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oub venom in it, eriticism shonld be weleanied hy a yveutig
_Writor. Crities might he kinder, perhaps, at times. 1er
Instance, our pocets were rather severely seoved the other
day in a class-room frem which no peetry ever ecomes oy
way. It would he more helptul if assistance were offereld
the editor in seenring a more Lherad snpply of oo et v
yuality.

THE COLLEGE GIRL
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The Woman's Lit. met Saturday ¢vening at the usual
Four in the Gymmnasium.,  The featine of the meeting was
a very interesting address by Mrs, Nicholson Cutter, Al-
though the attendancee was somewhat smaller than usual,
we are pleased to say that it was a most anoreciative
audience, who listened to Mes. Cutter’s encouraging and
inspiring words.

The main thought of the address was that we should
not do anything that weuld not in scme way elevate oar
thoughts, broaden our ideals and develop character. She
spoke of our duties in life; the duty we owe curselves, onr
fellows Jand God.  The subjeet was taken up in o very
broad, general way, but throughout the whole couid eus-
ily be detected the whole-souled enthusiasm an 1 curnest-
ness of the speaker.

Mrs. Cutter is a woman of high ideals and great in-
tensity of purpose. Her address of Saturday evening
was specially suited to eollege women, who, as college
women, are expeeted te think more deeply and intelli-
gently than their less fortunate sisteis.  May the old
halls of our Alma Mater oft rcscund with expressions of
such Jofty ideals as we listened to en Saturday e ening!

It is to be regretied that more of the girls were not
able to hear Mrs. Cutter, but it is also hoped that av an
early date we may again have the privileg» af Hsloning
to this fluent and carncst speaker:

The meeting clesed with the singing of the N tional
Anthem, after which the remaindor of the even na was
spent in social intercourse and dancing.

The Inter-collegiate meeting of the Y. W, (10 A was
held on Monday night, and teok the place cf the regulur
MTuesday meeting. Mr. Fasken, of St. Paul's Proshyter-
ian Church, gave a-mcst intervesting address cn “{lse.
fulness.” e took the text from Paul’s Epistle to the
Corinthians, Chapter 2: 14, Mr. Fasken's interpretation
of the text was that the Christian is lod eaptive to Chric?,
like the captives in the eld Koman triumphs, but as 1
was their shame to disperse incense in honer «f their eon-
guerors, so it is the Christtan’s glory fo dispesse the
fragrance of the Christian graces of patienve an. long-
suffering.

The regular meeting of the Missionary Study Cla:s
had to be postponed last Thursday cwing to a sad aeci-
dent which befell the leadér for that afternoon. She
became immersed in an English essay and forget to lock
at the clock until after the time when the stu(_lents of
missionary enterprise had gone home in disappointment.

MR VEATS LECTURE,

. On Naturday Mr, W. B, Yeats, the Trish poct, Teetured
m the Chemical Building on the Celtie Rovival, e is,
i anyene isc the nan en whom the mantle of the ancient
Peish bard's bas fallns and perhaps no one conld have
speken cncthe sabjeet with more authority.

Mro Yeats s a0 voung nin, with a dreamy and dea-
matic manner, with wtherial smile, and o voice that falls
imeadenees. He introdueed himself as a man of convie-
tien o e bad eometo Canada to tell the people there of
these convietions, That was not easy, beeanse Canadians
conld hardly zpprceiate the conditicn of thines in Tre
land that made those convietions possible. e deseribed
the sncdent Irbands when ford and peasant sat at the
sane talile and Ostened (o the same wandering hard as
Fovare o Caenlain and Deilre, That was a true demoe-
oo of intellests o true popudar enlture. Then eame a
thne when the dosd went off Ty himsel £ ad read a0 book.
Sheiintroduee d owe present culture, whieh pertained to
the Beokivh foew. The objeet of the Gaclie Revival was
to brine hack the cartice and traer popular eultnre,

A mildly sensational passage was where the spealker
cantemned beoks and modern edueation in general, 1
think 1 am gbout the frst wan,™ he said, “*who has ever
told the book that it was a great fool.”” Tt was unnatural
fer men to dig their culture out of heoks. Tle told of an
extracrdinaily long Gaclie poem he had eome across, to
whieh every mmiden in the village had added a verse,
That wos popudar cdacation. He wondered how many
of the fuir ladies hefore him eculd write a verse,

There in the Trish cottages, he said, was a feeling for
vemankind, That was part of their ancient and simple
culture. And again, “They knuaw the beautiful and th»
vy they know nothing of the pretty.” They knew that
the hivhest beanty was that  whieh, like Penelope’s,
cheneed Teast frem youth to age.

Wherever the Celtie Revival went, there the ancient
evliure was revived. Tt was one of the most potent influ-
enees in Ireland to-day. When the Gaelie Tieague met in
Dublin in 1801, nearly all the publie houses elosed on
proces-ion day out ¢f pure deference to the league and
the Celtie Revival. Tt was impraeticable, but was it not
all the impracticable movements that lifted the world?

The lecturer spoke at considerable length about  the
attempt of the Gaclie Society to revive the aneient play.
which was really more oratory than anything else. A
ereat setress had onee said to him that it*was enly within
s contury or two that plays had really been discovered.
He was quite at one with her, but the difference was that
she admired modern plavs, and he didn't. Acting was
useful everywhere in life except on the stage.

It was one of the things that predieted for Iveland
futare ercatness that it upheld the ideal.  1le believed
the day would come again when Ireland would give the
wortd great poets, great dreamers.  The literature of the
world was, as it were, pipes, and the invisible hand play-
el now on this, now on that stop. Ile was confident that
in the future the Irish stop would sound again.

Mr. Yeats’ manner throughout was very pronounced,
cven extravaeant; but hig leeture was an anthralling ex-
pe it n of the aims of the Celtic Revival. W.

There's the meter iambie, trochaie, dactylic,
The meter that’s tender in tone;
But the meter that’s neater,
Completer and sweeter
Is meet her by moonlight alone.
—Ez,



