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teachers, and he
ly out ol doors
that true purity,
which  unierstangs the  fitness o
things, which can place the animal
the intellectugyl and the spiritug] (‘m'l;
in its proper place, and keep it there.

who lives continugl-
with her must
that perfect

hu\t'
Sanity

Nature has taught man that ele-
mentary lagw of life, as to decency
and the fithess of things, which iy
expressed in the following stanzg -

-

’ Teach me that lesson which mother earth

Teacheth her children cach

When she keeps in her
root,

And

hour,
deeps the basic

wears on her breast the flower.

This is nature's example for

: man
to follow, i1 he

would rise above the
mere brute bheast This is a very
wonderful and beautiful analogy in
nature to the ideal life, where every

thing is kept in its place, and the

basic root is hidden ip the carth,
while the very blossom of things, na-
ture's banner, her eternal sign, her

language ol hope, love and develop-
ment is shown abroad in the heauti-

ful.
The husbandman, the country
dweller, can learn this great, this

most vital lesson, on which hinges
the whole hope or decay of men and
nations, every hour of his life. Then,
if nature is teeming with examples of
beauty, sublimity ang morality, why
should man, made ** hut g little lower
than the angels,” in the image of
his Maker, not live up to this great
ideal ?  In the country this is quite
possible, i1, in the environment of
nature, her great laws of selection
and rejection are practiced in life.
It may be advanced, as a reason
for the low standard of social cul-
ture in some rural districts, that the
country receives ali of the cheaper
educative intluences—the inferior class-
es ol professional men This is, so
far, true. The country parson, the
country doctor, the country teacher,
the country or village lawyer, the
editor, are all considered inferior to
those of the larger town and city
But it is not always necessarily true.
It does prove that to-day the larger
salaries and the more active or &m-
bitious personalities are found in the
cities, but it does not mean that the

professional men of the rural dis-
tricts are any less cultured.  On the
other hand, from the fact of their
living away from the rush and tur-
moil of life, it is more likely that

they should have abundant time to
cultivate their minds. However, it
iIs true that the reflining influences in
the religious worship are not so evi-
dent in the country. It is a pity

that this is so Religious worship
could be made a great medium for
refinement, and an education in dig-
nity and decorum. The «class of

preaching, the standard of music and
the form of service can all uncon-
sciously mould the manner and ideal
of a people. It is also important
that the men who influence the char-
acter ol a community should be per-
sons of culture and high ideal. The
people should see to it that they are
gentlemen It is not suggested here
that they are not, but there is too
much of the crude and unlettered in
our Canadian pulpit-oratory. It is
time that we rdalized that mere edu-
cation at a school or a college does
make a man worthy to guide
others, and that it is not sufficient
for culture. 1t is quite possible that
a man, bred on a farm, who has had
the proper home influence and train-
ing, may be not only more presgnt
able, but more a cultured, refined
man of the world than one without
such influences who has gone to col-
lege

It is the early home life that, after

not

s all, in the majority of cases, thln].u.\'
and grades the man. Therefore, it

is very essential that the rural h(m}v
shnul(i be a place where vulgarity is
absent, where dignity, repose, a_nd thf
every-day knowledge and practice of
r‘(‘llln.f‘ln('ri]( are present and carried
out.

We have
some of
gentlewomen

communities
gentlemen and
are like those
amid the

in our rural
nature’s
They

rare stones of great price

irnd
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THE FARMER’S

common dull pebhles of a brook, and
are continual witnesses ol the won-
der of heredity Lut it is not fajr
to our genergl humanity, pot just to

the community, {o

leave such mat-
ters as deportiment tanners  and re-
linement to a mere chance of nature.
Nature's gentility  is,  like genius,
rare, and we have to consider the

good of (he general

) community,
Ymerson, in a

Son little poem  called
Fact,” iilust rated the uselessness of
other  girts i unaccompanied by
address "’

" What boots it thy virtue ?
What profit thy parts ?
The one thing thou lackest
Is the art of a1l arts.
The only credentials,
Passport tgo success,
Opens castles and parlors—
Address,

man, address.””

