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zations, and will doubtless make a useful represen
tative.

In Law there is likely to be a contest between Prof. 
Hutchinson and Mr. McGouu. We would impress 
upon the graduates their duty to qualify early, and to 
register their votes in favor of one or the other of tneso 
candidates. Mr. Hutchinson has shewn himself in 
the past to be in harmony with the younger graduates 
upon many desirable reforms in the law faculty, and 
he has besides the confidence of the older men. His 
opponent, Mr. McGoun, is in many respects an estim
able man, but the position of representativc-lellow at 
McGill is the exact position which Mr. McGoun is not 
qualified to fill. Ho appears to be imbued with a 
slavish respect for the very narrow-minded and in
tensely conservative policy whMi has been up to a late 
date predominant there We feel confident that there 
is little doubt of Mr. Hutchinson's election.

measure for me to say just here, that if, in doing so, 
I should seem to express some opinions, these are not 
necessarily to bo taken as the opinions of the Society. 
If there be a danger of such a thing, I shall be 
obliged to act like a character in one of our more 
modern and less classical myths—“ the Mikado”—and 
to say that the opinions which I am about to express, 
in my individual capacity, in my capacity as Presi
dent of the University Literary Society, I hero and 
now, in advance, disclaim and utterly repudiate.

With a subject so full of poetry, 1 fear you would 
not be disposed to listen very complacently to a pro
saic analysis or comparison of the sources of mytho
logy, and as there is no vice more terribly visited by 
the gods than that of presumption, I have no inten
tion of attempting such an analysis. If you insist 
upon that, you must read Max Muller for yourselves. 
I propose simply, as I slid before, to look at a few of 
the old myths with which you are, of courso, familiar, 
and then, with some degree of licence, to endeavour 
to discover analogies in modern life. I may say that 
I do not intend to “ improve" each of these myths by 
appending thereto the lenglhy course of didactic 
platitudes which we are coming to understand by 
such terms as “ wholesome lesson.” It is quite time, 
as Addison says, that “Fables take off from the 
severity of instruction, and enforce it at the same 
time that they conceal it,” but it is often a very haz
ardous thing to extract from a fable its moral, and 
apply it judiciously. For example, I suppose I could 
select no more familiar and generally reputable myth 
than that of “ the man in the moon." The old Ger- 

| man story is that one Sunday morning an old man 
went out to cut wood, and returning home with his 

I faggot on his back, ho was met by a stately gentleman, 
who asked him if he did nut know that Sunday on 

j earth was a day of rest. “Sunday on eartli and 
Monday in heaven are the same thing to me," irrever
ently replied the old man. ” Then bear your burden 
for ever," sternly rejoined the stranger, “and as you 
value not Sunday on earth, you shall have eternal 
noon day in heaven,” and that straightway the faceti
ous old faggot-bearer was transported to the moon, 
whore he bears his bundle still. So there is the 
German word for the full moon, which means a fag
got. Now, this simple story has developed a wonder
ful amount of learning and discussion, in the midst 
of which, I’m afraid, the moral which I was going to 
introduce to you will be fairly strangled, 
upon quite an extensive collection of versions and 
opinions of this simple narrative. Tobler says the 
old sinner was given his choice of burning in the 
sun or freezing in the moon, and that he chose the 
latter. Wolf, another German writer, brings a 
woman into the story, and says the old delinquent’s 
wife is there, too, bearing a butter tub, because she 
made butter on Sunday. It is very probable that 
she did, and I would not be surprised to learn that, 
like her mother Eve, she loaded the wood on the old 
man’s back ; but all this complicates the fable. Fis- 
clnrt comes with a totally new theory, and says— 
“ There is to bo seen in the moon a manniken who 
stole wood,” while Praetorius says that “ superstitious 
people assert that the black flecks in the moon are a

Poetry.
A LESSON OF MERCY.
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A foetuAn, hurther—sunneter in hand.
The chieftain bade the startled sleeker rise :
And. with a flame ol triumj.h in his eves,

1 Who now can save thee, Mahomet ?" he cried. 
“Hod," said the Prophet. "Hod, my friend and guide."

And, “ V ho can save thee now thy blade is won?" 
Exclaimed the Prophet. Durthcr answered, “ None I"
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Henceforth, compassion for the helpless feel."
And thus the twain, unyielding foes of yore 
Clasped bands, in token that their feud was o'er.

Gko. Murray.
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President’s Address, Delivered in the William 

Molson Hall, Dec. 3rd, 1887.

Mr. R. C. Smith, in opening his address, after 
welcoming the largo audience present, and thanking 
his hearers for the generous interest shewn in the 
welfare of the Society, sketched briefly its origin, 
history, present condition and prospects, and continu
ing, said :—When the Society did me the honour of 
electing me to the chair, I had, in a desultory way, 
been amusing myself with mythology, and i thought 
I might incur less risk of doing violence to the 
opinions of any of my fellow-members were I to go 
back some centuries—escaping the hurly-burly of a 
divided public opinion—and look at a few myths of 
different periods ; making, perhaps, a few harmless 
observations upon possible realisations of them in 
times. Perhaps it would be a wise, precautionary
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