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CTonquest of the Elir.

did the nmwortalised Rip Van Winkle of Washiugton Irving,
the awakening of the individual today would be accompanied
] with greater awe and astonishinent than was that of the
rustie gentleman referred to above. The ehanges which took place
in his native village during his twenty-year nap are not to be com-
pared with the genersl transformation which has taken place in
the world during the last two deeades. due to the astounding results
of human aetivity.

The great progress of industries under every conceivable name,
the improving and remodelling of present-day naval armament,
under its wodified phases, the wonderful inventions in the domain
of eleciricity, more apt means of transportation, the telephone and
wireless telegraphy : the above are but a few of the transformations.
However. the advancement and progress of the world has always
been dependent, to a large extent, upon the means of transportation
afforded. Not satisfied with the communication afforded by the
development of intricate waterways, and by the construction of
railways, man set his brain to work to invent a machine which
would conquer the air. The outecome was the aeroplane. which flies
through space as gravefully and as swiftly as the denizens of the
upper regions.

Although the development of aeroplaning has brought with it
numberless dangers and many fatal accidents, still 1t is not alone;
all new cudeavors in any sphere of activity in which expericnee is
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to be bad have been accomplished at some great cost. The results
produced have necessarily had to be the outcome of bitter and sad
experience, The large death toll does not indicate the necessity
of such, nor is it the result of seientific and careful aerial navigation.
Judgment and prudence have not always been exercised when
undertaking such a task; often rashness, impetuosity, foolhardiness
and daring have been the cause of a great many of the accidents.
Unqualified and unprotected ambition, guided only by the imme-
diate end in view, with no precaution against the possibility of an
accident: such has been the history in every incident, mary fatal,
which might have been avoided.

Uniil within a few years balloons alone were used to conquer
the air. The principle employed was that of the relative lightness
of the volume of gas used to the same volume of air. Annonay, in
1783, was the first place to witness a balloon ascension. A balloon
forty yards in circumference was filled with heated air, and arose
to a height of about oue mile and a quarter. Since then ballooning
has been greatly improved, hydrogen gas being used instead of hot
air.

In the ficld of aerial navigation, Charles Gay-Lussae, Glaisher
and Coxwell were the first to make successful flights. Others were
Bleriot, Baldwin brothers and Lincoln Beachy, who today is the
acknowledged Lking of the air. The principle is simple; one plane
or two parallel planes with a vertical plane projecting behind as
a rudder; the whole is driven by a large two blade propeller, having
power from a gasoline motor. Aecroplanes attain a speed of seventy
to ninety miles an hour.

The defect with balloons is the difficulty of applying horizon-
tal force. Although in Garmany, Franee, England and the United
States dirigibles are common, one continually hears of an aceident.
Count Zeppelin, of Germany, has inade the greatest advance, but
four dreadnoughts have already been destroyed by explosions or
otherwise.

In another two decades the aeroplane will be an common as
the automobile today, and some other invention, possibly not yet
conceived, will be in 1" ¢ industrial nursery, replacing the infant
aeroplane, and will be as much of a source of awe to us as the
aeroplane would now be to our great-grandfathers. Such is the
course of the all-potential human activity.

F. W, Hacrerr, 14
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A Vision of 1920.

One night last week when seated at my ecase
Before a fire and cating toasted cheese

I read Macbeth till slumber closed my eyes
And as I slept I dreamed a wondrous dream
About the class of ninetecn and fourteen.

In a darksome cave was I, the sisters three
Chanting a spell prepared a noisome mess
‘Whence came a smoke and smell like 1, S.
One spake to me with horrid leer,

And I was filled with loathing fear

Of her crooked mouth and grizzly hair,
And drooping nose and monstrous ears.
She bade me, snarling, watch the fumes.
For there as on a screen would pass

The members of the senior class

As they would be in coming years

First there moved across the smoke

A martial figure on a moke

‘With scarlet eloak and busby on his head

I knew him for the member from Stanstead
Winficld Hackett the class president

And now a figure seen in Parliament.

Next came the lone disciple of the school
‘Who fix our livers and our pulses rale
Skilled to tinker with the works of man
Is Doctor Ralph Lahaie from Michigan.

Now comes the engineer’s brigade,
Those heroes of the transit and the spade
Led by Kelly (initialed T.)

‘Who rules the line of the K and P.
Then comes Aubrey of the rosy cheeks
‘Who builds our bridges and dams our crecks.
And John McNally, hailed by us as Jack,
‘Who builds skyserapers (an amazing act)
In Bryson in the wilds of Pontiac.

When almost overcome by nosious fumes
T heard the crack of anarchistic bombs,
A figure wild with socialistic hair,
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And automatics on him everywhere,
Burst on the scene with demagogic shout,
Striving with noise cruel Capital to rout;
The class cconomist, one Tallon (John) by name
‘Writer now of books, and not unknown to fame.
He passed. There came, with footsteps slow,
The class’s legal talent’s show,
Headed by Kelly counsel of the King
Followed by Unger learned in everything
Concerning torts and wills. Next in wig and gown
‘Walked Landriau with true judicial frown.
Just from his Parliamentary seat
‘Was Mulvihill from up the ereek.
Now with candle, bell and book
‘With solemn step and downeast look
Came chanting slowly into view
A grave ceclesiastic erew
Led by one whose roseate hair
(I’d know its owner everywhere)
Was covered by a mitred erown,
His body by a purple gown;
Bishop o’er his native heath
The class’s erstwhile Scottish chief;
And Father Power with mien pedagogic
Taught now a class in science psychologic
Followed by Cross a stout P. P.
And Perron now a learned dominie
A newly invested Ph. D.
Monseigneur Dubois just come home
From lengthy journeys to ancient Rome.
Last but not least, Provincial of his Order
‘Was Father Gilligan across the border.

P75 ot e | e

Then smoke and smell and witches, quite,
With fire and rot did pass from sight
I rubbed my eyes; could not believe it true
That they had disappeared so suddenly from view.
I looked about; was sitiing by my fire
At home, quite safe from witches’ ive;
Wondered if what I’d seen would ere be true
And bade, in mind our friends a fond adieu.

A.D.
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The JFvory Fool

——

RY0 vou believe in magic? In the tales of Tndian mysti-
/ cism? At any odds it need not prevent your listening
to a story.

