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IF it were yesterday, al-
though it is now four and
twenty years ago, I well re-
member every incident
connected with my first
enrolment as a student of
the College of Ottawa. A
1°ng e s quarter of a century is a
Some Ime in the life of an individual, and
ity, ammes, too, in the life of a commun-
Capy hen first T entered the walls of the
Pre ergte" as a student, this city was an un-
UninvitBOUS, and to say the truth, a rather
g 4 g burgh of perhaps twelve thous-
Uny, t“ abitants—an ill-lighted, unpaved,
towy, Cred, poorly-built and scattered
Jeot 3,2 its hopes centred upon one ob-
Seat’o € early removal to its limits of the
8ogg b anada’s government. My mind
Whep 3¢k with distinctness to the days,
]lveredeve"y “speech from the throne,” de-
the % At Quebec, was eagerly scanned by
the fUto d People of Ottawa, whose trust in
dogy, IF€ of their city, rose or fell as that
Sy te"t Spoke, or failed to speak of the
the gy 20sference of the government to

The founders ot the College of

Oltaw Y-
g hia’ the late venerated Bishop Guigues
1o, Hied, as well as trusted friend, the
?mqng"te‘lamented Father Tabaret, were
T by hose of Ottawa’s citizens who had

Pe of the city’s coming greatness.

THE BRAVE DAYS OF OLD.

How vividly these revered names recaly
the line of Ovid :

“ Parsque est meminisse doloris 17

But, if with sorrow we remember those
who have gone, with pleasure we bear wit-
ness to the solidity and endurance of therr
works. In September, 1864, the time I
speak of, the College edifice on Wilbrod
street, hardly one-fourth the size of the
present building, was among the largest
and most imposing structures that our city
could boast of.  There are some old city
maps or plans which show the College just
as it then stood, towering off in the dis-
tance, in the then outermost south-eastern
limits of -the city. Many of the most
flourishing streets of St. ‘George’s Ward
had then no existence but on paper, and
solitary-looking enough did the College
stand, in the midst of the vacancy of the
triangular-shaped block of land, between
Nicholas and Rideau streets.  Father
Tabaret’§ promotion to the important post
of Provincial of the Oblates of North
America, had in 1864, called the Rev.
Timothy Ryan to the presidential chair of
the College. This reverend gentleman
brought with him to Canada the reputation
of fervid eloquence, lofty acquirements
and genial manners I first saw and heard
him on the occasion of the St. Patrick’s
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Day celebration of 1864, when he delivered
a panegyric of Ireland’s Apostle, in the
presence of a vast multitude of the faithful.
The sermon established Father Ryan’s
reputation as a pulpit orator, and followed,
as it was, by other equally brillant efforts,
no marvel was it that, upon the opening
of the College term of ’64, there appeared
on the roll-books a larger attendance of
pupils than ever before presented them-
selves. 'The number of students in my
first College year was about 150, a very
large aggregate for the time and circum-
stances.  Father Ryan’s admiunistration
extended over a period of three years and
is chiefly memorable for the incorporation
of the College as a university. This meas-
ure was passed through all the branches of
the last legislature of Old Canada, which
here met, for the first and the last time, on
the 8th of June, 1866. Father Ryan’s
administtation, not proving, for many rea-
sons, the success it bad promised at the
outset, the Rev. Father Tabaret was, in
1867, recalled to the government of the
College, and then followed a long and un-
interrupted period of prosperity. I cannot,
however, suffer Father Ryan’s presidency
to drop out of notice without an allusion
to what I may term the Fenian scare of
that period. Every one knows that from
the year 1864 to 1868, the whole British
empire was agitated and disturbed by the
organized efforts of a vast secret organiza-
tion, known as the I'enian Brotherhood,
to secure Ireland’s deliverance from Eng-
lish rule.  Many of the things said and
done everywhere, at that time, would row
seem ludicrous in the extreme. But no
incident of College life affords, I do ven-
ture to think, more hearty amusement than
Father Ryan’s discovery and frustration(!)
of a College plot to overthrow (Yueen Vic-
toria and subvert the mighty empire of
Britain. A few of the students, none of
them at the time, fifteen years old, had, it
appears, out of sympathy for the struggles
of Ireland against English misrule, and in
protest against the super-loyal extravagan-
cies of a number of their College com-
rades, organized themselves into an asso-
ciation, to which they gave the pompous
title of the ¢ Irish Republican Brother-
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hood,” which had its officers, designat,ed
as centres, head centres, and the hke, I
secretaries, its assistant secretaries, and of
course, its poet. The latter was a ver
voluminous writer, who, evidently h2
more talent to compose, than discretio”
to conceal his poetic effusions. Ina no®
turnal visit of some of the staff of disclP’
linarians through the College, a larg
bundle of the poems of the I. R. B. Wai
discovered, and, as might be expected, *
once handed over to Father Ryan who
strange to say, attached great importaf}‘:‘3
to those productions, and had the gU_”
writer, his aiders, abettors and accomplicé*
summoned to the presidential bar of,JuS
tice, to answer for high treason and div¢
other crimes and malefeasances. Vam],g
did the accused call the worthy president’
attention to the fact, that the Irish Rep¥”,
lican Brotherhood had, like so many ot
similar bodies, fallen, several months,
fore, victim to the foul fiend, dissensio’
The poems were there, they breathed f0r
an intense love for Ireland, gross disf
spect for the misgoverning tyrants, the
ruling that unfortunate land, and weré, ld
general, indicative of insubordination
disloyalty. Father Ryan wonld hear Of':i
defence ; the traversers were condemneo'
but. . .. not executed. All have lived tn
laugh over the Fenian scare of 1867.
of position as high, and talent as eminé
as Father Ryan’s fell, at the same ¢
into errors of judgment as grave an
surprising on the subject of Fenianist
to throw doubt on their sincerity. o
I am here, too reminded of anoth ¢
episode of the days of Father Ryan. | &
boys of those days, like boys of all i it
would put nicknames on some of thfic \
masters. There was one very estimab
master to whom a smart little female 5””?
riguet was applied. He accused 2y
tain num_ber of students of gross disreSPBd
to collegiate authority, in that they im
on a certain day, at a certain hour, a8 0
a certain place applied this nicknam®
himself. "The delinquents had to aPP "
before Father Ryan, and as it was “of ,
their first appearance for transgressio? o
rules and disregard of solemn ordina® o
they had good reason to fear speedy
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gem_nation and severe punishment. 1.0!
i Tight thought entered one of the juve-
me. . minds. ~The worthy master had not
wﬁntloned the term of disrespect with
HOOSe utterance he. charged the accused.
for ¥, asked the bright young gentleman
the the defence, how determine amidst
i, general clamour, prevailing at the
ree of the alleged transgression, the ex-
meSSIOn of disrespect charged in the indict-
in Ot ?  To the surprise of the oft offend-
1§ youths Father Ryan admitted the
?_e of the objection, which the good dis-
Plinarian himself strengthened by his
anSSmg to repeat the name to him applied,
o they left the presidential presence

jusg at a very narrow escape from
ear| Ce.  Among the incidents of my
Wasy college years deserving of mention
"alstbe foundation of three college jour-
odj In the fall of 1867 : the Arrow
Pat:d E)y the present worthy pastor of St.
Coumk s, the Chronicle by M. J. J. Kehoe.
the &Y Crown Attorney of Algoma, and
jour&m by my unworthy self. These
1eanals were not as is the OwL printed in
Writtr type on excellent paper. They were
cOulgn on sheets of plain foolscap, and
oo Dot of course pretend to a very

Qag'e Circulation, Their publication was
atlEd on for several months despite

er Chaborel’s powers of observation

ot

and repression.  Their regular appearence
was looked for by a trusty few,who enjoyed
the articles in which personnalities, too
Jargely, 1 tear, prevailed. Nor were
those days of old devoid of striking ex-
amples of solid faith and piety among
the students. I will recall but one, the
erection of a magnificent altar to the
Blessed Virgin, by the students of the
classical course in May, 1868, ina large
class-room on the south-east end of the
College. This altar, much admired for
beauty and taste, cost the students many
hours of patient labour, and not a few
dollars. willingly contributed from slender
purses. These were, indeed, brave days
of old, days of generous self sacrifice, en
during friendships and no small success
in the rugged path of learning. How
many, alas! of those who then sat on
professors’ chair, or students’ bench, have
gone to join the majority! How many
still living have dropped out of memory,
or succumbed tc misfortune! Our con-
solation as we survey the past’s horizon is,
that there is a record kept on high of
every noble deed, achieved by young or
old, and that there in the realm that knows
no past, but all is present the worth of
our by-gone times is ever in sight, ever
prized. and for ever glorious.
Joux F. CorFrEy.
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PRAETERITA.

Should you ask me whence this story,

Whence this tale of days long gone by,

Coupled with the thoughts of loved ones

Who have long since gone forth boldly

From the walls of Alma Mater,

From the care of those they loved so ?

I should answer thus your question:

'Tis a history I tell you,

Interesting not to many,

Interesting but to students

Who have passed from college struggles

To the world, to there do battle

For their God's and country’s service.

Thus ’twill serve to wake remembrance
“Of the days that were but are not,

Of the times when future glory

Was their end, ere they had tasted

Of the bitter-sweets of glory,

“Tis a tale well worth the telling,

For ’tis joined to deep affection

For our well-loved Alma Mater,

That the heroes now who struggle

““In the world’s broad field of hattle

May again for one short moment

Pause amidst their occupations,

And returning in their spirit,

Will again as college students

Live the past, and thus remember

Friends and teachers who bave long since

Passed to distant ficlds of labor.

Once again they will be comrades

Of the happy days of college.

And if thus one fond remembrance

Of the days that were but are not

Is awakened in their hosoms,

My poor pen has done its mission,

From the sunny land of vineyards,

From the fair land of the lily.

Leaving all the fond endearments,

Father, mother, brother, sister,

To the land where dreary winter

Long delays to give to spring-time

Her bright place among the seasons,

Came the Oblates, came the IFathers,

Who to plant the noble standard

Of the Cross left all behind them :

Who to teach the rising nation

Of the means to gain salvation,

Left their own dear land to come here

As our fathers, guides and teachers.

Foremost in this band of champions

Came the founder of our college,

Came our friend, the mighty teacher

Who had e’er for all his children

All the love of fondest mother

Joined unto a father’s prudence,

Small indeed was the beginning ;

Few indeed, and far from brilliant

Were the prospects of the Father

Who {rom sunny France had come here

As the guide and friend of young men,

But he prospered, and ere ten years
Had passed by he saw his college
Rise and take a place conspicuous
Midst the greatest of the nation,

And his fame spread-far around him,
And he saw a goodly number

Cluster round him as their model,
And he called them his dear children,
And they loved him as their father.
Midst the number of his children
Who had gathered thus around him,
Some have risen high in power,

One, to-day, ** Your Grace ” is titled,
Other some are called * Your Honor.”
Many serve Christ’s holy altar,

While *midst loudest acclamation

In the halls of legisiation

Senators are heard appealing

For their country’s right and honor.
Some are doctors, others lawyers,
‘While the busy life of commerce
Claims some as its brave defenders.
These are men who thus were moulded
By the Father whom they loved so,
Who to teach the hope of nations
Left his home and friends behind him.
And the places they left vacant

Were refilled by ardent aspirants,
Who succeeded in their labors,

And success crowned their endeavours.
‘Twas a pleasing sight to witness

In the busy hall of study,

When preoccupied with duty

Each one labored there in silence,
With a ready zeal to gather

Fruits from off the tree of knowledge ;
Or to sce them on the playground,
When the study time was over,
Sporting 'neath the trees so stately
Which the founder there had planted.
Ah ! how well each one remembers
How the father was accustomed

In the eatly spring and summer,

And again in golden autumn,

To, each day, his trees revisit,

Which he loved to see there flourish
For his children, whom he cherished.
And because he loved them greatly,
We, too, always took a pleasure

In their welfare, for we ever

Loved what was beloved by father.

In the evening, when the daylight
Yielded had to dusky twilight,

Then began the ** children’s hour,”
Which recalls thoughts sweet and tender-
"Twas the time to us the dearest,
When the great man, when our father
Entered and, with eyes all beaming,
Gazed around upon his children ;

And we said t5 him with gladness,
While our hearts were full of true love,
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Said, *tis well, beloved father,
at you've come in here to teach us.”’
nd we listened then in silence
0 his welcome words gf wisdom
As they fell from lips s8 holy,
oming from his heart so golden.
hen he told us of the Saviour,
f the humble child of Mary,
four Lord, the only model
€ should follow when hereafter
uty hard should call us from him,
>t when he, the faithful chieftain,
Should he called to lands far brighter.
nd we listened, yes, in silence,
{\n.d our hearts within said to him—
Sald, «Tis well, beloved father,
hat you've come in here to teach us.”
oW no longer is his voice heard
peaking words of golden wisdom.
ne bright day he spoke with pleasure
the great saint, of his patron,
0 his children, whom he loved so ;
ut hefore the shades of evening
ad descended on the college
¢ were lonely, for our father
Had been called to wear in glory
at brigkt crown which Christ has promised
O his good and faithful servant,
nd we sadly laid an offering
0 the bier of him we loved so,
a1d a wreath of choicest flowers,

And we wrote in golden letters,
“To our 1ather,” *“ To our loved one,”
Who has gone from us for ever ;
And "midst tears as thickly falling
As the dreary showers in spring time,
Said farewell to him we loved so.
And the wintry breezes sighing
Through the leafless trees seemed saying :
Farewell, farewell to thee, loved one,
And we laid him 'neath the altar,
Where for years his soul had feasted
On the bread of life eternal.
And we left him there with sorrow,
For our hearts with grief were heavy,
As we sail, Farewell for evcr,
Thus departed our great teacher,
Our dear father whom we loved so,
In the glory of his manhood,
Ere the misty shades of evening
Had descended on his forchead.
Yet his spirit lives and governs
That dear place he loved so fondly ;
And we hope one day to meet him
In the land of joys eternal,
Where no sorrow, where no parting
Will forever tear asunder
Those who in the days now gone by
Forged the golden links of friendship
In our well-beloved college,
In our dear old Alma Mater,

S.

SHALL TALK ANENT BOOKS, &

man of them all,” or a
grim Spartan, or even a
practical Yankee, with
no more sensibility than
a patent nut-meg grater,
1 would glance askance
Ung;, . at my gossipy quill with
delnnchmg self-denial, and listen to the
“mands of all the great spirits who
givee U8 from their urns,” (is that it ?) and
]oul.nt € solemn readers of this solemn
Wit tal some solemn views, all in keeping
My, ¢ Solemn bird under whose wings O
gyt Solemnities shelter themselves : b\?t
Qhucka‘tmn (dear, amiable creature!)
tag 5 les softly to herself,  Scribble small
sole‘tn Nut-meg grater grinds out, “Be

%" but of course inclination—being

a bosom friend—wins the day, and Grater
wiggles off, with lemon-peel sweetness,
unlike the buoyant ¢ Mark Tapley,” don’t
vearn to be ‘“smothered in misery” for
the sake of “ coming out strong.”

