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You Will Have
Cash Lelt

if you order your clothing
from us. ‘“We know we
can save you money.” Our
Suitings at $18 00 and
$20.00 cannot be beaten.
Gur nobby $18 00 Over-
coat will more than bear
inspzction. As fora pair of
Trousers—for $4.00 we
will give you a neat pair
of Trousers for school
wear. If you prefer better
goods we have them as
high as $7.50.

Discount to Students.

Berkinshaw & Gain

348 Yonge Street

YOUR SUIT

Well pressed and cleaned by our experts will
preserve !s dressy appearance.

R. PARKER & CO.

Dyers and Cleaners - - -

201 and 781 Yonge R 59 King St., West
471 und 1267 Queon St. West 277 Queen St. East.
Phonos--North 2011; Main 2143 and 1004 : Park 98.

P.W.ELLIS & CO.

LIiMITED
TORONTO

Educational Medalists and
Class Pin Manufacturers

Toronto.

RUBBER HEELS

relieve the jar of the hard

paventents, prevent slip-
ping, and are easy on the
nerves,

Our repair man puts them
on for 50c.

BLACHFORD

The Shoemen,

114 Yonge St.

Educational Text
Books and Buoks of
Reference; also a
large general and
miscellaneous stock
at
286 YONGE STREET
W. Sutherland, Proprietor

Senn Us Your SeEconn Hanp Books

GEQ. HARGOURT
& SON—=

College Gowns
..and Caps..

57 Kine St. West, ToronTo

THE VARSITY

Berlitz School of Languages

257 College St., Toronto.
2 Gold and 2 Silver Medals, Paris Iix-
hibition, 1900.
250 Schools in Kurope and America.
Over 1100 Testimonials.

The Mecthod
languages is universally recognized as
the

and above all; natural,

Berlitz for teaching

best. It s indeed quick, easy

Collese Gowns

W. C. SENIOR & BRO.
MERCHANT TAILORS

717 YONGE ST.

Overeoatings Trouserings

Suftings

VARSITY

L Class, Fraternity @
3

and Iater- year £
Pins and Badges.

Also regular jew-$J

elry lines.,

Jewelry
Parlors

75 Youge Street

W. J. BROWN,
UPHOLSTERER & CARPET CLEANER

Rugs made from your old carpets
Loose covers made for furniture

Tel. N, 823 703 YONGE s1

e
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CURRY BROTHERS

The Students’ Printers
Phone Main 1878

414 Spadina Ave.

S1. Margaret’s
c 0" eg e Modern Equipment, Large

Lawns. Specialists of
European Training and of
Highest Academic and

Professional andi i
For Young  Drofesisnd Sianding in
Courses in Music, Art,

Domestic Science, Elocu-
tion and Physical Culture.

Ladies., . .

University Examinations a Specialty.
Write for Booklet
Mrs. George Dickson, Lady Principal.

George Dickson, M.A. Director.
Late Paincipal of Upper Canada College,

“Dancing

Mr. Sage is forming a
Special class for Students
only, Saturday evenings, at a

greatly Reduced Rate.
Studio, - 249 Coilege Street
STUDENTS iliseive speciat

PALACE SHAVING PARLOR

N. L. COX, 465 Yonge St.

FOLLETT’S «IDEAL SUIT”
$20.00

You can buy cheaper
Suits — but don’t — it
won’t pay —these are
guaranteed.

JOS. J. FOLLETT

The lMerchant Tailor
181 YONGE STREET

New Ontario

Splendid opportunities for the investment of
Brain, Brawn and Capital in the devel-
opment is now fairly started in

FARMING, MINING,
LUMBERING and

MANUFACTURING

in various sections of New QOntario.

For information write

HON. E. J. DAVIS

Commissioner of Crown Lands  tomonts, Canaoa
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The dving embers on the hearth
Tave Jost their cheeryve ruddy glow:

Hushed are the merry sounds of nuirth:
The Lumps are burning faint and low.

With hollv boughs we crowned the Day:
And seenes of Yule tide jov and Jight
Have lured the flving hours away,
And vanished in the silent night.

Aund memories of the davs of vore
Vague visions- rise and {ht away,

Of jovs we taste, alas! no more,
Of Triends, who were not here to-day.

Sone welcome sense of sorrow steals
Through open portals ol the heart,

Which sometimes in its musing feels
This sorrow is of joy a part.

Fond memory lingers wlere we drank
Some bitter dregs of Love or Trust,

Or where Hope's barge untimely sank,
Or Truth was shattered in the dust.

Oh youthful hours! Oh shadowy Past!
Receding days and scenes of yore,

Whose spectres flit and shadows cast
Upon life's path for evermore!

—N. A. McFachern, 'o7.
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Tennyson; His Indebtedness
Fvery great imaginative thinker, whether  he
write 1 prose  orv rhivme, wust vitadlly relate
himsell to the permanent work of those who hv
ed before hime Ie must lower awd hear  fruit
on a higher branch ol the same tree, wineh has
alrcady borne the blossom and {ruitage of others.
I1is work must be the tathbnent and expansion
ol the best thought  which  lhas  preceded hinn.
Victor THugo cxpresses  this truth  within cer
tain Hmits when he says, ©The 16th century was
the century of paanters, the 17th the century of
writers, the 18th the century of philosophers, the
toth the century of apostles and prophets.  To
sultice for the toth one niust paint as in the 16th,
write as in the 17th,  philosophize as in the
iSth. And within the narrow colnpass of his
own century Tenuyson had, in order to he the
poct of his age, to appropriate and incorporate
the permanent in the work ol others.  He had
to serve bimsell ieir to what they had done, and
possess himsell of their literary hequest 5 and so
we bind that, as if through some vital graft, the
quality and fragrance of sneh as Wordsworth and
Keats and Shellev and Coleridge imperceptibly
find their wav into his work.,  But lie was at the
same time, in this same subtle and essential
wayv, in toueh with remoter and rarer sources of
influenee and power.  For the classic ages and
the romantic,  those in which human thought
kuew o halevon calim and put on a celestial like-
ness as well as those of gquick visitings from the
unscen when men were haunted Dy vision and
dream, alike must invade every true poel’s soul
and leave their treasures there, not so much for
his custody as Tor Tresh manifestation to his age
and o glorified trausmission to the future. What
the Greek felt, the poet of to-day must feel; what
the troubadour, wandering Lo his own music
throuel medieval ages, told, to-day’s poet must
tell, Ile must absorh aut of the davs ol old
their “Hterature of power,” aml give forth its
message enriched by Tresh discovery of hiis own,
and with new enchantment.  Whatever new thing
a great writer may say, he must at the same

time “speak the pass-word primeval.”
Tennvson knew and splendidly used that pass-
word,  While he was  distinetively the interpre-
tative singer of his own age, his being the repre-
semtative mind that most brilliantly  reflected
Iinglish contemporary history and the represent-
ative heart in the beating of which the Fnglish
nation understood the truer beating of its own,
yet no poet, except Milton himsell, served more
faithful apprenticeship under the masters of
classic antiquity; and to the end he seemed to
return  loyally to the gyvmmnasia  of the Greek
Academy 1o have his intellectual muscle k(tpt
lithe and pliant and his intellectual poise mam-
tained. Grace in his case concealed strength, be-
cause Greece had so moulded him. Greece, and,
we should say those whom Greece had moulded !
Roman Virgil, for instance ! in whom he found

“All the charm of all the Muses

Often flowering in a lonely word'’;
and whom he saluted on the nineteenth centenary
of his death in these words of indebtedness :—
“T salute thee, Mantovano,
» .1 that loved thee since my day hegan,
" Wielder of the stateliest measure
Ever moulded by the lips of man.’”

Al throngh his Jong Jife of unabated poetical
work, Teunyson never rose to “the highth of his
groat argument’ i oany ol s hinest ehorts with-
out investiug hitmsell with that classic power and
grace which distinguished  him in his carliest
achievenents. There, ina very irae sense,  was

the hiding of his power.

Oue needs only slender acquaintance with Ten-
nyson to he satistied that stitl intenser than  the
influcnee of classical literature upon him was the
power of the Arthurian legends. There is carly
evidence in his writings that that line myvthology
was holding his sonl with allurement and rap-
ture.  IMow intangible and elusive the name of
Arthur is ! And vet how real the battle he
fights and the valour he inspires! And how dis-
tinct his gesture and lineaments become when he
meets and is detained by some one of kin with
himsell, as Tennyson was!  The stories of this
king, to whom we can assign no geograplcal
kingdom and whose reign we cannot measure by
vears of the world’s time, might be called chap-
ters of the unauthorized Bible of the middle ages.
We  can hardly  sayv  whether his  deeds  and
those of s knights are more of a reminiscence, or
a prophecy and desire of the human heart. Could
there he in these tales of conseerated chivalry, the
blending  of the hehest of The Christ to His
Twelve with the commission of that king to his
knights 7 and could all the tocal coloring of the
oft-told stories be a means to the attaching  of
the truth of the ideal 'life to meir’s imagination
and memory 7 No man can be sure ; vet we all
know that, at the time when our written liter-
ature arose, an  unwritten  literature of high
romance  was foating around, namely this pro-
duct of Celtie genius, with its Cyvmric and  Ar-
moric modilications, and that 1t was swaying
men's minds Hke a religion. And, while many be-
sides of our great writers have felt the inspiration
ol its form aud  genius, no one so discovered
the deep essential motive and informing spirit of
it all as did Alfred Tennyson.,

The evidence in his earlier work of the arrest
which Malorv's  “Arthar’” had laid on  this
poel’s soul is deep  and  intrinsic. ““The echoes
roll from soul to soul”’—some decpest in these
mystic tales calling to the deepest in the man-—
some witchery in their word fluttering a vet im-
prisoned spirit of poesy in him. How he had
tracked, in woods “so ripe with spring,'  the
steps ol guilty Lancelot and Guinevere, let the
Arthurian fragment of 1842 telll breaking off, as
it does, with no explanation or apology, unless
it be a blush on the voung poet's cheek.  Tow
he had laved in Malory's most magical chapter
(the 168th). let the new hue of his soul and the
new rich stain in his style in the ‘“‘Morte d’Ar-
ithur” tell ; all that perfect poem bheing made
more intense (as inteuse almost as a personal
confession) by the bantering setting which  he
gave it,

«4 (¢ Francis Allen's on the Christinas eve,
The game of forfeits done—the girls all kissed
Bereath the sacred bush and past away,”

as if he would try to conceal how earnest he was
by showing how frolicsome he could be! And we
may further infer the early power of these legends
from the ideal manhood  portrayed in the Sir
Galahad of the early volume.
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“My good blade carves the casques of men,
My tough lance thrusteth sure ;
My strength is as the strength of ten,
Because my leart is pure,”’
whicl is not so much one particular portrait as
it is a transeript from all the tales, a finished
composition of imaginative creation worked Irom
all the sketches that he had found on flitting Ar-
thurian leaves.
Coleridge wished that he could revive within
him the music of the Abvssinian maid, and then

Ay t":« P
@ii,‘ Tz é‘fﬁi

; v ‘,_f, % :.

N B N e
Voritten mf)(pbt
N oo 13

1

3

Deep is the bay: far off go by L
The wave-tost” ships; an
The village fleet of cobles lie

A e (1
mHéo,Ss P}gy inYorkshite; \Q}e"laf% V
) o N I R A
Eudint s the linle fishing town » "7 7
¥ That ' the bay, of ‘Robin' Hood,, ™+
';\1_69. cliff ‘and cranny, sidles down’ *
o meet the rippling tide, at jl?od.‘,/

159

hardly, if at all, suffering from the removal and
isolation. DBut would not all the rest suller hoth
wrong and  loss? and  would not certain great
thentes he there lelt untouched, certain passions
left unsung, and certain vast truths leflt unas-
serted, which are included in the circle which men
demand that the greatest must rauge and  ex-
plore ?

While we say all this no one will suppose that
we depreciate cither the originality or the great-
ness of our poet. We are scarcely suggesting lim-
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As still as on a quiet mere. ' SN

Homce ,f we could praise with thee]
A AThe Ep’murls? hermit’s lot, | ]
To live and qaze upon the sea, Y

F‘orqet’cing all, by all forqo’c- )

Were not our hearts more pure and blest
Bearing the common load of toil,

Pulsing and throbbing with the rest
Share though we fnicjht, the common soil-

=

ond hermit, we might find beside .
=—This tranquil bay, thy fancied home,

And in yon cots perchance the pride,
The follio,s, and the strifes of Rome.

he would build the stately dome which Kubla
Khan had decreed. To the music of these first
Arthurian tunings, the later Idylls began by and
by to rise. They seemn to some lovers of Tenny-
son, to complete and crown his life-work, rising
as they do above it all like a stately dome, so
restrained and chaste in their own lines of na-
tive grace, so perfect in the balance of their
completing parts, and so distinctly holding aloft
the cross. So symmetrical and unique and com-
plete in itself is Tennyson’s Arthurian creation
in these immortal Idylls that it might be lifted
off from its pedestals and set down apart and
remain a perfect thing of beauty and significance,

‘

Goldwin Smuth

itation cven, although we must realize that he
found in that luxuriant profusion of Celtic im-
agery—I,vonness, many-towered Camelot, the
Table-round, the dwarf and the mute, the dragon
and the lion-whelp, the wood, the river and the
field of tournament—a magnificent means of sup-
plementing his own Teutonic endowinent, and an
elahorate and splendid vehicle for carrying spir-
itual suggestion in an almost bewitching way to
men's hearts. ‘There was not a drop of Celtic
blood in his own veins, nor a touch of the weird,
‘‘daemonic’’ Celtic quality in his imagination ;
yet he found in hjs own soul a moral affinity
with the ideal king of Arthurjan romance, and
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in the literature around his name a prophecy of
what is, by spiritnal knights and spiritual weap-
ons, to be achieved for humanity. So this im-
aginative mythology as he handled it became or-
ganic ; that is to say, it was no mere task out-
side of himself to reproduce what was in itself so
wystic and heantilul, as when he wrote of Tith-
onus and Ocnone ; but it hecame the veiled ex-
pression of his intensest self ; he said in its bor-
rowed imagery what he was too shy to say in
Lis own native Saxon; he uttered through these
quaint, old-world pictures, his deepest convie-
tions about sin and the wreck it makes as well
as his abiding faith and his unwavering hope ;
he presents  thereby This  cherished  ideals of
manhood and womanhood, and perhaps in ‘“The
1Toly Grail’’ he makes his personal confession of
Christ. When we thus speak of his indebtedness—
these horrowings of his from the visionary past,
we must remember how much he adds ; he gave
far more than he took. In this way he proves
himself to he of kin with the greatest in litera-
ture and to come of its royal lineage ; he indi
cates the aflinities of ‘his soul and the universal-
ity and completeness of his work as a poet.
Armstrong Black.
s & &

Billy’s Mother

BY JHAN BLEWRTT

Ilonoria declared that she had not meant to be
mean to Billy’s mother. She had said something
to a few of her hosom friends ahout the mother-
in-law nuisance, it was true, but only in a joking
way. If Billy’s mother was so lacking in a sensc
of humor as to take cverything seriously, she,
Ilonoria, was not to blame.

Honoria looked pretty and penitent when she
told Billy all this, and he, being in love with
her, and consequently hlind to her shortcomnings,
kissed her and told her it was all right. The idea
of her tyrannizing over anybody!

“But Aunt Sophia was perfectly abominable
about it,”’ pouted Honoria; ‘‘said I made a sort
of upper servant of your mother, and acted and
spoke in a way I should be ashamed of. 1If it
Yadn’t been for Uncle Robert I'd have told her to
mind her own affairs.”

““And what about Uncle Robert?” questioned
Billy.

She laughed. ‘‘You see, I want him to fall a
victim to baby's charms, and hehave as a rich
old gentleman should. He is an old dear, and is
coming back immediately. He will make his
home with Aunt Sophia, and-——well, it wouldn’t
do to get on bad terms with ler, you see.”

“Wise little woman!'' he laughed. *‘'Of course
she wants the rich wuncle to think well of her.
"T'is money makes the mare go—eh?"’

“I've always planned to be his heiress. I'm am-
bitious. I think I always was, but since our hoy
came I am ever so much more. We ought to
have more money, Billy.”

All this Billy had heard many tiines before.
He hpped his wife would not be disappointed in
her expectations. Money was a good thing, and,
as Honoria said, they ought to have more of it!

““So I smoothed Aunt Sophia down," went on
Honoria. ‘‘Your mother must have been telling
her some tale of woe about Molly, for she read
me a lecture on the duty of stepmothers that

broke my heart. I'm sure I do my best. There
aren't many young girls would go into a home
with a stepchild and a mother-in-law—now, are
there, Billy? But I thought so much of you, I—
well, perhaps I wasn’t just to myself.”

Billy flushed. He loved his mother; he loved
the darling grey-eyed daughter of his dead wife;
but he loved Homnoria, too, and Honoria had a
way with her—yes, Honoria had a way with her.

“I've never quarrelled with your mother;
though sometimes when she so palpably bhacks
Molly up in some act of disobedience 1 do feel
that I should show her her proper place. To-day
she went round like a martyr because the child
had to be punished. It hurt me.”

“I'm sorry,” said Billy, gravely, ‘‘mother used
to be a sweet-tempered woman.”

“But I mustn't trouble you with all my little
worries. If your mother were an older and—yes,
I'll just whisper it to you—wiser woman, it
would be casier for me. At her age she ought to
be done with the vanities of life. But I do be-
lieve she resents not being asked out more. I'm
sure it isn't my fault.”’

Billy was sure it was not. He remembered
that in" the old days his little, dark-eyed mother
had been a great social favorite. She went no-
where now. It was Honoria who went; it was
ITonoria who got the new frocks; it was Honoria
whom all but the very eld friends asked for when
they came—but Honoria was not to hlame. Tiis
mother never sceted to care to go out any more.
But an upper scrvant—Aunt Sophia was a fool--
a nice old fool!

“If we lived by ourselves,” Honoria was say-
ing, I would offer Uncle Robert a home. As it
is I'll have him here for a week or two.”’

“But where will you put him?’" asked Billy
with concern. A venerable uncle, the possessor
of large wealth, could not be left in a chimney
corner or sent to the attic.

“Don’t bother your dear old stupid head over
household problems,” she laughed. “‘I’ll manage
it."”

Honoria managed it. Honoria was a good man-
ager.

“I'm in a quandary,”’ she remarked to Billy's
mother next day. ‘‘My Uncle Robert, who has
been away for half a lifetime, writes that he will
spend a fortnight with us, and I haven't a room
for him. You couldn’t take the attic for a little
while, could you?"

“T could,” answered the other, while a flush
darkened her face; ‘‘but what about Molly? It is
too cold there for the child.”

“‘Nonsense,”’ snapped Honoria; ‘it won’t hurt
her.”

“No,” said Billy’s mother firmly, ‘‘she can’t
go to the attic with that tender throat of hers.
I will go—it doesn’t matter where I sleep—but
Molly shall have care so long as I live. I'll put
her cot in the alcove. She will not disturb your
visitor.”

‘A child in the same room with him? How do
you suppose he is going to get his rest?’’ cried
Honoria. ‘“‘I won't have it.”

“Drop the heavy curtains which shut oft the
alcove, and he will not know the little thing is
there. Anyway, I will not take her with me.”

“I wish my house were larger or my family
smaller.”” With this parting shot Honoria flung
herself out of the room.
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From her little attic window a few days later
Billy's mother saw the carriage drive up. “‘It
must be lovely to be old and past caring for the
hurts of life,"’ she whispered. ‘I ought to be
old, hut my soul wmust bhe full of vouth yet or
things wouldn’t be so hard to bear.”

The tears rained down her checks. There is no
knowledge pains like the knowledge that the ones
we love have ceased to love us; that in the place
we once fondly called our own we are looked up-
on as intruders. The poor little hrown-eyed wo-
man had had two long vears of the Honoria re-
gime. It had put silver threads in her wavy
hair and a hunted look in her eves. There was no
use standing out against Honoria—ITonoria had
a wav with her. If it had not been for the mo-
therless Molly the elder woman would long ago
have left her son's home and sought to ecarn a
living for herself.  But there was Molly, wilful
and lovable: she could not leave the child to the
tender mercies of the step-mother.

There was a patter of feet on the stair, and a
radiant, dishevelled vision in blue serge came
rushing in. “‘He’s comed, grandma, he's comed!
and he took me on his knee and said T was a bhig
girl, and my curls were hu—ti—full.” Molly was
in the seventh heaven of delight. “¥e asked me
il T liked bonhons, and-—oh, see here!’ she held a
Hox of chocolates before her grandmother’s eves.
“Tsn't he a dear? He asked me who T loved best
of anvbody, and T said my own grandmuzzer, and
runned away to you, for mamma wasn't pleased
with me.”

“Go down to the sitting-room, darling; it is
too cold here for you,” urged Billy's mother, but
Molly’s arms were fast about her neck, and
Molly's ‘'no’’ most decisive.

“My! yvou're all dressed up, grandma. Oh,
you're pretty as pretty, with your hair all wavy
and your waist with beady lace on.”” Molly
clasped her thin hands ecstaticallv. *“Did vou
dress up 'cause company comed?”

Billy’s mother actually blushed. “We had bet-
ter go down,' she said; ‘‘you're blue with the
cold.” Suddenly Molly’s face clouded. ‘‘Grand-
muzzer, gmndm'uzzer,” she cried, ‘‘you'll {freeze
and go to heaven, like the little match girl in the
story, il vou undress up here.”’

Billy's mother laughed as thev went down-
stairs. T helieve 'tis yvou keeps me so ridicu-
lously young at heart, my Molly!" she whis-
pered.

In the hall they met Billv, who gave each of
them a kiss, remarking the while that the “‘little
grandmuzzer’’ was growing gay and giddy. "“This
is Billy's mother, Uncle Robert,” said Honoria
sweetly. ¢“Mrs. Barton, my uncle, Mr. Penman.
What is this?"’ .

For Uncle Robert was shaking the plump hand
of Billy’s mother in the friendliest manner, and
telling her she hadn’t changed anything worth
mentioning since their last meeting.

“T was eightcen 'then,”’ protested Billy's mo-
ther, then drew herself up nervously, for Hon-
oria’s glance could not be misunderstood. There.
could be only one leading lady in any play taken
part in by Honoria.

