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14 St. Dunstan’s 

In religion he was unassuming, but always retained 
a strong faith in the tenets of his Church, and devoted in 
his early days much time and energy to promote her 
interests. 

As an after dinner speaker he was much in demand, 
and no gathering was complete without a speech from Mr. 
Reddin, sparkling with wit and humor. 

But his most outstanding trait was his devotion to 
his Alma Mater. He was for years president of the 
Alumni Association, and a t  his death was a member of the 
board of governors. 

It was his delight to speak of the old days and recall 
the pranks and escapades of boyhood and none could recall 
them so vividly or recount them so wittily. 

Everything that tended to her welfare interested him, 
and we hope that the students of today will not be unmind- 
ful of him, but will frequently breathe a prayer for him 
who loved their College so much. 

-A.J. McI. 

MOTHER 

Twilight steals upon me, as I gaze 
Into the land of childhood’s happiest days, 
Wherein a loved image ever strays:- 
The image of-My Mother. 

There, in my recollections of the past, 
The shadows vague, like curtains dark and vast, 
Are drawn aside-a vision unsurpassed :- 
The vision of -My Mother. 

She shines on me with light that shall not cease; 
She guides me on; and, when my soul’s release 
Will speed me to that Land of endless peace, 
I’ll see once more-My Mother. 

-J. Trainor, ’31 