The afore-mentioned solemnities can be
duly avenged in an autumn number of
Tre Owr, for THE OwL is sure to
live ’till then, and considerably afterward.
Besides, there’s no reader of this stuff but
can refute, as he reads, the hetero-
dox opinions of the undersigned—who
does not pose as acriticc. No! He leaves
that to George W. Curtis, in the rear pages
of Harper’s Monthly ; and as for the solid
Catholic views to be expressed on the
popular writers of fiction—because fiction
it is—why, Maurice F. Egan is your man.
So here go a few random musings on
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some of “ them fellows,” as T have picked
up, of late—thanks to an enforced vaca-
tion, 7 e, to a sojourn in Bohemia
Howells.

Yes ! he is one of #ker. Not so very
long ago I consigned him to the ranks of
mush-room s¢ribblers—but that was pre-
mature, and I was yowng then. 1t is kind
o’ dismal to have to take one’s opinions
out of the jeweller’s cotton one has wrap-
- ped them in, to rub off the prejudice.
Yet, I've done it, and feel a weak inclina-
tion to call upon the mountains “to clap
their hands” in token of appreciation ;
but mountains are never effusive out of
Rhetoric—and so, I don’?; but I do ad-
mit Howells gives us the popular idea of a
New England life, if not the real thing ;
we've always clamored for “black hair
cloth sofas,” “air tight stoves” “dough-
nuts,” etc. Howells has pampered us
all ; after all, the idea of a thing is more
interesting than the thing itselt— 11 —
He is truer to the New England menn
than he is to the New England female.
One never dreams of calling his “ beans ”
or “doughnuts” into question, they are
ideally real, or really ideal, (which is it ?)
But ! the women ! They are not “‘ghouls,”
. not exactly—only dress makers models.
His ¢ Marcas ™ are possible, but his
¢ Lurellas” and “ Imogenes ™! Well ! I'd
know "l His men are better.

“Mr. Erwin” is excellent ;an English-
man is too elephantine—in thought as
well as action, to float gracefully into an
extreme either of appreciation or preju-
dice, Nevertheless, M7, Erwin is delic-
lous “all at sea” though he is, with his
outlandish Americanisms. 1 have read
“8Silas Lapham,” and though I can’t gush
over him nor his makers, it ought to be
read. I wish Howells had not such an
awfully good opinion of himself. Every-
body knows that he would not have tried
to show the world Dickens didn’t know
how to write, if he, Howells, didn’t think
so much of his own capacity, but see here
Pm waxing Juguisitorial and that’s not
my nature—*“live and let live” is my mot-
to—s0....who next? Well in the order
of time Cable comes next. In mean I read
him after Howells, but in the order of ad-
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miration—as well as in alphabetical ordef
C precedes H—by a long run, It’s not
an age since I read “ Dr. Sevier” and put
him away in the snuggest corner of mJ
heart’s cupola,  ““ Mrs. Ristofalo” ant’i'
¢ Mike,” an the “Trwins,” and * Narcisst
(what an oasis he is), and the ¢ Strons;
heartea John” and © Mary Richiing” a0
all the rest, to say nothing of the intereﬁf;
ing people related to the ‘“‘Grandissimés {
What finer prose epic than the story 9
“Bras Coupe’® These must all be securelf
locked up with a goodly company of othef
folk. . .~ Poor John Richling, a failure1®
one sense, that “ Dr, Sevier ” might be
success, I sometimes fancy that peop®
in their relation to one another, are like ¢
lights and shadows in crayon sketch-—0P
serves to bring the other out. How mﬂ“r
Richlings there are! People who nevé
master the science of life until the *0l%
old story, Death, has made it a “lost a‘ft'n
Holmes. What about him? Oh, “#
everlasting lot.”  So, very little her?; E
That’s my better sense’s conclusion. H’I
genial, quizzical face smiles on me, asr
scribble, from the first page of the “A#
crat "—smiles, but at the same time $2
“ dewware / no foolin’ with me, you you
sprig;” I like his face, “crisp af:)
fine, like a tight little grape-skin, full
wit instead of wine”—he has alwd)" |
seemed to me not Olsver, but a conded®
tion of “ Little Boston "—the model of
virtues ;” yea, even the “ woman in BOY,
bazine,” and especially the “young mage'
the boarders: called “/okn.” What
comes of the metaphysical diagﬂozl,
Holmes makes of the young unsquelch®”
John?—the three-ply John?—and whnchbis
all is the “ Simon-pure” John 7 But! ¢
begins to have a mental arithmetic t“’anys
Sometime, when “the melancholy dad
have come,” and my quill gets sober-al
down, I may come down on this g€° 4
“autocrat” poes,” “professor,” etc., ¥
say some certain hard things, whic ”
an orthodox Christian, I'm ound 10 s
But for to-day, let’s be easy on him. g
Lmerson.  Shall T venture on this S?reﬁ -
in this mood? Guess not. He refl“’Bo- '
solemnly severe handling, and I'm i0 /i,
hemia, ¢7go. Suffice it to say, for
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I;Once DI've been living in the clouds of
te—that is, soaring with the sage of
et(})]ncord through hitherto unexplored
€.,  When I take up his essays,
CaWISh to be of the douds-cloudy, and be-
80138e my feet are so seCI_lre]y glued to the
vld earth, T find careering among clouds,
ea:'n In company with a “sage,” not the
lest thing in the world, Just as I
8row ecstatic at having brushed the cod-
Ceeebé from my mental vision, and suc-
m ed in grasping a thought, it flits from
% and is a provoking example of ¢ Now
Suve got it,” and “Now, you ’aint.”
gro})Vever, every now and then I manage to
: d: the transcendental coat-tails of an
&n 4, and begin to flatter myself that the
tire coat, buttons and all, will soon be in

¥ Possession, when the garment executes
Complicated series of bewildering whirls
L am left in my common-place easy
aalr\an animated, or rather an ex-
vizlfl‘f‘ed refutatxon_of Emer§on’s statement,
al T_h?.t there is one mind common to
Individuals.” However, I stumbled
SEOH something that made me long to
ake the hand of the sage. It is where
Oc_spea’}(s of the “scarcity of truth in
6 ety,” and the artificial smile we are
Pected to assume at appropriate ¢7isises,
which never arrives at a swile, but
OPs short at an idiotic expansion of
Uscles he calls an “asinine expression.”
thisat aqueer,hpnest,'disagreeable oldworld
“ would be if society-fibbers never said
ey had passed delightful evenings,”
Dhce)r} In reality they had been in meta-
’latncal hot water, never smiled except
wh.”"ﬂl{y and never said sugary nothings
e thinking of vinegar and spikes—I
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think T'll think the sugar and say the vin-
egar, but I won’t begin oz, because
Carlyle looms up just now and says:
“What you going to do with me? I'ma
sage too”—VYes I know you are, old man,
and I love you with all your faults, but 1
would have to pull you to pieces “‘all the
same,” so, youw’ll get your due some time
in the season of the ‘“sere and yellow
leaf.” ‘Then there’s John Boyle O'Reilly
and his “Moondyne” would like to
parade him but that’s too great a venture
for this kind of a Review. The golden
autumn days are coming and my lost wits
may have been recovered by that time.
Au revoir “Moondyne” and Zolstor. What!
That uncouth fellow? Yes, strange to
say, he must needs wait too. I'm told
by those that know, that Tolstoi’'s novels
go off—like (a-hem!) hot cakes at the
libraries, in Boston and elsewhere. The
Dickens’ land! T must keep out of that
to-day for fear of not getting back in time
to suit the OwrL. What a “ Happy Val-
ley” it is though, mid-way between the rea/
and the unreal ; and how infinitely superior
to * Utopia” or ** Arcadia.” DT'm thinking
of % Peggotty” just now, with his big heart,
big enough to drown the wails of that ex-
asperating ‘* Gummidge ” relict of the
“old un”—more anon.

During the scribbling of these notes
“inspiration ” has snapped her fingers
dangerously near my eyes and flounced
off with a withering * will you have it now
or wait till you get it”? I said I'd wait
till T got it.

So I'm yours expectantly,

MEeRrRY MACK,
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LIFE.

wiHE streamlet leaves its parent lake,
Drawn down by destiny to ocean,
Its waters scarcely seem awake,
So gentle is their onward motion ;
Thus infancy with feeble powers,
First opens on this world of ours.

A torrent soon, with gathering force,
Through dark ravines it whirls away,
Rough rocks in vain impede its course,
Foaming o’er all it spurns delay ;
So youth, its pulse full strung with life,
Seeks vantage in the world’s wild strite.

The wild glens past, through level plains,
Tranquil and deep the river glides,
Its ocean home at last attains,
And mingles there with boundless tides ;
So through hoar age from manhood’s prime,
Man gently passes out of time,

Sluggish, or switt, or calmly going, ,
Slow stream, fierce torrent, the deep river, -
Know neither rest, or pause in flowing,
But seek their ocean home for ever ;
From age to age so myriads tend,
To life’s inevitable end.

—W. ’82
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MADE my entry bow to St.
Joseph’s College on Thurs-
day, 9th December, 1858.
A year spent in idle free-
dom had not prepared me
for the stern mandate which
ordered me into a boarding
t school ; and as I stood in
€ parlor window watching the outer
i‘;(z]rld’ the tears came and would not be
Uced to hide themselves from Fr.
abaret’s keen eye. He took pity upon
'% and his tact” enabled him to see his
3y towards a temporary solace, and I
3 informed that the school was about
ésl)end the afternoon skating on the
Srand River, as it then was called.
an gtES were soon produced from my trunk,
(n Under the guidance of Mr. Duhamel,.
OW His Grace the Archbishop), and ot
thz Lefebvre, we were soon on our way to
Scene of our afternoon’s pleasure.
Ut when night came and we had climbed
t}{e Interminable stairs to the dormitory,
OUghts of home and liberty came back
™y little soul, accompanied by visionary
OIS of the hardships of college life.
&se tortured me till balmy steep shut
the world and its woes.
ap) ¢ College of those days consisted of
feptm-n building, fifty feet 'wide by forty
In depth, The basement contained
dis kltchen, the refectory where we all
. rged en famille, a shoe shop where
hadther Fortin pegged and awled when he
fy,. Othing else to do, and a hotair
Nace. In the rear was the only doorway
ﬂor;‘nunipation on, that side. The first
Tna;, besides the parlor to the right of the
Bro?h and only entrance, boasted of
twg oF Cooney’s sanctum to the left, and
T Private rooms occupied by Fr.
Driearet and Fr., Trude_au, then the par‘xsh
St of the adjoining church. The
\ve:pel filled the rest of the flat. The
stucler“ end of the third story was our
Qlasy room, and there were besides ﬁv'e
S Tooms and a shop where Fr. Mauroit
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sold books and stationery. The next
floor was reserved for the priests and the
students of theology, while the attic was
our den of repose.

The priests were few in number. Fr.
Tabaret was president ; I'r, Walsh came
next, though what his duties were I can-
not remember ; Fr. Tortel had charge of
the seminarians ; Fr. Mauroit was bursar ;
Fr. Pian was usually absent in the Temis-
camingue regions with I'r. Reboul, while
Ir. Lefebvre was master of discipline and
leader of the choir.

Br. Magrath had charge of the English
Commercial Class and Br. Lebret taught
French.

The Revd. Messrs. Brunet, Gay,
Chéne, O’Connor and Duhamel presided
over the different class rooms.

The boarders were a meresdozen, and
the day scholars numbered fifty, more or
less.

I was the youngest of the little family,
barely able to peer over the dining table,
and was treated more as a girl treats her
doll than a real, live student, and this not
only by my companions but by everyone
connected with the institution.

Among the boarders were J. J. Curran,
member for Montreal in the Commons of
Canada; Angus McDonald, now physi
cian at or near Lancaster; McGillis, son
of the laird of Martintown, who died the
other day esteemed and regretted by all,
and by me particularly. Then there were
Robillard, now one of our legislators from
Russell, Major of Monte Bello, Lefebvre,
now a notary, Perrin and Tremblay from

Plat{gburgh, Jessup, from  Prescott
McGill Roney, Faron, my brother and
myself,

The_day scholars included Fr. Philion
and_hls brother, Horace and Ernest
Lapierre, Taillon, George and Telmont
Aumond, Arthur and Alphonse Rocque,
Turgeon, Baskerville, Conway, Keiley,
Hillyard, Germain, Couvrette, Richer,
Pinard.

Others were added as years rolled by.
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Fr. Cooke came first, then Brs. Barret,
McCarthy and De.buel, Yrs. Guillard
and Lavoie,” Messrs. Agnel, Philippe,
Lombard, Faure, Long, Marcellin and
Mausippe.

Chris. Smith came shortly after me,
and a host of others from all parts followed:
R. Ryan, Ransom, the O’Mearas and
McDonell, from the Upper Ottawa;
Hagarty, Fallihee, Griffin, from the United
States; Keough, (the doctor), from
Guelph ; Vaughan, from Huntly; Mee-
han, from Ireland; Corbett, from Glen-
garry ; Coffee and Whelan, from the city,
and so on. How many went and came
during my nine years it is difficult to say,
and memory is too treacherous to allow
me to recall their names.

In the spring of 1859, the College
began to grow—a wing shot out.to the
east, into which the chapel and study
room were transferred. A library, another
domitory and a refectory for the Fathers
and other .members of the order, were
added. An infirmary was introduced,
and we often revelled in its quiet, lazy
seclusion from our fellows. Sister Leblanc
had full charge of the invalids. Her
pharmacopeeia consisted of salts and senna
' for internal disorders, and poultices for
sprains, swellings and the like. These
with toast and tea would make a sick lad
sound in twenty-four hours. My earliest
ambition was to play truant. I feared to
run away lest I should starve. My object
was to escape study and lessons without
too much discomfort, and I found that by
swallowing the good Sister’s decoction and
pretending great pains, I could count
upon two days of alloyed pleasure in the
dormitory. I was not very strong, I
presume, for it seems to me most of my
time was spent elsewhere than in the
class room.

Mr. Chéne was my first teacher of the
French language. Early associations in
my native village had taught me that a
Frenchman had no rights which I was
bound to respect, but when I attempted
to put my dogma into practice, one look
from the master’s eye, a gnashing of his
molars, and a threat that he * would grind
me ” made me quite orthodox. The good
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man gave himself a world of trouble with
us.
Br. Magrath was the essence of kindness,
and as a consequence was harried by the
Zulu boys from morning till midnight.
Curran and Robillard were not quite a5
sedate in the dormitory as embryo legisla:
tors might be expected to be.

