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RONDEAU.

When hearts were trumps, ah ! theI.l the game went well,
The god of chance inwove his witching spell,

With dexterous hand she dealt the cards to me

And in her blue bright eyes I seemed to see
The faint first ray of triumph rise and dwell.

Twere easy task the issue to fot‘fetell :
Her silver speech came like a falr_y bell
That rang out gentle tones of victory
When hearts were trumps.

She won the game : my hopes forever fell,

Her lightsome Taughter was love’s cruel knell.
That I had lost my heart it seemed that she
Saw not nor cared : love’s fetters left her free,

But bound me in a fate time cannot quell,

>n hearts were trumps.
When GWYN ARAUN.

FROM MY BOARDING-HOUSE WINDOW.

IL

On the first afternoon after my return to town in t:,he fall -1
returned late in October, for I had been a»’va)'r taking a fo.rt—
night’s duck-shooting—1I sat for a long timt? in my fzw.oux:xte
Position at the window, puffing idly at my pipe, and thinking
over the past year with all its disillusm‘ns and changes of pu.r—
pose. T recalled how I had come up, just a year ago, firm in
the belief that everything was to be learned‘ from books, fmd
that T would find at the University many kindred souls, fired
With the sume ambition for knowledge and the same deter-
Minatj ire it by hone nt
“iclr:(:ttlli(:;; tlooi:i?;l:nd despair when I found that the majority

is y ething trivial
of my fellow-students regurded this work as som g s

but, irksome, to be got up and forgotten again as quickly ;:S
Possible. How soon I had succumbed and learne(?. to take
. Why had I let the work, for which I had

the & _
o semo view a hasty and un-

be on and accumulate till
Wlf;e:Zn?:gzli’irLariing was all that was possible, and why ;.ra;
1t that T had so calmly accepted the news of the fact,dw 1(13
I had never intended should come to pass, that I had on y
Obtain second-class honours ? .

LaZS?’ 1Imd."lrrifet;ed on. Detached scenes of my lfa(.islt ):;la: :ih}f:z
began to float through my brain. I recalle.d vivi T)Irle bencies
! made my first speech in the Literary Soc?ety.  The bencher
of Whispering, smiling students, the stampmg \Iv " e
Speak, the way my mouth dried up so tha , : ild bardly
Srticulate, my confusion when some ,hear es . ;;t moro
called out: ¢Take a drink, Freshie. It’s only water,
targ you.”

These images pass away &

rand Opera House, singing an
dents, when T am suddenly seize

nd I am in the “Gods ” at the
d shouting with my fellow-stu-
d by the collar, and before I

.

<t hard labour, and then the

realize what is happening, the constable has hustled me out
into the corridors and left me to find my own way down to the
strect.

Againthescene changes, and Tamin a room withanoisy assem-
blage of fellow undergraduates. Beer hottles, whiskey bottles,
glasses full and empty, litter the table. A dense cloud of to-
bacco-smoke envelops everything and, together with the up-
roarious din, lends an air of confused unreality to the scene.
Clinking of glasses, boisterous laugliter, much talking mingled
with oaths, no listeners. As T sit half-dazed, I hear some
one call my name, a loud acclaim follows, and then a partial
silence. The man next me motions me to rise, someone thrusts a
glass of beer into my hand, and I find myself stammering
forth some almost unintelligible words about the honour I feel
it to be admitted to such company, and that though T have
hitherto never tasted a drop of liquor, T intend to begin now ;
then I raise my first glass of beer to my lips. Though it
seems very bitter to my unaccustomed palate, T gulp down
the whole of it without wincing, and sit down amidst tremen-
dous stamping and clapping. My tumbler is immediately re-
plenished, and somehow I am very soon induced to empty it.

Some one across the room, whom in my dizzy and stupefied
condition I do not quite recognize, beckons me to drink
with him, and T am just raising my third glass to my lips,
when suddenly, through all the tobacco and liquor fumes, rises
the form of Miss Erle. She stands there distinct a moment,
unconscious of the surroundings, with a smile on her lips, her
eyes fixed on my face, and hér golden hair glinting asif in the
sunlight, then slowly the vision fades away—and I am back
again with the revellers. T put down my glass scarcely tasted,
and mutter a curse on the fellow at the piano who i

s begin-
ning a ribald song.

