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INHONOR OF A WOMAN.

How a Young Gir), 8carce Twenty,
Was Crowned With the Silver
Laurel Wreath of Doctor
of Philosophy.

A TRUE DAUGUTER OF

CHURCH.

THE

“ Genoa la superbal Hologna la
grassa !’ cry the Italisns; and the
word grassa 18 cminently characteristio
of a city so filled with associations
heathon and Chrisuan, sacred and
profane. Voices of old Egypt may be
heard in the pllared silence of the
Campo Santo where are still found
the skeletons of Etruscat warriors
bearing in their mouth the coin with
which to pay the ferryman, Charon—
he is slow to collect ns dues-—voices
of Christian martyrs echo from tombs
where centuries have done them reve-
rence.

It was a May morning, over a cen-
tury and a half ago, in tbat’ quaint
arcaded city. ~-ites Mary Josephine
QOaahan Irish Monthly. All
the town is astir ; gay draperies hang
from every window, tlags are waving,
bells are ringing, students and town
folk, old and young, women in white
kirtles and kerchiefs, beggars in dark
red gabardines, are hutrying through
the arcaded strects, past St. Petronis,
pest the fountamy where Neptune
poises lightly his trident, across the
Piazza, toward the Town Hall. All
is life, all 1s enthusiasm ; the patter of
the mules with their tiny chaises and
their expostulating occupaunts, the
laughter of the women, the repartes
of the students medley with the cool
splash of the fountains and the silvery
staccato of the bells from the Cam-
peaile.

Presently a procession winds into
sight, the state equipages of the gon.
falon:ere, the nobility in velvet and
rold lace, the municipal authonties in
all the insignia of oftice, college dons
in cap and gown, Doctors of Ihiloso.
phy, Doctors of Medicine, the Presi-
dent of the Institute, the Legate and
Vice-Legate, the Archbishop and the
Cardinal.

What hero is this whom the city
delights to honor? 1What warrior
scarrcd with battle? What prince
flushed with victors? What king
coming to bis own? Oh, onlocker,
fresh trom the supercilionsness of this
Niuoeteenth Century of ours, pause and
wonder! For seated in tne place of
honor, on either side the great ladies
of the court.13 a young girl, scarce
twenty, clad in an unpretentioue gown
of black. She it is whom Bologna
delights to honor ; she it is whom on
tbat May morning Bologna will crown
with Ler most coveted crowr, the
silver laurel wreath of Doctor of
Philosopby.

It is a scene not soon forgotten.
that tableau vivant in the Hall of
Hercales (for the Town Hall has been
found inadequate), that modest girl in
black, known to her tovmspeople as
Laura Bassi; amid nobles and pre
Iates with no claim to distiction save
that won by her own mental powers.
The Venerble Archdescon, after con-
ferring the usual degree, placed a ring
upon her finger and made a most
clegant discourse in Latin. whieh
Lauma bore with proper humility and
meekness. DBazzani, President of the
Institute, then placed aboat her shoul-
ders the vara of the University, and
upon her hesd the gilver laure! wreath
of Doctor of Philosopiy. What salvos
of applause must have rang through
the Ingh arched hall from the enthu
siastic Bolognese, as the glistening
Iaurel toomchied that gzirlish brow.
Bologua's child, Bologna's queen and
lineal descendant of a long line of

tamous and learned women whom
Bologna holds over to her heart.

Wo henr much in theso duys of ours
of tho advancement of learning, of tho
strides of acionce, abovo all, mirablo
diety, of the widencd opportunitios of
women, Every ago is a little in love
with itsolf, every ngo 18 a little given
to the attitudo of the lato Narcieaus, of
cgotistical memory. In all these
things wo forget that the world is
gotting back its own. A fow years
ago womon wero hot admitted to the
universities of oither Lugland or
Awerica. Sidney Smith's brilliant
plea for the education of women mot
more laugiiter than commendation.
And yet away back in the thir-
teenth century when the University of
Bologna numbered 10.000 siwudents,
women wero not only admitied to the
halls, but womoen were among its most
distingmished professors. \What nced
to name them ? Among tho many
Accoraa Accorsa, Bottisia Gozzadini,
Auna Manzolini, the famous anato-
rmst, and that learned and lovely
Nevella, whose lectures on law were
given belind a curtain that ber beauty
nmught not distract her hearers, a wise
precaution since it is said that Petrarch
was ono! What need to speak of tho
vast array of learned women in con-
vents whosze zeal for heavenly virtues
was only equalled by thnir zeal in the
acquirement of earthly lore. This
was tn Catholic Italy erc the great
wave of Modern progress had come
surging m. This, too, was in old
Bolugna that watched with such in-
terest the progress of young Laura
Bassi, and on the 12th of May, 1732,
crowned her its youngest, most honor-
ed queen.