2 e I have always been atiracted by the study of magie,
bv curious amulets and charms, in fact, by anything which savored
of, or pertained to, the practices of the so-called witches. I had
come into possession of the Ivory Idol, from a sailor who had re-
turned but lately from India, that country of mystery and magie.
The tale he told me was curious—nay, »nbelievable in our western
civilization. ‘‘The idol,”” he said, ‘‘has the peeuliar power of
granting any wish wished upon it, but each wish is accompanied
by some misfortune, which causes the fulfillment of the wish, and
is brought about by some natural means. Ior instance, a Rajah
once owned the idol and wished for immortality. Ie lived over
one hundred and forty years, and then wished for death—ais life
had been miserable, trouble on every side; he existed; he didn’t
live., Believe me or not as you will, but I warn you not to wish on
the Ivory Idol, or you’ll be sorry ever after; nothing but misfor-
tune has followed its path.”’

With this warning he left me, and I saw no more of him. The
idol, which I held in my hand. was a squat figure of Buddha, about
four inches high, carved from ivory, and set upon a block of ivory,
into which a number of curions designs were ent, the Indian marks
representative of life and death. T looked at the idol as it lay in
my hand—the face, hard and eruel, was adorned with a rather
cynical smile, such a smile as you might expeet the devil to wear
while looking at the souls of the damned in hell. I slipped the idol
into my pocket and strolled up town.

& & ®

“Well,”’ T said, ‘“that’s the story as he told it to me; it sounds
rather fantastie, T’ll admit. hut personally I think there is some
truth at least in it. One thing eertain. I’'m not going to fool with
the idol—I have a very respectful fear of India’s magic, however
impossible some of it may seem.

I was speaking to Tom Madison. at whose house T was spending
the evening. Tom had been married about two months, and was
entirely devoted to his wife, who, I might say, was as much attached
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te him. I had, during the course of our conversation, mentioned
the idol, and, having it with me, had shown it to hin.

Our talk drifted from one topic to another, and when I arose
to leave Mrs. Madison begged me to give her the idol, or sell it to
her.

““I want to put it there on the mantel,’” she said. ‘‘I think
that idol is the most curious thing I ever saw.’’

Personally, I had no great love for the thing, and she seemed
so anxious that I gave it to her, first asking her not to try its power.

## * *

(This next section of the story I learned afterwards from
Tom.)

‘When I left the house the idol was put on the mantel, and
remained there. During the next two months things went as usual
with the Madisons. Tom was not rich, but they had sufficient to
live comfortably on, and life in general was very pleasant.

One evening they were sitting in front of the fireplace, and
the subject of the idol cropped up. Mrs. Madison urged her hus-
band to let her try the charm. ‘‘I’m sure we won’t even get the
wish, Tom,’’ she said, ‘‘and, anyway, I ean’t sce any harm in just
trying. That sailor was only talking, and said what he did to get
some money for the thing. Please, Tom, won’t you let me?”’

She finally won her point, and Tom reluctantly gave her her
way. ‘“What shall we wish for?’’ she asked.

““Give me that idol, Mary; 1’1l do the wishing,”’ said@ Tom. ‘I
don’t want any misfortune to ecome to you—if there is any truth in
the wild tale.”

She handed him the idol, and they finally agreed to wish for
twenty-five thousand dollars ‘‘If we get that we’ll wish for a
million,”’ laughed Tom. Holding the idol in his hands, he slowly
pronounced the words, ‘‘I wish to have twenty-five thonsand dol-
lars?’’ TFor a minute or two they sat in silence—the room seemed
to have become oppressive—a sense of vague unecasiness stole over
them, but, laughing at themselves, they spoke upon a number of
subjects till it was time to retire.

Next morning Tom went to work as usual at 7.30, and while
bidding good-bye to his wife she told him that she’d be down town
shopping all day, and might run into the office to see him.

That evening Tom set out for home. Mary had not come to
the office, but probably she hadn’t time, he reasoned, and had hur-
ried home to have supper ready—Tom having taken lunch down
town. As he approached his suburban home he saw, standing near
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the gate, a man, who was apparently awaiting his coming. This
man asked if he were Thomas Madison, and introduced himself as
Rodney Haskmill, lawyer for the City Strect Railway.

““I have rather a sad mission, Mr. Madison,”’ commeneed the
lawyer. ‘‘Your wife was—well, was killed while passing in front
of onc of our street cars today. We recognize that although an
accident purely, we are, to a certain degree, open to a suit for
damages ; but we do not wish the case brought into court. In view
of these facts, the company desires fo sctile for $25,000.”’

Tom looked at Haskmill in a dazed sort of way. Ie could
hardly understand that his wife was dead. e kept repeating over
and over ‘“‘dary dead... .killed....an aceident....$25,000.”> The
straiu was too much, the shock too sudden. Madison fainted.

* ® *

The funeral was over, and I had come to stay with Tom. Ie
was heartbroken. I have never seen a man so much in despair, so
utterly at a loss, so helpless, and, besides, he blamed everything on
himself he had wished on the idol. For myself, I did not know
what to think. Was it ouly a most vemarkable coineidenee? Or
was it the idol? T remembered that the idol had come from India.

A week passed, while Tom remained the same, and the doctor
said that unless a change set in soon he was afraid he would become
insane. I slept in a room next Tom’s, in case anything should
happen—in case he should try suicide.

A few mornings after I lay awake in bed. It was about 2 am.,
and I heard Madison moving around his room, I wondered if any-
thing was wrong, and, putting on a pair of slippers, stepped into
his room. Tom was sitting on the side of the bed, gazing moodily
into space. A minute or so after he stood up and walked past me
out of the door to the head of the siairs. e appeaved as if in a
trance—that white fizure movine bhefore me down the stairs. Reach-
ing the foot of the stairs, he turned to the left into the sitting
room. I followed to sce what he intended doing, and where he was
going. I saw him, by the light of a few gleaming coals still in the
grate, advance to the mantel and take the Ivory Idol in his hands.

I was standing in the doorway, and, curious to see what he
was going to do, I entered and stood in the shadows near him.

He was staring at the white, grotesque Buddha, which he held
in his fingers, and muttering {o himself—I was afraid that he had
beecome insane. Onece the coals, lighting up, gave me a view of his
face, drawn and cager, the light of a fanatic in his eyes. Suddenly
he stretched out his hands, grasping the idol tightly between them,
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and hissed rather than spoke the words, ‘I wish Mary to come back
to me.”’

I could searccly believe my ears. His wife to come back to
him! “No,”” I reasoned with myself, ‘‘she can’t; no power of
black magie can bring the dead to life; the idea is absurd; it can’t
be, it can’t.”” And yet all the time I was afraid; yes, afraid.

