CONTENTS.

e eotR2 00—
Editori~is. Class '83. "
Religion of Labor, (couluded.) The Great Musicians.
The Ettrick Shepherd. Exchanges.

Bonny Kilmeny. . Clippings.

Poets’ Burial Places.



«THE + PORTFOLIO.De

VITA SINE LITERIS MORS EST.

VoL. 8 HAMILTON, ONTARIO,

NOVEMBER, 307H, 1887. No 3.

s 4 The Portfolio.t %

y

Published monthly by the Students of the Wesleyan Ladies
College, Hamilton, Ontario.

Fannie Merrill.
{ May Marter.

EDI1TOR-IN-CHIEF,

Nettie Burkholder.
Carzie Coldren.
Alex. Mclunes,
Louise Lister.

Georgie Martin.

AssociaTe EDITOKkS, -

BusiNESs MANAGER, - - -
CORRESPONDING SECRETARY,

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.
PER ANNUM, ONE DOLLAR. SINGLE COPIES 10 CENTS.

Address all communications to

@he Portfolio, - - Hamilton, Ontario.

We invite correspondence and contritutions from the

Alumane and former students.

¥ Editorials. ¢

S MONTH after month, and
w year after year, the

statement, “We invite correspondence
and contributions from the alumna and
former students,” has been printed in the
*“Port.” Itis a rare occurence for any
member of the Alumnz to voluntarily
send in any article, so rare, that one a
year will probably be the most ever
received, and I think I am correct in
saying that never has any former student,
not a graduate, sent in one line. It is said
that women are not as loyal to the colleges
in which they receive their education, as
men; and in the writers experience she
has found it true. However, a happy
change has taken place and henceforth
we expect to receive an article once in a
while from some member of the Alumnz.
This will be most acceptable to the

‘*“ PorTFoL10" staff, and we hope by this
means to make the paper more interesting.

The school wish to extend their thanks
to Miss Watson for the kind interest she
took in providing suitable entertainment
fcr Hallow E'’en. So often in colleges the
students are left to amuse themselves,
and when their spirits overflow and a
dezen or so take part in a mad frolic they
are in disgrace and severely reprimanded.
We are sure that all who attend colleges
will agree with the former statements
when they know that Miss Watson was
the originator of a supper. Although this
was not the first part of the evening’s
entertainment we have mentioned it first
for reasons best known to those within
college halls. However, that which pro-
ceeded, viz.: Mrs. Jarley’s Wax Works,
was hardly less enjoyed. Perhaps it is
needless to say that no pranks were in-
dulged in that night.

The death of the * Swedish Nightingale’
is announced. For several weeks, Jenny
Lind (Madame Goldschmidt) has been
seriously ill.  During the latter part of
her life she seldom appeared in public,
except to sing at Denefit concerts.
Probably no vocalist ever received such
ovations as were given to her when she
visited America the first time, so great
was the enthusiasm, that a single ticket
was sold for $650, in Providence, R. I.
Jennie Lind was highly esteemed by all
who became acquainted with her, for her
womenly ways. Born in comparative
poverty in Sweden, she would have re-
ceived but little education; but a singer
being attracted by her magnificient voice,
while she was yet a child, placed her
under proper instructors. From that
time until she retired from public life, she
exhibited great perseverance in the culti-
vation of her talent. Three children are
left, and what is remarkably, not one
possesses her talent. Genius is not
hereditary. N
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Mr. Wm. O'Brien, editor.of the United
Ireland, who visited Hamilton some time
ago, is in jail for seditious language.
Great excitement prevails in Ireland over
the arrest, and O'Brien has added to it
by refusing to wear the prison garb.

Mr. O'Brien’s offence is political. He
was not accused of larceny or muurder,
but for an endeavor to assert the rights
of the Irish people. Suppose Canada
were of such a size that English land-
lords owned mnearly all the land, who
demanded rent before they would allow
Canadians to cultivate it, or make a living
from it. Then after paying the rent,
suppose they had not enough left to
support their families comfortably. The
question would scon be asked, *“ What
have these Englishmen done for us?
Canadians have a right to make their own
laws just as Englishmen have a right to
make laws for England. We do not
ask Englishmen for their earnings; they
have no right to demand ours.

We imagine we see every hall filled
with indignant people, and every pulpit
denouncing the wholesale robbery. Yet
O’Brien is imprisoned for doing the same
thing any Canadian would feel himself in
duty bound to do.

One of Canada’s pioneer educators,
Dr. Nelles, Chancellor of Victoria Uni-
versity, Cobourg, has passed away.
Being conracted with the college, while
it was struggling through the privations
of a new country, he learned to care for
it like a father for a child. He uunder-
stood its needs and adapted himself to
the circumstances.  To-day a great
number of eminent men owe their in-
struction to Dr. Nelles. As an
educationist, he stood in the front ranks
of the noble army of men and women who
are trying to benefit humanity. A great
feature to be admired in him was, that
he was a friend of the student. His place
may be filled by a great scholar, but the
students will miss his kind sympathy and
fatherly interest.

“Study thyself; what rank or what degree
Thy wise Creator has ordained for thee.”

The Religion of Sabor.
{CONTINUED).

People ask, ‘“ How is it that the work-
ingmen are so much felt at Goveinmeut”?
1t is because we determined to educate
public opinion until public opinion will
force upon society our opinions and
theories.  Through want of proper care,
ten thousand little children died in New
York in one year. Did the coal ring have
anything to do with it, when they allowed
only a certain amount to go out and
thereby raised the price? Did the three
railway kings have anything to do with it
when they kept back the wheat so that it
could not be moved? Jay Gould has
said, ‘I can hire one half of America to
cut the throats of the other half.”” The
capitalist is not to blame but the people
who permit this. The clergy are helping
the work on and if a solid phalanx would
be formed, they would do more to educate
the people than the press.