The early history of Laura Bassi
may be given in a few words. She
was born in 1711, her father was a
man of cultivated tastes and his home
was frequented by inany literary and
scientific men.  Of those, bright little
Laura was the pet and playtbing,
afterwards the pet and disciple.
While still a child, she could trans-
late the most difficalt Greek and Latin
authors at sight, and from these
she drew the solid learning and con-
cise vivid style for which she after
wards became celebrated. She studied

. metaphysics and the natural sciences

with the learned physician. Tacconi,
her father's friend, studied them so
esgerly and persistently that beforo
long Ler inaster bad sore trouble io
defend himself in the discussions held
with his pupil. Gassendi, professor
of physical science, and the mathema-
tician, Manfred), were also her totors;
and before shoe was twenty all Bologna
was ringing with her praises.

Nor was it considered singular thst
this young Italian girl of the eightoenth
century should have for tutors the
most learned men of her time. \Why
should &, in that land where learning
was ever ranked as next to virtue,
and in its pursuit woman was raised
to as high lionor as man *

Though bher timidity was t,
Laura had already sustained ag;:et
learned discnssion in public, in the
Latin tongue, with that pluralist in
science, Beceasi, and with several
other distinguished men ; she had
been elected a member of the Academy
of Scicuces; nothicg remained but
that highest honor in Bologna's gift,
to admt ber to a chair in the Univer
sity. Such was her history as che
st60d that Spring morning in the
Hall of Hercules with the sunlight
gleaming upou ber laurel crown, such
the prelude to that triumphal march
when all Dologna assembled with
vivas and rejoicing to do her honor.

After the ceremony of coronation
Laura was led to the presence of the
Archbisbop and Cardinal de Poliguac,
that Cardinal of Anti-Lucretius {ame,
and those digniteries, we are told,
roso most graciously to receive her.
There were more Latin speeches and
then more Latin replies from the in-
domitable girl, To complete the fes-

tivities & magnificent banquol was
gerved in the Palace of the commenmo-
ration of the day with Laura's portrait
on the one side and Minerva'a on the
others.

Su entored into publio lifo Laura
Catorina Dassi, and for twenty-ocight
yoars sho coatinued to teach in the
great university, holding first ono.
then another, of its profossional chinirs.
No distinguishiod personage or crewned
head evor passed through Bologna
without paying her bis respects : and
wher: ho became Professor of Experi
mental Physice, the famo of her teach-
ing brought her scholars from tho
furthermost parts of Burope, many of
whom becamo renowned in after years.

Aud what, it will be asked, was the
heart-history of this woman? Had
her heart been starved, as is sometimea
charged of learned women, to make
ber Liead ?  One confosses that it is a
enuine reliof to learn that her ontry
into public life did not prevent her
from entering also 1nto tho very hom-
orablo state of matrimony. 5he mar-
ried the same year that she assumed
her duties in the university 8 man of
some distinction in science and lotters,
Dr. Verati, and 1n the course of time,
with due awe be it spoken, she becamno
tho mother of children. Cercbral
development in hor case did not have
the effect predicted by Herbert Spen-
cer, Gregg and other writers of the
present day. B8he is another refuts
tion of that stauding horror of the
Puilis‘ines that knowledge of philoso-
phy in woman necessitates ignoranco
of cooking, and that, given mathema-
tics, she 18 liablo at any moment to
**desert an infant for a quadratic
equation.”

The duties of her professcrship
never caused lier to neglect her howa
or her family. She superintended
ber husband and looked after her
children as thioroughly as any good
commonplace woman of them all, and
she was no more zeslous at her books
and lectures than at her needle and
spindle,

Standing in ber university gown,
the silver laurc! wreath upon her
brow, with no side of her womanhood
stunted, no phase of it starved, a
Christian wife, a loving 1nother, a
lnarned doctor, true daughter of Italy,
true daughter of the Church that
honored her, may we not join in the
plaudits that on that May morning
rang through the arcaded streets of
Old Bologna? May we nol hail
Laura Catarins Bausi as a noble, a
fitting type for the womanhood of to-
day.

-

The Church of Eagland has redeen.
od itoelf from a grave scandal. Some
time ago & marriage service was inter-
rupted by a High Church minister
rising in his pew and asking bis offi-
ciating Inw Church brother to stop
the service, as tho would-be bridegroom
was a divorced man. But the inter-
rupter was ordered to keep quiet avd
the service was contioued to ths close.
The matter becoming public, the Duke
of Newcastle and Lord Halifax took
the High Church clergyman’s part, and
brought the affair to oficial notice.
Now both houses of Convocation, the
Archbishop of Canterbury presiding,
bave approved the conduct of the ob-
j-ctor aud his two noble backers, and
wncidentally condemnedthe Low Church
ministar belore whom the divorced
man was married. The thanks of
society are dus to Convocation and the
protestants.

