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Third Superior General of the Oblates of Mary Immaculate.

CABLEGRAM re
ceived by Rev. I'r.
Lauzon, vice- Pro-
vincial, announces
the election, on As-
cension  Thursday,
the
Very Rev. Father
Jean Baptiste Louis

Soullier, as Superior General of the Oblates

of Mary Immaculate. Father =oullier

succeeds Father Fabre, whose useful and
edifying career was briefly sketched in our
last November number. The new Superier

Genreral was elected, according to the con-

stitutions of the Oblate Order, by a ‘gen-

eral chapter, composed of representatives
fromn the different provinces and vicariates.

The head of the Order is elected for life,

and this is only the third time in the

history of the congregation that such an

election has taken place. o

Nothing is more important for a religious
order than the election of its first superior.
It is his direction that pervades the whole
body, and gives life and impulse to all the
good and great works that are undertaken
by its members. The eleventh of May,
1893, then, shall be registered as the date
of a memorable event in the annals of the
Oblates of Mary Immaculate.

The new Superior General is a native of
the diocese of T'ulle,départment de la Cor-
réze, France. A few years ago he was
proposed as first pastor of the diocese of
Nantes, one of the most noted sees of
France, but the rules of his Order pre-
vented his acceptance. If this fact proves
the great esteem, in which he was beld by
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the clergy of his country, the high offices
frequently intrusted to him by his religious
superiors, prove the great confidence they
too had in him. As an official delegate
he has visited all the different parts of the
world where the Oblates have planted the
bannér of Mary Immaculate, from the vast
plains of our Canadian North-West, to the
gold fields of South Africa, and the shores of
Ceylon, the emerald isle of the Indian
Ocean. ‘ o

Very "Rev. 'Father Soullier, besides
being the life-long friend of his immediate
predecessor, personally knew the Vener-
able Founder and first Superior General
of the Oblates, the late Right Rev. Eug.
de Mazenod. ‘Thisis a name which cannot
be quite unknown to those of our readers
who are attending the Universityat Ottawa,
or who have becn here ; yet we fear that
too few of us know what we might of the
saintliness of life,and unremitting apostolic
work of Mgr. de Mazenod, and of the
claims - he “has on our grateful remem-
brance. - Father Cooke’s “ Sketches of
the Life of Mgr. de Mazenod, Ptre Ram-
bert’s “Vie de Mgr. de Mazenod,” and Mgr.
Ricard’s** Mgr. de Mazenod” are voluines
to be found in our library, and will amply
repay in edification and instruction the
time spent in perusing them. It would
be difficult, perhaps, to find in the
records ‘of our century, a more striking
exawnple of unselfishness and devotedness
to duty, than that given by the first Super-
ior General of the Oblates. The last
representative of an illustrious family, and
possessed of extraordinary mental endow-
ments, he renounced the brightest pros-
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pects in life, to conseerate himself to the
service of his Divine Master in the holy
priesthoud.  His carliest labors in the
sacred ministry were for the young and the
poor. e soon formed and carried out
the design of associating with himself a
number of priests possessed of trne zeal,
tricd devotion and sterling “virtue, who
would devote all their energies to the con-
version of souls.

Thus, in 1816, was the congregation of
the Oblates of Mary Immaculate founded ;
it was approved by Pope Leo X1, in
1826, and its great development since
proves that the self sacrificing spirit of its
tounder and its members has won the favor
of Heaven, At the general chapter, which
has just taken place, were representatives
from three large and important  provinees’
in Europe, and two in America, also from
three vicariates in Africa, two in Asia, and
five in America. A province embraces a
number of dioceses, in which thete are
houses »f the order ; the vicariates are
extensive districts in new countries, under
the spiritual guidance of an Oblate Bishop,
whose priests are, for the most part, mem-
bers of his own religious family.  The
University of Ottawa and the other es-
tablishments  which  the Oblates  have
around the capital, belong to the Canadian
province, which was represented at the
general chapter by Rev. Father Leféhvre,
provincial, and Rev. Iather Mangmn,
Superior of the Scholasticate.

The venerable founder of the Oblates,
though he shunned this world’s honors, was
in his declining years, called upon to
accept clevated positions in Church and
State  He was named Cardinal iz petto
by Pope Cregory XVI,, and at the time
of his death, in 1861, he was Bishop of
Marseilles, a member of the Senate of
France,and Latr de France. Mgr.de Maze-
nod was but the first of many members of
the Oblate Order who have obtained emi-
nence.  Most of us are familiar, to some
degree, at least, with the services to God
and country, which entitle to our gratitude
and admiration such men as Dr. Tabaret,
founder of the University of Ottawa,
Bishop Guigues, first Bishop of Ouawa,
Archbishop Taché, and a number of
other Oblates, departed or living,  IYather
Cooke, 1o whom we  referred  above,
was for years the representative of the
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Superior General in Great Dritain and Ire-
land, and was noted throughout the two
islands for his untiring zeal and astonish-
ing success in directing missions and
retreats.  ‘T'wo lately departed members of
the congregation enjoyed a world-wide
fame.  One of these was Cardinad Joseph
Guibert, who joined Mgr. de Mazenod’s
religious community soon after its forma-
tion.  HMis reputation for sanctity and
remarkable administrative ability causzd
him to be named  Bishop of Viviers, and
later Archbishop of 'Tours, in very stormy
times.  He afterwards became Cardinal-
Archbishop of Paris, and was for long
years regarded by Pope Leo XII as a
most enlightened and far-seeing adviser.
Mar. Bonjean, who died Archbishop of
Colombuo, in far-off Ceylon, was the other
distinguished Oblate o whom we refer.
The marvellous number of conversions
made on the Island of Ceylon by the
Oblate mis~ionaries, under the direction of
Archbishop Bonjean, would have inspired
wonderand joy in any age.  Th.se who
are well-informed  regarding ceclesiastical
matters in the 18ast, will recall the satis-
faction expressed by His Holiness, seven
or cight years ago, in announcing the end
of the deplorable schism of Goa. Mgr.
Bonjean was one of those who worked
most faithfully to have truth prevail; and
was specially consulted by the Pope. "The
records of the Vatican Council  show
that Mgr. Bonjean delivered a discoursc
before the Prelates of the world which
won the admiration of all, and gained a
favorable decision for the cause he de
fended.  He argued against the pretension
that Bishops from foreign countries or of
small dioceses had not the right of voting
on important matters.

The appointment ot the new Superior
General is a most important event for our
young University.  The Sovercign Pontiff
has supreme authority over the institution,
and His Grace the Archbishop of Ouawa,
the Chancellor, with his suffragan, and all
the other bishops of Ontario whose col-
leges or seminaries <hall be affiliated, are
constituted the guardians of the religious
and moral teaching of the University ; but
with these restrictions, the Superior Gen
cral of the Oblates has the direction of
the University.  He names the Very
Rev. Rector who is to be confirnied
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by the Pope, and he appoints all the heads
of departments, and the Oblate professors
of the Faculty ; consequently the future of
this noble and grand Institution depends
to a great extent on him,

We are happy to have this oceasion to
thank, in the name of all the past and
present students of our Ahma Mater, the
worthy congregation of the Oblates of
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Mary Immaculate, for the many and
heroie  sacrifices of men and  money
that she has made to accomplish the mar-
vellous work, of which we are so proud.
Long life to the venerable IFather to
whose wisdom is intrusted the direction
of the nndertakings of the Oblates of
Mary Immaculate.
Ad Multos Annos.

-
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Wisdom sits alone,

Topmosc in heaven 5 she is its Hght--its God ;

And in the heart of man she sits as high -

Though grovelling eyes forget her oftentimes,

Seeing but this world’s idols.

The pure mind

Sees her forever 1 and in her youth we come

Filled with her sainted ravishment, and kneel,

Worshipping God through her sweet altae fives,

And then is knowledge ¢ good.”™

WiLLis.



188 ‘ THE OWI..

/i}s‘/"()/ﬂ]s‘ THE SACRED 1TEART.

OW hath the Juneamonth blushed awake in roses,
Aroused by jovous bivds that pipe day-long
Joon summer like a full blown flower uncloses,
And thrives in loveliness, and waxes strong,

Now carth is at her faivest : and above her

The heaven o'erstoops from deeps of dappled light,
Wooing her, like & true celestial lover,

To emulative beauty in his sight,

Yot, for the crowning beauty of the season,
I will not walk the meadows or the woods.
To watch how winds n-wing the billowy leas on

Wide-rippling sweep ;. or in green solitudes

List how the wild bird singeth unto Silence,
Blaying her with the passion of his measure,

As we slay Happiness and her still smilings
In our o'er-yearning reaches after pleasure.

No: I will enter at this narrow portal,

And, in the space these straitened walls between,
Win to n Beauvty far beyond the mortal

And finite beauty of the touched and scen.

I'his narrow porch doth open to our searching
A Realm outreaching all our race hath trod :
These walls are wider than the heavens oerarching—
They hold and guard the fulness of a Gob,

Here dwelleth He, the Orb of All-Completencess,
His glory compassed in this lowly shrine ;

And here the rose of Love's consunmnate sweetness
Blossoms to lwi!}g in His Heart Divine.

O, in these aisles, where shadows, moving slowly
With alternated sunlight, mark the day

For Hours that here veil faces hushed and holy,
And in mute adorations pass away ;

Heve, where the stress of mortal life falls from us,
And leaves upon the soul, at sudden peace,

A sense of stillness, sueh s doth o’ercome us
T the lond ticking of o clock do ceast ;
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Here, where indeed the wheels of Thme, suspending
Their work-day revolutions, give to hear
The finer voices of the Never-Ending

Speaking through silence to the soul’s rapt ear

Here, in the hush, we feel Tt beating near us,
The heart of Godhead, human as our own,
We feel Tts atmosphere of Love ensphere us,

Its light of Love soft-shadowing vound us thrown.

We grow aware, with trembling adoration,
That God is not a dweller far apart ;

Tn our own hearts we feel the fine vibration
Of the wide pulses of Iis Sacred Heart.

We are uplifted from the death around us—

That shade which lurks in Nature’s sunniest smile—
Unto o vealm where perfect Life shall bound ns

With no poor limitations of a while.

We realise, without our comprehending,
An endless Leing permeating ours,—

A Life within our own, its life transcending,
Clothing its barren soil with Eden-flowers.

We pace abroad, from Time's oppressive prison,
To the wide breathing of Eternity,

Wheve through illimitable aivs hath risen
Full Light upon 2 boundless land and sea.

We cateh clear glimpses of a Godhead breaking
Through veil on veil of beauty, on the glance
Of the rapt spirit, Iulled to broad awaking
In the loud hush of earth’s -ude dissonance.

We reach, in widening circles of emotion,
Through rosy deeps around, beneath, above ;

We lose ourselves, as dewdrops in the ocean,
Decep in the Infinite of boundless Love.

We hear its many voices calling to us,
More sweet than all the songs of seraphim ;

We feel the Precious Blood Ttself throb through us:
(Yol Yives in us, and we have life in Him!

— e -
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Ah, this were heaven on earth, and earth were solely
Another name for heaven,' but that within

Our closest commune with the Heart All Holy
Dwells the disintegrating power of sin.

It shakes our being back into the mortal,
And thralls anew the spirit well-nigh freed,

E’en while the Heart of God from heaven’s own ‘portal
Doth stoop and clasp us round with heaven indeed,

It weighs us down from all our freest soarings ;
It makes our gladdest pulses slack with fear ;
It turns our alleluias to implorings,
And substitutes “ Hereafter ” for heaven’s < Here,”

But, be it so. Not vainly doth embrace us
Thé heart of Godhead in a fruitless hope.

Who from that fixed Heart-hold shall displace us,
Save we ourselves with our own weal would cope {

Let us be true to our predestination—
Since all alike to Love predestinate :

Not earth nor hell, not trial nor temptation, ‘
Shall shake the soul where Love doth arbitrate.

Sin shall be purged from out our nobler nature
By love, as dross by fire from gold refined ;

And holy Fear, transforming every feature,
Shall stand confest as Love in mortal kind.

And earth, the dream, shall in the waking Vision
Of God’s essential beauty melt apart

And all our being, tuned to pitch Elysian,
Throb one self music with The Sacred Heart.

FraNk WATERs.
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4 PICTURESQUE AND IISTORIC VALLEY IN MASSACHUSETTS.,

Z7C.AO those readers of the
OwL who have never
visited historic Massa-
chusctts, and  who
would be interested in
one of its valleys, rich
in remarkable associa-

tions and natural scen-
ery, the writer respcctfully addresses this
article.

Within the limits of the County of
Hampshire lies a rich, alluvial basin, twenty
miles long, and fifteen miles wide, whose
present form not only furnishes to the geol-
ogist one of the most interesting spots on

the continent, but also presents an inex-.

haustible panorama to the artist It is
sheltered on the west by the perpendicular
walls of the M¢. Tom range, while on the
east the shaggy crag of Mt. Holyoke keeps
vigilant watch over the placid Connecticut,
thirteen hundred fect below. The Green
Mountaing rise in perpetually varying and
undulating arches to the northern and
western sky. Within this basin lies the
city of Northampton, together with several
large towns, while the surrounding hills are
dotted with picturesque villages. But, in
order to thoroughly enjoy the majestic view
the valley presents, let us climb Mt. Nono-
tuck, which is the northernmost point of
the Mt, Tom range, and which stands one
mile south of Northampton. We ascend by
a long and tortuous road, lined with colum-
nar walls of trap rock, and over-topped
with a luxuriant growth of forest foliage.
Upon reaching the summit, the finest view
in all New England commands the admira-
tion of the observer. He sees acrés of
fertile fields, hillside pastures alive with
flocks and herds, broad meadows and
woodlands rising in successive tiers as they
recede from view, forést trees rising every-
where at short intervals, and occasional
orchards studded with fruit trees common
to the region. But the greatest clement
in the completion of this landscape is the
river and the islands and peninsulas formed
by its meanderings. Here it is about one
fourth of a mile wide, and its banks arc
beautifully adorned with alternating serics
of shrubs, shady lawns and lofty trees, °

Chas. Sumner, as he stood on the sam-
mit of Nonotuck, and scanned the land-
scape before him, gave voice to his senti-
ments in these words: “I have been all
over New Hngland, have travelled through
the Highlands of Scotland ; I have passed
up and down Mont Blane, and stood on the
Campagna at Rome, but have never seen
anything so surpassingly lovely as this.”

Perhaps the most unique aud interesting”
sight in this panorama, is what usually
goes by the name of the “ Ox-bow.” It
lies right at our feet as we stand on Mt,
Nonotuck, and from our elevated position
we see that it is formed by a deviation in
the course of the river, which describes an
are of 4 miles, to gain 70 yards, enclosing
a peninsula of fertile land, whose form and
verdure is pleasant to look upon, and
adorned at the northern end with a beauti-
ful grove, Added to this patural beauty,
are three large bridges, spanning the river
in beautiful arches, and on the southern
corner of the “how.” are mills, mingling
their smoke with a sort of vapory seca,
which rises over the valley and forms
wreath after wreath, as it slowly moves up
the side of the hills, Immediately back of
the “ bow,” and forming the artificial back-
ground, is the city of Northampton. The
spires of its several churches, with a large
number of public buildings, give to the
picture its architectural setting,

Before leaving the mountain we can
point out several neighboring villages, to
whichwne could make a pleasant and pro-
fitable” visit, on account of their natural
scenery and classic associations, :

On the opposite bank of the river is a
picturesque rural settlement, known as
Smith's Ferry. Here, in the midst of rol-
ling meadows and well cultivated farms,
under the shade of Mt. Holyoke, we see
the ruins of an old mill-—a relic of colonial
days—standing on an emincuee, a short dis-
tance from the highway, The scene is one
for a painter, and defies description. But
for us it has another interest, as being the
spot where Nancy Pricst Wakefield wrote
her beautiful ode to the River of Death.
Was it at all surprising that, dwelling here
upon the banks of this, the queen of New
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England rivers, and watchipg in carly twi-
light the glories of the fading sunsct over

the mountain tops directly opposite, and the -

sombre aspect and awful stillness produced
in this secluded nook, her poctic sentiments
should burst forth in effusions so remark-
able for graceful imagery and refinement ?
Whilst listening to the labored groanings
of the cabled ferry, hid by the fast ap-
proaching twilight, the thought of meeting
the boatman Charon, breathes in the words
of her poem ; ‘
** And I sit and think when the sunset’s gold
Is flushing hill and river and shore,
That I shall one day stand by the water cold,
And list for the sound of the boatman’s var.”
Now turning still further to the east, we
sve, nestling under arching clns and glisten-
ing in the. sunlight, Amherst, the town of
colleges. - One could linger for days about
the pleasant streets and rural walks of this
unique :town.  All of its buildings are
models . of suburban architecture, and
furnish pleasant homes to its thousand
students  Here may be scen the added
beauty which the forms of living green
give to the handiwork of man, The
college buildings and grounds, which oceupy
several acres, are pleasantly located on a
gradual slope to village and meadow. In-
separable from the surroundings are nuwme-

rous influcnees tending to heighten theima- .

gination and feed the passion for learning.

But we must leave this scene to visit one
of the prettiest and certainly the quaintest
town of the valley, old Hadley, Antiquar-
iang who arc versed in Indian lore will here
reeall the seene of many a thrilling engage-
ment in the carly history of New England.
Hadley, in its carly days, consisted of a
single strect, extending ncarly across a
pevinsula, made by a sharp turn in the
Connecticut river, a little above Mt. Holy-
oke. Within the limits of its famed
meadows, formed by this circling of the
river, were fought some of the fiercest battles
of the early wars, and the ruins of no less
than three Indian forts are left to mark the
spot. It was in August, 1675, that the
combined forces of the Colonists made a
sudden and determined onslaught upon the
Indians, The red men were driven from
. the forts, and afterwards the war was

carricd on by deadly ambuscade in the
swamps, or by sudden incursions from the
northern hills  The last and decisive en-
gagement took place upon a hill just over

the high banks of the Connecticut. The
Nipnets were driven from the region, and
these skeleton-filled forts are only reminders
that modern civilization, with all its bless-
ings and its cruelties, has swept the valley of
its first inhabitants. The region has under-
gone but little change since these stirring
incidents took place, and remains to-day an
historical scene that links the present with
the founding of the Nation.

Returning to the “ Mcadow City,” the
name often given Northampton, let us tarry a
short time among its pleasant environs. As
we pass up Elm Strect, the principal thor-
oughfare, we see its finest buildings, onc’
of which, Smith College, with the fresh
Chinest ivy elinging to its walls as affee-
tionately as its T00 students, and thousands
of aluwni cling to their Alma Mater, adds.
beauty to the strect and fame to the city.
Directly opposite is the Catholic Church,
2 beautiful structure, the finest church
edifice in the city. It was not until 1841
that Catholics became numerous enough
to build a church, but from this reeent
beginning they have grown to bethe religious
aund civil rulers of the city. A little further
up, and within a stone’s throw of cach
other, the inhabitants point with pride to
the house where Baneroft lived during the
time he was a teacher in Northampton, and
to where Jenny Lind, the “Swedish Night-
ingale,” spent what she termed the happiest
days of her life. Here. too, Dr.J. G.

Holland, founder of the Century Magazine,

and a poct of no mean order,laid the scene of

atleast two of his novels; while Northampton'

owes him her noblest tribute in the pathetic
poem, * Kathrina.”
scenes, venerated for their early associa-
tions, Beccher leads the reader in his
“Norwood,” and if one is possessed of a
curious vein, he may, by a journey of a
few miles down the valley, sec the school-
house where that famed speaker preached
his first sermon, when yet a student at
Ambherst  In one of the suburbs north of

‘the city can be scen a neat and well-Kept

farm house, the birth-place of a man who
shall always claim a warm spot in the
hearts of all New Englanders, Chas. Dudley
Warner. By his fascinating style, he has
contributed more than any other writer in
creating a love for rural life. His ¢ Back-
log Studies " will ever strengthen the ties
of family affection throughout the land ;
while the readers of his Easy Chair”” in

Through all these

i
|




THE

Harper's, will gladly acknowledge that a
quict community among the hills may send
out influences that shall sway multitudes in
distant parts of the earth

Another short trip along a tributary of

the Connceticut and we shall bid adicu to
thesefscenes. It is to the town of Cum-
mington, the birth-place of Wm. Cullen
Bly.mt who has deservedly merited the
proud title of America’s deseriptive poet
As we approach the home of his childhood,
scenes that are remarkable for their bvauty,
even in the Connecticut valley, meet the
delighted gaze. Is he not fortunate who is
born and nuraed amid such scenes, and has
such an abundance to feed his nobler as-
pirations ?  Where else does man’s finer
emotions kindle with a more ardent glow.?
and what place more suited to the youth-
ful days of our poet?

Bryant’s biography is so familiar that I
shall only touech upon an incident which
beautifully shows the character of the manu,
and the influcnce of his sunoundnwx
When at the age of twenty-one he was
obliged to lay aside his yearnings for:liter-
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ature, and to scck a field for the practice
of hix profession, his nature was too sensi-
tl\'t.f()l the life of conflict by which lawyers
win fame and fortune  Aspiring only to a
country office and having travelled all duy on
foot in (uestof (‘mplnymvnt to no avail, he
telt,as one of his early associates tells uh,(l(&>()~
late and forlorn, for the world scemed dark
and his fortune uncertain  The sun had
set, and he stopped to contewplate the
brilliant sky. Soon hesaw a solitary water-
fowl winging its'way along the horizon,
and watched it mntil it was lost in ho
distance.  'The contemplation gave him
such a stinndlus, that he went on with new
strength and courage, and when he reached
the inn he wrote the lines, < To a Water-
fowl,” the concluding verse of which ex-
presses the hope imparted by the flicht of
the Jone wanderer :
¢ He who, from zone to zone,
Guides through the boundless 'sky thy certain
flight,
In the long way that T must tread alone,
Will lead my steps aright.”

J. K. Grivrin, 06,

The mind of the scholar, if you would have it

large and liberal,
w1tlx other minds,—

S O

should come in contact
LoNGFreLLOw,
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CHURISTIAN ARCHITECPURE FROM AN ESTHETICAL STANDIOINT.

RCHITECTURE may
be regarded from an
wsthetical, a scientific
or a utilitarian stand-
point. In the first
case, it is a means of
giving sensible expres-
sion to mental con-
ceptions. In the se-
cond, it implies a
knowledge of mechan-
ics whereby the archi-

tect is made acquainted with certain laws
of physical nature and is made the pos-
sessor of power to call these laws into
play or to counteract their operations.
Utilitarian, embraces—or at least should
embrace—scientific and wsthetical archi-
tecture; its object is the glorification of
the Supreme Ruler, the clevation of
national and individual character, and the
increase of the physical comfort and well
being of mankind.  The preseut paper is
to deal with architecture especially from
an wsthetical point of view.

Architecture properly understood is not
merely @ mechanical, but is also a fine art.
In it are embodied the two fundamental
principles which critics exact in a fine art,
viz.: 13y, its object is to produce works of
a high wsthetical value ; 2nd, it possesses
the power to produce this westhetical value.
The characteristics of this higher wstheti-
cal value are novelty, grace, beauty,
sublimity, truth.  Only these are finc arts,
then, in which are presented to us, together
with the material product, clements of
beanty pertaining to the world of beings
endowed with reason.  That such elements
are found in architecture needs no proof;
their presence is manifested by the sensa-
tions we experience on beholding worthy
‘productions of this art.  Magnificent
churches, palaces, etc., exhibit not merely
those qualities which please the senses
but show forth, In addition, *majesty,
power, glory, strength and beauty,” which
appeal to man’s higher faculties.  The
architeat, therefore, must be something
mor¢ than q mechanic.  As a writer on

this subject aptly says in one of the cur-
rent monthly reviews: “We claim for
architecture that it is an art on precisely
the same footing as painting and sculpture,
demanding the same natural gifts and re-
quiring the education and development of
the same natural faculties. In archi-
tecture, as in other arts, it is the faculty
of design that makes the artist.”

