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THE ANNUAL ELECTIONS' LITERARY SOCIETY.
70 the Editors of THE VARSITY.
S“‘,S,~When last year I denied myself the pleasure of voting at
our Literary Society’s annual election, and gave up the excitement
contest for the maintenance of my convictions, [ was, I think,
Somewhat harshly adjudged guilty of selfishness, and recklessly

‘c arged with waywardness—a result not so much indicative of the

$ernal canons of truth and justice as illustrative of the innate
ssedness of mankind in general, and one’s friends in particular.
wlnce my view is considered exceptional (which I know) and
'ong (which I don’t know) I must ask to be heard in defence of .
ether are we to have an election for the Society, or a Socne_ty
eelections? Isthe dog to wag its tail, or the tail to wag its
t}?g? The elections secure the fees, but securing the fees is not
]e Society’s highest aim ; it was not instituted merely for the
Pleasure of paying for it. “Party elections make men active and
ion ) Any one can see that by the very sleepy condi-
the of Society at all other times, _ The Society, intoxicated by
an dWme of excess, spends next day in bed with a sick headache ;
Bey Nature, by a year's sleep, retrieves the excitement of a week,
Mar‘S Suck their paws and sleep during winter, eat a baby about
ouCh' “ A little fighting keeps things going.” No doubt of it.
Cheertesy 1s going. Good feeling is going. The Society is—, but,
pmn:. Up! even if Trelawney does die, we have the most reassuring
satj f‘SES, from one party at least, ot a highly entertaining and
Sactory post mortem. .
e ¢ elections are greedy. They're worse than Oliver Twist.
Whaly Te eating fup the Society—the vile anthropophagi. Once the
¢ swallowed Jonah, now Jonah’s to swallow the whale.
“A certain young lady of Niger,
Went out to ride with a tiger ;
They returned from the ride,
With the lady inside, )
Ge, And a smile on the face of the tiger.”
Ntlemen, ©The lady or the tiger ?”

€ two parties are

“ Brave as lions, wise as foxes, )
in M, With hoards of wealth in their money-boxes )
Whoa:r‘:h, and for the other eleven months are as tired as a fakir,
Tollge Stood for five years on one toe, as poor as a church society
tng for 5 village steeple, and possessed of eyes
“nor brighter, nor moister,
It ; Than a too-long-opened oyster.”
honm:s Cutious that parties should be formed to woo for those
It isrs Which are only honour when won unwooeq.
and ap Strange for a Society to have a membership of hundreds
. ltig }?tte‘}@a{lce of tens. .
US affa; “mllla;lng to have its officers chosen by voters ignorant of
2IfS and indifferent to its success.
SQCietiZS shameful that the Literary Society, the father of all
“Ang ome, should see in the advance of its children food for envy
Itis g of downfall—King Lear without Cordelia. )
Alike d iSgraceful that the Society select its officers by elections
Th, ®grading to its members and false to its college.
dva OCiety wants interest, not excitement.
age to all, not honour to a part.
Unio eI to attend, not martyrs to run.
Lay g’ not discord.
8hter, not ridicyle.
.. Abg eStneS.s, not dulness.
Lorgyy . 3 la_lt wants 24is, the presence of a hundrea students of
degq ? Universspy College. 1f we cannot get this, let us bury our
' H. C. BOULTBEE,

DEGRADATION OF THE GOWN.

) the B s “1 despize your new gown."—Alsxander Pops.
ditors of T Varsity,

i’as a ,\rl used to admire the academic robe intensely. When I
-astened eshman | had an extra fine gown made to order, and
I the foc 0 honour 3 city photographer by striking a classic pose
Usgy| ste > of his camera, whilst the said functionary took the
i Nor wg: to Perpetuate the said pose. . .
R ltsalf ( my vanity unpardonable. The academic costume is,
ls-tanding’) Certain iconoclastic radicals to the contrary notwith-
tlshed bag A picturesque, if not a beautiful, thing, 1t is the estab-
> these 55 Of #ke learned professions—Divinsty and Law, and

’Wed"“' Modern indulgence has added (gerhaps not unwisely)
e

® bow 51,2 these it has been hall by th of ages.
ow as been hallowed by the usage of ag
Tecal) tha:he knee to the sainted memory of our sires and fondly
&Y too were gownsmen.

. tag ¥ firg )
| tlesu anq tpprescnbed bi); statute, and enforced by pains and penal-

fotected at the same time as a valuable privilege, this

costume grew into a part of our habit of life, and with it all the
glorious memories of the fading past are interminably intertwined.