——— —— >
Catareh Cured:
iNo pey asked in advance.)

Mx® T Mires, = Christopher strret, Torvosto,
aays —** Your Inhalation treatment radially cured
me of cane of catarth ol long standing in about
;:s:l weehs. Would advise all auflererr topive ita

1=

We will send a GERMICIDE INHALER and 3eds.
dne og trial. We ask uo jay In adrance ltho
remedy peovessatiafactory remit § ¢ to may for same,
it not, we charge nothing. Could ansthing bo more
talr? Tho treatment is promir, pleasant and peras-
pent. Mailed post to u{ sddrens oa above fHoeral
termoe., MEDICAL INHAUATION Co.,

Toroato, Ont.
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Torquato Ta:.so.

It was Goetho who said  ** Unly
Romo havo I felt what it really -« to
bo o man. As soon: us we enler Rowe
a teausformation takes place m .
anl wo feel oursclves great, lik. -l
objects whioh surround us.™  Awd
there aro few places in the worl
whoro greatness and oodnoss are so
rendily acknowledged andso profoundly
folt as hero.

The inspired poet who sang the
clories of * Jorusalem Delivered!
tolling in immortal verae to s con-
tomyporaries and to futuro sges ‘he
great deeds of the Crusaders, hag never
beon forgotten in Italy in **thememury
of the hoart ' of ita people. There
must have been some exaggeratic' .n
Byron's lines, when he wroto —

*¢1n Venico Tasso's echocs are no more,
Axl silcnt rows the songless gondolier

At Chioggia, a town of fishermen a
fow miles from Venice, the traveller
may sec to-day a group of these bare-
footed, half clothed * toilers of the
goa," gathered in gilence around sorue
scholar, who reads to them the tale of
s Jerusalem Delivered,” as related
gonorous verso by Torquato Tass.

and they contribute, out of their scant
and hard-earncd savings, 8 few cents
to pay the reader. This isindeed &
glory such as Tasso himsel! woull
most desirz. I have known laborers
who work in vineyards, and who can
neither read por write, who can repeat
nearly all of this great poem by mem-
ory ; and who lighten their labor by a
sort of chanting these heroic verses.
People who have such a store to fall
back upon cannot bs altogether lonely.
even in the absence of reading.

In bis day Tasso was regarded as
the laureate of the land. The honor
of the laurel crown had, two centurics
proviously, been awarded to his great
predecessor in poetry, Francis Petrarch.
His solemn incoronation, “on that
rock of immperishable glory," the Capi-
tol of Rome, is related in ful) detsil
by Guy of Arezzo, an cye-witness.
The namo of ** Laureatey’ as Father
Prout remsarks, was then first
proclamned, amid the shouts of ap-
plaudiug thousands, on the seven hilla
of the Eternal City, and echoed back
with entbusiasm from the remotest
corners of Christendom.

And when 1t came the turn of Tasso
1o receive the samo grand distinction,
the cercmonies were to be similar to
thoso used two centuries befcre for
DPetrareh’s  coronation. ¢ Death,”
writes Prout, * interposed his veto,
and stretched out his bony hand
between tho laurel wresth and the
poor maniac’s bror, who, on the very
evo of the day fixed for his ovation,
expired on the Janiculum Hill, in the
romantic hermitage of St. Onofrio.
And the charming Irish writer adds.
“Oft bave I sst under that sawe
cleister wall, where Tasso loved to
bask i the mild ray of the sciting
sun, and there, with Rome's awful
volume spread out before me, pondered
on the frivolity of fame.”

These tonora were only prepared.
never bestowed, on the unhappy singer
of ¢ Jerusalem Delivered.” It was
left to postenty to dccree other honors
to his memory, of a different nature to
the myriad bhues and symbols of the
poet-lanreate houor of s long gone
past. In Romo the ceremonics of
the tercentary celebration of Tasso's
death may be said ¢ have opened by
the celebration of the solemn Mass of
Requiem at eight in the morning mn
the Church of St. Onofrio, on the
Janiculum Hill, in the adjoining con-
veot of which tho poet died. The
celebrant was his Eminence, Cardinal
Vincenzo Vannutelli, who afterwards
pronounced the absolution at the tomb
of Taszo, in one of the chapels of tins
church. Representatives of tho Aca-
demy of tho Areadia were present, and
placed a splendid wreath of bronze on
the tomb.