A tactful and pretty hostess, a well-cooked
dinner, an interested circle in the drawing-room
listening to his tales of travel, no wonder Uncle
Robert went to bed in a happy frame of mind.

It was a stormy night. The wind roared, and
shrieked, and flung the sleet and snow mnoisily
against the panes. Uncle Robert was awakened
from his first sleep by the sound of a child's sup-
pressed crying.  He knew  whence it came, for
Ilonoria, in her role of dutiful stepmother, on
conducting  Uncle Robert to the chamber, had
drawn aside the heavy curtains, hade him look at
the little bird in its cozy nest, and expressed the
hope that he would not be disturbed by it.

“Poor little Mollv,” he muttered, reaching, af-
ter his dressing gown; “that candy has given her
stomach ache.” " But Molly denied this when the
kindly fellow groped his way to her, and when
hie sought to find out what the trouble was she
only buried her face in the pillow and cried the
harder.

“I—I'11 call Honoria,”’ he exclaimed; “‘she’ll
know what to do.”” Then did Molly grasp him
frantically, and implored him to wait, wait,
wait!

‘T can't talk, 'cause my throat’s full of cry,”
she went on. “Wait, and P11 tell you.” )

Ile stroked her hair, felt the soft checks all wet
with tears, and drew her closer to him. “‘It's
graundma,’ panted the child, “‘she’ll e frozed in
the attic. Oh, listen to the wiud. When it
blows this way the snow comes right in through
the window up there. My dear, beautiful grand-
muzzer will be frozed like the match girl in  the
story. I tried to get up but the door at the
foot of the stairs is locked.”

TUncle Robert stared. *What is she doing up
there?”” he asked.

“She gived her room up to you, 'cause—well
‘cause,”' lowering her voice, ‘‘mamma made her,
1 guess. If it wasn't for me she’d as lief as not
freeze and go to heaven, where she'd have a home
of her own, and not feel in the way, but I'm her
own girl, and T know she’ll keep the covers on
and not freeze if she can help it.”’

“Don’t they wuse her well?” demanded Uncle
Robert. He had no right to get hold of family
aflairs through the guileless, prattling of five-
vear-old Molly, but then there was an excuse for
him, for Billy's mother had been very dear to
hint  when she was Mary Matthews, in the old
days of youth and light-heartedness. ‘‘Isn’t she
happy here?”’ )

Molly shook her head. ‘‘She pretends she is,
hut she can’t fool me. If she was happy she
wouldn’t cry soft to herself at night when she
thinked T was asleep, nor say her prayers so of-
ten, nor keep wishing—but, oh, I mustn't tell
things on grandmuzzer.”’

“Happy!” Molly's shrill little voice was full
of feeling; ‘‘how could she be happy when she's
got to work so hard, and do without 'most ev-
erything. She doesn't think I know, but I do. If
she freezes I don’t think I can love you ever any
more, ’'cause if you hadn’t cotne she wouldn't
have gone to that cold, cold attic.”

It was a thoroughly miserable man who crept
back to bed when Molly had fallen asleep, and
when next day word went through the house that
Billy’s mother was not well, and later that she
was ill with pleurisy, his distress deepened. He
was angry with Honoria, angrier still with Billy,
who, he argued, was no man at all to let his
mother—and such a mother-—be put upon and
made to feel a dependent. But he had to carry
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himself away without speaking his mind, on poor
Molly’s account.

It was just her luck, Honoria told Billy. What
she told Billy’s mother is wot known. Honoria
was not one to see all her plans overthrown and
make no plaint. Three long weeks of conlinement
were the portion of Billy’s mother, lonely weeks,
sorrowful weceks, for Honoria made up for her
disappointinent by keeping both Billy and Molly
out of the sick chamber as much as possible.

“Ilow is the little mammie?” Billy would ask.

“Doing very well. No, I wouldn’t go up, dear,

it is best for her to see only myself and the
nurse,’’ would Homnoria answer.
ITe slipped in sometimes, but not often.  Once

hie found her looking at a photograph of a little
fellow in kilts. “My little lad ol long ago,” she
said wistfully, “he loved me dearly, Billy,
dearly.”

“And does yet,”" cried Billy, kissing her in the
old fashion, “and does yet, mamnie, Hurry and
get well for the house doesn’t seem right with-
out you.” Whereupon Ionoria’s bosom swelled
with righteous anger. Billy should be made to
regret that speech, she told herself. Billy was
made to regret it, and voluntarily absented him-
self from his mother's room for a week as an
act of penance.

Aunt Sophia came over with fruit and flowers
when Billy’s mother was convalescent. She gave
HHonoria a bad half-hour.

“You did your part towards killing her off,”
she said.  “Oli, you ncedn't stare and take on
airs with me. 1 know just what a jealous, poor
sort of a creature you are, Honoria. You're
pretty as a picture, but your mind isn't as big
as a pea. If Billy weren’t a fool—hbut what’s the
use?—Billy is:a fool. If your uncle ever {inds out
that you ousted poor Mary Barton out of her
room to—"'

Hyou won't tell him, Aunt Sophia,’”’ pleaded

Honoria. ‘“‘I'm sorry enough about it."

“No, I wouldu’t hurt his kind old heart by
telling. Where's Molly? I'm going to take her
back with me."”

“I can't let her go,” protested Honoria; ‘‘no

one can manage her but myself.”

“Pooh! Manage! She's coming. T like Molly,
and I'm not going to stand by and see you ‘man-
age' all the lifc and soul out of her.  Get her
ready.”’

And Honoria had to give in. Molly might tell
things better left untold, but, on the other hand,
if she were not allowed to go Aunt Sophia would
be sure to tell them; so of the two evils Honoria
chose the lesser.

“Really Aunt Sophia grows more dreadful ev-
ery day she lives,” she sobbed later to Billy.
«is enough to break my heart to have my own
mother’s sister say such things to me. I'd love
to forbid her the house.”

«Never mind, dear,” said Billy, soothingly;
t‘the old girl doesn’t understand you."’

But Honoria had a shrewd notion that the old
girl understood her too well. ,

A fortnight later Aunt Sophia drove over and
carried off Billy's mother.

“She's needed at our house,” she informed
Billy and Billy's astonished better half. ‘‘Molly
isn't half well. We thought of calling in a doc-
tor, but my opinion is that the child is pining
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for her grandmother. Get along as best you can
from this to Christmas Day. The dinner is to
be at my place this year.”

Homnoria had her hands full. It was lovely hav-
ing their home to themselves, as she took occa-
sion to tell her husband manhy times and oft
during the next three weceks, but a willing pair
of hands like Billy’s motlher’s couldn’t help being
missed. There was no denying it, Honoria miss-
ed hdr upper servant terribly. To quote herself,
she had to slave and manage and attend to every-
thing until she was on the verge of prostration
from overwork.

Homnoria had her mind made up. Billy’s mother
should return with them after the Christmas din-
ner. The dear baby was going into short frocks,
and Honoria was not onc to hire a needlewoman
when a dependent could sew well.

So, in Aunt Sophia’s drawing-room she was all
affability. ‘‘You're looking well, extremely
well,"" she remarked to Billy's mother. “*We must
carry you back with us to-night.”’

Billy’s mother was looking well; she was also
looking ridiculously young for a woman of her
vears, with her brown hair waving prettily and
her cheeks touched with color.

“She isn’t strong yet,” put in Aunt Sophia,
who was fairly beaming with good humor.

““I'hen home is the best place for her,”’ smiled
ITonoria.

“I have persuaded your mother to take a nice,
long trip.”’ Uncle Robert addressed his remark

to Billy. “You won't know her when she re-
turns."’
“And Molly is going, too,” chimed in that

yvoung lady delightedly; “‘isn’t she, Uncle Rob-
ert?”’

“Oh, yes, Molly is going too,” he told her.

Honoria stiffened visibly. 1f they thought Billy,
had nothing to do with his money but send his
mother ofl in search of a milder climate they
were mistaken. As for Molly—ITonoria's lips
set  themselves in a stiff line. The new year
would begin a stern regime in the Barton house-
hold.

‘It is like you to take a kindly interest in me
and mine,”’ she said, nearly choking over the
word, “‘and I feel so grateful. What trip do you
advise, dear Uncle?”

“A wedding trip,”’ answered Uncle Robert,
beaming on all as only an elderly man in love
can heain; ‘‘a nice, long wedding trip.”

““There’s the dinner hell” cried Aunt Sophia;
“there's no Christmas chime sounds sweeter, 1

take it. Aud whisper, Honoria, if anyone says 1
had aught to do with this, deny it if you love
me—'twould fair break my heart to have folks

think Sophia Hepburn had turned match-maker

in her old days. Billy’s mother is oll your

hands for good and all—ch?”’ ’
Honoria answered never a word.

& & &

" Then, welcome cach rebufl
That turns earth’s smoothness rough,
FKach sting that bids nor sit not stand, but go!
Be my joys three parts pain!
Strive and hold cheap the strain;
Learn, nor account the pang; dare never grudge
the throe.

—Browning.
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A LADY EDGAR

N MEMOIRE DE SON MARI, SIR JAMES EDGAR )

Tl avait bicn quinze ans, et mot 'en avais seize.
—Onh! les bons sowvenirs maintenant si lointaingl—
Nous écorchions tous denx la grammaire frangaise,
Les exercices grecs et les thémes latins.

Tout est tacile & deux: on Sencourage, on saide;
Et si le soc s'aheurte aux cailloux du sillon,

On s'épaule, on s'arc-boute, et quand I'obstacle céce,
Aux deux fronts le succés met un double rayon.

Notre amitié poussa de profondes racines.
Dés Vaube, quand les bois éveillés & demi
Saluaient le soleil, nos fenétres voisines
S’ouvraient pour saluer le soleil et I'ami.

Nous étions deux oiseaus volant de la méme aile,
Deunx anneaux, deux chainons Vun & Uautre rivés:
Hynien d'une dme soeur avec sa soeur jumelle;
Freéres d’un autre monde ici-bas retrowvés!

Tout nous était commun, nos chagrins et nos joies.
Et nos réves d’enfants ne s'imaginaicnt pas

Que Pavenir pour nous pit avoir d’autres voies
Que celles gui s’owvraient ainsi devant nos pas.

Oh! oui, les réves d’or de notre adolescence!. ..
La Muse nous bergait déjo sur ses genonx;
Et mille émois troublants accusaient lo présence
Des poétes futurs qui sommeillaient en nous.

Nous sentions sur nos fronts Uombre d’un dieu descendre:
Quelque chose en nos coeurs tressaillait effaré,

Sous le souffle divin qui remuait la cendre

O dans son embryon couvait le few sacré.

Tout réveillait chez nous de vagues réveries:

Un vol d'insecte, un bruit de feuille, un chant d’oiseaux,
L’azur des monts lointains, la fleur d’or des prairies,
Les astres blonds semant des perles sur les eaur,

Et quel panorama pour des yeux de poctes:
Québec et son bassin, ce mirowr fabuleus
Dont le cadre,” gradins aux vastes silhouettcs,
S'étage en ondulant jusquw’aux horizons bleus:

Le soir surtout, assis au bord de la falaise,

Combien de fois—oh! oui, dans Vivresse ou le deuil—
Sans échanger -un mot pour mieux réver & laise,
N’avons-nous pas jowi dw sublime coup d’oeill”

C’était, tout & la fois, un fier lambean d histoire,
Un immortel poéme, un merveilleux tableau,
Que cette vision du hardi promontoire

Le front daus le soletl et son ombre sur Peau.

Lt st quelque vaissean partait an fil de Uonde,
Un vol de toile blanche & ses huniers géants,
Notre réve suivait sa course autour du monde
A travers le désert des mornes océans.

En avons-nous choyé de ces folles chiméres!
Leur spectre me sourit encore, et [iar wmoment,
Je crois, en revivant ces heures Sphémeres,
En ressentiv encor le doux ¢branlement.

Hélas! sowvent la vie a des étapes d’ombres,

On pour les voyageurs bifurque le chemin:
L’onde la plus limpide a ses profondeurs sombres;
Les jours les plus dorés ont tous un lendemain,

[l partit.. . Un matin la brise enfla sa voile,
Qui se perdit bientdi sous le ciel vaporeux
Il désertait le nid pour suivre son Cioile;
D’autres gones tentaient ses pas aventurcux.

Il partit comme un flot que la marée emporte. ..
1l était noble et bon, bean comme un demi-dieu;
La gloire Vattendait sur le sewl de la porte:

Ma foi dans sa fortune adoucit notre adieu.

La faveur lui sourit, le destin lui fit féte;

Une fée & son bras, sous le fen des bravos,

Il monta sans reliche, il monta jusqu’ au faite,
Applandi, salué, méme par ses rivaux.

Nous nous sommes revus. Hélas! nos destinées
Avaient suivi chacune un chemin différent;

Mais nous avions vieilli tous deux, ¢t les années
Nous avaient entrainés dans le méme torrent.

Pourtant, si U'dge avait, sans pitié dans sa course,
Heurté chacun de nous aux branches du buisson,
Rien de notre amitié w'avait tari la source,

Nos coeurs comme jadis vibraient & Punisson.

Mais pour les plus heureux Pexistence est un leurre. . .
Un soir il est parti, cette fois pour toujours.

Et je suis resté seul, en deuil, attendant Pheure

O firai retrouver ami des anciens jours.
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SOME REMINISCENCES

1y PROF. WILLIAM CLARK, D.C.L,, D.D,, F.R.S.C

Some months ago the writer of these lines con-
tributed to ‘“The Westininster” magazine souie
recollections of persons and places known to him
during the last ity or sixty years. Ile has been
requested to add something to those n1emories,
and he is here attempting to comply with that
request, taking the subjects  generally in  the
same order as before. . ‘

Among Idinburgh stories, worth adding, there
are some told of David ITume—one of a waghav-
ing written on the wall of 1_1is house, “St.David’s
Street,” to the great indignation of his house-
keeper, who informed her master of what had
heen done. 'O, mever mind,”’ was the reply,
“they have called better men than me by that
name.” I believe the name has stuck, and that
the strect is St. David’'s Street to this day.

An amusing story is told of Professor Blackie.
On one occasion he was forced to absent himself,
and so he wrote on his blackboard, ‘“‘Professor
Blackic is unable to meet his classes to-day.” A
stiident passing by rubbed out the initial c¢. But
the Professor was quite equal to the occasion.
Observing what had been done, he struck out the
letter 1, leaving ‘‘asses.”’

The namne of Dean Burgon was introduced into
my previous sketches, and it may be well tc
mention that the two stories of his attacks on
the Darwinians and Dean Liddell are fully au-
thenticated ; but in his later days he was chiefly
famous for his attacks on the revised version of
the New Testament. It is not too much to say
that, in this question he was thoroughly irra-
tional, but (all the same) he did a great deal of
mischief in hindering the candid and intelligent
study of that great work. He had quite made
up his mind to attack it and denounce it long be-
fore it ever saw the light. The revisers sent him

an advance copy, perhaps with some idea of pro-

pitiating him. = They might have saved them-
selves the trouble. He declared openly that he
had not looked at the book. *‘‘But wait,” he

Oﬁi.‘ot;..lo.uolon.‘--c.ﬂ'0‘-.Ot"Otc.co-l.-n-IQQc-c.!i‘-0l..nl!'Q‘OQI.'-CO"Qiio:t L’H/tthurléttl%e R

said, “until they publish, aud won't 1 slate
them 2 It was in this spirit that he undertook
his exammnation of the Revised Version, and
some persons were misled by him. It is, alter
all, creditable to our public opinion that his at-
tack is now almost forgotten.

Reference was made in one of my papers to
Jolmson, the Dean of Wells.  As head of a Ca-
thedral, he had control of the musical services
and might be presumed to have some knowledge
of music. Ile was forced, however, to confess
that he knew only two tunes.  “And what are
the two, Mr. Dean ?”  ““The one,” he replied, “‘is
God save the Queen, and the other isn’t.”’ John-
son was a man of various accomplislunents, and
one of the saddest parts of his experience was his
guarrel with Freeman, the historian, in which
it could hardly be said that either of them was
altogether in the right.

In a former article a story was told of Bishop
Phillpotts and Baron Alderson. There is another
little story of the Judge, which the Bishop was
fond of telling, when he was asked about the
length of a sermon. The Baron ‘Wwas holding the
assizes at York, and the Chaplain desired to
know how long his Tordship thought his sermon
should bhe. “‘Oh!” said the Judge, ‘‘this is a
great occasion: they don’t have an assize ser-
mon every day. 1 think you might be half an
hour, with a leaning to mercy.” In these days the
ordinary church-goer would not difler greatly
from the Judge, except that he would probably
lav a greater stress upon the last clause of the
counsel.

Archbishop Tait, the father of a lady who has
recently visited Canada, and gained aflection and
admiration wherever she has gone, Mrs. David-
son, wife of the present Archbishop of Canter-
bury—Archbishop Tait lived in troublous times
and had his share of the troubles, especially
whilé he was Bishop of London. Among thesc
troubles was the responsibility of ordaining and
licensing men whom he conscientiously believed
to be disloyal to the Church of England. On one
oceasion it ‘was a young gentleman, who was‘‘very



166

ar gone.” L,ooking over his papers the Bishopread
pure Romaniswi in theur, from beginning to end
CWell, but Mr. T, said the Bishop,  “does it
strike you that there is any dillerence hetween
the Church of Tongland and the Churel of Rome?”
The candidate, alter some moments of grave de-
liberation, gave to the astonished Bishop, the
answer : “O yes, my Jord, the celibacy of the
clergy.’””  This story I know to he trueand it
gives the origin of a little jest of the Archbishop
at the expense of Mrs. Tait, who was supposed to
entertain somewhat ‘‘higher views”™ than her
hushand. Tt need hardly he said that these difier-
ences were immaterial, if not indiscernible. .Somc
one discussing the subject with the ;\’r\cll.lnslm[),
remarked, “‘al, your Grace, but ,I\J,‘I'S. Tait docs
not quite agree with you there. Sheis a good
deal Higher Church
than you are."” O
ves,” was the an-
swer of s Gracee,
“Mrs. Tait holds all
Roman doctrine, ex-
cept  the celibacy of
the clergy.”” We can
see where the  Arch-
hishop got the idea of
his little jest.
Talking of 1ligh
and I,ow Church, 1t
is amusing to note
the various estimates
fornied of these move-
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den and Bright greatly delighted in this story.
Nappy arce the people that are in such a case.

L gave considerable space to a beloved Amer-
ican Bishop, Dr. Cleveland Coxe, but 1 am tempt-
ed to add something.,  We all know how the Bi-
shop loved ¥ngland, and yet how loyal he was
to his own country. Ie could not bear even to
hear George 111 spoken against ! and on one oc-
casion he introduced three little stories on the
King's side. The first referred to the appearance
of Mr. Adams, the lirst American minister after
the concession of independence to the States. It
was o moment of dilliculty ; but the King step-
ped gently forward, and extending his hand to
Mr. Adawms, said, "I am happy to see you, sir ;
I was the last to consent  {o this new arrange-
ment, and I shall be the last to disturb it." An-
other  story referred
to an incident at the
Coronation of King
George. The King re-
ceived the Ioly Com-
munion  after being
crowned; and he whis-
pered to the Arch-
bishop, asking i he

should  take off  the
crown  bhefore receiv-
g the Sacrament.

“T reallv don't know,
your Majestv ™ said
ILis Grace, “what arce
t e precedents.”’

ments  al  various “'!‘]1(‘11," said  the
times.  The famous King, “T will make
Dr. Scott, of the tine one.” and  removed
of  Charles 11., used the crown. The last
t‘:’ls‘} ttllllth(ll‘IL]I;;lj:“]LI Che stveaw that %‘hd@s oer Silver sand. ﬂil(l)}:fi\ng I(tfh{fu ;(I) lt]hL
/as ‘ St > Ialle-
Churchmen  thought “r\u\us wob '\ts’ c%i?h of sovd lujah Chorus in the

highly of the Church

and lfowly of them- /ﬂ 4 e Bl ‘
scelves,  whilst  Low vd sl ows aloyd .
Churchmen thought ! y &
lowly of the Church . o
and highly ol them- 50 life u(it leads ‘t\l\ou(ﬂz

selves. Bishop Wilher-

K,\fzc? turlz.% to

‘“v{ti\ W weets a pebbled st\3<\\2d

Qﬁd"'s ?&bodu.

Messiah (1 think  in
Westminster Abbey).
When the choir came
to the great passage,
“King of Kings and
Lord of Lords,” the
King rose to his feet,

?le asure’s way.

force is credited witli AR, . . in homage to the
a description of the Ot Finds b ‘m\c‘\l‘(’g’t \"‘Lvmo\\y One  Supreme  Mon-
three parties, which ,J“o ; t&ze VQUS‘Z“ ¢d voad . arch, and the whole
runy as  follows— d ‘z‘% ) ( C()llgl'(}g’dti()ll did like-
Broad Church he call- , wise. From  that
ced (and this was no- o .///?{/w.r:z:// }/Z?'é;é’/éfm-/ tune, Bishop Coxe

thing new) Latitudin-

arian, but the other two names seem to be  his
owu-—Iligh Church was Altitudinarian, and TLow
Church,  Platitudinarian. Another  set of
terms has been suggested, Broad Church and
hazy, High Church and crazy, Low Church and
lazy. But there are places, happily, in which
such discordant notes are not heard. A friend
of mine used to tell of his going from home and
leaving his services in charge of a neighboring
clergyman, On his return he asked one of the
farmers how he had liked Mr. So and So—"“Well,
zur,”’ was the reply, “we loiked 'un very well;
but he be rather Iow Church.” “O indeed,”
said my friend, “‘we think him rather a stickler
for forms and ceremonies.” ‘‘Well, zur,”” was
the answer, “I dunno about that ; but we could-
n't hear 'un not down where we did sit.” Lid-

said, 1t has been the
custom in Iingland to stand at the passage.

