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Iy . h terious transference of mighty thoughts from the
S I , Chambre M. Xavier the mys erious f mighty
aLis(t:x}*lcil rh?;niiuz(;ﬁfii;euéo::hﬁ Zl::e :Ilight almost call  brain to paper; and the Owl is discreet and tells not how
Wentionality and the commonplace. In the Philosophe it 18 accomplished, nor with what pangs they come to the

o ! i birth and are delivered.
¢ les Toits M. Emile Souvestre has sketched for us an th and are de o vears o Tus Vansrry had a

EQua . A . em- .
berg 1?},,: hf;ﬁﬁgsztﬁgzrﬁi agn;nt}?;lsorl;eex\jv&?no%r;e fse rr;ery Sanctum ; it is but four, however, since the Owl has had
Mg tempted to ask, What can there be attractive or a room for his very own. In 1879 he was born, and in
Omantic fbout a room with four walls, a floot, and a ceil- 1880 he was christened. For four years thereafter he flitted
i €2 Ifit is true that we are what we eat, it is equally uneasily about from place to place in Residence, having no
TUe, at Jeast in the majority of cases, that our houses, our  place of abode, no local habitation, though he had a name.
f%ms, our dens. beco rrie wgat we make them, and uncon- In the fall of 1884, by the kind permission of the Dons, he
S 1ously exhibist’ oir tastes and fancies. A Boudoir is assumed sovereignty over the suite of rooms in the east end
g Urally suggestive of delicacy refinement and everything of Moss Hall, and placed there his household g'OOdS I;md
Ottica] - a Studio of ever thin’ artistic, sensuous, an the p?rch upon which he now sits as we write this. ur-
Ea_utiful’ : but an Editox}’l's Sinctum—’what? To the ing his tenancy of these quarters he has amused hlmself in
gr lnary ;nind nothing but scissors and paste and printers various ways, sometimes by assisting the Editors in their
0« Jo e ar?d wigx e and uninteresting a back- work and their play, and has never been absent from his
%round as a lawver's office. And certainly there is some comfortable corner—the seat of honour—at the right-hand
Oloyr to this be){ief The.Editor does not surround him- side of the fireplace, when bUSlpeSS or pleasure has
Ty Outwardly at léast with luxury and display. ut he denf.landed the_attendancl? of thﬁ E(Etors at fthe Sahnct}mii
N €S inap atmosphere ’of ideality which, to him, makes up A silent and discreet loo ﬁg-c})ln has e been, Orsoﬁt ,ofa
o et Tt o s i n e S 05 U i Wi e o
€n i s du ’ . Y .
:}}: etless ta;cllclle?:,‘xln.t ’fthic;utghl:a lt)?ret hﬁ?;;?%rpidigg?arlt is in faces has he seen, what numberless voices hasd he él%tened
€ silence of thepsi’ncmm that the learned Owl witnesses to! What quantities of stories—good, bad and indifterent
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