We stood in silence for twenty minutes or so. I did not want
to distarb Tom, and yet I did not want to leave him. The time
dragged on. Iow quiet everything was! I found myself caleulat-
ing how long it would take for one to come from the grave-yard;
about half an hour, I thought. A clock struck three. How cold the
room seemed to have become!

Tom jumped up with a half-articulate, mad cry, and ran to
the door in the hall. ‘‘She is coming. She is coming,’” he kept
saying, his voice quivering with excitement, and I could swear that
1 heard the gate open and shut, that footsteps were coming up the
walk; yes! they seemed nearer and nearer; Tom was at the door
fumbling with the lock——

My God! the dead come back? My reason was saying ‘‘impos-
sible,”” but something kept hammering at mwy brain, insisting that
it wasn’t.

How would she look—two weeks in the grave—a white shroud
surmounted with a death’s head—the bones just holding parts of
flesh to themi—the eyes sunken—long, thin arms and fingers—I
could almost sce them stretcking out to Tom—the bones rattling in
their sockets—the——

I shouted to Tom, “Ter God’s sake don’t open that door,
Tom,”’ but he seemed not to hear me. He had the bolt shot back.
and his hand was on the key to turn it—was that a moan I heard
from the other side of the door, or was it only the wind—a long
drawn out moan, as if from a soul in agony—perhaps it was only
the wind—perhaps, but——

The fire lit up a little, and I saw the idol lying on the floor,
where it had fallen from Madison’s hands—was I mad? Maybe.
but anything was rcasonable if the dead could come to life. I
clutched the idol in my fingers. Tom was turning the key; I could
hear it grate in the lock. ‘I wish that she’ll disappear forever,”’ L
almo: t shouted.

Madison grabbed the knob, threw the door open and looked
outside. I ran to the door and looked out over Tom’s shoulder.
Snow had started to fall, and a low,mournful wind was blowing.
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The gate swung open on its hinges. Kxcept for the wind, every-
thing seemed very quiet. There was no one in sight.

Tom, with a slight ery, dropped to the floor. I bent over him—
his heart had stopped beating. The coroner next day said it was
Lieart failure.

A day later it was found that desecrating robbers had stolen
the body of Mrs, Madison from the grave—at least that is what
the papers said. Any footprints which might have existed were
covered by the snow. At any rate, the body was gone and was
never recovered.

The body had disappeared Madison was dead. Had my wish
on the Lvory Idol been fulfilled, or was it mercly a coincidence?

TazoporE J. KeLLy, ’14.
P RN I L TDo——

Education Flmong the @Breeks.

RS A ODERN civilization owes a great debt to the old Greeks.
WA i What they have done for us in the domain of art, lit-
erature and philosophy is apparent on all sides. From
= them we have drawn our language, and, to a large ex-
tent fm though the Latin tongue may be said to be the more notice-
able, was it not the Greek culture which made the Latin? Virgil,
Horace, Lucretius, all show the influence of Hellenie genius on the
Romans.

The study of Greek is essential in a liberal education, and this
follows from the fact of its being such a well formed language, an
‘evident result of the proficiency of the old Greek education. In
the study of their language we not only obtain the knowledge of
another tongue, but we also obtain a mental training which fits us
for our mathematical studies.

The great advancements made in culture in that country are
all due to the intellectual supremacy of the Greek, for they pos-
sessed a national genius much greater than the other nations. The
country was so built as to suggest new ideas and lead them on in
this line of action. The fact that the country was divided into
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small sections led one part of the Greek people to try to excel their
neighbors, not only in the arts of war, but also in learning.

Out of two kinds of culture the Greeks ereated the most perfect
fn the world, and one that was to endurc for many years. Of
ourse, owing to this diversity of thought resulting from the dif-
ferent divisions among ihe people, we could not expect 1o find a
pommon system of education. On the contrary, Sparta, for in-
stance, spent all her time in training her youths in military work
and preparing them to meet all hardships, while the Athenians
were more refined, and looked more to proficiency in arts, sclences
and mathematics. The Spartan youth, if not put to death as a
weakling was taken over by the state, placed under striet diseip-
line, and walchied over in this way till he reached manhood, and
had gerved his term in the militia service Though this manner
of education may seem very hard and erunel, still it had the result
of turning out good strong men, who were able to till the soil and
supply Sparta with one of the strongest land forees in the world.

And so it was that throughout all Greece we find many good
systems of education, each of which was instrumental in turning
out the greatest men the world has yet scen, men whose names will
always remain as the discoverers and molders of our language, our
customs, and the elements of our knowledge.

Jos. E. GRAVELLE, '15.
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Ottawa as a Lumber Cenfre.

WUCH of the wealth of Canada lies in her forests, and
i3/ on this account Canada is a great lumbering country.
”’~ )‘ Still, in Canada, lumbering is second in importance
= only to agriculture, the chief Canadian industry.
% Ontario was originally a tree-covered country,
y and the pioncer had 1o hew down and burn the forest to
é‘g{, make a clearing for himsclf. Ience in the southern part,
where the province is densely populated, the forests have nearly
all disappearcd. In the northern part, however, it is still a vast
forest, chiefly of white pine and spruce. In regions such as these
each winfer lumbermen fell the trees and turn them into the
stream. The work of lumbering is greatly assisted by the many
rivers, down which the logs are floated in the spring to the saw
mills.

The city of Ottawa. being very well situated along the bank
of the Otiawa River, and at the foot of Chaudiere Falls, is one of
the greatest lumbier centres of the Dominion. The chief industry
of Ottawa is the lumber trade. The Chaudiere Falls not only fur-
nish power for the lumber mills. but also generate power to run the
eleetrie cars and cleetrie lights of both Hull ana Oitawa.

The *rge saw mills and pulp mills of J. R. Booth, at the Chau-
diere Falls, are one of the great features of the city. IFrom here
lumber is exported in very large quantities to Great Britain, the
Tnited States. South Ameriea, Franee and other countries.

Another great industry in the vieinity of the Chaudiere Falls
is the match industry, controlled by . B. Eddy. IFrom here
matches are exported all over the world. It is a matter of common
knowledge that Eddy’s matehes ave used in all countries.

Besides the Otftawa River, Ottawa has the Rideau River,
which also generates power.  The Rideaun Falls generate the power
to run the lavge mills of Bdwards & Co., situated at the mouth of
the Rideau River.

These great manufacturing companies give employment to
many thousands of men; and, indeced, it is a very rare thing to see
a laboring man out of work in Ottawa.