It is almost universally admitted that
all arts have sprung from a religious soil
and have there attained their highest de-
velopment.  Burke thus expresses himself
on this subject: “Wec know, we feel it in
our inrermoust heart that religion is the
basis of civilization and the source of all
that is beautiful and good.” It is a fact,
placed beyond doubt by history, that the
earliest productions in sculpture, painting,
poetry, music and the dramatic art were
the offspring of the ancient pagan religion,
and this latter being, as was demonstrated
in a former issue of this journal, not a
mere myth but a religion solema and true
in the eyes of the ancients, there is no
denying the fact that all arts have sprung
from a religious soil. That, in the domain
of religion, art is at its climax, is attested
by writers of all ages. And in fact, inas-
much as religion appezals to the noblest
feelings and aspirations of the human
heart, it is but natural to expect that the
artist whose soul is filled with these same
feelings and aspirations should here find
the loftiest inspirations of his genius.
“The cult of the highest truth requires
the highest beauty. Religion finds in the
beauty of art its purest, sublimest and most
offective expression.” What is true of the
fine arts in general is pre-eminently true of
architecture. Our knowledge on this sub-
ject is most complete from ancient history.
In Athens the foremost structure was the
the Parthenan, devoted to Pallas Atheng,
and all the other ornaments of the Acro-
polis served the purpose of embellishing
and enhancing this temple. And if we
look about among the ancient nations
which had no temples, we see that they
had no architecture. With such religion
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was a natural cult.  Their religion was the
worship of humanity. “Thus China is not,
and never was, noted for its architecture.
The teacher of the Chinese, Confucius,
though an advocate of justice, humanity,
honour and sincerity, was rather a
philosopher of the school of rationalism
and naturalism. If it is truec that
religion is the source of art, we must
expect  that where the doctrine of
Revelation was intact there would be
found the noblest art.  Nor do historical
facts disappoint our expectations,  jewish
art was in truth the highest art of pagan
umes. The superiority of the prophets
over the pagan poets was as great as the
superiority of a heartfelt sublimity over a
false artificial sublimity.  Among the
former it was the offspring of the hear,
among the latter, of fancy. Schlegel, speak-
ing of the book of Job, says that it is one
of the most admirable books written by
man. Inarchitecture it is admitted by all
that no pagan tewple could compare in
beauty of design and of execution with
that of Solomon. In it we recognize for
the first time the underlying supernatural
clement which should characterize all
religious art, .

Connoiseurs on the subject have enun-
ciated the principle that the religious arts
in our Christian era exhibit a greater ex-
cellence than the profane arts, and that,
when religious art flourishes, all art
flourishes, when it. wanes, all art wanes. Let
us cxamine the truth of this principic
whem applied to architecture. How do
Grecian and Roman architecture comp:uc
with Christian?

‘The distinction between hcathen and
Christian thought could scarcely be more
distincily stated in words than they are
exhibited tc the eye in the difference be-
tween a Greek temple and a Gothic cathe-
dral. The pagan temples were altogether
carthly, their columns and arches were
comparatively low; they pointed not
heavenwards, but were flat and broad,
cmibracing, as it were, mother earth.
Cardinal Wiseman is the author of the
following admirable comparison between
Grecian and Gothic architecture.  *The
architecture of Greece and Rome, like
their religion, kept their main lines hori-
zontal or parallel with the earth, and care-
lully avoided breaking this direction, seek-
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ing rather its prolongmon than any striking
clongation. * ‘The Christian architecture
threw up o1l its lines so as to bear the eye
towards hecaven, its tall, tapering and
clustered pillars, while they even added
apparent to real height, served as guides
and conductors of the senses to the fretted
roofs, and prevented the recurrence of
lines which could keep its direction along
the surfiace of the ecarth. Nothing could
more strongly mark the contrast between
the two religious systems.  “1'he minute
details of its workmanship, the fretiing
and carving of its many ornaments, the
subdivision of masses into smaller portions,
are all in admirable accord with the mental
discipline of 1he time, which subiilized
and divided every matter of its enquiry,
and reduced the greatest questions into
a cluster of ever ramifying distinctions.
The *dim redigious light’ that passed
through the storied window, and gave a
mysterious awe to the cavern-like recesses
of the building, excellently became an age
passionately fond of mystic lare, and the
dimmest twilights of theological learning.
Nothing could be more characteristic,
nothing mare expressive of the religious
spirit which ruled those ages, than the
architecture which in them arosc.” In
pagan temples the supernatural clemems
tound no place.  This need be no subject
of surprisy, since for the pagan, life in this
world was the greatest happiness which
man could cnjoy. Existence alter death
in the imagination of their peets scems at
best to have been a dreary one. The
shade of Achilles thus speaks to Ulysses :

¢ Talk not of ruling in this dolorous gloom 3
Nor think vain words can easc my donm.
Rather 1 choose laborionsly 10 bear
A weight of waoes, and breathe the vitat air,
A slave 1o some poor hind that wils for hread,
Than reign the sceptred monarch of the dead.™

On the contrary, in Christian archi-
tecture the lofty towers, arches, and up-
ward fendency of the whole structure
majestically proclaim the heavenward as
pirations of the Christian heart.

The religious architecture of Christianity
s founded on the spirit of Christianity
itsclf.  Iis churches, the waterial housces

of Goad, svimbolize the spiritual wemple of

God.  The material house is further
symbolical inasmuch as it represents 1o o
great extent the  practices, duties  and
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spiritual government of the faithful on
earth. ‘This symbolical purpos is ancient,
as may be proven from the liturgy, from
the writings of St. ‘Thomas, and even from
the words of writers outside the pale of
the true church.

Schlegel, speaking of this symbolical
clement in the churches of Christianity,
says: “Thesignificance and the expression
was the principal object of these old artists,
and we cannot doubt that they had often
the clear intention to express and to repre-
sent in the visible church the churceh itsell,
that is to say, its idea in its various con-
ceptions either as amilitant or as trium-
phant.”  This supernatural eapression is,
in fact, that by which all Christian religious
art is characterized.  ‘The principle has
been laid down that it is not the subjett
matter by which an art becomes a Christian
religious art, but thiough the intention
conveyed in the treatment of the subject,
which intention must be supetnatural.
Lun passant we may remark that this dis-
tinction is not well observed by some
modern writers.  Thus by some the works
of Tasso, Dante and Milton, are classified
with the hymns of the church. The
former productions belong not to religious
art proper but to hedonic art.  The two
following laws must necessarily be com:
plied with in any Christian religious work
of art. The first, or negative law is: A
religious work of art must contain nothing
that cxcludes or weakens the influence of
the Holy Ghost.  The sccond, or positive
law, is: Fvery religions work of art must
be so ordained that it corresponds and
operates in accordance with the influence
ot the Holy Ghost.  So that a Christian
church in which the supernatural finds no
expression dows not, from an wsthetical
standpoint, come up to its ideal standard,
notwithstanding the fact that, in other
respects. it may present clements of high
beauty. .

We are now 1o determine which type of
Christian architecture has expressed most
perfecdy the symbulical idea in accordance
with which the <hurch is to be a repre-
sentation of the invisible temple of God.
Christian architcature, like Christian life
itsel, has passed in its development
through several distinet phases.

From the different orders of classical
architecture arose the various modern
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types.  These latter may be thus classi-
fied : ‘The Basilica or Romanesque, which
was in vogue from the dawn of Christianity
uncil about the end of the twelfth cen-
tury. Contemporary with the Romanesque
was the Byzuntine in the East. From
1150 to 1290 was the transition style be-
tween the Basilica and  Gothic.  The
early Guthic flourished between 1250 and
1350. then the later Gothic from 1330 to
1500. ‘The Renaissance style appeared
in Inaly about the year 14205 later it
passed over in o France, Germany, Spain
and Enzland. It flourished until the year
1600, when it gradually died away, or
rather was transformed into the so-called
Rococo style.

The Basilica was an imitation of Roman
architecture.  In fact, the early Christians
borrowed tae forms ot their churches from
the Basilica, or public hall, which served
at once for a market place and a court of
justice. In the Romancsque order were
found the Corinthian column and the
Roman arch, both of which had been
considerably improved upon, since their
first appearance. The supernatural ele-
ment was present, it is true, both in the
Romanesque and Byzantine styles, but it
did not in them make its presence keenly
felt. The Romanesque church is highly
ornamented, being especially noted for the
mosaics of its apse, its painted walls, in-
laid pavements and the richness of its
colours. The finest examples now re-
maining of the Basilica style are St. Paul’s
and Sta. Maria Maggiore, at Rome, nd at
Ravenna, St. Apollinaire.  The dome or
cupola may be said to be the chief feature
of the Byzantine style.  The dome of the
church ot $t. Sophia, Constantinople, be-
came the typical Christian structure of the
kind.

We now come o the Gothag, or “bhar-
barous ? architccture, the latter epithat
being applied to it by some scif-styled
heralds of cnlightcnment and  progress.
The Gothic churches for many a year, with
stately composure, heard the sneers hurled
at them by numberless scoffers, such as
Voltaire, who had the unblushing audacity
to assert that one hundred and fifty years
before Fis time there was not in all Europe
a sinzle monument of architeciure worthy
of attention, and later we beholid the same
Gothic churches hearkening with  the
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same stately composurc to the praises
showered upon thens by the whole world—
how true the old proverb, that real worth
sooner or laier torces itself into recogni-
tion and admiration. The Gothic cathe-
dral has been styled,” Christian thought
architccturally expressed. Henri Martin
has said that “it is the most solemn form
with which religious thought has ever bheen
invested since the origin of worship.” It
has been well said that the Gothic was
not the invention of au ndividual, but a
necessary growth—a gradual development
from structural requirement. In it all
that is good in Greciar and Roman
architecture is made perfect, and in
addition the supernatural element, the
characteristic of Christian architecture,
here shines forth in all its splendor. The
horizontal lines, as w/+ have seen, charac-
terized Grecian  architecture, and  the
arch, Roman architecture.  In Gothic,
the horizontzl line 1s not found at all, the
vertical line takes its place. The semi-
circular arch of the Romans, afier cen-
turies of gradual development, here be-
comes the Gothic broken arch, composed
of two segments of a circle.  Whilst in the
Roman and old Christian styles mural
solidity is the main idea, in Gothic struc-
tures the main idea is that of aspiration,
so that the walls of the latter are of little
importance. The Romanesque architects
decorated their churches with frescoes and
other paintings, but about the time the
Gothic architecture began to flourish,
pamnted glass was invented, and by this
the architects were cnabled to introduce
the most brilhant colours into their designs.
The glass of the windows being thus
stained, thay had to be enlarged and their
numbers incrcased in order to admit
sufficient light. The walls of the struc-

wre were therehy rendered less massive.

‘T'his desirc for more and more space for
stained glass was the origin of the window
racery which forms so beautiful a feature
of the style.  But it is especially the under-
lying, the supernatural idea, which gives
to Gothic architecture its transcendeat
worth. Hence it is that, for civil purposcs,
Grecian and Roman architecture are as
good, perhaps even better—it isa question
of individual taste. Ttis altogether logical
that the supernatural element should mani-
fest itself to an extraordinary degree of

perfection in the cathedrals of the 12th
and 13th centuries. In these times all the
science, all the arts, all the learning pos-
sessed by man, were centred in the church.
‘The sculptor, the painter, the historian,
the moralist, and the divine, all found
scope for the expression of their ideas on
the sculptured walls, porches, niches and
painted windows of the churches.  Gothic
architecture represents a figure highly
animated. What is dead lies low, what
stands shows life and nature. Every
earthly thing tends towards earth, the
flame alone and the spirit teads on high.
Once the principle of vertical upright
stature was found it was easy to still
further increase, by the addition of the
forms of organic nature, taken especial'y
from the vegetable kingdom, the expres-
sion of life and of an inward force. Thus
the geometrical figures which form the
ground plan, are everywhere surrounded
by a display of leaf-work and an abund-
ance of living forms, just as in plant life,
animated by the fullness of spring time,
the law of their structure, their inward
geometry, does not appear in their single
forms, but their beauty is displayed in the
luxuriance of life. An essential charac-
teristic of Gothic architecture during its
most flourishing period consists in the
infinite variety of its inward development
and rich outward decoration.

‘L he cross, the characteristic symbol of
the “Word made Flesh,”and therefore
the fundamental symbol of the Church
itself, has almost from the days of the
apostles, according to St. Charles Barro-
meao, determined the fundamental plan
of the House of God. In the old Chris-
tian basilicas this form was the so-called
*crux commissa,” similar in shape to the
letter T. In Gothic churches it is the
“crux immissa,” that form of cross with
which we are chicfly familiar. Not only
docs the “ crux immissa ” form the ground
plan of the Gothic church, but it is also a
forcmost figure in all Gothic ornamenta-
tion ; from it, is derived even the peculiar
form of the doors, windows and towers
with their profuse floral decorations. After
the cross the most notable figure in a
Gothic church is that of the rose, the Im-
maculate Motherof Godthe “rosa mystica.”
This figure is found in the foim of the
small circular window and in the painting

s
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thereof. It appears here and there
throughout the church, as in the rosette
carved stones, over the doors, at the top
of the turrets and towers, etc.

What we have said- thus far of Gothic
arehitecture applies to it as it appeared in
the i2th and r3th centurics for after that
time the perfection which had hitherto
becen attained began to wane.  In this
later Gothic or Flamboyant period, * the
beautiful forms of the early tracery became
distorted into all manner of flowing curves,
graceful but unmeaning; in short the
art became lost in mere cleverness of
design and dexterity of execution, and the
architect’s place was usurped by the
mason.”

The Renaissance style first appeared jin
Italy during the fourtcenth century but
was not adopted by the other countries of
F.urope until a century or more after. The
Renaissance in Italy was the adgption of
ancient Roman architecture and the
application of it to the forms and require-
ments of modern buildings.  St. Peter’s
in Rome and St. Pauls in London are
typical productions of the Italian Renais-
sance. In these churches the dome is
said to be a feature borrowed from the
Byzantian style, whereas some critics hold
it to be of Italian origin and thence trans-
planted to Constantinople. The domes
of the Italian churches render the interior
of these buildings very impressive but the
fagades are broken up into stories and
want the unity of a Gothic front.

‘The Renaissance movement spread into
other countrics and with time the reforms
it aimed at became more and wore
radical. Ultimately architects no longer
attempted to appiy classic architecture to
the requircments of modern times but
strove to make modern wants conform to
ancient architecture.  Thus, the Made-
laine church of Paris, a pure Greek temple
of exquisite heauty, is made to do service
as a Christian church, the idea of which
it is incapable of expressing. It is said
that St. Pancras’ church in lLondon is
made up of portions from nearly every
temple in Greece.

The Renaissance may be said to have
set aside the religious foundation -and rich
legacy in religious materials, which Gothic
art had collected in the past,and returned
to pagan forms. It is adwitted by the
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admirers of the Renaissance that its
highest productions are palaces civil and
private, castles, manor-houses, etc., where-
as its weak features are acknowledged to
be its churches. It never could conceal
its earthly character in its religious build-
ings, but tite earthly and the divine are
naturally opposed to cach other. ‘Uhere-
fore the characteristic peculiarity of the
churches of the Renaissance, especially
after 1580, is a return from the vertical
to the horizontal direction, from the ideal
and spiritual to the realistic and material
tendency.  And the result of this change
is an casy, graceful expansion on the sur-
face of the carth.

“ As the Greek feels at home upon this
carth, as no longing lifts up his mind
above this mundane sphere, so his edifices
extend in casy, comfortable elegance upon
the carth and instead of a heaven directed
stecple, the roof. like an eagle, extends its
wings in protection over the temple,”
writes the German critic Maurice Car-
ritre.  But the later Renaissance not only
abandoncd all religious feeling and expres-
sion, but also even set aside the essential
principle of natural beauty, viz., its agree-
ment with good sense and reason, whose
place was usurped by lawless fancy, which
finally ended in the tasteless Rococo style
with its purposeless vagaries of decoration
and ornament.

Of the Rococo style little need be said,
it is a tasteless conglomerate of all styles
and as such has no place in the present
discussion.

The chief styles of Christian architec-
turc thenare the Romanesque or Basilica,
the Byzantian, Gothic and Renaissance.
Each of these, as we have seen, has
its commendable features. It would scem
that the most magnificent productions of
Christian architecture are those of the
Renaissance and Gothic style. For civic
structures, libraries, palaces, private resi-
dences, etc., the Renaissance style is
admirably well adapted. For such pur-
poses it is nat only not inferior but iseven
perhaps superior to the Gothic style. But,
as we have already seen, for churches,
chapels, etc., Gothic architecture stands
superior to all other styles. Of course St.
Peter’s, that immorital poem in stone, the
masterpiece of the Twlian Renaisance, is
stamped by the genius of its great master,
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and; like the works of Homer and Shake-
speare, must be judged by a special
standard. In the early Renaissance the
symbolical spirit of the church was em-
bodied, but such was not the casein
the later productions of this style. Goethe,
a true artist and an impartial critic, thus
expresses himself on this subject: *Christ-
ian art might have reached the height of
antique art, but under the Reformation
rule the buoyant force had become weaker
Mighty protectors she still had, but they
could not replace the spirit of sanctity, the

sacred essence which had fled from the
temples.”

Gothic architecture is then the style par
excellence for religious purposes. For
other purposes it compares very favorably
with the other styles, and in conclusion
we may well say with the critic Lotze:
“If we consider the religious life as the
centre of our ideal culture, only the
Gothic, (and perhaps the Roman) style
possesses sufficient fllexibility to satisfy all
the varied interests of our complex modern
life.”

Jasmes Murenty, 94.
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Poor and content, is rich and rich enough ;
But riches, fineless, is as puor as winter,
To him that ever fears he shall be poor.
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LINES ON A PTWENTY-PLFTH BIRTIHDAY.

PR}

“CWhat has the fature to gave in retarn for our not being always fwenty-five? "—Lord Byron.

. .
. -

OT much, my Lord, indeed, suve n few years

That half reflect the glow of twenty-tive;

But much of tears o’er what has been ; and doubts
Of what has yet to be, which we derive

Not from a sense of fear so much, as from

The contemplation of that matchless reign

Of youth ; which then, contrasted, can but seem

The golden preface to an age of pain,

Lost youth, lost years, lost faith in faithless things

That were tie gods of my heart’s houschold then !

But farther lost than all, seared trampled trust—-
“The boy’s mite *~——in the friendship of most men l——
These are the ghouls that rise on vampire wings

To drain the hope that in me yet may thrive,

And cast their blackness o'er what twilight still

Talls from the setting sun of twenty-five!

And yet, although the future life like youth

O never yet has given, nor can give!

And is the envious thief from year to year

Of thost we love who bid our hearts still live;
She cannot take the engraven part away,

The seal is doomed——the impress left alive!
And since the natal hour’s veturn is past,

T hail thee, nemories of twenty-five !

Cuartts Gornox Roaius.
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UNDER POPE HIONORIUS.

By the Very Rev. fineas MeDonell Dacson, V.G, LL.D., ete

DIVINE of the
Oxford School, mis-
led by ecrroncous
traditions, gave out
for the infurmation
of the British pub-
lic, that the dis
tinguished ~ Pope
Honorius in  the
seventh century, was condemned as a
heretic by the sentence of an (Ecumenical
Council.  The assertion of the learned
divine is opposed by such an array of
learning, acute criticism, historical investi-
gation, the testimony of witnesses con-
temporary with the accused Pope, that
Pope’s own letters which, it is alleged,
contain the supposed heresy, the judg-
ment of eminent theologians and even
Papal authority, that it would have well
become even an Oxford scholar to hesitate
and investigate before giving utterance to
so serious an accusation. What was really
the case? When there was question in
the Eastern Church of an opinion with
regard to the person of Christ, which,
when fully developed and understood,
proved to be heretical, and was condenmn-
ed as such, Sergius, Patriarch of Constan-
tinople, consulted Pope Homnorius con-
cerning this opinion.  The excellent Pope
ieplicd in two letters which have come
down to our time, and, fortunately, for
they enable us to use our judgment as to
what they express, and exempt us from
the perplexing task of examining the whole
criticisms and other writings of by-gone
times. Having read these letters atten-
tively, and they are the only documents
on which the charge of heresy pretends to
be founded, we cannot concur in the
view expressed by the Oxford diving,
that in them Pope Honorius declared his
entire concurrence with Sergius’ opinion.
¢ The simple question is,” adds the learned
boctor, * whether the heretical docu-
ments proceeded from him as an infallible
authority, or as a private Bishop.” We
do not think that any such question ought

to be asked ; but we do think that our
author ought, before denouncing the
documents  in  question as  hevetical,
to have asked himself the question whether
they express any heresy.  Let anyone
read the letters, and it will be seen that
they are written with much pains and
great anxiety.  ‘They find fault, it is true,
with the term eperatiins as applied to
Christ, a terty which was at the time new,
and which, even at the present day, sounds
somewhat barbarous. ‘The Pope advised
that this term should not be used as it was
interpreted, or rather misinterpreted, to
express two contrary volitions in the mind
of Christ, causing constant warfare, as in
cach man the will impelled by concupis-
cence, wars against the will which aspires
to virtue. “Ubus in man, fallen from
primeval innocence, there are not two
wills, but the same will at variance with
itself having two contrary operations, the
one towards good, the other towards evil.
‘There could be no such operations in our
Blessed l.ord, who, PPope Honorius dis-
tinctly says, is perfect God and perfect
man, having all the attributes of the
Divine nature and all the faculties of the
human, but in no degrec subject to cor-
ruption or concupiscence, the fruit of
original sin, the stain of which he had
not, could not have contracted. It would
scarcely be possible to affirm more plainly
the sound doctrine concerning the person
ot our Lord, to which the Monothelite
heresy, afterwards condemned, was op-
posed. Holding such sound doctrine, the
Pope could well affpord to discourage the
use of terms which were apt to be Abused
and which were abused.  More than this,
he dreaded and had rcason to dread that
if discussions were continued at the time,
there would ensue a separation of the
Eastern from the Western Church. In
the latter prevailed orthodox doctrinesinre-
gard to the matter so violently agitated in
the East. Was it wonderful then, that Pope
Honorius judged the time inopportunc for
further discussions, the asscmbling of
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councils and the:pronouncing of dogmatic
decrees?  We are not alone in our view
of the Pope’s letters.  The secretary who
wrotetheminterprets them as we havedone.
So does a very learned theologian of the
seventh century, Saint Maximus, So do
many eminent divines whose word is law
to the less learned.  So do also the suc-
cessors of Pope Honorius, and, particu-

larly Pope John IV, whose clear and
unmistakeable words we now proceed to
reproduce.  This able pontiff writing to
the Emperor Constantine, on occasion of
his accession, complains that the Patriarch
of Constantinople, Pyrrhus, teaches novel-

ties that are contrary to Christian faith
and preu.nds that Pope Honorius “of
holy memory,” was on his side. This the
venerable Pope declares ““was far from
the mind of the Catholic Father.” .His
Holiness then proceeds to state that the
Patriarch Sergius wrote to the said Pontiff
that some parties taught that there are in

Jesus Christ two countrary wills.i To this
the Pope replied that “our Saviour even
as he is one person, so was he conceived
and born in a way that surpasses humanity,

at the same time perfect God and perfect
man, in_order that being born without
sin, he should renew the firsti image: which

the first man had lost by his prevarication.
The second Adam, born without sin, took
from the first according to the primitivc
creation, the one natural will of his
humanity ; but not the two contrary wills
which it is known that we have, who are
born of the sin of ‘\dam, 50 that the flesh
lusteth against the spirit and the spirit
against the flesh; whilst in Christ, the
will of his flesh never resisted the will of
his soul. We declare and confess, there-
fore, that in Jesus Christ there is only one
will of His holy humanity, and not the
two contrary wills of the spirit and of the
flesh, as it is known that some heretics
foolishly say. Thus, then did our pre-
decessor reply to the question of the
Patriarch Sergius : that there are not in
our Saviour 1wo contrary wills, because he
inherited nothing vicious from the pre-
varication of. the first man; and, if any ill-
informed person desired to reproach him
with having spoken only of the human
nature, he must be told that the answer of
the Pontiff was shaped according to the
question which was addressed to him.
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We, therefore, in consequence of Adam’s
sin, have two contrary wills, so that the
sting of the flesh sometimes resists the
spirit, and the will ot the spirit sometimes
endeavours to combat that of the flesh.
But our Lord assumed only the natural
will of humanity of which he was abso-
lutely master as God whom everything
obeys. My predecessor, then taught that
there are not two contrary wills in Jesus
Christ as in us, sinful men. Some parties
misinterpreting this teaching in order to
suit their own views, suspected the Pontiff
of having said that there is only one will
of our Lord’s Divinity and humanity
which is wholly contrary to truth.” These
words of Pope John IV are conclusive.
They would warrant us in holding that
any passazes in the letters of Pope
Honorius, if indeed there were any such,
which might seem to tell against his
orthedoxy, are interpolations,—ingenious
devices of the enemy—the Levantine
supporters of the Monothelite heresy.