When the Henry George system of
taxation is in force, British capitalists
will not be able to own 100,000 acres of
land in America and another have no-
where to Jay his head. When England
introduced protection, men were starving
in the streets, bloodshed followed and the
soldiery had to be called out to shoot the
people down. This iniquitous legislation
tariff must be repealed that exists between
the United States and Canada Com-
mercial union will benefit both countries.
Hume says, ‘‘that a protective tariff is
one of the wosst forms of robbery on the
people that could be devised.” Monopo-
lies commenced in the reign of William
the conqueror, when certain people
wannfactured certain aticles. % pro
tective tariff was put onr Athens by Draca,
but repealed by Solon. These abuses can
be abolished by the people, who are
greater than Parliament.

Before parting, he said: ‘‘ Remember
that this 1s a time that calls for men—
high-minded men who know the right.
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After referring to some workingmen
whose illustrious careers were worthy of
imitation and imparting some excellent
advice to his hearers, the eloquent lec-
turer took his seat amidst great applause.

The Ettrick Shepherd.

sk I'l‘ seems strange that so little

is heard of the poet who

wrote one of the finest fairy tales that
our literature contains.

We no not intend to give here a large
number of facts that are uninteresting;
and, with few exceptions, never remem-
bered. Hogy was, at eighteen, a
remarkably fine looking young man. His
light-brown hair, coiled under his bonnet
of blue, was the envy of all the country
maidens. From all descriptions we
should judge that he had the true poeti-
cal visage. But that part of a man which
education makes, is lacking in him. If
fie had lived in our day it would not have
happened as it then did—that he spent
only six months in a school-room. But,
like a true poet, he possessed the knuick
of making use of all he heard or read.
By his mother he was told legends con-
nected with his country, and this,
together with his occupation as a shep-
herd, more than any other occurence
influenced his life.

His poetry, as one would expect, is’

almost wholly the work of imagination.
This is true of **The Queen’s Wake,”
which was publised when Hogg was forty-
one years of age. It consists of a number
of tales and ballads which are supposed
to have been told and sung before Mary,
Queen of Scotts, at a royal wake at Holy-
rood; to prove to her the wondrous power
of Scottish song. No one can deny the
wenius the author showsin this production.
It is fanciful in the extreme, and we will
print a small part to give an idea of his
style. First, let us say that for years the
fah ies had looked the world over for a
maiden absolutely pure, and Kilmeny
exactly filled the requirements.

3 Bonny Rilmeny.+

(#rom the Queen’s Wake.)

Bouny Kilmeny gaed up the glen;
But it wasna to meet Duneira’s men,
Nor the rosy monk of the isle to see,
For Kilmeny was pure as pure could be.
It was only (o hear the yorlin sing,
And pu’ the cress-flower round the spring;
The scarlet hypp and the hindberrye,
And- the nut that hang frae the hazel tree;
For Kilmeny was pure as pure could be.
But lang may her minny look o’er the wa’,
And lang may she seck i’ the greenwood shaw :
Land the laivd of Duneira blame,
And lang, lang greet or Kilmeny come hame !
When many a day had come and fled,
\When grief grew calm, and hope was dead,
When mass for Kilmeny’s soul had been sung,
When the beadsman had prayed, and the dead-bell
g,
Late, {ate in a gloamin, when all was still,
\When the fringe was read on a western hill,
The wood was sere. the moon i° the wane,
The reek o the cot hung over the plain
Like a little wee cloud in the world its lane;
When the ingle lowed with an eiry leme,
Late, late in the gloamin, Kilmeny came hame !
* Kilmeny, Kilmeny, where have you heen ?
Lang hae we sot baith holt and dean
By linn, by ford, and greenwood tree,
Yet you mie halesome and fair to see.
Where gat ye that joup o' the lily sheen?
‘That bonny snoad of the birk sac green?
And these roses, the fairest that ever were seen?
Kilmeny, Kilmeny where have you been?
Kilmeny lovked up with a lovely grace,
But nae smile was seen on Kilmeny's face 5
As still was her look, and as still was her ec,
As the stillness that lay ou the emerant lea,
Or the mist that sleeps on a waveless sea.
For Kilmeny had been she knew not where,
And Kilmeny had scen what she conld not declare;
Kilmery had been where the cock never crew,
Where the rain never fell, and the wind never blew,
But it scemed as the harp of the sky had rung,
And the airs of heaven piayed round her tongue,
When she spake of luvely forms she had seen,
And a land where sin had never been.
In yon greenwood there is a waik,
And in that waik there is a wene,
And in that wene there is a maike
That neither hath flesh, blood, nor bane s
And down in yon greenwood he walks his lane.
In that green wene Kilmeny lay,
tler hosom happed wi' the flowrets gay;
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But the air was soft, 'md'tlu. ;sllcpce deep,
And bonny Kilmédy fell Sound n‘sleep
She kend nae niair, nor opened her ce;
Tilt waked. by the hymns of a far countrye,
She waked on couch of the silk sae slim,
All striped wi’ the bais of the rainbow’s rim ;
And lovely bemgs round were rife,
Who erst had travelled mortal life,
‘They clasped her waist and her hands fair,
‘They kissed her cheek, and they kamed her hair,
And round came many a blooming fere,
Saying ‘Bonny Kilmeny, ye're welcbme here t’
- - - * * *

They lifted Kilmeny, they led her away,
And she walked in the light oh sunless day ;
The sky was a dome of cr)st'\l bright,
‘I'he fountain of vision, and fountain of light ;
The emerald fields were of dazzling glow,
And the flowers of everlasting blow.
Then deep in the stream her body they laid,
‘That her youth and beauty never might fade;
And they smiled on heaven when they saw her lie
In the stream of life that wandered by ;
And she heard a song. she heard it sung,
She kend not where, but sae sweetly it rung,
It fell on her ear like a dream ol the morn.