The classes were generally divided int0
two camps, headed by chiefs under rival
banners, and so a gentle emulation wa$
instilled in our youthful breasts.

The manner of correction was left t0
the teachers. Br. Magrath tried good
nature and succeeded. Revd. Mr. Dub#
mel was fond of teaching the lads how 10
write, and would inflict a pensum of 2
thousand lines of Virgil to be copied du*
ing recreation. Br. Barrett improved 0%
this: He would suggest now and aga!®
that fifty verses from Homer, done int?
English, during our hours of pleasur®
might atone for our transgressions. The
copying of Greek, he had found, was noi
a punishment, for no one could tel{
whether the production was a sample ©
phonography, an autograph of Horac®
Greely or a cover taken from a tea chest:
Some of us wiclded a pen during recess
more frequently than our cricket bat®
Fr. Cooke believed in one of Solomon®
proverbs.  Fr. Tabaret generally hit fro®
the shoulder with his open palm, Or[’
taking you in his arms, would rub yo"d
infant cheek against his bristling chin,3®
ask you why you were so very naug )g
But he could be brought easily back *
good humor. I remember one morl‘“‘ilg
he took charge of our class unexpected%;
The problem we had to solve was
Coesar had made a bridge. Not oné
us knew whether he had given the co}ile
tract to some politician, or had put v
structure together by means of con"’
labor. The first word of the Latin Chag:
ter proved too much for the whole clas
At last my brother was called upo®
supply its meaning, A vacant staré o
the President was all he would vouchs?’, -
The latter was fast losing his temP%y
“Why do you stare at me so?” quob .
he, *the English of that word is n0f o
my nose !” ¢ There would be roo™
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% anyway,” was the quick reply which
Made us all fear and tremble until a loud
Augh from the dear old President
Te-assured us, and we had a half holiday
at afternoon.
Ymnastics were introduced as a means
([;f- rereation about 1865. Fr, Chaborel
hS_tered one’s sides- with the fencing foil,
While Mr, Shattuck trained our muscles
On the horizontal bar and swinging rings.
tthe time of the Trent imbroglio in 1861,
t}?r recreation hall was expropriated by
€ military, and squads of the Royal Can-
. lan Rifles came down from their bar-
acks to drill the awkward volunteers.
fter the Fenian Raid of 1866, cadet corps
tfcame the rage, and one was formed in
ofe College. Prior to that date a uniform
m‘blue cloth and brass buttons had bLeen
ade obligatory, but it disappeared shortly
€r to our great relief.
RDeath visited us rarely. We lost the
vd, Mr. O’'Gara, (brother of the genial
Police magistrate) by drowning in the
b‘deau, and Alderman Heney’s darling
t}?Y, whom we all loved, was cut down at
€ dawn of life.
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It is pleasant to recall the days of one’s
boyhood, and one graws garrulous as he
speaks of them, forgetting the while, that
his idle talk may be of no interest to
others than himself. These papers, how-
ever, may be deemed readable by those
who are attached to St. Joseph’s, and my
affection for the old walls wherein I ac-
quired what little knowledge I may possess
is my only excuse for this prosing.

The acorn of 1858 is the oak of 1888.
Its trunk has grown strong, its branches
have spread, while its roots have taken
firm hold of the soil.  From beneath its
shade thousands have gone forth refreshed
and invigorated by the fountains of know-
ledge and religion which flow thereunder ;
and in almost every town and village in
Canada or the United States, there is one,
at least, who in his moments of retrospec-
tive thought, visits anew the College of
Ottawa and enjoys once again the happi-
ness he experienced there.

J. P. Foran, ’67.

Aylmer, 4th June, 1888,

COMMENCEMENT

% HE near approach of Com-
3 mencement time, brings
back to the memory of
those who have gone forth
into the arena of life, the
days, not long since gone
d gone by, when former stu-
Ents of the college looked forward with
P Uch gladness to the closing day and pre-
ared' with so much earnestness for the
Sreises, which were the necessary accom-
Tan'mgnts of the endof the scholastic year.
ere is one Commencement, on which,

£ gl‘e than on anyother former students, I
withassured, allow thelr.thoughts to linger
’7 pleasurahle emotions—the year 0
At the beginning of the second

EXERCISES OF '79.

term we were told that the closing exer-
cises would be' unusually interesting, as
on that occasion, a reunion of the former
students would be held at their Alma
Mater. The object of the reunion was
two-fold, to bring together the old students
renewing the friendship of other days, and
also to do honor to one, now nomore, and
whose loss will be ever felt by those who
had so often listened to his words of
counsel and advice, Rev. Father Tabaret.
We had heard from his Grace, the
Archbishop, that our Holy Father, Leo,
had bestowed on our beloved President
the dignity of Doctor in Theology, and
we were also well pleased to learn that
in the presence of the. former students,
Father Tabaret was to be invested with
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the robes of his exalted position. Months
before, we began preparing for the great
events—and busy times they were, Will-
ingly did the members of the singing
classes give up their hours of recreation to
spend them in the “piano room,” there
rehearsing the beautiful harmonies that
were to gladen the ears of the old alumni ;
cheerfully did the members of the college
band pass many hours in that dusty
crowded tinder box known as the band
room, in which place, nevertheless, some
of the most beautiful selections ever rend-
ered by the band were given during that
year under the master hand of Father Bal-
land.; for kind reader you must know
that those were the days when the fame
of the Ottawa College Band was in its
zenith ;those were the days of Ze Cheval
de Bronze and La Dame Blanche, of
The Seige of Paris and The Star of the
North. But I am digressing.  Actively
the work of preparation for the reception
to the Alumni and for the Commence-
ment exercises was going on. I would
recall to those of the “ Old Fifth Form”
who may read these lines, the busy days
of study, aye and the nights too, spent
amidst the intricacies of Calculus, and the
tragedies of Aischylus, Sophocles and
Euripides, for we were then preparing for
our first B.A. examination and some, as
well, were working for the prize essay on
Greek Tragedy. The wanner in which
the hopes of certain ones were shattered,
was tragic indeed, and not according to
the wunities of Greek tragedy, either,
as expounded by the best writers on the
subject.

At length the last week arrived. Fx-
aminations were over, and the thoughts
of all were concentrated on the closing
exercises of the year. The old students
from near and far assembled in large
numbers, and on the moruing of the 27th
of June, at the hands of the Archbishop
of Ottawa, Father Tabaret received the
robes and insignia of office as a Doctor in
Theology. Immediately after this cere-
money the College Choir sang the beau-
tiful hymn Eeoe Sacerdos Magnus, while
many of the students past and present
went forward to congratulate their beloved

. |
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Father and friend on his well earned hot-
ors. Happiness and pleasure were de
picted on every face, save that of the
modest recipient of this great distinction:
His features were a study, Never a maB
to seek honors, the newly made Doctor ©
Divinity was a striking contrast to thosé
gathered around him. It seemed, that
in his humility, he considered himself 4%
unworthy of the high office bestowed on
him. This however to those present only
went to prove how worthy he was 10
receive any reward that could be given fof
true merit and virtue.

In the afternoon the old students
roanied through the College and grounds
some visiting the various rooms, some sur
rounding themselves with the youngef
generation and relating for their edific®
tion the pranks and exploits of their CO"
lege days.  Others spent the time in €
newing old friendships with their teachet$
who had grown grey in their life work:
Others still essayed a game of base bally
and here, more than anywhere else great
amusement was afforded to the young an
old. Some of the players remembere
how to “play ball” and others—Welb
their excuse was “ Base ball wasn’t know?
in our time.” d

Towards evening the bell summon€!
all together, again to pay a tribute to thelf
former Director and always friend.
the presence of the Archbishop and of Fh‘f
assembled students, a beautiful oil palnt‘
ing of Father Tabaret, doneby a celé
brated Canadiin artist, was presented 0
him by the former pupils of the Colleg®
His response touched the hearts of all
for now he could give full expression t
the feelings which had been overpowerlng
him all day. With great earnestness 2
spoke to those assembled before him 2
a father would to his children, and P!
words sank deep into the minds of D
hearers.  Of all the interesting event®
connected Wwith the two days celebratio®
this presentation was the most enjoya
of any to the old students of the collegé:

The last day found hundreds of st
dents, old and young, eagerly awaitin8
the closing exercises. In the afternoo®
occurred the banquet and what a notabl®




THE

8athering | Old students who had lived
2 life since their departure from the Col-
hege, and young aspirants for collegiate
&?nofs, sitting together.  Men high in
ine Councils of the nation, and mild look-
"6 priests in the humble garb of the mis-
00 conversing with each other. All
Were there ; rich and-poor ; high and low,
O the present all alike.  Joy and happi-
1ess shone on every face. From without,

€ harmonious strains of the College
vg.nd were heard, while within the merry
¢ iCes of the assembled hundreds, as they

€ered to the echo the eloquent words
thipl‘aise given to Alma Mater, was some-

g never to be forgotten by those who
o the happiness of being present on that
CCasion,
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The banquet finished, preparations
were made for the last exercise of the
day and of the year—the conferring of
degrees and the awarding of prizes. A
large and brilliant audience was assembled
in the College Hall, notable dignitaries of
Church and State. The parting song
was sung ; the award for the year’s work
were given ; the address to the graduates
was made : the valedictory—the last fare-
well was said and the exercises of '79 the
most memorable in the history of the Col-
lege were numbered with the past. For
many it was ¢ Vale, vale in Lternan” but
the recollections of those happy days will
never be forgotten.

OLDp STUDENT 82,

MY COLLEGE DAYS.

T is now twenty four years
9 since I commenced a course
inthe Ottawa College, which
course lasted six years. This
period was when the build-
ing was about one sixth its
present size, and the degree
conferring power was not
exercised. The Rev. Father Ryan,
0 died in Dublin in 1877, was Presi-

then
Wh

asnt at the beginning of these six years,
d the late Rev, Dr. Tabaret, President

:tfthe close. Rev. Father Pallier was for
Qfew months President between the close
¢ administration of Rev. Father Ryan

2 the beginning of that of Rev. Dr.
. oxet, This was the second time Revw.
ha;.Tabaret became head of the College,
itg lf“g been President from the time of
afte Sundation in 1853 until 1864, and
earWE}rds from 1867 till the time of his
So thin 1886, Of all the college profes-
and students of my time, not oné 1S
In the College who was there when

y
Ty

,Baﬁgan, and Revd. Fathers Chaborel and

and only are left, of all those who were

in the College when I quitted its walls. 1
have not mentioned Rev. Father Pallier,
who was always parish priest of St
Joseph’s Church, and did not belong to
the institution except for his brief term of
President alluded to above.

Looking back to these old times I find
that my recollections are for the most part
pleasant, my chief source of regret being,
as dear old Father Tabaret once told me
in a kindly way, that I was “a very lazy
boy ; ” he rapped me on the head as he
told me so, and I ran away from him and
I remember well the sweet smile ot reproof
with which his eyes followed me. The
last time I saw him was about six years
ago, when being in Ottawa, I called at the
College ; he and 1 were walking in the
yard when some of the boys came up and
asked for a conmgé. He refused them
until I joined in and pleaded for them ;
he rapped me on the head as he did
many a time of old, but he gave
the comgé. The boys, none of whom
I knew, gave a cheer for me, and I
am sure that they did not enjoy the congé
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any more than I did getting it for them.
The publishers of the Owt having asked
me for some ‘‘reminiscences” the re-
quest prompted me to take down from my
library an old book which I kept during
my college days. In this book are com-
positions written for it by students of my
time. I gotitup thinking that I would
like in after life to have something of the
kind to remind me of my student days.
On its first page is written in an attempt
at ornamental penmanship the following.

“ PROSE AND POETICAL COMPOSITIONS Ly
COLLEGE FRIENDS,
Lorsan et heec olim meminisse juvabil”

This book has been carefully preserved;
my life since I left college has been a good
deal of the rolling stone kind, but I have
brought it from place to place. I am glad
that I have it, and will keep it as long as
I can. In another book I have the auto-
graphs of all the students of my last year
at college, and many a time [ have looked
over it and thought of them and their
scattered fortunes. It brings a flood of
recollections of the living and the dead, of
those upon whom success-has smiled, and
others whose fates have turned out differ-
rently, some who have—but I must not
write a lecture—1 am asked only for * re.
miniscences.”

My old college friends who have con-
tributed their student compositions to my
book, did not so contribute them expect-
ing that T would ever cause the unripe
productions of their college youth to be
afterwards made public in the columns of
the Owr. Some of them who now occupy
prominent positions, would hold up their
hands in horror if T were mean enough to
do so, well they know I am not mean and
that I would not “go back” on old
“chums.” There is however, one little
gem in the collection which I cannot re-
frain from quoting, and I feel all the
greater liberty in doing so, as besides
its having intrinsic merit, its author has
ended not only his college but all his days
in this world. Some old students will re-
member Dan O’Sullivan, of Worcester
Mass. He was genial, kindly, clever and
a fayorite with the students of his time, If
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he were living he would not be ashamed
of the following lines :—

A MOTHER’S LOVE.

There’s music in a mother's voice,
More sweet than breezes sighing ;
There’s kindness in a mother’s glance,

Too pure for ever dying.

There’s love within a mother’s breast,
So deep, ’tis still o’erflowing ;

And care for those she calls her own,
That’s ever, ever growing.

There’s anguish in a mother’s tear
When farewell fondly taking,

That so the heart of pity moves,
It scarcely keeps from breaking.

And when a mother kneels to heaven,
And for her child is praying )

Oh ! who can half the fervor tell,
That burns in all she’s saying,

A mother ! how her tender arts
Can soothe the breast of sadness,

And through the glooms of life once moré
Bid shine the sun of gladness.

A mother ! when like evening’s star,
Her course hath ceased before us;

From brighter worlds regards us still,
And watches fondly o’er us.

