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roomn. The sanie profound bow, the saine
Rev. and dear Father, the same address 1
This tinie success attended our efforts. The
kind father iistened patiently to the words
of appreciation, and repiied in ternis of
the greatest affection. W\e were left to en-
joy our "Leo Gi-alias ;"and I believe iiever
wvas a more pleasant hour spent.

Those days are now gone, and with theni

the rnost reasant of trnes. How littie
do we think of the advantages that are
ours when within the walls of our Alima
Mater ; but with how rnuch pleasure do
wve look back, upon those diys, and recail
oid faces and the good old times -%vlien
care and the turnioil of the world w
yet for us.

STUDENT, T HiRD FORm or~.

GO0OD B YE, G ODBE W/,1Ti YO U.

O4D bye! Good bye! 0 solenin word
XVhat meanings underneath it lie!
What other word was ever heard,
So sad, so sweet as this, IlGood bye ?
So sad-it fails like tears from eyes
That neyer can be giad again,
So sweet-its echo from the skies,
Seens rningled with an angel strain.

Frorn out the world's sad heart 'tis borne
By bitter tears, by rnany siglis,
And wafted in a cry forlorn,
Up to the portais of the skies,
Unto our Father's ears and there
The sweetness shows, for to His ear
Doth every sigh beconie a prayer,
And glows in brightness every tear.

The proud world stands withhaughty brow,
'M%,id batties, pornp and fury;
The word " good bye " can niake her bow
And shake with sobs-just like a chiid!
Poor %vorld!1 she sees the sadness here,
But noll the blessing that is there ;
She feels the bard wvord's bitter fear,
But flot its undertone of prayer.
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