In my previous paper respectful mention, but
no more than mention was made of Bishop Phil-
lips Brooks, the most eminent clergyman in the
American Igpiscopal Church—a splendid speaker
and preacher and one of the warmest-hearted
uien, ever ready to show kinduess. On one oc-
casion he saw a group of little children standing
on the steps of a lhiouse. They stopped him with
the request that he would ring the hell for them—
which he had no sooner done than they scattered
with  the exclamation, ‘‘Now, you had hetter
run! You’'ll catch it when she comes out.” The
little brats had been teasing the poor woman,
off and on, for an hour or two.

A story of Julian Young's may be given here,
without the names being introduced. A country
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clergyman came up to preach hefore the Uni\'ch-
ity. He saw N. in Church, and he 1}\et him next
day in the High street. “*Hello!™ said N, “‘What,
are you doing here?”’ This \\';}S_S\\l(xmcutl_\' try-
ing, as the preacher had seen N. in the congrega-
tion. 0O, he said, “I came up to preach before
(he University.” 0, of course you did, of
course vou did,” was the reply, but still no re-
ference to the sermon. 0 ves,” said the preach-
er. “of course I did not waut to cowe but they
paid my cexpenses, they gave me five p(mmls."’
CATy dear fellow,' was the reply, tyou (‘()!1 t
niean to say vou preached that sermmon for {l,\'c
pounds, T wouldn’t have preached it for fifty"'—
words on which he might meditate.

One little story of Dr. Temple, Iead Master of
Rugby, Bishop of Exetor, u\n(l Bishop of London,
and tinally Archbishop of Canterhury—a man of
great plainness (not to say rudeness) ol speech.
A young curate read the lesson in his presence
and the Bishop (then of.I,.ondon) approved of hts
work, but with the :ulflltl()nw-“l)ut you weren t
very well heard.”” “'T think, my L()r(}, 1 \\'ns“ was
the meck reply. AR said the Bishop, “what
makes vou think so?” 0, my Lord, a lady who
sat quite at the west end of the church said S.ll‘t"
heard every word.” ‘tAre you cngugo(l‘ to her?
said the Bishop. “Yes, my I'A)I‘(l..” “I'lien don’t
believe a word she says.  Wait Ull yvou're  mar-
ried, and then believe every word.™

We have spoken of Bishop Wilberforce. He was
known as “Soapy Sam’’—a name, he said, given
to him because e was often into hot water, and
always camc out with clean hands. On one oc-
casion an anniversary festival was to be held of
the College at Cuddes—where tllo Bishop's pal-
ace also was. The head of the College was  the
Rov. ' Alfred Pott, and it was proposed to put
the initials of the Bishop and those of the Prin-
cipal on a shield to be stuck up over the gate—
S$.0. at the top and A.P. at the botton:. “()f
course the onlookers read Soap at once. 'llm
Bishop saw this at a glance and disallowed it.

But for the present I must pausc.

& &
.
In Dispraise of Learning

Another courteous reguest for a contribution to
the Christmas Varsityf—woul(l that an old grad.
could comply as worthily ns willingly!

Looking back over the quarter of a Cm:‘tury
that separates him from the magic \vm'd_s A(}-
mito te ad g‘adum,” he ponders n'mn_y things—if
age only could; if youth only knew!

T met, as it happens, just the other day, a fel-
low-graduate as 1 was going ])y clmng‘c alo‘lzgvthe
very unsacred way of Queen S@rcct West. ““What
do you read?”’ I asked; not without purport, for
he had acquired aflluence and influence, if not a
name and fame. ¢‘Reports and the newspapers,
he replied; ‘‘and somctunes 1 pay o.thers 1o re.ad
the first;’’ and no sm11c_, no enthusiasm of _rchsh
or delight unwrinkled his puckered brow. His an-
swer made me pause. Reports and papers.
Humph! And I remembered that the same man,
not many years ago, on hearing one st‘r‘um of the
piano (musically enough) cjaculated, *‘I }\*0111(1
give (I forget how many dollars he mentioned)
to do that.” .

Much-to-be-envied undergraduates, Ye with
a twenty years' start, take warning by us two
wastrel wiseacres; ponder in your hearts my un-
weting friend this all too pregnant plaint:
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“Knowledge,” they say, ‘‘is power.” “The
more that a man can (or ken, I suppose,) the
more worth he is.”" No doubt; no doubt. DBut
this I think: that knowledge without feeling s
naught and less than nanght; that a high emotion
is olten more potent than a reasoned conviction
unless, indeed, conviction itself he the child, not
ol ratiocination, hut of cmotion-—as indeed the
proverbh has it. 1 guestion much whetlier it was
logic sent martyrs to the stake; whether at bot-
tom it was for a string of sorites that the Albi-
genses suflered; whether the Reformation  could
have been  reduced  to Barbara, IFelapton, and

Darii. True, TLuther formulated ninety-live
theses.  But cvery thesis requires o major  pre-
mise; and no major premise is provable.  The

most elaborate theorem is a bascless fabric. The
widest generalization is incomplete. The system
most colierent commences with a postulate.

It is a little curious that the university sets
the scal of its approval on intellectual  know-
ledge alone. Tt will tell you, of course, that its
ideal is culture, and perhaps the training of the
mind; and it will add, or ifmply, that culture
emhraces or includes the larger feelings. But sure-
Iy that assertion requires gualification. If culture
réally means this, that sort of enlture, T fear me
much, vou will have to cultivate by curricula not
vet purveyed by the university. But perhaps we
expect too much of the Ahna Mater. In Kantian
phrase, perhaps we must regard what we learn
at college merely as that which is “‘given’’; and
the mind, of its own “forms,”” by its own pow-
ers, must make the most of that donation hy a
self-inmposed post-graduate course.

ITow quickly the lack of opportunity to stir
the emotions dulls  the cmotions, anyone may
prove in a very short tinme. It needs not  Dar-
win's famous lament that he lost taste for poetry
and music. How much one loses by leading “‘the
intellectual life”’ alone! How blind one can grow
to the beauties of nature, how deal to music,
how ignorant of art, by a too great assiduity to
books and work!

“But is it worth while?” do you ask? Not in
so many dollars and cents, perhaps; but of a
truth in things that nor dollars nor cents may
buy. Numerous quotations c¢rowd the memory
as asseverations in the aflirmative. I content my-
self with five words from Wordsworth: ‘“Thanks
to this human heart . Money, no douht,
makes the mare go; but it is love makes the
world go round.

It would he interesting to try to work out a
theory to the effect that the heart is superior to

the intellect; that cmotion is the more highly
evolved product; that perhaps indeed ratiocina-

tion is but the hand-maid and auxiliary to feel-
ing. A Mr. Alexander Sutherland has, in two
remarkable volumes, elaborated a thesis going to
show that evolution is the direct result of the
preservative action of “‘sympathy’’; of sympathy
as first exhibited between a mated pair, then be-
tween parent and progeny, then successively in
the family, the tribe, the community. And this
sympathy, I take it, is the child, not of reason,
but of emotion; of emotion first stirred no doubt
by physical, but afterwards by social, and ulti-
mately by humanitarian influences.

What, then, if some day we discover that, no
set store of knowledge, no abstruse philosophic
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theory, no coherent scientific system-—no creed or
costnogony—is ol any practical, developing, civil-
izing avail, unless  with it, inherent in it, is

coupled a deep conviction—horn of this “human-

heart’’ which  feels  itsell  so desperately alone
amid carth’s  teeming millions—that seutinent,
cmotion, fecling, sympathy, is the true aggiutin-
ating and awncliorating lorce in the brotherhood
of man?

Arnold Haultain.

BY EVA BRODLIQULE SUMMIRS

Dramatis personae : Miss l9dith Foster, Mr.
Hobart Ifarle.

Time : The evening of Christmas.

Place : A damp and depressed-looking  con-
servatory opening from ofl an uncomfortably
crowded hall-room.

Mr. Xarle and Miss Foster have wandered
away [rom the ball-room into the conservatory,
in the perfectly orthodox manner prescribed by
““I'he  Duchess,”” and a long scries ol kindred
novelists. Being  there, they find themselves
somewhat at a loss. The conservatory {loors
drip in feeble rivulets from some carcless garden-
er's watering-pot, and inelfectual lamps  strung
ahout among the foliage, give forth a bilious
vellow  light. There is a warm, sullocating
siell of water, and mould and  gas. Faint
strains of the latest and most tiresome *“‘denx-
temps” penetrate from the ball-room to mingle
with the inane dribble of a ridiculous little rococo
“fountain, tinted green to suggest old bronze.
Miss Foster tries to smile agreeably, but finishes
with a wry face, as she strikes her hare shoulder
against a prickly cactus.  Mr. Farle hegins to
say somcthing, but the irritating noise ol the or-
chestra, and the absurd tinklings of the foolish
little make-beliel bronze fountain get into  lis
brain, and confuses him.  Ile steps into a pud-
dle, splashing  his patent-leathers, and swears
softly® to himself, remarking thercafter some-
thing banal about the beauty ol the scene.  Miss
Foster remains discreetly silent. Mr. Karle he-
gins to hum a carol—distinctly off the key.

Miss Foster (sharply) : 1 beg pardou, Mi.
Isarle, but would you just as soon sing  sole-
thing as make that sort of noise "

Mr. Karle : “Ah ! Hum ? Oh, yes, certainly,
hut—Dhut this is Christnas ! ,

Miss Foster, with an aflfectation of sudden recol-
leetion : “Why I So it is | Thank you for recall-
ing the fact I Let me break a piece of news to
you in return—Quecen Anne is dead !

Mr. Farle : “Wonderful | Was there ever such
a memory as yours ? But you have still forgot-
ten something—"’

lt/Iiss Foster : ‘“Yes ; myseclf, or I should never
have come into this silly greenhouse !’ :

Mr. Earle : “T want vou to recollect what you
said to me that day when vou went abroad to
do your holiday shopping !

Miss Foster: '“T'hat ‘day' ! Bless the man,
does he think I accomplished it in one little
twenty-four hours ! I believe I was a hundred

On Reading Neitzsche's “God is Dead ”

They tell me God is dead—

The dead dream of dead days.

They set up in IHis stead

A tenuous lifeless Thing

That runs an endless course,

Around an endless ring—

Whenee came the Law, and why.

Matter and Iorce niove on—

They do not ask ; nor try

To follow up their course—

Fnough the Trinity—

Matter and Law and Force !

To plastered stone and wood,

The ancients bowed them down—

We boast a wiser mood,

But bow the knee the same

To fetiches as dead,

That wear a bigger name.

What power created Force ?

What fiat ordained Taw ?

What impulse set the course ?

They wag a knowing head—

“Iet's call the Unknown Thing

An uufound X-Y-7 !V

But foolish faith is rash—

It leaps across the dark,

A momentary flash—

What they call X-Y-7

I“:}i\lh gives a plainer name.

—The God that is not dead !

B Agnes C. Laut.

Wildwood, Wassaic, New York,
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vears il I was a minute. T know this morning
I feel a hundred and fifty at least!”
- Al N
Mr. Ifarle (calmly) : “'Do not worry. You

really don’t look niore than half that age !

Miss Foster : “Monster I )

Mr. IHarle : “Beware how vou taunt me ! I've
not caten my usual quota of nice yvoung wouen
and plump children this niorning, although, by
Jupiter, I do believe that I've feasted on every
other indigestible dainty known to fame oy
Christinas viands.”

Miss Foster, making a motion as to rum: “‘I
shall escape while T am yet whole !

Mr. Iarle, laughing : “‘Not from this ogre,
Scriously, Miss Foster I want you to think hack
and recall the day when you promised me a
Christmas gift, too, if I would but wait for the
right day, and remind you of your promise.
Well, Christmmas is here, and I claim the fuliil-
ment of the promise made that day. I demand
my gift—and I warn you that I shall ask for
something great.”

Miss Foster (hedging) : ‘It isn't pretiy to
nanie your own gift—and ask for it ! T promised
you something, just as I promised my tinv
nicces. If they had asked as you have, I should
have scolded them for bad manners !

Mr. Farle (sturdily) : “I am asking for wlat
I want—T know what is best for me I

Miss Foster : “Then you are wiser than Soccra-
tes.”’

Mr, Farle: ‘Did you think I had forgotiten
your words of that day ! Ah, I could {ell you
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The Morning Flowers

“Drink ol our amber wine, O Sun!

Here ave full cups of morning dew!

All nigat have carth and air distilled,
In nature’s alembic of vaulted hlue
This nectar of honeved delights, O Sun-
Drink from thy blossomy bearers truel”

So sang the waking flowers at dawn -

The morning breeze had roused cach one—

A famning murmur through tremulous leaves
And matins began for the rising Sun.

““The garden is decked with rubies and pearls,
Emeralds gemns for thy choice, O Sun !

The fields are ablaze with dic ml(md stars—-
Dewdrops as chaste as the purest numn,

And the moss a net-work of silver thread,
And the gauze on the trees is jewel-spun [

So sang the lowers their seraph song;
But cars unattuned to notes so clear
Felt but a thrill of vague delight
And lost a themie they could not hear.

In the swaving tops of nodding spray,

Were choirs of spell-bound listening hirds.

They treasured the song the Hlowers had sung,
And told to their mates those golden words—-
The thrill and the throh from forest and hedge,
Roused a sthumbering earth to a chorus of hirds.

—Agnes C. Taut.

Wildwood, Wassaic, New York,
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no end of stories concerning my thoughts of that
promise.”’

Miss Foster : “Tum, ves @ I was beginning o
fear that there was no end to this Jast—-"

Alr. Itarle (bewildered) @ This last what 27

Miss Foster : “Last story of yours—stupid !

Mr. Karle : “Ha, ha ! Yes, I suppose 1T am
rather dull, but semectinmes I think that vou do
not sce tlnngs very qmd\l) Now, shall 1T tell
you who cares more for Iodith I*ostc than any-
one clse in the world 27

Miss Foster, (quickly) @ “I know ; INdith Tos-
ter I :

Mr. Itarle : “You are cruel; for I am hard
hit."

Miss Foster (aside) @ ‘“That’s not surprising.
I've always been told that I'm stunning !

Mr. Ifarle : “You kunow everyvone gets some-
thing at Clnlstm'\s A .
Miss Foster ‘Alack, yes'! bomothmg one

doesn’t want!”

Mr. Itarle : “You shall not laugh me down 1
told yvou 1 was going to ask you for a great
gift. Well, I am; the verv greatest that a woman
can—""

Miss Foster (interrupting demurely) :
¢ ‘I was not born for, great aflairs;

1 pay my debts, helieve, and~~say my prayers.’

Mr. Earle : “Why do vou so persistently en-
deavor to stop me! Surely vou perceive the
meaning of mv words "'

Miss Foster (wickedly) @ ““I have heard it said,
Mr. Farle, that often your words hold a double
meaning.”’

1t

s
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Mr. Farle: “Welll  And YOU can say things
like that 1 And all the time with your face look-
ing—like a sonnet from Shakespeare 777

Miss Foster @ “Which, being imterpreted, means
that it has fourteen lines, I suppose ?  Thank
vou ' fmakes an elaborate curtsey, and walks
around to the other side of the giant cactus.

Mr. Farle (heedless of the by-play) 1 “No;
Shakespeare never wrote anything half so soul-
ful and sweet as that face of yours.” (Ile care-
fully pushes the cactus aside, and squirms along
the uncomfortable iron scat.  This brings him
several inches nearer Miss Foster’s elaborately
ruflled skirt The cactus pokes him unmerciful-
Iy in the back of the neck, but he bears it like
a hero, and goes nnllinchingly to his fate.

Mr. Tarle @ “Miss Foster; Iidith, don’t hedge
any longer.  You know what 1 want to  say.
I love vou, and I want you to give me a (1111x1~
mas gift that I shall wear in mv heart all {he
Christiases of my life—of our lives. Give me
VOURSELL, dear!”

Miss Foster turns xud(luxl}, and jars the cac-
tus until it stabs the waiting suitor sh: wply just
above the collar line.  The orchestra has gluled

from the deux-temps into “Narcissus”  and  the
fdgety Tittle tinkle of the fountain is heard the

plainer.
Miss Foster (nervously) @ ““My dear Mr,
it is quite too late for Santa Claus.

Ifarle,
The chim-

ney is blocked up, and, anvhow, T don't believe
I could quite crawl down in this frock! 11,
don’t yvou think vou ought to have spoken
Christmas cve, hey 27

Mr. Itarle : ““Don’t torture a man ! Your
prourise-—""

AMiss Foster @ “You are very tenacious about

it.  Also in choosing what vour gift shall be !
Tell me this—is it not written in this pact that
a present is mine also ?V

Mr. Farle : (tom])ostm)nsly) :
1 have to give—myself.”

Miss Foster (turning and regarding him critic-

“I give all that

allv through her lorgnon) : “In—deed ! Not so
bad, perhaps, hut what of the quality of the
gift 7 Doces it come to me brand-new and desir-
able, or is it fraved-out, second-hand and shop-
worn ?”

Mr. Toarle (in horror) : ‘I really don't under-

stand 1" (aside) YO good Lord, can it be that
she is one of these New Women 27

Miss Foster (contempluously) @ “Don’t look so
scared. I rarely bite, and the ouly concealed
weapon I carry is a hat-pin I

Mr. Farle : “You appear to enjoy a laugh at
my expense—DAiss Foster. This is the first time
that T ever knew love to be regarded as a jokel!”

Mise Foster (impatiently) : “Oh, I am tired of
all this talk ahout love. The word is degraded.
The one love which is now constant, unvarying,

cternal, is—"

Mr. Farle : ‘‘Ah! you admit that there is such
a thing ?

Miss Foster : “Yes ; self-love!”’

Mr. Farle (losing his temper) : ‘‘Permit me
to escort vou to your chaperon. Evidently

there is no use in pr olongmg this interview. 1T
induced you to come in here because I thought T
saw at last an opportunity to ei(plain my feel-
ings, and ask you to become my wife. ' You have
treated me ruthlessly as a woman may.  But
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that is your privilege. I submit, though I own
that I cannot understand.  Are you ready 72"

Miss Voster (turning very pale) @ @1 shall not
he ready to go until T have made you  under:
stand this muoch : that I, too, have asked you a
guestion which you have fatled to answer,  Mr.
carle.  You say that you cannot comprehend.
That is odd.  You would liave hut slight dith-
culty, T imagine, in discerning retrospective jeal-
ousy in a wan.  Now, why should not a woman
care as much for the  possible bygones ol her
suitor, as a man Jor the nebulous love-aliairs ol
the girl he wants Lo marry 2. Is it not the
sanie 27

Mr. Itarle (sulkily) @ “No woman can expeet @
man to conduct himsell vight along as though he
kuew she was coming.”’

Miss Foster @ “Irgo,--no man can expect—""'

Mr. Iarle (interrupting) @ ““That’s different. A
man’s jealousy is  an active agent in sccuring
civilized  domesticity. It is not a vice, bhut
ought rather to be classed among the virtues.
Jealousy is part of the force which has  guided
us into a system of monogamy.  Xdith, I De-
lieve you are just like Gadsby's sweetheart in
that story of Kipling’s, she who wanted to know
all about his former loves, and at the same time
hegged that she be not told even though she ask-
ed.  Towever, since you will it—I never loved
any other woman hut you—"

Miss Foster (quickly) : ““They all say that.”

Mr. Ijarle (with swift apprehension) @ @ AL P
All of whom 2"

Miss Foster (calmly) : “Alem I Al the lovers
in the story-hooks.”

Mr. Idarle: “Ah, but this is the TRUTI, deart”

Miss Foster (pettishly) @ “You arce taking that
horrid Kipling's advice, and are making mental
reservations. 1 just know you are !

Mr. Farle : “Tdith, U assure you—IL.”

Miss Foster, changing her tactics, and adopt-
ing a light and scornful tone ¢« “‘Oh, you needn’t !
It isn't worth while ! No woman really minds
if her lover has happened to prove [ascinat-
ing to a few other women. She rather likes
it. Tt pleases her.  Butl ol course, it isn’t your
fault if nobody ever cared for you! You are
rather to be pitied I’

Mr. Tarle (discomlfited) : “‘Oh, but—T say—"

Miss Foster : “You mneedn’t ! (giggles ner-
vously into her fan.)

Mr. Karle : “Now, what on carth—"

Miss Foster (still giggling) : “‘Nothing, noth-
ing, only an absurd and ridiculous joke which
popped into my head !

Mr. Igarle : ““Tell it to me.”

Miss Foster (giggling more than ever) @ “'I
couldn’'t! Tt is—well—hardly fit—or—nice!”

Mr. Farle : ‘“I'hat settles it. I must know !’

Miss Foster: “And you won't think I am hor-
ridly awful, or dreadfully terrible 2"

Mr. Farle : “Never ! I swear it "’

Miss Foster (drawing a long and desperate
breath) : ‘“Well, I saw it in one of the comie
papers. A ridiculous little picture, of 1 ridicu-
lous little boy and girl wearing ridiculous rags
and ridiculously sentimental looks. Oh, he was
sentimental—no, no, I shan't quote his saying—
put she said in answer : ‘Air yez sure, Patsy,
thot vez never kissed any other gyurl but me P
*Nop ; you air the fust gal in all my life,” he re-
plied. ‘Aw, go lang,’ said the girl, 'd'yez sup-

posc that I want to be practised on he a blamed
atuyture 77 7

Mr. Farle (startled) : “Great Scott ! Say,
Iedith, why do you run away 2" ’

Miss Foster (in mullled tones from behind the
cactusj @ ' Because—Dm—ashamed

Mr. Farle (aside) : “‘1 should think you might
he I (aloud) “Iisten, I'IN tell you a story, too,
I wasn't guite honest with you just now, because
I guess 1 was thinking of the Gadshy's, and 1
didi’t care to give vou a weapon 1o use against
me later on. But youw've changed it that !
Listen : It was perfectly true what I said about
not cver having loved any woman but you, dear,
Perfectly true, you witeh, whose very moods and
tantalizations are as chaing to bind me ! But—
I'm ashamed to say that ID've been guilty  of
pretending. I made believe once that I loved a
woman. And--she cared.  She cared very much,
That 1s all.”