Let us now consider what Oxford learn-
ing has to say as regards Pope Honorius
having been found guilty, as it is alleged,
of heresy by an QZcumenical Council. He
was not and could not have been so
condemned. Such an august assembly
as an (Ecumenical Council, would nat
pretend to judge and condemn without
trial. Now, Honorius was not iried ; he
was not even cited, and could not have
been cited to appear before the said
council. It was held some forty years
after his time.

There was no possibility, thut.fon., of
inquiring into his case, or of affording
him a trial whether fair or unfair. l.ess
important tribunals do not condemn with-
out hearing the accused. Hence we are
compelled to agree with the most eminent
critics that there is no condemnation of
Pope Honorius in the genuine acts of the
Sixth Council which was held at Constan-
tinople. If mention of his pretended
heterodoxy be contained in any writings
connected with the Council, it could only
be as a rumour current at the time through
the care of the Monothelite party in the
Levantine Church. Such rumours can-
not be the subject of Ecumenical dog-
matic decisions. This alone would show,
as proved by so many able critics, learned
theologians and Popes, even, that there
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was no condemnation of Hanorius in the
genuine original acts of the Council. Sup-
posing for the sake of argument that there
were.  What then?  There is no (Ecu-
menical Council without the Pope, any
more than there is a living human body
without the head. But ro Pope was a
party either in person or by his legates, to
the alleged condemnation; nor was it
afterwards ratified or accepted by any
Pope. On the contrary, as soon as it was
rumoured that there was such a thing
the acts of the Council, it was repudiated
by the Popes and the orthodoxy of
Honorius, as has been shown, completely
vindicated.
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Erroneous ideas of long standing arc
not easily eradicatgd ; and so, there may
still be some, who, notwithstanding the
great weight of evidence above referred to,
and much more that could be adduced,
persist in holding that there is error in
the correspondence of Pope Honorius
with the Patriarch Sergius. Letsuch take
consolation from the admission of our
Oxford Divine that by such correspond-
ence the question of infallibility is not
touched, no errcneous observations in
consultative letters or in the course of
discussion on a question not yet finally
decided, amounting to a judgment or
pronouncement ‘ex: cathedra by the Pope.

There is a tide in the affairs of men,

Which, taken at the tlood, leads on to fortane,

Omitted, all the voyage of their life

Ts bound in shallows and in miseries,

SHAKESPEARE.
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o THE POETRY OF DESPALR.

EAT movements that
“stir deeply the minds
of men, have ever
been  the  prolific
source of poetry.
Poetry is at its best,
as its greatest master
has told us, a species
of madness, aud its
greatest triumphs
have been attained
R in every age when
the sober currents of life have been divert-
ed from their regular course and are seeking
new channels for their activity. Al history
attests the truth of this, but at no time
has the connection between social change
and its manifestation in poetry been made
clearer than in the first half of our own
century. ,
Two great pohtical revolutiens had
towards the close of the eighteenth cen-
tury changed the faces of two continents ;
but they were in themselves, and still
more in their effects, much more than
mere political revolutions. ‘I'hey marked
a new era in the history of mankind, an
era of equality, in -which all men are
kings alike; an era of liberty, in which
mcen are freer to act and to speak out
their free thoughts than at any former
stage of the world’s history. The brother-
hood of man, freedom of thought, and the
supremacy of the people, these were ideas
to fire the minds of men and to raise wild
hopes of a millenium to arise from their
magic influence on society. [t was natural
and inevitable that the thought of the
time should become crystallized, and, as
it were, glorified in verse, and we feel that
it is an effect in just proportion to its
cause that poetry sivould abound. It was,
perhaps, no less inevitable that some of
this poetry should embody notions at vari-
ance with the best interests of wen, and
contrary to the true object of poetry itself.
Liberty and equality are good in them-
selves, and e fr as true liberty and a real
equality was 112 aim of the revolutionists,
the movement was one of unmixed good ;
but liberty may degenerate into license,

and cquality may beget anur’.y and con-
fusion. Tn response to tisic wendency of
the best things to be abused in the hands
of man, and to produce evil instead of the
good they are designed for, the reign of
liberty, degenecrating into license, has pro-
duced “T'he Poetry of Despair.”

Poetry may be characterized by its form,
its subject, and the mode of treatment, or
the standpoint from which the poet views
tihe subject matter of his poetry.  To
these might be added the effece which ali
true poetry, and especially poctry of a high
arder, must have on the thoughts and
actions of men. ‘This effect, however, will
be in proportion to the importance of the
subject and the truth and beauty with
which it is presented.

In form, the poctry of despzir is brilliant.
The beauty and charm of its dress make
us often forget the naked deformity of the
thought. For smoothness of versification,
where smoothness echoes to the sense. for
strength and force of diction to give im-
pressions of grandeur and sublimity, for
choice imagery and for powerfuldescription
of the great features of nature, or the im-
mortal productions of art, the poetry of
despair is unsurpassed in modern times.

Neither is the subject of this poetry
unworthy of the beauty and sublimity of
its form, for its great subject is man. But
man 1 the poetry of despair is not man as
he really is, nor man idealized in keeping
with nature as he appears in the pages of
Shakespeare and Homer. Some modern
poets, as Wordsworth, have thought it not
beneath the dignity of the poetic art to
take the roadside beggar and the common
toiler in life’s way, and to beautify them
without changing them, and to give to
them that indefinable charm poetry im-
patts to what it touches. * ‘The grand old
poets, the bards sublime,” raised men to
the dignity of Gods without robbing them
of the essential characteristics of men. It
was reserved for the poetry of despair to
open out a new field and to represent man
as he can become only when degraded by
weakly yielding to his baser passions, and
by consequent disregard of the laws of his
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moral nature. ‘The subject is the same
that furnished the heroes of Homer and
‘T'asso, and the sublime creations of Shake-
speare,but with scarce less power to paint,
the poets of the school of despair produce
but a base travesty.

There is, no doubt, and has ever been;
sufficient evil among men to form some
slight ground for the despair of this poetry,
and individuals of the type they depict are
to be found in the byways and slums of
life. But it cannot be held that to drag
these forth to the light and deck them out
in the splendid garb of the -most brilliant
poetic diction is to be true to the object
of this noble art, *“ whose purpose,” to alter
slightly the application of the poet’s words,
““was, and is, to hold, as it were, the mirror
up to nature.” It is of the very essence
of buman nature to hope, and it is only
the weaklings or the vicious among men
who hold it as a maxim that * man was
made to mourn.” The poetry of despair
then violates the primary purpose of
poetry. It represents not the essential
objective elements of human nature which
should appear concreted in poetry that is
true to the real purpose of the art. It
embodies rather the perverse dispositions
of the poets themselves which they mistook
for human nature. | T'o establish this con-
nection between the poetry of despair and
the lives of its authors, it will be only
necessary to notice briefly the careers of
the two great leaders of the school.

In the lives and characters of these two,
Alfred De Musset in France, and his

English prototype, Lord Byron, there is a

striking similanty. ~ It is a noticeable fact
in its bearing on what they afterwards be-
came, that both these poets received a
highly injudicious training in youth. It
is not difficult to believe that Byron had
his own sad experience in mind when he

penned those bitter lines in the opening-

Canto of Lara. For of him, as of Lara; it
could be said that he was

Left by his sire, too young such loss to know,
Lord of himself—that heritage of woe,

That fearful empire which the human breast
But holds to rob the heart within of rest !—
With nune to check, and few to point in time
The thousand paths that slope the way to crime.

His father died when the future poet
was in his infancy, and the wayward and
capricious temper of an indulgent mother

A
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intensified the too similar disposition of
her son. Never taught to control passions
by nature strong, he had scarcely emerged
from boyhood when he plunged into
vicious and degrading pleasures. Liberty
was, for him, a true heritage of woe, and he
became, by its misuse, what readers of his
poetry aré familiar with, a moody, reckless,
defiant, despairing man.

Without entering into details beyond
the scope of this article, it may be said
that De Musset’s life was as bad as Byron’s,
or even worse. For him, too, there is the
palliating circumstance of a neglected
youth. Like Byron, he was extremely
precocious, very nervous and irritable in
temperament, of strong passions, and ex-
tremely desirous to distinguish himself
while yet very young. He was indulged
by his parents in all the whims of his
youthful fancy, stories almost incredible
being told of his early life by his brother
Paul de Musser. ‘The following extract
from a letter written to a friend in Paris,
while he was yet only seventeen, will give

. better than any description a notion of the

life he led, and the reckless tone of his
mind :—

“If I were at present in Paris, 1 would
drown in punch and beer every serious
and respectable emotion there is left within
me. That would indeed be a relief. They
give.opium to a dying man in order to lull
him to sleep, although it is known that
sleep will kill him. I would fain do the
same with my soul.” Thus, at an age
when the heart should be light and buoyant
with hope, and the imagination fired with
the chances of the future, the unhappy
poet finds life a burden tco grievious to
bear. A recent writer says of De Musset,
that his writings have an elective affinity
with his life, or in other words, what we
see in his poetry is just what he was in
himself. His poetry is desolate and for-
lorn, because his life was such, a conca-
tenation of anguish and despair.
been called “the genius of despair,” a title
he must share with Byron, who sometimes
sinks to depths as low as De Musset,

Everywhere in this poetry we find evi-
dence of the bitter source of its cynicism
and despair. And the poet himself is
under no mistake as to the fatal cause of
the strife within that finds vent in his wild
poetic ravings. Sometimes, indeed, he

He has -
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secks to accuse fate, nature, any abstrac-
tion, so that the mind be relieved of the
intolerable burden of the consciousness of
self-ruin. Thus does Lara shrink from the
contemplation of his wasted youth, whose
bright promise memory recalls for his
torment.

But haughty still, and loth himself to blame,
He called on nature’s self to shave the shame,
And charged all faults upon the fleshly form
She gave to clog the soul and feast the worm ;
Till he at last confounded good and ill,

And half mistook for fate the acts of will.

This gives the characteristic feature of
this misery ot mind and heart The un-
happy victim of his own passions and law-
less life scorns repentance, bids defiance
to the remorse that tortures him, and tries
in vain to rid himself of responsibility by
accusing fate. In calmer moments, now-
ever, he recognizes and acknowledges the
true source of the hitterness of heart that
fills his life with woe. Thus Manfred ex-
claims: “I have ceased to justify my
deeds unto myself, the last extremity of
evil ;” and Childe Harold, in a moment
of honest self-accusation, says: *“‘This is
of the seed I sowed; I should have known
what fruit would spring from such a tree.”

‘T'he poetry of despair, having its source
as such, as we have seen, in the unfortu-
nate characters and lives of the poets, is
not creative in any high poetic sense. It
never delights us with new combinations
of those universal elements of human char-
acter such as live in the pages of Scott or
Shakespeare. Byron may be said to have
but two characters in all his poetry, and
these are often little more than names
under which the poet speaks directly to
the reader. All through his poems we
meet the same weak, erring sister, a
beautiful piece of living clay finely mould-
ed, made, it would seem, to be the willing
victim of the dark-browed, remorseful hero.
All through his pages, too, stalks the same
haughty, mysterious, despairing man of
gloom, with scarce variety enough to fit
the varying circumstances in which he
appears. ‘The ordinary interests or pas-
sions of men have no power to move his
soul, and he ljves among his fellow-
creatures as a being of a differnt sphere.
The haughty soul bears an inward burden
that commonly manifests itself only in the
abstracted gaze and the sarcastic bitterness

OWi., .

of tongue.  Pride is usually sufficient to
sustain it, but sometimes the terrible strain
is too much for the overwrought heart and
brain, and he that boasts himself equal to
all faints away in a deadly swoon or gives
vent to his wildness in the idle curses of
impotence and despair. In the dead of
night the servants of fara are awakened
from their slumbers by a shrick «of fearful
anguish to find their master stretched
apparently lifeless on the floor of his
chamber, his set face wearing a look of
horrible mcnace and defiance. Manfred,
alone on the mountain top, suinmons the
spirits he has learned to command, the
spirits of ear’” and ocean, of air and night,
the spirits of the heights to which he has
climbed, and of the all-embracing winds.
They come at his command, and with them
the star that shone over his nativity, and
of them he craves the sole boon of self-
forgetfulness. Like Arnold, in “The
Deformed ‘I'ransformed,” he would be “at
peace—in peace,” but the spirits he has
summoned, potent for all else, have no

. power to confer on him the oblivion he

seeks, the forgetfulness of that which is
within him. The past appears before him,
he thinks to seize its joys once more, but
it vanishes at his touch and his senses fail
under the blow. At one time he boasts
that he can bear, however wretchedly,
what others could not brook to dream, and
again, he breaks forth in this bitter strain :

I have gnashed my teeth in darkness till

rclummg morn,

Then cursed myself till sunset 3 I have prayed

For madness as a blessing—"tis denied me ;

I have affronted death—Dut in the war

Of clements the waters shrunk from me

Aund fatal things passed harmless—the cold hand

Of an all pitiless demon held me back,

But by a single hair which would not break.

From the dark source of these pictures
of despair could be expected no cheering
or ennobling pictures of life. The same
uncertainty as is manifested in the actions
of Manfred, marks their feeble attémpts at
anythn.;, like speculation on the higher
aspects of life. Everything that men arc
prone to believe in, free will, the moral
responsibility of man, and a future life, arc
placed among the brain-born fancies of
weak minds. Al things happzn by a
necessity that has been pre-ordained, and
the best that man can do is to follow
blindly its dictates. “You must obey
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what all obey, the rule of fixed necessity :
against her edict rebellion prospers not ;”
such is the advice of the dempn Ceesar,
which is of a piece with that of the wan-
dering Childe . —

Pursue what Chance or Fate proclaimeth best,

Peace waits us on the the shores of Acheron:

There no false banquet claims the sated guest

But silence spreads the couch of ever-welcome

rest.

We see here proclaimed a fatalism that
would reduce man to a condition far worse
than that of any living creature, his lite
a sickly dream of agony, his pursuits
phantoms that lure him to destruction,
meteors with adifferent name, and “Death
—the sable smoke where vanishes the
flame.” Man, ** the heir of all the ages,”
of Tennyson, “the paragon of animals, ” of
Shakespeare, is for Byron the living play-
thing of chance, more unhappy than his
chattering ancestor of orthodox Darwinism.

The glamour of beautiful language can
not hide the utter worthlessness of such
poetry. It has no redeeming feature.
Something might be conceded to mistaken
views when there seems some reason ro
believe there is conviction behind them.
But the wild vaporings devoid of decency
or consistency, born of a licentious mind,
deserve only contempt. Such poetry can
serve no good purpose if it be not *to
point a moral.” For perhaps we could
have nn stronger proof of the necessity of
well-living, of careful training in youth and
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sound morals in manhood, than the ex-
amples of these great poets. It would be
wrong to suppose that they were wholly
bad in their lives, or delighted solely in
painting “ wild-eyed despair.” They were,
we may well believe, men like Lara, whose
aspirations for good were strong in youth,
but whose passions were still stronger, and
who were untaught to curb their fiery flow
till they had worked the desolation of their
lives. The bitter fruit is seen in their
poetry, which cannot then be said to re-
present, as poetry generally does, any
really characteristic feature of the age.
For those who kunow the lives of the
authors, it causes no surprise to find their
poetry replete with misanthropy and des-
pair.  Thaey find in it only the more
reason to be thankful for the many good
poets whose grand creations give life
a nobler aim, and make it more enjoyable,
while increasing hope and belief in a
higher life in the world beyond. Neither
can the existence of a poetry of despair
be deemed any evidence of increasing
wickedness and depravity in wen, for it
should be remembered that if the centuty
has given birth to Byrcn and De Musset,
to Manfred and Rolla, it has likewise pro-
duced Tennyson and Chateaubriand,
Newmanand Longfellow,and many others,
whose legacy of good far outweighs the evil
of the poetry of despair.

P. CuLLEn, ’93.
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CARDINAL ZI1GLIARA.

O be obliged to chronicle
the death of any of the
friends of the University
is always a mournful duty,
but when, as in the pre-
sent case, we have to write
of the untimely demise of
one of the Princes of the
Church-—ot one¢ whose
scholatly pen has in the
past done noble work for
the cause of truth and

religion, and of one who has exerted the

strength of his great influence in the

Eternal City in favor of our Alma Mater,

our task becomes doubly mournful.

Cardinal Thomas Zigliara was bomn at
Bunifacio in the Diocese of Ajaccio,
Corsica, tn the year 1833. His carly
passion for speculative studies developed
as he advanced to manhood’s years, until
the literary field of his island-home no
longer vffered scope to his abilities.  To
Rome then he went, Rome, the Eternal
City as it is justly called, Rome, the home
of science and truth, and there amidst the
bustic of that cosmopohtan centre adanied
himself to the life of a student. He joined
the Dominican order and after finishing
his theological and philosophical studies,
he began to teach philosophy in the
famous University of that great order.
For fen years he occupied this chair at
the Mincerva and subsequently taught
dogmatic theology in the same institu-
tion.

His great fame as a teacher was such
that prelates of all degrees of eminence,
and churchmen of high pisilosophic attain-
ments were, during their sojourn at Rome,

attracted  to  his lecture-room, which
was daity crowded with enthusiastic
students.

The late Cardinal was a man of retiring
disposition and- studious tastes, and is
therefore not as well known to the Catholic
world as some of his more worldly con-
fréres. Vo the student of ‘Thomistic
Philosophy, however, he will always stand
out in bold relief as one of the master

commentators of the Angelic Doctor ; to
the thinking world as onc of the few great
writers who have been most efficacious in
their endeavors to stem the torrent of
infidelity and false doctrine which threatens
to deluge the world. Among his works
those that call for most attention are his
“ Summa  Philosophica,” ¢ Luce  Intel-
lettnale,” and Propedentica ad Theologiam.”

His “ Summa Philvsophica,” which is so
well known to the students of philosophy
in thus institution, is, as the name implies,
asummary of the Philosophy of St. ‘Thomas,
especially accommodated to the wants of
young men. It is a clear, concise, epitome
of scholasticism,commentated in amasterly
manner, and remarkable for the logical
order preserved throughout. T'he connec-
tion between the parts of philosophy is
clearly shown by the introduction of
prologues to ecach book and chapter,
which, summarizing what is to be treated
of, renders the task of mastering it a com-
paratively casy one.

The careful student of Cardinal Zig-
liara’s works acquires not only a know-
ledge but also the science of Philosophy.

His * LZuce Intellcttnaie” has been pro-
nounced by Canon D’Amcglio * the most
remarkable work of Ideology published in
our century.” In i, as in all his other
works, Cardinal Zigliara showes himself to
be deeply conversant witli the most in-
tricate problems of philoscphy, and at the
same time his unassailable logic serves as
a foil which easily does away with all
objections.

His  Propedentica ad Theologiam,” or
prepavation for theology filled a long-felt
want, becanse in it the writer constructs «
bridge between philosophy and thceology,
leading students who believe in God and
in an immortal soul to Christianity and to
the Catholic Rule of Faith.

He was entrusted with a complete
edition of the works of St. Thomas and
had already completed six velumes in
folio replete with notes and comments
when death cut him off.

Ottawa University has always been an
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especial favorite with the great Cardinal
and our Alma Mater always found in him
a strong and zealous advocate in the
Eternal City. '

To our Alma Mater, too, belongs the
honor of having introduced his works to
the college-world. The first edition of
his now world-known philosophy was pub-
lished in 1876 ; i 1877, even before his
volume on Morals was out of the press,
his Logic and Metaphysics was being used
as text-books in this institution  Soon
after other colleges followed suit and in
short order the Philesophy of Zigliara was
read wherever Scholasticm is known.

The Cardinal bas shown his apprecia-
tion of the good work being done here by

1
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annually donating 2 medal for the course
of Philosophy and it was only a short time
before his death that the last one arrived
at the University.

Monsignor Zigliara was created a Curd-
inal Deacon at the first consistory of the
now reigning Pontiff, and in the distin-
guished company of the late Cardinal
Newman. His great abilities and scholarly
achievements placed him in high repute
among the distinguished members of the
Bacred College and his comparatively
untimely death is a heavy loss to that
august body.

May his soul rest in peace.

F. Mc.; ‘93.

-

THE INFINITE.

The infinite always is silent :

It is only the finite speaks,

Our words are the idle wave-caps

On the deep that never breaks.

We may question with wand of science

Explain, decide and discuss ;

But only in meditation
The wmystery speaks to us.

Joux Bovik O'Reniy.

s ‘—‘_qsejg(i)z%——"sf



—— =

THE OWL.

CONTRASTS.

The scent of purple jessamine

And roses filled 1he air;

But, nestling in the shadow

Of a lily proud and tall, -
Peeped forth o modest violet —

The sweetest flower of all!

T

In a cusinoned pew, with grandeur sat

The maiden of high degree,

Greeting her God with languid grace

And mock humility ;

While away in 2 corner, with downeast eyes,
A village maiden stood )

And sang wih sheple, heartfelt joy,

Of Christ’s redecming blood.

[y

IIL

Away in the crowded city street,

’Neath a sunless, smoky sky,

T watched the carriage of gilded wealth

o rolling proudly by ;

And, close on the heels of stately pomp,

Pressed the vietim of want and pain,

Whose eyes, the lights of joy and peace

Could ue'er reflect again.

But there, mid the tumult and hum of life,

Stood @ wmadd with auveate hair,

Within whose eyes one time blue skies

Were mirrored— then fastened there !

And o basket, held in her dimpled haud,
. W Gilled with blossoms vare,

That spoke to me of 2 day long past,

In a garden bright 2nd fair.

IV,

Aud so these pictures of lowly life
Daily hefore us rise ;

Lifting us up from carthly things

To the gates of Paradise.

Teaching us, too, that i humble mind
Is a palace, untarnished by pride of kin
Or greed of gain, where love and grace
Enter: and entering, dwell therein.