‘0! blest be the day Kilmeny was horn !
The sun that shines on the world sae : sright,
A borrowed gleid frae the fountain of light ;
And the moon that sleeks the sky sae dun,
Like a gowden how, or a hcamless-sun,
Shall wear away, and be seen nae wair,
And the angels shall miss them travelling the air.
But lang, lang after baith night and day,
When the sun and the world have celyed away ;
When the sinner has gane to his waesome doom,
Kilmeny shall smile in eternal bloom 1’

* » * » » L

Theu Kilmeny begged again to see
The friends she had left in her own countrye,
To tell of the place where she had been,
And the glories that lay in the land unseen.
With distant music, soft and deep,
They lulled Kilmeny sound asleep;
And when she awakened, she lay her Iane,
All happed with flowers in the greenwood wene.
‘When seven lang years had come and fled,
When grief was calm.and hope was dead,
When scarce was remembered Kilmeny’s name,
Late, late in the gloamin Kilimeny came hame !
And oh, her beauty was fair to see,
But still and steadfast was her ee;
Such beauty bard may never deciare,
For there was no pride nor passion there ;
And the soft desire of maiden’s een,
In that mild face could never he seen.
Her seymar was the lily flower,

[§

. Cowley, Gay,

And hercheck the moss-rose in the shower; -,
And her voice like the distant melodye,

‘That fluats along the twilight sea;

When a month and a day had come and gane,
Kilmeny sought the greenpwood wene,

‘There laid her down on the leaves so green,
And l{ilmeny on earth was never mair seen !

+Burtal Dlaces*

Of some of England's l"oets.t

* THA'I wondexful cemetery,
Westminster Abbey, seem-
ingly so out of place amid the jostling
throng, and never-ceasing noise of west-
end London life, is the resting place of
many of England’s poets. ¢ Cutside the
solemn corridois “the guilty still pall
happiness, aud the tired still struggle on;
inside, the wicked cease from troubling
and the weary are at rest. Without,
comes to every one the summons, ‘to life’!
and the turmoil and the.strife rush on;
within, the only democracy are in per fect
quiet and peace, to whom no call will
ever sound save the one ‘to God.’

Here lies Chacer, the “ Father of Eng-
lish Poetry,” and Spencer, upon whose
tomb are inscribed these words: ¢ Heare
lies, expecting'the seconde cominge of
our Saviour Christ Jesus, the bodye of
Edmund Spencer, the prince of poets in
his tyme, whose divine spirit needs noe
other witnesse thau the works he left be-
hinde him.”  Near by are Dryden,
Herrick, Sheridan and
Ben Jonson, over whose grave only what
Goldsmith said of him:.*“O, rare Ben
Jonson” Upon.Thomas (_ampbell's tomb
is an epitaph written by himself:

““This spirit shall return to Him who gave its heavenly
spark,

Yet think not, sun, it shall he dim when thou thyself art
dark.

No!it shall live again to shine in bliss unknown to beams
of thine,

By Him recaljed to breath, who captive led captivity,

Who robbed the grave of victory, and took the sting
from Death.”

In the chancel of the quaint little churh

at Stratford-on-Avon, in the-town where

he was born, where he was married and




THE PORTFOLIO. 39

where he died, lies he who has been
called the ‘‘ greatest genius of immortal
verse." .

Milton-quietly rests in a modest tomb
in St. Giles burial ground, Cripplegate.
Many pilgrims are attracted hither, since
it is the burial place of him, who having
passed through blindness, pain and pov-
erty, gave to the world his wonderful
* Paradise Lost.”

The churchyard at Stoke.Pogis is not
only the scene of the famous *‘ Elegy in a
Country Churchyard,” but it is also the
place where the author of the famous
Elegy rests. There by the side of his
mothier, whom he loved so devotedly, he
lies in a humble tomb, to which place the
numerous admirers of his verse flock to
pay him tribute.

Pope died at Twickenham and was
buried beneath the church in which he
worshipped. The melancholy Cowper is
buried at Dereham, and Oliver Goldsmith
at Temple Church, London, Westminster
Abbey, also, has a monument to his mem-
ory, in the cemetery of Shoe-lane
work-house, in the parish of St. Andrew’s,
Holbarn, lies that wonderful boy, Thowmas
Chatterton. Wordsworth rests in the
almost neglected ¢hurchyard at Grasmere
by the side of his ‘beloved daughter.
Kirke White, whose young life promised
so much in :he future, lies in the church
of All Saints, Cambridge Tom Hood,
poor and heart-broken, wwvas buried in
lovely Kensall Green.

Shelley was drowned in the Gulf of
Spezzia, but his body was washed ashore
and burned by his intimate friends—Lord
Byron, Leigh Hunt and one or two
others; now his ashes lie in a grave by

the side of John Keats, in the beautiful-

protestant cemetery at Rome. At Flor-
ence, Italy, lics the author of Aurora
Leigh, the lovely Mrs. Browning.

And so, scattered here and there,
mostly on English soil they rest.

‘¢ And they no longer weep,

Ilere, where complaint is still !

And they no longer feel.

Here, where all gladness flies !

And, by the cypresses

Softly o’ershadowed,

Until the Angel

Calls them, they slumber.”’—farjorse.

+EClass ’87. 4

ae N our ast issue we made the

w statement that we would
devaute a short space to the members of
class '87. In doing this we find some
little {rouble as all have not responded to
our call. The question, *‘After graduvation,
what?” so often heard asked by them,
has been answered; and from what we
hear, in much the same way by all. Free
from restraint they are following their
own iunclinations. Miss T. Robinson’s

“carries her to the United States. Away

over in the Yankee town of Syracuse
we find hei, under the kindly protection
of Chancellor Sims. The studies of
music and languages occupy most of her
time. In these we wish ler every
success.