But the merry-making continuc:.;, and 1
take many more drinks Lefore I stagger forth into the open
air and reel home. That night T pass in a half-conscious
doze, my bed seems to rock like a boat at sea, and T wake late
in the morning with a splitting headache and a throat as
parched as the sands of Sahara. I crawl out of bed and over

to my washstand to get a drink from my water-pitcher,

Here my day-dream was interrupted by the opening of the
door of the red house opposite. “That inevitable fellow” appeared
on the threshold, accompanied by Miss Erle, who leaned for
some time time against the side of the door and finally bade
him good-bye in a manner that gave me quite a start, As T
watched his figure disappearing down the street, I reviewed
all the past occasions on which T had seen them together, and
was forced into the belief that they must be engaged. This
belief was greatly strengthened in the course of a few days by
the fact that his visits were much more frequent than before
the vacation. He used to come, T think, nearly every second
day and pretty often in the evening. So here I was, brought
face to face with my own feelings towards Miss Erle. It had
been all very well last year to drift along in a dreamy way,
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worshipping romantically at a distance, but the time was
past for that kind of thing, and I had now either to school
myrelf into prosaically regarding Miss Krle as a lady about
whom T knew nothing, ‘or to manage somehow to get an intro-
duction to her, and embark on the somewhat desperate enter-
prise of supplanting her present admirer.

[ was still brooding over this question, one day elaborating
complicated plans for becoming acquainted with Miss Erle,
the next abandoning them all, and resolving to choose the
more discreet course of forgetting my fanciful regard for her,
when what was iy surprise one morning to sec my rival, as 1
theatrically dubbed him, walking along the corridors of the
college as if he were quite at home there. Upon enquiring, 1
learned that he was a student of Modern Languages in his
third year, having stayed out the previous year on account of
ill health. I at once resolved to make his acquaintance, and
took advantage of the next meeting of the Literary Society
to get a mutual friend to introduce me to him, and a very
pleasant fellow he seemed. .

1t did not take long for Graham (that was his name) and
myself to become great friends. Beingin the same course, we
had a common interest in our university work, and besides he
was exceedingly well versed in miscellaneous literature ; in-
deed, to my imagination, familiar with very few authors out-
side of Tennyson, Scott and Dickens, he opened a whole
world of literary thought. We used frequently to take long
walks together, and T would listen with the deepest interest
while he perhaps sketched the last book he had been reading,
after which we would discuss the ideas contained or criticize
the artistic merit of the work with all conceivable com-
placency.  Or we would go together on Sunday evenings to
the Lutheran Church or to the little French Canadian Chapel
on King St. to practise our ear in pronunciation. It may
be imagined that in the unsettled state in which my feelings
towards Miss Erle still were, I frequently tried to give a per-
sonal bias to my conversation with Graham, but though he
always listened with attention and interest when I spoke of
my relations and friends I could never induce him to volun
teer any information about his own. Never did he refer even
distantly to Miss Erle, and only once he mentioned his
parents, and that was when he invited me to have a drink
on the strength of his father's having increased his allowance.
He never invited me to his house, and for some time re-
fused to accept my hospitality, but at length one night after
church I persuaded him to come in and have a glass of ale.
We sat till well on towards morning smoking and drinking, and
when he was leaving T said, with a scarcely suppressed smile,
that 1 hoped e would drop in any time he happened to be in
the neighbourhood. He did not notice anything peculiar in
my manner, but answered quite simply that he was in the
habit of frequently visiting the house across the way, as T
very probably had noticed, and that he would be most happy
to call and smoke with me.

This speech puzzled me strangely. It was delivered with
such unconscious naturalness that it made me almost doubt
the evidence of the events of the past year, and opened up
the old question of my relations with Miss Erle. Perhaps
Graham was merely an old friend of hers, and if so, here was
the problem solved at once. He should introduce me, T would
be certain of his support, for I knew he liked me, and I had
nothing to do but go in and win,—if I could. But then, who
ever heard of a man visiting a woman three times a week unless
she was something more than merely an old friend. And be-

sides, how was I to broach the subject with Graham ?  All the
next day I wrestled with this tormenting doubt and in the
evening was no nearer its solution. After tea I could settle

