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breaks up the heavy sediment the years have laid
and shows again the bright surface of what once
was.

All that reflects in a broad way what we call
“the college spirit”. You can’t call it forth by
giving it a lecture on “Recent Progress of
Thermodynamics.” What starts it into life is
Memory—the vivifying picture that our imagin-
ation conjures up of the Days that Were! Always
better and greater than the days that are—that
wistful feeling towards the past that each of us
carries within him—the call, back through the
years, to a lost identity.

This college unity, college spirit, and with it
the kindred link of the professions that spring
from the college, is to my thinking the most bind-
ing tie that unites our otherwise divided countty:
In our economic life all is disunion—provinc
against province and all against the Dominion, but
we at least still have the bond of union repré”
sented by the common culture of our universities:
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With that I leave My Discovery of the West:

FINIS.
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