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WVilh beauty saturate. Neves' color blazed
Or. any inortal palette that coulil fling,
Stîcli golden giaulor over eVerytiig.

As fluslied froîin Aiîlîuîtîî's pris il ; tii ail wvas hazed,
W~itli opal, nînber, sapplître, aînietltyst.

Tliat shintnîered, iningled, dîîsked to stuely binte.
Ruptiîrcd 1 ttttised :Saivator ineyer drcw

Its faintest scnttlance; Turner's pencil iiiissed
such Culmnination ; yet we Colunt thenti true
Masters. Jlehold wiîat God's one toucix cat do!
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1759.
No soîîg of strife or vision dear ta fainle

IIaîh, auglîl niore beautiful andi briglît
Titan rings froti tat Septcm>er itigit

Wlîcti down te strcaml Wolfe's luttle arxny caille.

Aîid lie sat in tie nîistal n id pale,
A kîxiot of olticers arousid

*ý liusied as autuiu air-to sousîd
Save tdîispers faint-so reauls te tale.

I canniot tell whlat dark inîagiitings
'%%ere sweeping liroîigi te liro's soîtil
1'erciiance lie ixeard the battie-roii

Of uiorn. te rush or thc I)estrover's wsiigs.

Blis licart, percliatce, icapt wcary lengues of sca,
Anil breatlîed farewells Io plighitulbride,
Aiîd praycd onice more te cbliiîg tide

Migbt bcar in thee unscît and siletlv.

Y et tuning, eycs and clicc, ;îgiow, lit spakec
The %vords f ait initiiortl strain,
Reveaiing te secrctetl veut

0f mond lieroic nîo emprise couid shakze.

"Tiîc paths of giory lead but o lte grave'-
Andi %vreahs thc poct's brow crtwime

Shahl live beyond lte droo> of mnîe,
Titougit triumpli mark nite lrnvcst of tue brave.

YVen, tiietmgh cre dawniing coute I scale thl iciglît,
Ere eve, yon crov:ning citadcl,
To nie lems dear lte pulse -. itd sivell

0f Etnpire's vast acclains, so mn iglit 1 %% rite."

His simaft ofstone Ioolzs siiemît to tc stars,
And i nar it, scirce a mile away,
The xnidnighit heaves a dii, low nound of gray,

That oft beat bac, the surging wavc ofwars.

Ilencati the btill the bell cf river rnis:
Its flood wilh bars% of radiance set
Is gieamning like a jee-lcd coromiet,

Encircling lus fair narne lhrouglî ail the suris.

Blis shtaft cf stone looks siient to lte stars,
And necar il, searce a mile away,
I3eyond lte noat, bcyomîd lte xnouîd cf gry.

His splendid foc lies dead willî glory's sicars
CnAs. ri. M.NovsE.

'Che Zf*udentz af the neaderm2.

O f course thcy wcre iîoisy and woidli' kcp stili,
And oft iiiterrupted the play

WVith a'Wlhafs the malter with Old 2NcGiII?'
And a deafcning «Hip ! hip ! hurrah!'

0f course tlîey were scarcely quite up te the inark,
Blut what, in geooi faith, w~as the oddis?

XVe kuiew tlîey were students andi out oit a lark,
Aîîd Ive bore w~itîli the boys iu the gods.

4And the intuwic was-weli, l'I admînt that lthe
score

Wasn't writ f.r a classical car,
Ami the words were Wec'll Never Gel Drumîk Any

More,'
And 'The Soit of a Ganibolier ;'

But we listeîted with inalily delighit te eaclh -,eixg
Atid we amîswered wthî liearty applauds,

For their veices iii uiîsen truc ivere and strong
As lte liearts ofîthe boYs iii the gods."

Thiat wvas written fer a formier. Stuideuts' 'Night. But
il appiies very well le last Friday, withi eue exception:
the plaY' tvas imot iterrîtpted. ami lucre %vas net noise
exccpt at the proper tinte. rThe erder tvas exetnplary.
It scemLci te be unclcrstood titat sucli a splendid turi*
out aîtd suchi a d1eightftml opera were uot te be tuarred
b) bad cnuct. XW'hile the play was iii progrcss we
were content te eîîjoy il. Iu place et cellege sttxdies
ani contact with tilt topics of the day, we were ixttro-
dtmced for a while te a limie Mien nature and nien were
young, te the lighit-lhcarted inirth of nierry Eimglauci
antd the glades of Shierwood Foest, to

"lThe life that is frec frein strife,
Wherce friends are stancli amui truc."

Wejeined Robit Hloed andi tis band.
IlFriar Ttick witlî qutarter.-taffamtd cowl.
Manid Mariait, fanir as ivory botte,
Scarlet amd 'Muli anxd Little Jolin."

rThe wlîele aff-'ir was anit utîmrcceetteed sticccss,
thlxaks leo til conîntnitîcee whiclî wvas coiîposud of lthe
follewiiig gcutleîuen - R. B I{utcîimson, Il. MI. Sinii,
F. NI. Becket, R. A. Gîtuîîi. E. E. Hoewardl, aîtd 0.
Smnith.

At seven o'clock the min were înarslmalled iît ranks
accerding te classes, aumd iîeved in erdtr frot the Col-
lege, ltcaded by a corps of buglers frein the Royal
Scots. Sinall b>oys scailipered antd yelled in the rear,
.;tout mien sto-)lil pan front deir-steps. antd ladies-
looked eut fronti upper windows. Onie professor Ivas
se to draiv aside thxe curtain axtd look forth with cont-
plaisamîce upeti ii who cou.ld spcak botît languanges
andiappreciale te plays cf oire

WeT entcred thxe Ilîcatre livitlîeut a.icrttsl, and lthe
gallery, whlîi scats cigit lîuudred, wa-s fah-ly filled
before lte door wa opcncd to lte public. At 7.30
there %vas liet sain-i(lig room, and wltcxt the playv cent-
nxenccd there was net a vacant seat ii lte wliole lieuse.
After we wcrc seaîed, the fîrst feiv mîinutes werc occu-
pied withi reiterations of lte college yclI, lte blewving
cf litems, and lte salutimîg of banners. Tien cern-
mtîencel te programme, wltici was centinued beîwvcn
lte acts. Afler IlThte Son ef a Gartîbolier," whicli
aroused the studemit teiper nd mnade us ail feel at bone,
wc werc favored wiîlî a arutonica sole hy- 'Mr. MVin.
Robertson of lte Scots, folloed by boinle spiriîed
selectionsb front lte bugle band. At anlter stage cf


