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for it marks the culmination of years
of effort on the part of Queen’s stu-
dents. Several brief speeches were de-
livered, all more or less reminiscent.
and all containing expressions of ad-
miration for the perseverance and loy-
alty and energy which carried through
the gymnasium scheme.

Hon. Justice MacLennan and Mayor
Mowat told of athletics of the earlier
days when ‘shinny’ was the most popu-
lar game and when the furnace room
was used as a gymmnasium. In their
opinion the University was imperfect
without a gymnasium which could ai-
ford opportunity for the cultivation of
the body.

Principal Gordon and Dr. Arm-
strong, of Ottawa, spoke to the same
effect, agreeing that the gymnasium
was an urgent necessity and that the
students had worked faithfully and
patiently to obtain it.

The lusty rendering of “Kennie”
MacDonald’s immortal Queen’s yell
by the students present ended this
very interesting event.
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IF ANDY ONLY HAD BEEN THERE
If Andy only had been there,
The giddy sight to see.
He would have had a heap of fun
As'well as LL.D.

The Faculty in gorgeous robes

"~ Had taken first his eye;

Pre-eminent in beauty there,
Prof. “D-mpl-s” and “G J

And then the graduating mass,
B.As and B.Sc.’s;

M.A.’s, a thought-bewrinkled race,
And two nice Ph.D.’s.

Nor last, nor least, the Theologs,
Of reverend bearing all;

But pensive each, as dreaming of
A Thousand Dollar call.

Then turning to the gallery seen
The “scribe,” pursuing news;

And two crack athletes shooting peas,
Unmindful of their “Q.’s.”

And Meds., intent on doing good
And lessening human ills.

Like Joves, from high Olympus hurl
.Down the throng—Bland’s pills.

He heard Queen’s Gaelic slogan, too,
And felt its magic spell;

And then to soothe his soul, the soft
Narcotic, “Hencoop Yell.”

It would have taken all his time
Enjoying all the fun.
He would have smiled from first to
last,
And grieved when it was done.

We're sorry Andy wasn’t there;
We're sorry as can be;
We're sure he's missed the biggest joy
Of a Queen’s LL.D. :
—F. N. R.