In parting with the graduvates of '87,
we kept one to remind us of the *‘good
old days.” Miss E. Robinson is still a
student among us, but only a very small
one, as her studies are bui two in num-
ber—French and German.  Nor has Mr.
Ambrose, much to his joy, lest his best
pupil in music.

In Miss Burns we hardly recognize the
young lady who, last year, wandered
about the halls with such a careworn ex-
pression; and when asked if she wished
anything, repiied: ‘There is another
page of the *“ PORT " to be written.” But
now all is changed, and * so light of foot,
so light of spirit” is she that she does not
seem like the old Aleda. Our Saturdays
come but ouce a week, but to her every
day is Saturday. Happy in her painting
we leave her; and the city also.

Down Eastwe go to Campbellford, the
home of Miss Tucker, who is remembered
here as the friend of those who had ne
friend. Em writes that she was constantly
accused of robbing class '87 of its dignity,
but she adds, “Do you remember what
Sam Jones said? The more dignity one
has the more he resembles a corpse.” (O,
what consolation this to the present sen-
iors.) She does not shirk work but takes
her part in dish washing and other house-
hold duties, which are more useful than
agreeable.




40 THE PORTFOLIO.

For reasons unknown to us, Miss Kit-
chen does not wish anything said of her
or of the way in which she has spent her
time since leaving here and we would not
for the world slight her request.

Miss Hardy, the former editress of the

“ PorT,” seems to be pining for the work
of last year; but variety, you know, Lill,
‘“ variety is the spice of life.” However
if you should find time haunging heavy on
your hands, remember that you, as a
member of the alumnz, are allowed to
have your say in this interesting paper.

Miss Mercer, “the meekest little girl
in her class,” is evidentiy offended at
something. e are soiry, VERY, that
she thinks we *“all are much more fasci-
nated by the charms of our publication
than class '89 were.” Is it because there
is ,‘ quite an American air about it.” I
wonder! We were not aware of this fact
as no one else had mentioned it. Poor
Susie, we hope you will be in a better
frame of mind soon and will forgive us if
we have given any offence. Painting, for
which she carried off the prize in "86, will
receive much attention from her this
winter.

Miss Leary, a5 is most natural after
spending sometime in acquiring an eda-
cation, has, since leaving lere, spent
much of her time in visiting. She writes,
““You speak of this year’s seniors having
a new subject—Political Economy, and
it just struck me that some of last year's
seniors have also a new subject, quite
new in fact to some of us, that of Domes-
tic Economy; and of the two I believe
ours is of the more importance.” It may
be, but if you could hear Dr. Burn’s
lectures on our Economy, I think you
would agree with us in saying the latter is
much more interesting.

Miss Aikins and Miss Shore have failed
to connect.

3yChe Breat Musicians+
OF THE WORLD.

% N this day when music is
. “mastered and murdered”
in almost every house tiroughout the

e e

length and breadth of our land, it is de-
sirable to know at least a few leading
facts in the lives of those men whose
compositions we are rendering. Shake-
speare nas written a great deal of stuff
and nonsense about the iniquity of the
man who hath no music in himself and
the inferential excellence of the man who
hath. Some of the very best people in
the world could not, if their lives de-
pended upon it, distinguish ‘“Ye Banks
and Braes” from * Yaunkee Doodle,” or
hum “God Save the Queen,” while
numerous disagreeable, good-for-nothing
denizens of the lower sphere are professed
devotees of the divine art. While this is
equally true of musical knowledge, 1
wotild not wish to be one to present the
claims of ignorance upon the admiration
and gratitude of mankind. The amount
of a man’s ignorance is hardly the meas-
ure of his merit.

Music is the youngest of the arts
belonging to the later phases of civiliza-
tion. In its rude, undeveloped condition—
in mariial strains.for the encouragement
of warriors; in sacred hymns or sacrificial
chants—it is true that it has existed since
the world began. But in these it is the
expression of mere feeling; it is no
science. Two kinds of music were known
in the Middie Ages—the songs of the
Troubadours, unwritten and orally trans-
mitted from father to son; and those of
the church, which especially owed much
to H. Ambrose and H. Gregory. Sacred
music had its birth in the 16th century.
Palestrina, in Italy, succeeded then in
establishing a type that has ever since
been more or less closely adhered to. The
genius of Hande! wrought out its devel-
opment in the centuries later.

Modern composersare generally classed
under the German, French, or Italian
Schools. To the first belong Bach,
Handel, Ghick, Haydn and Mozart, in
18th century, and Beethoven, Schuman,
Schubert, Chopin, Weber, Mendeissohn,
Wagner and Strauss, in the 1gth century.
Among our greatest Italian musicians are
found Cherubim, Donizetti, Bellini,
Rosetti and Verdi The French claim
euber, Meyberbeer, Gounod and Offen-

ach.
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The story of the lives of half of these
it would be impossible to give within the
limits of an essay. Bach, the father and
founder of modern German music, spent
most of his uneventful life at Weimar and
Leipsic. In his own day he was known
far and wide as a learned composer, a
brilliant improvisor, and an organist be-
yond rivalry. It was left to succeeding
generations to recognize in him creative
powers as a musical thinker.

