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OUR LITTLE ENEMIE S.

RQ ROF. Glasmacher's recent
lecture on "M Aicrobes"
ivas certainIy a very inter-
esting and valuable contri-.

~4 of the Scientific Society.
The students of the ad-
vanced Engflish course

knewv Ar. Glasmnacher as a thoroughly in-
formed mari and excellent Professor in
classical and modern literature but after
listening to bis remarks on a special branch
of a special science they were able to fornm
tl slighit idlea of the brcadth of his krc>-
ledge. The Professor treated bis s.ubject:
clearly and exhaustively, explaitiing the
structure, nature, development, and a51
fication of microbes, and exposing the
latest scientific theories for the explana-
lion and trealment of diseases depending
on Pasteur's law that cvery disease lias ils
own special microbe. By Uic aid of
numerous plates the structure and habits
of microbes %vere graphically rel)resented.
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Mr. Glasmacher directed his remarks
chielly to thc cffects of microbes on the
human organtiismn,.-nd wvhile dwelling ul)0f
the appalling frequency and influence of
those microscopic creatures gave sonie
wholesonme advice whereby the danger
miglît be partly averted. In concluding
the lecturer deait a severe blow to the
modern scientific movemerit and ils pre-
tended independence of a Creator. Bh
patient investigations and experimeniç
Pastcur exploded the theory of sport.
taneous generation and showed the
absolute necessity of a Creator to brin-,
life into existence. TIhoug-h the lecture
ivas qùite Iengthy the greatest interest was
manifested throughiout, and the thanks of
the large audience present were cordiallv
extendcd to Professor Glasmacher for bl;
scientific: treat. WTouId it be asking 100
nîuch t0 request another such lecture on
an allied subject before tic close of the
year ?
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WVATCHEl1) Ille sun roll up Ni'Ghîs robe of mist
And spread blis beanms o'er little gcmis of dew,
Theni miusing« as 1 roamiied, while day wvas lnew,
Viewed tih' Ottawa by fait- Aurofh kissed.

The fitful ripple sened 10 whisper, «IIiist!
'lO îhece zlie sky is only brighît and bluie,
But iliere are bands of angels floating_ ilhroughi
rTe ortive ligit, withi choral songs, 0 list

1 listened-and Uic wa-velets, on Uic shore
Brcakzing in joy, niaide gentle mielody.

Meîhlloughit glad îidings to ily fec they bure
0f Irish viles, awvay bevond tlie sca.

But soon, I knew, they sung to mle, tiat: o'er
Time's river lies a brighit futurity.
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