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1 feit brave thiis time, and 1 answvered :"lYou did not use the
word ' yes,' but Mi'len 1 asked y -Ii if w~e mighit GO 10 the Farmi for
aur inatchi (and tiat nieant a Grand Congé), you said *GO'"; and
ai ter a pause 1 added Iland w'e obeyed you and went."

He placed biis hiand on miy ie.ad and smilingly said: Il If you
aire :iever a priest, you %vill be either a Iawyer or at politician." ll
this day 1 cannot tell %vhiether lie intended that as a compliment or
otlierwise-,all I kilo%% is that: Fatîher Tabaret w~as prophetic ir that
instance as lie w'al in ail mnatters of graver and greater momeCnt
thaï: interested linî.

Tiiity years, 1 said. have passed away since that afternoon iii
October ; aix- those years lhave carried off almiost al] those who
wvere full af life and hope on that day. God's rest ta thern vow.
Fathier Tabaret is no more, but blis life %'ork rernains as tie rnost
glorious monument that could be raised ta the devoted priest,
the great miissionary. thie grand educator. File was one of the
cleci in tlie warid beyond. Last summiier 1 behield blis statue
amnidet the ruins of Ille glorious institution thiat his niaster-hand
bad been sa instrumental in buiiliii<ý. Like 'Marius aniidst Ille
ruins of Cartlîage, that statue seenied ta wveep aver the ailes and
debris ;îî ils base ; but unlike Carthîage, that city of science and
failli is destined ta arise again more iiagniificenit than ever, and
cansequentiv more iii accordance wviîlî ilie ideal University ihiat
Failier Tabaret liad pictured ta Iimnself in bis dreamls of the future.

0f the menibers of aur class, three entere.i on Ille liolvavenue
Ihait Ic:tds ta the aitar,-two of themi, B3urns and Col--, hiave passed
frosil the ranks ef the Clhurch Mà-ilitanit ta thase af tlie Clurch
Triuimphiant. Thie third is nione ailier ilhan ilhat zealotîs,piu
hialvedi priest Failier Sloan, of the diocese of Otuawa,-long' may
lie live ta walk Ille pathwvay af bis selection andi ta carry out in

prachice, for thle -4ory of God, Ille lessons icarned froi Father
Tabaret in the days ]on- gone. 0f tile remaining nieruibers af
that. ciass, Lajaie is now a ieading Iigbt in the egicircies af the
great city af Moiutreul, and the writer is an humble scribbler, wvba
rejaices iii the prasperiîv oi blis boyhlood's camipanian, and whose
onlly meit, is ta b1ave never forgotten Ille scelles of blis vouill and
faces and voices of those wvho also cbierisli thiîem.
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