down to nothing, but went for 4 long walk by myself, determined
toarrive at a conclusion ; but with no result. I arrived at my
house, sure only of one thing, that I felt very tired and lonely.
I sat for some time in the dark, and then arose to pull down
the window-blind preparatory tolighting iy lamp, when I saw
Grraliam and Miss Erle appear on the steps opposite. I stood
watching them as they talked together. It was an exquisite
pleasure to watch Miss Erle with the silver moonlight stream-
ing over her golden hair and her lovely face, and I forgot all
my recent mental struggles, and feasted on her presence with
the same simple delight as when I first saw her, but when I
saw Graham bend over and kiss her good-night, I pulled down
the blind with a jerk, and started forth with the single idea
of walking, walking, till I could control my thoughts. AsI
became more calm, I realized that the one thing I had to do
was to kill my dream that I might keep my friend.

When I returned to my room and to bed, I had decided that
I would speak to Graham, congratulate him as sincerely as
could, and I had sufficient confidence in my ability to conceal
my own sentiments.

Accordingly, the next day I made a point of asking him to
drop in, and as soon as he was comfortably settled, and &
fitting opportunity occurred, I began:

“T trust you won’t think me impertinent, but you know,
living where I do, I could not help noticing your frequent visits
to Miss Erle, and, indeed, you as much as acknowledged them
to me your-elf. I think it only friendly to congratulate you.
P'm sure she seems a lovely girl, and you ought to be the
happiest fellow in the world.”

I sat watehing him, hoping that my face did not betray any
unusual emotion. He looked at me in a puzzled way for &
few minutes, then gave a low whistle, and said thoughtfully :

“8o, you are the unknown friend who sent the roses t0
Miss Erle last winter”

This was too much.  After all my efforts at self-control, t0
be taunted thus was unbearable. I sprang up, crimson wit
anger and confusion, and blurted out ;

“Well, if I am Miss Erle’s unknown friend, I suppose
there’s no particular reason why you should he the only per
son with sufficient good taste to admire her ”

Then I walked to the window.and stood with my back to°
wards him.

After a pause he said slowly: “Oh, there’s no reason it
the world, old fellow, only Miss Erle, as you call her, is my
cousin, has been married for two years to a captain in Her
Majesty’s navy, and I go to the house three times a week 10
teach her German.” Then he whistled again, said, with &
laugh, ““We are such stuff as dreams are made of, etc.; I a®
going home to bed. Good-night, old man.”

I did not look round, but he gave my hand a warm squeezés
T heard his footsteps on the stairs, the street-door bangeds
and I was left alone gazing forth from my boarding-housé
window. HENRIL

THE BROOKLET.
“Thou Brooklet, clear and sparkling,
Oh whither dost thou run?
And where amid the mountains
Hast thou thy course begun ?”

“ Nay, I keep flowing, flowing,
I know not where nor why ;
The rain drops sometimes prattle,
¢ Thou camest from the blue sky.’

“ And as they stroke my bosom,
' The breezes whisper me,
That all we little brooklets
Shall rest in one wide sea.”