Handel, the second great hero in the
world of music, though born in Germany,
and receiving his artistic education there,
is by association Englisi..  Living in
England in the time of the second George,
he was contemporary and associate of
Johnson and Garrick, Swift and Savage,
Addison and Steele, Gay, Pope, and
Arbuthnot. Tothe modern mind his nare
is linked with the orateries, yet for fifteen
years after his coming to England he
struggled heroically in the composition of
Italian operas and these created as great
a furore then as an opera from Gounod or
Verdi would in the present day. Among
the operatic singers of his day Handel was
known for his irascible temper. The cel-
ebrated Madame Cuzzoni, who made her
debut in his “ Otto,” sometimes gave
him trouble through her whimsicalities
and insolence. Declining one day to sing
an air he had given her, Handel flew at
Ler and shook her like a rat. “Ab, I
always knew you were a fery tevil,” he
cried, “and I shall now let you know that
I am Beelzebub, the prince of de tevils,”
and dragging lier to an open window was
on the point of pitching her into the
street, when, in every Sense of the word,
she recanted.

Hanundel's fame rests on his great Ora-
torios, Messiah, Israel in Egypt, Judas
Maccabeus, Samson and others. He died
in London, 1759, and was interred with
England’s warriors, statesmen and poets,
in Westminster Abbey. His statue is
one of the most beautiful ornaments of
that famous resting place.

Gluck may justly claim the title of
founder of the modern opera. His most
celebrated operas were written for the
Grand Opera, in Paris. A foolish rivalry

existed between himself and Piccini, the
representative of the Italian School of
Music, which divided all Paris. In the
streets, coffee-houses, private houses and
even schools, the merits of Gluck and
Piccini were canvassed.

Haydn is the father of that class of
musical composition called the symphony.
An Austrian by birth, Haydn's musical
career began when he was eight years of
age. He was one ~f the most prolific
composers that has ever lived. His two
great oratorios, the Creation, and the
Seasons, the last founded on Thomson's
poem, are the most popular compositinns
of their kind at the present day. The
last time Haydn appeared in public was
to hear ‘“The Creation,” of his younger
days. He, old and feeble, had to be
wheeled in a chair into the theatre. The
presence of the old man roused intense
enthusiasm among the audience, which
couid be no longer suppressed as the
chorus orchestra burst in full power upon
the superb passage, ‘‘and there was
light.”  Amid the tumult of the enran-
tured audience, the old composer was
seen striving to raise himself. Once on
his feet he mustered all his strength and
in reply to the applause of the audience
lie cried out as loud as he was able: ““No,
no! not from me but,” pointing to heaven,
“from thence—from heaven ahove comes
all 1" Saying which, he fell back in his
chair, faint and exhausted, and had to be
carried from the room.

Mozart, i his youth, was a musical
prodigy. When not five years old, his
father one day found the child bending
over a music score. In answer to the
enquiry what he was doing, he said he
was writing a concerto for the piano.
Examining it, tears of joy and astonish-
ment rolled down the father's face on
perceiving its accuracy. ‘It is good,
but too difficult for general us,” said a
friend who was present. “Oh! it must
be practised till it is learned,” said the
young Mozart. *This is the way it goes,”
so saying, he played it with perfect cor-
rectness. About the same time he offered
to play the violin at a performance of
some chamber music. His father refused.
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“ How can you? You lLiave never learned
the violin.” * One need not study for
that,” the child musician replied, and
taking the instrument, he played with
ease and accuracy.  Mozart did not live
to complete his 37th year.  The strange
story that is told in connection with his
Requiem is not a myth. One night there
came a stranger singulinly dressed in
gray with an order for a requiem to be
composed without fail in 2 month. - The
visitor, withoat revealing his name, de-
parted in as mysterious gloom as he came.
Again the stranger called and solemnly
reminded Mozart of his promise. The
composer easily persuaded himself that
this was a visitor from the other world,
and that the requicm would be his owu;
for he was exhausted with Iabor and sick-
ness, and casily became the prey of
superstitious fancies.  When his wife
returned she found him with a fatal pal-
lor on his face, silent and melanchaly,
laboring with intense absorption on the
funeral mass.  He would sit brooding
over the score till he swooned away, and
only came to conciousuess to bend his
waning energies again to their ghastly
work. He dicd with the unfinished
Requiem lving on his bed : his last efforts
having been 1o imitate seme peculiar
instrumental effects.  To-day, no stone
marks the spot where were dgpn\lted the
remains of onc of the greatest musical
spirits ; indeed, the very grave is unknown
for it was the grave of a panper.
Beethoven is in music what Simke-
speare is in poetry—a name before the

greatness of which all other uames,
however great, seem to dwindle He is

the Sampson of music  Shut out by
deafness from the outer world, his con:-
positions are characterized by the most
lofty and ideal thoughts, and the most
perfect and seblime expression that have
ever been conceived.  His life was quiet
and veventful  Born at Bomn, in 1750,
he died at Vienna, in Mareh, 1827.
Mendelssohn, one nf the favorites of
fortune, was born of 2 Jewish family of
great wealth and (‘lshnchon. Nature
endowed him with her rarest gifts—a
most affectionate, lovable disposition; a
brilliant intellect; a genius, if not of the

C e e e ——————— —

greatest, of the most sympathetic and

attractive kind; and withal, a face of
exceptional beauty, which reflected the
light and nobility of his soul. His gentle,
cioudless life is mirrored in his works,
which abound in lovely melodies and
beautiful harmonies which appeal to our
affections and sympathies, rather than to
our intellect. Mendelssohn is best bnown
to the general public by his “* Songs With-
out \Words.” He was born in Hamburg,
1Sog, and died in Leipsc, 1847.

