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cornmonly called "The Granmmariain."
He wrote aLatin Glossary and bo00k of
conversation, but lais " Eighity Homilies
is his greatest work.

The other Anglo-Saxon works stili ex-
tant are " The Battie of Fiiisb)ourigh,"

f raveller's Sonsg,'' '' Judith ''and

"Atlielstauie's Song of Victory."t
Most of the Ai1glo-Saxonis wrote in

Latin, for as the Romans liad conquered
England Latin becamie the langtiage of
the highier classes. Moaaks wvere the
cliief writers, s0 of course the writings
were 01 tiîeology. -Bede is l)est knowvn
to uis. He lived iin the Moaaastery of
W~eairmonth andi wrote tiîty-ine works
chiefly theological, incliiding his " Hîstor-y
of th~e Anglo-Szixoni Clîurchcl," fron whicli
we learu) ail we ktiov of titis people and
thieir C'.hurcli.

Fitially we corne to, Dunistati, who was
more celebrated for lais learaîing titan bis
writings, wh'lai are theoloý,ical. He was
a favorite at Court and was Mnade Arcla-
bishop, of Canterburay. Froin titis time
tili lais death, the year 844, hie wvas in
reality the rider of Eng-laaîd. After lie
<lied the Anglo-Saxon l iterature sauak in
the dar-kness of the mniddle ages.

IBEG to be allow~ed to make, tlaroagla
the c>lumus ofyvour paper, ai? appeal.
1 appeal to tuie invisible lîost of
mighity dead wlao, speuit their lives in

quest of trutla and in lefence of riglat. 1
appeal to rny fellow-mea an<l] boys 1)0
matter in %vliat cimie tlîey dwvell or. by
wvlat faitlî tlîey worship. I app)eal to the
nale-child yet tinblorni. 1 appeal to voit

ont and ail to ise atid standl il) the
defence of sacred ri-lats. r ask youi îot
to strive to regain wliat youi have lost,
nor to dernand and exact wliat injustice
basely kept froin voni, but to protect wliat
is still left to lose, to allow no longer ain
enicaoacliinmeîit 0o) these riglits, mnore in-
sidjîous, more steady aund more sure tItan

the Jesuit aggression. " Do flot be
guilty of judging thte world by yotaa owaî
individual standard and tîtus sayiuîg " I
have ail the riglts I watnt,' but be content
to give to tîiose ini wR1t tIteir riglits by
grandly iisin 'g yoars " \Vlîat is* titis en)-
croachînnent ? It is thte euacroaclmînent of
wonian. Vota iiay mit see the dang,«er,
but 1 do, anad mne or two more do. Yn
naast tlauk as we do, yoti auuist figlit.
"Yours aîot to question wlay ; >'ouas but

to do and die." Alas ! tîtat tlaey shouild
wa:it titein' ri-lats. (Caat motlaing short of
ail tliaags satisfy their ciapidity ? Whete
is tlaeir boasted pity tîtat they sla<)aald
take fa'om us slaves tîhe last appiear-ance
of freedorn? Had tlaey î1ot froin iîae
be-îaaaing thae sole sway in thte cenître af
atafliece-thie latme? Did tlaey niot
tîtere naiotld ji. to wlaat sîtape tlaey wotild ?
Have we inot and will we not always
endure any liardslaip, or iiidertake any
wvork for their approval ? So bouind are
%ve, tîaat our ntoble Antliony's wili at aaay
titrie sacrifice tîteir dominaionas, amubitionis
anad life for thte stiilie of a wanton
Cleopatt-a. Otir desire is to support
tlaeni anad to suarotitid tlin witla Iuxurv'.
Foi. taern wve have contended witlî the
htostile ontside world, oui- lbands soiled
anad otîr brains weary. Tîteir sceptre lias
ever beeni saipremne il) the realmn of
elegance, beauity anad Iaarmony, and it is
only by associatiaig witîa tlaem in this
cap)acity tliat we ment aie auiglat but
1ooiisli. 1'te taeastar3' is titeirs ; we are
thte petasioners. \Votian is thte cenitre
rOul1)(1 %%l)icli swings tlmiags teriestrial,
bier domniiiion is the wvorId anâd lier swvay
well-tiiglt absoluite. \iet is site conîtent.
Whie directly or itih-ectly site lias ail
tlîings, she wotnld N et tlartast out us
froua wîaat littie we ;eem to, have. Site
wouild be niait ami Nomatn too. And,
auost incomvpreliensible of ail, slie does it
tuiider thme cîr' of "" Womaaî's Rigi)ts."
Let iis atot be deceived, let tis, seeing the
plot ini aIl its gîaastlv paopoa itiois vow o1)
thte altar of eter-nal equiity to frustrate it
amid be aveaaged. " Arise, ye Goths, anad
gluat voui ire." Vot ask wvly titis otit-
baua-st of strong feeling? It is the long-
petit tilp rivers of fear aiid riglateoias
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