AROUND THE CAMP-FIRE.
“ Have you ever heen in the woods ?” : 4
As many another Canadian would have been, 1 was ﬁr‘;r
with indignation at the mere insinuation that I, who had f}" of-
earliest days wandered through the maple groves and tall P** ¥
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of central Canada, an endless source of anxiety to the wox:thy
farmer, whose sap-buckets I and my scapegrace companions
emptied in the spring, and whose apple-trees we lightened of
their tempting fruit in the autumn ; that I, w'ho had spent so
many Saturdays with an old shot gun waylaying, but seldom
doing any grievousbodily harm to, thetimorous red squirrel; who
new every butternut tree for miles around my home, had
never been in the woods | Why, the question was ridiculous
on the face of it! When, however, I was informed that by
“the woods” was meant that vast extent of country lying
between the Ottawa and Hudson Bay, between Lake Superior
and Labrador, my indignation rapidly cooled, and I had sor-
sowfully to confess that that land of moose and grizzlies had
never been favoured by a visit from me. '
Tt was not long before I did rejoice in the freedom, the w1](}-
hess, and, alas, the sorrows of that 'h(?m_e of nature. A day's
tide from North Bay on Lake Nipissing left us where no
more assistance from the horses was available, and there we
spent the night. We roasted a couple of partridges which we
had shot on our way, and on them made a scanty meal. The
store-keeper at North Bay had forgotten to put our ordered
provisions in the waggon. Hunger, however, was appeased,
and rolling ourselves in our blankets we §t1'etghed ourselvesi
on our bed of balsam boughs. My first night in the woods !
Had I been a poet, in fantastic lay I mlght': have woven the
beauties of that scene, as the camp-fire shot its flickering rays
of light among the pines and balsams, zfnd the moon danced in
and out amongst the swaying tops o’erhead ; but”sleep cut
short my poetic wanderings, and next day a “pack ” of six or
seven miles completely dispelled the frenzy.  To any who are
ignorant of what “packing ” is, I may simply state tlmtl it 17
a sport usually relegated to mules, but by means of a broac
strap tying a bundle and passing over the forehea(‘l 1t. is, 11%
he woods, engaged in by men. This is one of the sorrows od
the woods. Another is salt pork. The former is enhance
by the necessity of climbing over fallen trees and ?h(:iv-l'rjg
through brushwood ; the latter is alleviated by beans, drie
a h-gods.
pg‘lﬁz, ::2?;1 ?)%?fctgof our expedition was the survey of ;L)ncw
township, I stoutly maintained that I_lm(l '_]omed the cx};(::
dition for fun. The other memb'ers ths_belwvcd me, on tdl(,
ground that no one would bury himself in these \.vﬂds, wa Ie?
through swamps, « pack ” with & loz{,d of seventy-five pm{v (?
over :ll but insurmountable diﬁicult_,leb:, get lmlf ent'(m }by b.lm(t
flies and mosquitos, and enjoy it. T did not enjoy 1t t]](?ll’]()l-l
I thought it was lots of fun before I started, and I think so
n : .
ovlg.espite our many ills and annoyances, there wajs ]0215 )}:;;'r‘t‘;
of every day when everg man in camp forgot th'esel 1 ”tc' ;tl'bc
turbances and gave himself up to 'mtellect,unl “m(} :L%:‘:bl:'lA
Pursuits. The form which this pastime took was t 1(,1_ If,riu)'ut
tion spinning yarns and singing songs around the (,lmg)};::;l(a,}‘:
sontinually burning by the 00(11];;] \:‘t,ll:nl'l jll:(rl)ps;cll:"old lﬁuntér
osed a swarthy group would gather anc O o
woukd vie - efforts o e e sent, Bl Prosy
0 : i1d beast slayer. by comr f . »
Eugiﬁl::c:i(:}v: ]v(:ith a littl({ Indian blood, was 1,))' f;m 't{)le l')(,iftlliz :
of the party, but his laurels were fecbly strivin for by a1

experienced but dignified sh:mty.mfx’r,l, chk .(l?iraem(, Vb);lix:laxn:s.

“Talk about yer pigeon shootin, said Bll . one ebff h%o '

e lay against a sbump in proxnplty to 'the_ y az1r}gt {rckle iBu

of the camp-fire, the flare disclosing a Illls?lllevoui \:_m’ lo i
his Jittle black (’eyes,——“ Talk about yer pigeon shootin;

£
W at Calonge therq use(_l ter be a field o
pehazno% ‘g:isa‘v:ﬁ(iichugvas fairly blue with plgeolns’e]aver); S:);
ell, yer see, if somethin’ wasn’t done soonItule:; 07113 army
Pea l;ft in th’e gol-darned field. ‘ So one day I go der inter ’er
Musket and jammed a couple of handfuls of po,:‘v ?cl)re’n L E
~that gun had such & big bore that thatdw:;)sa tﬁulf-q-pound
an-inch in the breech - and then I Ch,‘wke 2 {iu w wl;en ou
o' shot in and rammed it all down tight—y lnf) We)]y I
Yam the shot hard it makes er kick like blazes. ’

3,
» them stump fences, don’t yer
know' up to the fened Onetﬁet ;zots. Tlru)e field ,wa,s fairly

Now—— :eeked through ;

luoe:v witl;:l(;ié;;: so I pu?: the ole gun oIn tzztfe?ii z:tz?,k’i r;:
o apem and shouted SI;)C;O-O(Zlou?l( risseiae up“zluick and let bang.
N I jes ue : - :

lletl}lle . {(J%ti{saeg;k hout ten foot but wasn’s hurt muc.h,
%o 1 [’)iIcl"(‘:tls u; otch:bag T'd brought and climbed over the fence.