Wagner’s name has, within the last
twenty years, probably been heard more
frequently than that of any other artist.
At the outset of his career, ridiculed and
sCorned, no composer ever celebrated a
greater trinmph than did this man. Born
in Leipsic, 1813, Wagner went to Paris
in 1839. The few yvears he spent there
belong to the saddest period of his life.
He lived in actual poverty—in want of
the most urgent necessities.  He carned
a miserable pittance by giving piano les-
sons and arranging [talian operatic airs.
His first work, Rienza, after Bubwer's
novel, was completed during these years;
its success was decided and \Waguer re-
turned  to Germany. “The Flying
Datchman.” followed soon after. On
the 1gth of October, 1845, * Taunhavser”
was pc:'fnrmcd for the st tiime In Dres-
den. The - Meister  Singeir ™ was
prodused in \lumch in ]mn.. 1868, and
\Wagner's fame was estabiished throngont
Gernmany oud far beyond it, as one of the
greatest composcrs of dramatic music.
*Lohengrin,” the  Ringder Niebelungen”
and = Parsifal ™ were written later.

Gounod is the sweet singer of ©* Faust.”
This opera has had unprecedental success.
Put a few days ago Gounod witnessed
the five hundredth performance in Paris.
To us he is better known in his “Redem-
tion™ and **Mars ct Vita.”

Listz is the king of Pianoforte plavers,
one who has developed the capabilities of
this instrument to an extent altogether
unknown before. He rose to the greatest
social distinction. Hissocicly was comted
by tings and princes, queens and prin-
cesses.  He died in 1886, at the age of
scventy-five.
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- Rossini, the greatest composer of
operatic music Italy has ever produced,
gives us the ‘‘ Barber of Seviile,”” and
“William Tell.” Verdi, the most promx-
nent living Italian, is best known in
* 11 Traviata™ and * Trovatore.”

Offenbach, the king of opera bouffe, is
the maddest, merriest musician that has
ever jived. Straussis the famous waltz
king,—the composer of some of the most
spirited and fascinating dauce music ever
written.

This sketch would be incomplete with-
out some reference to England’s modern
musician. Sir Arthur Sullivan was born
in London, 1842. A large number of
songs, car.*atas and oratorios have been
written by uim. But he will be remem-
bered as the composer of ‘“ Pinafore,”
‘“Patience” and the *‘Mikado,” which
have gained a popularity in English
speaking countries surpassing everything
of the kind ever written.  * Mikado ™
alone was produced four thousand times
in England, United States, Austria and
Canada, within one year of its first
appearance.

yE€xchanges.+

*¢\Ve are nothing if not critical.

The June number of the “Adelphian™
has reached us within the last month and
if it is not too late we should like to refer
to a statement made in this issue. It
appears that four college papers, besides
our own, have the motto *‘ Vita sine literis
mors est.” The Adephian claims that
this has been its motto for seventeen
years. The *Hamilton College Monthly”
1s now in the eleventh volume both the
“University Mirror” and Hx«h School
Record™ have the same but of more recent
origin. Since 1878, when the ‘ PorT™
was-established, ‘¢ Vita sine literis mors
est” has been its motto, and for nineteen
years. it was that of the Alumnz
Association.

The October nuniber of the Adcta Vic-
toriana comes to us in mourning on
account. of the death of the Principal,
Dr. Nelles. A large share of the paper

—Shakespeare.

is‘taken up with the obituary and *In’
Memoriam,” written by our Principal, Dr.
Burns. . The PorT extends its sympathy
to the friends for the sad bereavement.

One of our most welcome exchanges is
Hamilton College Monthly. All the articles
seem to be original and that, we think, is
one thirig greatly to be. desired in a col-
lege paper. The essays, though- short,
are ail interesting.  The writer of
‘“ Nature's Noblemen " speaks of a num-
ber of America’s great men, who, though
beginuing lifée in poverty, have risen to
occupy the Liighest positions in the nation.
The writer says, “ We do not mean to
infer that there is no such- thing as
aristocracy, but that it consists not in
money, not in high office, notin external
qualifications, but in the tfue nobility of
a pure, honest and Christian heart and
wmind.”

If the fuuny boy of the Niagara Index
would select his jokes from some alma-
nac in. which a point is copsidered
essential, his remarks might be  better
appreciated by the more eulightened
portions of humanity.

We acknowledge the receipt of the
University gazette, Geneva Cabinet,
Notre Dame Scholastic, College Index,
Bible College Exponent, North-Western
College Chronicle, College Chips, Rouge
et Noir, Lutherville Seminarian, St.
John's Coliege Magazine, The Student.
Haverhill Life, The Simpsonian, Normal
News, The "Tuftonian, Academy News,
The Dartmmouth, The Varsity, College
Message, University Monthly, The
Deitan, The Argesy, Knox College
Monthly,- The Earlhamite, The Cue,
High Scool Bulletin, Dalliousie Gazette,
Western Maryland College Monthly, St.
Vialteur’s College Jocrnal, Presbyterian
Journal, Wilmington Collegian, Bethany
Collegian, The Ademlnan, Troy Poly-
technic, University Herald, The
Hamptonia. : -

The Student Life contains an’article on
A Word for Ireland.” Ttis refresliing to
know to that right minded people are be-
coming aroused to the'injustice that has
been practised on that down-trodden
country. The article recommends trying
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the experiment of giving Home Rule to
Ireland, then the people will be quiet,
because satisfied. Freedom is the only
remedy for oppression and Ireland will
never submit calmly to Coercion.

Gladstone seems to be a favorite with
our friends across the border, judging
from the sentiments expressed. We fully
appreciate the character of the Grand
Old Man and hope he will live to accom-
plish the good he has begun.

Our sister editors of the Oak, Lily and
Ivy, evidently believe in giving their
advertisements a front place, as they
appear in connection with their reading
matter, which does not seem in harmony
with the asthetic tittle of the paper.
The *“ Locals,” we think, contain to much
trashy nonsense heard in the recitation
room from silly answers made to ques-
tions given by the teachers, which is not
palpable to outside readers.

The Adclphian comes to us this year
with some interesting articles. This
paper must be a benefit to the student,
as it bears evidence of time and study
speut in writing it. We agree with the
sentiments in * Think for Yourself,” and
deplore the fact that too many are led
instead of being leaders.

y&lippings.¢

In other men we faults can spy.
And blame the mate that dims their eye;
Each little speck and blemish find;
To our own stronger errors blind.
—(:'a)'.

