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Iack of tongues wvhich made mie doubt howv fit 1 wvas to appear on this
pleasant occasion. wvhere, as 1 learned sornewlhat appalled, everybody w'as
expecte(l to talk 1 ci c/t. To stumible bewvi1dered an intellectual tenderfoot
ini the learnied land of johuns Hopkins mighit certainly give any man pause,
but in the court of wisdom there must be of necessity a fool, and so I
accept the position of the provider of sentimental folly and miake my littie
venture.

'Tis said that hovering near your infant coticli
The fairy forms of Art and Science flew

In generous counsel o'er the golden gifts
They bade a joyous future pledge to you.

Alld if, they said, your life shahl fail to give
Whiat Bacon called the "hostages to fate,"

Unnunbered friends shial challenge love with -love,
And ever tlirc.-tgl thy happy hiotirs elate.

Pair Nature, coyest of ail iuaids that hold
Reltuctaîît inysteries f roni their lovers dear.

shahl on victoriotis quests divixîely smile
And tell lier secrets to thy listening ear.

Not yoturs shall be, companioned by the btars,
To soar througli spaice on thought's ambitous wings

To worlds unseetn; nay, yours shall la to roalm
That wondrous other rmalin of littie things.

Thiere, hiaif uniread, the ever less and ]ess

Lost in the lessening less, idîxdes our sight
In space as stinless and more darv with fate

Thian are the balefuil platiets of the iiighit.

There shial you stand upon the twilighit verge.
Wlhere fades the sicght of eacli niaterial thing,

Auid baffled wonder, wliat an litindred years
'IT'1o othér eyes than ours xuiay haply bring.

A lilliputian world to thcee we give,
Where deadly smarin the grini bacterial blights,

With arnboceptors strange nlialignant priests
For demnoi marriage witil satanie rites.

Jiere stegomiiyiat and anophieles
Are litge bcenothis of this lesser spliere

WhIere gay spirilla wriggle lively tails
And Vexed erythrocytes growv pale w'ith fear.

"Be these your friends,"I the Iiitting faiie.s cried,
<'But who is this that leads a pirate creiw?

"Bacteriuni chronos 1 Gi1 you gone f rom hience,
"Or hungry leucocytes we'Il set on you p"
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