I seen somethin’ fall, but of course didn’t know how many I'd
hit. Well, when I got into the field I seen some pigeons’ feet,
and, &’ y’ know, I went on and picked up a bushel and a half
of pigeons’ feet. Y’ see I'd fired jest a little too low and jest
took off ther feet.”

“Sure’s there’s a God'n heaven, Bill Frost, that's a lie,”
eried Bob Burke, an impulsive little Irishman.

“ Blast ye, it's true, didn't I do it meself?” Bill coolly re-
marked, as he leaned forward and dished out a basin of tea
from the pail beside the fire.

The fire flickered, its lurid rays danced on the expressive
faces of the gang, the Frenchimen’s wondering eyes, the Irish-
man’s indignant, turned-up nose, and the Scotchman’s impas-
sive mouth, Increased volumes of tobacco smoke floated
around the heads of all and vanished in the dark heights.
Across the lake wafted the weird ery of the moose calling for
its mate. Bill is the first to break the silence, and resumes :

“ I'll tell yer another thing that happened to me one day.
As I was comin’ home from shootin’ partridges I seen a fox
rootin’ around at the foot of an ole stump for mice. I seen a
tail behind the stump and knowed there must be another fox
there. Well, I hadn’t a bullet left and hunted through all my
pockets for somethin’ to load up with. I tried my jack-knife
but it wouldn’t go down the barrel.  All T could find was a
chunk of spruce chewin’ gum in my vest pocket. This jest
fitted the barvel and I rammed ’er in and aimed right at the
fox betwixt the eyes. Well, &’y know, I struck ‘m, and the
other fox bein’ frightened jumped out and the two foxes struck
ther fices, and d’ y’ know, the wax had melted and they stuck
together.  Then T jest went up and knocked ther brains out.”

Here and there amid the dark folinge of the back-ground
the white top of a tent peeped forth, and towards these two or
three of the listeners slowly wended their ways, first casting a
dubious glance at the stolid hero, whose easy attitude, as he
reclined against the stump and resumed his pipe, betokened
utmost self-complacency. No one disputed the authenticity
of the yarn, but Dick Graeme could stand it no longer, and
launched forth. Dick once had been a school-naster, and
prided himself on his knowledge and cultivated tastes,

“ As T was going out one bright morning to look at my

traps 1 was admiring the fine sky when my practised eye

caught sight of a ¢rane away up, almost out of sight.  Tor the
fun of it I took a shot at it and went on about two acres to
my traps and was returning when down fell a crane at my
feet. T was so astonished I could hardly speak, but T kuew it
was the one I had shot at because there was the bullet hole
right through its head.  You may know it was pretty high up
when it took so long to come down.”

Dick finished up with a side-long glance at the complaisant
Bill, and, amid the plaudits of his backers, retived with the
consciousness of having successfully upheld his own honour
and demonstrated his own superiority.

Again Bill's hand slowly sought his pipe, and even the
wind’s low whistling among the trees scemed to be subdued as
the veteran slowly resumed. . -

“ That shootin’ reminds me of a day me and my brother-in-
law was out huntin’ moose. We came across a coup'e of moose
tracks when we had given up and shot all our bullets but one
at partridges.  'We were agoin’ to get one moose anyway with
that bullet, and when we came up to where the moose was we
were goin’ to try for two. Well, my brother-in-law crept away
around the farthe.t one so he couldn’'t get his wind. The
moose was two bucks, about two hundred yards apart. Well,
I crept betwixt the two and held up my gun right opposite my
brother-in-law so’s he’d shoot and the bullet would go right
thro’ the buck and to me. He waved his handkerchief and
then I knowed he was goin’ to shoot. Well, he hit the buck
right behind the fore-shoulder, and it came right through, I
was holdin’ my gun up, and seein’ the bullet comin’ jest gave
it a little cant and- that bullet slid down my barrel, and d’ y
know I turned around and shot the other buck.”

One by one the weary group got up, knocked the ashes out
of their pipes and slowly, silently, solemnly faded into the
forest. Bill lay whitfing his pipe for a few minutes, then lazily
stood up, turned his back to the fire, ‘threw back his head,
gazed long and steadily with one eye into the starry vault.
Then he, too, slowly vanished, and the glowing embers, re-
flected in the dark waters of the lake, dimly lighted the deserted
scene, G, B. McCrgax,



76

THE VARSITY.