Miss Foster (in a low voice) @ ““T'ell mie morei”®

Mr. Farle @ “'1 hate to. It makes me feel a fool
and a bhrute.  Besides there is really very little
to tell.  I's & common old story.  She was
pretty and witty, and I wanted to see if T could
inake her tike me. It began at Geneva Take.
Moonlight on the water, sail-boats on a calm,
inland sca, picnics among  the trees, wonderful
sunsets, and all that sort of thing.  Millia —
Millia  was her quaint little name—took for
granted what T never said—- what T never meant.
Though, to be honest. T let her think so. Then
the end of the holiday came. I had had a royal
good time, but 1 left Geneva, and 1 never ans-
wered the notes that she  sent. Not that 1
wanted to he a brute or a cad, but simply he-
cause the thing had got to stop. 1 was tired.
I am not excusing mysell, and they say she was
very unhappy. I don’t know. I hope not.
She was a nice girl, hut 1 couldn’'t have married
her.  She would have bored me to extinction in
a week, and T should have made her miserable, 1
know. That’s all I

Miss Toster rises quickly and comes round the
cactus until she stands face to face with her
suitor.  Iler fTace is  very pale; but her ceves
blaze. i

Miss Foster: “*Nay-—lcar me now—it is  NOT
‘Al T gquoted to you a little while ago ‘1 pay
my debts.”  Well, T do. Sometimes with inter-

est.  Always to the full.  Occasionally 1 also
pay the debts of a friend.  Millia Page was my
friend. We were almost inseparable at school

and at college, and when you broke her faithful
little heart, T vowced that Millia should be
avenged ! Yes, silly, and school-girlish, and
melodramatic, I dare say, but did it ever oceur
to you that a good deal of life is melodramatic,
and the situations strained 7 At any rate, cven
school-girls can feel, and 1 did not forget ! T de-
termined to mect you. I succeeded, but vou
were hard to lure. That made me only “the
more determined. T knew that I was good-look-
ing and moderately bright, and T kept repeating
to myself what Thackery said about any woman
not positively deformed Dbeing able to conquer
any man whom she chose. 1 own I often felt
ashamed as I tried all my arts on you, as I was
daring and cov by turns. I made good use of
a woman's instinct. I learned to know what
pleased, what pigqued and what interested you.
I was never myself—or else was all the selves
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that one clever woman may be.  Other woten Jehovalt on Ilis silver Throne,
had given you devotion—and saticty. 1 gave Ishvara’s houndless Form,
you variety, and 1t cotupt“c@yuu in spite ol The Silent Braman in the Ieart,
voursell. 1 was waiting, longing, almost pray- U name, and clothe, and warm.
'i/ug for to-night. I knew that 1t would cone, _ . .
When 1 said that silly thing about w Christnas Lan the Word thzllt.’\‘\:us with God,
gilt, 1 had all this delinitely in view, It was Botore the )]hrth of lmw,)
my supreme move in the battle.  Bul 1t was }\21111 the Portal ;‘md 'lhc Path,
hard, too.  You know how T have talked to you e Lowly and Sublime.
{his cevening. I have said  things which made L am the Tind of Finite Things,

v cheeks burn with shame. No woman would The Tulinite in Se
have—could have—spoken so to a man she either g e animite \111 weope
: ) . e C ALl s Defore the Gods that were, T am
loved or respected.  But 1t was for Millia’s i the Dris L1 ’ ’
sake. I kept repeating that over and over again am the prisonee lope,
to quell my self-loathing—for Millia’s sake!”
ne deterinine rine {rom vour own lips - ; :
I was dfd“.“””“d t()l “”“{Il 1 ’1 1 1}1 befor 11( Vou serve not Me and Pelf.
the confession vou have just made—betore---be- , e o det e 1y N[ Te
fore 1 said this that I now say to you, Mr. Iarle: ’\\” Happiness (,l']ml,("\ m ‘\l!"’
ore 1 s¢ : at L R For lo! T am YOURSICLIC

By AMTE alone vou reach to God,

‘Good-hye 177

Mr. Iarle stands silent, his hands thrust deep
down into his pockets as  Miss Foster’s silken
skirts rustle from  the place. The orchestra
strikes up the “Myosotis Waltz.” “AMyosotis'-
cternal remembrance! Mr. Farle pulls his mous-
tache, and kicks savagely at the cactus, which
scems to be showing spikey teeth in a wide grin.

Mr. Karle (aloud to himscl) @ “Good Lord !
What a box Lo be in !V

Miss Foster (mockingly from the conservatory
door) : ““A Christinas box e ' ‘

Mr. Itarle (calling to her with an assumplion
of bravado) : “But you've broken your word.
You promised to give mice somcething, you ]um\\"!”

Miss Foster (moving through the door) @ “*Yes,
and D’ve given it to you !

Mr. Tarle : “What was it 2"

Miss Foster (over her shoulder, as she passes
from view) : “Your conge!”

Curtain.

> & &

Myself

Striving, 1 sought AMYSELIE to Ond
Through fluent Time's extended Sweep.
1 watched tihe births ol Gods and Men,
The Sowing that we reap.

I saw the first Gigantic Fori
Come fortlt the blackened Void.
i heard the roar of the falling Years,
And lived in the great Saurond.

Far pinuacled on heights of Flame,
I watched the Suns take lire—
I was the Music in the ITand,
‘I'hat played the Cosmic Lyre.

1 moved in the Flux of the flowing Years
Through Rock, and Plant, and Beast

1 entered into the Son of Man,

For I saw Ilis Star in the Iast.

I sped in Worship to His Shrine,
That Manger, cradled low.
with Him I suffered on the cross
And was in Him the woec.

I rise triumphant from the Dead,
On every Kaster morn.

In Ecstasies Nirvana reach,

And with the Gods am horn.

Charles TLazenby | ‘oy.
L B

1115 woodland stretehed its arms to me,
And 1nto its heart I went,

While by my side invisibly

Walked musing-eyed Content.

The woodland spake no word to me,
But oh, its thoughts were sweet |
Against my spirit, like a sca,
I felt the thought-waves beat.

Before my vision, starved and dull,

The wood-shapes dropped their gold.

The younyg child-trees were beautiful,
More beautiful the old.

Within their halls of memory

What heavenly scenes are drawn :
e . : o
The stream, the wild bird's company,
The sky’s cool face at dawn;

The golden lances of the sun,
The rain that feels its*way,

The twilight steps that, one by one,
I,cad to the moon's white ray ;

The multitude of bright leal-forms
ISugraved in earth and air,

The black and gold of midnight stors,
The blue that violets wear ;

The wind that brings from clover farms
A picture white and red,

Or later gathers in his arms
The woodland’s fragile dead.

These throng the green wood-memories.
Upon this perfumed track,

The thoughts of all the silent trees
Go wandering back and back.

This is the charm that cometh last,
Of all their sweets the sun :

The feeling of green summers past,
And fair green springs to come.

Ethelwyn Wetherald. |
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The term just closing has heen indeed one  of
more than usual interest. Those who have been
conversant with undergraduate life for ycars tell
us that it has heen long since there was an equal-
ly rohust college spirit. We scem Lo have aroused
in ourselves something like a real esprit de corps,
and there is very little probability of its dying
away with the old year.

The functions of the different faculties have been
phenomenally successful. The meetings  of - the
student societies have all heen well attended and
enthusiasm has run high.  Ispecially is this true
in the case of the Literary and Scientilic Society
ol University College. The gentlemen of the first
vear who hefore  coming to our halls had heard
vague, weird tales of political factions, and mem-
orable clection nights, will probably sce  one of
the best of college election fights in the spring.
The Undergraduates’ Union lhas received more
hearty support than herctolore, 'hut if its future
is to he assured, a more loyal patronage must
yet be extended to it. The only regrettable fea-
ture of the closing term is the series ol defeats
we  have sustained on the field.  But under the
circumstances—some  of our hest players  heing
cither absent or incapacitated-—the matter need
not be regarded too sceriously.

& & &

The generous gift of Mr. . C. Whitney ol fil-
teen thousand dollars toward the scheme for the
building of residences comes as a most weleome
surpiise. It would be uscless to endeavor to add
anything further as to our great need in this re-
gard, for the subject has bHeen so thoroughly dis-
cussed again and again, that no new argument
could be advanced. The amount alrcady donated
is, of course, only a fraction of the whole sum
necessary to successfully accomplish such a
large undertaking, but it will form a very consid-
erable nucleus. Though it is very improbable that

many of us will ourselves directly benefit from
the residences, yet the whole student body is very

grateful to the generous donor.

The University of Toronto Monthly, just is-
sued, oflicially acknowledges the provision re-
cently reported to have been made by the Gov-
ernntent for the ercetion of a new Physics Build-
ing. Though the Faculty of Applied Science has
assumed the teaching of Physics to students of
that faculty, thus to a cousiderable extent re-
lieving the lecture-room and laboratories, yet the
need  of more adequate accommodation is still
very urgent. It is said, in fact, that because of
the rapid inerease in the number of students in
Science courses, that the congestion is even great-
er than it was belore. All friends of the Univer-
sity will be grateful to the Government for its
prompt reliel of the embarrassing situation.

s &b

A new building has been promised for the School
ol Science.  So unparalleled has been the increase
in attendance in the Faculty of Applied Science
that even with the addition of the new Mining
and Chetnical Building the accommodation is al-
together inadequate.  The new building will be
used for Iflectrical Fngincering, Surveying  and
Drafting. As it is expected that different parts of
the structure  will  be  completed at different
times, the huilding operations will naturally ex-
tend  over a considerable period.  The building,
when completed, will be aboul the same size and
will be crected at about the same cost as  the
Mining and Chemical Building.

s & &

The phenomenal success of the University Col-
lege Dinner deserves special mention.  Not only
wias the number of undergraduates present much
larger than at any previous function of a similar
nature, but the very best speakers had bheen  se-
cured. There was a spirit of enthusiasin  evi-
deneed, such as has been too Iittle seen of late
vears.  The hearty singing ol the old collego
songs was one ol the nost pleasurable features,
while the tremendous ovations accorded some of
the speakers must have been gratifying 1o them.

A Tull account of the function appears else-
where in this issue.  We will merely add that
Professor Ramsay Wright filled the chair in his
usual happy manner, while Principal Iutton
completely won his student audience, by his most
tactlul and witty speech.

L

Owing to a printer’s error the name of Miss T,.
I5. McCully was omitted from the poem, in our
last issue, entitled “A Toast.”

L

T'he Editor-in-Chicf wishes to thank most sin-
cerely all those who have given him loyal support
during the past term. Any words in reference to
Varsity relative to the closing term ol the college
year will be reserved for the next issue. '
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“Gunset and Fvening Star.”’—Teunyson.
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—Maurice TTutton.

PP )
Yule-Tide

Ilo! the Yule-tide, the merry, merry Yule-tide,
With burden of good cheer 1s come, T trow,
And laughing Mirth in all his kingdom’s wide,
With all the splendor of his festal pride,

Now wreathes about his kindly, jovial brow,
The holly bright and drooping mistletoe.

[Io! the Yule-tide, the merry, merry Yule-tide!
When songs resound and happy laughter rings,
When restless, roving cares are cast aside,

01d joys renewed and new Joys multiplied,

The mounting soul for very glgulngsg sings,
And high o'er all sits Peace with folded wings.

1o! the Yule-tide, the merry, merry Yule-tide!
vield heart and soul unto the scason’s folly,
Grieve not for what thy hard Fate hath denied—
[{as Fate ¢'er listened when thy heart hath eried?
So bind thy brows with leaves of crackling holly,
And seek in mirth release from melancholy.

—R. C. Reade, '05.

& & &
The Spirit of Evil

The Spirit of Evil said to me:r—

The sense of pleasure is keen in thee;
Thy stream of life flows deep. .
Sensation’s child should know himself
And me, the Queen of Joy and Pelf,
Whose passions never sleep.

The Spirit of Evil was fair to see,

She looked the essence of ‘‘what should be,’”
A gleam from the “‘Gates Ajar.”

But on her fragrant hand I found

The slime of life that’s underground

And seams of a sunken scar.

—F. Alister Murray.

Gre COLLEGE GIRL

MISS P. A. MAGEE, Superintending Editor

Women's Lit

“Resolved, that separate universities for wo-
men are preferable to co-cducational ones”” was
the subject of the debate between St Iilda’s and
University College on  Saturday cvening, Dec.
1eth. There was a large representative gathering
from St. Iilda's, and this tended to make  the
meeting of the Women’s Literary Socicty oue  of
the largest of the year. The allirmative side ol
this most interesting debate was taken by Miss
Waugh and  Miss Spencer of St. Ililda’s, while
Miss MacDonald and Miss McCully of University
College supported the negative.

The speakers on the aflirmative side laid much
stress on thie advantages to be derived in separate
universities  Irom having women lecturers  wha
were more in sympathy with then and could en-
ter into their aims and aspirations better than
the professors in co-cducational universities, They
also spoke of the different feeling a woman has
for hier Alma Mater when she knows she 1s not in
the college halls merely by sullerance.

The negative called attention to the wording of
the debate. The words “for womnen” were insert-
ed before the words “‘were better” and not alter.
ITence the influence of the women students on the
nmeu students of a co-educational university must
be considered.  In men there 1s a tendeney to ra-
tionalism and scepticism if they are lelt to them-
seives, whereas in women there is a slight  ten-
deney to the emotional side, and so both classes
of students are henefited by a co-ed. system. The
negative side also noted that we are now passing
through the period of reaction which always fol-
lows the success of any great movement.  Hencee
the recent feeling against co-cducation does not
prove that the system is by any means a mistake.

The judges, after long deliberation, gave  their
decision in favor of the allirmative.

The Glee Club made its {irst public appearance
on Saturday evening, and, under Mr. Archibald's
able direction, rendercd, “Driuk to Me Only With
Thine Kyes'' very acceptably. Iveryone present
realized that the Women's Glee Club is an excel-
lent innovation, and the President, Miss Love,
should be congratulated on the success of her en-
terprise. Mr. Archibald has taken great pains in
training the Cluh and was well pleased with their
rendering of Ben Jonson'’s fatmous chorus.

Quite a musical treat was in store for us in the
solo by Miss Lowry, who sang so sweetly the
‘‘Boatsman’s Song.”’ We then had a very witty
reading from Miss Viola Ferguson on the subject
of o “Bashful Man's Wooing."' Miss Ferguson's
interesting recitation closed the programme, after
which the girls had quite a nice little dance be-
fore dispersing.
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A Song of Varsitie

Words and Music by Edmund Hardy. 47
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2. Blest be Toronto Varsitie!
In all thy sports be clean.
May courage, strength, and self-restraint
E'er spring from contest keen.

3. Love to Toronto Varsitie!
Let love for thee abide
In all thy sons’and daughters’ hearts,
Tho' half the world divide.
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E Finita

Oui la piece est jouée; avec grand succes,
maflirme-t-on de toutes parts. Sans m’arréier a
me demander si cette opinion, si unanime, n'est
jas faite d’'un  peu de sympathic et de Heaucoun
d'indulgence j'en accueille avec joie 1'expression
comine particulicrenent réconfortante pour les
artistes amatenrs qui durant un mois entier, ont
consacré le meilleur de leurs loisirs & la prépara-
tion de la soirée du 3 décembre.

Maintenant on comprendra facilement que la
tache que m'a assignée 'aimable rédacteur en
chel de ce cher Varsity, d’¢ecire “quelquechose™
aun sujet de la représentation donncée par Palliance
francaise, ne me sourie gucre. D'abord, parce que
I'on ne saurait ¢tre juge en sa propre cause, cn-
suite, parce que ayant depuis six semaines, parlc,
terit, agi on téléphoné plusicurs heures par  jour
pour assurer la réussite de
ces deux minuscules comé- -
dies, 11 me serait fort agre-
able de n'avoir plus a mi'en
occuper.

Je e contenterai de dire
que samedi  dernier 1alli-
ance [rangaise a fait repré-
senter-——Ia Tetire chargée
—de [abiche et Ies deux
Sourds de Jules Moincaux
devant un nowbreux audi-
toire.  Je mne ferai pas
da'avantage l'analyse de
ces piceettes; tous ceux g
liront ces  lignes auralent
div ¢tre  présents. Le pre-
texte des fatigues occasion-
nées par une réception don-
née le méme jour ne consti-
tue pas une excuse sufli-
sante pour expliquer 'ab-
sence de 8o per cent. des
gens des Langues Mod-
ernes, a cetle tres modeste
mais en sonnne bien  gel-
tille soircée. Yailleurs, si
la chose elle-méme orésen-
tait un si faible intérét,
moindre ‘encore serait celui
d’'un compte rendu.
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excellent cducatenr qui doit entrer comme un fac-
teur des plus importants dans la formation intel-
feetuelle d'un homme (et aussi bien d’une femme)
visant a la haute culture de Vesprit.

A I'heure actuelle, Toronto, centre universi-
taire, dépouron de ‘‘stock companies” laisse
beaucoup a désirer au point de vue de 'art dra-
matique.

I'n France, le gouvernement subventionne un
grand  nomhbre théatres.  Dans une  ville de
Piinportance de Toronto, Bordeaux, par exemple,
P'opera et un théitre de comédie, recoivent de la
wanicipalité des subsides assez importants pour
permiettre de donner des représentations de  pre-

micer ordre & des prix trés bas. De plus une ré-
duction de moiti¢ est accordée aux Ctudiants in-

serits 4 T'université. Aussi, n'en est-il - gudre
pariii cenx-ci qui ne passent une ou deux soirées
pas semaine & opéra ou a
la comdédie. Dans  cette
fréquentation, Desprit  s'-
flargit, le sentiment du
beau et le sens artistique
se développent, le jugement
s’ alline, le gofit s'¢pure.
Iit quelles honnes et belles
causeries entre camarades
en sont la suite!

Al! ce n'est pas la-bas

que  la  délicicuse  picee
d’Auguste Thomas serait

joule devant des salles a
moiti¢ vides comme elle le
fut au Princess la semaine
passce. On ne s’y mépren-
drail pas non plus sur la
portée du charmant carac-
tere qu'est Lord Carding-
ton.

Mais, quand bien méme la,
;comddie ne nous apporter-
tait que le rire, ne serait-co
| pas la unbénélice considér-
I ahle? Nlest-ce pas Sternc
©qui a dit quelque part, que
I chaque fois qu’un homime
i sourit et a plus forte rai-
1

|

du
Déc.1904
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son rit, il ajoute un (il & la
trame si mince de sa vie?
Mais il Taut, que cet acces

A la place de ce dernier,
je  vondrais qu'il me
fit permis de faire un sermon de quelques mots.
Une comcdie est une longuc conversation entre
diverses personnes qui soulignent leurs paroles par
des gestes et des jeux de physionomie,

Une comddie nous initie aux moeurs el aux habhi-
tudes d'un peuple, elle nous fait faire connaissance
avec des personnages dont nous ignorions parfois
jusqu’a Pexistence, elle nous dévoile la fagon de
peuser, la maniere d'étre de diverses classes d’in-
dividus, spuvent, 1'idéal d'une nation entié¢re. IKn-
fin, elle nous permet une <&tude approfondie et
charmante en soi, de tout-un genre littfraire.

Dés lors, ont trouverait-on une meilleure aide
dans l'acquisition d'une langue {trangere? et, sur-
tout de celle d'un peuple dont le théatre moderne
exerce une prépondérance telle, que les neuf
dixiemes des piéces jouées ‘dans le monde sont
d'origine frangaise,

Question de langue a part, le bon théitre est un

I

d'hilarit¢ soit motivé, car
Catulle nous aflirme
gue: RS 'ITHV/’[H, res 'ill(‘/)[v[])r nulla est” (aurait
—i,—presenti le “‘giggling’’ américain). Or, que
de fais le simple souvenir d’une scéne de haut
cotnique nous a fourni l’occasion d'un rire légi-
time et a sufli & mettre en fuite ce que Leopardi
appelle, ¢ piv sublime dei  sentimentt  wmani,”’
mais qui je préfére nommer avee cet autre Ital-
ien @ Tetra visilatrice ¢ non chiwnata” : Vennui,

“Tennui naquit un jour de l'uniformité,” a dit
T,amotte dans une de ses fables, .R-O.mpons donc la
pénible et un peu monotone continuité d'une tache
ardue par quelques excursions dans le domaine de
la saine gaité, de fagon a ce qU'ON ne puisse pas
parodier pour nous le vers de Lamotie et qu'on
s'écrie pas: comme le fit un jour Mme. de Chat-
eaubriand: ““E’nnui naquit un jour de 'umiver-
sité,"

S. E. de C.



In the days of the old regime, 111}5 Cnnzuli%lp
forest possessed a charm more alluring than life
in the fenced cities; the uncertain security ol the
towns had no such magnetisn as the certaim in-
security of the woods. To live behind pz\llszulcs
and stannch carthworks might he suflicient  ex-
citement for the monkish D Adllehout or the fire-
eating Frontenac, but to Vrlm‘Lhc\g:n}ntlct in the
wild woods was high life for St. Castin, La Salle,
and Du Lhut. TFrancis Parkman has brilliantly
depicted the roving bands ol Frenchimen who fled
the cities to live -with the Hurons and ;\.1;{()}1-
quins, and to exchange brandy for !)cn\'ur-skms in
the face of excommunication and the sceular pen-
altics of Fort St. Louis; for neither threats not
Llandishments were ol much avail in dealing with
men whom the forest had maddened and the fur
trade heavily subsidized.

But to those who know the smell of the halsam
and the aroma of the twisted cedar, who o have
seen the infinite ¢lills, the hollow canyons, and
the dashing cascades ol the 11()1'11{];111(1, this yearn-
ing for the woods is not one ‘\\'lnch passes under-
standing. The fever is still in the blood thouygh
the breed  has changed.  The Courcurs de bois
were the lost legion of the French régime—hut
they were empire-builders, after their kind, who
staved not  for forest ov  torrent, but pressed
north, west and south, to spread the Gallice lilies
over hall a continent. To-dayv the voyageur is the
scout of another cmpire. Still,resolutely he picrees
the subarctic wilderness, amd paddles his hirch-
bark into unknown waters. The rulers of the old
regime sct themselves against .this woodland fever.
To-day the government turns it to account hy or-
ganizing and dispatching exploring parties  into
that vast country lving between Hudson's Bay
and the great lakes.

