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spiration must corne froni quiet pon-
dcring. "My strength," says the
pure Sir Galahad,

Is as the strtng>tl of ten
Because my he-rt is pure

and the secret ai his purity lie tells
us.

"I1 muse on joys that wvill net cease,
Pare spaces clothed in living bean-s,
Pure liles of eternal peace

XVhose odeurs haunt my dreanis,
And, st.rickezi by an angel's hand,
This inortal ai mour that I wvear,
This %veight and size, this lieart and eyes,

Are touclied, are turned to finest air."

What is the evidence af history, of
biography, on the necessity of soli-
tary medîtation for the production ai
greatness? 0f tlie scores af exanîp-
les that rnighit be given, a feiv only
will be mentioned. Mases for farty
years a shephierd in the d.ýsert, John
the I3aptist, a solitary for the first
thirty years af his lufe ; Paul, for three
years in Arabia; John the Belovcd
Disciple, on the Isle af Patras ;
-Hamer and Milton, in their blindness;
Dante, in life-long exile; Newton, in
bis quiet garder:; Burns, behind his
plough; Bunyan, in prison at Bedford:
these are witnesses that mnust be
heard.

What of to-day ? It is quite truc
that here and there are saine who
rneditate in silence-the littie groat
men, the sait af the earth, the earnest
of the future; there are na really great
men, prophets aud seers; med itation
is a lost power.

F. F. MACPHERSON.

Sinona At The Lit.
T.JAVING a peculiar genius for

LA. pramising ta do two things
wlien 1 have tui-e for only one, 1
iaund rnyseli teaching a Virgil lesson
and ivriting a Literary Society report
in the self-same wveek, 1 was s0 in-
tent on introducing niy own and a
certain translator's individuality into
the lesson, that T hadi only a few

original remnarks Ieft for the report,
and the resuit is the following offer-
ing,sacred to Minerva.

Now tliat ail hope of being inodel
teachers was lost, hither to the
spaciaus halls of the toprnost stury of
the palace we rcpaired. Bore with
unavailing ajîn we buckled on our
shoulders (tremnbling with years) the
long-disused arms of aid Collegiate
Institute Litcrary Societics. 1-ither
fram ail quarters boys and timorous
maidens stood arotind in a long train,
and thence to many seats by variaus
ways repaired.

The Secretary fled thraughi the
long passage, and the President
placed hinseif upon the sacred seat.
Ail becamne silent, and, eagerly atten-.
tive, flxed their eyes upan thein.
Then Father 1'rcsident frorn his lofty
couch began and introduced himsclf
to us with a friendly address. Per-
haps, too, you are- curious to hear
ivhat wvas the Sccretary's tale, but I
know flot, for here somne unfriendly
deity, or other, confounded and bereft
me of my reason (I forgot to listen).
Then a select baud, cal!ed the Re-
freshment Cormmittee, began ta
speak the dismal tidings of liow
mny people it could feed on a given
suni, wvhich intimation no Sooner
reached the ears af the multitude,
than their minds %vere stunned, and
freezing horror thrilled through their
very bouies, anxious ta know whorn
tlic fates destined. For us their
salted cak<es wvere prepared, but from
death we made our escape.

Thon, inideed, new terror diffused
itself throughi the quaking hearts of
ail], fearing wvho shou-.Id ncxt be dedi-
cated, and wlici a virgin was des-
tined to, the altar of critic. aIl assented,
and were content to have what each
dreaded for himsclf, turned off ta the
ruin of one poor wretch.

Tb<.n, adventuring to dart their
vaices through the shadts, the busi-
rness manager and the editor of our
journal again and again comniended
ta us their sacred charge. By wvhich