Jan. 26, 1889.

THE VARSITY.

Tur Varsiry is published on Saturdays in the University of To-
routo, by Tk Vaksiry Publishing Company, in 21 weekly numbers
during the academic year,

The Annual Subscription price is $1.00 a year, payable before
the end of January.

Al literary contributions and items of College News should be
addressed to Tus Korrors, University College, Toronto.

All communications of a business nature should be addressed to
Tur Business Manacer, H. N Woon,  *

The Office of Tur Vagrsiry is at No. 4, King Street East, Room
10 (up-stairs).

A UNIVERSITY COMMISSION.

Tue Varsity has been continually urging upon the univer-
sity authorities of this province the appointment of a Perma-
nent University Commission. Thus far, without success.
But we are not dismayed ; heing convinced of the utility of,
and necessity for, such an organization. What has been
suggested is a Commission to be formed of representatives of
each of the different Universities and Colleges of Ontario, to
bring about some sort of uniformity in regard to the general
standards for matriculation, and degrees in Arts, Medicine,
Law, Science, and Theology.

It cannot be doubted that much positive good would result
from the formation of a Commission which would be em-
powered.to deal with such questions. Much diversity exists
at present, much jealousy, and much needless misconception.
Each college seems to wish to work upon divergent, instead
of upon convergent lines; and other and less exalted rival
ries than that of giving the highest and best education have
unfortunately crept in. A great deal of all this trouble arises,
we believe, more from misunderstanding and from ignorance
of one another’s methods, than from any other cause.  Much
of it could be removed by the co-operation of university men.
all over the Province.  There is nothing like personal inter-
course to do away with misconception and Jjealousy.

Besides, there are questions of interest in thé educational
world which intimately affect society and the state, and
upon which the proposed Commission could throw much light.
It could also influence public opinion by the weight and con-
centrated foree of its counsels and judgment. If we cannot
have a corporate and an actual University Federation, we
could and should have soine such unity in feeling, sentiment
and aim.  The proposed University Commission could supply
all these requisites without interfering with the local autonomy,
or with the freest exercise of individual policy of the various
colleges forming the Commission.

To whom will belong the honour of moving first in this
much-to-be desired direction? Without the slighted desire to
appear to “run” things we would suggest that the Provincial
University should move in the matter. As the State Insti.
tution such a movement might very properly be inaugurated
under her auspices, and there appears to be no reason to
doubt that the other colleges would follow her example.

THE NEW PROVINCIAL SECRETARY.

. The appointment of Mr. J. M. Gibson, M.P.P. for Hamil.
ton, to the position of Provincial Secretary for Ontario hag
caused very general satisfaction. Especially among Toronto
University men is this satisfaction felt, since the new member
of the Cabinet is a graduate, and a distinguished one, of the
Provincial University. The Hon. Lt.-Colonel J ohn Morison
Gibson; M.A., LL.B, M.P.P, is 5 Canadian, and was born in
the Township of Toronto, County of Peel, on New Year’s Day,
1842, and is consequently 47 years of age. He was educated
at the Central School, Hamilton, under Dr. J. H. Sangster,
and was head boy of the public schools of his native town when
he finished his school duys. He matriculated in the University

of Toronto in 1859 and pursued the rogular undergraduate
course of four years, winning prizes and scholavships every
year. In 1860 he was 1st year prizeman in Oriental Lan-
guages, and carried off the English Essay prize ; in 1861, he
was Srd year prizeman in Metaphysics and Ethics, History, the
French, German and Italian group, and won the Literary
Society’s prize for Public Speaking ; in 1862, he carried off the
prizes in Metaphysics and Ethics, History, Bnglish, the French,
German, Italian and Spanish group, and Oriental Languages ;
in 1863 he graduated, taking the Prince of Wales’ prize, at
that time hestowed on the most distinguished graduate of the
year. TIn addition to this he carried off the Silver Medal in
Classics and in Modern Languages at graduation. In 1869
Mr. Gibson graduated in the Faculty of Law, receiving also
the Gold Medal in that department. During his undergradu-
ate career, Mr. Gibson took an interest in University local
politics, and filled several of the most important offices in the
Literary Society.