It was five o'clock on a June morning that our
small flect of canocs pushed ofl in the rain from
the south shore of Iake Helen* and a paddle  of
three hours bhrought us to the Narrows; nine
miles Iurther up we came to Camp Alexander,
which lies at the foot of two miles of rapids, the
first chute on that magnificent waterway which
is also the finest trout stream in the world. Iere,
in a blinding rainstorm, we pitched our tents;
and hesides the discomfort of heing wet, we were
ravaged that night by mosqguitoes.  All next day,
and the next, we waded over the portage through
the mud, weighed down by loads ranging from
one to two hundred pounds, according as we were
whites or Indians, tenderfeet or seasoned pack-
men. The man who has never had a packstrap
acrods his forchead, or staggered a mile or so un-
der a hundredweight of pemmican will know hut
faintly the joy of a two-mile portage or the per-
spiration which attendeth it.

On the fourth day we had our canoes once more
in the water, and an early start brought us to
Split Rock portage before noon, Islet Portage

was reached in due course; and for the night  we
camped at the south end of Pine Portage. At the
foot of these rapids we landed several five  and
six pound speckled trout, which made a plea-
sant variation in our menu. The day following
we lorwarded our supplies across Pine Portage, a
distance ol two miles. Passing around the foot
of the White Chute we camne to Iittle IFlat Rock
carly in the afternoon, and leaving the Nepigon
River crossed Little Black Sturgeon Lake to  the
west, camping tor the night on Flat Rock Port-
age-—the home of the original black-fly.

At daybreak we made our way across the trail
and had our first glimpse of Iake Nepigon, the
fargest body of water between Lake Superior and
Hudson's Bay, measuring about forty miles long
by as many broad. Iligh rocky shores rise
abruptly from the dark deep water, and  forest
fires have scorched its bleak headlands. Ilere the
Iudson's Bay schooner “Bella' was waiting {or
us; and as soon as our supplies were on bhoard she
slipped out of the barren harbor.  During  four
days we drifted about on this tiny sca, whistling
for a wind, living on cold pork and biscuits, and
sleeping on the uneven planking of a superannuat-
ed Mackinaw. On the tilth we crawled into Gull
Bay, and about mnoon arrived at the mouth of
Gull River. Tere is situated perhaps the most
important Indian village on Lake Nepigon, and in
less than  ten minutes the entire tribe had
swarmed around the boat and over the bales
which we carried ashore. We made a lire, hoiled
some tea, and ate our dinner under the uncmbar-
rasscd gaze of the villagers, who were pleased to
pick up the secraps we threw away.

It is ditlicult to say which worried us most all
the summer, the Indians or their dogs. Both in-
vaded our camp, and with equal politeness. When-
ever a white man intrudes on ans<Indian settle-
nient, the whole village expects to be maintained
during the visit. We sought to compromise by
inviting  Wekwass, the chief of Gull River In-
dians, Lo sup with us that evening; but apparent-
ly the invitation was not carclully construed, for
sharp at six o’clock Wekwass hove in sight at the
head of his retainers, a fleather in his cap and
withal a pleasing figure. We had no delight in
the rest  of our guests, but welconted them all
with resignation. A cauldron of bean soup soon
purchased their good will, and small presents of
brown shag tabaec turned the camp into an Ojib-
way carnival.

During our stay at this village we had the luck
to be spectators of the annual festivity attending
the payment of the Treaty Mouey, when cach full-
blooded Indian nian, woman, and child, receives
from the Government an annuity of four dollars,
the rent of half a continent from its original own-
ers. For some time the Indians had been on tip-
toe expecting the agent who was charged with the
liquidation ‘of this mighty matter. At last a sail
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was descried down the bay, and presently the In-
dian Agent and his half-hreed retinne moored
their lugger amid  the rattle ol musketry, the
shricking of children, and the barking of dogs. A
loaded schooner helonging to the Tudson’s Bay
Company came in shortly afterwards—for an In-
dian and his moncey are casily parted when ban-
dana handkerchiels  and prismatic dress cottons
arc the temptation. Business, however, was post-
poned until the morning; and alter a long spasm
of singing and dancing the Indians laid themselves
down in their hirch tepees much as a child goes
to slecep on  Christinas Ive. Next day we too
made our way to the council house, a log cabin
around the bend of the river, and witnessed  the
mad serambling for stale sweets, and four dolars’
worth ol  Missanabie joy. In the afternoon the
. B. C's hoat  sailed  away with the money,
leaving us several Queens of Sheba.,  Indeed, Sol-
omon in all his glory, could not have heen array-
¢d like one of these.

Our cook, Perrot, was a French-Canadian, who
kiew the backwoods from the Ottawa to Hud-
solt's Bay; but before we  reached home we had
dragged him over a country he had never seen be-
fore.  Perrot was also our interpreter. IHe knew
all about Indians.  Some said that his own mo-
ther  was an Ojibway squaw, but this Perrot de-
nied with a good Scotch oath.  And as he wore
a long, fair moustache and parted his hair in the
wmiddle, I believed him.  As a lnguist his reper-
toire was great, including Inglish, French, Ojib-
way, Cree, Chinook, and the profaue. The last-
named he had perfected in a long course of river-
driving on the Gatineau, where a sharp tongue is
as uselul as an axe, and a stark oath as letching
as a cant-hook. Our guides knew no Knglish, but
they told their yarns to Perrot with the most
outrageous pow-wow-wow. And afterwards DPer-
rot repeated them to us.

To be with Perrot in the canoe was to be  at
ease. No matter how fierce was the rapid or
how high the wave, his paddle seemed to throw
oil upon it, and he brought you safely through
the flood. A rushing river or a foaming cataract
had no hidden terrors for him. He knew by the
shade of the water and the curl of the wave how
deep was the reef; and he would juggle his canoe
through the rocky jaws ol death. Ome slip, one
false movement, and the tiny craft would be shat-
tered on the rocks or swamped by the back-eddy.
A voyageur seldom has two chances, and on  ac-
count of its clement of constant danger, the run-
nung of rapids is a most exciting sport. Imagine
yourself bounding down a watery stairway, per-
haps half a mile in length, swept around a bend
by the milky cataract, the banks flying Hy like
the panorama past the window of a train. Your
pulses are galloping, but your cye is fastened on
your bowian, whose every movenient you uniust
second. Iis paddle is now on the port, now on
the starboard side; anon it is thrust out in front
to guard against false channels. Over the last
chute you bound like a toboggan on the ice and
slide at length into smooth water. The other
canoes race down, taking exactly the same course,
but running less risk now that you have picked
out the safe waterway.

A landing is made at the foot of the rapids,
since here is always the best fishing ground. The
axes ring out for a spell, and then in the little
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clearing the tents are pitched. Meantime the cook
has made a fire on the beach, and over it on a
pole the kettle is hung. Tea, bread, pork and
beans—with stewed pruncs as the plat du jour—
make a banquet in the woods, with hunger for a
sauce piquante. One will ecat anything, and lots
ol it, when the aromatic balsam gets in his lungs
and the tallrail log shows thirty or forty miles a
day. ‘Then a good long smoke round the camp-
firc to keep the {lies at bay; a game of cards;
more of Perrot’s stories, or your own; and if you
have run across a flock ol wild duck during the
day there will he a bowl of bouillon hefore  you
turn in for the night.

As I was due to return to Iingland in the aut-
umin, it became necessary for me to abandon the
party in the woods.  We reached a IHudson's Bay
Post late in September, and here I prepared  to
take my leave. Fortunately, the factor of the
post was, sending two Indians down to the rail-
wav for the winter supplics, and it was soon  ar-
ranged for a matter of ten dollars, that I should
have a place in their canoe.  Our cook prepared a
hamper of food to last me for a week or so, and
at daybreak one morning we paddled out of sight
of Nepigon House.  In four months I had picked
up some Ojibway, but, in spite of my few phrases,
that journey down to the Great Takes was a
lonesome one.  To my additional discomfort, I
found that the Indians were also depending upon
my small commissariat; so with care my larder
lasted three days instead of six, and for the rest
1 was obliged to satisly my appetite as  they
did, on consomnié de scagull and a casual fish or
partridge. It must be remembered that an Indian
continues to cat not until his appetite is satis-
ficdd, but until nothing remains in sight. He is of-
ten in pain before he reaches the desert; but no

matter, he must have the dried apples if  there
are any left. ‘I'o make matters worse we were

storm-hound for a day and a hall.  And this is
how that happened.

A strong nor'wester overtook us one afternoon
while we were crossing a wide bay of TLake Nepi-
gon. For a sail we had rigged up one of my
blankets on a spruce sapling, which we lashed to
the forward thwart with a pack-strap. A birch
anoe will run before almost any storm under a
small lug sail, but this particular brecze in the
end accomplished our undoing. The waves rose
higher and higher, and so did the bark canoe, un-
til T began to doubt if she could weather the in-
creasing gale. Our only chance was to run for a
cape that thrust out a long, lean finger into the
surf, bevond which we hioped to find a lee shore.
On the brave little canoe bounded, riding the bil-
lows like a cork, but not always escaping the
Constant

white waves that curled up astern.
bailing, however, kept her alloat, and she rode
swiftly toward the point. A sand-bar ran out

some distance, and to avoid swamping we kept
her head seaward a bit. At last we fancied our-
selves clear of the bar, and swinging her bow
around we jibed the hlanket. Over she went, for-
tunately in shallow water; and we dragged our
goods ashore, and spent the next few hours shiv-
ering before a f{ire.

We camped here for a day and a half, till the
storm had spent itself; and to make up time we
decided to travel by night. This was the most
delightful experience of all, the gentle progress of
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a bircl-bark canoe over the moonlit waters.
Wrapped in a blanket to keep out the steely cold
of the northern night, one sits "midships and lis-
tens dreamily to the chiunking of the paddles and
the droning of the redmen. The solitude of a for-
est older than Lehanon is around you, hut  vou
arc happy. The howl of a wolf echoes from the
mainland, but it fits in well with your loncly
mood.

«And backward rush sweet memories, like frag-
ments of a dream,

Wwe hear the dip of paddle blades, the ripple ol

the strean,

mad, mad rush of frightened wings

brake and covert start,

The breathing ol the woodland, the throb of na-
ture's heart.”’

The from

Claude Bryvan,
& & &

Co-Education
(From another point of view)

Long vears ago an ape abject,
Swung idly {rom a tree,

i1l eried his better-hali-cleet,

Come down and hold voursell erect,

Yor, if vou have no sclf-respeet,
Phink ol posterity.

So down he came, unwilling slave,
And heard her future plan;
How he must live, and how bhehave,
sShe made him part his hair and shave,
She made him—till himscll to save—
He turned into a man.

But, monkevlike, he still delights,
In singing scuseless songs,

Which green-eved jealousy incites:

Forgetiul of his former plights,

II¢ mocks the plea of woman's rights,
Aud cke of woman's wrongs.

Now, should the sterner sex ¢'er scan
These lines, perchance they will
Mark well the moral, if they can:—
IHad woman, when the world began,
Opposed Co-cducation, Man
Would be a Monkey still.

& & &
Union Notes

At a meeting of the Executive Committee held
this week it was decided to call a general meceting
of the members of The Union on Monday, Janu-
arv 16th. At this meeting a detailed statement
of the aflairs of the Club will he given in order
that the gravity of the present situation may be
realized.  The membership is only one  hundred
and twenty-five, and as two hundred is the wmini-
tiium membership on whichi'l‘he Union cap exist
and pay its way, it is obvious that some move
must be made if the charter 1s not to be given up.
I'he Union would rather grow than cease to exist.
It would, if it could, extend its premises, intro-
duce parliamentary debating, assist the social hie
of the University more fully and prove itseil to
be that student Utopia where faculty and college
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differences would be laid aside and the University
idea would be voiced and exampled to the under-
graduate body generally.  With The Union  goes
The Varsity, and should the paper ever cease to
he the University organ and lapse again into a
college journal the development of o mnited under-
graduate hody would be set hack twenty vears,
The fee is not an extravagant one, and even it 1t
were there is a fund available by which, il a man
owns his inability to pay, his membership will be
made good and his conlidence respected. The in-
portance of  The Union to the soctal dile o the
University would perliaps be most fully realized
were it to give up  the struggle  lor existence
against which it has so bravely fought sinee its
organtzation,

At the same meeting the resignation of Mro T,
II. Betts as Iditor-in-Chicl ol The Varsity  Jor
the winter term was received.  Inoview of the dif-
ficulty of securing a new lditor on such short no-
tice Mr, Jamieson was asked to continue in of-
fice until  the  ond of the academic vear.  Mr.
Jamicson has consented to act. )

o &b &

The Lit

The last regular meeting  of  The Lit. for the
Micliacelmas term was held on Friday night and
was marked by the excellent attendance and  the
enthusiasm which have been characteristic of all
the meetings of the Society this term. The Lit,
scems this year to have regained some ol its pris-
tine glory.  The spring clections have certainly
had o most vivilving cficet upon the Society, as
upon all the functions in connection with the col-
lege. Throughout the University, morcover, there
is apparent this vear a certain vigor and restless-
ness which bodes well for the institution.  That
The T.it. has come under the influence of this new
life is evidenced hy its great suceess this year.

President FFasken called the meeting to order,
aud then the memberp settled down to an evening
of discussion of various matters. The hooklets of
college songs were on hand for the first time and
excited much favorable commnient hy their artistic
appearance.

Messrs, Moore, Munro and Miller were appoint-
od a committee to sclect our representatives  for
the next inter-university debate and for the hrst
inter-college debate. ‘

A communication was received from Mr. Td-
mund J. Bristol, K.C., expressing his desire that
the prize for oratory be awarded in any way that
the general  committee  should see (it, provided
that the student hody act as jury.

President Fasken read a communication which
he had received from Mr. Harry Mace, seeretary
of the Theatre Connuittee for 1904, expressing
disapproval ol the apology sent by the Society to
Miss Roselle Knott, and maintaining that  the
Iit. was exceeding its rights in so doing, as it
is not representative of the University. Mr. Fas-
ken explained that he had answered Mr. Mace's
letter and assured him that the resolution passed
by the Society had reference only to the Arts stu-
dents.  After some discussion a resolution  was
passed sanctioning the president’s letter and au-

thorizing the secretary to cominunicate to Mr.

Mace the Society’s feeling in the matter.
T'he meeting then resolved itself into a commit-
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tee of the whole, with Mr. J. D. Munro in the
chatr, and discussed the first article of the revised
constitution. A few unimportant alterations
were made.

he musical progrannne consisted of a practice
of the songs for the dinner, wnder the leadership
ol Mr. P. B. Thornton. The meeting adjourned
at cleven o’clock. . G. M.
& & 4

Y.M.C.A. Notes

The University of Toronto Young Men's Chris-
tian Association has done a lairly successiul
work during the [all term.  All things that were
planned were not accomplished, yet viewing the
work as a whole, it may truly be said that a
considerable advance was made along  certain
lines. As usual the Association proved its use-
fulness in helping during the carly days of  the
ternt, the men to find their bearings.  Fully 200
men took advantage of the hook exchange to
dispose of or secure their text hooks.  Books,
in value exceeding $250 changed hands in o this
way. The membership of the Association now
stands at 500, and of these 340 are enrolled in
23 Bible study classes.  An effort will be made
to increase the niembership to at least oo and
the Bible study cnrollment to 500, hefore the
close of the present acadetic year.

b b &
Bursar's Death

The death of Mr. Berkeley Smith will he felt by
no one more keenly than by the undergraduates.
o all of us who came in contact with him, he
was kind, agrecable and ready to do a good turn
for negligent students, a virtue rare aniong uien.
His death occurred about 10.30 Tuesday morning.
He had  just  entered his oflice and was looking
over his mail when he suddenly fell forward and
died  helfore medical aid could he hrought,  Tlis
family physician attributes his death to angina
pectoris,

Mr. Smith was born in Fngland 72 years ago.
1lis period ol service to the -University is longer
than that of any other oflicial at present employ-
ed. Fifty years ago he became junior clerk of the
University, and in 1877 he was appointed bursar.

Out of respect to his long and able serviee the
funceral was conducted at the expense of the Uni-
versity. A private service was held at his home
al 2.30 Thursday afternoon, after which the body
taken to St. Philip’'s Anglican church, of

was
which he had heen a devoted niember, and from
there to St. James' Cemetery for burial.  The

large attendance of friends from the University
and the city generally testify to the universal es-
tecem in which he was held.

Mr. Smith leaves a widow and three children,
to whom the Senate and Board of Trustees have
addressed letters of sympathy. We can express
the sympathy of the students to the family of one
who was dear to all of us. G.

& & 4

Mr. Tucker'é Poems

Poems by James A. Tucker, B.A. (William
driggs, Toronto). In this volume Messrs, Reu-
ben Butchart and Joseph T. Clark have collected
the greater nuinber of the poems of the well-
known young journalist, whose carcer was a few
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months ago cut short by death. Their produc-
tion is of particular interest at the present mo-
uient, when certain events have again  brought
into notice the name of the young man, who, as
Iiditor of the Varsity, took so  prominent a
part in the student agitation of 1895, Messrs.,
dutchart and  Clark, the poet’s literary  execu-
tors, have brought out the volute at the urgent
request  of  his felow-students, who desired  a
peritanent menmorial of one who was thoroughly
representative of the most vigorous undergradu-
ate thought.

The poems have, however, real merit and  are
well worthy of preservation.  Mr. Tucker had a
poet’s soul, emotional and sensitive, and a  dis-
tinet power of expression.  With these gifts were
united a, Cpassionate love ol [reedons, with a hat-
red of oppression, and an uncompromising ideal-
ityv,”” which made bis words always foreible, and
at times impressive, He was an ardent admirer
of Matthew Arnold, and as might be expected,
felt a profound interest in the philosophy of life,
tempered by a tender reverence.  I'his  deeper
side of the poet’s nature 1s beautifully revealed
in several of his poems. We quote one as an ex-
ample —

On the Moor.

As one who wanders on a moor at mght,
Secking  the house-light that shall guide him

home,
Till, blinded Dy the darkness beating down
From the unmoving vault o'er all the carth,
IIe sces a hundred false, imagined lights
One after another, and the way is lost,-—
The true Hght mingled with the Talse so that
e knows not which be true and which be false,
But weary, falls asleep in deep despair,
Andd lies 11 morning wakes and shows to him
The great unquenched light which shines o’er all
And close at hand the home he sought by night,
Vel seeking, failed to find; even so the sonl,
Benighted here, wanders in search of {rath,
Conlused by will-o’-the-wisps, and shall not know
Which light be true, which light he false, until
The future morn of God break through the night,
Showing the haven of the soul at hand.
artistic merit, indeed, the love
Ivrics are the most conspictnous.  Thev are m
\:urying styles and reflect many varving moods.
A Parting” sceems like an ccho ol Sheltey.

For purely

Only the press of the hand—-
I'his, and only this !
And a broken “Good-hve” in the gloom
From lips that dare not kiss.
Then on through the dark and the wind
That laughs at its own black jest—
On—on, with an cmplier heart,
To a hungry, troubled rest.

The two pocms quoted above will give the
reader some itlea of Mr. Tucker’s poetic taste.
A very acceptable feature of the volume is the
prefatory  tnemoir and sonunet by Mr.  Arthur
Stringer, in which the voung poet is paid a very
fine tribute. The book is simple and artistic in
binding and general appearance and will doubt-
less be a source of much gratification to all
friends and admirers of the author, who have de-
sired to see his productions preserved in a fitting
manner.
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Copies of Mr. Tucker's Poems may be obtained
from Wm. Briggs, Publisher, or from Messrs.
Butchard and Clark, in “Saturday Night” Build-
ing. G. ML

s & &

The University/CoIIege Dinner

The unanimous opinion of all present at the
cighth annual Arts dinner, participated in this
year by University College only, was “greater
han has been.”! It is especially gratilyving to no-
tice an increase in the attendance from ninety-one
of last year to three hundred and two this vear.
Never before were so many distinguished men ga-
thered together to address an undergraduate
body. The presence and address ol Professor
Goldwin Smith added especial charm and interest
o this highly successful function.

Ihe programine was carried out \VlUl()‘Jt"A halt.
Promptly at eight o'clock Professor  Ramsay
Wright took the chair and for an hour a delicions
and substantial dinner was scrved.  Shortly uf’t‘or—
wards the chairman intrmlucc\(l the toast to “!]lv
King" and then the toast “Canada and the \1',111:
pire,”” which was responded to by the Hon. (v.} ‘]<,4
Foster and Hon. Mr. IHarcourt respectively. The
toast ol the evening, “Our ;\1111;1 E\Iutm‘,\" thgn
followed, being proposced hy Professor Goldwin
Smith and  responded to by Mr. Iuric ;\\1‘111()\1}",
B.A., and W. 1. Tackaberry, B.A. “0ur Guests”
was then introduced by Principal IIutt«mv and was
responded to by Mayor Urquhart m‘nl Mr. ]',(l—
mund Bristol. At this stage the chairman untor-
tunately had to leave and the \'i(‘tucl}gnirmmvl took
his place and gave the next toast, SSister Univer-
Gities,” which was proposcd by Mro Kylie  and
called forth kind expressions of feeling from Mr,
Howitt of McGill, Mr. Polson of Queen's :111}1
Rev. Mr. ISmory ol Ottawa College. Past l’r)cm—
dent  Capt. A. 1. IHunter then proposed  ““The
Press,”’ which was responded to by Mr. J. Al
Macdonald and Mr. C. R. Jamieson, and last but
not least came ‘““Athletics,”” coupling with it Dr.
Henderson and Mr. Fred Dowling.

The service was very ellicient, the menu cards a
work of art and the orchestra and songs of
Messrs. Rathbun and Pickup, and the undergrad-
uates generally, all lent an additional charm.
Thanks are due to the Literary Society for their
kindness in providing a songster for‘c\'vry one
present.  Thanks are also (ll'lc to the Faculty gen-
erally and to Professors Wright, TTutton, ;\lgan—
der and Keves in particular, and to Mr. Kylie for
the interest and assistance rendered to the com-
mittee. A perusal of .tlxc number present by
vears is very interesting:
present, 76; 3rd year, 667 2nd year, 715 ISt)}’:*}r,
41; Faculty, 20; guests, graduates, cte., 28, To-
tal, zo2. )

In conclusion I wish to give my thanks to the
wmembers of the commitiee, who have unceasingly
labored for the success of this dinner. “They must
feel as 1 feel that it was a labor of love and that
our recompense more than lies in its success.