We had college journals in those day®
There were three of them. 1 can reme™,
ber the names of two only, 7/e Harp ab
The Examiner. The then editors are no
respectively Revds. M. J. Whelan ap
John Coffey, and the writer of these lin€s;
I cannot remember which paper was edité
by either one of us. I can only remembe”
the names of the two papers, that the
three of us had each a paper, and that ¥
tried to make it lively for one anothe"
The papers were not printed, we wrot®
them out on a sheet of foolscap pape
week by week, made three or four copi€
and distributed them among the boys.
regret that I have not a copy of any
them ; they were the precursors of the
Owi, and a comparison would be jntereS”
ing—for the publishers of the precursor®
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In our days there was not a teacher in
the College who was not known by a
Peculiar cognomen, each one for himself.

ese cognomens were all invented by two
Students, who ate now 1n holy orders ; I
Will not give their names, but they and
their fellow students will remember them.

e€se cognomens were just given for
Teady use, as it were, and not intended as
dlsrespectful to our worthy professors, Nor
Was it with any ill feeling that we mimick-
®d them ; it was just for the fun of the
ng.  There was Brother B —, NOW
Fa_ther B ... He had a rich sonorous
Voice, and was famous as a footballer. He
Would Iook through his “specs” at a ball
Oming down, with his foot ready to strike,
and we would always hear him roll out in
W8 rich voice ¢ Voilh un bon coup.” Well,
LOuis B was a good mimic, and
Often imitated Brother B to perfec-
00, One day in the year when Louis

123

thought Brother B was not present,
he gave a kick to the football, and imitat-
ing his very gesture and voice to a nicety,
he used the familiar words ¢ Voila un bon
coup.” It happened that the reverend
brother was right behind him, however,
and coming up gave Louis a knock on the
back of the head, saying “Voildh un
autre.”

These recollections of mine are of the
most random kind. If I were to do justice
to all I might write, I could cull out some
things that would revive old days more
forcibly, If the OwwL will give me permis-
sion, I may write something about them
again, when my leisure is greater. I have
only to say, that hurriedly writen as they
are, I have not made them as interesting
as otherwise I might have done.’

J. T K.
Sault Ste. Marie, June 4, 1888.

THE FILLD DAY.

¢ UR annual field day has al-
ways been a pleasant
episode of the closing
months of the college year.
As soon as the snow dis-
appears the boys begin to
practice running and jump-
oy ing, and the more ambit-

§ ones to subject themselves to that
P‘l‘ocgss of slow torture which is called
féramlng.” Plain diet, more than usually
s uent baths, much running and exces-
nee Pers_plration seem to be the prmmpal
o CSsaries, A severe course of treat-
St surely, but then the reward is great.
th?) Stand proudly on the turf before halfa
ing 3and fellow students who are scream-
pogufor joy, and to know that the com-
K

0d fracture which one of the college
(rOTdS has just suffered at your hands
tio feet) is the cause of the general jubila-
+ Have not men gone through flood

and fire for no warmer applause? If
Riley, or Bannon, or McCarthy should
read these lines, they will remember with-
out any great effort the days not so very
long since when they were the idols of the
hour. And say, dear boys, just make a
note of this, and in after years look back
to see whether your manhood has tasted
such genuine pleasure as that experienced
when you heard your names called forth
in rapturous acclamation, by the voices of
a thousand Stentors (algebraically=500
fellow students) on a field day.

But although a tinge of sadness passes
over the memory of those whose thoughts
g0 back to other days,and busy themselves
with those who “were and are not,” yet
to come down to plain matter of fact, it
must be admitted that our last field day
Wwas as great a success as any previous one.
It has come to be regarded as an axiom
that there never was, is or will be any man
in College of such surpassing excellence
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in any department, that he cannot be re-
placed, that no man’s shoes are so large
but a successor may be found whoes toes
they will pinch. It may be, that taken as

a whole, the students are a more athletic -

body now than those who dwelt within
those walls ““in the brave days of old.”
Let us take a glance around. = Kehoe is
at the top, but he may be considered one
of the “old ’uns,” the only one of that
group who remains for a degree. Aad
what’s the matter with McCauley? Why,
he’s all right ! Not quite enough spring in
him to successfully compete with the elas-
tic, india-rubber limbed Kehoe, that is all.
And there are the McNallys. Hasn’t the
major ¢ devilled up ” wonderfully ?  Well
I should express pleasure on my features.
And the minor is following closely in his
footsteps. Look at Barney Campbell.
Only a litlle fellow four years ago, and
now, what ?—well, he jumped 17-2% the
other day. And take care that he’s not
one of the Champions of the Dominion
next fall.  Fitzpatrick—a genuine “ dark
Forse "—came in without any training or
practice and carried off two prizes. If he
will only say, as the gentlemen of the
duello used to do, “I place myself in the
hands of my friends,” he will be classed
‘A 1 at Lloyds for next year’s running,
and the ““trophy ” may very possibly come
to decorate one the chambers of “the cor-
ridor.”  We had foreotten to speak of the
trophy. ~ When the Athletic Associa-
tion was formed four years "ago a
trophy was promised (no matter by
whom, for it never was given) to the win-
ner of the all round championship of the
College at the spring sports, But the
Association itself gives a medal emble-
matic of such championship, and around
the competition for the medal centres the
greatest interest. Events in which points
are acquired for the medal are, 100 yds.
dash, 220'yds. dash, 120 yds. hurdle race,
putting 16 Ib shot, 440 yds. run, running
high jump, pole vaulting, running hop step
and jump, standing broad jump, running
broad jump. The winner of each event
receives five points, the second three, and
the third one. - This year the champion-
ship was won by W. F. Kehoe who made
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40 poinis, W. F. McCauley coming sec-
ond with 24 points. The competition in
many of the first-class events was not very
close, but in the second and third class
the entries were nu nerous and the contests
very exciting.

Saturday, June 2, the day chosen for
the sports dawned in murk and gloom
anything but a good omen. But it was
hoped the rain would hold up, and so I :
did for the forenoon. During this timé
but few of the contests took place, among’
the few being the hand ball game in whic
Con. Kennedy, Ronald McDonald and
Frank Sullivan were victors, and the mulé
walk in which Dan McDonald and Dun_
can McDonald distanced the other half
dozen pedestrians.  As the rain began 10
come down in torrents at noon the ¢
maining games were postponed to the next -
Thursday, June 7th, when weather 5
beautiful as could be wished for reward'e' :
our long suffering patience. Many cit"
zens were present during the afternoo? ¢
and evineed their interest and enjoyment ,ifff
by liberalapplause. Messrs. M. M. Pykés &
F. R. Latchford and Capt. Pouliot weré =
the judges, and Messrs. Harry Myers an@
A. G. Pittaway respectively time keep€f
and starter.  These gentlemen deserve
the thanks of the students for their kinQ’
ness in thus devoting several of their bust s
ness hours to the encouragement of Co* g
lege amateurs. Perhaps the most interes”
ing race of the afternoon to those lcokin8 -
on was the obstacle race. The entri€® .
were 5o numerous that the race had to b"; .
run in three groups, and wasn’t it funny
A dash from the gate across the cind€f
track, clean jump over the railing enclo®”;
ing the field, over an eight foot board fenc® :
away down the field, crawling under a sa¥
horse, through a barrel, and then a d“'?
th-ough a rope netting before the fin®
home ‘stretch. Bill McCauley’s atte?
uated frame easily slipped through 'th
netting, while Bob’s roly-poly body squir®
ed its way with some difficulty. ~The {0 %
mer won the race easily but he was pret':d
well used up, and when he shows GeraH
Griffin’s handsome gold medal to b*
friends he can tell them that he didn’t g
it for nothing.  McCauley gave up -th¢ -
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Dole vaulting almo:t without an effort, so
that Kehoe had no competion there. But
€ had the bar raised to oft. 6in. at the
Tequest of the spectators who wanted “a
faste of his quality,” although most of them
New that he could go 1oft. with just as
Much ease, The second class vaulting
Exibited a very close contest between
ampbell and McDougall. The 220 yds
face course was found to be but 195 yds.
erefore an addition should be made to
¢ time given for these races. McCauley
Pushed Kehoe very closely in the roo
Yards dash and had it all his own way in
De 220 and quarter mile. The running of
Onovan and Connors and the jumping
the former were remartably good,while
hFOy seemed not to be desirous of doing
1\/}8 best. In the two mile go-as-you-please
" Urphy, Branigan, Masson and Labrec
arted, but only the two former whose
OWers of endurance had been well devel-
€d on many a hard fought lacrosse field
tﬁ"ﬂained till the close. Tom came down
¢ last hundred yards at racing speed,
Parently as fresh as a daisy.
th he.following is the list of winners in
€ various contests :—
o Jandball—C. . Kennedy, F. Sullivan,
" R. A. McDonald.
W unning broad jump—ist class—ist,
Fii F. Kehoe, 17 ft. 9 34 in; 2nd, M. F.
1, 2Patrick, 2nd class—1st, B. Campbell,
f.212in ; 2nd, T, Troy. :
Unning high jump—ist class—1st,
‘}X‘ - Kehoe, 5 ft. 4 1-2in; 2nd, S. J.
2niiNa“y. 2nd class—1st, W. Proderick;
ol W. McNally. 3rd class—1st, J.
Ins ; 2nd, Louis Kehoe.
ené Mile walk—rst, D. R. McDonald ;
P Duncan McDonald.
Fitzuttm_g shot—1st cl;_iss—lst, M F.
Kehpaka’ 32 ft. 11 in; 2nd, W. F.
28 toe. '2nd class—1st, Robt. Macaulay
tage 2105 2nd, D. A. Campbell. 3rd
S—1st, F. Sullivan; 2nd, J. Faradis.
Uag Unning hop -step and jump—1st
§ 7 Ist, W. F.Kehoe, 43 ft. 6 in ; 20d,
g’ McNally, 2nd class—ist, T. Troy ;
MQI‘\I B. Campbell. 2znd class—r1st, W-
vAlly s 2nd O. Clark.
¥ "lting with pole—r1st class—rst, We
thoe, g ft. 7 in; 2nd, W. F. Mc-

.gold one stamped
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Cauley. 2nd class—r1st, B. Campbell, 8 ft.
7 -2 in; 2nd, F. McDougall. 3rd class
—1st, J. Paradis ; 2nd, J. Craig.

Standing broad jump—r1st class—1st,
T. Donovan, 11 fi. 6in; 2nd, W. I'
Kehoe.

roo yards dash—1st class-—1st, W. I
Kehoe, 10 45 seconds; 2nd, W. I'. Mc-
Cauley. 2nd class—ist, T. Donovan,
11 1-5 sec. ; 2nd, B. Campbell. 3rd
class—i1st, C. O’Hara, 11 1-5 sec. ; 2nd,
D. Cahalan.

220 yards—ist class—-1st, W. I, Mc-
Cauley, 23 3-5 sec. ; znd, W. L. Kehoe,
2nd class—1st, B, Campbell, 21 sec. ; and
T. Donovan, 2nd class—rst, ]. Connors,
22 sec. ; 2nd, D. Masson.

120 yards hurdle race—r1st class——1st,
W. F. McCauley, 17 3-5 sec.; 2nd, W.
W. F. Kehoe. :nd class—ust, S. J. Mec-
Nally, 17 45 sec.; znd, B. Campbell,
3rd class—ist, W..Proderick, 18 2-5 sec. ;
2nd, W. McNally.

440 yards race—r1st class—ist, W. F.
McCauley, 57 sec.; 2nd, W. F. Kehoe.
2nd class—rst, T. Donovan, 58 sec. ; 2nd,
B. Campbell. 3rd class—ist, D. Caha-
lon ; 2nd, J. Connors.

Obstacle Race—1st, W, T, McCauley,
58 1-5 sec.; 2nd, O. Labrec; 3rd, J.
Connors ; 4th, H. Globensky.

Two mile run—ist, T. P. Murphy;
2nd, E. Branigan.

The wvarious prizes won in the
games were distributed on Monday,
June 11th, among them being the
championship  medal, a handsome
with the coat of
arms of the Association, silver cups, silver
medals, etc. The following gentlemen
had offered prizes: Rev. J. P. . Kelly of
Boston, a gold medal ; Rev. J. J. Griffin.
a silver medal ; Mr. Louis Carrier, of
Levis, P. Q., a gold medal ; Mr. M.
Owens, of North Adams, Mass., a silver
medal ; Mr. E. Z Paradis, of St. John’s,
P. Q., a gold medal ; Mr. C. Addison, a
gold medal; Mr, J. G. McCarthy, of
Sorel, P. Q., a silver medal ; Dr. Prevost,
a silver medal; four friends, a silver
medal each ; Mr. J. F. Hanrahan, a gold
headed cane ; Mr. Chas. Logue, of Mani-
waki, a gold headed cane; a friend, a
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silver headed cane ; Principal McCabe, a
silver cup; Mr. H. Myers, a silver cup;
Mr. P. H. Chabot, gold studs and buttons;
Mr. M. M. Pyke, gold studs. Other
prizes of various kinds were offered by
Messrs Esmonde, Bate & Co., Allan &
Co., Craig, McDougal & Cuzner, Ogilvy,
Martin & Co., Pigeon & Co., Richard et
fils, Geo. Murphy, Masson, Stephens,
Casey, Hope & Co.,, Durie & Son,
Cushing, Cassidy, Spencer, Lalonde, Rain-
ville, Napoleon & Belanger, Pittaway &
Jarvis, Duford, Birkett, Latchford, Faulk-
ner & Son.

- JUNIOR DEPARTMENT,

As the annual field day approached
nearer and nearer the excitement of the
junior students grew more and more
intense,and the smaller the athlete was (and
all our juniors are athletes) the more
excited and -anxious he became. Every
one of them had heard more or less of the
long and tedious training undergone by
professional athletes, and every one of
them had on several occasion witnessed
the efforts of our seniors in their prepara-
tions. Each of the many prospective
competitors had his own ideas about
training and applied them either to him-
self or to one of his friends, and it is
needless to say that save in the matter of
diet all the systems were given a fair trial.
Never before did our juniors possess such
incentives to their ambition, for this year
the prizes were especially handsome and
costly, we mention particularly a silver
cup presented by Mr.Addison, of Ottawa ;
a beautiful gold medal, the gift of Mr. G.
Baskerville, of Ottawa, and a fine silver
medal from Mr. Reynolds, of St. John,
N. B. The threatening aspect of the day
did not dampen the ardor of the young-
sters to any extent and despite the
warming rain drops that fell at intervals,
they remained upon the field and at 9
o'clock clamored for the commencement
of their sports.

The first event was the 1co yards dash,
3rd class. Among the competition were
the two smallest of our juniors, Hector
Leveque and Louis Hawson, and three

others who towered head and shoulde®
above them. At the word “go” the tWo
mites shot ahead of the others and spu”
down the course amidst great excitemer”
Almost side by side they ran till thre®
fourths of the course was passed OV€"
when Hawson forged slightly a Lead aP
was declared the winner with Leveds
second. Therivals were at once recci“’ed
by their friends and the cheering, han®
shaking and rubbing down they underwen*
repaid all their previous exertions.