Henee the lumbering industry has done a great deal of good
for the cily of Ottawa, for. besides giving cmployment to the
poor, it has made the city one of the finest, most beautiful, and most
prosperous cities of the Dominion.

J. McNawuy, 14
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 Visit to the dbhuseum.

3 I the many interesting places in our Capital worthy of

R Deing visited, the Vietoria Memorial Museum is the one
that is, perhaps, most neglected. It is rather hard to
understand why this should be, for certainly its
o  exterior has a very inviting appearance, and should not
®< this promise something atiractive within? As a rule, people
% are not satisfied with the contemplation of mere external
beauty. The spacious and beautiful grounds, and the noble pile,
shounld I think, immediately bring to themn the thought that such
care had been taken for no ordinary reasons; that those great grey
walls so carefully chiselled into lines of grace must treasure some-
thing of national, if not of world-wide importance.

Perhaps carelesspess, or the lack of opportunity, led 1o the
negleet, or it may be the word ‘‘museum,’’ so prominently placed
on the front, discouraged many, for in our practical age peaple are
prone to cast aside what is not of the age.

There are many neople who fully appreciate the value of the
museum in our national life, and who know well the education that
even a single visit to it would impart, yet, through carelessness,
never show their appreciation by act, or seek to inerease their store
of knowledge by spending a few hours in the halls of our museum.
Such indifference is to be found in people on every side of us, and
its existence is to be deeply deplored. Even in our limited sphere
of college life, there are many whe have never set foot in our
museun, in fact, so deep-rooted is this spirit that some—a very few,
however, we gladly note—with a heedlessness that is searcely com-
prehensible, have never taken the trouble to cross the portals of our
far-famed FParliament buildings to examine what was in the
interior.

AMany people may advance—and very often quite legitimately,
too—the lack of opportunity as a sufficient reason for their ap-
parent neglect. Some, we fecl sure, who are prevented hy no suc}l
poverty of time, have sought to hide their indifference with this
plausible execuse. There are, though, many who can reasonably
give this as a justification for their negleet, and there ecan be no
doubt but that quife a large pereentage of those who have taken
advantage of the Jaw that left the museum open te the publie on
Sundays. are people who had lit(le time to spare for such pastime
on the other doys of the week.

§iddaminie bt LTy
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But there is a certain class of people who would scorn to say
that carelessness. or lack of time, had prevented them from visiting
our museum. They have 1o desire to go there. For them the store-
house of the archaie holds no charms. The bones of long forgotten
monsters, birds and animals of nearly every clime, apparently
lacking only motion to be real; the habiliments and weapons of war
and peace of fammous Indian tribes; the sculptured thoughts of
great masters; the faithful reproduction of seenmes that should
produce 2 glow of pleasure and of pride in every Canadian heart,
of personages of world-wide veneration, and of places that are
sacred for their association with people whom history and tradition
have rendered dear 1o us: all these arouse no interest in the minds
of the worldly wise. Such are not for those who find pleasure only
in the things of ‘‘the living present.”

But I was 1o tell of a visit to the museum, not give a disserta-
tion on the lack of public appreciation of a great work. Iowever,
what has been said may, I hrpe, serve as a sort of introduction to
what comes after. Although a little irrelevant to the subject in
hand, it, ut least, had its birth in a personal regret for the neglect
which many visits Lo our great musewm only too plainly revealed.

Thoze who have visited the Vietoria Memorial Museum (and 1
consider mysclf fortunate for heing one of that small number), so
comfortably sct on what was known as the Appin Pl ee, at the foot
of Metealfe strect, have, no doubt, found that the building and
what it contained corresponded very closely to thdir idea of a
museum—a place drevoted to works of nalure, art, curiositics, ete.
In just a few hours, from the remarkably complete and almost
priceless exhibits there, they will have oblained a better idea of the
vastuess of the field of Canadian resources than they would in other
ways by vears of toil. They will have impressed upon their minds
just how great has been {he work our zoologists, ornithologists,
gealogists and paleontologists have performed; how indefatigably
men have labored to preserve a vast variely of the ahoriginal curi-
osities illustrative of the manners and customs of the primitive,
and e present fast disappearing Indian races of the Dominion.
In the National Art Gallery they will find the works of our artists,
who have sought so zvalously 1o give Canada a respectable position
in the world of painting and seulpture. They will find there, also,
mauy of the famons works of art of the masters of oth:er lands,
which, althongh eagerly songht for by all nations. have been
obtained by Canadian money and Canadian energy.  And the mas-
terpicees of far-famed geniuses, which neither gold nor encrgy
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could proeure, have been faithfully reproduced, and occupy prom-
inent positions in this great hall of art.

Surely, then, we should be imbued with a very keen sense of
gratitude for all those who have labord so assiduously for us and
for our native land. Surely their work is worthy of our best atten-
tion, and failure to duly appreciate it nothing short of eriminal.

“A Visit to the Museum’’ was what I was requested to write
about. I have, then, been drifting again. To refer to a particular
visit, I might say that it was the fivst few hours that I spent within
its walls that impressed me most. It was not only for the reasons
before mentioned that this impression was rendered so lasting;
other conditions helped to fix it indelibly on my mind. The awful
stillness of the place upon that oceasion will never be forgotten, nor
is i1t probable that the excellent exemplification of the good our
museum can do, then shown me, will soon fade from my memory.

It was a Lot afternoon in carly autumn that I deeided to drop
in and spend a few hours examining what was of interest there.
“‘The drowsy stillness’® of the outside air for which I had expected,
upon the closing of the door, would be substituted the noisy hum of
people passing to and fro, much to my surprise, followed me into
the building. TFor an instant a narrow crack, which extended across
the floor and up the walls on cither side, and, in fact, ecould be seen
on the ceiling far above, brought to my mind the unfortunate inse-
curity of the foundation of the main tower of the huilding, of which
I had heard so often. The interest which this aroused being satis-
fied, the extreme quictness of the place began to make itself felt.
Two great totem poles, placed just inside the entrance, scemed fo
express surprise that I should venture there. Ilowever, a suard
that leaned up against the wall, and whom a touch summoned out
of dreamland, informed me that I could roam at will through the
building. Thus encouraged, I continued on my way. The noise
of my footsteps and its prolonged ccho through the high halls, in
the course of time became very monotonous. Their constant repeti-
tion made me nervous, so much so, indeed, that in the hall of fossil
vertebrates I almost trembled lest such outrageous noise should
arouse the bony monsters there. I pictured to myself the angry
approach of the titanotherunius, or that of the mighty trachodon
in all its shinny length, and shuddered. When arrived at the
second floor I examined, quite fearlessly, the ornithological exhibit
and the many things of interest in the Hall of Canadian Anthropo-
logy, but I tiptoed past the mouth of a fierce-looking wolf, and care-
fully avoided a great black bear in the corner of a room that seemed,
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by its facial expression at lecst, to vigorously object to the hub-bub
1 was raising 1t was with a sigh of relicf that 1 av last passed into
the Hall of the National Gallery.