Hexm B, Sviny.
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HE Bunn family lived in
a small house, in a low
and unhealthy quarter
of New lowell. In a
small house, and the
family was large, as poar
families arc apt to be.
Mr. Bunn, who was
wonderfully good-
natured under all his
trials, would facetiously

call the roll every night to make sure that .

none of the children were missing, and
sometimes he would purposely forget two-
yearold Baby Bunn, who weuld shout
indignantly from his mother’s lap: “I’se
here! I’se here ! why don’t co call Ditty
Bunn?’ And then Mr. Bunn would say
in a puzzled voice: * Dickey Bunn—who
is he?  On, yes, to be sure ! Dickey Bunn
is the name of the last one, ain’tit? Well,
then-~Dickey Bunn !’ and the baby would
answer with a pleased giggle—*Here "

Although the bill of fare was plain, and
the clothes well patched, the Bunn family
managed to extract a gnod deal of happi-
ness from life.  When Mr. Bunn found a
good job and they had, in consequence,
a “hot supper,”—which meant plenty of
beefsteak and vegetables all around, and
some red-cheeked apples, or a can of
peaches for dessert,—and the fire burned
brightly, and the children were every one
well, life seemed actually overflowing wita
blessings.

But often the children were not well,
In fact there were so many of them that
about half the time the old lounge was
the vesting place for some ailing one;
and the doctor—whenever they could
afford to call one—would always say mere
or less about the location being an un.
healthy one.

In her carly days Mrs. Bunn had lived
in the country, and as her family increased
the little house and the still swaller ywid
formed a painful coatrast to the roomy
farm house, the big wide-door.d bain, and
the broad ficlds thac she used tn knaw,
and she often expressed a cesive to move
inlo the country,  But Mr. Bunn, born
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and brought up in the city, was like a
Laplander in believing that no ylace could
be better than that in which he lived.

With the exception of a rare glimpse of
the grand Park, or sume rich han’s fine
grounds, he knew of nothing better than
his low rooms and the struggling, home-
sick lilacs and dger-lilies which Mrs, Bunn
tricd to grow in the sloppy backyard.

To bave a long tat job of hod-carrying,
and to know ithat the children were not
very sick, was all the happiness Mr. Bam
caould comprehend, and he always laughed
at Mrs. Bunn's absurd wish to move into
the country, where there could be no
chance to shoulder brick and mortw up a
fifty-foot ladder.

A dosire for the country always smould-
ered, however, in Mrs. Bunn’s heart, and
she never gave up the hope that some
time they might live on a whole acre of
ground, and have thiec or four trees and
maybe a glimnse of a brook, like the one
she used to wade in when she was a girl.
It was this hope 1hat sustained her through
all these years, and led her to toil bravely
on, and make the best of the cramped
and dismal home in “The Flais.” “They
owned their house—that was one comfort
--and had none of that wretched break-
ingup and packing about from one rented
place 10 another, which they observed in
their less fortunate ne’ghbors.

And yet. although these shabby prem-
ises were their own, it scemed as if in this
spring of 1884, the house had never
seemed quite so small and quite so sickly,
Bath ‘Tom and Annie were down with low
fevers.  Baby Bunn was crossly cutting
some double teeth, and a series of long,
hard rain< interfered with hod-carrying to
such an extent that Mr. Bunn, in atattered
rubber coat, had taken to looking for jubs
of woml-sawing.  Dismal, indeed, was the
outlovk, and it required all the Bunn
fortitude 1o e suppers of corn-meal cakes
and black syrup contentedly, and to rise
uncomphuningly to breakfasts of cern-meal
mu-h and sky blue milk.

“If we lived in the country,” began
Mrs. Buny, and then checked herself,
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She was in no mood to be laughed at.
She went on thinking, however, that if
they lived in the country on an acre of
land, they could at least have potatoes and
turnips and fresh eggs and an occasional
chicken, ard, perhaps—oh, mercy of mer-
cies-—they might keep a cow, by letting
the children lead her along the roads to
crop the free pasturage there. *

Probably Mrs. Bunn was getting a little
feverish herself, for whenever she closed
her eyes she secemed to see fair green
fields and dancing brooks, and a white
cow feeding upon the hillsides, and happy
children gathering violets in the spring
sunshine : and she could hear the thrifty,
cackle of ambitious hens, and the carol of

robins on the tiptop branches of the/

budding trees.

A river runs by the Flats, separating
that locality very distinctly from the high-
est of Upper lLowell. Every spring it
rises and runs away with its usual petty
larcenies of woodsheds, chickén coops,
and the like; but, in the spring of 1884,
it meant more than petty larceny ; it meant
a bold and defiant raid.

But the Flat people did not fear it; and
even when it crept up to their hack yards,
anl lapped hungrily around their door-
steps, it was still but a new and refreshing
excitement,—this big rise of the peaceful
“ Little Wolf.”

Some authorities rode over to the Flats
and suggested that the houses along the
river had better be vacated, and the
families living there orly laughed, and
said they were not afraid ; and every one
went to bed that night feeling perfectly
safe, and thankful that the weather had
cleared, and that there would be chances
for going to work again on the morrow.

But “at midnight there way a cry.” Mr.
and Mrs. Bunn did not hear i, for Annic
and Tom were sleeping soundly for the
first night in a week, and the father and
mother, tired out with vigils, were also
decp in slumber.  They were all sleeping
up stairs. as the doctor had advisid,—
Tom and Annic in their bunks near the
window, where a breath of {resh air could
touch their fevered faces, three small boys
in the trundle bed, Nelly, the oldest girl,
on a lounge, and Baby Bunn with his
father and mother.

The cry came from some of the houses
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along the river, and there was only time
for the bewildered snatching of a little
clothing, and a frerzied escape to higher
ground ; every one, thinking but of him-
self and those belonging to him.

The little Bunn house stood the lowest
of any in the s, and the river had t:een
nosing about for an hour or more before it
took its fnal grip.  \When it really set its
jaws together, Mr. and Mys. Bunn were
awakened by the queer, straining creak
and jar, and they now heard the wild
shonts outside, the lap and swirl of the
waters about them. and knew, with freez-
ing hearts, what it all meant,

With the instinct that makes all woman-
kind want to die decently, Mrs. Bunn
dashed inio her gown, which hung over
the foot of the bed, and even gave her
hair a swift twist. ‘Then she caught up
Dickey Bunn, who gave a sivepy cry at
such disturbance, and she breathed the
rame of Christ’s mother, as she held him
tightly to her breast. Mr. Bunn—steer-
ing, with great presence of mind, through
the sea of sleeping children—Iooked from
the window. Was there a torch-light
procession? And bad all the stars joined
in it? For the lamps that were now
flashing out from the windows, and the
bright stars above were all moving in the
same direction. No, it was his own house
that was moving,—they were afloat! M.
Bunn staggered back to the bed and drew
on his trousers, and felt about for his
stockings, and said not a word. Nelly,
the oldest child, who had awakened, sat
up and called out : “ Qb ! mother!” even
as her mother had called upen that other
sacred name,

* Re brave, darlin’, and don’t wake the
other children! We're all goin’ together,
anyhow,” said her mother.

“ Maybe she'li hold together,” said M.
Bunn, who always found the hopeful side
of things. ** We'll light a lamp, and sec
where we are.”

She did “hold together.” | Through all
those long hours of tenior in the liule
house —recling and staggering at times,
and thumped and jammed by floating
debris—held together. and in the early
dawn, floated along “all there,” as Mr.
Bunn expressed it; and all the children,
except Nelly, slept peacefully, as if lulled
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into deeper slumber by the rocking of

their one common cradle.

“If we could only see the banks, it
wouldn’t be quite so awful,” moaned poor
Nelly, nervously shivering, in spite of the
thick shawl in which she was wrapped.

“ Darlin’, be thankful we're spared so
far, and perhaps the dear Lord 'l save us,
even yet,,” said her mother.

As daylight advanced, they scemed to
have floated into stiller waters ; and, pre-
sently, there came a gentle shock, as if the
house 'had touched bottom.

“Are we sinking, Dennie, dear??
asked Mrs. Bunn of her husband.

“ Not a bit of 1t, jewel! We're on land,
that’s whete we are; and here’s a tree
beside us as big as a church steeple—a
tree right side up, too—and wi've come
to a stoppin’ place, sure ! and Mr. Bunn,
who had been so cheerful and plucky
through all these hours, sat down on the
bed and buried his face in his red cotton
handkerchief.

“Abh, it will do you good, Dennie,
dear ! said his wife, patting im on the
shoulder, and Iau"hmg and crying her-
sclf.

The Bunn family had indeed come to
an anchorage. Not only one but several
trees stood about them, and in between
two of these staunch supports the house
had drifted and was firmly held. ‘The
fog lifted slowly, and by and by the faith-
ful blue of the sky smiled down upon
them, and hilly shores came into view,
with glimpses of cultivated ficlds and
budding woodlands.

The Bunn family had moved into the
country, at last!

As the cradle stopped rocking the
children awoke, and clustered about the
small-gable windows quite stupified with
wonder at the strange scene around them.

Just at this moment there came ringing
over the waters a wild scream. Mr. Bunn
pushed the children aside and leaned out
of the window. Just cmerging from the
lingering fog ur the river, floated a rem-
nant of a small country bridge, and cling-
ing to it was a little girl in a red cloag,
who again screamed with terror as the
tossing planks almost submerged her in
the current. Mr. Bunn had no* grown
up beside a river without knowing how to
swim. In fact, Little Wolf, in some of its

sequestered nooks, had been his bath room
for many a summer. His shoes and coat
being already off, he plunged down from
the window and! struck out for ihe red
cloak like a hero. The current was bear
ing the fragment of the ondge straight
toward him ; but the planks vrere separat
ing and the child was about to sink as he
reached her.  She made a frantic clutch
at his neck ; but he held her off with one
hand and swam as be:t he could back to
the house, which scemed the nearest land-
ing-point.

Mrs. Bunn had, with practical prompt-
ness, tied two sheets togetherand let them
down from the window. Mr. Buann
steadying himself upon a floating timber,
fastened the sheet about the waist of the
half-drowned child, and any number of
hands pulled her up and lifted her through
the window.

“ Now I'm in the water,” shouted Mr.
Bunn, “I may as well swim ashore and see
where we are.
jewels, there’s the shore just a bit beyond
the house.”

Mrs. Bunn leaned from the window
untl she nearly fell overboard, then sceing
that he had reached wading depth, she
turned and gave all her attention to the
little, dripping mite who sat on the floor
in the midst of the small Bunns, crying
convulsively. She was hardly dried and
warmed and comfortable, betore voices
were heard shoreward and soon a brisk
hammering began in  that direction.

~Nelly also ncarly went overboard, and

reported some men making a raft.  She
failed to recognize her father among them
because he had changed his wet clathes for
somebody’s black trousers and an old
army overcoat.

“Oh, I can hear papa!” exclaimed the
blankcted girl, after she had listened a
moment. “Papa, here T am 7 she called
at the top of her lungs.

. \’(.s, I am coming,” came an aaswer-
ing voice.

Tt was not long before the hastily built
ratt was pushed out, and bencath the
window. The man in the army coat was
then recognized and received with a
little shout. ‘The father of the rescued
child looked up with eyes that were over-
flowing. *Give me Kitty and I'll take her
right home to her mother, who is nearly

Keep up your spirits, my '

Bea Wl
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crazy. Drop her right down,” and he held
up his strong arms.  “I've sent my man
back for the double team, and we'll soon
have you all up to our house.”

“Qh, Papa! Tl never, never, never,
never, disobey you again!”  exclaimed
Kitty. and as they bundled her through
the window.

“No, I am: sure you never,will,” said
her father. Then Kitty was carefully
dropped into the upreached arms, and the
raft pushed away.

“ All be ready for the next boat I called
out Mr. Bunn, cheerfully.

“Ah! I am so thankful,” said Mrs
Buan, “to think that we're not only all
safe, but Pa has saved somebody else.”

Such a large farsily could nnt he shipped
atonce. Mrs. Bunn let Neily and baby
Bunn, and two other small boys go ashore
first; then Annie and Tom, carefully
wrapped in bed-blankets, were let down
for the next load ; and finally Mrs. Bunn,
with the remaining small boy and a bundle
of clothing, took leave of the house.

They filled the farm-waggon quite full,
and the horses, impatient at the long wait-
ing, started off at a pace that made Baby
Bunn’s cheeks shake like two bowls of
jelly, and turned the children’s faces into
one broad smile.  The sun now shone
radiantly ; there was a smell of young
leaves and early violets in the air; from
the hill-sides came the plaintive bleat of
litle lambs: and, yes, there it was, the
loud, clear *“trillium—trillium—tree” of
the robin from his topmost twig.

“ How queer it is,” thought Mrs. Bunn.
1 seemed to see and hear all this yester-
day.” .

At the farmhouse a great hreakfast was
in waiting for them.

Such a breakfast! Even Annieand Tom
were able to relish the fresh boiled eggs
and the delicious cream toast, while 3r.
Bunn and the little boys waiceepted every-
thing, from the broiled ham and cold
baked beans to griddle-cakes and dough-
nuts.

As for Mrs Bunn, the dear old associa-
tions of carly days so crowded upon her
she could hardly taste anything.

« This isthe way people can live in the
country,” she whispered to Nelly, and
shuddwred when she thought of going
back to the Flats,
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But Mrs. Bunn never went back to the
Flats. ‘T'hat afternoon she was seized with
a chill,; and before night she was in a high
fever, from which she lay ill in the best
bedroom of the Thompson farmhouse for
two wecks. Mr. Bunn and Nelly and
Mrs “Thompson nursed her tenderly, and
took good care of Dickey, while the other
children lived at large in the fields, the
big barn, and the large kitchen-garret, and
grew well and happy.

As soon as Mrs. Bunn became strong
enough to “take the air,” she was lifted
into the casy single buggy,and Mr. ‘Thomp-
son himself drove, because he could not
trust the horse to other hands than his
own, he said. He drove slowly along the
pleasant country way, now sweet and leafy
in its fresh May robes, and at the end of a
mile he stopped before a small house,
neatly painted in two shades of gray, and
shaded by two kingly elms. In the rear
of the nouse some men were building a
large kitchen, Mr. Thompson explained.
Down at the foot of the slope ran a
sparkling, pebbled brook. ‘I'e brook
crossed the road on which they were
driving, and was spanned by a very new
bridge.

“Irisa right pretty place,” said Mrs,
Bunn, looking at the neat little porch and
up at the noble elms, and thinking how
heavenly it would be to live in such a
place.

“Well, 'm glad you like the location,
because it’s yours, you know,” said Mr.
‘Thompson.

“Mine?” said Mrs. Bunn, her eyes
grewing large with astonishment.  Were
the fever dreams still buzzing in her head?

“ Certainly, Mrs. Bunn! Don’t you
recognize your own house? All we did

"to it was to haul it up from the river, and

give it a little paint and a little white-wash,
and so forth. Your man said you were
fond of trees, and 30 we set the house by
these elms.  Your man’s around there at
work on the kitchen now—it’ll be {inished
in a day or two—and there’s three acres
of good grass-land and three of maple and
bzech ; and we've picked out anice, gentle
cow for a present to your Nelly; and—-
well, it's a small enough return for what
your man did for us when our Kitty was
carried off on the old bridge that used to0
stand yonder,” and Mr. Thompson drew
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out his handkerchief and wiped his nose
with great vigor.

“ All—the land—the cow—ours ?” Poor
Mrs, Bunn could not believe her senses.

*Yes, all yours, to have and to hold.
And I forgot to say, that there’sa first-rate
school just over the hill there, for your
voungsters. But you musn’t talk much,
Mrs, Bunn, and you mustn’t get flustered
—just after a fever, so we'll drive ’round
home now, and maybe you’ll feel strong
¢nough to go into the house to-morrow
and look around.”

Happiness is such a tonic that Mrs.
Bunn was mdeed able the next day to look
the house over.  And she discovered what

\

.
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Mr. Thompson’s “and so forth ” meant.
[t meant substantial new furniture for all
the rooms, pretty shades for the windows,
a big, handsome new stove for the new
kitchen, and a whole pantry full of grocery
suppiies and crockery.

“Qh, it’s all too much —toomuch?’ cried
Mrs.- Bunn sinking down into the new
rocking-chair.

* Oh, no, no, indeed !’ chorused Mr.
and Mrs. Thompson, who had been
smilingly watching her surprised and
happy face. ““We value our Kitty’s life
at a great deal more than this. Indeed
we Ao —Lmily Hewitt Lecland, in New
York 7ndependent.

QO winter ! ruler of th' inverted year,

To crown thee king of intimate delights ;
Fireside enjoyments, home-born happiness,
And all the comforts that the lowly roof
Of undisturb’d Retirement, and the hours
Of long uninterrupted ev’ning, know.

Cowpkk.
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UNITY OF

CIENCE, cver progressive,
is continually opening new
vistas —new  fields  of
industry, in which the
eager student may gratify
his longing after know-
ledge.  Amongst its most
recent developments we
may mention  Ethnogra-
phyandComparative Phil-
ology, branches of learn-
ing, which, though not yet

widely and popularly known, nevertheless
engage the keenest interest of the thinking
portion of the community. ‘The main ob-
jectof these sciences is to establish the rela-
tionship of the diiferent races of humanity,
and of the languages spoken by them.
Ethnography shows us the racial distribu-
tion of the human family over the entire
globe ; comparative philology deals chiefly
with the languages spoken by the various
races, their gradual development, and
original relation and interconnection. 1In
the Mosaic account of the dispersion of
mankind, we are told that all came from
one family and spoke but one language,
and thut owing to their disobedience to
the will of the Almighty, their speech was
confounded, and they were scattered far
and wide over the face of the carth.
Commentators in general supposed that
this confusion was produced, not by the
complete abolition of the original tongue,
but by various modifications, in them-
selves sufficient to cause the dispersion of
the human family, and only on this sup-
position can the long-continued and futile
atiempts to discover the original language
be satisfactorily explained. But the ad-
versaries of revelation, of course, consider
this narrative a myth’ “a poctical frag-
nent in the Oriental style,” Herder terms
it,

Philosophers may be allowed to discuss
such abstract questions, as whether man
obtained speech directly from God in all
its entirety, or gradually invented it, and
whether such invention commenced by in-
terjections, as Rlair claims, or by substan-
tives, as other authors maintain. While
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the discussion remains within these spec-
ulative: bounds, no danger nead be feared.
Other writers, however, have gone further,
and have considered this account from an
historical standpoirt.  Maupertius, tor
instance, claims that at first the human
race had no speech, but that in course of
time its different divisions gradually in-
vented separate dialects. Another, Volney,
represents man as the “mautum of turpe
pecus” of the ancients, thrown by chance
on a savage shore ; an orphan abandoned
by the unknown hand that had produced
him, and left to find the first principles of
social life as best he could. Many more
follow in the same strain, and théir views
are upheld by not a few, even in the
present day.

The inquiry thus conducted seems to
involve the authenticity of the early his-
tory of man, as set forth in Genesis. It
then behooves us to carefully examine the
investigation which has given rise to
such objections, and we shall readily per-
ceive that the more they have advanced
towards perfection, the more confirmed
has become the veracity’ of the inspired
historian who *“died by Nebo’s lonely
mountain.”

The linguists, who first devoted them-
selves to the study of this branch of learn-
ing, instituted an exhaustive research after
the first language spoken by man, arguing
that if there could be found some one
tongue which in itself contained the germ
of all the rest, then the confusion of Rabel
would be strikingly confirmed ; but all in
vain. So many attempted to solve this
intricate problem, and such conflicting
plans and plausible pretensions were
upheld, that no satisfactory conclusion
could be arrived at. Some claimed the
Celtic to be the original tongue, others the
Hebrew, others still the Biscayan, and
some even the Low Dutch.  Such was the
object first aimed at in the comparative
study of languages and in the means cm-
ployed to reach this end desired, twu
glaring faults are plainly visible. First:
No affinity was admitted between different
tongues. As soon as twg languages were




—— TR

THE

found similar in form it was at once con-
cluded that the one must have sprung
from the other. No parallel descent from
one common stock was ever dreamed of.
Second : Etymology, not comparison, was
cmployed—a system extensively used by
those popular writers who uphold the
pretentious rights of the Hebrew as the
original tongue,

These detects naturally followed from
the system then in vogue. Hence, before
any decisive result could be obtained, it
was at once seen that a radical change
must be effected in the method heretofore
adopted.

The philologer saw that it was incum-
bent upon him to look upon these matters
in a broader and more comprehensive
view. And that he might accomplish this,
a collection of facts was needed as a basis
for his future mcde of procedure. Had
he himself to search out these facts, the
science would have taken a much longer
period of time to reach maturity. But, as
fate would have it,two unexpected sources
unconscio@tsly contributed the data re-
quired. Travellers, for curiosity, had
brought with them lists of words from the
countries they had visited, whilst mission-
aries, led on by far higher motives, had
learned to speak toreign tongues, and, in
addition, had written books in them.
Those two sources then furnished abun-
dant materials for the successful prosecu-
tion of what we may term the closing of the
second, and the advent of the third period
in the comparative study of Janguages.

This latter period, though imperfect,
paved the way for discoveries more im-
portant, which, in some respects, may be
considered the most critical both for
philology and religion. ‘The reason of this
is manifest. The old tie which had hither-
to held the languages together the hypo-
thesis that they all came from the Hebrew
was now discarded, and no substitute
placed in its stead. The different tongues
now scemed to form one shapeless mass
with no apparent connection. And, to
complicate matters still more, new dis-
coveries were continually bringing to light
languages altogether independent of those
previously known, thus manifestly increas-
ing the difficulty of reconciling existing
facts with the scriptural parrative of Moses.

The presence of three or four similar

L
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words in different tongues would not now
suffice to prove the common origin of all.
No affinity would be admitted which would
not stand a most rigid scrutiny. It would
appear then that the more this science

advanced the further did it encroach upon -

the sacred precincts of inspired history.
Anxiety on this all absorbing point is
clearly discernible in the writings of
philologers at this critical period. For
instance we may cite Hervas, a Spanish
Jesuit, who, fearing that many would be
led to believe that this science would
prove detrimental to revelation, wrote long
treatises for the sole purpose of showing
that the two go hand in hand. But not
so much for those dissertations is this
distinguished philologer remarkabie as for
his untiring zeal in making collections of
different languages and comparing them
so that even now the student of ethno-
graphy finds in his works a compendiun
of ready reference that could not well be
done without. And, as with Hervas, so
with the vast army of linguists, confusion
and perplexity assailed their researches at
every step, but even then a ray of light
was beginning to peer through this chaotic
mass of materials and with its lurid lustre
show it forth in some regular form. Thanks
to the ceaseless efforts of Colonel Vans
Kennedy and Francis Bopp the affinities
which before were merely suspected now
began to appear definite and certain. As
a result the number of independent original
forms of speech gradually disappeared and
formed themselves into homogenous
bodies, whilst connections were found to
exist between languages which no other
method of enquiry would have shown to
be mutually related.

In short, all tongues were discovered to
be included in three great groups styled
respectively the Inflected, the Agglutina-
tive, and the Monosylabic, from the
peculiar combination of the word elements
they contain.  And the deeper and more
carnest the investigations of philologers
have been the fewer have become the
number of languages heretofore isolated,
so that at the present time they are com-
paratively nil. In other words we now know
that all forms of speech may be classified
in various well connected, well defined
families, whereby the number of primary
tongues is materially lessened.
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T'hese are the first results of this science.
If nothing else this narrowing down of all
tongues 1o three groups brings us one
step nearer to that mysterious event, the
confusion of Babel.  But not satisfied
with this the linguists of the present day
still press on in the noble work already
begun aad so far have honorably acquiited
themselves of their arduous *task.  The
object they had in view was to discover if
languages of different families were mu-
tually related and whether they came from
one common stock.  To accomplish this
they mide an especial study of the isolated
tongues and among these particularly of

the Coptic or Old Egyptian.  ‘The result |

of which was, according to Dr. Lepsius, one
of the most devoted philosophers of the
present century, that *“it (the Coptic) was
found to have preserved in its forma-
tion traces of a higher antiquity than any
Indo-European or Semitic language and
o pirtake of the nature of both these
groups.” i

“T'his justifids us in no longer consider-
ing these great families as completely
isolated. but by the intervention of the Old
LEgpytian, as linked together in a myster-
ious union founded on the essential
characteristics of all three.  “Thus far have
the linguists proceeded and no farther.