The 100 yards dash, was immediatelf
followed by the potato race, egg rac®
wheel barrow race, threelegged 129
hurdle race, one mile race, batting bas%
ball, kicking foot-ball, hand-ball, aﬂd
pole vaulting.  Interest was manifest'31
in all of these events, some of the?
having as many as ten entries.
was a very close competition in the Poof
vaulting, hurdle race, and mile race, all i
them counting in the all-round chamPlO!:1
ship contest. The rain now coming dov"”
in torrents, the remainder and more!
portant part of the days programme *
to be postponed. The other ever™
running high jump, ruuning longlumg;
running hop step and jump, 100 Yal;js
dash, first and second class, 220 yafcé
first and second class, and obstacle rd ¢
took place on Thursday afternoon, ]glif
7th.  The competition was close ankeﬂ
was not before the last event had t
place that the possessor of the all-rou
championship could be named wit
degree of certainty. This proud title
won by Lawrence Burpee who SCOTE® .y
points, nextin order came L. Ratt€y | e
17 points, The following is a comP
list of the different events with the P2

of the winners:— )
Hand-ball—J. McDougal, A. Bed?
and G. Constantineau. &

Batting base-ball-—1st, A, Gervais; 2"
R. Provencal,

Kicking foot-hall—r1st, A. Sabo
2nd, A. Gervais,

Egg race—ist, E. Paradis ;
langer. ' d
Potato race—rst, O. Carrier; 2%
Paradis. ‘
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LHurdle race—ist, A. Sabourin ; 2nd,
* Burpee,
R lle race—rst, D. St. Pierre; 2nd, L.
attey.
anThree-Iegged race—1st, (. Fauteux
& Paradis ; 2nd, O. Paradis and R.
Obidouy, ,

Wheel-barrow race—i1st, P. Paradis;

©d, A Whire,

ole vaulting—1st, A, Sabourin ; 2nd,
aradis.
2nq Unning high jump-—rst, I. Burpee ;
R J. O’Connor.
Unning long jump-—rst, L. Burpee ;
» L. Rattey.

Raltoo yards dash—rst class, 1st, L.

Ite}’; 2nd, O. Fauteux.
9 yards dash—znd class, 1st, P.
ancy © ond, A. Gingras.

. 2né°° yards dash—3rd class, L. Hawson ;

Ny E. Leveque.
Tey %0 yards'race—rst class—r1st, L. Rat-
“2nd, 1. Burpee. :
yards'race—1st class—1st, P. Bat-

s 2nd, J. Murphy.

4 By, t0ning hop step and jump—-rst, L.

|
Thee ; 2nd, B. Fraser.
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Obstacle race—r1st, Q. Carrier, znd, E.
Paradis.

On Monday afternoon, June 11th the
students of the Junior and the Senior
Athletic Association assembled in the
college hall to witness the distribution of
prizes. It was particularly pleasing to the
successful competitors, on being called to
receive their premiums, to be greeted by
the hearly applause and congratulations
of their follow students.

The all-round championship medal
went to L. Burpee,the gold medal to D.St.
Pierre, and the silver cup to A. Gervals.
Many minor prizes presented by the
friends of the junior association were also
distributed. On the same evening the
proceedings were brought to an appro-
priate close by the grand banquet tend-
ered by Rev. D. Forget and Rev. D.
Guillet to the officers of the two associa-
tions and the other students who did so
much to bring about the success of the
gala day. On the whole the sports of
1888 were most injoyable and it is to be
hoped that all future occasions will pass
off with the same degree of success.

4,
ODERN ART IN ITS RELATION TO ANCIENT ART AND TO

B
it J‘

70 show this relation, we
have only to consider what
modern art is, and in what
it differs from that of the
ancients.

The pagan sought little
beyond the present, and
tye was totally ignorant of the
"l\olend for which man was created. His
tateq 8€Nius, consequently, was concen-
‘Qotinup(}n material perfection. In repre-
iﬁ R tihls gods and heroes, he endeavored
igf“ltifme them in a most perfect, most

o ,, 2nd most attractive garb, and to
?‘laﬁti Upon them, by external grandeur,
hey wes and attributes of which, in reality,

®Te devoid. Hence it is that the

CHRISTIANITY.

ancients, especially the Grecks, have ex-
celled all succeeding nations in the pro-
duction of artistic works (if the form alone
is taken into consideration),

All their works exhibit the most delicate,
the most exquisite traits of natural beauty ;
but their aim was not directed towards
rendering their art expressive of the nobler
attributes of the soul, nor of giving to it
that power of inspiring holy and pious
emotions in the heart of the beholder, and
of teaching him that all beauty and all
happiness lie in a future existence, beyond
the undulating ocean of matter.

Modern art, on the contrary, has been,
and is still inspired by the grand idea of
an Almighty God, of a future lite for mor.
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tals, and in its general tendency, keeps
constantly m view the great object of all
science—the advancement of man towards
his true destination, God.

With the Greeks, art was cultivated for
art’s sake ; with the moderns, it has been
made an effective instrument to uproot
evil and to mplant good.

But, from what source has modern art
drawn its ideals ? Christianity is the in-
exhaustible fountain whence all thatis good
and perfect flows ; and from this spring,
has modern art imbibed its wonderful in-
spiration.

That modern artists have copied from
the models of the ancients, is an incontest-
able fact; that our poets, orators, painters,
sculptors and architects have imitated the
Greek masters, is undeniable ; but, that
their ideals and inspirations emanated from
the same source also is something impos-
sible.

Homer, still unrivalled in form, has al-
ways been the model for the epic writer.
Tasso, Milton, Voltaire, and a host of
other minor lights have all looked upon
him as their guiding star, and have, at all
times, judged his writings as the most cor-
rect criterion of epic composition. In
some respects a few have equalled, and
even surpassed him; but their merits
they owe, in a great measure, to the reli-
gion of Christ from which they drew, in
abundance, those sublime conceptions,
which render their works so valuable. To
the modern bard, the lyric muse still points
out Pindar, sitting on Helicon’s classic
heights ; and none, save the fearless Shake-
speare, dared to swerve from the path laid
out by Arstotle, and trodden by Eschylus,
Sophocles, Euripides and Aristophanes.
The young orator still reads Demcsthenes,
Isocrates and Zschines with profit ; and
the historian meekly follows in the feot-
prints of Herodotus, Thucydides and
Xenophon, .

In painting, as well as in literature, the
moderns have accepted, with pleasure, the
masterpieces of the ancients as their best
models ; and none ever became a Raphael
without studying the art of Apollodorus,
nor a Rubens, unless he had first mastered
the trash of Zeuxis and Parrhasius.

THE OWL.

Michael Angelo, upon whom the world
looks with wonder and admiration, 8%
quired an abundant store in the Gaecia?
school of sculpture and architectur®
That he improved upon this knowledg®
of the art, cannot be denied ; that he 1™
fused into the comparatively inanimal
forms of the pagans a new spirit,—a ChI¥
tian spirit, that produced, in the cold
marble images of the Greeks, such
change as was effected in the body of o
first parent by the breath of life, breathef
into it by the Creator, in the Garden 0
Paradise, must be admitted ; but still, W¢
must also concede, that the grand mof
ments of workmanship, left by Phidig®
Callicrates and others, are unsurpass¢ n
beauty of form and exquisiteness of deli®
eation. oy

The gods and heroes were the subje
of pagan art. The wrath of an Arg
chieftain furnished the theme of the C‘?le'
brated Iliad. The doctrine of Desti"}
inspired the greater number of Esch)’]ufi
dramas. The combats of warriors affor®-,
many a scene for the colors of the paint€l’
and the mythical deities, such as Jupite?
Apollo and Pallas Minerva, were the lofe
est ideals, upon which the genius 0
sculptor was wont to be displayed- e

How different became art upon the
entry of Christ triumphant int0 t/
world! The same outlines remaif®,
the same forms were copied ; but 85 o
morning light casts a new lustre’ upbt
images seen through the hazy mist of nlgew’
so the glorious dawn of Christianity thfon
a glow of splendor and magnificence
the artistic productions of the Greeks: o

Thae Saviour and his Blessed Motherihe
all stages of life, became the ideals O e
modern pen, pencil and chisel: g
mind of the artist, the illustrious s2in athe
the heroic struggles of the martyrs 109" .ce
place of the debauched gods of gk
and the sanguinary combats of crué gtue'
ators ; and the beauty of Christian V! 400
in lieu of the sullied deformity of VI i
licentiousness, afforded an ample elf 10
which modern art could exhibit itsel
advantage. Chfis'

So, in the study of the pagan and t o
tian world of art, it will be found
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the great writers, all the famous painters

sculptors, since the teaching and pre-
Valence of the doctrine of Christ, have
Sudied, with the greatest care and assidu-
1y, the models of the Greeks, and have
Ollowed their plan, as regards form and
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design : bhut, that they have received their
ideals and their inspiration from another
source—from Christianity, whose all-per-
vading and genial spirit animates all their
works.

C. C. DELANEY, ’go.

VERY REV, JOSEPH H.

O all the scudents that have
passed through the College
of Ottawa since 1853, with
the exception of those who
arrived during the last two
years, the face of the Rev.
Father Tabaret is quite
familiar.  Although

o learning and virtue are

thy known and duly appreciated by all

sSe who have come in contact with him,
ty .ort sketch ot his life will be welcome
8l his friends and admirers.

ather Tabaret was born in the Depart-

Nt of I'Istre, France, on the 1oth of
trpin!’ 1828. His religious and missionary
hamng began in the novitiate of Notre
teme de POsier, and was completed in
o oCholastic house of the Congregation
s Oblates of Mary Immaculate at
"Seilles, In the autumn of 1850, he
"’iss? to Canada, where, after two years’
Ry lonary labor, he was placed, by the
the ~SV- Bishop Guigues, at the head of
Bagi; ttawa College. That responsible
Year O he held with the exception of two
tlseq o 1866-1867—during which he exer-
g the functions of Provincial, until the
¥y ror his too early demise in 1886. In
Ekce‘ﬁary’ 1854, he was nominated by His
ey €ncy, the administrator of Govern-
Un-v’ '0 be a member of the Senate of the
Sisity of Toronto. Some years later

his,

.

TABARET, D. D, 0. A1

he was chosen and appointed Vicar-Gen-
eral of the Diocese of Ottawa,

Under his able management, Dr, Tab-
aret saw the College gradually improve.
Frombeinga mere incorporated institution
it was endowed by an Act of Parliament
with University powers. This charter was
afterwards extended. Before his death,
he had the consolation of seeing theCollege
hold a foremost place amongst the educa-
tional institutions of the Dominion. The
new programme of studies which he intro-
duced in 1874, and the inauguration of
the University method of teaching were
very successful.

In 1879, the Right Rev. Jos. Th. Du-
hamel, Bishop of Ottawa, an’ alumnus of
the College, submitted the programme of
studies to the Holy Father, Leo XIII,
who approved of it, blessed it, and as a
mark of his appreciation of the valuable
services rendered to the cause of education
by the President of the College, conferred
upon him the title of Daoctor of Divinity.
Although chosen both by the religious, as
well as the civil authorities, to hold exalted
positions. he was the humblest of men,
never speaking of his merits, and never so
happy as when he could cause the good
qualities of others to shine. This modesty
but enhanced his other sterling virtues.
To say that he was universally beloved
during his life, and universally regretted
after his death, by those who knew him, is
but a cold repetition of what is daily said
of our good Father Tabaret.
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CI Y MONGST the poets of the
Wl PR present day  Algernon
)

& Charles Swinburne is one

*’?‘-’fh‘/ of the greatest. The rea-
By &% son of, his preeminence
SeRup20  lies less in the grandeur of

& ) his conceptions than in

the power of execution.
Swinburne is a pagan and a voluptuary
in thought but a consummate artist in the
expression of his ideas. He isa poet that
deserves extended criticism both on ac-
count of the matter and the manner of
giving voice to his sentiments—sentiments
which are most frequently detrimental to
morals and religious belief. In almost
every instance where he has attempted
to portray historical personages he has
perverted history and has turned the great
genius with which God has endowed him
to the destruction of belief in that God
and of his law, He has imbibed much of
the democratic spirit of the age and revo-
lutionary asims have furnished inspiration
to his muse and the love for freedom of
oppressed nations has been his theme.
But in the last sentiment he displays much
narrow-mindedness: for if a poet desires
freedom for the oppressed his desire
should be universal and Swinburne’s is
not. The man who designates Mr. Glad-
stone, “the hoary henchman of the gang,”
because of his wish to do justice, to a
country really oppressed, does not merit
the name of a true lover of freedom.
Swinburneis both a dramatic and a lyric
poet. His principal dramas are AZalanta,
Tihe Queen Mother, and Rosamond,
Chastelard, and Bothwell. His lyrical
productions have also beenvery numerous;
what especially strikes us in his poems is
that combination of softness, strength and
lightness in a language to which they
were thought strangers, he is a word pain-
ter. In Atalanta there is an attempt
made to revive the  Greek drama
and in conception and execution it is
Greek. In it is manifested that disposi-
tion of the poet to rebel against all

THE OWL.

ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE.

authority. God is the supreme evil and
the fatalism of the ancients is one of mai®
features of this drama, His lyrical poet
have appeared from time to time and 1f
these we see a~d feel the man more PE
ceptibly than in his dramas. Love is 0“:_
of his favorite subjects, but it is love det€S
able and unworthy of the Christian.
Venus of the ancients and of the Goth:
has infused her spirit into many of thero,
productions and her praises give colour ¢
his poems. Love with him is sensuo®
and voluptuous, degrading rather the
elevating, but this is a false view, for tru®
lpvearisesin the intellect isa spiritual 2 ‘?ts
tion and must ever have reason on 1e
side. There is another light in which ¥
may examine Swinburne and contrast hle'
with his compeer Tennyson ; it is in t b
different views regarding women. Wln
Tennyson woman’s office is to raise m]fis
up and to enoble him by softening o
manners, but woman’s influence on mre
according to Swinburne is of a nﬂtun
detrimental to him. She is his curse, ‘i‘_ﬁg
the cause of discord to all mankind.

ideal women are Circes and Sirens Who%
only occupation is to lure men into t .
meshes and to accomplish their dest”
tion. It is the light and scandalous ¢,
ment of love and women that will preCluite
Swinburne from ever becoming a fav0
with Englishmen of the middle class _.¢
these are things at which they nceﬂt
sneer. His earlier lyrics were so 10 eceﬂ'
as to draw a torrent of well deservé nc
sure on their author. Want of _deceuth,
is want of sense, says Pope, and with ' g
for when a writer becomes indecent 000
treading on sacred ground and the 87
sense and better nature of the ma]pﬂt et
men and women will repel the 0% 4y
with impunity. Another feature 18 & -
of these poems is the openly blasP “he
ous nature of the expressions used Y g
writer.  He does not accept the at, iy
of god but rather resists all auth
Humanity is his highest ideal, a0 Thes?
perfection all his efforts tend.
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f‘haracteristics are especially evident in the
. Vateh in the Night”© Hertha,” © Hymn
K4 Man’ and © Perinde ac Cadever”” In
érethie” there is proof of great faith in
palf_ltheism. His “ Songs before Sunrise”
Ich narrate a conflict between night and
O?i’hls an allegorical image of the dawning
€ coming golden age.

tis now time to say a few words of his
Poetry and his mode of expression. He
2 scholar and his allusions are those of a
Cholar but they are too enigmatical and
thoene but the educated can understand
Us M. By way of illustration he makes
€ of analogies which are unnatural and
I ?Oral. His dr'amas are works of art, but
a the productions of a poet whom we
¢ lost a short time ago, Matthew
old, are closet works and fit for the

:dem only, It is doubtful whether the
sllafl}as or the lyrics of Swinburne will

Wive him, for the latter displease by
fof:lr !mmorality and blasphemies, and the
Sy ier by their excessive length. The

8¢ at the rresent day demands some-
"€ more sparkling and something
Orter, and cannot wait to hear the poet

€ sb many reflections or even sing the

eeteSt . . . .
, le“gth, music which tires by its great

BI;L the two dramas of Chastelard and
well, is represented a historical char-

£ ,cgr, but so distorted as to be scarcely
ahy Enizable,
&

Mary Stuart, is a queen
Ut whom more has been written than
One else occupying a like position.

b, One either has been treated so unjust-

and Swinburne had to join the ranks

OWL, 131

of her bitterest enemies. Mary Stuart was
educated at the court of Francis I. under
the best masters of Europe. She was con-
sidered the most beautiful and at the same
time the most cultured lady on the con-
tinent. In intellectual power she was the
equal of her cousin Elizabeth while in fire
and grace and brilliancy of temperament
she stood high above her. She married
Francis IT at the age of sixteen, but being
left a widow at nineteen she was forced
by circumstances to return to Scotland,
and there a persecution began which end-
ed only in her death on the block twenty-
three years later. The many crimes which
are attributed to her, have been proved to
be but fabrications of her enemies, and
none but a falsifier of truth like Swinburne
could revive the calumnies which ought
by this time to be exploded. Swinburne
has in the treatment of Mary Stuart’s
character proved himself incapable of
forming a judgment on such personages.
He would have us believe that Mary was
continually surrounded by her paramours
and that thus at last she brought on her
self a deserved punishment. This is equal
to Swinburnes general estimate of females
character, A poet who is so openly im-

moral and so inconsistent as to one day
laud Byron and Whitman to the skies and
the next day to drag them down to the
lowest possible depths, and who is at all
times so great a crusher of truth must
ever merit the reprobation of right think-
ing men,

Joux P. Doxovan.
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their boating crews and
cricketers, Harvard and
Yale theirbaseball and foot-
ball clubs, but not one of
these organizations can
point to a more creditable
record of hard fought con-
tests and brilliant victories thanthe’Varsity
F. B. C. of Ottawa. In the last three sea-
sons this club has played seventeen
matches, winning every one, and making
a score of 214 points to their opponents
34 points.

I'or genuine amateur athletics the Otta-
wa College Association has few, if any
equals, and certainly no superior in Can-
ada. The chief outdoor sports are fostered,
and a high position attained in each. The
baseball nine holds the amateur cham-
pionship of Canada, the lacrosse team is
fit company for all intermediate clubs, but
it may well be claimed that in football lies
the chief excellence of the association,
and thence it has drawn its greatest fame.
The Canadian Rugby Football cham-
pions is composed of twelve English
and four French speaking students, thir-
teen Canadians and three Americans.
This combination of Celtic blood and
energy has had but little difficulty in over-
coming all opposition. Kingston’s crack
clubs beaten, Toronto humbled, the
crowning glory came when the Montreal-
ers, for several years the proud champions
of Canada, were forced to bow to the boys
in “garnet and grey.” A short individual
notice of the members of this famous club
may prove interesting :—

F. M. Devine, ’91, full-back, is perhaps
the lightest man that ever played the posi-
tion on a first-class team. He weighs 136
pounds. Considerable doubt was expressed
as to the wisdom of putting such a light
man in such an important place and
against very fast and strong players. The
best comment on this opinion is the fact
that since he has been back not a man has
crossed the goal line from a run in; he
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has accepted every chance, and made but
few mistakes.

J. Murphy, ’go, half-back, has not 2P
equal on the Canadian football field. \het
it is remarked that he is playing wher®
Riley and McCarthy distinguished them”
selves, we must form a high estimate ©
his abilities. He is a fast runner, sur®
tackler, clever dodger and kicks beaut”
fully. Until this season he played full
back, but was advanced to fill McCarlb)’j
place on the latter’s retirement. The ol
captain has a worthy successor.

W. F. Kehoe, '89, half-back,
known as a general athlete. He holds the
all.round championship of the Colleg®
His play at half has always been admir®>
his graceful dodging, swift running 2°
long punting having often averte
threatened disaster. d

P. J. O'Malley, '88, quarter-back a°
manager and captain of the team, mﬂz
well be called ‘ the indescribable.” . TO bi‘
sure he does not possess the quality of bt
location, but he can be in ten differ®
places in the shortest imaginable spac® ¢
time. He has no particular positior",,b !
ing quite at home in any, but his quiy,
ness makes him a desirable quarter. .
kicks equally well with either foot, E}nd.ng
times indulges in another kind of kicks s
indispensable in a good captain.
one of the old veterans, and has bee? -
member of the first fifteen since its I
tion. As he graduates this year, his fat P
lar curly head will be missed in futﬂey
teams, and one suit of garnet and gl’r'
will wait long before it is as worthily Woher

M. Guillett ’88, quarter-back, is an9 dy
one of the ‘old guard,’ and undoubtetry,
one of the finest quarters in the coul.
It was a grand guess that transferréC . .,
from the rush line to his present po%! ‘rdv
for, although he made a capital 0% 4
there was a bad gap in the backs, k€5
Modeste fills it to perfection. HE ahis
all the tries at goal and rarely misses 4e
kick,while in drop kicking he is 2 WO":'s

C. ]. Mahoney, ’g1, centre rushe’s :

js well




FOOTBALL CHAMPIONS.

From a Photograph by Pittaway & Jarvis.
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very powerful man and uses his strength
lo the best advantage. He takes possesion
of the ball on the line out, and as he has
Temarkable control of it, invariably places
It In the proper spot. As a defence player
hfi has few equals ; once the ball is within

s own twenty-five yards line, Mahoney
takes possession of it, and it is his personal
Property until he lands it again in the
fhemy’s territory.

.W. V. Kavanagh will never again take
his place by the side of Neil Mahoney,
and his absence will be missed. When the
typhoid visited Ottawa last winter, Kavan-
agh was one of the first to be stricken
down, When he left the College for the

Ospital, he did so in the best of spirits,
and smilingly said that he would take a
€W days rest. Little did anyone dream
that the end was near, He had played a
8rand game in Montreal. Scare three
Wesks later those who stood shoulder to
Shoulder with him against the Montreal-
&1, or who cheered him in the struggle,
Were called upon to perform the last sad
d}lty, His comrades on the field bore
m to the grave. Mahoney, Kavanagh,
and McDonald were a trio whom no three

€n need care to face. The right arm is
8one, and the whole correspondingly
© Weakened. The memory of Bill Kavanagh

'lll remain green in the minds of Ottawa
$tudents for many a day.

D. McDonald, ‘g1, is the largest man
g“ the team, standing 6 feet 3% inches,
t“d weighing 184 pounds. He is rather
b°° good natured for the ordinary foot-

aller, and for a strong man is a most
8entle player. This does not prevent him
'om being the best rusher in the line, if
%tin Canada. Itis an amusing sight to
I)le him swoop down upon an opposing

Ayer, wrest the ball from him, lay that
WOrthy gently on the grass, and stride to-

ards the other goal. He is an adept at
Iasslr_lg, and hence rarely holds the ball.
th this his action is to be commended, for
€ tendency 15 to do away with this long
tedious scrimmaging. .

- Masson, ’89, began service with the
Wh‘t team last fall, and went through the
ané)]_e campaign. He weighs 170 pounds

18 a strong energetic player. He uses
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his head, ‘perhaps more than any other
man in the rush line, and to this, as well
as to the fact that he is always on the ball,
may be attributed the position that he
holds among the forwards.

A. Hillman, ’go, is an exeeedingly pow-
erful rusher. He runs beautifully, tackles
well and is a very hard man to stop. Itis
a common sight during a game to see him
rushing down the field at a ten second
clip, carrying three or four of his oppon-
ents on his back. He plays football for
the love of the game, and the benefit and
amusement 1t affords him. He actually
grows fleshy at it, and in his unconcerned
good nature answers compliment or kick,
encouragement or.objection, friend or foe,
with his ever ready ha ! ha! ha!

F. L. French, g1, is a graduate of the
second fifteen, and one of the most pro-
mising players in the association. By
hard work and strict attention to the game
he has come to be one of the main stays
of the forward line. He is an all-round
player, excelling in no particular line, but
running, kicking, tackling and passing so
well that the result of his efforts is far
above that of the specialist.

A. Ouimet, ’88, was spare man for the
first fifteen last season. A first class second
team man, he would no doubt have de-
veveloped in time into an excellent player.
The second team missed him in their
matches, and in the oniy first-class game
he was called upon to play he displayed
considerable ability, though the company
was undoubtedly too fast ror him.

A. Delaney, ’91, second left wing, is
another graduate of the second team, and
is a credit to his school. This is his first
year among the big guns, and his perform-
ance has shown him to be in every way
worthy of his promotion. He is possessed
of indomitable grit and is very fast and
sure. As first wing or quarter, either of
which he will certainly play next year, he
would be an exceedingly valuable man.

W. McCauley, ’go, left wing, reminds
one of the deep viilain in heavy tragedy;
he is so cool and calculating. He sports
with chance just as a Turkish juggler
tosses up the knives; everything is
arranged before hand, and must come out
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so.  McCauley plays football with
mathematieal precision, It is all a matter
of calculation with him, and he never un-
dertakes a piece of play without first
settling in his mind the means and the
end and all the concomitant circumstances.
When one of his own side is kicking the
ball or running with it, McCauley cal-
culates exactly at what angle he must
cross the nearest opponent so that his
own man may not be hindered in his
kick or run. And Bill never misses his
mark. When one of the enemy is play-
ing the ball, the calculation comes in
again; Bill knows by what part of the
body that man must be tackled, how he
must fall, and then, seeking the spot
where the grass is thinnest, he drops his
freight there ; of course he must not let
him fall where the grass is thick, for that
might hurt the grass, and of two evils
always choose the less. McCauley has
played many games ot football, but he
never met a man for whom he was not
morz than a match.

T. P. Murphy, 88, second right
wing, is an example of a man who
has worked up from the ranks by
perseverance and energy. 'T'wo years ago

"he was a member of one of the three
teams that were striving for third place in
the college. At the end of last session he
found himself foremost amongst the
Canadian Rugby Champions., T. P’
style of play is most peculiar. He canrun
all day—something in the style of that
“long hard galop, which could tire,” &c.
He wears a perpetual smile, pleasant for
himself, but painful for an opponent, and
his patent hopping run seems to act both
ways ; it relieves himself and certainly
amuses him immensely, while it has a cor-
respondingly depressing effect on the poor
victitn who is attempting to watch him, I
can imagine no greater purgatory on earth
than to be apportioned the task of cover-
ing Tom Murphy on the football fiield.
He is a standing (?) example of that saw.
“ Now you see me and now you don’t.”
The ball is in the air, and you are ready
to receive it. Tom is standing inno-
cently by. Your arms are outstretched to
receive the elliptical messenger ; a slight
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gigele at your side causes you to turfl
around, and there you see the ubiquitous
Tom pegging down the field, the ball
tucked snugly under his left arm, his hea

cocked jauntily to one side, and just
enough of the face visible to exhibit that
exasperating catch-me-if-you-can  smile:
Tom feels that he has fooled you, an

gives vent to his feclings in a prolonge

he! he! he! Tom rarely plays a gamé
without fooling at least four meh, an

rattling quite as many more.

J. M. Hughes, 88, right wing, is a®
ideal footballer, and as a wing player is the
superior of any man in Canada. The foot:
ball never travels faster than Hughes, an
that man will be a sprinter who can pas$
him in a field sixty yards wide. There ¥
something positively fascinating in the
earnestness which Hughes puts in his play:
When he goes after the ball or a man thé
expression of his face is such as to make
one believe that upon the issue of the
struggle depended the continued existenc®
of the world, and rather than endang€”
the world he succeeds. Hughes is the
terror of backs. Many a well meant ki€
has he brought to grief; nipping some
the bud, and crushing others just as they
were blooming into dangerous maturity
The *Varsities will look long before thef
find such another wing for their prov
bird.

We take the liberty of inserting hereé a
poem dedicated to the 'Varsity F. B. I;
and entitled “ The Garnet and Grey.” .
appeared in the Ottawa Free Press soW
months ago.

GARNET AND GRAY.

Air: Hurrak ! for Old Iredland.

O come every student, light hearted and prudent’
Come join all your voices in chorus to-day,

In a song to their praises whose victories amaZe
The gallant fifteen who wear Garnet and Gray

usy

O could some bard Grecian, or even Milesian, o
Have witnessed our boys in the thick of the ffa
Than Homer far greater of their deeds the *
rator, ’ ¢ daf
Greek heroes before ours would shun light ©
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There's columnar Mahoney, whom Ajax the stony
wn brother would call as ’gainst Trojans he
toiled ;
AndhO’Malley the crafty,how often loud laughed
e
At those whom the wit of Ulysses had foiled.

T}mt sprig of Clan Ronald, the giant Macdonald,
‘ou’d think him as Warmless as baby at play ;

ut on his own heather when facing the leather,
More (errible he than a lion at bay.

}?ehoe is a skilled man, asis Masson and Hillman,
uillet and Tom Murphy are not very slow,

And McCauley the gritty, whose play is so pretty,
¢ alights with a bound on the neck of his foe,

Hughes’ tackling and running 1 call simply
D “stunning 7’ ;

Svine and Delaney are good men and true :

ill Kavanagh’s ready and Frank French is steady,
“L Strong pair of rushers present they to view.

Ahhough to retreat you consider not meet, you
\Eln show your opponents a dack I opine,

Yhose equal if sought for is not to be bought, for
m Murphy ne’er lets a man pass the goal line.

You’ve beaten the 'Varsity, of points they’d a
A Scarcity :
Problem you gave unto science that day,
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A solution quite moddy for chemists to study,
Blue-White precipitated by Garnet and Gray,

Dame Fortune so fickle, for whose gifts all stickle

Lver favors the brave, so the old writers say ;

Though Hamilton woed her and hotly pursued
her,

The colors she wears yet are Garnet and Grey.