Gordon Heyd,
Chairman of Committee.
LI
“ The Rugby”

The annual At Home of the University Athletic

Association was held on Wednesday evening, Dec.

4th vear, numbers

7th. About four hundred were present and en-
joyed the most successful dance ever given by the
Association.  The Gymnasium was prettily ar-
ranged with flags and pennants  and bunting
across from wall to wall,  The gallery was com-
pletely draped and arranged with comfortable
seats, which made charming points from which to
view the dancers. The supper was taid  in the
large room upstairs.  The music was even hetter
than in  previous vears and the programme  of
twenty dances was carried out on an alimost per-
feet floor.

It may he safely said that never has the Gyvimn-
nasium heen graced by a more heautiful collection
of Canada’s maiden youth, and pretty gowns were
gquite as numerous as in other years.  The nien
were mostly students and graduates of the Uni-
versity.

The patronesses were Mrs. W, Mortimer Clark,
Mrs.  Loudon, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs., Mec-
Curdy, Mrs. Baker, Mrs. Primrose, Lady Mere-
dith, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. B IS0 Walker, Miss Salter,
Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. Do B, Macdonald, Mrs. Mal-
loch.

The dance was  opened by the quadrille d'hon-
neur, danced by Miss 19, Clark and Mr. Baldwin,
Alrs. TLoudon and Dr. Wood, Mrs. B. Ii. Walker
amd Mr. Bovd, Mrs. Ramsay Wright and Mr.
Henderson, Mrs. Sweny and Mr. Williams, Mrs.
D. B. Macdonald and Mr. A, Magee, A D.C.) Mrs,
MceCurdy and Professor Young, Mrs, Baker and
Mr. Sherry.

The greatest credit is due the seeretary, Dr. W,
G. Wood, and his committee for their untiring ef-
forts in making this the most successful dance in
the history of the Athletic Association.

After going to press last week Varsity received
invitations to the At Home. MceK.

s & &
The Medical At Home

Tuesday, Novewnber twenty-ninth, may well he
remembered as a red-letter day for the students
of the Medical IFaculty, for it was the occasion
ol their First Annual At Home, an event which,
judged purely as a student’s function, proved one
of the most delightful and successful aflairs  of
the year. .

It is no new thing for the Medicals to celebrate
or entertain, for as a matter of fact, there arc
few  that can do better than they, but hither-
to their efforts have been expended on their An-
nual Dinner, long known as the biggest and best
in town, and only this vear did they make a de-
parture in a more widely popular direction by
throwing open their doors to ladies, and holding
a splendid At Home instead.  The success of this
move, from the student’s standpoint cannot be
questioned for the attendance was very large
and representative of the students as a whole
and the unanimous verdict of all who attended
was that ‘‘it was hard to beat.”

The Gymnasium and Student’s Union Building.
in which it was held, were excellently fitted up
and decorated for the aflair. The short concert
and succeeding dance were held in the Gymmasi-
um itself, which was made very attractive with
bunting and flags, strung from gallery and ceil-
ing, while the four corners of the room were cur-
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tained ofl and transformed into delightful, spa-
cious cozy-corners, fitted up with an abundance
of comfortable lounges and easy chairs. The
large assembly-room of the literary Society up-
stairs was similarly transformed into a promen-
ading hall, while in the rooms to the right of the
main hall, on the ground floor, refreshments were
dispensed all evening.

The allair was opened by the reception of the
evening’s guests by the lady patronesses, whose
nanies follow :—Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mrs. TLou-
don, Mrs. Temple, Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. . N, G.
Starr, Mrs. Reeve, Mrs. R. Wright, Mrs. Peters,
Mrs. A. B. Macallum, Mrs. Bingham, Mrs, Prim-
rose, Mrs. McPhedran, Mrs, J. I, W, Ross, Mrs.,
Powell, Mrs, Fotheringham, Mrs. Wishart, Mrs,
C. I.. Starr. Then the audience seated itself to
listen to an cxcellent, short concert by local mu-
sicians, all of whom won glorious applause  and
were clearly appreciated, despite the fact that
the impending dance cast its shadow, or shall we
say Its sunshine, before it, and make all feet rest-
less until ten o'clock struck, when dance-pro-
gramuies were distributed, the hall cleared ol
chairs, and cvervbody proceeded to ‘‘get husy.”
Then, when opening lancers began, it seemed  as
though there was  going to be an awful crush,
but after a few dances things righted themselves,
the splendid observation-gallery overhead was
taken advantage of by many, and those who pre-
ferred “Lo walk” found their way to the promen-
ading hall, where another orchestra was holding
forth, and soon everyhody was haviug a  grand
titne. It was nearly three o’clock in the morning
when the dance broke up, and the boys hegan to
think of their next morning’s lectures, and for
the first time felt tired. ‘The committee, who
had worked so faithiully and well received  so
many hearty congratulations from faculty and
students alike that they went home to have the
best sleep they had known for a week.

In the course of the short progratnie preceding
the dance, addresses were delivered by Dr. G AL
Bingham, Honorary DIresident, Mr. D. A. L.
Graham, President of the At Home, and by Dean
Reeve and President T,oudon. The assisting art-
ists were, Miss Iexie Clark, (contralto), Miss
Marie Wheeler, (soprano), Mr. W. . Shepherd
'08, (baritone), Mr. ¥. W. Routley ‘o7, (tenor),
and the University Mandolin and Guitar Club,
while Mr. D. C. Balfour proved a most excellent
accompanist.  The olflicers of the At Home, to
wlhom so much credit is due, were as follows:—
Dr. . A. Bingham, Hon. Pres.; D. A. T,. Gra-
ham, Pres.; A. D. McCannel, 1st Vice-Pres.; IL.
R. Ross, 2nd Vice-Pres.; J. S, Pritchard, Sccere-
K. C. Cairns, I'reasurer ; and W. B. Roberts of
fourth year ; Messrs. R. Graham, C. P, Chapin,
H. M. McNeil, of third year ; H. M. McFadden,
H. B. Wood, T'. Callahan, of sccond year; W.
Krupp, C. S. Gideon, J. P. Garrity, H. K. Ham-
il, of first year, and Messrs. H. Cook, 1. G.
Iodgson, and ¥. W. Rolph, of the Medical So-
ciety.

LI ]

““You are very witty,” said a [riend to Rous-
seaun. ‘It is a pity you are not learned.”

“You are a scientist,”’ replied the poet, ‘‘and
it is to be regretted that you have no humor.”

ABOUT
CRITICISM
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effect before he buys.
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Each Semi-ready suit is tail-
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lighted —well ventilated —cleanly
tailory.

Your satisfaction is positively
guaranteed or we refund your
money.
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ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL
Faculty Cup

The hinal game for the Faculty Cup was played
on Friday, Dec. gth, between teains representing
‘o and o7, The sophomores succeceded o win-

ning  from  the sceniors  alter a hotlyv-contested
gatne, the score being 2 to 1. "o7 made the lirst
score shortly after play started and o3z tallied

about ten minutes later.  Just hefore the half
ended the sophomores scored the third and win
ning goal, as neither team scored in the  sccond
hali. For the winners IFraser and Motherwell
played well at hali-hack. The teams were:

05 team-—Goal, Dallas; backs, Green, Ruddell;
hall-hacks, Haves, Kunight, Robertson; forwards,
Phillips, Jamicson, Delary, Gilchrist, Hore.

‘07 team—Goal, Wright; backs, Johns, AMec
wen; halves, Dicks, Lragser, Motherwell;  for
wards, Bavne, Renwick, Vance, McDonald, Dun-
has.

INTERMEDIATE
City Teachers 1, Pharmacy 0

City Teachers defeated Pharmacy on Saturday
in the final game for the championship of the In-
teruediate Association League, by a score of 1 to
0. The only score of the game was made in the
sccond half, after a brilliant picce of combination

work by Colvin, Brown, Reid, Hunnisett.  The
teanss were:
City Teachers—Goal, Armstrong; backs, Kl

liott, Woodward; halves, Colvin, Smith, Watson;
forwards, Reid, Brown, Bulmer, Hunnisett, Baird,

Pharmacy—Goal, THemphili; hacks, Collinson,
Cook; halves, McCready, Sager, HHunt; forwards,
Mclay, Baker, Newton, Kippin, Kelly.

LACROSSE

The Varsity ILacrosse Club held its annual meet-

ing in the Gymnasium on Friday, Dec. gth.  The
Secretary’s report showed that the trip  last

spring had heen more cxtcns_ivg t]m.}l any prcx'io_ns«
ly taken, the only disappointing feature having
heen the loss to Johns Hopkins of the intercolie-
giate championship of Amcrica. The following of-
ficers were elected: Hon. Pres., Prof. McCurdy;

Hon. Vice-Pres., W. W. Livingston; Pres., D. 1.

Graham; 1st Vice-Pres., C. G. Heyd; 2nd  Vice-
Pres., F. Dowling; representatives—Artls,  4th
vear, D. J. Cowan; 3rd year, H. M. Allen; o2nd

year, H. S. Sprague; Ist year, N. Lamber‘t. Med-
icine—4th year, G_McIntyre; 3rd year, J. Swayne;
2nd vear, V. Graham; Ist year, O. Davidson. 3.
P. S.—3rd year, J. Raynor; and year, G. Clark;
1st year, A. Chestnut. Victoria, F. Coombs;
Pharmacy, O. Brown; Dentals, A. Elliott, 1st
vear; manager and secretary-treasurer, W. J. Mec-
Kay. H. Merton was elected last spring to act
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as captain for 19os. The prospecls are very
hright for next vear, and it is conlideutly cexpect-
cd that the tntercollegiate championship will  be
regained.  Among the players available for next

spring aver Merton,  Ifraser, Graham,  Franels,
Dowhing,  Sprague,  Heyd,  Cain,  Mclntyre,

Swavne, MeKee, Sherry, Colenman, Broadfoot] G
Melmyre, Raymore, Brown, Lambert, Taylor.

& & &
The Varsity Baseball Tour

On the morning of June 6 the Varsity baschall
team, under the paternal care of Manager “*Jack”
MacLachlan, set out on the annual tour. To the
old campaigners on the team, embarking  on  the
tour was a  natier to occasion no excitement
whatever, hut to the new recruits, Don Balfour
and Pete Lang, it was an occasion of unusual im-
pressiveness, as was manifest by the abnormal
chest dinensions of the above-named pair.  The
other players, however, took their seats in their
private travelling car with the ntmost unconcern.
There was also in this select coterie of baseball
exponents, Ralph Williams, the erack first  base-
man and captain; Cecil Weldon, the only rival of
Napoleon Lajoie, and George Biges, the stellar
shortstop. Then  also there were Jesse Tripp,
whose  starthing plays made many a rustic fan
gape In wonderment with. wide open cyes.  Joe
McGinnity Robert, who could cateh the ball  in
his teeth, and  Austin Ross, the busy bungler,
With such a stroug line-up as this, conceded to be
the fastest team that ever represented Varsity on
the road, Manager Macl,achlan had visions of a
{rivmphal march through Ontario and a glorious
return weighed down with countless laurels won.

[lis visions, however, were not altogether un-
founded, because the record of the team was ex-
cellent indeed. Only one game was lost in On-
tario by the University nine, and although defeat-
ed in the majority of games in Michigan, it was
not because of any inferior playing, hut because
ol those adverse circumstances that give rise to
the glorious uncertainty of the game.

The first game was played at Lindsay. It was
a preat game and Varsity won only after great
dilliculty by a score of 3-2. The Lindsay umpire
proved to be the most eficctive plaxer the home
team had and tried desperately to win the game
by the aid of weird and wonderful decisions. This
happened to be the opening game of the scason in
Lindsay and fittingly to celebrate the auspicious
oceasion a monster parade took place through the
main streets, in which both teams marched to the
svinphonious strains of the town band. It was a
parade the recollection of which will go down to
untold ages. It would appear to look at the
proud street and haughty demeanor of “Big
Chief”” Williams and his band of basehall braves
that marching behind brass bands was a daily oct
currence. Don Balfour looked particularly cute
with his petite blue cap and white sweater artis-
tically splashed with mud, and on his face the
winsome smile— “T'he sinile that won’t come off.”’
Joe Robert was also cunningly arranged in a
dusty creation of gray touched with blue that
made a neat eflect. Pete Lang’s costume was
particularly noticeable for the pleated tucks edged
with thick layvers of mud. ‘There were other cos-
tumes, glowing and gaudy, of which, however,
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time will mnot permit of description, but alto-
gether they contributed to the success of the par-
ade.

Peterboro was the scene of the next game. The
diamond, under the most favored conditions, was
none of the best, but on this particular day, ow-
ing to’a recent rain, it was mostly covered with
a fine mud, which greatly facilitated sliding to
hases.  Varsity proved to be good “mudlarks,”
however, and carried the day by a score ol 10-1.
Organ’s pitching, the tecam play ol the  Varsity
nine, and the batting of Williams and Tripp, were
the most noticeable features ol the game. Peter-
boro was the farthest point cast zeached by the
team. From lere they returned to Toronto and
set out on their travels again, this time to  the
West. Norwich was the hrst town stopped  at.
It was rumored that there was a haseball  team
in  this important centre, but alter a [ruitless

scarch nothing that could be dignitied with  the
term of a baseball team could be found. The
score was 17 to t.

I'rom Norwich the bascball pilgrimns  turned

their faces towards Ingersoll, where alter a very
fast game, replete with spectacular plays, the
home team was defeated. Ingersoll, it may he
remarked, is the native heath of Captain Wil
liams, and the people could not do cuough to en-
tertain the college boys. Irom the moment they
cmerged from the train till the time they reluct-
antly departed  the most hospitable treatment
was accorded the Varsity players. At the station
they were met by Mr. Hook and Mr. Kunight, the
president and manager of the Ingersoll club, and
several other prominent citizens; and having  cn-
joyed a drive around the town, were  shown
through many ol the large factories lor which the
town 1s noted.  In the evening a banguet was ten-
dered to the visiting players, to which it is need-
less to say full justice was done, and which occa-
sioned a flood of postprandial oratory. Mr. ook,
in an cloquent speech, expressed in felicitous
terms, the welcome of the Ingersoll citizens and
congratulated the players on their excellent show-
ing. The president of the Varsity club responded
in a few words, and amid song and story a thor-
oughly enjoyable cvening was passed. The treat-
ment received at the hands ol the Ingersoll people
will long remain the happiest of many happy ex-
periences of the 1904 tour.

Victory had now perched ou the University ban-
ners four  times  in succession without the sem-
blance of defeat and it looked as if there was no-
thing in Ontario to check the onward march to
victory. But just when confidence reigned most
supreme dire defeat was encountered and Varsity

THE VARSITY

fell belore the prowess of the St. Thomas nine,
11-6. Over-confidence was the cause of defeat, as
the Varsity nine on their merits should have won
casily.  Ample amends were made for this set-
back by a signal victory at Chatham, by the
score ol 82, In Chathamn Joce Robert and Roy
Miller, two Varsity stars, Orst learned to  swat
the deeeptive bender.  Henee it was that a moon-
light excursion in honor of the Varsity team was
held, at which Cecil Weldon, the gay Lothario of
the team, was the happy recipient of the lavish
favors of the ladies.

Having wade such a fine record in Ontario, it
was  thought advisable to cross the border and
Vget aline on” the last bascball aggregations in
Michigan.  Accordingly the Detroit Athletic Club
were encountered, but stage Iright incapacitated
a few of the Varsity nine, and defeat fell to our
lot, 11-6.

Then followed a game in Lansing, the state cap-
ital, with the Michigan Agricultural College, and
although  the Toronto team clearly outplayed
their opponents, victory  slipped through their
clutches in the last inuings, y-8. Ilowever, the
next game was won casily Irom the ¥Flint team
by the large score ol 22-1, despite their awe-in-
spiring reputation. A series of games with the
Mount Clemens nine followed, and here the ‘To-
ronto players displayed a very clever article of
ball, that evoked numerous flattering press no-
tices. No faster tean could be found in the whole
State of Michigan than that hailing from Mount
Clemens, and the close games that Varsity play-
ed with them redounds greatly to their credit.

From Michigan the travellers retraced their
footsteps (not that they had to walk) back to In-
gersoll, where the concluding game of the tour re-
sulted in a win for Varsity. On the whole it was
a mest successful tour.  The record of the club
was highly creditable and the standard of ball
playing was of a high order. The wide reputa-
tion gained in the past by the Varsity bascehall
team was amply sustained, and from the point ol
view of pleasure and interest to those who took
part, mnothing more desirable could possibly be
conceived. o
“Centrefielder.”

& & &

Bound to Succeed: “TFather, when I graduate |
am going to follow my literary bent and write
for money."”

“Iumph! My son, you ought to he successful.
That’s all you did the four years you spent at
college.”’—Hx.

OUR OWN MAKE
LicHT SPEEDING Boor, $2.50 and $2.75.

HOCKEY BOOTS

$2.00, $2.25, $2.75, $3.00.

SKATES—$1.00, $1.75, $2.00, $3.00, $4.50.
SWEATERS— $2.00.
HOCKEY STICKS-—35¢., 59¢

J.BROTHERTON

550 Yonge Street
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writhing on the
He writhed be-
High Hditor-in-
hecl on his

The Jester was
floor of the rotunda.
cause the Supremc
Chief was pressing his
throat, while the editor of **Wycliffce
College Notes” was dancing  on his
abdomen. At length @ “All—right—
Ill—try to—do it ! he gasped out
between breaths. On hearing this the
assistant cditor and his chief got off
the body. ‘Iet him up,” said the
chief. ‘‘All right,”” responded  the
Wyecliffite, I guess he's had enough.”

Thus it was that the jester was pre-
vailed upon to contribute to  the
Christmas 'Varsity. Ile had dcter
mined that the number before Christ-
mas should see his last contribution—
but that was before he knew  the
weight of the fcet of certain  other
members of the stafi. I feel so dif-
ferent now," he murmured as he sat
up weakly, in an obscure corner of
the rotunda. And -then leaning his
back against the wall, he began the

attempt to conjure up thoughts of
humour aforethought. But belore he
could crack a single joke a tinkling
sound was heard passing from room
to room. *‘‘One o'clock,” thought the
remains of the jester as they sat in
the shadow, wlere they were invis-
ible, but whenee  they could see  all
that passed.. IFirst came S. A, Cud-

more.  “Tempus tugit” he murnmured,
as he glanced up at the clock ;  and
then, 1n less classical strain, *That

Llunkety-blank clock’s on  the bias,
anyway.” Thus saying, he passed on
his way to the library.

As he pushed open the swinging
door a little flurry of snow and I,
1. Collins burst into the rotunda. His
coat was but hali-buttoned, and the
peak of his cap stuck out hehind like
the handle of a saucepan. Thus  his
face was visible, and a look of stern
determination  glittered in his eyes.
Stopping to look neither to the right
hand nor to the left he hurried along
the west corridor. “*Was ist das 2?7
said the jester; in his corner. “ls he
going  to dinner or is  one of those
doggerels biting him 2

Before he could scttle this question
to his satislaction, along came J. A.
C. Mason with a girl on both arms.

“ Hoots, toots, mon! Ve dinna ken Andra Carnagie? Why, he’s the mon wha
gi'ed twa million pun’ tae iddecate the Scotch !
“* Shure, he niver thought that *ud do it, did he?”
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(No, not a girl on each arm.) “The
jester modestly averted his eyes until
the sound of his footfalls was out of
sight.

It might lave heen mentioned that
during this time and for several hours
before and after, Jack De Lury  had
been hanging about, looking np wist-
fullyv from time to time at the multi-
tudinous announcements of lectures on
the business side of the hulletin hoard.
But he looked so solemn that the nmian
who sat in the corner couldn't com-
seientiously crack a joke at him.,

He wus  still pondering  on this
strange phenomenon when along came
D. AL Gilchrist and W, D, McDonald.
An almost supernatural glow lit  up
the features of the good Dugald. 1
tell you she's a dream ! he exclaim-
cd. Mac looked at his  companion
strangely. ‘O, I know she's pretty,
all right, all right. I'll just tell you
those.”  Then turning to W. W. Hut-
ton, who was close alongside, le
whispered, “Walter, T'm alraid Gil's
got em again " ¢ Praid so, Mace,”
responded the latter, with a more or
less  sympatletic look towards the
cestatic Gilchrist.

Now scveral entered the rotunda
together, among them A. M. Manson,
with his  coat plaidwise over  his
shoulder, and W. . Barclav. A .MM,
was frowning heavily and spreading
out his hands in an agitated manner.
Barclay didn't seem  to  be paying
much attention to him. *“I teil  you
the party is pure,” said A, M. M,
““Ihe Globe says so.” 1 don't give
a hang," said W. Y. B. ‘“dor any
party, nor for any paper cither, ex-
cept the *Varsity, which has a rather
good man for Business Manager.'

The next striking scene was an en-
counter between Bilkey and Bitzer.
They were accidantally brought  face
to face. There was something sheep-
ish in the way they looked at  oue
another, and cach scemed to be trying
to avoid looking at the other's upper
lip. The scene was so peculiar  that
it made a deep impression on the
silent onlooker.

R. Wherry and his spouse, R.  W.
MeNeel, were now seen coming along
the corridor, the lat{er leaning on her
husband’s arm. 7The jester thought he

had mnever seen a more amicable
couple, but as they passed close to
him he overheard them squabbling

about divorce. 1t required all the
tact of Mr. McTavish, who was com-
ing along behind, to keep them f{rom
coming to blows.

When Prof. Alexander witnessed the
success with which Prof. Wrong's wit-
ticisms smote the student ear, he was
fired with the zeal to excel. Fourth
year students ‘will now be regaled oc-
casionally with such bits as ‘‘Carlyle
undertook the somewhat large con-
tract of the whitewashing of Ileury
VIIL.” and ‘‘Carlyle was one who re-
mained himself a'l his life.”” This last
is mirabile dictu. ‘

Prof. Squair also enters the lists
with a little deflinition of Hermes.
When we leard it our mind wandered
away to the much-suflering-frém-ycl-
low-journals Carrie Nation. Hermes'’
said the DProfessor ‘‘was a man to
whom a large number of things were
attributed with which he had nothing
to do.”
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“I's not good enongh for Varsity,
said Ierh. Collins, as he passed us the
following. So we decided not to put
his iniGials on the end of 1t
There was o Freshmen reception at

Varsity,
Which, they say, was a terrible far-
city;

I am bound to declare

That the men were all there,

But of girls there was a very great
searcity.

