
189THE APOLOGY 0F A PROFESSOR

s so. The story runs, authentie enough, that seventy
&go a Harvard prof essor ini a fit of anger with a colleague
idered, if 1 recall the euae, by the discussion of a nice
in thermo-dynamies) threw him into, a chemical furnace
>urned him. But the buoyancy of those days la past.
t. of the existence of our up-to-date apparatus, I do

,lieve that any of our present professoriate lias yielded
,h an impulse.
)ne other point remains worthy of remark ini the summa-
>f the heavy disadvantages under which the professor
and labours. Hie does not know how Wo make money.

s a grave fault, and one that in~ the circumstanoes of the
%an scarcely be overlooked. It cornes down to him as a

r of the Padua days when the professor neither needed
y nor thouglitof it. Now when he would like money he la

ered by an " evoluted » inabillty to get hold of it. He

not commercialize his profession, or does not know how
so. liad he the business instinct of the. leaders of

r and the master manufacturers, he would long since
set to work at the problem. lHe would have urged the

rnment to put so heavy a tax on the import of foreign
ssors as to keep the home market for himself. Hie

1 have oirganized hiznself into amalgamated Brother-
3. of Instructors of Latin, United Greek Workers of

cau ad so forth, organized strikes, picketed the. houses
e college trustees, and made himself a respected place

uiember of industrial society. This bis inherited in-
tide forbids hlm to do. Nor can the prof essor make
,out of wvhat lie knows. Somehow a plague is ou the.

Atahr of Engliali canuot write a lialf-dixne novel,

poessor of dynamies invent a safety ra.zor. The truth

.t a mnodern professor for commercial purposes doem't
r anyting lie only knows parts of Vhiugs.

[t ocourred Vo me some six years ago when the. Cobalt
s were dicv d that a professor of scientific attain-

ýs ougt t b. able, by transferring bis talent to that
- f nmRfl n enormous fortune. I quetined one.o