We're proud of your prowess, and if you'll allow
us,

Your foreheads we'll garland with leaves of the
bay,

Best sign of approval, which bears no removal,

For palsied the hands that would snatch it away.

Then come student, lighthearted  and
prudent,

Your voices unite in a grand melody,

With our cheer for its chorus, till from the sky
o'er us,

"V—A—R—S$—I—T—Y ! an echo shall be.

every

Sing King Foot-ball torever ! he’s so jolly and
clever,

To the bluff, hearty monarch all honor we pay ;

Let’s cheer in like manner those carrying his
banner,

Three *Varsity cheers for the Garnet and Gray !




LD students of the days when
the physical laboratory occu-
pied the long narrow room
behind the study hall,in the
- Cumberland street wing of

the College will find the
, view of the physical labor-
tory which we herewith present a verit-
able wonder land. This long narrow
room contained the physical laboratory
when Brother Balland took charge of it.
His predecessors were Fathers Derbuel
and Lavoie, and the apparatus left by
them consisted of but a very few
pieces. These were a set of pumps, an
old much used lever air pump, a plate
electric machine, some Leyden jars, and
a Breguet telegraph set. To illustrate the
phenomena of sound there was nothing ;
for light nothing but one small window at
one extremity of the room,and for heat the
épparatus was as scarce as was the force
itself during the long winter months of
this period. In selecting Brother Bal-
land as Professor of Physics, I"ather Tab-
aret shewed that he knew the require-
ments of this department, and one who
had the energy to supply allits needs.
Immediately upon taking charge, Brother
Balland began the untiring labors which
gave the University of Ottawa a scientific
equipment second to none in Canada.
When we consider that the Physical Lab-
oratory of this period was a long narrow
room of 12 by 48 feet, and was also used
as a band room, we can readily surmise
that the first effort of the new Professor
was the location of the Physical Labora-
tory in a place where it would have room
to expand. Accordingly, two years after-
wards, the laboratory was transferred to
the museum,then a room over the present
sacristy. The museum itself began to be
enlarged and the physical apparatys (it
did not take much time or labor to make
the change) was transferrdd to the
library, on the same floor, but in the front
_of the building. Its stay there was not
of long duration; and Brother Balland
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carried it in his arms to the room directly
below, where it remained some time ap
received a good portion of its growth.
It was in this room that the electri¢
light first glimmered in Ottawa, Thos¢
who now enjoy the light from hundred$
of electric lamps which makes the Colleg®
one of the most brilliantly lighted institd”
tions in the land, will be surprised 0
learn that the electricity which worked the
first electric lamp in the College was ge™
erated in a kind of Bunsen battery of 69
cells, the outer vessels consisting of 1!
preserve cans heavily shellacked ; 2P
the porous cup consisting of a flower pots
the hole in the bottom being plugg®
with a cork. The positive plate was 2
piece of sheet zinc, the negative a lump 9
coke. However, the lamp worked well
and was a great novelty. While the 1ab”
oratory was here, Brother Balland Wf‘f
called to the Holy Order of Priesthoo%:
This room of which we now write, 2
amply large enough for the amount of I
struments the College possessed ;
Father Balland procuring tools, begd®
the construction of various kinds of 3"
paratus. Now, the position of bandmd®
ter stood him in good purpose. Evef()i’
battered cornet, every pistonless bass, &”
dislocated ophecleide found a use ; it W&
cut up, turned, twisted, polished 3"

lacquered into some optical or electrlg?

instrument. Many of these instrumé f
are still in the laboratory, homely 21‘12)’

crude enough they look, too, but ! A
served a good purpose, and even now &
used occasionally in connection with So?
more recent apparatus refulgent in a h
eclat and finish that mark the work ©
most skilled artisans of Europe and A
ica. . : red
Besides this, Father Balland interes -
many in the laboratory, organizing €nt 0§
tainments and in other ways procu"‘nt_
the funds necessaty for its developmehe
and the room was soon filled, UpoP ta
enlargement of the College to its pres of
size, a large room 5o by 70 feet, the up

mer
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Story of one of the new wings, was assigned
10 the laboratory ; and here it is that the
Visitor of to-day finds it. The few instru-
Ments that formed the original cabinet are
Now relics. Every department of physics
Now possesses nearly all the appliances
for an exhaustive course ; and the instru-
Ments are such as are used in all the lead-
Ing universities. The departments of me-
Chanics and hydraulics are replete with
paratus illustrating their various laws;
¢ latest addition being Cailletet’s re-
Cently invented machine for the liquefica-
ton and solidification of all gases, and
e most improved form of Atwood’s
Machine ; both of them are from the house
of Duycretet & Cie., Paris. In heat we
ave, besides the ordinary apparatus, the
Celebrated Melloni thermopile with all the
dccessories.  The department of sound
Salmost wholly equipped by the distin-
Buished physicist * Rudolph Koenig, of
tarlS_, who personally visited the labora-
r°ry in 1877. Here we find rows upon
SO“_VS of organ pipes of all kinds, a grand
fries of tuning forks giving all the har-
E‘.Onics, apparatus for the projection of
8sajou’s curves, Helmhcltz's apparatus
r°r the analysis of sound, electrical ar-
s‘mgements for rendering the waves of
Ound visible, Chladni’s plates, etc., etc.
g In the department of light besides an or-
Nary dissolving stereopticon and thou-
waflds of views embracing every subject ;
.'©mention specially apparatus for project-
¢ experiments and opaque objects upon
Screen; and a finelymounted eptical table,
reade by Duboscq of Paris. Here we can
Peat all the most delicate confirmatory
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experiments of the undulatory theory of
light ; such as interference, diffraction
and the measurement of the infinitesimally
small wave lengths of light. We can here
investigate all the phenomena of polariza-
tion, or 2xperiment to our heart’s content
in the domain of spectrum analysis. In
electricity our laboratory has no superior
in Canada, this department having in-
creased greatly the past few years, It is
But a short time since our experiments in
statical electricity were depending on the
working of an ordinary plate electric
machine which was very susceptible to
atmospheric influence and seldom gave
a spark more than an inch inlength. Now,
a few turns of a crank or the switching of
part of the current lighting the room into
an electric motor and sparks 6 to 12 inches
in length are discharged between the poles
of a large Toeppler Holtz machine like
shots from a Gatling gun. Galvanome-
ters, voltameters and ohm-meters abound.
All the laws of currents are illustrated by
Ampere’s table. Ruhmkorff coils illumin-
ate numerous Geissler tubes ; and all the
every day applications of electricity in
electro-motion, electroplating and electric
lighting are seen.

What often surprises visitors to the
laboratory is that these instruments are not
kept in glass cases on exhibition,but are in
active use by the students in various por-
tions of the room. Father Balland still
retains an active interest in the laboratory,
but his work is now shared by Rev. J. J.
Griffin, M. A. who took charge of the
classes of physics last year.

th Ve have no hesitation in saying that

Daz Present issue of the Tue OwL sur-

ithses all other journalistic enterprises
ertoundertaken by students.

Invitations are being issued for the

e‘sn}ni meeting and Banquet on Tuesday
c()n“mg June zoth.  We expect ja great
the Course of the Alumni,and hopesome of

.~ will endeavor to make the acquaint-

A :
©¢ of the business manager of THE OWL.

phTh_e electricalseancegiven bytheclass of
agZ'S‘CS on Tuesday evening June 5th was
€at success, though the great fire 1o

Hull in the afternoon and evening dimini-
shed the attendance somewhat.

The audience were well pleased and
instructed, and many of them expressed
a hope that scientific lectures of this sort.
would bocome more frequent in the
College. The thanks of the Facutly and
class are due the Canada Atlantic Rail-
way Company, for the use of a set of the
storage batteries used in their admirable
system of trainlighting ; to Messrs. Ahearn
& Soper, the Bell Telephone Company,

- and the Ottawa Telephone Company, for

apparatus loaned.



THE

) HE growth of the Chemical
Laboratory of the College
of Ottawa, was far more
rapid than that of the Phy-
sical Laboratory. This is
no doubt due to the fact
that the outfit costs con-
siderably less and does not
equire the space and mounting necessary
or physical apparatus. Yet, despite its
Tapid growth our Chemical Laboratory
had-its various migrations also. The appa-
ratus was first gathered together in 1875
by Rev. L. N. Paquin, now of Ludington,
Mich. The pieces were few in number
and very fragile, and this is the reason
why the present Chemical Laboratory pos-
sesses very few relics of the original. The
first laboratory was in a room in the old
recreation hall which at this period was a
very interesting place, especially to the
dwellers in the neighborhood, for the stu-
dents in recreation, the college band
laboring at the * Siege of Paris” and fre-
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quent explosions in the laboratory, all
tended to make the locality lively.

When the recreation hall was remove
to another portion of the yard to make
way for the extension of the college, the
laboratory was transferred to a class room
in what is now the centre block of the
college. When the new wing was con
pleted, chemistry took an immense stride-
Rev. C. I. Marsan was given charge of 1t
and in a short while the large room in the
upper story of the western block, separate
from the Physical Laboratory by the
lecture room, was filled to repletion with
alembics, retorts, crucibles, and the count-
less oddly shaped glass vessels which
mystify all strangers to the science. )

In the laboratory there are thirty si¥
benches, one for each student. The
Chemical Laboratory is in perfect accor
with the other departments of the collegé
and its high state of excellence is evince
by the fgct the examinations of gover?”
ment analysists have been held here fof
some time past,

@
G S first pastor of the Diocese
(8 .ﬂ & of Ottawa, as an alumnus

i and as a devoted friend of
‘““the University ” where
the THE OwL is publish-
ed, Archbishop Duhamel
deserves a place of honor
in our illustrated number,

Joseph Thomas 'Duhamel, second Bis-
hop and first Archbishop of Ottawa, is a
native of the Province of Quebec, dating
his birth at Contrecoeur, November 6th,
1841. He was educated at the College
ot Ottawa, and took the ecclesiastical
dress September 1st, 1857.  Having

ARCHBISHOP J. T. DUHAMEL.

received the tonsure and the four min
orders before 1862, he was ordained su”’
deacon June 2zr1st, 1863, deacon Nov
29th, and priest on the 19th Decemben
of the same year. Fr. Duhamel W&
parish priest at St. Eugene, Co. Prescot;
Ont., from November 1864, to Octob®
1874, and while there built a fine chur®
On 15t September, 1874, he was appomt‘;6
Bishop of Ottawa, as successor O o
lamented Bishop Guigues, and was consly
crated on the 28th of October ; being one‘ :
thirty-two years of age. Since his cOnSe :
cration, Bishop Duhamel has taF ,
great interest in the cause of educatio??
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- 8iving every encouragement to Catholic
€ducational establishments of the City of

| ttawa, and the diocese at large. He has
 Btimulated, on several occasions in his
! Pastoral letters, the zeal of both clergy and
| the parents for the secular and religious
ducation of yoth. Not only did he, in

1S writings, call the attention of his
Priests and their flocks to the importance
ofimparting to therisinggeneration asound
atholic education, but, he also materially
Encouraged those who devoted their lives
10 the laborious task of the teaching of
'y°}1th. He obtained the title, honors and
Privileges of Doctor of Divinity for the
evd, J. H. Tabaret, Superior of the
‘\COllege of Ottawa for upwards of a quarter

- rvices of this great man, and as an
Sheouragement to the professors of that’
~~Ollege.  He moreover presented to the
“Aollege of Ottawa, to the Literary Institute
Of the Grey Nuns, and to the educational
Stablishment of the Sisters of the Congre-
ftIOn de Notre Dame, silver medals to
¢ awarded to merit. He has likewise
Own great interest in parish schools.
1880 he obtained from Pope Leo XIII.
*Sllver medal to be awarded to the best

Y Vb calts RIS we - vt S, e e SRR em—
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f‘?f a century, as a just reward for the -
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student in philosophy at the College of
Ottawa, which proved to be a great stimu-
lus to the pursuit of this allimportant
study.

The Cathedral Church having been, in
1878, raised to the dignity of a Minor
Basilica, was in the course of a few years,
during Archbishop Duhamel’s yet short
administration, entirely renewed inside, so
that it presents a neat, rich and beautiful
appearance, and may be numbered among
the most magnificent cathedrals of Canada.

Ottawa, the capital of the Dominion,
with its progress achieved, and with its
brilliant future before it, was in June, 1886
chosen, by his Holiness Leo XIIL, to
become an archiepiscopal see. Bishop
Duhamel, whose high personal qualities
and untiring efforts in the advancement of
religion were appreciated, justly deserved
to be raised to the dignity of Archbishop.
Since his elevation he has been not less
active and devoted than before. If the
City of Ottawa and the archdiocese at large
can bear testimony to his energetic and
successful labors, the University has
special cause to feel proud that he is not
less'a great protector than he is a devoted
alumnus.

N order to give as b:-autiful a
dwelling as possible to the
Eucharistic King, and also
provide a suitable place for
the devotion of their stu-
dents, the faculty of the
College determined three

fr " years ago to erect a chapel

* More beautiful and commodious than
8Ir former one which had already be-

Me far to small to accomodate the ever

Preasing number of students.  An entire

-8 of the College buildings was devoted

is work, and has become so strange-

metamosphosed that any former
ent straying to the haunts of his Col-

- 30 feet in height,

THE CHAPEL

lege days would look in vain for the well
known spots to which his memory clings.
The completion of the chapel was effect-
ed during the month of June, 1887, and
on the 22nd of the same month was sol-
emnly blessed by His Lordship the Arch-
bishop of Ottawa assisted by their Lord-
ships the Archbishop of St. Boniface
and the Bishop of Kingston. This day
must remain as one memorable in the
annals of the College, proving as it did a
veritable red letter day to those who had
the happiness of assisting. The chapel is
118 ft. in length, 38 feet in breadth and
It is of purely mozargz.
bic architecture, and is the first one of jts
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kind ever erected in the country. Two
immense electric chandeliers of twenty-
seven lights each are used for illuminating
pur poses, the light being diffused through
delicately tinted globes. The floor con-
sists of in'ald wood, while the pews are of
choice cherry wood, highly ornamented.
The altars, seven in number, are exczed-
ingly beautiful. The main altar is of
bronze inlaid with precious stones. The
altars situated on the right ard left of the
main one are very unique in design, and
are composed of many different kinds of
marble. Statues of different saints are
placed 1n niches around the sanctuary, the
most beautiful being those of St. Joseph
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and St. Patrick which are placed on eith€*
side of the main altar. All the sacred vest”
ments and vessels are in proportion to the
magnificence of the surroundings. 1%
deed we scarcely believe that a more mag’
nificent sight could be witnessed than that
presented on feast days, by the
richly vested ministers, officiating at th
beautifully decorated altars. The students
of the College have to be congratulated of
the possession of so beautiful a chap®
It must surely tend to raise their hearts t0
God, while teaching them at the sam®
time that no place can ever be found s¥-
ficiently magnificent for the Lord ©
Hosts.