Now the question arises will future
investigations show that it was because
all these groups were originally one and
have broken off like fragments from a rock
that they now possess these peculiar traits
in common?  Or beeause they have all
been derived from one common siock
formed into varicties by ciréumstances now
unknown and subject o laws now most
likely imperative.  Anticipate whichever
solution you please and you must neces-
sarily arrive at the same conclusion of the
original identity of the three great groups.

The.last and most important part of my

al
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subject yet remains and that is how to
show the reconciliation Dbetween the
Scriptural narrative and the results obtain-
ed by ethnographers and philologists.

The method of proving connections by
alfinitics shows conclusively, as we have
seen, that all idea of one language having
borrowed from the other should be ex-
cluded and as each could n-t have arisen
by an idependent process, we are forced
to conclude, on the one hand, that these
languages must have been formerly united
into one, whence came the essential
charactenstics common to them all, and,
on the other hand, that their s:paravon
must have been caused by some sudden
and violent force, sufficient to account for
existing  resemblances  and  differences.
With these conclusions accords the testi-
mony of Herder, Tumer and  Abdl
Remusatand a host of other ethnographers.
In conclusion let m: bring forward the
opinions arrived at by Balbi, who has
covered the entire field of this particular
science and who has had to assist him the
works left by men who had devoted their
whole lives to these important investiga-
tioas and whose assertions as a natural
consequence, should command the highest
respect. ‘This diligent and distinguished
philologer is best known to us through his
¢ Atlas Ethnographique du Globe,” the
most exhaustive publication on philology
yet extant.  And in this work fur from
considering the researches of linguists as
detrimental to the veracity of the sacred
historian he rather looks upon them with
complacency and delight, expressing him-
sclf thus boldly :—*The Books of Moses,
no monument, cither historical or astron-
omical has yet proven false; but with
them on the contrary agree in the most
remarkable manner, the results obtained
by the most leaned philologers.™

M. I’owliks, ’9.4.
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(From a Photo by Topley.)
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CHONORABLE EDWARD BLAKL.

O passing event can
vie in interest and
importance for the
tngish  speaking
world with the pre

sent  proceedinys
in the Tm;eril

Parliament of
Great Britain and
Ireland. For the
first time in the history of mankind a
nughty revolution is being brought ab.ut
by law and within the law, the successiul
issue of which can now scarcely be doubied.
Ircland will once more have her Parlia-
ment in College Green, and history will
enshrine in her pages the names of those
who have been foremost in the great fight
and have contributed most to the sublime
though bloodless victory.  And among
those names few will be more deserving
of recognition than that of the subject of
this sketch, the Hon. Edward Blake, who
has left his native land to devote his time,
his fortune and his talents to the cause of
Lidland.

Mr. Blake needs no passport to the
esteem and affections of the majority
of his countrymen in Canada.  Through-
out his carcer he has been uniformly high-
minded and patriotic, and has apparently
known no other motive of action than the
demands of enlightened duty.  But- per-
hays no single act of a singularly-unsclfish
public life shows better the noble qualitics
of the man than his acceptance of the
invitation of the Irish leaders 10 represent
an [rish constituency in the Imperial Par-
liament.  With impaired health, and a
thorough dislike of the petty expedients
and questionable methods too often pre-
vailing in Canadian politics, he had retired
from active part in public affairs in
Canada. His own wish was doubtless o
remain in the retirement he had chosen.
There was nothing in the prospect to
entice him.  Novelty or the hope of fame
which might influence lesser men have
never had any attraction for hun. But he
was convinced that he could be of scrvice
to the canse of Irish Home Rule which
kas always held in his affections a place

only second to the welfare or his native
Canada.  He sacrificed bis own wishes
then to what he considered his duty, and
has rendered services 1o Tretand which
can only be fully estimated when the
battle s over

Mr. Blake, as s well known, is a
Cana tan by birth and edueation, having
buen bora n the County of Middlesex,
Ont, on the 13th Ortober, 1833, but by
his ancesti he has legitimate preieasions
to the role he s now soably fitling in the
Tmperial Paliament The Trish family
from which he is descended have their
estates in the County Galway. s father,
the Hon. Wm., Huwe Blike, came to
Canada while yet young and became a
suceesstul lawyer, and Vice-Chancellor of
the Court of Chancery for Ontario.
Having completed a brilliant course in
‘T'orontn University, where he was grad-
uated in 1853, lidward Blake took up the
study of law and was admitted to the bar
in 1856. He began the practise of law
in ‘Torento, for a time alone, and later 1n
partnership with his brother, S. H. Blake.
His rise in his profession was at Arst
slower than his ability might have assured
him. He had none of this over-contidence
in his own powers that frequently hurries
young men into disastrous mistakes at the
outset.  On the contrary, it is said that at
first he did not even hold his own bricfs,
preferring to eantrust them to mor: ex-
perwneed practitioners.  Soon, however,
he overcame this timidity and by un-
wearted industry, coupled with extraordin-
ary talents, in no long time he stood
without a rival a- the Ontario bar.  He is
especially adept in the cross-examination
of refractory witnesses, his  prodigious
wemory, retentive even of the minutest
details, olten serving to confound a witness
whose memory is less strony than his
wish to pervert the truth.

In 1867 Mr. Blake first appeared in the
politcal arena.  His father had been a
promineni member of the Liberal party
previous t his elevation o the bench,
and when Edward Blake’s great abiluy
was recognized the Libzral party anxiously
sought his scrvices, Tt was with extreme.
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reluctance he consented to accept a con
stituency, and throughout his career he
has never evinced the least desire for
political preferment for its own sake. ‘This
is one of the rare examples of men who
have risen to a foremost place by sheer
force of superior abilities and superior
fitness. Having once consented to assist
his party it was inevitible ‘he  should
become leader, and since his first appear-
ance in the Ontario legislature till his
retirement, ne has been the real leader of
the Laberal party in Canada. It is true
that for two years he sat in the Ontario
Legislature in a subordinate position, and
for some years in the Dominion Parlia-
ment, but in broad-minded statesmanship
Mr. Blake has had no superior and scarce
a rival among Canadian politicians.  His
peculiar glory is to have risen above mere
party politics to the lofiier ground of
statesmanship and patriotism. It cannot
be charged against him that he ever nar-
rowed a national question to a provincial
or party issue. A deep student of politics
and constitutional methods, he brought to
the treatment of every question of prac-
tical politics a profound knowledge of the
principles which can alone insure the
success and permanence of popular
government. Indeed, it may be truly said
that every important question he has dis-
cussed before the House of Commons or
the country has received a broader natiunal
application from his treatment of it, a fact
which has more than once gained for him
the bigh honor of being styled the Kdmund
Burke of Canada.

Mr. Blake's health, never very robust,
has often failed to bear the strain of hard
work his conscientious performance of
official duty imposes. More than once
he has been compelled to retire from
active part in public life from this cause.
When for the first time in 1871 he was
called upon to leac a Liberal Government
in the Qntario Legislature, from ill-health
he was forced to decline official respon-
sibility, and only under urgent party pres-
sure did he consent to accept the partiolio
of President of the Council without salary.
‘T'hen, after he had transferred his services
to Dominion affairs, when largely through
his exertions his party had come triumpn-
anily to power in 1873, he bad again to
decline a reponsible portfolio, and only

from a sense of duty to his party he
accepted a seat inthe Cabinet without
porttolio or official salary, a position he
held for a few months till he was assured
of the new government’s stability.  In

18735 for the first time he took office, as
Minister of Justice, m the Government of
the Hon. Alex. Mackenzie.  Alter two
years unremiding attention to the duties
of this office ill-heaith once more forced
him to resign. “The general elections of
1878 soon  came \vhm Mr. DBlake was
returned to Parliament for his old con-
stituency of West Durham, but his party
were in a minority in the new Parliament
and he went into opposition with them.
On the retirement of Mr. Mackenzie a
little later Mr. Blake was unanimously
chosen to lead the Liberal party in the
Dontinion, and fulfilled the duties of
leadership with conspicuous ability till
after the genecral election of 1887 when
ill-health, combined, no doubt, with other
motives, induced him to resign. Since his
retirement from the leadership of his party
his voice has not often been heard on
political questions in Canada, but his
utterances are ahways eagerly looked for,
and heard with respect by his countrymen.
Of late he seems to be in touch with
neither of the great parties who contend
for the government of the country, his
famous Durham letter which he published
immediately afier the general elections of
1891 being pretty equally divided in its
censure of both. ~ Still, though no longer
in the Canadian Parliament he has not
ceased to be a power in Canadian politics,
particularly where broad questions of right
or policy are concerned. No one has
contributed so much of permanent value
to the political literature of Canada. 5o
it is, Mr. Blake’s utierances are now quaoted
by politicians of both parties as the
soundest and clearest pruncuncements on
great public questions. His ability indeed
was never questioned, and now that he
has retired, for a time at least, from public
lifein C "m"ld'l his utter honesty of pur
pose and single minded devotion to what
scemed best to him for the country is
admitted by all.

It is sometimes said that Mr. Blake's
career asa Canadian politician has not
been a successful one, and though no one
denies him ability of a high order, many
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think him wanting in the art of winning
and holding the affections of the masses.
The truth seems to be, however, that
Canada was not yet prepared for states-
manship so broad and far-seeing as his.
The Canadian people have been slow in
recognizing that they are, in fact, if not in
name, an idependent nation, and” must
work out their destiny for themselves.
This failure to grasp the true meaning of
Canadian Confederation has introduced
parish politics into the affairs of the nation.
It was Mr. Blake’s aim to educate the
people of Canada toa right understanding
of what Confederation means. Whether
in opposition, or as a member of the
Canadian Cabinet, he has taken every
opportunity to assert the entire freedom of
the Canadian people in the management
of their national affairs, with the greater
responsibility such freedom entails. Not
that he has ever advocated, or believes in,
the separation of Canada from the great
Empire of which it is a part. But he saw
from the first what British and Canadian
statesmen are beginning to see more
clearly now, that if the connection is to last,
it cannot be a connection of dependence
but one of equality as far as equality can
be attained. It was with this view he
advocated the concession to Canada of
the right to negotiate her own comnmercial
treattes, a right that is, in fact, exercised
by Canada now, though not formally con-
ceded. With this view, too, when he was
Minister of Justice he objected to the
term “ colony ” as applied to Canada, and
the use of the word *‘ordinances ” in the
instructions to the Governor General.
“ Not only Canada but all the British
Colonies,” says the author of * Govern-
ment in Canada,” referring to Mr. Blake’s
services to responsible government * owe
a debt of gratitude to the distinguished
Minister of Justice who successfully
pleaded their cause before the Colonial
Secretary on this occasion.”
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Thus, though to outward seeming suc-
cess has not crowned his efforts he hus
in reality won the highest success man can
hope for, the triumph of his ideas. The
man dies, but the spirit he has breathed
into a naton lives on in the hearts ot the
people.  Yet it sometimes seems a pity,
little as Canada could afford to have done
without Edward Blake, that his lot had
not been cast in the land of his ancestors.
From 1838 to 1893 in Ireland, and the
same period in Canada, which of us, having
the power to choose fcr him a field of
action so suited to the greatness of the
man, would consign Edward Blake to
Canada. Ireland, indeed, has wanted
little in those years of trial that she has
not found within herself. She has been
lacking neither in able and courageous
leaders, nor in the patriotism of her people.
But among the patriots of the Irish Par-
liamentary party Edward Blake would
have found his most congenial associates,
his eloquence have attained even loftier
heights, and his self-devotion have had
nobler motives for its exercise. The
history of Ireland, too, during that period,
glorious as it has been, would have new
lustre from his career.

Mr. Blake is still a young man as the
years of statesmen are reckoned in Great
Britain, and Canada or Ireland may vet
have many years of his able services. But
whether he remains in Ireland, or returns
to Canada, as he promises to do when the
struggle for Home Rule is successfully
concluded, his past services to ns native
country and to Ireland will not be for-
gotten by the people of these countries.
His name will be an inspiration to {uture
generations of statesmen, for

No sound is breathed so potent to cocrce,
And to congiliate, as their names who dare
For that sweet motier land which gave them

birth
Nobly to do.

P, ’93.

>N
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UYPNOTIS

(Conctuded.)

NCE the hypnosis has
begun,  the  medinm
becomes, in the hands
of the hypnotizer, a
mere unconscious tool
or automaton  In a
few ceases of  incom.
plete hypnosis, it has

been observed that mediums preserved

consciousness, but this did not prevent
them from heing slaves to the will of
their hypnotizers for weeks and months.

All doctors agree in acknowledging this

phenomenon.

Now, how do the suggestionists explain
this? They answer that the hicher and
intellectual centres being paralyzed, the
lower and reflex centres, acted upon by
suggestion, are  immediately Ied  into
action.  “Tt is certain,” Bernheim says,
¢ that there’is in the hypnotized subject
a special aptitude to transform into action
the idea received . . . and he transforms
it into sensation, motion, image, and this
is so rapidly done that the intelligence
has no time to control it . . . . that the
pshychical organ of perfecting, the superior
plane of the Lrain ciunnot prevent this
transformation.”

It seems to us that the school of Nancy
relies too much upon the credulity of its
followers  Every body knows that the
only physical and physiological process
through which an idea can cause an
organic movement is indirectand mediate.
An idea moves the body through the will
and causes it to receive external impress-
ions that excite various sensations  Those
sensations transmitted to  the internal
sense and the imagination in the brain,
become imagesin which the mind perceives
spiritually its object. After that per
ception, the human will can cause @ cor-
responding nervous movement.  Thas the
iden produres an organic movement in
man.  The impulse originates in the soul,
not in the soul alone, but in the soul as
it animates and vivifies the body.

To state that a suzgested idea acts
upon . nervous centre directly and im-
mediately, as the suggestionists say, is

contrary both to common sense and met-
aphysices ; how could an intellectual faculty
exercise o physieal and material activity ?
How could an idea cause paralysis 7 \Well,
Doctoss, say it openly you do not your-
selves Delieve what you teach, and you
gee clearly that hypnotical sleep. myster-
ious as it is, cuinot be explained in this
manner.

Jut were it admitted that o suggested
iden ean paralyze the intelectual centres,
it would stil! remnain for the sugaestionists
to account for the full contiol that the
hypnotizer exercises over his medium,
Bernheim agrees that in the ordinary
state of wakefulness “any suggested idea
is being discussed by the brain, and
aceepted only when it pleases,” but in the
hypnotie sleep, he says, ¢ the hypnotized
medinm gets asleep” with the iden fixed
(Pmmobilisée) in his hypnotizer, and thus
it is possible for this foreign will to
suggest to him dreams, ideas and actious.™

So many aflirmations, but whe'e are
the proofs to be found? If, as all psy-
¢hologists agree and Christians helieve,
the principle of life in man must be but
e how can the hypnotizer’s idea move
the medium to organic and vital actions,
without his consent and even against his
will?  Moreover, who among us, either
well or il]) either awske or asleep, cver
expericnced  the direct and immediate
action of another upon the free actions of
his mind, or of the autonoinous motions
of his body !

Too amusing indeed is the explamation
givea: “The hypnotized medium gets
asleep with the idea Zmmobilisée in his
hypnotizer, hence it is possible for this
foreign will to suggest to him dveams,
ideas and actions.”

Not at all, eminent Doctors! Sleep
has been sung by the poets, ad arigine
mundi, and has been sought by all the
sons of Adaw as the surest relief to pain
and sadness.  Why ! Because man when
asleep, looses sight of the cause of his
troubles. .And nevertheless, in hypnotic
sleep which, they say, is uatural, just the
contrary would take place!
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No more true is the second assertion.
When sleeping, a man does not feel the
influence of another ; if he does, he wakes
up. 3t is therefore naturally impossible
to acceunt for the mastery with which
the hypnotizer commands all the organic
actions of his medium, nay, his feclings of
love, hatred, jealousy and revenge.

But there is still mmore.  This intluence
of the hypnotizer over the medinm s an
open contradic ion with one of the leading
principles of the suggestionists. Do they
not say that suggestion paralyzes the
higher nervous centres or what they call
the intellective centres of the brain, -vhile
it enlivens the lower centres that preside
over motion. sen ation and imagination ?
Well, now, how can the hypnotizer rle
over these latter centres through suggested
ideas? Will Bernheim say with Daoctor
R. Hummond that mental faculties ave at
work not ouly in the binin, but also in
the spinal chord " And, if this gross
materialism weoe accepted by the sugges-
tionists, could they tell me why in hyp
notism, some intellective centres would
be paralyzed and others of the same
nature, not?  We also fail entively tosee
why @ man asleep cannot be contvalled by
other men as well as by hisown hypnotizer
if it be true that he is naturally reduced
to be a mere automaton under the influence
of a sugeested idea?

Before bringing this art ele to o close
let us sum up the conclusions which we
hope to have successfully proved against
the sugaestionists school:  1st. The hyp-
notic phenomena are due to a morbid
state: 2nd, suggestion does not acconut
for the the sleep of mediums, and still
less  for their many and wonderfal
achievements 1 3rd, theve is not anything
like the dissocintion of nervous centres
which suggestionists claim as the key-stone
of their svstem, and dth, the entire sub-
mission of the medium to his hypnotizer
is not in any way explained by this new
theory.

Therefore, we may conclude, sugyestion.
dors aot account for hypnotism.  1f now
some of our veaders want us Lo say what
we think of hypnotisim, we will modestly
and clearly give our opinion.

Of the hypnotic phenomena, there are
some gubstantially opposed to the well
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known laws of nature, and others contrary
to the same laws only as to the manner i
which they are produced.  The former we
believe to be preternatural and diabolical ;
as to the latter, we say that they are of a
doubtful, but suspicious, origin.

Amongst the former, we reckon the
foresight of free actions or of facts due to
complicated and remote physical causes,
the knowledge of purely mental actions
performed by others and the communica
tion of ideas, without any external sign;
the view of things naturally hidden;
speaking unknown languages and doing
what otherwise would be absolutely im-
possible.

Very near to those preternatural effects
come the translition of the senses, the
power of seeing through opague bodies, of
reading a sealed letter, of counting coins
in the purse of another, raising oneself,
others, or heavy objecls in the air, and
many other similuwr phenomena  whose
existence cinnot be dended.

We number among the latter phenom-
en which are not 4w s contrary to
natural laws, nay, which someting s take
place  spontancously, lethargical sleep,
catalepsis,  somnambulism  and  many
nervous motions  consequent on  those
states.  Such are also the false sensitive
impressions the wedium experiences, the
disorders of his imagination and, as a
couserpuence, of his mind, will and memory.
Such may be even his blind submission to
the orders of the hypnotizer.

We must say however, in regard to
those latter phenomena, that the manner
in which they are produced, warns us to
be very cautious in declaring them mevely
natmral.  When they arve the effects of 2
discase, they flow from proportionate
causes, inerease regulaly, reach  their
paroxism and at last end cither in o cat-
astrophe ar by slowly disappearing.  On
the contrary, hypuotic phenomena are
duc to & moral cause; to the will of
another person ; appear or disappear, grow
or diminish according to another’s com-
mand, and thus have not the character-
istics of any natwinl cffect,

Hence we conclude, while awaiting the
judgment of the Church, that both sevies
of phenomena are preternatural  and
dangerous. J. .
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A HOLIDAY 1INV

‘I’ has been a gala week in
Victeria. The good
people here are ultra-
loyal and are to a great
extent unaffected by the
craze for money-getting
that prevails so greatly
in the east. Hence
when Her Majesty’s birthday comes round
our good citizens proceed to celebrate, not
for a day, but for almost a week. At no
time is business carried on in the Queen
City of B.C.on such stringent lines as in the
east. Right o’clock in thz inorning is the
regular hour for openmng the shops ; seven
in the evening sees the shutters up. A
holiday in Victoria therefore is a holiday
in earncst.

If the people are less eager in busi-
ness they are more zealous in seeking
pleasure than their eastern brethren.
Nature has dealt kindly with them
in this respact. The city park,
known as Beacon Hill. is one of the
lovliest spots to be found anywhere.  Art
has done far less for it than she has done
for the parks of Chicago and other great
castern cities, but nature has more than
compensated for the deficiency.  The
park, as its name implies, is a hill from
which a beautiful view can be had. To
your rear lies the city with its quaint frame
cottages of which there are so many that
a new comer from the cast was led to
enquire if the istand were subject to fre-
quent. carthquakes as he could conceive of
no other reason for the presence of such a
namber of low set buildings.  Qutin front
lie the straits of Juan de Fuca, almost
always covered with tiny whitecaps that
glitter in the sunlight, making a scene of
dazzling beauty. Far across the waters
rise  snow-cipped mounwains, forming
a beautiful setting 10 the dark blue sea
incircled by them. Here the people
repair to pass the morning hours of their
holiday.  Sports of all kinds are indulged
in —running, jumping, bicycle races, ete.,
whilst out n the straits a flcet of yachts
with their widespread sails speed by,

OWI..

e 4R WEST.

leaping forward as if they felt the
eyss of thousands of spectators are upon
them. In another part of the park a
lacrosse game is going on, the contestants
being teams representing New Westminster
and Victoria. For fully twenty minutes
the game goes on and neither side scores.
The play will hardly stand criticism if
judgedbytheeasternstandard of excellence,
but the teams are evenly matched which
suffices to make the contest interesting.
At last New Westminister scores a game
and a disappointed murmur sweeps over
the crowd of spectators. A few ininutes
rest, and the play is recommenced. In
less than a minute Victoria has evened
the score, and inside of five is a goal
ahead. The crowd shout and New West-
minster loses heart.  After a further lapse
of time the score stands three to one in
favor of Victoria and New Westminster
gives up the ghost. Twe of their team
have been quite badly hurt during the
game, for lacrosse 1s played with no more
gentleness  here than in  the east
The crowd files slowly back to the city
and the forenoon sports are over.

After regaling the inner man every-
one prepartes for what is really the
great event of the celebraticn—the
regatta up the *“Gorge.” This “ Gorge *
is a lovely sheet of water and is
moreover a natural curiosity. It is
an arm of the sea which runs up past the
city about five miles inland. Tt varies in
width from a quarter of a mile to, at the
gorge proper, a few yards. At this point,
at certain times every day the water rushes
through, either in one diusection or the
other, with astounding velocity. It boils
and scethes with the greatest fury, whilst
a comb of water rises every few seconds
to a height of four or five feet. After a
few hours the turmoil ceases and the sur-
face becomes as calin as that of the rest of
the arm. Then the current begins to
flow in the opposite direction, gradually
attaining the same velocity that it pre-
viously had. But this * Gorge” for-
tunately is situated about two miles above
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the city. Below it is a sheet of water
which forms an ideal course for aquatic
sports. ‘L'his is the scene of the great
regatta.  Lunch over, everyone hastens
to the various boat houses to start for the
races. But think not that boats are to be
secured then. Ifone would have a craft
of any description for the 24th he must
engage it not later than the wmiddle of
April, clse he will find it impossible to get
one. For though there are more than
sufficient boats to meet the demand atany
other time, everyone goes to the regatta
and the influx of Americans from the
neighboring cities is such that the supply
is early exhausted. It is alovely pull up
to the starting point.  For a quarter of a
mile below the starting point, which is
also the finishing point, the shores are
lined with crowds of merry-makers. The
fight flannels of the men, and who does
not wear flannels in Victoria on the 24th,
and the gay dresses of the women are set
off by the dark background of evergreen
forest that girts in the waters. Imme-
diately below the “Gorge” a rope is
siretched trom shore to shore gaily decked
with brilliant streamers marking the point
of start and finish.  On the various points
that jut out into the water brass bands are
stationed which discourse sweet music
during the entire afternoon.

