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TIIE GYVMNASIU,,î.
The Athletic Coinînittee lias fixed these hours:

The gyînnasiuîn to be open daily froin to a.mn. to 6
p.m.; Tennis, fromi i0 a.m. to 3 p.îîî.; Basket Bail,
lromn 3 p.m. to 6 p.in. These lîours are subject to
further change. If a sufficient nuinber of stndoîînts
can be secured, special classes will be arranged in
the gyronasinni after the holidays. Attention is
directed to the miles posted.

MUSICAL CLUB'S TOUR.

Our Glee and Banjo Clubs Ieft on Monday last
for a short tour. Concer ts were given iii Renfrew
on Monday cvening; Penibroke on Tnesdlay, and
Almnonte on Wednesdav. The musical tourjsts cou-
sisted of these gentlemen : Glee Club-J. H. FEdmii-
son, B.A. ;W. A. Guy, B3. A. ;R. D. Menuies, M.A.;
F. Tandy, J. R. Watts, H. Huniter, J. H. Laidlaw,
J. A. Mclntosh, J. Smnith. Banjo andi Guitar Club-
C. A. Porteouis, G. E. Dalton. B.A., D)r. H. V. Mla-
lone, B.A., WV. G. Tyner, B.A., J. D. Craig, B.A., 1).
A. Volume, M.A., J. Jones, F. Hastings, R. Squires,
W. A. LavelI, N. T. Greenwood and Mons. L. An-
drieux. Accompanist, H. Bleeker; Elocutionist, S.
A. Woods, B.A.

MODERN LANGUAGE SOCIETY.

The regular mreeting was hield on Friday evening
last. The programme was an interesting one and
was entitled "An Eveuing with Schiller." It con-
sisted of these itemns:-Scbiller's place iu History,
Miss Mci)onald; Schiller as a Drainatist, E.' J.
Williamnson, B.A. ;Schiller as a Lyric Poet, Miss
Molone; The Moral Value of Schiller's Wor<, W.
Kemp, B.A. ; Recitations froin Schiller, M. McCor-
mack. Song-"Der Taniienhaumi," by the Society.

110W IT STRIKES A BACK NUMBER.

To thme Editor of the.Journa,-

I)EAR SIR :-Having received the flrst numiiber of
Vol. XXVI, and read every word thereof, I feel an
irresistible temiptatiori to offer a few reinarks.

The chief objection is that the receipt of an un-
solicited contribution froin a graduate, being s0
strange a phenoiuon, the confusion and nervous-
ness caused in the sanctum mnight delay the rîeXt
n umber.

As the chief function of an editor is to receive ad-
vice as to niethods of editing, I wish to suggest one
or two wavs iu which the JOURNAL iuay be improved,
from the '; has-Ibeen's" point of view.

While we rejuice to learu that the mnmber of
students is not decreasing, and that old customns are
religiotisly observed and houored, xve wislh to find lu
the JOURNAL also news of friends not forgotten.

I do riot ask that imîportant niatter of general
interest be sacrificed to notes of recent graduates,
but any space that can be spared ruight, without
loss, be fillecI witlî 'uch îîews.

Altliongli iiiy naine nex-er swelled the list of the
staff, I iiscd to write occasiouially, and if editors told
tlie trîîîh, (and they always do0, don't they ?), the
difficulty of fiuding rooju for uuexpected Il copy
was not always iusuperable.

We are inteicsted also lu the societies that were
foried a few years ago for independent work lu the
honour courses: the Literary and Scientific, and
the Philological Societies, and would gladly hear of
their developuient.

I kiiow that editorial mneekness will not resent
tlîis advice, however iînipracticable it mnay be, or how
often off ered.

XVith best wishies for JOURNAL and College,

New Westminster, B.C. -R.J.C.

A LEGENI) 0F PROMETIIEUS.
The legeuds of the ancieuts say,

That when the world began,
Promethenis took the primaI dlay

To mould it iuta man.
But the stiff clay his toil would mock,
Dry, liard, unworkable as rock

Long lime lie laboured, but for nought;
And then the Titan laughed,
lu vain, have thew and siuew wrought?
Tlie stuif shall yield tu craft,-

Aud looked about util hc fouud
A ril start babbling from the ground.

Therewith the stubioru day lie slaked,
And worked il once again,

Till in the mass a spirit waked-
l wvas the first of men.

Wheuce came the spirit noue dan say,
But aIl the rest of hlm was dlay.

And yet, perchauce, their tale is true,
And uot au ideal dream,

Who tell us when Prometheus drew
The water fromn the stream;

He kuiew that froni the rocky shelf
Noue other gushed thau Lethe's self.

StilI couîrsing through the veins of man
The stream of Lethe flows-

Most blest of gifts! il lets ns scan
The past with aIl ils xvoes,

And scarcely feel griefs fled away
Darkeu our sushine nf tb day.

And if there lie who hold the sky
Is iron overhead,

And gods are glad, thougli meu may sigh-
Believe net ;take iustead

The anodyne they give, and hless
The waters of Forgetfulness