In the motherland, where custom is the mightiest law, and is
subject to least variation by reason of its great age and firm estab-
lishment, no one ever dreams of the violation of such an historic
patent. There, the significance of the gown is so universally
known and so clearly understood that the rash adventurer who
would encroach upon it only finds himself covered with ridicule for
his unprecedented assumption. In a new country like our own,
however, the gown has no place in popular tradition ; its very
appearance is an innovation, and an innovation, too, whose utility
its first champions must have doubted.

Its use, brought about in a half-hearted, semi-surreptitious way,
could not be expected to become general, much less to gain a cet-
tain recognition in popular notions. The consequence is that to-
day many people have never seen or heard of the college cap and
gown, and the great majority have only a hazy idea of its being
proper for certain clergymen to be similarly arrayed in the pulpit,
and, finally, only the wery few (fewer indeed than the wearers of
gowns) have a distinct apprehension of why we wear the gown,
whence the custom, who prescribes it, and what rules should be
fdllowed in relation toit.

While all these considerations naturally present themselves to
the reflective mind, I must confess that it was with a feeling of
annoyance and disgust that I read in the daily paper (one day in my
second year) that at the ¢ Ladies’ College,” the girls had,
at a meeting summoned for the purpose, resolved unanimously to
adopt the “college gown”! o this, it was added, “ The faculty
offered no objections” |

What kind of consciences, thought I, can this facu/lty possess,
who will allow those under their charge to strut in borrowed
plumes and misappropriate a garb of whose mere meaning they
are grossly ignorant? Fancy my surprise, moreover, on finding
that the head of the aforesaid faculty was a certain reverend doctor,

Still, this was a trifling occurrence, and [ hoped yet to see my
fellow-students awake to the importance of preserving and sacredly
cherishing our noble and historic badge. I like to see men wear
their caps constantly around the College and encourage by their
example the use of the gown among those entitled to it. In my
opinion this community of dress tended to foster an esprit de corps
whose absence we are so accustomed to bemoan.

But my feelings were still further lacerated on going down town
one day and seeing prominently displayed in a shop window a
great aggregation of persons (yclept medicos) pictured as wearing
a costume to which they are, in their daily life, utter strangers,
and with which their notorious lack of even the beginnings of a
liberal education is so very inconsistent, Truly, methought, the
gown is becoming very cheap.

An ardent conservator of gown traditions might ultimately have
determined to put up with this much of vandalism, but, lo ! the
fever becomes epidemic (call it Zygatomania); a -collection of
embryo horse-doctors next appears in a photographer’s window,
enrobed as a “graduating class” of a “Veterinary College,” not
one of whom (“ faculty” included) do we find possessed of a liberal
education. Some one should explain to these erring people that
they are taking what is not their own: even though they should
decline to be enlightened, and treat their informant ever after as a
vindictive foe,

But the prostitution of the gown does not stop even here. The
clerks in the drug shops and in the dentists’ offices have clubbed
together and have been photographed as the “ gsaduating classes”
of the “ College of Pharmacy” and of the *School of Dentistry”—
or, according to the revised version, the “College of Dental
Surgeons.”

It now only remains for the apprentices of city barbers and
undertakers to combine and hie themselves (duly enrobed in onr
gown) to a_photographer, and dub their picture a “graduating
class” of a “ College of Tonsorial Art” and of a “School of Em-
balming,” respectively, and our humiliation will be complete.

But, we are asked, what is to be done? The tribunal of public
opinion is notoriously incompetent (with us at least) to try these
cases, and no prosecutor has yet been found who is willing to
endure the rancour with which the defendants will ever after regard
him.

The man who steals a coat-of-arms 2ay have a conscience, but
the positive dishonesty of a corporation which deliberately mis-
appropriates the private badge of another vastly more honoured, is
a thing we cannot too strongly condemn.

These people have just about as much right_to wear the acade-
mic costume as a boot-black has to don the uniform of our A D.C.
to the Queen, The frightful parody on Her Majesty’s uniform
which is characteristic of the Salvation Army only provokes our
mirth, for they do not profess to be real officers in the Imperial
service, they only imitate ; but, on the other hand, those mush-
room concerns which we have meationed actually profess to be
entitled to the academic costume as a matter of legal right !

“ Quae quum ita sint” fellow students, let us preserve our dignity
by abandoning that which is fallen, and which we do not possess
the means of exalting again,

To be more precise, let us abandon the wndergraduate gown,
and cling only to the graduate until the further aggression of
vandalism compels us to drop it also. SPARTACUS.