In military affairs, Col. Gibson has taken a prominent part.
During the Trent excitement in 1861 he enrolled himself in
“K” Company with many of the professors and students.
After leaving the University he joined the 13th Battalion, Qf
Hamilton, and rose from the ranks to the command of the regl-
ment, which he now holds. He was present at Ridgeway in

1866. As a rifleman, Col. Gihson has always taken a high
place. He was a member of the Canadian Wimbledon tewm

in the years 1874, 1875, 1879, and in 1881 commanded the
team, winning the Prince of {Wales’ prize of £100 and badge.
Col. Gibson is a member of the Councils of the Dominion and
the Ontario Rifle Associations, and is President of the Victoria
Rifle Club, of ‘Hamilton,

In educational affairs the Hon, Mr. Gibson has always taken
a great interest. For many years he was a member of the
Hamilton Board of Education, being its chairman for two
years. At the first election of members of the Senate of the
Provincial University, under the Act re-constituting the
Senate, he was honoured by his fellow-graduates by being oné
of the first Senators selected. He has continued & member 0
that body ever since, having been subsequently re-elected 11
1878, 1883, and 1888, He was examiner in the Faculty of
Law in 1872 and 1873.

In Politics the new Provincial Secretary is a Liberal. He
has represented the City of Hamilton continuously since the
year 1879. Upon the retirement of the Hon. Mr. Crooks as
Minister of Bducation, Mr. Gibson was freely mentioned as his
most fit successor, but the political exigencies of the time pre-
vented his acceptance of the portfolio. In 1884 he was
appointed to the important chairmanship of the Standing Com-
mittee on Private Bills, a position requiring the exercise O
much tact and judgment, and it is needless to say that he has
acquitted himself admirably.

In private life the Hon. Mr. Gibson is a cultured and cour”
teous gentleman, affable and approachable. The country is t0
be congratulated upon his appointment to a Cabinet office ; per
haps a future rearrangement of portfolios will place M. Gibson
in a position for which his talents and training specially f_it
him.  But whatever office he may be called upon to occupy
the service of his country, he will acquit himself, we are suré
with credit to himself and advantage to the State, THE
Vaxsiry congratulates him heartily upon his appointment ar
wishes him a long career of honour and usefulness.

A COLLEGE COURT.

In a paragraph in “Round the Table” last year, rljﬂf
Vagrsity thus expressed itself* with reference to the HaziPg
Question ; — :

‘“More than usual interest is taken in the present discuSs'l‘}’ln6
on hazing ; the undergraduates who are in revolt against }?th
Mufti do not content themselves, as in former years, W .
expressions of disapproval, but are forming a defence l.e“g;l&r
It is now conceded by those whom the authors of the clrcuold
are pleased to call the more respectable adherents of an
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college custom, that future hazings, gupposing them to take
Place at all, must be quite different in tl}e persom}el of the
tribunal, in the character of the pr'pceed‘mgs, and in t'he re-
puted object of the ceremony. University College is in the
somewhat singular position among the elder colleges, that the
student body have no traditions (except, perhaps, hazing,) and
no authoritative custoins. While the student body are
in council, it may be fruitful for them to consider how best to
excite an interest in college life, that may prove a source of
continual strength to the University, besides 1nte’§“spersmg
some play with the sober exercises of the class-room.

In accordance with the views thus expressed, we further
advocated the formation of a regular College Court, conducted
openly and above board, and having a Jjurisdiction, by com-
mon consent of the students, over the doings of undergraduates
in their student capacity. Such a Court, we thought and said,
would serve as a compromise between extremists of both
parties, and would go far towards preserving peace 'H‘,n(]
good-will in the Colloge. We much regret that the suggestion
which we then made was not acted upon. We may be per-
mitted to say that the action of the Non-Hazing Union in this
respect was laudably inconsistent. Some of its more aCth}O
members openly offered to accept such a compromise, thoug :
it should clash slightly with some of their expressed ohjections
to the hazing system as a whole.

But now that the trouble which we then fe.a.red has ach‘ml}y
oceurred ; now that the College has been dlsgraced by it in
the eyes of the outside public—what shall be said of sucha prof—
posal? Briefly this: that it now rests with the advoc.:a.tes 0d
hazing to do one of two things: first, to renounce hazing an
all its works, in all forms, once and fore\{er——and there aref>
many who will be very sorry to be thus in at the death o
an old (almost our only) college custom—or, secondly, to.umlte
with non-hazing advocates of a general College Court in the
attempt to form such a Court in such a fashion as to secu}tl'e
the withdrawal of the opposition at present offered by the

Council. .

