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Recollections of Eton ohaunts. We must have anlother
Imv..cfr.u , or Nion. row. Alth gh foered with yeirs, %tu are -s

agan. \\*e canot handle the oar as dteterousXy
It is sumuer-hazy, indistmet and dreamy. 'ie as N e iid then ; c eaiiiot puiill with the ano

landscape is unîîderftilly lovely as fiar as the eye prcision: but u. hat muatters that as lig as we are
cau reach, so stili ant peacr fui that it seems at h:appyfor one more grandl tu i.ght might.
thoigh ali objects .wero perfe ctly mllotioiless. 'ie i Pur aquatic friends of ,ther tiays i .v <ivell ib.-
whispering of birds is dbitruîtsly tiscoinectehi. side another ri'er, where no <htlermng shtades dis.
The choruses of crickets robbed of their sharp- turb the beauViftil sereity ,f the scete, where no
ness, and tie ceho of careles ftotfalls imtuui!ed aid chiily dampi of ovenmng are, for tiere ts no night
dreamty. thtere."

Twiigh1t, like the shadow of an a1gel's wing, We push gent'y froui shore ! \ e Cannot pieture
gracefully mantles the weary wil 1I. 'Th west is to you the scenc as wu would wieb. As wo look
still brilliant with the criik.tn Ilushes of sunset, across,the old tow n luoks bîeautfuily mndistmct mit
though the quivermzig arrows of gold have mueltetd the distance, and the forest-ltku great battlements
into indefinteness. Even the burnng after- of blark ta defend the place aganst au attack of
crimson bas softeneud tu a deihghtfutl pik that ai.. fabled giants.
ticipates the siglt of a prairie blushing with a We drift down with the tide ' An oitl snilg
harvest of roses. hurts upon our ears, % bich has tor us more mnusic

Just such a twilight years ag bathed the towers titan the grand meitloy of sone fauned orchestra.
and tnrrets of the walls of Eton College. The It is the song of coillege b)oys rowing agaist the
shadows were, perhaps, a trille deeper and more tide. They face us. Thoir stiooth, even dp falls
tinged with gray, and the crinson more subdued J with sweet echlo. They are gaine. God bless the
in its beauty, but the e% eiîng, with ail its ad- boys !
vancements, was a gein of Enghsh suminer oves. But twiligbt deepeins tutu dark, and the stars

Tet years had passed smie no had biIden those dazzle n ieauty in the dcep cerrulean vault of
dear ol scenes andi assouatons farewell, and heaven. We turn our little uraf t and bravely pull
proudly, brave and ambitious entered into the homeward against tihe streani. 'ite wavelets play
mazes of busy life. A wonuderful peace fails on* us against our boat's side, muakîng a very pretty ae-
like a whispered beneditctiun as we stand 'untd the cotupanimcnt fur our thouglhts. We have nooredt
hallowed relics uf boyliod hours. The old river, Our %essel, and sit there a moment or two lhstening
wending along with its iindisturbed, even pulsa- i to te rippniig of the water and the stray song of
tions, lias not changed tn appearance one particle. some happy couple whou wli soon rov together
Timte writes no wrimkles on its passionless face. always We take a long look at river, forest and
The shadws of the old bridge are as granl and i shore, tien sdiently wend Our way along the welil
majestie as ever, though thtey soeum to be more rcînemmlb.red path that leads to the town.
tendctely and gracefully outhu i. Perhaps care i A stray shaft of silver fron the newly risen
and auxiety has toned the lire of our youthful ilmo0n gives us a beautiful view of the old Etonian
vision ! walks. Vith a praysr in the heait and a delhglit-

Ten years ago ! Ten years since we last saw the fui sensation of pence in the souI nte Say, " Fare.
outtnmes of our second hoie --our alma mater well, alas ! farewell !"
There is often the history of a lifetinie crowded
into a few words; there im the shadow of nne in
these. Ilow wonderfully and sacredily truc the A Sinestion.
following words are we fully realized that niglt Si t:,- Ill me to say a few woris with regard

"Only a year ago, to the exaniination of candidates for tirst-class cer-
So short, and yet so long ; titiates tf qualification.

Its momory, soft as the suniner wind, Sinct! nay of us (second.class tealers) are aspir.
Or a w-ane of the angel's song i" i tu btep hiher im the professioin ipint -f cer-

Wc find, on entering the old hall, that ten years tilttes s tel as otie guaheatins, andi yet the
have not passed without changes being enacted ts bf tehug an renewm the w hst of
there. Younger men fil the positions of those isubljt't Vt the extent reqiuiretd to obtain a first-ctass
who were gray headed when we bade themr fare- crttaatt ut the sao ttie, are too pressintg fr the
well. A nec elass of young men fill thle lecture. ctloN tituitî,,iî n at ta rdwIaî.îry- person, wuttlit not be
room-men who have before them decidted plans, adnmItagî ,J the San %oered te intobjecta-
which they trust years will euable them to fultil. 1a n î nt a tee dinieon o s"imbjea for
New graduates we. r the insignia .which lip thein ite rf ,tte tis sueicibes, anti
ta fil and apiprecia e their manhood. New fresh othe, xammt. tht catdidate te ehoice t a nds tuen,
men, to whon classies and mathemuatics are more others, tgiter( cadit th chic to pass the
ideaities than realities. But ever and anon we bot (tthert or trtc etcutvn bar. ar
meet ai old face, and a hearty elasp of the haed pat ed witfl tu a or te e neiars. If
assures is that, though parted, we are not for- suh w e abeneft t o te prfessiose wh
gotten. With such we recount old times and view shouild %% e niot have the same prinlege as those of
old scenies througthmitvitofenyas other ilrofessions ini thtis case ? and couhj noit sotine-ceeis o ghte misty vista of ton years. thing ,e dne to induce the autiurities to pass aThere is ane sîglit WC sec il] the long potat res lutote VOia juiluce,
adorned hall which brings a lood of dear o1a recol- resolutint to tiat eiecV ?
lections ta Our mind ; it is that of a noble looking, top dîsetVig toe suject, ani as tof sec Soe ales
white haired man-the old professor. We fancy ta i o gaisu this beit, rot soaimt,
the mute lips move, and the -warm. heart, long A t ntgnhp , ra
sient, beat responsive as we remember his hcarty AN Arr.
"Go bless you, boys !"-otr parting benediction. "The appearance and contents of the CoMPANION

IVe spend one evening more among those nver. ANiD TmcEAC 'o you credit." S says an Inspecter.