Conant, 'os, translating in French
class ; “'It is true we have scen cach
other in places where it ought to have
been  warmer.'! (Augus  Cameron
bursts into a prolonged roar of laugh-
ter, but is at length restored to his
senses by his anxious fricnds.

Heard from Freshmen—

“But I don't see how
themt!”

‘1 ocame carly,
let me in.”’

SJust waitl till next year.”

“1 only had two promenades.”’

“Wonder how much it will cost us?"’

Walter Bryden, on approaching a
group of fellows in the library in the
centre of which sits W. H. Henderson:
““What are you trying to read, Bill?"

W. I I ¢l am trying to read
‘Alastor: The Spirit of Solitude,' and
there is conloundedly little of it here.””

they  pot

but shey wouldn't

Book Reviews

Varsity is in receipt of some  very
interesting new bhooks and songs by
popular writers. One ol the most
notable of these is W, W, Hutton's
“How I Kept in the Public Iye,"" or
“A Handy Guide to those wishing
to occupy the centre ol the stage.””
Mr. ITutton also has a charming litile
song entitled, “T want to he a Turk
and have a harem of myv own.”

Mr. Bitzer contributes a parody on
that well known popular favourite,
“If T only had a moustache like 1the
Kaiser,” while C. I, Bilkey is looking
mournful over the loss of his copy of
‘“IThe Darling Black  Moustache.”
N.B.—Both these young men are col-
laborating on a mnew song to be
called “It's mice to be a girl, some-
times."

Ned Boyd has for sale, very cheap,
a number ol copies of his now lamous
brochure, “How to manage a foothali
teand—without  winning a  single
game."" We c¢xpect there will he a
great demand for copies.

The Girls of '05
A maiden there is so wise,
With radiant amber cyes,
Ambrosial hair,
A Minerva, all swear,
And nobody it denies.

Her companion, a very fair lass,
Never can manage a pass,

But always insists

On leading the lists
And stands at the top of the class.

One of our girls is so hored,

Tho' she's really by men adored,
She says them she hates,
Whether single or mates,

But down in her heart—Good I,ord !

There's another fair girl who smiles,
And smiles, and smiles, and siniles.
Is it on Quaker Oats
That she really dotes ?
For they wonit come off, those smiles,
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A girl there is with red hair
Who thinks she can sing, 1 declare.
A dehater and writer,
Always a fighter.

We wonder—how does she dare ?

A sweet Httle girl 1y Grace,
With charming, winsome face,

Good and loyal heart

That we two must part
Is one of the sad things in my case.
There's the President of the *“I,it.”
She is most certainly ©I

As popular she

As a girl can be
In her place she really does Tit.

Then there ave the Ieavenly Twins,
As a Turtle Dove Bird, of course,
wins,
Fach so devoted to t'other,
Their charm it doth smother,
We don't get a chance—lor our sins ?

Al the girls of o5 have such charm
It really canses alarm
To think that next year
They will not be here.
What can save Varsity from harm ?

The Varsity wishes a Merry Christ-

mas and a Happy New Year 1o all
its readers among the Medicals.

With the present issue, the editor of
this column  lays down his pen  and
says good bye to the Varsity, sin-
cercly thanking his fetlow-students for
the support and encouragement which
they have given him in his work, and
also for the good-nature with which
they have horne the many little skits
and jokes which have appeared at
their cxpense. e hopes that he has
given wanton offence to nobody, nor
judged anybody unfairly, 1f he has,
he is sorry for it and hopes they will
forget it in the enjoyment of a good
Christmas  dinner. In  the coming
term they may have many an oppor-
tanity to hit back, and if bv so doing
they will help the succeeding editor,
let them hit as hard as they like.

At last we have got one of our
College pocts to break into song. We
have been coaxing him to do so for a
long time, but not until the present
issue has he succeeded in blossoming
forth for the bhenefit of the Varsity.
The limericks which appear in  this

column arc from his pen. They at
Jeast attest a marked interest in

third year alfairs on the part of our
innominate bard. His first flight is
as follows :-—
There was a young
Blair,
Who wanted a fight, then and there ;
"Till they “raised’’ him one day
In the orthodox way,
Which considerably ruffled his hair.
We are surprised to hear that Alex.
Sinclair 'os exacts dues upon the
pencils he lends to his friends ! One
cent a day is his usual charge, they
say. At this rate he ought to grow
rich and it’s a pity he doesn’t go into
the business on a larger scale. We
would suggest pins, boot-laces and

fellow mnamed

extra hnttons as good lines in which
to branch out.
There was  a
Mason

Altogether toa foud of tracin’

Such things on the board

That the boys said ‘O Lord !
“Now if that isn't simply amazin® 1"

young  lellow  called

M;c. Cameron continues 1o be about
the husiest man around College, Lut
he scems to prosper pretly well with
everything lie lays his hands on. Onc
day  Prof.  Macallum drily  inguired
Lhow he ever  expected  to graduate
with his fingers in so many pies at
once, and ended by drolly remarking,
It seems to nie, Mr. Cameron, that
from

you are sullering what we
might designate a plurality of func-
tions."”

There was a big fellow named Dobbie,
With manners iuclined to be snobby.
Thinking our year too slow,
He jumped it, and so
We only meet now in the lobby.

TLast Saturday Prof. Primrose gave
the Third Year a gentle reminder  of
all the work which they are expected
to get up belore  next spring.  The
present  state of  Third  Year know-
ledge on some of the subjects named
for spring examinations inay e
judged from the question which oue
of the fellows, Douglas, was heard to
ask of the man next to him : “What
is  Topographical  Anatomy, any-
way ? Taking it up by topies, as it
were ' '

There was a Professor named Powell,
Whose stories made everyone howl ;
But though most of his jokes
Were quite fit for nice folks,
e had some  that were pretty near
[

As usual, the bald-licaded row must
suffer. The other day g gentleman of
myoptic tendeney in row No. I1. mis-
took a white surface in the front row
for his note-paper. It was well for
the peace of all parties that lis ink
was not indelible.

Several seniors have been advised an
immediate operation for hair-lip, For
the benefit of Class A, Dr. B. R.
RBurwell intends operating  upon
Messrs. Carrick and Hamilton, it is
understood, at the earliest opportun-
ity.

There is a young man from Guiannar
A little bit previous in manner -
At other men’s clinics hLe |
'S not at all finnicky
Bout taking front place,
tanner.

like a

chickens risen in price 1his
vear ? Ilse why have we heard no-
thing, this fall, of .Mr. Duncan lead-
ing out, as usual, his little Land of
hold adventurers to attack the fowl-
supper at Weston 7 We had looked to
hear once more the story of Hawkins’
doughty deeds there, and Fred, Man-
ning’s tender romances.

Lectur~s in Hygiene to the Fourth
VYear steadily increase in interest.
Prof. Oldright now carries a complete
line of model bathroom utensils,
which Tom delivers in a basket. “The
Professor finding them too artistically
arranged, the other morning, remarked
in his characteristic, happy manner,
““This is not like Tom’s trick, gentle-
men.” A hearty subscription is so-
licited for-a new basket.

Have



But on Saturday morning W. S.
Laird assisted the Professor in  his
demonstration of the methods of
drainage by traps, and after perlori-
ing his part of the business with com
parative ease, was rewarded by the
remark from the Drofessor to the
class, ““Vou sce, gentlemen, that cven
a  two-ycar-old  child can do 1t."”
Then, pointing to the vent through
which the demonstrator was blowing
vigorously, the  Doctor said, Now
liere comes the sewer-gas.”’

We have been requested by a mem-
ber of Yob to insert the following ad-
vertisenent in our column this week -
—¢Will the person who horrowed my
ambretla while Miss Clark was sing-
ing ‘Sunshine iand Ram®  at the At

ITome on  Tuesday  evening, return
same to locker 1006,

We reproduce  the following from
tSaturday livening of Dec. 5, 1920 °

“On Monday last, Dr. and Mrs. R,
Stobic held “a very delightiul hittle
pink tea in  their charming apart
ments in the  Alexandra Flats.  Dr.
Stobic looked  very  handsome in a
Dlack suit and white shirt, with col-
lar and cuffs to match. Mrs. Stohie
wore a very  recherche gown of o ex-

quisite grey chitfon with velvet  ap-
plique. The  gnests of honowr were
Dr. and Mrs. Geo. Cooper, lately re
turned from the Ovient, where  they
have been doing such splendid work
on  the China  Inland Mission. Dr.
Cooper was dressed imoa very hecom-

ing suit of black, which matched  so

admirably his lovely curly hair  and
robust  frame. Their  pretty  little
danghter was also present, in a love
Iv  dress of  the fashionable  point

amd carrving. pink roses and
a posy of  violets, That  delightiul
bachelor  Dr. Fravnor was also o on
hand and entertained everyhody with
his  delicions  jokes and odd stories,
which he tells with  so much gusto.
Drs. Wi Sproule and T AL Stewart
came, as usual, arm inoarnm also Dr,
W. K. Browne and his charming wiie,
the former wearing a very stunning
great-coat of black, ltined with beaver,
while Mrs. Browne was in white with
parlettes and  a tonelh  of crimson.
Trof. R. J. Mcdlillan, ol Toronto,
and Drol. J. G. Crookshank, of Jolns
Hopkins' Universities were also among
those who made up the dulightiul
party. Drofl. Crookshank was wwear-
ing a suit  of grey tweed with white
retrousse collar and a vest of cmerald

green, which blended heautilully with

d'esprit

his fine hair. Altogether the aftair
was a  splendid snecess and went olt
with  great  celat. Dr. and  Mrs.
Cooper leave  tor China again  next
month.
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We are pleased to see that at the
recent  election  oi officers  of the
University Lacross Club, our already

distinguished  friend Mr. D. A. 1.
Graham was chosen President for the
COMINEG  SEason. Other Meds, clected
were R Maclntiyre, Toz J. BSwayne,
‘ob: V. Graham, ‘o7, and O. Davidson,

‘08,
Acceptable
some  Sentor
Dac-kac-he.
Addison—A vision of Mirza.
Jennett—Avyer's IHair Vigor.
Jounyeastle—Copper toes.
Browning—DBook on  class ctiquette.
Burwell—A  Crun avound the end.”
Camcron, M. 110 V- Jady Med.
Canteron, W. H.~—A provincial clees
tion.
Ciorick—A cue.
Cook—A bronze  moenunent
sell in Queen's Dark.
Dalrvmple, S0 R.—Full marks,
Ford—Introductions 1o the rest  of
the nurses.
Goode, Spohn and - Co- Tatradue
tions to the fourth vear Meds.
Gowland-—~Ternicious anavmia cases.
Taigh—2\ rest.
Keane--An crlge.
Kindred—A Lamily re-union.
Ivinnear—Solitude.
Taird-—A cock-pen.
Little—Not niuch.
Lemon- -\ squecrer.
Locheed - Cases.”
Merritt-- Al he wants.
Milne-—Aw topsy.
Alelachlan--A helpmiecet.
MeMane--An argument.
MePhedran, AL G.—A
Senate.
Mowbrav--A chip on his shonlder.
Murphy--Irish lemons,

Christmas  Presents to
Meds,  Suggestiomns by

of him

seat in the

MeKenna, MeKinonon, Powell  and
O'Iara-—Openers, .
AMcelean—A  chaperon  to College

functions.
MeKinleve Graphic
Mac. Cameron's jokes.
Pearson—Bright cves.
Pritchard—An invitation to clinics.
Procunicr—Adam's Tutti-Frutti.
Rolls—DButier.
Rogers—A  championship.
Schlichter—Dancing lessons.
Sinclair-—"Dis-shear kind of a gift,
vou know."
Staples—Ifooks.
Tisdale—~ITolidays.
Toll—Christmas hells.
Turner--A  patent  for
spirit-lamp.
Truman—An office.
Travnor—A menagerice,
Tughen—Theatrical photographs.
Vanderlip—Tonices.
Wilson—EIhow roony.

Nustrations  of

his electro-

‘ m\W mlﬂi.‘ M;I

AT T e
“Tlave vou any paper Charley 27
Yes-s-85-8-80"

Mro Stewarts Ater  writing an
cquation  vivalling ceven “*Beakic”  in
fength, “This  comparatively  simple
expression may  now be reduced to—

R}

‘i

eto.

Two interesting  and  instructive
papers were read hefore the Engineer
ing  Socicty  on Wednesday.,  Both
papers  dealt with Portland Cement
and its manunfacture.

Fanter a lecturer with a bundle  of
papers under his arm and a smile that
would rival  Sunny Jim's. YVYes 1
have a few friends who will he  in-
terested.”

It is to be regretted that owing to
his late arrival, Alr. Betts found it
advisable  to resign the position  of
cditor of Varsity Tor the Faster term,
There is no doubt  that the arduous
duties  of Varsity Tditor can hardly
he undertaken  in connection with
course at the School.

The commitice in  charge of the
graduating “At Tome were clected
last week. Thev  are Messrs. Camp
bell, Sturrifl, Munroe, Treadgold  and
Wweddell. The  dance  will he  held
about the 2yth ol Janwary.

Wi, readgold  will represent the
School  at the St. Margaret's con-
versat this week.

A dyvnamite homh was discovered in
one  of the lanterns in a third  year
leecture.  Mr. Mickle  promptly  de
teeted the perpetrator of the deed.

The painting on the wall ol the
third vear draughting room is from
Menory, and has been much admired.
The subject could, casily he recognized
as  one who frequently  occupied  a
beneh in Queen's Park  during field

work Thours, and must have greatly
impressed the artist.

The S. IS “At Home” committee
have begun  work, They have  had
their photos taken.

We would like to suggest that  the

persons responsible for Rayner’s heing
clected Lo so many oflices buy him a
gown and thus save him the expense
of continually  renting one. He has
lately had  his face in no  less than
four photos.—Poor School !

WATCH YOUR
WARDROBE . .

Or else turn the whole respon-
sibility over to me under my
‘contract system neat clothes

Are necessary now-a-days. ..

FOUNTAIN “MY VALET"

. Cleaner and Repairer of Clothes.
W ADELATDE WEST. Tell M 3074,

and comfort.

Repairs made to Spectacles and Eye-glasses.
Kodaks and Kodak Supplies.

Lsmmsssssw [TV ECVVV Y Y S 2 2 0 20 2 4 a2 o 2

VDTV ULTLTLVRRTRS IRV REVCET T C LTI 2 4 2 2 2 2 b o 2 o1

CHARLES POTTER - Optician

85 Yonge Street, Toronto

SCHOOL_ OF SCIENCE SUPPLIES
Drawing Instruments and other requirements for Architectural and
Engineering Drafting, at fair prices and of excellent quality.
SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES

New Ienses and Frames made up to order from Ocnulists prescrip-
tions in the best possible manner as to accuracy, and appearance

Pe e v 22 ¢

Fountain Pens, etc.

e 2 %
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A niceting of the S. P. S. hockey
team took place Saturday morning.
The {ollowing officers were elected @ —

Hon. President—Dr. Tllis,

President—G. W.* Rayner.

Vice-President—-"Short”

Sceretary-Treasurer—J .,
[unes.

Manager Senior Teany—15. A, Ienry,

Manager Junior Team—Kels Hall.

Addresses were delivered by Rayner,
Broadioot and Maclnnes.

We wish to congratulate Mr. Hertr-
berg on his artistic representation in
mural stvle of the “Ilertzberg Girl.”
We feel sure that she will be just as
popular as the “Gibson," or the “IT.
C. Christy” production.

Isven in the sacred school there

Broadfoot.
Mac-

are

some cads, We notice that often un
connnon  crests  or stamps are stolen
from lctters while they await their

owner on the window-sill, This brings
another consideration before us, name-
ly the distribution of letters. ¥Kvery
morning at 9 o’clock there is an indis-
criminate fight avound this absurd and
antiquated post  office—a great num-
ber of the men examining and remark-
ing on the other men's letters.  In
quieter hours this stupid arrangement
affords an  opportunity for cheap
anonyinous witticism, which is taken
full advantage of by men whose only
other synonym is ‘‘cad.” We suggoest

an arrangement by which cach  man
would call for his malil, either in the

library or the janitor’s office.

Tast Thursday evening at Wycliffe's
monthly Iigh Tea a most interesting
and instructive address on journalism

was given hv Mr. J. S. Willison, of
the News. Mr. Willison strongly  de-
nounced that hereditary party spirit
which winks at the corrupt practices
ol its leaders and voles Tor party f{irst
rather than for the interests of .the
country. The flagrant violation of
public confidence, of which Canadian
politicians  are  guilty would not be
tolerated in Kngland for an instant.
If these glaring vices are ever to he
climinated from the public life of this
conntry it must  he brought  about
largely by a fearless crusade on  the
part of the pulpit and the press.

The deepest sympathy of all in con-
neetion  with  Wyeliffe goes  out to
Messrs, R. J. W. and H. Perry in the
great loss which they have sustained
in the death of their father.

At the mecting of the Lit. last
IFriday the following subject was de-
bated by representatives of the first
and second divisions :-——*Resolved,
that the present immigration policy
of the Government is not in the best
interests of Canada.”” The speakers
for the affirmative were Messrs. Blod-
gett and  Lowe, while Messrs., Rell
and Karp supported the negative.
Four excellent specches  were  de-
livered. Rev. Dr. Taylor acted as
judge, and declared that the laurels
ol victory belonged to the affirma-
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tive. This leaves the final tug-of-war
in the hands of the first and fourth
divisions, whose representatives will
meet in debate next term.

Messrs. R. B. Grobb, B.A., and C.
I. Bilkey have been chosen to repre
sent Wyecliffe in the debate with Knox
College next Janunary.
A happy Christinas

New Year
Wycliffe extends to f{riends both far
and near,

aud a Dbright

For you and yours may happiness
ahound,

And may that joy in duty's path be
found.

One would naturally suppose that
the Wyclifle library would be the last
place to become the scene of romantic

adventures. Such has not  recently
been the experience of  Mr. I, R.
Trumipour, B.A. While deeply en

gaged in the preparation of a sermom
there the other evening he was
startled by being accosted from with-
out by a damsel in distress. The satd
damsel, in  sceking  the gymnasium,
had wandered by devious paths  into
the green sward surrounding the con-
vocation hall, and sceing a light in

the library helow, had  argued that
mayhap there sat therein some  gal-
lant cavalicr to whom she might —ap-

peal  for aid. Our brave Trumpour
then procecded with many a graceful

bow and pleasant smile to direct the
fair  one how  she might  from the
labyrinth  escape. But  not  content

with  this, the maiden cried, “Will
vou please come and show me  the
way " PForthwith the gallant drop-
ped his pen and musty books, and
with lghtsome step and heroie mien,
went forth into the night at beantices’
quest. When he returned to carry om
his work he tried in wvain, for
thoughts of his fair visitor usurped
his  fancy's throne. At last sith
many a sigh he to his downy couch

repaired, and on the morrow preached
a sermon old.

Our halls are quiet and ounr Prin-
cipal's  room is  vacant. The tall
figure and quiet kindly face is no
more amongst us. The gniding  hand
has heen removed [rom the helm. Our
corridors  knew no  other master's
step, our generation no other prin-
cipal. We knew that he was unwell,
hut anticipated an early return to the
work he loved so well. Friday morn-
ing we asked how le was of our fel-
fows, only to find in their faces and
words our sad answer. Our Principal
is dead. We loved him as a father,
and as children do we mourn his loss.

The public funeral service in  the
convocation hall was conducted Dy
Rev. A, Gandier, B.A., assisted v
Rev. Dr. Milligan. Rev. Dr. McLarcn,
representing the Preshyterian Church,
and  Rev. Dr. Sheraton, of Wycliffe
College, representing the other =~ Pro-
testant Fvangelical Churches, delivered
addresses. The Senate of ‘Toronto

University was represented by a very
large delegation  headed by President
London.  The Presbytery of Toromto,
the City Council, the Board of Iiduca-
tion were also represented.  The Sen-
ate met  Iriday morning and decided
to ask Rev. Principal Sheraton, of
Wyecliffe College, to take part of the
work ol the Jate Dr. Caven. This he
consented to  do. Principal Sheraton
was one of Principal Caven's warmest
personal friends, and on this account
is peculiarly the iriend of our College.
The Rev. J. D. Cunningham, M.A., a
distinguished  Knox  graduate, will
take the remainder of the New Testa-
ment  work. We  welcome Mr. Cun-
ningham back to our halls,

Rev. Dr. MceLaren has been appoint-
ed Principal for the present.

A committee of stadents was  ap-
pointed to dralt o resolution cmbody-
iug‘ an (:xprn'ssiun of our great respeet
and love for our late Principal, and
of our sincere sympathy for the sor-
rowing family. This is to be signed
by the Presidents of the various  so-
cieties in  the College, engrossed  in
book form, and presented to the tam-
ity of our late principal.

un  account ol Principal Caven's
leath  our annual “At Ifome' has
heen cancelled.

At the regular mecting of  the
“Pheological  and - Literary Society"
on Tuesday evening, Mr. Calvin Mec-
Rea, M.AL, read a most able and in-
structive  paper  on Hahakkuk, Mr.
Andrew Thompson led in an interest
ing discussiod, which was veryv help-
ful. .
Some of the city papers are exceed-
ingly busy solv('tin_g. our new Drinci-
pal.” In all probability his name has
been mentioned, as all and sundry
within range have heen presented 1o
the public. Sometimes  these  well
informed state that they are speaking
for the students. Sometimes  thev
have sceret information on the  sub-
jeet. No doubt such will feel relieved
of a grave respousibility to know that
the following committee have heen ap-
poitted to take 1]1}: matter in hand
Ilis Ionor the Ticutenant Governor,

Rev. Dr. Warden, Rev. Dr. Neil, Rev.
I A, McDonald, Reve W A T, Ay
tin, Rev. W. J. Clark, and Mr. J, K.
McDonald.

CHAS. W. MACEY
Merchant Tailor. ., .

