ditorial (Zomments.

OME ONLE, whose name we do not recollect at
present, has called man a microcosm, a world
in himself, small indecd as contrasted with the
greater world outside him, yet essentially com-
plete. Now if this be trne of the individual,

b()(ly of 111“(111 more can we affirm it of: A (‘,o.llcctive

an l'ns('me%}. No one can pass any 'l(;ngth of (1.mc 1171 such
impreg lltll‘“()“ as our .Umvc-rsn)- without having (i\:(:.ply

rel)rodlsu‘ upon his mind this truth, that we have 11(‘:10 a

1ction on a small scale of the great external world.

.It Would be interesting to follow out this comparison

1S minuter ramifications; but such a task we shall

e ?:Cm})t, \.voll satisfied if we can but lay holrd of one of

emem(;rC salient features of resemblance. \r\'lol% do we

Ourg ﬂ)er'um buoyant hope, tl.w cager cnthusiasm (nﬂow

W C,ll‘t ‘as, no 1011{401‘? tha‘t thrilled our lu:ar.ts when first

Wworlg uff‘ on our lllllvqsny carcer. ‘lt was indeed a Tww"

\at W‘iv_“dl we werce 'JlISt approaching, and the fcclm;?fs

Were rouo I'O%lS(:(l within us w‘crc such as wc can Supp(()se

ago \thsed in the bosom of Columbus four hundred yca\rs
llr’ Wi en he too ﬁrst beheh.j the new World of the west.

d peopled this terra Incognita with airy phantoms

“lsruiz own creation, just as the ecarly discoverers ‘o‘f

of g vea were haunted by dr'eams of uncontcd treasures
~ e and gold and fountains of everlasting youth.

Then felt 1 like some watcher of the skies
'hen a new planet swims into his ken;
Or like stout Cortez when with cagle eyes
He stared at the Pacific—and all his men
LOf)_ke’d at each other with a wild surmise—
Silent, upon peak in Darien.

n
Not

r

Byt
the . .
end ¢ progress of geographical exploration soon put an

t:o, :l)atslie-:](! quixotic hop?s. of the early voyagers; and S‘o
Oomed{ 1ose I‘O,.QC"I[C visions we had conjured up were
o disappointment.
rema:liyﬂdo not pause here to call us a pessimist or to
Suspend .mlt we ha\@ probably been plucked; but kindly
a pessimjim gment till you have heard us out.  Weare not
liket . ﬂst, and whether we have b-.*cn plucked or not is
is disillswors that bloom in the spring. Nay, we regard
T0gresg S;\(I)Ument as a necessary step in thc'path of trl.le
e fairy._w 10 m;m. would be conten.t .to remal‘n forever in
that We ﬁr:t)r d of lllfancy, and yetr‘1t is n,?t without regret
Othey WOr{hi Cf’lile to realize that §anta Claus and all the
1nrealities v (;S who l)les§e(l our childhood are myths and
5 toOV 1om s.obe.r judgment compels us tQ surrender.
W this little world of ours, which we call

Orop

. 0 ivercit i i ' i

lmpract~ Umvexsﬂy, the laying aside of imaginary and

. l 1 ‘

b x cable hopes is the first step in the advance to
and tryer realities.

1S e el . .. . .

greatest LXDLrlcncc, i our humble opinion, is onc of the

rought 1)01wﬁts which uuiversity lifc hestows,  We are
¢ : . .

Own from our reveries in clondland to hard facts,

T
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which cannot well be idealized, but must be dealt with as
they are. Perhaps we started out with the idea of accom-
plishing  some wonderful revolution during our Varsity
carcer, such, for example, as the abolition of “hustling;
if so, we soon find what an obstacle stands in the way in
the o5 nuertice of the majority of the students—an obstacle
too great for anght save the College Council to remove.
No doubt we feel somewhat grieved when first we come to
recognize how small our influcnce really is; but is it not
better to have gained this experience in our small world
than to have waited till the rude shock of the great outside
world startled us from our dreams?

Nor must we be disheartencd when this revelation has
come to us. It 1s an important step i advance for us to
learn how small our influence is; it is a still more fmpor-
tant step m advance for us to learn how great our influence
is.  When we have taken the first of these steps we cease
to drecam of oursclves as knights-crrant, going to and fro
and performing wondrous deeds before the admiring gaze
of our fellows; when we have taken the second we come
to look upon oursclves as men who have a part, albeit only
a very common cvery-day part, to play in the great drama
of humau life.  \Werccognize that the great onward move-
ments of humanity recorded in history arce the result of the
conjunction of innumerable individual influences, directed
indeed by some master mind, but impelled by the united
wills and energics of all,  \We recognize that our influence,
small though it be, yet turned in the right direction and
added to that of countless others, becomes a sharer in that
resistless force of human progress before which all things
clse must be swept away.  And recognizing this, it hecomes
our solemn duty to sce to it that our influence 1s used in
the cause of right.

Surcly, then, an mstitution which can teach us this les-
son, from whosc portals we can go forth into the greater
world already having acquired this experience, and there-
fore able to take our stand in life as befits true men, surely
such an institution needs no higher commendation. Many
indeed arc the bencefits our Alma Mater bestows upon us;
but nonc greater than this, that she teaches us, if we will
but read aright the lesson of experience, to cease to be idle
dreamers and to become men of vigorous thought and not
less vigorous action.

In a brief article of our last issue we referred with more
or less pride to the new library. Since the number
appeared we have received a letter touching an important
omission-—no mention was made of the mutilation of the
cquipment.  Alrcady the men have commenced to mar the
new fittings in the various ways which a perverted ingenu-
ity never fails to devise. Some are sccking immortality
through their ability in the art of Pygmalion—though we
are slow to believe that if, like Galatea, their productions
were imbued with life, the artists would willingly wed their



