledge,
nor because of some magnificent discovery made ; not necessarily
because of some brilliant deed accomplished, nor some unusual
triumph won; but just as probably because of some little simple scene,.
important to no one but the individual to whom it now appears after-
the lapse of time, with a vividness never to be effaced.  Ah, yes, the
“Centuries” have come and gone! They would gladly live over
again many of the experiences whose visions float airily through the
mind ; they would gladly pass over the way again, if only that the steps:
might be firmer and surer than during the journey just ended. But it
cannot be; “we pass this way but once,” and as we tear ourselves from
dreams of the happy little chain of years spent in our beloved Alma
Mater, and extend a hearty “bon voyage” to her present students,

he little poem, dear to the childish

heart long days before college scenes unfolded themselves, and

changed slightly for our purpose :

‘““Among the beautifyl pictures
That hang on Memory's wall,
Is one of our dear old Victoria,
That seemeth the best of all.”

M. L. B,, ’oo.
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“The Truth Shall Make You Free.”
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