The boom of a cannon announces
that the r~ces arc begun. Those
which cvoke the livliest interest are
the Indian canoe races. Of these
there arc three. The canoes are from
sixty to seventy-five feet long, hol-
lowed out from a single trec and gaily
painted and decorated  As the pistol shot
gives the signal to start, the fourteen
natives who occupy cach craft dip their
paddles into the water and work like
demons.  The canoes fairly fly through
the water and are soon lost to view. In
about ten minutes they come in sight
again, still almost abreast, their inmates
paddling still as only savages can. As
the first canoe’s bow shoots under the
mpe the referec’s pistol anunounces its
vittory and the assembled members of the
uibe set up a wild yell of triumph. But
hark! the bugle is sounding for the
next race. A steam yacht comes down
the course at a fair wate of speed
and the smaller fry hasten to get out of

525

the way. A wide course is wanted this
time and every one pulls as near the
starting point as he can to have a view of
what is coming next. Two long canoes
are under the rope and in each are about
twenty Indian women, paddle in hand.
The great ‘ Klootchmen’s Race” is at
hand. The canoes hug the shore on
either side and someone within earshot
inquires the reason. It is explained that
last year the Klootchmen’s canoes collided
and the ladies proved themselves to be
tree daughters of Eve by dropping their
paddles and falling to hair-pulling. To
prevent g repetition of this, the canoes
are placed far apart. The signal is given
and off they go. Whilst not the equals of
their dusky lords they prove themselves
to be adepts with the paddle. The race
is fimished amid intense excitement and
the winners receive the enconiums of their
supporters with the air of duchesses.

Rowing races between crews from
different men-of-war are another attractive
feature of the programme and second in
interest only to the Indian canoe contests.
The merry sport goes on through the
whole afternoon, and as the sun begins to
sink behind the hilis the fleet of boats
slowly wends its way towards the city. As
the shades of evening begin to fall thou-
sands of Chinese lanterns are lighted in
the government grounds and upon the
bridges and on the boats in the harbour.
Wandering ubout the green sward in which
the government buildings stand, and look-
ing out at the harbour dotted with the
multi-colared lights and arched over by
two bridges ablaze with oriental fantastic
lanterns, one might easily pursuade him-
self that he is in fairyland.  Bands
stationed about the grounds furnish music
continuously whilst a constant stream of
people pour by. The city clock strikes
twelve before the lights begin to wanc.
You stroll home weary, indeed, but
delighted with the day’s enjoyment.  As
you mse next morning you see crowds
pouring out to the horse races and you
are tempted to join them but your old
castern habits assert themselves and you
stroll reluctantly off to work, envying the
merry crowd that can lay it aside so
lightly.

D, Mureny,ge.
Victoria, B.C., May 27th, ’93.
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*P0 1l EARL OF DERLY.

A0 Winnipeg’s town hall onc day you camie,
And, standing 'mid fanatic hosts, did dare,
With humour and with bravery most rare,
"T'o quote, approving, Pius, Ninth of name,
Of Popes the most papistical, the same
Whom current fable meshed in Jesuit snare.
Such fearless words their fruits in hearts still bear
‘That now your earlhood hail with glad acclaim.

What Stanley sowed in calm defence of right
May Derby reap in fields imperial,
Where, too, the lying shibboleths are found
Of base unreason bolstering with might
: Of words weak pleas. May God bless you and all
That love you unto life that knows no bound.

Lewis DrusyonD, S J.
WINNIPEG, May 24th, 1893.

* These culogistic lines refer especially to the following words used by His Excellency, the
Governor-General, in replying 1o an address presented to him on the occasion of his first visit 10
Winnipeg : * Though I am inclined to regret that T have only three days to visit your beautiful city,
still I consele myself with a saying of that aute obseraer of men and tiings, tie late Pius the Ninth :
< If you intend to spend a month in Rome you will see very little ; but if you have only three days. you
will see very much.””
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WT find, in the report
of the deliberations
of parlinmens in
the year 1874, a
statute  providing
for the establish
ment of o Militavy
Academy in  this
country. Previous to that date the atten-
tion of parlinment had been frequently
called to the growing demand for an insti-
tution in which Canadiau subjects might
pursue a course of studies to qualify for
the military profession. The Mackenzic
governmeunt, then in power, while recogniz-
ing the advantages that would acerue to
our wilitia, at the same time saw that under
the prevailing circumstances Canada could
not support an establishment wholly
military in object. A medial measure was
proposed. The government would ercate
an institution such that while military
studies should receive precedence civil
branches would not be excluded from the
curriculum.

Kingston was sclected as the place best
adapted for such an institution, and the
neck of land opposite the city, extending
into Lake Ontario and terminating in
Point Fredrick, was chosen as the site.
Regarding the sibuation, a few words may
not be nninteresting. The main entrance to
the grounds is situated at the end of Cata
racqui bridge, a structure which joins the
city with the village of Barriefield A
heautiful drive along the Jake shore leads
to the lodge gate which marks the entrance
to the inner enclosure. Within this portion
of the grounds are situated the college
buildings and officers’ quarters. The edu-
cational building is of cut limestone five
stovies in height and facing on an ample
Jawn flanked on the south side by the cadet
barracks. The gymnasium is a detached
stone building, situated at the north side of
the campus. The parade and reercation
grounds, comprising about sixty-five acves,
extend from the college to the water’s edge.
At the extremity of the parade grounds is
sitnated a Martello tower now used as a
magazine to store the ammunition required
by the cadets in rifle and artillery practice.

CANADAS ROYAL MILITARY COLLEGE.

Behind  the  educational  building  and
stretching aeross the extent of the whole
grounds is a high stone wall enclosing the
portion set aside for practical work in en-
gineering  Here earthworks are thrown up
by the cadets and general military fortifi-
cation is practised '

The Royal Military College and staff
are organized on a military basis, the
general  officer commanding the militia
being, ex officio, President of the College.
The commandaut however exercises all ex-
ceutive authority in the management of the
institution. Admission is granted to suc-
cessful candidites at competitive examina.
tions held every year in the different
military districts,  There are, however,
gualifications other than cducational re-
quired. I he candidates for admission must
be between the ages of fifteen and cighteen
years. They must be British subjeets, and
present a certifieate from a medical officer
declaring them free from all bodily defects
and qualified asto height and other physical
requirements. At present the number in
attendance is about seventy, and, owing to
the limited accommodation, this number can-
not be increased. Consequently the vacan-
cies cach year correspond to the number of
eraduates.  The course of instruction lasts
tour years, and the branches taught are for
the most part scientifie, as may be inferred
from the object of the institution. The
modern languages however receive a limited
amount of attention. An option is allowed
between Freuch and German, but oneor the
other is necessary at a pass matter.  The
courses of civil engineering and surveying
are of a high order, as attested by the sue-
cess achieved by the graduates who have
cmbraced those professions.

The educational staff consists of the
commandant; the staff adjutant, seven
wilitary professors and seven military non-
commissioned oficers.  ‘The military pro-
fessors are officers of the Tmperial Regular
Army, who have been lent for duty at the
college. The experience they have acquired
during active service and the well estab-
lished veputations they enjoy have added
prestige to the institution aud proved of
great benefit to the cadets
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T'he scholastic term comprises ten months,
college opening on the fivst day of Septem-
ber and closing the last of June.  During
the year short vacations are granted at
Christmas and ISaster.  Being organized
on o wilitary basis, the cadets at all times
wear uniform.  The costume adopted con-
sists of navy bluc breeches with a narrow
red stripe, a white helmet and a tight fit-
ting red coat with brassbuttons. I he regu-
lations though not very severe are rlgulously
enforced.  Punctuality and rvegularity are
strictly insisted upon at all times. ‘The
cadets rise at half past six in swmmer and
seven o’clock in winter.  Special hours are
set aside for reereation but the students are

not allowed te leave the college grounds
without a pasg, .
The uniformly gentlemanly conduet

which has ever characterized the cadets has
won for them » high position in social
circles in Kingston. During the: winter
months, dx.unatlc entertainments are fre-
qucntly given at the college and the élite of
the cxt,y is always rt.prc~ented in large
numbers. The military ball given every
year by the cadets, is looked forward to as
one of the socicty events of the season.

With a view to encourage students in
thelr studies four commissions in Her
Majesty’s Regular Army are annually
granted to the college ; one in the Royal
Lnomeer one in the _'s.rtll]ery, one in the
C'wah) and ouc in the Infantry. The
commission and choice of corps is granted
in regular order to the cadet who has at-
tained the greatest number of marks from
the time of his entrance to the date of his
leaving the college. Those students who do
not obtain commissions in the Tmperial
service arc appointed licutenants in the
Canadian Militia.

The greater number of the graduates
embrace. the military profession, .thlmu(rh
many are found in various eivil employ-
ments.  Of the one hurdred and fifty seven
eraduates who have been sent forth from
the institution ncarly one half now hold
commissions in the imperial army, others
have become architects, railway surveyors
or mechanical or electrice] engineers, and
in these professions many have attained
distinction.

Athletics have always received their
proper share of attention from the cadets.
The systematie course of training which is
there rendered obligatory has done much to
increase the strength, and add to the
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physical development  of  the  cadets
These advantages have, on mare than one
oceasion been (lunnnstr ted by the suceess
they have attained in their athletic con-
tests. It was mainly through the efforts of
the eadets that hockey was infiroduced into

eastern Ontavio.  ‘This game, which has
now beeome so generally populdr was pre-
viously unknowu to the cities of Ontario,
with the p(Mlb]«, exception of Ottawa, In
the winter of '85-86, the first game played
west of Ottawa was that but\\ cen the cadets
and Queen’s College.  Since then the game
has grewn in gener ral favor until it is now
umloubtu.ll) the most popular winter sport
in Canada.  Foothall and cricket have also
received much attention at the hands of the
cadets and in both games their represen-
tatives have achieved success. Tor years
they have been members of the Ontario
Rugby Union, and the games between the
R. M. C. and Qucens University have
always been stubbornly contested. True
they have never succeeded in holding the
Rugby championship but their failure to do
so in later years may in a measure be attri-
buted to the refusal of the authorities to
allow them to travel. Now that this ob-
stacle has been removed, more determined
efforts to seeure the envied trophy may he
expected of them. The excellent advan-
tages which their position affords for boat-
ing has not been neglected by the cadets.
C.mocmn' and chhtmw in summer are
amusements which are generally enjoyed.
In winter, the glassy “anface of Lake
Ontario presents a splendid field for the en-
joyment of that most invigorating sport ice-
hoating.

Such briefly is a sketeh of our Canadian
Military College, an institution of recent
creation yet whose value has already been
proved. As will be scen the college is a
military one, having also a civil object.
Although many of the studies in civil sub-
jects, are similar to those followed in poly-
technic schools, the results attained differ,
for the reason that the wilitary portion is
alike for all. The habits of regularity,
exactitude and punctuality therein acquired
cannot fail to produce beneficial cffects in
after life.  In fine, we have here an insti-
tution, which, while it combines most of the
better qualities of military colleges in other
countries, yet is admirably adapted to the
circumstances prevailing in this country
where arts of peace are more songht alter
than those of war. . J. RieNey, '95.
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LITERARY NOTES AND NOTICES.

....... Sundry jottings

Stray leaves, fragments. blurs, and blottings.

I1. SuELLEY, THE POET.

Cousidered merely in its human rela-
tions, the career of Shelley, taken in its
brief entirety, scarcely deserves respect
and absolutely repels admiration.  Wilful-
ness, weakness and irregularity were its
leading components. When we think of
it, the comparison with a rudderless bark
drifting on a storm-beaten sea, almost
irresistibly suggests itself. If we search
for the cardinal causc of his numerous
shortcomings as a man, we find it in his
studied disregard for revealed religion.
What Shelley might have been, had his
intellect been chastened by Christianity,
it were idle to conjecture. It is much
more profitable to think how very insuffi-
cient his Pantheism or his Platonism
proved themselves to be in the great battle
oflife. Had the poet not been endowed
with many good qualities of the heart
it is certain he would have walked
this earth a moral monster. Even
as it was, his compassion for the
poor and suffering, his inlpulsive sympathy
for the weak, and his abiding hatred of
tyranny, are grand and glorious qualities
which shine only dimly when viewed
through the lowering mist of his religion.
Place all the acts which grew out of those
noble intuitions during his life in one
column, and over against it set down the
wrong and dereliction of duty committed
by him, and excused by his absurd creed,
in another column, and we venture to say
that the way in which the latter class will
outnumber the former will amaze the in
quirer.  But, perhaps, the acts of the
average Christian, if submitted to the
same test, would yield the same results.
The best amongst us is woefully prone to
cvil, and the just man, we arz told by the
best authority, often falls. There is,
however, an important difference between
the erring Christian and the erring infidel.
When the former goes wrong, he does so
against the dictates of the dogma he dis-
graces, whereas the latter quite frequently
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falls into crime, only to find his trans-
aression justified by his tenets, It is the
antithesis between Shelley the man and
Shetley the poet that render a knowledge
of this ilkfated bard in both capacities
essential to all who desire to read his
transcendent strains without permancnt
damage to their immortal spirits. No one
could peruse an account of his wayward
life and accept him as a teacher, much as
their admiration might be captivated by
his great powers both as a musician and a
singer.

The creed to which Shelley most lent
himself was a sort of mystical Platonisin,
the god of which is Beauty. As Daniels
says of Spenser, he paints shadows
in imaginary lines. Now, Beauty is
the reflection of God, but it is not
the Deity, and it follows that your
Platonist takes the shadow for the sub-
stance, the created for the creator, The
poet has aften been described as a Pan-
theist, and the portrayal 1s correct so far
as it goes. However, inasmuch as the
Platonism affected displayed itself in two
distinct and separate manners, the descrip-
tion does not go far enough. When
Shelley wrote of nature, he represented it
as possessing an omnipresent, all sustain-
ing, vitalizing spirit, which assumed for
his imagination the specific attributes of
intellectual or ideal beauty. It is this
notion that underlies the whole of Alestor,
which term, it may not be supererogatory
to state, means an avenging spirit. The
stirring narrative of this beautiful poem
relates how the poet leaves his home, and
wanders to forcign lands among the em-
pires of the Hast, as far as Cashmere,
Here a veiled maid visits him in vision
and kindles in his heart the fire of death.
less yearning. The *veiled maid” per-
sonifies the love unattainable in mortal
guise  Pursuing this “ phantasmal beati-
tude,” Alastor reaches “the lone Choras-
wmian shore,” where he embarks in a
shallop, and is hurried by the current past
the towering heights of the Caucasus,
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through a wild and terrible mountain
cavern, and is at last stranded close by
the verge of a great fall of water. Thence
Alastor roams through a primeval forest,
in a remote corner of which he finds—
Death! Such is the tale, and it bears its
moral on its surface. ““In Alastor,” says
John Addington Symonds, ‘* he describes
the fate of one who is forever haunted by
mystical beauty, burning dimly through
things of sense, and eluding the neophyte
in every appearance which akes form and
fascination from the immanent splendor.
In vain Alastor pursues his vision across
the world; in vain the fairest creatures
and sublimest scenes are offered to his
gaze; it is only in slecp that his soul is
comforted by the divine intuition ; he dies
unsatisfied, to blend with that which
lured him through far lands disconsolate.”
e, T ween,
Had gazed on nature’s naked loveliness,
Acteon-like, and fled affirighted.

In Alasior, Shelley is much of a Pan-
theist, but in others of his writings, as, for
example, in the “song” which a Voice
sings to Asia in the Prometheus Unbound,
he recognizes a Spirit of Life, an anima
mundi, and much to his credit, be it said,
this belief found a more and more promi-
nent place in his composition as the years
added to his storc of expericnce. Mr.
Symonds says that this Spirit of Life is
made to manifest itself in thunder and the
voice of birds, in the choral dances of the
planets, in herbs and stones, in stars and
exhalations and the soul of man. Indeed,
this Life of the world it is that has for one
of its main manifestations the ideal beauty
which led Alastor captive. When the un-
happy wanderer met death in the dismal
heart of the dark forest, Shelley believed
that his hero went out of this life to be-
come a part of that potent Spirit of Life,
if we may judge by the teachings of
Adonars. Keats has died, and Shelley
wmourns over his dead friend :
¢ He is a portion of the loveliness

Which once hd made more lovely 5 he doth bear

His part, while the one spirit’s plastic stress

Sweeps through the dull dense world, compelling

there

All new successions to the forms they wear;

'l’o{;_m]ring the unwilling dross that checks its

ight

To xlgs own likeness, as each mass may bear

And bursting in its beauty and its might,

From trees, and beasts, and men, into the

heaven’s light.”
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This is Pantheism without a doubt, but
it contains so much of the *“airy fairy”
form and the “misty ” meaning, for which
Shelley has been adversely criticised, that
it cannot be taken as excluding the idea
of a superior being who might inform and
sway the powers which compel the “un.
willing dross ” to assume “the forms they
wear.”  Nevertheless, this statement of
the relation of man’s soul to the world.
soul, may be accepted, in the words of
Professor Dowden. as the other side of
Shelley’s Platonism.

But I do not think it would be quite
correct to call Shelley a Platonist, at least
in the restricted sense of the term, and 1
am positive it would be unfair to speuk
of him as essentially a Pantheist. ‘There
can be little doubt but that ‘Shelley’s
beliefs, or unbeliefs, contain a dash of
Paganism. I have not hesitated to call
him a pagan more than once in those
crude paragraphs. It is right to state
more explicity now, that his was a Pagan-
ism, artistically rather than superstitiously,
enthroned. ‘T'he Promethens Unbound, 1
think, amply sustains this remark, and if
any doubts remain, they will be effaced by
the ddonais, portions of Queen Muab, and
certain passages in the otherwise Christian
creation and beautiful Zpipsychidion.
Shelley tried Paganism, only to find
its utter insuffjciency. Viewed in a
way, and I may confess that my par-
tiality for the poet inclines me to
this view,—viewed in a way, then, the
whole life of the unlucky bard was an
carnest search for the eternal.  The pagan
stage, and the platonist stage, and the
phantistical stage were, T like to believe,
mere transitory conditions in his religious
evolution. This accounts, to my mind at
least, for his embodiment and personifica-
tion of the forces around him. He wanted
one to whom he could unbosom himszlf.
One who knew his thoughts, and could
fulfil his ideals. Iandeed, much of his
poetry, the most touching and delightful
portion of it, if I may trust my own poor
judgment, is a passionate cry after this,
and yet, alas!nothing but a cry. Yet,
the desire is there, and it is constantly
growing stronger, for which reason I find
great consolation in reflecting that if the
years of Shelley had not been so few, this
divine yearning would have led him on,
Iike his own Alastor, not to disappoint-
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ment and  death, but to resplendent
triumph and eternal life. “The great poet,
then, was mainly reither 4 pagan nor a
pantheist, although at times he was one
or the other and even both commingled.
\We must seck the leading motive of this
surpassing poetical genius elsewhere, and
when the scarching is made wiscly and
well we find him above and beyond aught
else an idealist.  "This one word affords a
key to his whole character.  As Woods-
worth  was a naturalist;  Coleridge, a
metaphysician; Byron, a pessimist; Hood,
a humorist; Tennyson, a moodist, and
Browning, an op.imist: so Shelley was
in the innermost depths of his profound,
poet-soul, an idealist.

Idcalism teaches that matter is merely
a phenomenon of the mind, that external
objects do not exist from any inherent
property in themselves, but solely as con-
ceptions in the mind of definne structure
and order in the world. A devotee of this
theory is called an idealist. ‘Lo Shelley
the world was a phantasmagoria of im-
pressions and ideal, belonging to the soul,
or spirit ; and love, or ideal, beauty, the
essential nature of that spirit, the pervad-
ing principle of the universe. But allis
one, and diversity, variety, are but
passing manifestations of that one. ‘t'his
briefly and meagrely, is the idea that
runs through his poetry. Now, it is
probable that if Shelley was asked for his
direct opinion on this systemr he would
have pronounced it absurd. Yet he was
ever possessed of some belief, some hope
or aspiration, some comprehensive idea,
some impulse, some imaginative glow,
which he incarnated in some work, body-
ing it forth with all the wonderful strengih
and directness which he possessed. He
was forever telling not what he saw but
what he wished to see, although he never
failed to give the most airy of his visions
“a local habitation and a name.” Infact
Shelley was an idealist of 1dealists without
knowing that he was so. With him im-
agination was everything, and his
models, colored by the light of his pecu-
liar tenets, were large and noble. He
steeped all his literary handicraft in
ideality. He would have scofled at the
artist who could devote his time and talents
to the reproduction of scenes, which, if
not offensive and ignoble, are utterly
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unattractive.  His tragedy, Zhe Cenci,
will, T suppose, be put m proof against
the statement just made. There is no
dearth of evidence, however, that in fram-
ing this play on repulsive events he
depended solely on his powers of expres-
sing powerful passions and not on the out-
lines of the play. Z%e Cenci is at variance
with the art he habitually employed. The
exception only serves to point the rule.
Take Shelley anywhere outside of this
powerful, but repellent tragedy, and it will
be jound in every case, I think, that he
makes everything give way to idealization,
Inasmuch as Z%e Cenci is idealized 1t is
filled with the sort of terrible attractiveness
which Milton attributes to Satan, who is
never represented by him as anything less
than “archangel fallen.” Cardinal New-
man somewhere says that vice can be
rendered attractive in poetry solely by
endowing it with some of the qualities of
beauty. It is well to remember that
poetry is the perception and the poetical
art is the expression of the beautiful. As
the aim of civil government is the well-
being of the governed, and its object is
expediency ; as the aim of oratory is to
persuade, and its olject is the probable;
as the function of philosophy is to view
all things in their mutual relations, and its
object is truth ; and as virtue consists in
the observance of the mworal law, and its
object is right; so poetry may be con-
sidered to be the giit of moving the
affections through the imagination, and
its object to be the beautiful. No poet
knew better than Shelley that out of Idec
there is no salvation, and none more as-
siduously than he put his knowledge into
continual practice. Poetry, according to
Aristolle, is a representation of the ideal.
This is precisely what it became when
struck from the golden lyre of Shelley,
who bad a world within his mind to dis-
cover and bring forth. His poetry supplies
us with pictures drawn, not after an exist-
ing pattern, but after a creation of the
mind. He saw his ideas. I must not
be understood as maintaining that
he addled his brain systematically
and eternally about such things as
ideal motives, any more than Shake-
speare did, but when he succeeded
in developing as powerfully as he could
the subject which had possession of his

A—— -
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imagmation the ideal was there just as if
he had set out with it as his object.
Lessing rightly h=ld that where there was
no ideal there was no art. ‘The ideal in
a man or a writer is his message to the
world. Thus, to illustrate by a reference
to the artists, Raphael is virgmnal, and it
was this quality he lived to celebrate;
Rubens is sensual, and the sensuous is
his care ; Rembrandt is mysterious, and
the illustration of mystery is the secret he
taught to men. Ideas are the great war-
riors of the world, each one of which, like
Napoleon, may command its million of
followers. Every man is an idealist in his
way, and shapes his every act, albeit
unconsciously, in the world of scme dom-
ineering idea. The great generals lead
their ‘“big battalions ” different ways and
their conquests differ broadly. ‘I'he mighty
leader whom Shelley delighted 16 follow
was he who dealt in surprise and enchant-
ment, and was forever secking to express
that which eluded words, and hence issue
the mistiness and volatilized fancy which
together make many portions of his works
more obscure than the proverbial Greek
to those who have no poetry in their souls.
This alliance it was also which won for
Sheliey the title of ‘“the poet’s poet,”
because as a poet never fails to under-
stand a poet, every true bard finds much
to imitate and admnire in the great gemus
whose high gifts I am striving most
inadequately to describe. A leading
characteristic of genius is a power of
symplifying, of taking that view of a sub-
ject in its rounded completeness that
makes it more easily understood, of pos-
sessing one idea, in the light of which all
others are resolvabie.  Shelley possessed
the power of giving shadows immortality,
of molding mists as if they were plastic
materials, of “calling spirits  from the
vasty deep.” ‘This power was the essence of
his ideal, although it is not likely that he
ever troubled himself with an exact analysis
ot his endowments. Few are those who
can appraise their intellect at its exact
value, and still fewer are those who can
name their ideal, although its power is
never absent from them.

