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students of Queen's, and who have done so much to make their sojourfi in the

Limestone City full of brightness and pleasure, wvas a capital idea and a send-

off which ail students enjoy. 0f how much good this introduction into Chris-

tian families and homne surrotundings will have on the boys, we leave for othets

to say, but we hope it will becorne an established ctiston.-Quents Col/cge Jourl-

nal, Nov. 8th, 1884.

£effers fo jYWen X/bout College.
D EAR DOBBY :-Hail to thee, blithe spirit! Tihou art as happy as the dlay is

long. As thou art seen entering upon any task that thy Aima Mater has

gîven thee to do, thou \vearcst the usual smile which brighitens up titine own
countenance as the mnoon iii the firmianent. M1any a (lown cast and woc be-
stricken classmate hast-thou cheered by that smiile. Me thinks too, there are
'lot a few of the fair sex wliose college dlays hiave been ruade happier by thy
presence.

To speak of thy sportsmanship would be in vain. Thou art hie who didst

lead thy six companions to championship victories in the days gone by, and it

was said arnong the loyers of the game that thou wvert as fleet on thy skates
as a bird is upon the wing. Then to thy credit, lias been recorded, flot merely

once, but twice,-the "Bretwalda" on the Tennis Court. Upon that day as
thou didst corne and stand before thie net, did not we see the crowd of eager
supporters rally round, and among theru, those wvho cotuld flot conceal thie deptli
of feeling and sympathy for thee.

But time passes by, and we go ho see hhy snîiling, face beani aînong the Theo-
logians. May thy life in the great world be to those who meet hhee, as an in-
spiration and ever-gushing fountain of pleasantness.

Your
Aima Mater-.

PUN-GENT.

You didn't think I'd prime yotir hope,
Said papa to thîe pear;

But now you see you Cantalope,
For 1 just beet yotn thec.

Eggs-achly. said the groom at last,
You've corn-ere( lus 'tis truc.

1 thought you'd turjiip imighty fast,
To squash bis interv'iew.

Lituce go) on, dear, leave the bore,
We'rc tired of being tea-sed

Ilands up, rhub, arb-itrate no nmor,-
We wiIl nol be ap-Pcas-ed.

Notre D)ame Scholastic.
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