
20 St. Dunstan’s 

A prisoner sits in his cell, while an Indian stands 
outside the bars. This has been a frequent occurrence 
since the trial three months ago. The former prays for 
the dav when he can escape the uncanny gaze of these 
dark eyes which had once looked at  him in friendship, 
while the latter completes his revenge by continually 
hauntbg the man who had so deceived him. 

-H. E., ’29. 

M Y  PRAYER 

Holy mother, hear my plea, 
And from thy glorious throne above, 
For thy Son who died for me, 
Fill my heart with fervent love, 
Oh! how ungrateful have I been, 
For all the favours He has shown 
How oft have I committed sin 
How cold my love for Him has grown. 
Take me to thy loving heart, 
Teach me to have recourse to thee, 
And when I from this world must part, 
I know thou wilt my comfort be, 
That I, with head upon thy breast, 
Maty enter in eternal rest. 

J. J.’27. 

Friendship, of itself a holy tie, 
Is made more sacred by adversity. 

--Dryden 

A healthy body is good, but a soul in right health,- 
it is the thing beyond all others to be prayed for; the 
blessedes t thing this earth receives of Heaven. 

-Carlyle. 

I will be Lord over myself. No one who cannot 

-GOC/he. 

master himself is worthy of rule, and only he can rule. 