Here all was quiet, too, and the monotony of echoing footsteps
just as pronounced. but now it was only a drowsy policeman they
eould disturb, and imagination could hardly vivify the pictured or
sculptured figures there, and if so, they were at most only human
beings.

It was here that I made the startling discovery that I was not
the only one that had visited the museum on that afternoon. While
passing around the hall, looking at the many pictures—the works
of our great artists—which bedecked the walls, I almost stumbled
over the outstretehed legs of a man who was comfortably reclining
on a bench facing the wall. Ie was an old man, huwmble in appear-
ance, whose drooped shoulders and bent back betokened a life of
toil. A glance backwards as I went my way made me aware that
his attention was very pleasantly taken up with a picture immedi-
ately in front of him. When he had left 1 returned, to find that it
was a harvest scene of pioneer days, paiuted by Frederick Chal-
loner, that had brightened the face of the old man. There eould
be no doubt but that in his younger days this man had experienced
the hardships and trials and the simple joys of pioncer life. The
scene so faithfully depicted—the little forest-fringed field in all
the golden glow of harvest time, and the reapers; men and women
about to begin their work of cutting and binding the yellow grain—
had appealed 1o him as, perhaps, no other conld. By it his mind had
been taken off the troubles of the present. The shackles of old age
had dropped from his limbs. He was made young again; a lusty
pioneer, out in the fields that were won with so much toil, and yet
so dear; out with other happy reapers, helping to gather in the
crop that summer suns had ripeved.

I pitied the shock that his return to real life must have given,
but much could be sacrificed for that long half hour of revelry—
in youthful strength and happiness—so kindly granted him. And
then how often in the suceceding days would the scene *“Flash
upon that inward cye that is the bliss of solitude,’” and at every
flash fill the heart of the old pioncer with pleasure.

As I left the building and its awful stillness I could not help
but think that, if our muscum had done nothing c¢lse but bring a
half hour of brightness into the lifc of an old man it had accom-
plished much, and the labor of thosc who had helped in that work
was not spent entirely in vain.

J. C. Leacy, °15.
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Hyoro=Electric Power in Ontario.

’} T has only been a few years since the workings and properties
of that great physical foree, electiricily, were partly dis-
covered, through the labor of the world’s leading scientists.
goerd}  Wonderful strides, however, have been made in electrical
science in the last fifteen or twenty years, and men are now begin-
ning to realize the immensity of economic value which lies in
eleetricity This new foree, if men can control it o any great
degree, and their present progress augurs well for the future, will
completely revolutionize the domain of mechanical appliances.
Eleetricity, whose nature makes it practically inexhaustible, will
replace those forees whose supplies are being rapidly used up. Our
fear for the future, when the mines will yield no more coal, and
when the forests will yield no more wood, may be reasonably dis-
posed of. Electricity, indecd, promises to be the motive foree of
the twentieth and its succeeding centuries.

The use of electiricity is in its infancey, but despite this fact the
results of experiments in this line continue to be astonishing to
everyone, and the rapid progress in the work of developing elec-
trical energy keeps on witliout retardation.

Through the mechanical energy resulting from falling water,
electricity is generated, and ils currents are {ransmiltted to secenes
of industry close by or distant. This current of clecirieity, gener-
ated from the water, will run the factory, the sirect car and the
train. Moreover, it lights and heats our homes, and it has made
possible the use of the telephone and telegraph communieations.

This country has ample rainfall, and as a result innumerable
rivers, from which may be generated enough hydro-cleetrie power
to run the world. The provinee of Ontario is particularly blessed
with a great number of lakes and rivers. In the last few years the
Provincial Legislature has cstablished an Hydro-Electric Commis-
sion, with the view to prescerve the water power under their eare
for the usc of the people at large, and {o frustrate the hands of
monopolists. Water power is, indeed, a public asset, and a fow in-
dividuals must not be allowed to control it for their own interests.
The doings of monopolists in the United States, a few of whom
obtained almost complete conirol over all water power, and sold
their electrieity at their own price to manufaciurers, aroused the
Ontario legislators to the importance and gravity which this hydro-
electric question must assume. The result was, as has been said
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above, that a Hydro-Electric Commission was appointed, with
extensive powers. This eommission, after two years’ work, issued
its report, which contained a great fund of information as to the
extent and nature of water power in this province. Upon receiving
this report an Act was passed by Parliament, which vested in the
commission powers of expropriation of land, water powers, and
even the products of the water powers, if necessary. The Act was
a drastic measure, for it was the infention of the members of the
Legislature that this law was {o accomplish definite results, such
results as the people at large desired.

Whenever a community, or municipality, desired a supply of
electric power, the commission was applied to. The commission
then established a plant at the nearest waterfalls available to pro-
duce electric power, and from here ran their transmission conduits
to the locality to be supplied. "The electricity thus generated and
transmitied, often lo great distances, was sold by the commission
at almost cost price. In case the water power was already under
the conirol of some private corporation the commission obtained
electricity from this corporation at as low a price as possible, and
then delivered it through its own transmission lines to the muniei-
pality. On all occasions the commission have dealt most satisfac-
torily with private companies controlling water power.

Ontario has been the first province to take over the control of
its water powers, and the policy of the Provincial Government has
been a decided success. The other provinees are coniemplating
following the example of Ontario. In the past there were mo laws
or regulations upon this subjeet, and one desiving to obtain control
of a water power could get it, as a rule, for nothing, upon applica-
tion to the authoritics. Now, however, public sentiment has been
aroused, and water power is recognized as a public asset, an asset
that must be administered in the sense of a publie utility and for
the public benefit. 1f the governments of the several provinces
enact wise regulations in regard to hydro-clectric energy, the people
of this country will never have to pay unreasonable and exhorbitant
prices for water power.

Louis J. GuiLLer, ’15.



348 UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA REVIEW

Valedictory.

Rev. Fathers, Ladies and Gentlemen:

Madame de Staél has said, <“Were I master of fifly languages
I would think in the deep German, converse in the gay FPrench,
write in the copious English, sing in the majestic Spanish, deliver
in the noble Greek, and make love in the soft Italian,”’

I fear I would not be very successful were I to attempt a
speech in ‘‘the noble Greek,’” so I must fall back upon the eopious
English, which seems so poor in words when one needs them rnost.