EPARTING entirely from
the prevalent custom in
many colleges, that news
papers should be as forbid-
den fruit, during the long
ten months of the scholas-
year, the Rev. faculty (in
1879) decided to allow a

student’s reading room, wherein could be

found all the standard journals of the day.

The charge of this undertaking devolved

upon Rev. F. Durocher, a man of indo-

mitable energy, who speedily realized the
designs of his' Rev. Superiors in this re-
gard. As yet however the space devoted
to this department was exceedingly limited
and the reading room and recreation hall
formed but ons compartment, yet, SO
sweet was the privilege granted that those
who frequented it willingly bore the in-
convenience of dust and naise, necessarily
found in a recreation hall. Thus matters
stood until 1884 when the building, com-
monly known as the ¢ old rec,” fell a vic-
tim to the flames, and for the remainder
of the year there was no _organized reading
room. At the beginning of the year
1883, Rev. F. Guillet, the worthy succes-

_ment is now thoroughly organized.

THE READING ROOM, .

sor of Rev. F. Durocher, obtained the ‘,153
of the room now occupied by the thif’
grade, second division, and for the ;16
mainder of the year the members of %
association found there a quiet retreal |
which to read the different journals.
November, 1886, the new extenslonhe
the central building was completeds tbe ‘
second story of which is devoted to
recreation hall of the senior departm®

and the reading room. The latter del’a;lt;

board of management consists of a d‘re:
tor, chairman, two secretaries, treas".re
and four censors. A yearly fee is 1€V,
upon all who desire to become partict \
tors in the privileges of the reading rooits
and only they have a right to enjoy
benefits who thus subscribe. Open asnd
is every day immediately after dinnef faoﬁ’
supper, and on Sundays and holiday$ L
11 to 12 and 2 to 5, the students hat® ¢
very pleasant opportunity at hant,.p
spending these free hours, which © be-
during the long winter months mU® were
come tedious unless some means e
found to serve as a medium to ™
away the time. :




READING ROOM.

STUDENTS’

arvis.

From a Photos_fraph‘ by Pittaway & 1




¢

THE OWL.

o @Ee @(DI. o

PUBLISHED BY
THE STUDENTS OF THE COLLEGE OF OTTAWA.

=~

S0 e o S —t————

TLI\’\IS one dollar a year (12 issues) in advance,
Single copies, ten cents,  Advertising rates on

Iplication,

THy; OWL is the journal of the students of the
C(’"tg,c of Ottowa.
“0ts in their literary development, to chronicle
1eir doings in and out of class, and (o unite more
c05(3]}' the students of the past and present to their

Ima Mater,

Its object is to aid the stu-

Address all tetters to *¢ TILE OWL,” College of
th"z, Ottawa, Ont.

BOARD OF IDITORS.
T. FoLry, 88
D. V. PuaLEN, ’89.
M. F, FaLLoN, 89.
C. J. KENNEDY, ’go.
D. A. Camrierr, ‘go.
J. J. Ryan, ‘g1

JAS.

Business Manager,

\

8
Uents are requested to patronize our adver-

W. J. CLEARY, 91,

 lizers,
S

v S - e LT N ol
OL I JULY-AUGUST, 1885, No. 7.8
\:

ALMA MATER.

N “ Every man, however brief or inglori-
smay have been his academical career,
U5t remember with kindness and tender-

(lass the old university comrades and
5" With this truthful and touching

; thntence Thackeray beings the 17th chap.

ity Of the « History of Pendeniss.” And
% ¥ next toimpossible to have a kindly
iy ®mberance of College friends and
th Cge days without associating with it
t‘tmp ace where these friendships were

®d, these days so happily spent. But

A
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a few hours more and those, who for the
past session have been students of Ottawa
College, will have crossed her portals to
enter on the dubious pleasures of a long
vacation. Some will go forth never to
return.  Their College life is ended, and
the little republic, wherein perhaps, they
have played an important part, will know
their face no more. The campus and the
class-room give place to the more manly
pursuits of an active world.  The church
will claim some, commerce others, and the
learned professions will, doubtless, reccive
their quota. Iriends who have gone arm
in arm  throughout their College course,
who have shared their joys, and borne
their sorrows together, will be separated by
necessity and must bid adieu to the old
familiar haunts #nd to each other, to push
forward on their path and make or mar
their lives, There igin the breast of each
graduate a vague satisfaction that at length
he has reached the first goal in the great
race, but mingled with this, and tinged
with a shade of sadness, is the wish that
the long-looked for day had been prolong-
ed a little further. But will all forget
and be foregotten ? Let us hope not. In
future years when weighed down by the
cares that surround a citizen of the world,
an hour of leisure may be given to the

‘past, and a glance cast back upon the

scenes of youth. Then the lips will form
that welcome, though unbidden exclama-
tion—*“ Oh ! happy College days; how
happy now you seem when you are gone
forever.” For each of her sons Alma
Mater offers up a heartfelt prayer for his
success and welfare. The only return she
asks is that which any grateful child owes
an affectionate mother——love. She
expects that her sons will so deport them-
selves that she may always point to them
with pride and the knowledge that they
have followed her wise counsels.



AU REVOIR.

The July-August issue
completes the first vol-
" ume of Tur Owr, and
with it cease the labors of

. the present editors ; with
the September number, the first of the
second volume, will come a reconstruction
of the cabinet. Before making our bow,
however, we cannot but express our sin-
cerest thanks for the uniform kindness and
courtesy with which our efforts have been
received on every side. The students,
proverbially shy in taking to new ventures,
showed the greatest interest and enthusi-
asm in the establishment and success of
Tue Owr. Our articles have, we flatter
ourselves, been generally interesting and
instructive. No serious attempt has bcen
made on the life or property ot any of the
occupants of the “ easy chair,” and their
work has been throughout a labor of love
bringing with it its own reward.  On the
whole our course this year has been
pleasant sailing in calm waters, and we
have every reason to be thankful to the
past. The fature looms up before us,
enveloped in its impenetrable shroud, and
bearing no sign by which we may interpret
its contents.  So it behooves us to bestir
ourselves and be prepared for whatever it
may bring forth. The future of THE OwL
rests with its friends, particulaily the
alumni and students. We should be glad
to have a larger number of old students on
our subscription list, and hope that. they
will not postpone what they are certainly
willing to do.. To those who have so
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kindly helped us with contributions, both
literary and financial, we are sincerely
arateful, and request a continuance and
increase of their favors in either line. T]:;e
present students could not better assist
their college journal than by inducing ?
few of their friends to subscribe, of ‘b)’
writing during vacation some interesting
articles for future numbers. In 1ayi'ng
aside our editorial responsibility we- wish
the board of ’88-89 unlimited succes®
and hope that their energy will be st
that Trr OwL will rapidly advance I
ability, wisdom and truth.

PG P —

REFLECT/

There is a growing and dangerous €%
dency ‘among our young men to e“te‘
prematurely and without a proper fou? g
tion in theliberalarts upon the study of 12¥
medicine, or the other professions.

in this matter, to our departing stude”
we would say one word—reflect. he,rfe
may be circumstances which would J‘Usng
an early closing of a college cz1re€1""na
the immediate adoption of profeSSlon
studies, but in the majority of cases s
a course is but the result of a hasty an ]
unwise decision. Besides being % °
complishment and a great aid in the =
cessful prosecution of future studie®
liberal education is a debt which €%
man owes himself, and which is absC Ii;ck
ly necessary, if he would avoid ship®!
on the rocks and shoals of moderd €
¢ Errors, like straws, upon the surface ﬂoge’lovhﬂ
He who would seek for pearls must dive )
Consequently he, whose educatiod 'Sl. n
slight and superficial, is in a pitiablé lgthc
and absolutely at the mercy of 2 gith
philosophic and scientific absurditi®® ™
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Which 1gth century books and magazines
are choked. ‘Twere far better had he
heeded the salutary advice to * drink deep
Or touch not the Pierian spring,” where
a slight draught intoxicates, but “drinking
deeply sobers us again.” Unfortunately
this desire to quit college as soon as pos-
Sible is rife among Catholic youth, and
hence they are seriously handicapped in
the great competition of life. Who are
the leading physicians, lawyers, statesmen
of the country? Undoubtedly those
Whose later studies were based upon the
Solid ground work of a liberal education.
€ trust that this consideration will lead
those who may be wavering to pause and
feflect before taking a step which may
freatly impede them ever afterwards.

*

OTT4Wa 4S8 AN EDUCATIONAL
CENTRE.

The capital of a country should lead
€ way in everything indicating progress
d enlightenment, but especially in edu-
%tional matters there should be no laxity
% the seat of government. All eyes are
Urned towards the halls of legislation, and
dseat of learning derives much benefit
om  being in close proximity to the
Ot;llnts of legislative wisdom. The Bishops
" t.he United States showed their appre-
Ation of this in choosing Washington as
€ site of the great Catholic University,
nq there is little doubt but that the edu-
tiona] legislation that may emanate
®Neeforth from the United States Senate
Whear the impress of consideration by

¢ University professors.
. Ottawa i highly favored in its educa-
- o hal establishments and facilities. The
"4 “3tes in the House of Commons and
® excellent library attached to the Par-

143

liament offer inducements to be found
nowhere else in Canada. Well equipped
and efficient public schools, in addition to
a Ladies College, Normal School, and
a Collegiate Institute complete the circle
of non-sectarian institutions. But it
is to Catholic students that Ottawa
should be especially attractive, for
our houses of education in Ottawa
are second to none. For young ladies,
two well known convents, that of the
Grey Nuns on Rideau street, and the
Gloucester street Convent of the Congre-
gation de Notre Dame, offer courses em-
bracing all the branches of a useful and
elegant education. The attendance at
both of those houses is very large, and the
rapidly increasing number bears testimony
to the excellence of the training imparted.
Ottawa University is too well known
throughout the United States and Canada
to need any words of approbation. It is
but a few years in existence, but has al-
ready attained a high place among Canad-
ian institutions of learning, and when the
day comes, as come it must, for the es-’
tablishment of the Canadian English-
Catholic University, there is but little
doubt that Ottawa will be the chosen spot.

————————- > —

The interval between the appearance of
the June and July-August numbers of the
OwL has been too short to unable usto
obtain all the details about the establish-
ment of the Faculty of Law in the Uni-
versity. The arrangements are not yet
completed, but it is hoped that they will
be perfected in time to appear in the
annual prospectus soon to be issued.

The prospectus of this year will contain
most of the illustrations giveninthe present

‘number of THE OwL.
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PRIORIS TEMPORIS FLORES.

Rev. Jas, F. Maher ’75, is stationed at St.
Charles’ Church, South Adams, Mass,

Rev. P. McGair, 75, is the respected pastor of
St. Patrick’s Church, Poinceville, Ill., in the
diocese of Peoria,

Rev. P. Byre, well known in’75, by the soub-
riquet of *“ Lord Byron” is pastor of St. Mary’s
Church, Ridgefield, Conn.

Michael J. O’Mcara, M.D., ’82, is located in
Worcester, Mass, The Wuorcester trio, Durcell,
Carfoll & O’Meara arc now practicing medicine
in the same city.

Rev. G. A. Lconard, O.8.A., ‘84, who has
been in Rome for some years is now located in
Philadelphia,

Rev. J. J. Lyons, '82, is chancellor of the
diocese of Ogdensburg.

D. J. Murphy, M.D., ’79, is practicing in
Malden, Mass.

A. P. Doherty, ’82,is a druggist in Trentom,
N.J.

Rev. Wm. A. McCarthy, ’75, has charge of
four parishes in the diocese of Savannah, and
resides at Brunswick, Ga.

Louis Carrier, a commercial graduate of ’86, is
now conducting very successfully the business of
his deceased father in Levis I.Q.

Ronald McDonald who was in College ’85-'86
is now employed by the firm of A. T. Stewart &
Co., New York.

E. A. Dorgan & J. J. Farrell, both of the
class of 87 received tonsure at the recent ordina-
tions in the Grand Seminery, Montreal,

Moses Viau, commercial graduate of ’86 has
undertaken the study of law in Malone, N.Y,

John S. Concannon ’82 has gone over to the
ranks of the Benedicts. The ceremony which
united him to Miss Gertie Kavanagh, of Ottawa,
was performed by Rev. M. J. Whelan assisted
by Rev. J. J. Filliatre, Director of the
College. Comgratulations and felicitations on
your connubial relations, Con !

We clip the following from the editorial columns
of the Hoston Pilot. TFather Coffeeis a B.A, of
73, “Our esteemed contemporary, the Canadian
Freeman, is to be congratulated on having secured
that able and experienced journalist, the Rev.
John F, Coffey, for its editor-in-chief. He was
for a long time at the head of the Catholic Record of
London, Ont., and was an extensive contributor
to leading Canadian dailies ”
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ULULATUS.

“A cane!”
¢ Picture of fort and a pipe I

I have a solution which fizs the casc exactly 3
I just circumscribe a circle around the four sides
of the triangle.” :

A lapus linguae of the 3rd grade examination=
 Mary Queen of Spots.”

Is it not about time for the lacrosse team to !
ready for the reception of that cup?

The examinalions have been pretty severe OF
some. One of our hardest students was seen
rise the other night and go through his morning
ablutions without water, mistaking a trunk fort
wash-basin.

It’s hard to satisfy some folks. The winnef .Of
the six fine shirts presented by Mr. W, 11, Mart!?
on the occasion of our spring sports, aston{she(
that gentleman by calling at his place of busines
for the collars, cuffs and buttons !

In the obstacle race two weeks ago one you?l%
gentleman found it much easier to go through t ¢
barrel on the owfside than another did to &
through &efzoeen the hoops and the staves.

Our fighting editor is at work on a dram?
He kindly allows us to print a synopsis of it-

ACT I,—Secret Meeting of the Alpha
Society.--The Conspiracy.

ACT I1,—The public denunciation--
get a sweet answer in the Citizen,”

ACT TIL—The midnight assault.--The vil
oiled.—¢* Where do you come from my boy?

Je

ACT IV.-Return of the villains at carly My
—Their prey has fled.—Virtue is its own 16V .
work-/'rh

Bet?
3 £You’ll

ains
v

ACT V.—Remorse Dbegins its X
apol—*‘ get out of here.”’—Tableau #res V!

vante

“ All Aboard!”