* Couldst thou in vision see
Thysclf the man God meant,

Thou nevermore wouldst be
The man thouart—content,™
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Of all our poets Shelley is the most
imaginative.  Almost everything he wrote
is surcharged with the ““shaping spirit of
imagination.” Z%e Cloud, Mont Blane,
and Z%e Ode o the West Wind, serve as
brief examples of his unequalled power of
producing mental imagery. ‘Those poems
present us with imagination and tender
and grand ecstasies, the like of which has
never been produced by an English poet
since the days of Shakespeare and of
Spencer.  The Witc/h of Atlas is more an
exquisile iridescence of the fancy than a
creation made vital and comprehensible by
figures and images. 1 may be pardoned
for dwelling a moment on the distinction
which I have just ventured to hint at be-
tween the products of the imagination and
those of the fancy. Imagination runs
through all poetry. The poet conceives
images, and succeeds as a poet as far as
he presents to his readers or hearers vivid
images 1n worthy and bzautiful language.
Those images are the results of foregone
emotions.  Imagination selects 1deas, or
trains of ideas, from the mass of those
which have been collected by memory, in
order to form new combinations, which
may delight the mind and extend the
intellectual sphere of man. Memory re-
cords the past, imagination embraces the
past, present and future ; the former bor-
rows, the latter creates;,the character of
the one is servility, its merit, fidelity ; the
character of the otheris freedom, and its
merit originality. The imagination differs
from the understanding inasmuch as the
former is an exaggerating and exclusive
faculty, which is eternaily robbing Peter to
serve Paul by taking from one thing to
add to another; while the latter is a
dividing and measuring faculty, a wise
magistrate that judges of things, not ac-
cording to their impressions on the mind,
but according to their relations to one
another. Imagination, again, is something
more than fancy. Iancy lacks power of
embudiment ; it possesses no distinctness
of features ; 1t is impaipable as air. Its
forms are ghostly and ever varying, like
the glowing shapes in a kaleidoscope ; it
can neither be grasped, localized, nor re-
called. The imagination possesses more
practical functions, ones which do not dis-
dain the tangible and the concrete.
Despite its subjectivity, it embodies itself
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in abiding forms, in unfading colors, and
in undying truths. ‘I'bose qualities make
it the natural instrument of the true poet.
Real poetry rests on figure.  Figure is its
necessary means of communication with
man ; for in the feebleness of ordinary
words to cxpress its ideas, and in the
absence of terms of abstract perfection,
the adoption of metaphorical language is
the only poor means allowed it for imuart-
ing to others its intense feelings. Re-
membering those few facts, vhen we read
such poems as the Witch of Atlas,and the
exquisite Hellas. we are prepared to pro-
nounce them of fancy and imagination all
compact, with the latter quality predomi-
nating in the last named, and subordinate
in the frst mentioned. The Aellas, and
many more Shelleyan productions which
will easily suggest themselves to every
reader, are, therefore, real yet unreal,
embodiments yet ethereahizations, on the
earth yetr not on it, walking the strange
border line of what, for want of a better
term, I shall call the mystical. The peer-
less Sewsttive Plant is another production,
the component parts of which are so
wanstormed in the alembic of his brain,
and by the alchemy of his imagination.
that they all live, breathe and yearn. I
believe this poem is the best adapted of
all that Shelley wrote whereby to test the
pertinence of the remark which I have
made. But those who make this experiment
should not forget that this poem, the story
of a plant, 15 also, in the words of Taine,
the story of a soul--Sh:lley’s soul, the
sensitive.

Returning once more to the major works
of this poet, tet us endeavor to discover in
part what are the teachings and philosophy
of such poems as his Queen Mab, the

Cerolt of Zstam, the dramas of Prometiicics
Unbound, the Cenci and Hellas, the
Masque of Anarchy, the Adonais, the
Trivmph of Life and the Lpipsychidicn—
ma word, of the chief among his writings.
His Queenn A7ab, written when he was
eighteen, crude and defective as it is, and
unworthy to be classed with what he wrote
in fis maturer years, was probably the
richest promise that was ever given at so
ealy an age of poetic power. By it,
Shelley avowed himself to be at the oui-
set of his -career, what indeed he was, the
fearless apostle of unconventionalism. He
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recognizes no precedents ; to him the past
is neither a god to whom reverence is due,
nor a tyrant to whom servility may be
rendered. A recent writer on Shelley,
Mr. Marshall Mather, alluding to this
prominent feature of his character, says :
“He is never swayed by what has been;
he never maps his course by the iatitude
and longitude of early teachers and mind-
geographers.  No, he rather sails the un-
known seag, explores the forbidden lands,
and rushes wildly within the precincts of
the esoteric shrines.  Religicn, politics,
social observance—all these to him, des-
pite their hoar antiquity and restrictive
power, are but superstitions, party crics,
and mockeries. Here he resembles
Byron, without Byrou’s excesses.” This
last sentence reminds me of a statement
which should have been made long ere
this, but which the reader probably sur-
mised. It is the clean immunity which
Shelley’s works enjoy from obscenity that
induced me to make their author the
subject of this paper. I argued that much
may be forgiven to a man who is clean of

heart. He was irreverent, and ungodly
and revolutionary, but uo Christian

grounded in the rudiments of our faith,
will suffer the smallest injury from the
crude, unreasonable blasphemies of the
author of Queen Mab and the Masque of
Anarchy.

Yet, although not immorai in the sense
in which Byron was immoral, his literary
art knew no reticence.  He could not
prevail upon himself to insist that in art
the half is always greater than the whole,
and that to select is always the first duty
of an artist, in poetry, as in fiction, or in
painting, or in sculpture.  He would not

- have understood George Eliot, who cor-

rectly maintained that we are powerfully
bound to reticence by that reverence for
the the highest efforts of our common
nature, which commands us to bury its
lowest fatalities, its invincible remnants of
what Tennyson calls ““the tiger,” its most
agonizing struggles with temptation.
Shelley would have none of such conceal-
ment. He was, as Mrs. Browning named
him, “in his white ideal statue blind.”
As one critic observes, Shelley would
leave no veils on, brook no reticences.

. Psyche will behold Cupid with her bodily

eyes, and retain him in all his visible
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beauty.  But the god will not have it so,
and vanishes from her.  The remarks of
Roden Noel on this characteristic are so
just that I cannot deprive the reader of
the advantage of borrowing a few of his
words. Mr. Noel says: “ For Shelley the
ideal is naked, but he invests it with the
rosy hue and glory of imagination ; (there
is no pocet less gross or sensual, all is
shadowy and ethereal); and so, when the
reality inocks the dream, like a wilful babe.
in petulant disappointment, he flings the
tuy away.” All his principal poems are
alike in this, they judge the real world by
the dream, they each and all record a
disappointment, a flinging away of some
toy. ’

His philosophy was of the sort which is
now called socialistic.  His theory of
government was highly original. | Men in
the ideal condition were to be'tribeless,
classless. unobedient to law.  Yet, as in
the IVitch of Atlas, he could anathematize
impulses, when they did not tend in the
direction of his personal taste. This in-
consistency crops out in all the belongings
of the poet, and of itsz1f is quite sufficient 1o
prove, I opme, that whatever clse Shelley
might have been, he was a blind teacher.
He bated shams with * the hate of hates,”
and his eye was as quick to discern, and
his heart 1o dispise, as his tongue was to
scathe them. Reared a Protestant, he
looked at the religion of his race, and saw
its fallaeles, its hypocrisies, its lack of
logic : bure in monarchial IZagland, he
looked at the political life around him and
saw fts corruption and cruelty ; the sonofa
calculating upstart, he looked at the social
life of his ase, saw its avtificiality and in-
sincerity, —its Mrs. Grundy admonishing
from the threshold and then going behind
the door to drain the contents of the black
Holland bottle! Ail this maddened Shelley,
and prompted him to the utterance of
much which stung and cmbittered the
instncerity of his age.

A great deal might be said about Shelley
as the writer of delightful lyrics, but I =hall
content mysclf by saying comparatively
lile.  The success of his considerad’e
efforts in the lyric line is measured, not by
the cold approval of a few cultured and
critical readers, as is now the case with
Swmburne, but by the answering sympathy
and emotion of the general heart of man-
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kind. Trom his simple Skylark to his
most ornamental Od2 he shows himself
the possessor of those first indispensable
qualities of the lyrist—musical rhythm
and beauty of versification.  Lyrical
poetry, as its name implics, suggests
musical cadence, although it may not be
set to music.  ‘Fhe lyric expresses individ-
ual fecling, as the epic expresses national
feeling.  ‘T'he first condition of the lyric
is that its form be perfect. A lyric that is
badly verified, whatever else it may be, is
a bad lyric. ‘T'he reason of this is clear it
one considers what lyric verse means. 1t
is the essence of Art to be creative, and
it is the essence of creation to exhibit
itsclf in order and harmony—thus, Lotze
holds the term Kosmos, or order, and
being, to be strictly identical.  Now,
almost all of Sheiley’s lyrics fulfil this
prime requisite.  ‘The object of lyric
poetry is to touch the feelings in the most
direct and immediate manner.  For this
reason we require that this form should
contain a thought or a narrative of intrins'c
significance or interest. Here also the
lyrics of Shelley will be found entirely up
1o the standard.  The third quality of lyric
poetry is concentration, by which I mean
that reserve of expression which lends a
charm to such poems as * Break, Break,
Break” and “ Crossing the Bar,” and
springs from the percepiion, only to be
found among the most perfect artists in
poetry, that all passages which do nmt
distinctly aid in giving force to the ex-
pression of the thought or the narrative,
are not merely negatively but positively
injurious to the poem as a whole.  Onee
more it will be found that here also Shelley
complies with the most rigid requirements,
With him the subjective and lyrical cle-
ments are balanced and blended. The
thought with him is always a simple, often
a single one. Somctimes, as in the
thetic lines beginning, Wi the Lamp &
Seatlered, the thought is dual.  Dut
neither here nor clsewhere is it complex.
Lyrical poetry of the subjective order has
to deal with single ideas, which it is
expected to adorn and render musical. In
the poem just referred to the underlying
thoughts of two very simple ones, yet of
deep human interest—that a love that has
once been and is no more. leaves lile
desolate and joyless, and that of twu
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natures that have loved, it is the stronger
that first casts out love. The cssential
meaning of the poem is all in those two
easily comprehended propositions.  What
remains is but illustration and intensifying
of these ideas, and the means employed is
the use of peculiarly picturesque and
significant imagery drawn chiefly from
nature, and expressed in verse as musical
as it is apparently spontaneous. ‘Thus
the master musician shapes his strains
when he desires to move men. 1 say the
poem has the appearance of being spon
taneous, but this may be a result of * the
art that hides the art.” Shelley, with all
his abundance and facility, was a fastidious
writer; scrupulously attentive 0 the

cffectiveness of words and syllables, and
accustomed to elaborate whatever he wrote
t.. the utmast.  In other less tragic and
cnally perfect lyrics of Shelley’s, such as
Lowe’s Philosoply, One Werd is too often
Licfaned, and MMusie, when Soft Foices
Die, we find the same type of poem.
‘There is, first, the expression of a simple
but not trivial thought ; next, the employ-
ment of metaphors which at once illustrate
the central thought, and at the same time
cluster around it a picturesquely varied
imagery, and lastly, we find the decora-
tive design of each poem is wself’ intrinsic
with definite thought, the quality which
distinguishes genuine poetic imagery and
metaphor from mere simile-hatching and
windy bombast.

Tue Exbn.
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BENNETT'S PEN.

Among the manuscripts of the late lamented Father Bennett, we find the following brief sketch

which we are sure will be read with pleasure by all who knew that saintly and scholarly man,

What

will add interest to this little gem, is that it was written in 1845.

‘“DA NOL”

T is on a foreign shore,
that our tenderness for
home is most felt, and
needs but to hear it
decried, in order to be
evinced. I was the in-
mate of the College
of Propaganda for many

months, where I had for my companions

young men from all parts of the world.

From Inverness to Pekin, from Ethiopia

to California and Quebec, every country

seemed to have 'sent its representative.

Every shade of colour on the human

countenance might be seen there. All of

us loved Rome as children love their
mother, but no one thought of his own
first fireside without those emotions which
always arise within us when thinking on
the scenes of childhood. It may easily
be supposed that even those from the
most unpolished regions were not quite

dead to such reminiscences. .

I always remarked that every one tried
to keep out of view those specks on
national character which abound so plenti-
fully under every sun, while he as readily
placed in relief every advantage which he
remarked, by comparison, his native
country to possess. When it happened
that some unseemly trait peculiar to any
one nation was brought under notice, it
was instantly pounced upon by the rest
with expressions of triumph. Da #oi,
such things are not done, was invariably
the remark. If any thing worthy of
esteem was mentioned, every one claimed

it as peculiarly praciised a# kome, Da
not, this is quite common. In fine those
words Da noi came so often into the talk,
that I marked it down as a national
expression, sacred tc patriotism, and was
moved by it sometimes to a smile, some-
times to serious musings, according to
my own temper at the time, or to the skill
and cunning with which it was introduced.
It was a very innocent expression, for it
was intended rather to indulge national
vanity than to insult over other nations,
and as it was used exclusively for no race,
it did not seem to be peculiarly remarked
by any. I was most amused to hear it
most frequently from those whose country
seemed to have the least to boast of. If
anyone’s pride was more than his vanity,
he thought that he had the less need of it.
But they whose home was barer of great
events, and. farther back in the progress of
civilization, sought to put forward their
claim’ to notice with more avidity. Da
not, said the Arab, is the horse seen in all
his majesty and perfection; and his jet
black eye glistened with a more glossy
brightness as everyone was silent in con-
sent. Da noi, said the American, the
Chinese, the German, the Scot. Da noi
was always the prelude to something worth
hearing, because national. . Da #no: always
came from a happy face, because the
relater told either of the possession of
some good, or of the absence of some
evil. Da noi, always brought my thoughts
to home, even when it spoke of Circassia
or Pekin, for to me the very words had
become sacred to home.




TANDING on* Parliament
Hill on a clear day, if you
look northward, the first
object of interest, upon
which your vision must
fasten itself, is a slender
church spire, whose tin-
coated sides, together with
its comparatively lofty ele-
vation, render it doubly
) prominent.

By the aid of a medium sized telescope,
you can discern a number of smaller struc-
tures’clustered around its base, after the
manner in which Egyptian huts would be
found scatteredabout the base of Pompey’s
Pillar. This is the village of Gatizeau
Point. Its Nile are the turbid waters of
the Gatineau itself—one of the giant twin
tributaries of the Ottawa. Looking down
upon this modest little hamlet, that lies
at the mouth of the giant twin, you would
scarcely conceive, from the unassuming
appearance of the place, how picturesque
the shores the giant twin’s turbulent cur-
rent laves.

But should you go up the Gatineau—
you, who have an eye for beautiful scenery
and a soul expansive enough to take in
and appreciate its charms, you would dis-
cover a land, rich in the enjoyment of
nature’s prodigality, pre-eminent among
the many poetry-inspiring spots for which
our Dominion is justly celebrated.

As you ascend the mammoth stream,
you become, conscious of a gradual eleva-
tion in the river-bed and a more marked
rise in the surrounding country.

Quite imperceptibly, however, you pass
from the low, marshy pampa$ of Gatireau
Point to the bold declivities of the Upper
Gatineau, till, at length, you find yourself
in a veritable paradise for the naturalist.

Massive beds of Trenton and Devonian .

deposits rise majestically on either side—
the sole survivors of an age.whose records
are confined to the few inscriptions in-
delibly engraven upon those rude, gigantic
monuments of the past. But have you en-
tered a field where the geologist alone may
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UpP THE GATINEAU.

.

revel in the glories of a superseded age?
By no means. - Here also are the delights
of the botanist, the zoologist ; here, even
the simple pleasure-seeker is satiated.

“And shall I find all these marvels
along the banks of this wonderful river ?”
you will ask.  No; not exactly. Less
than a dozen miles from its junction with
the Ottawa, the Gatineau is divided by a
magnificient  oasis, known as Wright’s
Island. It is to this spot particularly that
the pleasure seeker should direct his steps,
would he taste some of the sweets that, we
are told, honeyed the Happy Valley. Nor
would the naturalist regret accompanying
him.” Grand old pines of Patagonian sta-
ture—the rivals of their primordial
ancestry—stretch out their brawny arms
to ward off the piercing rays of our sum-
mer seun. Underneath stands the airy
cot with its wicker walls, the tall swing,
whose gentle swaying invites repose, wind-
ing paths through the density of a luxuri-
ant folisge, the rustic bridge spanning the
smaller branch of the river and connecting
the island with the main-land. Gardens
blush with pride over their display of rare
tropical flowers, lavishly scattered upon
their bosoms from the well stocked con-
servatory attached to the Manor. St
Bernard dogs—the mnoblest type of the
canine race—frisk and gambol in scores
about the spacious lawns. Here the easy-
going kine and innocent-eyed sheep,
browsing in happy contentment, make a
striking contrast with the noisy precipitous-
ness of the saw-log shoals, hurled down
the eddying current with lightning-like
rapidity.

Here, everything is grand and imposing,
everything is pleasing and attractive.

Charming as are, indeed, the pastorals
of Cowper or of Goldsmith, one cannot
help thinking how much more charming
they would have been had the eyes of their
authors feasted upon the deliciousness ot
these enchanting scenes, in the midst
of which, undoubtedly, reigns the Muse
supreme. But is the Muse the only ruler
in these Elesian fields ? you will query, or
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do flesh and blood dispute her claim?
And if so, has nature been as munificent
in her endowments of this fortunate lord
as she has been lavish in her bestowals
upon his dumains?

Should you thus question anyone of the
tillers of the soil in that blissful realm,
your answer in all probability would be a
laugh of derision.

Pardon the unsophisticated rustic, this
little impropriety: how should he know
that there could exist—and not apologize
for such existence- -a person so backward
as to be in ignorance of the *“ King of the
Gatineau ”? .

Be ecenlightened, then. Yes; Nature,
copiously as she dealt with these fair ve-
gions, saved an abundant store of her
treasures to bestow as ungrudgingly upon
their owner, who, in turn, dispenses favors
with as open a hand as the donor her-
self.

And does it surprise you that such an
one is not widely known? Distant as the
feeble gusts of rural commendation can
bear a good man’s fame, thus far has the
fame of the *King of the Gatineau’s”
liberality been borne—and, yet, not half
far cnough !

It may be truly said—and it is onc of
those things that are better said than left
unzaid——that, as few parts of our extensive
Dominion can boast such natural embel-
lishments as those that ornament the valley
of the atineau, so few there are among
the many iHustrious sons of Canada, who
have been gifted with such sterling quali-
ties as those that grace the *“ King of the
Gatinean.”

Whether as a law-framer at the Capital,
or as a thrifty lumberman in its vicinity,
he has always been the same whole-souled
public benefactor; liberal in sentiment,
liberal in pocket: proud cnough to scorn
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the vile policy of those who would draw
party lincs in politics on religious ground,
who would stir up scctarian bigotry to
destroy the harmony that binds our popu-
lations of different creeds and tongues in
one solid, united people ; humble enough
to befriend the beggar, and to extend a
helping hand to those whose avowed
occupation is thealleviation of misery and
distress under cvery form and wherever
found.

Who is the ncedy farmer along the
Gatineau that has not shared in the
gencrosity of Alonzo Wright?  Where is
the meek sister of charity that has ever
sought his patronage or other aid, and was
disappointed ?

Providence, in all truth, poured out
riches upon this picturesque country ; but
the work had been left uncrowned had it
not been given a possessor such as it re-
joices in. But why sound his praise
before his departure hence? .

Simply because there are so many good
things to be said of some men, that it be-
hooves the sayer to begin early, would he
do them ample justice.

And let no one say now that this listle
sketch, entitled “ Up the Gatineau,” whose
beginning promised a pastoral in prose,
turns out, ajter all, to be a mere eulogy of
an influential individual. Should any
portion of what has followed the title have
been omitted—and especially the latter
part—the title would be ill-chosen and
decentive. For should you ever go ““‘up
the Gatineauy,” to behold nature in her
pristine loveliness, and fail to participate
in the hospitality extended by the “ King
of the Gatineay,” you would do as did the
pilgrim that visited the Holy Land and
came back without having scen Jerusalem.

PEREGRINUS.
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FAREWELL,

In taking leave of its friends and patrons
for the present, the QWL gives space to its
retiring editors to close their labours in
his behalf with some parting remarks.
When the oid bird mounted his Perch in
September g2, he anmmounced to the
public the luss of his managing editor, and
of many abie contributors to his columns,
who had departed for other spheres of
useluluess, and as he gazed upon the gap
made in the ranks of his workers, and
beheld the raw, inexperienced recriiits
who were occupying the places of old vet-
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erans of the quill, a fluttering in the
regions of the heart betrayed a momen-
tary fear for the future. But *“the new
editors, on taking up their quills, pledged
themselves to make Vol. VI worthy of a
place beside preceding volumes,” and,
taking them at their word, the Ow. calmly
set forward on his careeranew.  However,
we sometimes have been led to suspect
that the bird had really less faith than he
pretended to have in the pledged word
of ourselves, the said new editors, but he
knew well his own resources in exacting
the fulfilment to the letter of any promise
made to him, and he had doubtless made
up his mind that this one should prove no
exception from any lack of vigilance on
his part.  And in fact, whenever a lagger
was found among our number, he pounced
upon the delinquent and in his own
inimitable way never failed to clicit more
copy-

The result is before the public, complete
with the present number, and to them the
retiring editors and their brethren who
remain, leave it to decide how well we have
fulfilled.our promise. We have met with
nought but encouragement from our con-
temporaries of the college world, whose
too favourable comments on our labours
have been an incentive 1o us to make
onrselves worthy of their approval. To
the friends who have assisted us by their
timely contributions to the columns of
the Owr, whether of the student body
or of graduates of the University, who
bave given this tangible proof of their
friendship for their Alma Mater, from the
dephs of grateful and relieved hearts we
return our thanks. To the graduating
class of this year, and to thosc who, having
obtained certificates of matriculation o
other diplomas, will pursue their studies
clsewhere next year, we would say, rem-
ember the Owi, and do it in some tangible
way by sending in your subscription or
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by contributing an interesting article.
As we glance over the list of subscribers
for the past year we miss many familiar
names of former studentsof the University,
and the list itself is shorter than it should
be. So we take leave, recommending
constancy to our fellow-students, and
pledging oursclves to watch with kindly
interest and what encouragement we may
be able to give, the future carcer of the
bird whose healthy development  has
cost us much anxious care.

—
CONGRATULATIONS.