Perhaps I could not do better on this occasion than quote £rom
Wendell Holmes:

T'is here we part; for other eyes

The busy deck, the fluttering streamer
The dripping arms that plunge and rise

The waves in foam the ship in tremor.
The kerchiefs waving from the pier

The cloudy pillar gliding o’er him
The deep blue desert, lone and drear

‘With heaven above and home before him.

Yes! my friends, we are to put out into the ocean of life, after
having sucecessfully sailed down the brook of the kindergarten, the
creek of the Separate School, the river of the University, and now
we are to be wafted on to the ocean of the world, there to meet other
craft, there to mix with other eraft, but never to forget the harbor

‘bence we sailed, nor those who stood on the piers to bid us ““Ged-
speed’’ and a happy voyage.

Vacat'on with all its visions of blissful rest and invigorating
enjoyment, is upon us, and, after the work of the past year, do we
not deserve a rest? Need I remind you of our successes? Of the
silver trophy we hold representative of the Intercollegiate Debating
championship, won by bearding Toronto 'Varsity in its den? Of
the proud title ‘‘International University Hockey Champions?”’
These are two things which carry with them the material proof of
excellence along educational lines and in the realms of sport.

Rev. Fathers, Professors and Teachers: The graduating eclass
of nineteen hundred and fourteen has come to make its farewell
bew after the curtain has fallen upon the scholastic year. In this
our epiloguc we wish to express our appreciation and the deep debt
of gratitude we owe you, who have labored so nobly and conscien-
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tiously in our behalf. We would assure you that we are mindful
of the many sacrifices which you have made that we might suceeed
in after life. If we ave destired to oceupy important roles in the
religious, legal, literary, medical, or commereial world, you may be
confident that we shail be ever ready to refer our suecess, in a great
measure, to the instructions received while under your care.

To our parents, who have watched with fond and eager eyes our
course through the University, who waited with anxious hearts this
day, when we should reflect their worth by our success, to you we
say, ‘‘May God bless and reward you.”” We take this occasion to
publicly express our appreciation and filial love to you for your
ever watehful and affectionate care.

Ladies and Gentlemen of Ottawa: We would have you know
that we are fully cognizant of ihe kindness and good wishes which
we have reeeived from yvon in the course of our student labors. Time
and again have you given proof of the interest you take in our
Alma Mater—in her athletic, dramatie and academie achievements;
of all this your presence here today is further proof, were further
proof necessary. Many arc the fond recollections which we will
carry away with us of the generosity and hospitality of the citizens
of Ottawa. Our hope is that your city may always prosper, and
that its people may ever rest content, enjoying ¢‘the goods the gods
provide.”’

Fellow Students: After years of companionship, in which we
partook of the same fount of knowledge, were governed by the same
rules, lived under a common roof, we, too, must separate. The
graduating class extends its hand to you, who have proven friends,
and asks that in after years you remember it, and think kindly of
its members. Each class has had its traditions, but there is a tradi-
tion common to all of us—a hond which binds us everyone, whether
he be a graduate. a senior, or a freshman. I refer to the good old
V-A-R, that grand old Varsity cheer which has instilled terror into
the hearts of opponents as it resounded from the ravines of Rose-
dale, as it was echoed from the broad sides of Mount Royal, as it
was flung out over our own eampus, proclaiming victory to the
colors that have ~ver been to the fore—the Garnet and Grey of
Ottawa University. Boys! cling to that college spirit as one of
your dearest possessions. and let nothing ever interfere with, or
mar, the sentiment of our motto, ‘‘Ubi concordia, ibi Vietoria.”

T hardly think that there is anything more for me to say. Bid-
ding good-bye is usually a sorrowful task, and the quicker done the
better. You may rest assured that no matter what walk in life
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the varions members of the class may choose, cach one of us will
ever look back with fear-dimmed eyes and longing hearts to Ottawa
and the friends of his college days.

On behalf of the graduating class, therefore, Rev. Fathers,
Ladies and Gentlemen, fellow-students, I bid you—farewell.

T. J. KLy, '14.
-—%—:&«

Man {s a Failure

‘When he values suceess more than character and self-respect.
‘When he does not try to make his work a little better each day.

‘When he becomes so absorbed in his work that he cannot see
that life is greater than work.

‘When he lets a day go by without making someone happier and
more comfortable.

‘When he tries to rule others by bullying instead of by example.

‘When he loves his own plans and interests more than hu-

manity.
‘When his friends like him for what he has more than for what

he is.

When he envies others because they have more ability, talent
or wealth than he has.

When he does not care what happens to his neighbors or to
his friends so long as he is prosperous.

‘When he is so busy that he has no time for smiles and cheering
words.
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FAREWELL.

‘When this issue went to press the editors of Z'he Review for
1913-1914 laid down their pens with a sigh of relief at the thought
that their year’s work was done, and another volume of the College
magazine suceessfully eompleted. They wish to thank all the kind
friends who helped them in their sometimes tiresome labors, by
literary contributions, frank, yet kindly, criticisms, and the more
material assistance of subseriptions and advertisements. The great
majority of those who guided the destinies of The Revicw during
the past year will graduate in a few days, and then go forth into
the great world to fight life’s battle as best they may. Their timid
steps will give place to bolder strides when the thought oceurs that
the friendships formed at college are true and lasting. that the goed
wishes of erstwhile comrades will accompany cach and every one,
wherever his path may lie. The fond hope of the editorial board
of Volume XVT. is that in the not too distant future they may fore-
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gather once again within these kindly walls, to find Alma Mater
greater, stronger and more beautiful, in her resourees, her children
and her work.

‘“Oh Banner of Garnet and Grey,
Unfurl thy proud folds to the sky,
We'll love thee for ever and aye,
Thy glory we’ll shield till we die.”

VACATION HINTS.