For friendship, of itself an hoiy tie,
Is made more sacred by advernsity.
—Dryden.

““Politeness is like an air cushion:: it may have nothing
very solid in it, but it cases the jolts wonderfully.”

Doubt, a blank twilight of the heart, which mars
All swectest colars in its dimness same;

A soul-mist, through whose rifts familiar stars
Needinleds we 3
¢ 3]

—Ingelow.

*“We are all of us willing to divide our sorrows amony
our neighbors, but our pleasures we are more stingy with.”
' —Josh Billings.

Gather gear by every wile
‘That’s justify’d by honour ;
Not for to hide it in a hedge,
Nor for a train attendant 3
But for the glorious privilege
:Of being indcpendent.
~—Burns.

“*The noblest life is the life that loves, that gives, that
loses itself, that overflows, as it were irrigates the great
fields of human anxiety and toil; the warm, hearty,
social, helpful life; the life that cheers, comforts and
sustains, by its serenity, patience and gratitude.”

““Think of your own faults the first parts of the night,
(when you are awake), and the faults of others -the last

part of the night, (when you are asleep).”
—Chinese Proverh.

4 You must learn to deal with odd aud even in life, as
well as in figures."—Ex.

As the sun,
Ere it is risin, somctimes plants its image
In the atmosphere, so often do the spirits
Of great events stride on before the events,
And in to-day already walks to-morrow.
— IWallenstéin.

** There’s nothing so kingly as kindness, and nothing
so loyal as truth.”—Hlice Carey.

Q, let me be mysclf!  But where, O where
Under this heap of precedent, this mound

Of customs, tmodes and maxims, cumbrance rare,
Shall the myself be found ?

¢ Character is higher than intellect. A great soul will
he strong to live as well as to think."—Emerson.

“Ignorance is the curse of God ; knowledge, the wing
wherewith we fly to heaven."—Skakespeare.

4 Keep thy tongue and keep thy friend."—Socrates.

One thing is forever good 3
That one thing is success.
—Emerson.

“It’s going on and np that’s the fun of study, not’
arriving at the place—arriving is the end.”

¢ Tlhe absurd man is the wan that never changes.”

The childlike faith, that asks not sight,
Waits not for wondet or for sign,
Believes because it loves aright,
Shall see things greater,—things divinc.
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DR. SINCLAIR, &=

-+ Dentist,+
NO. 22 EAST KING STREET,-22

Opposite Fountain. HAMILTON, ONT.

J. CRAWFKORD,

(ONFECTIONER k-

38 KING STREET WEST.

LAZIER & MONCK,

Barristers, (ttorneys, Solicitors
42 JAMES STREET NORTH,
8. F. LAZteRr, mA, L.L. B,

J. F. MoNcK.

Hamilton, Ont.

JOS. MILLS & SON,
Manufacturers of
Piapirs’ BinkR Furs,

Seal Sacques, Dolmans, Ulsters.

7 James Street North, Hamilton, Ont.

Established Over 5o Years.

Latest Novelties in French
and American

O%f%%%@

Goods Arriving Daily.

For Repairing and Manufaciuring,

230 KING ST. EAST, 230.
go to

JEWELLER,

423-KING SIRERT WEST-42

e 4%—J. A. McLAREN,~34—

—Daaler in Fine--

$hoes, Blippers and Rubbers.

A LARGE §TOCK OF
TRUNKS AND VALISES ALWAYS ON HAND.

The Red Shue Store, 24 James S. North, Opp. City iall

THE LEADING PHOTO STUDIO.

Farvmer Bros.,

8 & 10 King Btrest West,

Special Rates to Students.

A. turray & Co,

Direct Importers of

Silks, Dress Goods,

MANTLES, MILLINERY,

—AND—

GENERAL DRY (oobs.

All Goods First-class and all at the
Lowest Cash_Prices.

Bonnets, Hats, Mantles and Dresses, mace
to Order in the Best of Style.

KING STREET EAST, HAMILTON,
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THE+PHOTOGRAPHER.

(LATE OF NEW YORK CITY.)

Makes the Finest Pictures in Hamulton. All Photographs made by the Instantaneous

Process, and guaranteed satisfactory.

(*“ Proofs shown without extra charge.”)

Pictures finished in Oil, Water Color, Crayon and India Ink. Special

reduced prices inade to attendants of the College, also Club

rates furnished on application.

STUDIO: 124 KING ST. EAST.

AicKay Brothers,

Importers and Dealers in

DRY GOODS,

MILLINERY; MANTLES,
GENTS' FURNISHINGS, CARPETS,
OILCLOTHS, CURTAINS,
CARPET SWEEPERS, CURTAIN

POLES, CURTAIN
CHAINS, STAIR RODS, ETC., ETC.

M'KRY BROTHERS,

48 & 48 King Btreet Fast

HAMILTON, ONT.

MACLEAN'S

ancy] Croods Store

WOOLS, EMBROIDERY,
SILKS, ARASENES, AND ALL
MATERIALS FOR

BrT¢NEEDLESWork

Also the l.atest Designs in

Stamping Patterns

—)MACLEAN’S(—
4 KING STREET EAST, - HAMILTON.
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D. MOORER & GO., %

[RON FOUNDERS MANUFECTURERS

Stoves, Tin, Copper, Iron, Japanned and General Stamped Ware.

g’z

Importers and Wholesale dealers in Tin-Plate, Canada Plate, Sheet Iron, Sheet Copper, Galvanized Iron Wire, Tinsmiths’

QOffice, 100 King St. East. Touls and General Trade Supplies. Lonndry, cor. Catharine & Robert Sts

I—I.A.MII:TONL = T C?']:\T.'I—‘._ )
Ates. At €. A Hinman, N E W P O R T

. Caterer, Pastry Cuok & Confectioner.
M{L{I{NERY ZID(] Fan(}y (.7100(18 Wedditng Cake. e &V:eddt;ngt' Supplies

Jellies, Creams and Ices Specialties.
Dress and Mantle Making. Orders delivered to uil partx of the (.n) and Cuumr) Telephono 775

Satisfaction Guaranteed. Sole Agent for County of
Wentworth for the “Universal Fashion Co's.
Perfect Fitting Patterns. R Dl ' N CA N & CO

8- JAMES ST. NORTH.-8 BOOKBINDERS,

HAMILTON, ONT.