At the recent meeting of the Roya)
Society of Canada, His Grace Aréhbishop
O’Brien of Halifax and Mr. S. E. Dawson
Lit. D. were clected Fellows.  Both
gentlemen  well deserve the honor of
clection to the Royal Socicty, if that
honor can be merited by valuable con”
tributions to Canada’s best literature.
His Grace Archbishop O’Brien is a native
of Prince Edward Island, a province which,
though small in populativy, has given
Canada and the neighboring Republic, a
large number of distinguished  literary
men.  Dr. Dawson is (rom Montreal, and
is of the clan Dawson, to which such
remarkable men as Sir William Dawson
his son Dr. Dawson, president of the
Royal Society, and the Very Rev. AL E.
McD. Dawson V. (i, I.L. D. are proud to
belong.  Ttis with genuine heartiness that
the OwL extends its congratulations to
these new members of the Royal Society.
We are pleased too to have this occasion
of expressing. our acknowledgements to
Archbishop O’Brien and Dr. Dawson for
the kind words of cncouragement- and
prized contributions with which they have
often been good cnough to, favor our
College journal.

e e e
4 NUGGESTION.,

The number of subjects which have to

be taken up by the university student of

the present day, unfortunately precludes

the possibility of obtaining a really thorough
knowledge of cvery branch studied. But
there are studies in which we are all ex-
pected to become fairly proficient.  Eng-
lish literature is one of these.  Graduates
of only a few years standing, say that they
envy the present generation of Qttawa
students the facilities now provided by our
Alma Mater for acquiring a knowledge of
inglish.  Considerable time given to this
branch, efficient professors, the numerous
and carefully prepared essays insisted
upon, and the work done for the College
journal, undoubtedly contribute much
towards perfecting our course in English ;
still we believe there is more to be done.
An  exchange from one of our sister
universities in Ontario, lately expressed
regret that numerous graduates go forth
from that institution unacquainted with
many of the standard writers of their
language. This is, we fear, true of some
of us. In fact, for the reason given above
—the number of matters to be under-
taken—we presume it must be true inany
of our American universities for the aver-
age student, who does not do considerable
reading outside of prescribed  works.

Whenever we feel that we neecd some
strong incentive o move us to serious
¢ffort in the discharge of duty, we recall
the example of a fellow-student—one who
left us not long ago—who, while he was
in the University, devoted four or five
hours a day to reading during vaca-
tion. He made his mark amongst us,
and had not the reputation of being a
“arind” ‘That student’s commendable
industry has no doubt been equalled or
surpassed by other men in our widst, we
mention this case as an example of which
we are ceftain. It is an example which
we feel sure everyone who wishes to take
with him from the University a really
satisfactory practical knowledge of our
standard authors would do well to follow.
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Four or five hours a day seem a great
deal to some.  Well, try a regular course
of reading of one or two howrs a day and
see if, in ashorttime, you donotfecl inclined
to do more. A taste for reading is acquired
by the perusal of a number of well-chosen
works. ‘That taste is something certain
students never acquire, for the simple
reason that they have never taken the
means to do so. Happy the student who
does acquire it ; in spite of the numerous
subjects which claim his attention during
the College term he will find many an
hour for reading, and this with what he
will do during the holidays, without tres-
passing on time needed for relaxation, will
make him conversant with what is best in
the English language. Besidesan caviable
knowledge of English such a reader will
obrain a valuable fund of information on
viber subjects, which will give him a
breadth of wind and a selfconfidence, to
which he of exclusively class-room  attain-
ments can never justly lay claim.

Try the plan of daily giving a definite
purtion of time to reading from com”
mencement day until our studies arc
resumed.  Everyone taking a course in
Inglish literature knows of much worth
reading that he has never had time to vead.
In our days of cheap books and public
hibraries the average student will find little
difheulty in procuring suitable works. The
man who follows such a course of veading
will come back in the fall in better con.
dition physically than he who has been at
a loss how to «ill time.

| S EP N,

OUR BAND,

The band has always been one of the
most successful organizations in the Uni-
versity 3 indeed we can look back to a
time when the Ottawa College Band was
numbered among the best in Canada.
Ot course it is unreasonable to expect this
restige to have lasted ; a student’s life at
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College heing too short for him to obtain
any great proficiency with an instrument;
or if he does become a first-class player,
his graduation is generally close at hand.
Many of us are probably ignorant of the
difficulties met with in keeping up the
band. A few figures will reveal some of
these. Of those who belonged to our
band only three years ago, not oneis a
member at present; but six or seven re-
main of those who began to play two years
ago. These are certainly great drawbacks
in a band of twenty-five instruments ; but
thanks to the exertions of its director, and
the majority of the members, the band of
93 has done creditably. Everyone is
ready to acknowledge the usefulness of a
band; it helps to keep music alive in the
University, and it is always a welcome aid
at our entertainments.  Unfortunately,
whether it is owing to the spirit of in-
difference which has weakened some cof
our organizations of late, or to downright
laziness, some of the members have been
backward in attending practice. ‘Thig
should not be.

Next year the band will require a large
number of recruits.  Let the students who
purpose joining it apply themselves to
music during the holidays, and if possible
pracure instruments  They should re-
member that, although band practice may
be scmewhat tedious in the beginning,
yet when the player has mastered his
instrument and can read music fairly well,
he is abundantly repaid for his trouble,
Band practice, as those who have been
successful with their instruments will
testify, then becomes not a task, but a
great pleasure, and many an hour which
otherwise would be spent in loneliness may
be whiled away with profit and enjoyment.
We sincerely hope that the band will con-
tinue to flourish in the future as it has in
the past, and that the gentlemen who are
members and those who intend to be such
will give satisfaction to their director.



542

THE LATE JAS. A, SADLIER.

Seldom has it devolved upon us to
record a death which we more deplored
than that of Mr. Jas. A. Sadlier, the well.
known publisher and Catholic book scller
of Mentreal.  To estimate the loss which
Catholics throughout America have sus.
tained by his death would be simply im-
possible.  But especially we Canadians
have a double cause of regret, for certainly
no man has been more prominently
identified with Canadian Catholie litera.
wre than has the late Mr Sadljer. His
preparation of  Catholic school  books
alone should place him amuong the greatest
of our benefactors; but besides this he
has had prepared and published a large
portion of the reading matter to be found
in our Canadian Catholic homes. In
business transactions we know from-ex.
pericnce that uprightness and integrity
were characteristic of him.  He practised
honesty not because it was the *“best
policy,” but because he was a practical
Catholic.  We say a practical Catholic, for
nok content with being a daily attendunt
at the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, his
whole aim was to labor for the welfare of
his co-religionists.  Nor was he nstigated
by ambition or sclfishness, for these were
foreign to hus very aature.  Speaking of
this phase of his character, the New York
Catholic Revrero says : “ Innuiaerabic were
the acts of truly noble, and always delicate
charity, which marked cach day of his
busy and useful carcer.  Truly his right
hand knew wnot what his left hand did.
Nor was he less charitable in word than in
deed. Never was he heard to pass an un-
charitable judgment on any onc. His
piety always unostentatious, was deep,
fereent and sincere.”  \We can only add as
we fervently breathe 2equieseat tn pace, that
it is well for the man about whom such
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words can be truly said, and we believe
they can be truly said of the late Jas.
Sadlier.

D R
ORDINATIONS.

On Saturday, May 27th, at the Basilica,
His Grace Archbishop Duhamel ordained
the following :—

Priests: B. Ducharme, Joliette College,
J. D Bernéehe, OM.I, W, Valiquette,
Q.ALL, Thos. Murphy, O M.I. Deacon;
G. Simonin, O.M.I. Sub-deacons: V.
Pilon, Rigaud College: D. A. Campbell,
B. A, Alexandria, Ont.; 1. Gschwind,

O.;\‘l:.I., 1. Peruisset, O.ML1., A, Sirois,
OALIL. T. Campeau, O.M.1., O. Lambert,
OALL, B. AL Boyer, O.M.I, D. Lafer-

ricre, O, M. 1.

Minor Orders: C. C. Delaney, B.A.
Burlington, Vt; M. I Fizpatrick, B.A.
Peterboro, Ont; A. Henault, O.M.1L,
S. Beaudry, O.)ML 1, J. Laicunesse, O.ML1.,
C. B. Charlebois, O.M.I1.,, P Bousquet,
OALL

Tonsure: J. A. Carritre, Ottawa, A,
Lemonde, L. Baupré, O.MLL, J. Duffy,
O.MLL, J. Sloan, O.M. .

Rev Father Murphy made his classical
course in the University and graduated
B. A.in 1888. He said his first Mass in
University Chapel on Sunday, the 28th.
The students presented him an address
complimenting him on his ordination and
wishing him success in his priestly career.
To him and to the others who received
orders at the hands of Iis Grace, the Owi.
extends hearty congratulations.

e
NOTES AND COMMENTS.

The writer of *“ Philosophical Talks” in
Jhe Toronto Catholic Register has some-
thing to say in a late number about liberty
of canscivnee, and succeeds so well in say-
ing what he wishes to say that we quote
for the benefit of our readers the following
extract from this excellent article: “Dous
liberty of conscience mean freedom from
authority, truth, reason, and right ? Surcly
such freedom would be semething worse
than folly in 2 man who is not a fool.
But I am free not to follow my conscience.
I can keep Peter’'s umbrella Yes, you
can, but not because of your freedom of
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conscience, but because of your free will,
which is quite another thing. And as your
free will walks with Peter's umbrella, or his
purse, you shall find this out; for con-
science, supposing of course you have a
conscience, will keep crying out : ““thief.”
You may quict the cry, but only when you
have killed your consdience-—or returned
the umbrella.”

How they make the opium-stuffed
death machine, the cigarette— told by
Rev. Father Boarman S. J. of Detroit
College :  * fLarge purchases are made of
cast-away tobacco, cigar stubbs, and floor

sweepings.  Several tons being gathered
together, the whole mass is mixed

with Spanish moss taken trom the trees of
Southern swamps. Machines are employed
to cut the mixture into fine particles. The
staff is now spread out upon the floor and
heavily saturated with solutions of opium,
Indian hemp and delfadonna. The material
being dried is rolled into scented paper
and sold to indiscreet children and weak-
kneed grown people, who rapidly acquire
a jaundiced complexion, a weak heartand
a worthless constitution.”

Cardinal Logue, speaking to the students
of St. Mary's College, Dundalk, inciden-
tally made the following remarks about
Mr. Gladstonc:  The whale secret (of
success) is diligence. We have an instance
of this in the great English statesman of
whom everyone is speaking, Mr Gladstone.
He acknowledges himself that the great
secret of his success in lite was his dili-
gence.  And to-day, even in the midst of
the cares of State, and with a burden on
his shoulders that would overpower many
ayoung man, he publishes literary works
which astonish the world. He was a
famous man at Oxford in his time and
carried off the ““ Double First,” a prize
which is very rarely taken.

B ]

EXCHANGES.

In the Georgelown College Jonrnal we
read that, at the commencement exercises
of the Medical Depar ment of Georgetown
University, the Reverend Rector, before
conferring the degrees, addressed the
graduates in these terms: “A physician
shonld possess a liberal, profound, and
varied culture; he versed in the ancient
languages of the world, in which much of
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the history and literature of medicine is
cmbalmed ; have engaging manners as a
part of his stock in tade; combine
judgment and ready tact with persuasive
power, and have the rare faculty of
governing himself, as well as those around
him.  Above all these qualities a physician
should be a man of high moral principles
and stability of character; devoted to the
path of duty, and always ready to help
the sick and afflicted, with sympathy and
advice.”

Zhe tordham  Monthly is cspecially
characterized by excellence of style.
Be it said to their credit its editors
and contributors write pure, simple,
clear and forcible English. In the issue
before us we take much pleasure in per-
using the article entitled “ The Author of
Lachrymace Musarum.” Its author thus
speaks of poetry:  ““To that class of haid-
headed, righteous men who regard a
leaning toward poetry as a mild form
of maduess, 1 wonld suggest that setting
aside supernatural agencies, the greatest
power in the world has ever been the
power of literature. It was song that
of old thrilled and roused the heart
of nations ; it was song that gathered up
a people’s sympathies, traditions and as-
pirations which  thus * Embalmed in
amber of eternal rhyme’ did more than
laws to perpetuate a nation.  Even in the
supernatural order, see how the message
of God to men is conveyed in the highest
form of literary writing. Consider how
the words of St. Paul still quiver and thrill
through the ages. Indeed, after some
reading of history and much thought on
the different forces in the world, I am
convinced that,whoever,in remote or recent
times, has moved men wightily to noble or
ignoble ends, possessed in a great degree
the literary temperament.”

It is with no little pleasure that we ex-
tend the hand of welcome to a new arrival
viz : Leaflets from Loretfo. Simplicity and
neatness characterize its general appear-
ance. Its contents comprize a long list of
short spicy articles on a variety of subjects
together with a few choicebits of poetry.
* Repented at Tast,” an original story,and
A Word for the Christian Hero,” deserve
special mention.  May this little journal
meet with all success and may it often be
found on our table.
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AHLETICN.

May was a very wet month and
outdoor athletics had to contend with
many rain  storms, but despite  the
draw-back of unfuvorable weather the
base-ball team did considerable work.
The first  team played four games
and the second team one, all of
which resulted in victories for Varsity.
Our space being limited we can give
but short accounts of these games.
On May 6th, the Hull B. B. C. sent a
nine across the nter-provincial bridge, to
give our boys the first game of the season.
The result was a victory for the latter, by
a score of 37 10 4. The Nagonals of
Ottawa were then defeated on May 13th,
the score at the end of seven innings
being Nationals 6, Varsity 16. May 20th,
was reserved for the Diamonds, but as all
the members of that nine failed to put in
an appzarance, a game was played with a
picked nine, and the result was 13 to 4 in
favor of the collegians.  The closest and
best game was that of May 275th, when
the Pastimes crossed bats with Varsity.
The Pastimes were strengthened by three
of the Diamonds and put up a splendid
game. Varsity showed better form than
in the previous matches and succeeded in
holding the visitors down to a single run.
The score was Varsity 9, Pastimes 1.

The Varsity players were, catcher,

‘Bonner, pitcher, Clark ; 1st b., J. Coyne ;

and, k., 1. Clancy; 3rd, h.,, Garland, L.
£ Kenny, r. f. O’Malley, ¢. f. Rooney.

* %

x

After being worsted by the first nine of
Varsity, the Nationals thought they would
try conclusions with the second nine.
The match took piace on May 24th, and
the Nationals once more met defeat.
Nine innings were played and the score
at the end was, Nationals 6, second
Varsity 18.

* %
*

Football has not been negiected this
spring, but on the contrary considerable
interest has been taken in the game and
this auguwis well for next season. Four
teams were organized and captained re-
specuvely by Jos. McDougal ‘g4, L. J.
Kehoe ‘94, A. Bedard ‘94 and K. ].
O'Reilly’g6. A serics of games was played

OWL.

lor the Wallace Challenge Cup, the winning
team being that captained by E. J. O’ Reilly.

kk

On Suarday, June gth, the second nine

scored another victory, their opponents

heing the second nine of the Hull B B.C.

The batteries were, Gollege-—Garland and

O'Malley.  Hull--Berthume and  Harris.
Score, Sto 7.

——— e

JUNIOR DEPARTMENT.

The near approacih of the mid-summer
exuninations has tended to somewhat
dampen the athletic ardor of the Juniors
and, conscequently, the sporung cvents
have, during the past month, been less
numerous than usual.  The most interest-
ing event was a base-ball wmatch, Ue-
tween the Junior Second team and a
team from St. Joseph’s School, which was
played on the College grounds on Satur-
day May 27th. ‘The two clubs were cap-
tained by H. Glasmacher and H. Leclerc
respzctively.  The result was in favor of
the visitors by a score of 15 to 12, Glas-
macher and Mortelle, the second team bat-
tery,did some very effective work. (. Hayes
at first base, with the exception of two
costly errors in the beginning, also played
a good game. The best players on the
visiting team were the battery, Leclerc and
Green, and Belanger short-stop.

Messrs Phaneuf and Dempsey of the
Terpsichorean Cluby will assist at the cn-
tertainment which is to take place on June
2oth, in 2id of the sufferers from the recent
flood at Gatincau Point.

Just before going to press we learn that
Messrs. Ryanand Finneganhave in prepara-
tion an after dinner joke-book with copious
foot notes entitled * The Button Burster
or Aid to Digestion.” The authors expect
a large sale during the next two months.
They recommend it especially to those
contemplating a trip to the sea-side.

Tommy Powers has been retained as
vocalist by the Syracuse contingent for the
home trip on’'the 22nd inst.

The Minister of Agriculture, we under-
stand, intends during the coming recess,
taking practical lessons in work connected
with his department.

Some of the Juniors will be glad to learn
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that a fast train will make daily trips be-
tween Pembroke and St. André Avellin
during the holidays.

The following held the first places in

their classes for the wonth of May :—
‘ 1. J. Tobin.

First Grade < 2. P. Favreau,
3. J. Gleason.
W. P. Ryan.
J. Dempsey.
L. Leonard.
k.
. C
P.
D. Kearns.

1. McCosham.
. J. Mortelle.

A. Belanger.
. J. Burgess.
R. Gosselin.

In our official capacity as editor of this
departirent we desire to thank the Junior
reporter for the very valuable services he
rendered us during the scholastic year now
drawing to a close.  We also desire to
congratulate him upon the success that
attended his efforts to remain incognito,
notwithstanding the jmany and vigorous
attempts made to render his indentity
known. At the same time we extend to
our young readers, one and all, our best
wishes for a most pleasant vacation and a
prompt and safe return.

—
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NO GROUND FOR 1T,

A professor who used 10 teach the grandfathers of
the present generation of students, objecten to the
pronunciation of ““wound ” as if it were spelt
“woond” and the students used to hunt for
chances to make him explain his abjections.  One
day he stopped a student who was reading to the
class and said, ‘**How do you pronounce that
word? ¢ Woond sir.’  The professor looked
ugly and replied, I have never foond any groond
for giving it that soond  Go on.”

Argouant.

I'T LOOKED LIKE A SEQUENCe.

A queer coincidence occurred in one of the city
churches last Sunday.

During the service one of the ushers notified a
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physician in the congregation that a call had heen
made for him in the vestibule. The doetor bounced
out with hat and overcoat and was soon on his
way lo see a patient.

About ten winutes later the usher walked down
the aisle until he came opposite a well-known
undertaker.  There was a whispered word or two
and the undertaker hurried ont. It was not the
same case, but he followed the doctor, and a broad
smile floated out over the congregation.

Atlanta Journal.
IT WAS THE OTHER WAY.

Another story was told at the c]::‘.; the ather
night, about a prominent spread-eagle speaker in
the last campaign. It seems that he went down
o Lynn to make an addrass in favor of Cleveland.
During the speech.he got warmed up, and began
tosaw the air with dramatic force. Suddenly
from the front of the hall came a long, infantile
wail.  The speaker continued speaking, and the
baby kept on crying.  The mother tried in vain to
stop the noise, but to no purpose. Then the
speaker looked down upon the mother and child,
and gave a grand flourish.

¢ My dear madam,” he said, with his hand
upon his breast, * why not let the dear baby cry.
He'll soon stop.  Ile isn’t annoying me in the
least.” The mother gave a glance upward, then
looked at the wailing child.

*¢Qh, it isn’t that, sir.  It’s you that's annoy-
ing the baby."—Boston Budget.

A STORY OF TOM HENDRICKS.

¢ 1 think,” said the lady of the house, “I must
contribute my little anecdote. I spent some weeks
in 1885 in Indianapolis. One day I went down
among the oflices to consult a lawyer. I had
difficuity in finding 2 certain room. Finally 1
asked a plain-looking man in a shabby coat who
stocd on the steps of the building 1o guide me,
Ie was excessively obliging and polite. When
he brought me to my destination I naturally
opened my purse.  An expression crossed his
face that wade me shutit up again and only
tender thanks instead. I pointed him out from
the window to my lawyer. ¢ Sowme way I didn’
care to tip him,” I remarked. He openced his
eyes very ‘wide, ¢ Well, I should guess not, that’s
the vice-President of the United States.” I met
Mis. Hendricks afterwards, and thought the story
too good to keep from her. *Yes,” she said
plaintively, “"Tom will go picking like a rag-
picker.  I'm always szolding him. Now I shall
tell him ot your mistake. Perhaps he will be
ashamed.”’'—New York Tinmes,
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Well, buen sour, Joe !

¢ Pendy, the Popeorn Man,™ is the, title of the
latest song issued.

When the predatory 22nd will have robbed one
of the Siamese twins of the .olhcr,lhcy will uncharit-
ably say that it will take forty 1o fill 1p the chaos.

Toughy asked : “When would the ¢ Blue Books’
be no longer blue books? and after everyone had
“given it up”—Phan included—Toughy asked
himself, and answered without a moment’s hesita-
tion: After they are read.”  IHis other two jokes
are waiting tu be foot-noted before publication.

The bright boy of the Business Class has dis-
covered another exception—hesides that of nego-
tiable paper--to the rule which holds that a person
may not sell the same article twice, giving a valid
title in both cases. It applies to the cobbler, who
sold a pair of shoes inmediately after hating soled
them.

THEORY vs. PRACTICE.
(Suggested by the Geary Bill)

I sing a song of a Chines,
Who embraced Christianity,
Urged on by a Missionary :
America was his country.

This holy man preached, ¢ Love alway,

To-day, to-morrow, yesterday.

Love every man that comes your way,

Black, white or ycllow, blue or gray.
Ta-ra-ra-boom de-ay, etc.

If this yon do you'll ever dwell
Where angels’ song is heard to swell
Eternal over hill and dell

But if you don’t youw’ll go to h—11*

4 A lovely creed,” quoth good Yangtse,
Pray makee Christian out of me,
And I shall sail across the sea,
Where cveryone will likee me.”
p
But when he came they cried, “Avaunt !
No ducks of your shade here we want,
So back again just take a jaunt,
And never more these regions haunt.”

-
-

But you are Christians,” cried Yangtse,
¢ You love your brother poor Chince,

So said your good Missionary,

Who makee Christian out of me,”

-
-

Oh, we be Christians as you say,
And love you too —far, far away !
Proximity we would delay

Until some future, future day.”

So back to Chinaland hied he,
But ponders in uncertainty,
As 10 how much sincerity
There is in Christian charity.

*Tennyson’s " latest production entitled *“The
Reconciliation” isanoble exccution.  The English
used is especiallyifine, as one may judge from the
opening stanza which runs as follows:  ““Oh,
leave me alone till to-morrow’s sun.”

Take our advice, Gilly, and keep away from
them ; they are not egps-actly a suitable diet for
you, as experience should have shown you by this
time.

*“The millionaire’s ” ship came in last week
with a full cargo. Ile still carries that cane,
however.  Why, boys?

We regret to say, Joker, that owing to circum-
stances over which we had no control, we must
disappoint you this month; but anyhow your
champion, Lucas, would be after us, you know,
were we o say anything about you.

Professors No. 1, 2, 3 and 4 were in great
demand in the Lab. during the past two weeks,
and the Chemistry Class is to be complimented
for having so successfully analyzed their solutions.

As the great International Pugilistic Tourna-
ment to be held at the World’s Fair comes off very
soon now, our *“ Michigan Cyclone™ was forced
to leave before the end of the term.  Success 10
you, Dar.,

There was a young student perverse,
Whose ambition was to write verse,
But it was all about spring

And that sort of thing,
So he was carried away in a hearse.

Cahey’s hand-ball alley has been running in
grand style for the last few weeks under the able
management of Jimmy. " Like a lad who knows
his business, J. persevered and now he is about
as good at hand-ball as “The Shark” isat batting
the base-ball.

He had just purchased a pair of the latest style
tan shoes, and had almost reached the street when
the thought occured to him to ask for ““a houtle
of that stuff they used, so that he could pind’em
again whenever he wanted to.” He was given
the polish.

The ¢ Irish Landlord in America” has wrned
his attention to sprinting,

It is now known for a_certainty that we have a
veritable ““dark horse” in our midst. At the
close of last winter he successfully contracted for
the removal of the snow and ice from the campus;
during the early spring days he shoue as an
invincible player of ¢ Duck-on-the-Rack,” and
here a few evenings ago he turned out to be one of
our fastest sprinters.  That fast-as-chain-lightning
man from Kingston had better go and fa// on him-
self some place.  Say Lind, what's next ?

MUY AN A A o~ e -
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