The rustle of the blithesome examination paper is hushed, and
the voice of the merry fountain pen is heard no more in the land.
Alas and alack! All human joys must have an end, and so Zig and
Trig and Cale, and even the humorous Guggenberger must return
to the shelf, and the boys must prepare to forsake the lure of the
‘“Gay White Way”’ for the more peaceful pleasures of their bucolic
abodes. No doubt each has already made his plans for the coming
vacation, but plans ‘‘gang aft aglee,’’ particularly when the maker
is inexperienced in the art of taking vacation, We, therefore, offer
the following suggestions, based on the experience of old-timers:—

1st. Thorough rest. This does not mean lounging around the
house. playing cards and smoking a cheap cigar or *‘coffin nails.”’
The best rest for a student is plenty of outdoor exercise, such as
baseball, boating, fishing, hunting, ete. 2nd. A good night’s sleep.
Night is meant for that, not for long-drawn-out parties and frolic-
ing. A good thing overdone becomes harmful. ““In medio stat
virtus’’—moderation is imperative in any amusements which de-
prive the student of sleep at the time when it is easy and natural.
3rd. A moderate amount of light reading, when tired of out-door
exercise: e.g. good novels, biographies, sketches, and sensible maga-
zines, which will bring us up to date in current events. 4th Travel,
if possible. This broadens the mind, and rubs off the ‘‘rough
edges.”” If travel is not feasible, at least observe men and things
in your own ncighborhood ; there is the clergyman, the doctor, the
lawyer, the journalist, the merchant—from ecach of these one can
learn something of value for the future. 5th. Let vacation spur on
ambition to higher studies. This is the day of the trained man,
the; student. The professions may be crowded, but there is always
room at the top for the right man.
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‘With this issue we leave the port of our college years, and pilot
our argosy into a wider and more difficult sea. The scholastic
period has been one mixed both with momeunts of sadness and mo-
ments of joy, and not the least aceeptable among the latter is placed
the recollection of pleasant and profitable hours spent at the Ex-
change table.

During the year which now draws to a close, while fulfilling
the duties which fall upon the editor of this department, our ahn
has always been conscientiously directed toward fairmess in eriti-
cism and moderation in prai-e. In closing the book of the year’s
exchange work it is our trust that no hurt has ever fallen from our
pen, and it is our own assurance that undue flattery, the weakness
of college critics, has not marred our efforts.

To those editors of our sister publications, who, like us, will
now steer into broader waters, we wish God-speed, meantime invit-
ing a similar benediction from them. 7o those who shall remain
yet a while in the ranks, we extend an earnest good wish for con-
tinued success.

We desire thankfully to acknowledge receipt of the following
publications during the past month: Georgetown College Journal,
The Gateway, The Collegian, High School Times, The Patrician,
St. John’s University Record, The Viatorion, Fordham Monthly,
Academic Herald, The Untversity Symposium, The College Spokes-
man, The Abbey Student, Echoes of the Pines, The Niagare Index,
Loyala University Magazine, The Ezponent, The Xaverian, St.
Peter’s College Journal, The Laurel, Helianthos, St. Dunstan’s Red
and White, 0. 4. C. Review, The Mitre, Western University Maga-
zine, The Columbiad, The Trintly University Review, The Naza-
rene, St. Mary’s Chimes, The Weekly Exponent.
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On Tuesday, June Yth, we had the honor of a visit from His
Loidship Bishop MeNally, of Calgury, Alberta. His Lordship, who
is on his way to Chatham, N.13.,, to attend the consecration of Bishop
O’Leary, is in splendid health, and speaks glowingly of the “‘last
great west.”? e still takes a keen interest in the welfare of Alma
Mater.

Last month we had the pleasure of a long chat with His Liord-
ship Bishop Fallon, of Londen, Ontario. He was the principal
speaker at the Euights of Columbus banquet, and was also tendered
a veception by the Auncient Order of Hibermians, which was at-
tended by vast throngs.

On June 6th, at London, Ont., Rev. Chas. Fallon, O.M.I., was
ordained to the pricsthood by his brother, Bishop IFallon. Rev.
Jas. P. Fallon, O.M.1., preached the sermon.

Very Rev. John J. Griffin, Professor of Chemistry, is personal-
ly supervising the building and equipment of the magnificent new
chemical laboratory, which is being constructed at Washinglon
University, at a cost of $150,000. Father Griffin, it will be remem-
bered, was the founder of the chemistry course at Ottawa, and
organized our splendid chemical and physical laboratories.

The following were recent visitors.—

Rev. W. McCauley, Fallowfield, Ont.

Rev. G. McDonald, Chrysler.

Rev. . French, Renfrew.

Rev. Jos. McDonald, Kingston.

Rev. Father Kelly, Trout Creck.

Rev. Chas. Gauthier, Alexandria.

Rev. J. Quilty, Douglas.

Silver Quilty and Joe Fahey claim that the X. of C. goat is the
most vicious :nimal they ever met.

Brothers Killian and Barney, of the Oblate Scholasticate, have
been attached to the University staff.

Rev. W. Murphy, 0.)LI, is steadily improving in health, but
will not return to St. Joseph'’s for six or seven weeks.



As we predicted in last month’s issue of Zhe Review, the Inter-
mural Baseball League provided plenty of excitement, and the
finish was well in keeping with mid-scason standard. Hayes’ team
seemed probable champions till within ten days of the final game,
but, like so many other teams that start out well, they experienced
a disastrous slump. On the contrary, Higgins’ aggregation steadily
improved, and when these two teams met for the second time Hig-
cins’ men had the better of the argument. Unfortunately, Eddie
Cavanagh sustained an injury {o his knee when the encounter was
half over, but cven had he remained in the game 1t is doubtful
whether he could have pulled vietory out of defeat, for the score
then read 7-3 against him, and their opponents were playing air-
tight ball.

However, it was Teddy Behan's workers that ‘‘spilled the
beans,”” for in their final clash with the leaders they ran wild, and
won out by a good margin, placing IHayves, Higgins and Sullivan
on equal terms for premier honors, which necessitated a play-off.
Higgins easily disposed of Sullivan, after overcoming a lead of
cight runs. Capt. Jack Sullivan received a painful cut on his
hand; had he been able {o continue there is no telling what the
result might have been.

The play-off hetween Higgins and Hayes was a “‘hummer.”
After nine innings the score-hoard registered seven all, and, as it
was too dark 1o eantinue, another game was played on the following
Monday. The proteges of McCool easily put Hayes and his nine in
the “‘has been™ class by a large seore, thus winning the champion-
ship and a set of wateh fobs donated by Reach and Co. A sumi-
mary of the scason’s work:—




356 UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA REVIEW

Teams. ‘Won. Lost.
Higging ...ceeieeinnnnnnnnnnn.. 9 3
Hayes covveveeriiiiaaanaan.. i
Sullivan ........coiiiienn.. 7 4
Behan .....iiiiiiiiiiiii, 6 4
Holly .oooviiiiiiiiaia... 2 8
Lahaie ....vvvvvenieinnanannn.. i 9

It is likely Hayes and Sullivan will play off for second place
before the year is over.