777 Yonge Street

Wa al s have the Latest Novelties in Goods and
Tra':m“fﬁz;, HIGH CLASS WORK, an

ONE BLOCK ABOVE BLOOR STREET

All Books

of all

Publishers

The stock of hooks displayed on
our tables is unexcelled.

We have, or can get, any book ,
you want. A fine assortment
of Calendars, Booklets, Xmag
and Souvenir Postals, Ftc., at
all prices.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
29-33 Richmond St. W., TORONTQ




Piclures w« FPames

A. H. YOUNG
467 Yonge St.

Groups a Specialty.

The Welsbach Light

Student Lamps a Specialty.

Toronto Auwer Light Co., Limited
134  Queen Street Fast, TORONTO
Telephone Main 1866

ARTISTIC PORTRAITURE

A PHOTOGRAPH BY

D’ORSAY

Is not only a perfect likencss but it
is a production of the highest artistic
quality ; graceful in pose and lighting;
and correct techmnicallyv; an endeavor
to portray something of 'the individual-
ity of the subject.

Special  prices
students’ groups.

D’ORSAY

435 Spadina Avenue

Highest Award Canadian National
Exposition 1904.

and atlention to

Bookbinding of every description.
Gold Lettering on Pocket Books, etc.

G. R. Brford & Co.

BOOKBINDERS

Specxal attention given to Binding Sheet
Music. Full line of College Station-
ery. Old Books Renovated.

56 CHURCH STREET

Next to Street Railway

TORONTO, - ONTARIO

STUDENTS

FOR

Theological Books
Hebrew Grammars
Greek Testament
etc., etc.
_ Visit or write

Upper Canada Tract Society,

102 Yonge St., TORONTO

THE VARSITY

DANCING

SIMPSON HALL
734 YONGE ST7T.

Classes held for beginuers and advanced pupils
Saturdays, 8 p.an.

Afternoon Classes for Tadies, St. (George's
Hall, Thursdays, 4.50 p.m. Physical Culture,

Private Classes formed.  Private Lessons,

UNDER DIRECTION OF

MISSES STERNBERG

MCEACHERN'S TALK TO YOUNG MEN

away from home you

“When you are
Well, I'll be a

miss Mother, Jdon't vou,
nother to von, and o big sister too, T will
repair the damages of ¢lass warfare, and sct
any student up in good looking clothes,
ready for work or society.,

I will sew on your bultons, do yonr
repairing and stitfen up your button holes,
1 will clean, spotge or press your suits, take
out spots, and keep yvou looking “* nifty.”

SUITS PRESSEd, 50 CENTS
PANTS '

Cleaning and Dyeing done r2ght,

MCEACHERN'S §&ihesa 2vneens
Telephone Main 2876

B

RUTHVEN’S
Christmas Plum Puddings

are a combination of the finest
materials carefully prepared and
properly cooked.

orders Box, 131 Eglinton

You will be sure of getting a

Good Hair Cut

at 464 SPADINA AV,

Six doors south of College 8§

E. M. KENNEDY & Co.
Smokers!

CIGARS. Murguerites, Japs & Iwyrtunaa
gold 4 for 28e,

Cool and fine flavor.

BARBERS AxD
TOBACCONISTS

My Smoking Mixture.

ALIVE BOLLARD

NEw SToRE, 128 Yonge St.  Brancn, 189 Vonge St

J. A. CARVETH & CO.,

Limited
COLLEGE BOOK STORE
Ieadquarters for Students’ Supplies
434 — YONGE STREET — 434

Try it.

18¢

Students’ Note Books
— PG~
Al Pamsden’s

~0@-~

POST OFFICE STATIONERY STORE,
280 COLLEGE STREET.

Farmer Bros. ¢

( loup
PHOTOGRAPHERS
02 Yonge Street, - Toronto.

Main studio, Phone Parkdale Branch,
Main dNg Park Ru8

REDUCED RATES TO STUDENTS

Phone

1f you don’t buy your

SHOES

at NEWTON’S
we both lose money

CHAS. NEWTON

292 College St
STUDENTS SHOK HOUSE.

ASSESSMENT SYSTEM

The Independent Order of Foresiers

Accumulated Funds Eight Million
Dollars

Membership 225,000

Accumulated Funds increase at the
rate of $4,000 a day

Paying now to widowsand orphans
$6,500 per day

Address ORONIIYATEKIA, M.D,, J.P,,
Supreme Chief Ranger,
Temple Building,
b Toronto, Ont.

Fountain Pens

Get the best—PaArRKER’S Lucky
CURVE at
FRASER’S DRUG STORE

444 SPADINA AVE.
J. 8, Hanson, Prop. Phone Main 538

JAS.CRANG

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHINGS
AND FINE NECKWEAR
HATS AND CAPS

788 YONGE STREET

(3 doors south of Bloor)

THE TOILET BARBER SHOP

WM. BRUNT’S

Hair Cutting and sShaving Parlor
420 YONGE STREET

Straps sold.

Fiist=class work guaranteed.
Razors sold and honed,

PARK BROS.
PHOTOGRAPHERS
~L)E~

Students’ Groups our Specialty
Special Rates to Students

~~0O~

’Phone Main 1269

328 Yonge Street
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R. J. LLOYD & CO.
548 Yonge St.
GOur Specialties—Catering for “ At Homes,” After-

noon Teas, Dinner Parties, Weddings and Ban-
quets. Phones—N. 3036. Park 535.

Have you ever had an Hye
Bull’s ?

Are your Glasses satisfactory ?

Are they giving you comfort ?

Jlass from

If yorcwant the corveet thing get
oy Glasses from the King
Fihward Hotel. Cos s
Ask for a discount.
Photo Developing and Printing and
¥nlarging.
Fountain Pens repaired at small or no
cost,
EDWARD C, BULL
49 King Street East, Toronto.

man " 5276 A AEAA
FLOWERS FLOWERS
“FORD

THE FLORIST?”

Floral Decorations of all Descriptions
Wreaths, Designs, etc., by Skilled
Workmen.
Cut Flowers, Palms.
Potted and Bedding Plants,
ATTRACTIVE PRICES.

DOANE BROS., LIVERY

621-623 Yonge St.
HACKS, COUPES, VICTORIAS,

and all forms of turn-outs
I’hono N, 1371,

KING'S DINING HALL

606 YONGE STREET
Cleanliness and Comfort Guaranteed.

$2.25 por Wecelk.
GIVE US A TRIAL

THOMAS BRAKE

Scientific Shoe Repairing

Ferns.

Shoes of every description made fo ordep
862 YONGE STREEBT

(Fourth door south of St. Alhans)

Get the habit of buying your..
Men’s Furnishings
.. from ",

C. E. GOODMAN
- °., 302 YONGE STREET
! 'r:.: : ‘ 'U BT /
M gur,__’S‘pecial, $1.00 Pull Dress Shirt. ,
dL CollegeRibbom. N

THE VARSITY
MR. J. W. GEDDES

{fas another Beautiful Go'd Medal
for the Winner of the

INDIVIDUAL CHATIPIONSHIP
Varsity Games, Oct. 14th.

Lelephone Main 4510

McGregor & Greene

HABERDASHERS

g
Everything New and Up-to-date
—_—0—

286 College Street, near Spadina Ave,

A SELECT CAFE

Quiet and Comfortable.
Excellent Cuisine.

Corner of
Huron

237 College Street,

WARD’S EXPRESS

Larter & Chapman, Props., 429 Spadina Ave.

Baggage called for and delivered to all
parts of city, or stored at low rates.

Phone Main 2r1710.

BROWN BROS.,

. LIMITED .
Stationers, Bookbinders

NOW AT OLD LOCATION

51-53 Wellington St, West, Toron'o
DANCING CLASSES

Pupils wccepted at any time.

Academy--Forum Building,
Yonge and Gerrard Streets

Phone Main 4895, S. M. EarLy, Principal,

The “UWlaverley”

J. J. PowgLr, Prop.

Special Rates to Students

484 Spadina Ave.

Telephone North 1649 TORON 0O

The oOnfario Agricullural
Coliege, Guelph, onf.

In affiliation with University of Toronto.

Special short courses in dairying, poultry work,
live stock judging etc.

Two years’ course leading to a diploma.

Four years’ course, Degree of Bachelor of Science
of Agriculture.

Short course and two-years' course in Domestic
Economy in the newly equipped McDonald Institute.

Well equipped departments and complete work-
ing laboratories in Chemistry, Botany, Entomology,
Bacteriology, Physics, Horticulture and Live Stock.

Apply for Catalogue and Pamphlet to

G. C. CREELMAN, B.S.A.
President, Guelph.

WM. HENRY ACHESON

Merchant
Tﬁilor e o e

—The Latest and Newest Goods
always in Stock.

—Satisfaction Guaranteed.
—PRICES RIGHT.

—Students will find place convenient
and every effort made to please.

281 COLLEGE ST.

LEWIS LeGROW

Sanitary Plumbing
and Heating

ESTIMATES
FURNISHED

PHONE NORTH 513
50 HARBORD ST.

VANNEVAR & CO.

Carry tire most complete line of University Text
Books to be found in Toronto.

New and Second-Hand,
Discount to Students.
Opp.
438 Yonge St Cnrll(‘))zEJSl,

Give them
a call.

GLIONNA-MARSICANO  ORCHESTRA

——ALSO—~

MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA

Music furnished for Rect ptions, Weddings, Balls,
Parties, Concerts, Etc.

87 ELM STREET

TORONTO, ONT.,

Telephone
Main 2414.

PIANOS

~—WAREROOMS—

,_ 82 King Street W.est,.’

g

Mason & Risch

SATISFY THE MOST EXACTING

\
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SOME ENERGETIC MEN WANTED

To Work During Spare Hours
C__________ - ]

Wewant undergraduantes who are anxious “to make their own win ™ 1o engage in the
work we offer them.
Wewill do our best to teach them the work during their spare time, and (o give them

They should at least pay a good deal of the college term expenses without materially
crncoaching on study hours, )

It is the future we look o particularly, however,

‘T'o those men who, during the wirter months, show o wpabilities for the work, we Propose
to offer positions, cither for the following summer or for permanent work, which can be made
extremely profitable.

Apply for further mtormation to the Ndvertising Manager,

The Manufactarers Life Insurance Combany
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO, CANADA.

cvery assistance i putting what they learn into practice §
I'liey will be carning while learning.
We realize that we cannot expect the best results from their work during the college term

but we are sure that a few hours a week will prove very profitable to theni.

z““““‘m“““““‘““““‘“““‘“‘“‘“‘“‘m““““‘\“““"
¢ ¢
‘ :
¢

i Wilson’s Sporting Goods
g CANADA’S LARGEST SPORTING GOODS HOUSE ¢
: ~ :
¢

: B0 2 :
2" HOGKEY -
¢ 0‘(5 S gg% :
4 «0 N ® f
! Cg,% e pe 9‘5 S

¢ $° | O o %
! N 9%

¢ C‘@ & pY °

P o S
¢ ' |

¢ Our Stock is Complete and up=to-date in every partlcular g
§ LET US QUOTE YOU IN CLUB LOTS 4 _

$ ) . . i '

$
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W. 3. MCGUIRE & €0, | . NO705ny MeaT mamker

CONTRACTORS Geo. CLAYTON
AN EMBLEM OF YOUR COLLEGE FAMILY BUTCHER

Will be aprreciated by your friends to-day,

¢ 5 ' . Corned Beef, Hams, Tongues, Poultry and Game
2 4 A% selt in year N " ’ .
!‘g‘lu;npc‘.c "\d\;:;\e«'w:ﬁ»‘:éﬂ‘;’ :Jef nyens . I’Iumb.nq, "eatinq, in Season. Terms Cash.  Celery a Specialty
o o
College and Class Pins Electric erunq, Auto-
Prices 40c. to The., sterling silver gilt, enam- H * .
eled in_colors. We carry a large stock of mdilc I;Ire Sbl"inklerb
Fountain Pens. The Students’ fingerpost for
AMBROSE KENT & SONS, Limited i
R N Felephone 632, Office Drawing IMaterials points to

M ctird lers
anufacturing Jewelers Trlephone 630, Warehouse

156 Yonge Street - Toronto THE ART METROPOLE
149 Y , -
86 KING S'L WEST’ TOHUNTU 490‘)5253.811’0'“ TORONTO

- Close 6 p.m

§ Sub-Tai'Hgfel Gun

will be used in cvery armory and boys’ school in
the Dominion.

It has been endorsed by’ military oflicers and
marksmen at all important Armories and Militia
Camps throughout Canada.

Has been editorially commended by the entire
press as a capital means of rifle instruction.

Adopted for use of the Militia by the Dominton
Government, and for use in public schools by the
Ontario Government.

Write for illustrated booklet.

The Sub-Targel Gun Co., .

5 King Street West, Toronto

UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO

FACULTY OF MEDICINE

HE regular course of instruction consists of Your Sessions, of eight months each, commencing October 3rd. There is a
distinct and separate course for each of the four years,

The degrees conferred by the University of Toronto in Medicine are Bachelor of Medicine (M.B.), and Doctor of Medicine
(M.D.), Students may take a combined course in Arts and Medicine if they wish to do so. Arts s?udents.who are taking the Honor
course in Natural Science are able to fulfil the requirements of the primary work in medicine during their final years in Arts, and
thus it is possible to obtain the degrees of B.A. and M.B, upon six years’ University training. . .

Attention is directed to the efficient equipment of the University laboratories for instruction in the practical subjects of the
Medieal curriculum. The new building of the Medical Faculty has been completed at a cost of $175,000.00 in the Queen’s Park,
and afford extensive laboratory accommodation for Pathology and Physiology which is unsurpassed. The lectures in the final
subjects are also delivered in the new lecture theatres. Instruction in the other subjects of the medical course are taught in the
various science laboratories and lecture rooms of the University. L

There are special research scholarships offered to graduates in Medicine, and every opportunity is now offered for scientific
research work in any of the various luboratories of the University, under the direct supervision of the Professor in charge,

The Faculty provide three medals for the graduating class (one gold and two silver). There are also scholarships available
for undergraduates in the First and Second years ; these are awarded to the candidates on the results of the annual examinations.
Se Further information regarding scholarships, medals, ete., may be obtained from the Calendar, or on application to the

cretary. ‘

R. A, REEVE, B.A., M.D,, : ‘ A. PRIMROSE, M.B,, C.M.,

Dean. Secretary.
Biological Depariment, Untversity of Toyonts
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ARMOUR & MICKLE,
Barristers & Solicitors,

Lawlor Building, Corner Yonge and King Sts,
E. Douglas Armour, K.C. - Henry W Mickle.

BARWICK, AYLESWORTIH, \’Vl\’IGII"I'
’ AND MOSS.

Barristers, elc.
North of Scotlanl Chambers, 18)and 20 King St. West

|
Walter Barwick, K C. A, B. Aylesworth, K.C.
Henry J. Wright John H Moss.
Charles A, Moss., . A. Thompson.

Featherston Aylesworth.

DELAMERE, REESOR & ROSS
Barristers, Solicitors, elc.
Rooms., 33-36 Canada Permanent Chambsars
Telephone Main 339
C. (. Ross

18 Toronto Street.

T- [}, Delamere, K.t'.  H. A, Reesor

KERR, DAVIDSON, -
PATERSON & GRANT,
Rarristers, Solicilors, Nolaries Public,elc.
Offices—23 Adelaide St. Kast, Cor. Victoria
Telephone, Main 608

J. K. Kerr, K.C. .
John A. Paterson, K.C.

Wm. Davidson
R. A Grant

MACDONALD, SHEPLEY
DO MIDDLETON & DONALD

Rarristers, Solicitors, Notaries, elc.
9% Toronto St., Toronto.

. H. Macdonald, K.C. G. F, Shepley, K.C.
] W. E. Middleton R. C. L},anald
Cable Address—'* Masemidon

THE VARSITY

BUY OF THE MAKER.

EAST & CO.

LEADING TIHE RACE

IN TRUNKS, BAGS, SUIT

CASES, UMBRELLAS, AND
CANES

AT MANUFACTURERS’

SELLING I'RICE.

300 YONGE STREET

QUICK-

Phone 1178.

SMOKE

Goldstein’s Mixture

Cool, Fragrant, Delicicus.

W. GOLDSTEIN & C0., 82 Yonge St,
G. HAWLEY WALKER,

MERCHANT
TAILOR . ..

126-128 Yonge Street

A Good Name on a Good Thing

Nasmith’s Chocolates 3o paens. ™™
NASMITH ON FVERY PILECK.
The Nasmith Co., Limited

470 Spudlinn Avenue,

McCARTHY, OSLER,
HOSKIN, HARCOURT

Barristers, Solicitors, etc.

Home Life Building, Victoria Street, Toronto.
in, K. C. F. W. Harcourt
{\(’).hnB.Hf{S:;-zlond H. i ?;lccr, Kl; C.
i McCarthy, K.C. D. L. McCar:hy
Ié.e‘.é.h;\z:cl:nes,r v Britton Osler, A. M. Steward

Counsel, Christopbe Robinson, K.C.

LEFROY & BOULTON,
Rarristers, Solicitors, elc.
63 Yonge Street

A. H. F. Lefroy C. R, Boulton

DENTAL,

J. A. MILLS, D.D.S.,

Dental. Surgeon,
Office—Stewart’s Block, Southwest Corner
Spadina Ave. & College Sts., Toronto.
Telephone, 2307 Main. Special Discount to Students.

DR. W. G. WOOD

LDDentist..

45 King St. W Telephone Main 537,

TORONTO.

DR. CHAS. W. LENNOX,
Dentist
Room M, Confederation Life Building

Telephone 1346,

THE.

HARRY WEBB Co.

LIMITED

e ]
e —
e

CATERERS

447 YONGE STREET
Toronto

J. Mclntosh,

Interior Decorator
and Painter

211 Brunswick Avenue
Phone North 328.

Telephone Park 1398

Ward Bros.

MERCHANT TAILORS

662 QUEEN STREET WEsT, TORONTO

DR. ALFRED F. WEBSTER
Dentist
32 Bloor Street West, Torontc
Telephone, North 363

Education Department
CALENDAR, 1904

Dec. 12—County Model School ¥xamina-
tior begins,

D, 13— Returning Otficers named by re-
solution of Public School Board.

Dre. 14—Llocal  assessment  to be  paid
Separate School Trustees,
Dre. 15—County  Model  Schools close.

Municipal "Councils to  pay Secretary-
Treasurers of Public School Boards all
sums levied and collected in Township.
County Councils to pay Treasurers of
High Schools.

Last day for Public and Separate School
Trustees to fix places for nomination of
Trustees.

Examination Papers of the Bducation
Department can be ordered from

The Carsweil Co., Limited, Toronte

THI'IRI'I are few

national iustitutions

of more  value and  interest Lo the
country than the Royul Military  College,
Kingston. At the same time ity object and
Lh«; work it is accomplishing are not suf-
ficiently understood by the general public,

The College is  a Govermment insti-
tution, desigued primarily for the pur-
pose of giving the highest technical  ine
stg'll(:li\)r)s in all branches of military
science 1o cadets and oflicers of Canas
dinn Militin.,  In fact it is intended  to
tuke the place in Cannda of the Fnglish
Woolwich and Sandhurst and the Awmeri.
can West loint.

The Commandant and mititary instruc-
tors are all officers on the active list of
the tmperiad army, lent for the purpose
and in wldition there is a completo staff
of professors for civil subjects which form
a In;l'gu proportion of the College course.

Whilst the College is orgamzed on  a
strictly military busis the cadets receive
in addition to their military studies a
tho.ro‘\u.:hly pructical, scientific and sound
training in subjects that are essential to

u'[llull und general modern education,
I'he course in mathematics is very
cpmpleie and a thorough grounding is
given in the subjects of Civil lingineer-
i, Civil and  lydrographic Surveyving
Physics, Chemistry, French and ]Cxig“lit
‘The  object of the Collegre course  im

thus to pive the cadets o training which
shall thoroughly equip them for cither a
military or civil carcer.

The strict discipline muaintained nt the
College is one of the most valuable fea-
tures of the system. As o result of it
young men  acquire habits of obedience
and self-control and consequently of self-
reliance and command, as well ans exper-
ience in controlling and handling  their
fellows.

I'n addition constant practice of
gyvmnastics, drills and outdoor exercises
of all kinds, ensurey wood health and fine
physical conddition,

An experienced medical officer is in at-
tendance at the College duily.

Seven commissions in the Imperial reg-
ular army  are annually awarded as
prizes to the cadets.

Length of course is three years, in three
terms of 9 1-2 months’ residence each.

The total cost of the three years’
course, including board, uniforms, fjne
structional material, and all extras, is
from $750 to $800.

The annual competitive examination
for admission to the College will take
place at the headquarters of the several
military districts in which candidates re-
side, in May of each year.

For full particulars of this examm-
ation or for any other information ap-
plication should be made as soon as pos-
sible to the Adj’t-Gen. of Militia, Ottawa.

the



YHE VARSITY

Physicians’, Hospital and
Sickroom Supplies

THE BEST ASSORTED
STOCK IN CANADA

THE VERY BEST

ROGERS

THE
JFHARTZCO. /L ves\. COAL
] | 1 L E
Limited \
2
joms / ATHLETIG SUPPLIES -
Pee
Fast, King
TORONTO, FENCING, BOXING, GYMNASIUM, HOCKEY Sér:tﬂ
A ALL, ETC. ,
ONT FOOTB (oh oKD
SPALDING FRENCH and
ITALIAN
BOXING;} ,
% : FOILS and %}
GLOVES AND
- SABRES
STRIKING PLASTRONS
BAGS, ETC. MASKS, Etc.
oWz - coLLEGE
GYMNASIUM UNIFORMS AND SHOES STYLES

A SPECIALTY

Fine Office
And Home

STATIONERY

Programme Cards
Invitation Cards
At-Home Cards

Menu Cards

And all kinds of Fancy Printing and Embossing
neatly and promptly executed by

W. d. TRAVIS & CO.

28 JORDAN STREET, TORONTO

Phone IMain 2103

ASK FOR STUDENT’S DISCOUNT
AND NEW CATALOGUE §

HARRY H, LOVE & 0.

189 Yonge Strest

LEVY BROS.

MERCHANT
TAILORS

SCOTT AND COLBORNE STREETS
TORONTO, ONTARIO.

Telephone I 3863