70 i
w. x", %‘&,EZIVE Y, ﬁocksellersmnb + N
Foreign and Domestic Fruits, —tRoRTERS OF——

OYSTERS, FISH AND GAME.

No. 6 KING STREET WEST. SCHOOL AND COLLEGE
Telephone Call—-263

JOHN #. CLARK,  'TEXT?¢ BOQKS.
Ghemist and Droggist| o e soosanos. .

COR. KING & HUGHSON STS. | (R, JAMES AND MARKET STS.

HAMILTON.

WHERE TO CGO. WHERE TO CoO.
R. R. KERR & CO., 34 KING STREET WEST,

——I3 THE PLACE 1O GET YOUR——

Dry Goods, Millinery, Mantles and Dresses.

Cluoth Mantles from $1 up 1o $40 cach. Brocade Manties from $10 up to $100 each. Fur Lined Cloaks from $8 up to
$75 cach. 10,000 yds. of Dress Goods fram 10 cts. up to $1. 10,000 yuls. of Black Silks trom 50 cis, to $3. ,o For the
Largest Stock, Best Value and Nobbiest Assmtment of Staple and Fancy iy Goods, go to A. R, KERR & CO.

Our LEADING DEPARTMENTS are MILLINERY, MANTLE aud DRESSMAK!NG

5
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aS'J. Moodie & Sons, &0

Agents for Mc@all's N. Y. Bazaar Glove fitting Patterns,

The Best Fitting in the World.  Headquarters for Baldwin's Celelrated Fingeting Wools, Bee Hive

Wouls, Saxuny Wuols, Merino 4 and § ply, and Andaluwsian, Etc., Canadian Wouls of all Linds, at very Luw Prices.

Monthlies and Catalogues of Patterns Free,

J. MOODIE & SONS, Hamilton.

" E. F. ROBINSON, i

{Lbemtst Tt]rugg,lst'

3
. Choice and Full Stock of
).
4
The Fullest Line in the City of

PERFUMES, TOOTH-POWDERS, |
SOAPS, TOOTH- BRUSHFS,
="P/AIT/EINIT = M/E/IDIV/CHINESSI.
Perscriptions put up by qualificd Pharmacists only.

HAIR BRUSHES, Etc., Etc.
36 James St. North, - -

o

—‘\

Hamllton, Ont. '

Fine Shoes! '

For Fine BOOTS, SHOES, SLIPPERS,
RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, MOC-
CASSINS, ETC., Go to

J.D.CLIMIES

30 & 32 KING ST. WEST.

You will be sure to find what you require
in foot wear at this Store. In fact this is i
the onLY Store in the City where you can
rely in securing a perfect fit' in Boots or
Slippers in A. B. C. D. or E. widths.

J. D. GERIMTE,

30 & 32 King $treet West.

. Style of Photos.
- Also Enamelled, which are beautiful.

ESTABLISHED I86l.

yThomas+Lees,+

WATCHMAKER,

JeWellen Optician,

IMPORTER OF
WATCHES. DIAMONDS, CLOCKS,
SILV!:RWARP_ jEWhLRY SPECTACLES, Etc

Repairing and. Engravmg promptly
attended to

5 JAMES ST. NORTH. HAMILTON.

AMERICAN WATCHES A SPECIALTY.

. . . Can do as you
il " e gou please, Nellie!
I intend going to Wa. FARMER’S, cor. King
“and McNab. I think I will get Tmperial

You can get any Style.

Pz oofs thlnout extra chax ge.

ESTABLISMED 1879

James Davtbson

~—PRACTICAL—
Goldsmith and Manufacturing JEWELER.
78 EAST KING STREET.

Hamilton, Ont.
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry Carefully Repaired.

THE E. & C. GURNEY CO.,

LiMITED

MANUFACTURERS OF

STOVES, RANGES, HOLLOW-WARE,
Hot Air Furnaces, Registers, Etc.
HAMILTON.

TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG
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Davis & Zﬁéo;lxligﬁgb
- 12 KING ST. WEST.

ARE THE LEADING

i
|
!
|

Jewellers and Manufacturers =

IN THE.CITY OF HAMILTON.

PAVIS & McCULLOUGH.
THOMAS C. WATKINS.

THE RIGHT HOUSE,

King Street East, - Hamilton, Ont.
: ONE DGCOR WEST OF HUGHSON 87..

Dry Gands, Carpets and General House Furnishing Goeds.
Millinery, Ladies” Mantles, Ulsters, Costumesaund Dsesses
in Stock and made to Order in Newest Styles,

P.GROSSMAN,

Dealer in

Music Books Insts umcnts w
- Musical : Every Descnptzon L

49 James Street North, = Hamilton,Ont.

——

A fine stock of extra quality Violins and Guitars. -
Band and Orchestral Instraments a sp'eciaky

Agent for Novelios’, Ditson's and Boosey’s Sacred
and Secular Cheral Music,

Behr I:‘.rothcr.. & Co’s. celebrated Pianos with
‘Patent Muffier.

——— e et . — e oty