Some refer to this as good form,
but the only true culture to fit the
man or woman for social dignity and
case of manner is that acquired in
the home which s surrounded by the
refinements of Jife l.m"kin';‘thi&
“YPnoeenius  is  hampered George
Eliot has a character in of her
stories illustrative of namely,
Felix Holt, who, with brains and
strong personalitv, was rendered im-
possible by reason of his boorish
qualities He prided himself on the
fact that he was ahove such petty
trifles as neatness in linen, manners,

one
this,

ADVOCATE.

many would have him be—only a twe-
legged beast of burden. tlere he may
surround himscli with the outward
symbols of his higher nature—good
hooks, beautiful pPictures, and that
eternal intluence, perhaps the divinest
ol all, exquisite music. Here, in an
atmosphere of taste and breeding, the
lord of the soil may, for a season,
forget what has been called the

primal curse, and realize that man
shall not live by bread alone. It
may be said, with reference to social

distinctions in the rural home, that
ir} many cases necessity prevents any
division or grade between the family
and the servants. Ior these object-
ors might be recommended the an-
cient fashion of the well-to-do of
Northernp Furope and Britain, where
all sat together—lords, retainers and
servants—at the one table, but that
in the center, half way down from
the head, where the lord sat, was
placed a large salt-cellar, and that
the servants were of those who sat
below the salt, which was a symbol
ol ladency, and recognizing not only
the headship of the household, but al-
So the sacredness of the family circle.

(While heartily approving of many
of Mr. Campbell’s high ideals for
rural life, we feel that there is room
for difference of opinion in regard to
some portions of his article. We
shall be pleased to hear the opinions
of our reading public on this sub-
ject. —Fd.]

Beaufort Tower, Hospital of St. Cross, Winchester.

and those other marks of relinement.
1 remember, once, at a very impor-
tant luncheon, in a very distinguished
gathering, »hserving a sad example of
this lamentable lack of training in
the decencies, where a man, whose
natural abilities had placed him
there, showed, by his wrong use of
his knife, that he belonged to this
class of unfortunates.

There may be those who, reading
these articles, may consider this an
attack on democracy. I would
answer these that I care not a fig
for democracy, but I do care for hu-
manity, and I decline to worship any
idea which does not encourage man
to improve himself, The good of
man is not found in sncering at am-
bition, but in relining the people. It
is a folly to deify poverty merely be-
cause it is poverty. It is also a
hypocrisy, as no sane man ever de-
sired to be poor. 1t is even worse
to deify the illiterate as a class. They
themselves would be the very last to
do so. We have no right to sneer at
ignorance, but we have a perfect right
and to

to feel sad at 1ts existence, 1 -
do all in our power to abolish it.
The ideal condition 1is, therefore,

rather that of relinement and culture,
and the well-to-do of the rural com-
munity, for their own good, the good
of their families, and the good of the
owe it to themselves to
ideal in their homes.
separate toil, and keep
it in its place: not let it rule _thc
dayv, or the whole huhitutl.nn
Toil is n;nly sacred as a necessity.
When 1t absorbs the man or woman,
or the family or community, it ceases
virtue and becomes an evil.
The home, like the day, .\hvmlld }1;1}"0
its place, like the other 1!81}1(){1{.&,
set apart, undesecrated by t“\:.‘);(r:)in,;

community,
cultivate this
They should

whole

to bhe a

ters of refinement and case, o
man may forget that he is—wha
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SOMETHING ABOUT ANCIENT
WINCHESTER.

I suppose there is hardly a pPlace
to be found anywhere throughout the
Motherland which is without a story
to tell to those whose ears are open
to hear it, or beauties to reveal to
those who have eyes to sec them.
Most certainly this applies with spe-
cial force not only to the County of
Hampshire, but more particularly to
the ancient City of Winchester, at
one time—i. e., in the year 686—the
capital of England.