The leading batters were:—
Games. Per cent.

Cavanagh ................o... S 609
King ..o 10 582
DM.J. Grace «ovuvverrnniannnnnnn 4 576
Demarest .........iiiiil... 5 447
Madden .....ccieuiieinnnnnans 10 447
Behar ... i, 10 443
OIS iieiii e aieeeeiaaaans 10 434
V. Hayes coeeeenncneeaaaaannnas i 412
Connolly ......ccciiiiiinaaninnn. 10 410
OComnell .......coeiiieniia.. 4 400

The league was a success in every way, and great eredit is due
to the Prefects, the Captains and Managers, s well as the eighty
odd players themselves. The record may be equalled in future
years, but to surpass it is an impossibility.

THE CITY LEAGUE.

““Hull Athletics®® have been admitted, and they have proved to
the satisfaction of the public that they have ‘“‘the goods.” On
Saturday last, against College, the game went eleven innings, and
although the Garnet and Grey were the vietors by 5-4, still our
French-Canadian friends from the transpontine city fought every
inch of the way—so did Gus Croak. College has lost but one game.
They have onc more to play, and, as Father Stanton says, ‘‘If we
win that we have the cup.”” Congratulations.

THE INTERMEDIATE CITY LEAGUE.

The youngsters set a good example to the first team, for they,
also, have lost but one game, and stand the same chance of *‘win-




UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA REVIEW 357

ning the eup’’ as do the seniors. The final game will take place on
Cartier square Wednesday afternoon, June 10th, against Collegiate,
and as far as we can sce it should be a vietory.

NOTES

Tread gently, dear reader, and speak in a whisper—the ex-
aminations are on.

It was some game at Rockland, but Dennie Breen’s Savages
scalped every one of Tim Holly’s braves, somewhere near ast
Templeton, between one and three o’clock in the morning. And
the ship was high and dry on land. Tim managed to reach it just
as we had about despaired of ever secing him again.

““Lage’” Derochie taught a ‘‘habitant’’ the fine points of base-
mall. Lage is the boy who can do it, too.

‘We had a short visit from *“Bay’’ Richards last month. Bay’s
business pursuits keep him so occupied that we see very little of
him any more.

Teddy Behan’s only regret was that he lost a good night’s
sleep, but Teddy made up for it. Ask Eddie Nagle—he’ll tell you.

‘We miss Jim O’Brien this year. Yes, he is still with us, but
Jim is so ¢ngaged with philosophy—and ciherwisc—that there is
uo time for sport left.

“Silver” Quilty is making a rep. for himself as an oarsman.
Good luck, ‘“Silver.”” Xeep up the good work; you have ocur best
wishes.

Two new leagues are working nox. The Senior Licague, com-
posed of three teams, is furnishing first class bascball, while the
Junior League is developing some great batling averages.

The year is over, and a banuer year it has been, as a glance
over the issues of The Revetir will testify. The task of the Sporting
Editor was most pleasant, for he was constantly occupicd in
chrorvicling victories. It is our sincere wish that next year’s oceu-
pant of the office may be as agreeably employed. In future our
time will be taken up in other ficlds, but although we may be
leagues away, Ahaa Mater may cver be assured that she has a
staunch friend and supporter in the person of the Sporting Editor
of 1913-14.

Successful examinations and a pleasant vacalion is our sincere
wish to all.
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FJunior Department.

A new league has been formed among the seniors. There are
only {wo teams in it. At present seven games have bzen played,
and the standing is as follows:—

‘Won. Lost.
Chatham (Capt.) Robert ................ 5 2
Cornwall (Capt.) Maelntosh ............ 2 5

On Wednesday, May 27th, we held our picnie at Aylmer. We
had two cars to take us out. When we arrived there we went at
once to the field, where we were to hold our meet.

The events for the seniors were: 60 ya:ds dash, 220 yards dash,
440 yards dasb, hop, step and jump, broad jump, high jump, mile
race, throwing the ball, rclay race, and hurdle race.

The events for the midgets were: 60 yards dash, 220 yards
dash, bigh jump, throwing the ball.

Bill Grace won the all round prize in the seniors, and Hen-
nessy and Valois were tied in the midgets. The prizes were to be
given at a later date.

When the meet was over the boys hurried to the tables, where
there was a nice supper awaiting them. It was so long since the
boys had seen anything like ii that they waded right in and helped
themselves. There were sandwiches, polato salad, cold roast beef,
chicken, meat pies, apple pies, bananas, oranges, ice ecream, candies,
lemonade, soft drinks, eigars, cigarettes, pipes, and many other
things.

After supper we took a free ride on the merry-go-round. The
bull said he was going to malke it hot for us, but he did not get the
chance. e weighed about three hundred pounds. Some hull.

At 8.30 we boarded the cars for home. We yelled on the way
home until we were hoarse, and then Fr. Turcotte took us to the
iivery. Hanaway went wild over a kite in Hull, but as she was
flying high aud the car was moving fast, lie was scon carricd away.

When we got off the cars at the Chateau we paraded home,
and then went to bed.

Our guests at the pienie were: Frs. Turcotte, Pelletier, Seneccal,
Jasmin, McGowan and Fusey, Brothers Rainville and Tremblay,
and Jack Sullivan.
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On Wednesday, June 2rd, the prizes were given ouf in the
refectory. Bill Grace who won the all-round, received a gun metal
watceh, a gold wateh fob, and a tie.

Boyden received a pair of suspenders, garters, and a stick-pin.

Robert received a glove and bat.

Campeau reccived a ball and glove.

Boucher received a pair of cuff links and a bat.

Dillon received a knife and a tie.

MeCraig received a stick-pin.

Hammersley received a tie and a pair of running shoes.

Hennessy received a ball and a pair of running shoes.

Gadoury received a glove.

Valois received a baseball and a bat.

Berthiaume received a knife.

Goulet also received a knife.

Bonhomme received a fishing rod.

The prizes were all very good, and we thank Fr. Turcotte and
the other two prefects very much. We thank them, also, for the
picnic and for giving us such a good time.

The Junior Editor wishes the boys a very pleasant vacation,
and hopes to see them back here again.

Those who donated the prizes at our pienie were:—
I'r. Pelletier.

Fr. McGowan.

Fr. Stanton.

Mrs. George Trudel.
M. Bastien.

Mr, McMillan.

Hurd & Co.

Senceal and Glaude.
St. Laurent.
National Drug Store.
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