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OLDWIN SMITH-DECEASED

of Goldwin Smith came simply 'and
Y. The old man of letteçrs and
hy gradually slipped awýay, haif un-
is for two days before the end.
go-i February Iast-he had an
-nay have been the immediate cause
iny rate he neyer recovered fully
-e of bis thigh-bone. He was so old
i with bis unusual vitality the bone
So he gradually wore away; died

aing a soul, unable to indulg- in any
;at the riddle of existence"; just

d man and mnuch of an intellectual
yed out. That was ail.

three-twenty ini the afternoon of
th. Eveining papers of that day had
accounts of the event, the man and
,v had been exoectiniz it for months.

man who forty years ago when he came to the
country had predicted that the day would corne
when Canada would be absorbed by the United
States. To him the great movement of population
from Europe to the new world was flot national-
but continental. And the common people won-
dered-if the old scholar really knew.

Now the old sage is dead; and we shail have-
no more pronunciatnentos. He was buried on a day
of much windy ramn; when the grand old elms before
his faded house were whispering of a new year of
leaves; when the red peonies ,his favourite flower,
were-at the full of bloomi in the secluded spots
of that old English garden; when the social
columns of the newspapers were full of the
chronicles of june weddings, and when the whole
face of the country which for forty years Goldwin
Smith had been studying through a glass was
quivering with beautiful life; and while he lay
dead in the Grange the University of Toronto beld
its convocation procession across the campus -

Chancellor and President, professors and students;
and for the firat.time in many, many years the
venerable, tottering Professor, wisest of aIl, was
not one of themn. Last year lie was helped across
the campus to Convocation Hall by the professors.
Hie sat upon the platfori somewhat crunched down;
a lean, wrinkled, dry figure whose face was lighted
up with the pale cast of mucli thought. Day after
Convocation this year there was another -much

journalists who could teach Goldwin Smith the
rudiments of miodern journalism; perhaps a few
writers who could much better express the senti-
ment of Canada; but the death of any of them could
not have made quite the stir in Canada that the
passing of this strange man did.

Why? In a country which is above ail thinga
practical and progressive and utilitarian - what
magic had this austere Professor that he was able

to furnish pages to the newspapers even when
his own pen was forever laid down? Nobody
quite knows. Canada has neyer had quite such
a Zistinguished intellectual citizen as Goldwin
Smith; neyer onie whose if e doctrines were
so opposed to the whole trend of modern pro-
gress and sentiment. Goldwin Smith bath
lived forty years-packed with thought-.in
Canada, lHe had neyer seen half or quarter
of it. He had never quite understood it. To
the country a riddle, he saw Canada as a
soniewhat self-willed young thing who would
persist in having sentuients about empire and
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