PARTLY REMINISCENT.,

Perhaps it was from the fact that
nine years of my early girlhood had
been spent there which gave an added
zest to the pleasurable anticipations
with which 1 returned to it, al-
though in those days I had probably
thought but little of its historic in-
terest, caring far more for a scamper
to “* Oliver’'s Battery ’’ over the
breezy downs behind us, or for the
delights, on a rare half-holiday, of
fishing for minnows in the river Itch-
en (of Isaac Walton fame), than I did
for the far-away facts which con-
nected the questions and answers of
my school lessons with the story of
old St. Cross, the architectural
beauties of the fine cathedral, or the
damage which the latter received
from Cromwell’s vantage-ground from
the mile-off battery which still bears

his name. When word came to us
that we were to have g picnic-tea
amongst the fine old trees which

crowned it, or were to be allowed to
take a long suminer evening’'s walk
round by the quaint old Twyford, or
by still  quainter little Compton
Church, then not much larger than a
good-sized packinz-case, but now en-
larged ard beautiful beyond recogni-
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tion, the past
existent lor us,
sufficing.

SOME OLD

was  simply non-
and the present all-
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I wish I could picture to you the
quaint little corner in which a friend
had found for me a snuggery for the
week which was all I could spare for
the revisiting of some of my old
haunts of fifty yecars ago. The win-
dows of my small quarters faced the
high wall which enclosed the Cathe-
dral Close, one of the gateways of
which, with the huge doors black
with age, and studded with nails be-
tween the panels, occupied one angle,
whilst just round the corner was the
heavy-browed archway, above which
was old St. Swithun’s Church, to
reach which a somewhat steep stair-
way had to be climbed. Passing
under the archway, one turned into
Kingsgate Street, and, keeping to the
left, came to Winchester College,
founded by William of Wykeham in
about 1360; and, farther on, to the
ruins of old Wolvesey Castle, the
palace of Alfred the Great, carrying
one back to days before the Norman
Conqueror landed upon the shores’ of
Great Britain. To St. Swithin, it
seems, is owed the fact that, by his
influence 'with ‘King Ethulwulf, of
Heptarchy days, the- strong wall
around the .cathedral precincts was
built, which since then has more than
once saved the cathedral from de-
struction, for the Danes, who burnt
Canterbury Cathedral, spared that
of Winchester; and in the frightful
civil war between Stephen and Ma-
tilda, when half the city was' burnt
down, again the cathedral escaped.
Although: but little remains of :the
original edifice, there are still many
records of it in existence, amongst
them, of the ancient Monastery - of
St. Swithin, the present deanery: be-
ing the prior’s refectory, its beautiful
three-arched doorway having been the
work of Bishop Godfrey de Lucy.
Here, the pilgrims who had come by
sea to Southampton, received' food
before they passed onwards on their
pilgrimage.

The roll of Winchester bishops
throughout the centuries is a notable
one, especially the earlier ones, each
in turn leaving his mark upon that
fine old city, and especially upon its
cathedral. To Bishop Fox is ac-
credited the screens at the sides of
the choir, upon which are placed the
s8ix mortuary chests, in which, we are
told, repose the bones of Canute,
Queen Emma, William Rufus, and
many of the early kings and bishops.
True, one cannot be quite sure that
these stone chests actually contain
the very bones of those whose names
are inscribed upon each, for not only
might mistakes have been made when
they were originally discovered in the
crypt, but later on, Cromwell’s sol-
diers are said to have dragged them
forth and searched them for possible
treasures enclosed. ' ‘

The two unique features of Win-
chester Cathedral are its screens and
chantries, which latter are really
small but exquisitely-carved chapels,
built by bishops in their lifetime for
their last resting-places. The effigy
of William of Wykeham, with flesh
and robes tinted, and accompanied by
other figures of monks and angels,
attracts, perhaps, more general at-
tention; but, of the seven chantries,
the two finest are conceded to be
those of Cardinal Beaufort and
Bishop Fox. Good old Bishop Fox
was blind for ten years before his
death, and was so beloved by citi-
zens and monks alike that loving
hands were always ready to lead him
into his chantry, where he would stay
to meditate and to listen to tHe
chanting of the daily service.

Of course, there were royal mar-
riages in Winchester, although its
dignity had eventually to yield to
that of the newer Abbey of West-
minster. Henry IV. married Joan
of Navarre, as his namesake, the
first Henry, had married Saxon Ma-
tilda ; and it was at Winchester that
Thilip of Spain married Oueen Mary.
The old chronicles sav that, coming
up from Southampton in a storm,

WIN-