With all due respect to the President.’s authority, we };nay
say that we believe this matter would in the end have been
well settled by the students themselves. However,. th.e C?u':j
cil was, of course, bound to take some steps to v1ndxca(t1(, lts
authority and the honour of the College ; and if theT stu en‘i
complain that its action seems somewhat arbitrary, they mlus“
lay the blame at the door of those who caused the senseless

disturbance of December last.

But the Council's decree — prepared before the presefl:
scheme for a College Court was drawn up—was zufnf%d Jlo?tad
such a proposition, we believe, but at the bazing as ((,ion ;1}(),6 !
in the past. That many extreme non-hazers can fin x(l}o n}'g_i
to object to in such a plan is the best guarantee the? ‘Ou(;l(él
can have that the Court will be car.ned on with due xeg.LrC ]o
decency and order. To form the Literary Society into a‘,i ot-
lege Court is, we think, con’tm'ry t'o its cons't‘ltutul)ln, an 'i‘(,md
of the question. But this motion is 'otberwme \\;\v]e cclmce(y '(:3 !
and if adopted may s(;)lve the who}et dilsfﬁzzl:l)),éful wfilgalzrregé et
that it was not made sooner. ubl '
hazers will be ready to accept as a compromise now w}ll?t,tt lvev:(s)
rejected when they offered it 1;L§t fa.II. But WE can Sﬁ}'ed ttle to
°5ject to in the scheme, and think it worthy t ehconsl e]ik on
not alone of the student-body—hazers and non-hazers alike

but of the College Council as well.

PRIZES IN ENGLISH AND LATIN VERSE.

izes hitherto competed for in
W understand that the prlzeio be awarded again. The

EngliSh and Latin verse are not '
i 3 , are also cancelled, but it
Prizes for French and German prose e e e

18 not of these that we wish more particli .
sento a?ifhou?}? this measure too will be disapproved by many

hen the intention was announced of &t;?hSh;:ogntht?) I;?;:::t
sity Scholarships, we had not so much re oly upheld the
8gainst the innovation. Those who most wg wh}:) were most
Principle of money rewards for class merit, T’l bolition, could
Pronounced in opposition to the plan of total a ’

not fail to seo some reasons supporting the course that the
authorities took in the wmatter. And the most potent of all
the reasons advanced was that the University was not possessed
of the necessary funds. But in the present instance the paltry
plea of poverty is of no avail, and the principles involved in
a consideration of the Scholarship question are not applicable.
The mere notice in the curriculum that such prizes were to be
competed for, were they to remain forever unawarded, owing to
the lack of response, or to the lack of merit in the responses,
reveals motives of high intention and a worthy spirit of encour-
agement on the part of the authoritics. But rather would we
refer to the benefit resulting to competitors, for such there will
always be if a fitting subject has been selected to allow of a
powerful and artistic treatment.  From a purely artistic point
of view, practice in the construction of Greek and Latin verse,
even where the imagination is not exercised, would result in a de.
velopment of refinementand taste, andit is indisputable, whether
from right motives or wrong, that the existence of prizes is a
great spur to conscientious and careful effort. The withdrawal
of the Knglish Verse prize does not affect any course in par-
ticular, but is surely a matter for sorrow to that shy and
retired band of uncrowned poets that do throng our halls, and
who but need the consolation of a prize at the hands of the
‘“ Academie Canadienne ” to assure themselves of immortality,
It is too late to protest with effect against some inevitable
changes to which Time and Reason have reconciled us, but this
last elimination will only be effeeted at the cost of the good-
will of many, and resulting in a subtraction from the dignity
of our University.

COMMUNICATIONS.

Tue Kditors are not responsible for the opinions of correspond
ents. No notice will be taken of unsigned contributions,

e T T T e e

A PROFESSOR OF ENGLISH,

To the Editors of Tug Varsiry :—

Drar Sies,—The professorial chair that has been estab-
lished in the University of Toronto in the department of
English is to be filled shortly. The report has gone round
that a strong effort is being made to obtain the position for a
gentleman who has acquired no reputation either for hig
scientific knowledge of the language or for critical and creative
ability in English literature.

It is asserted that a thorough training in Greek and Latin
is a sufficient qualification for a professor in English. A more
absurd claiin could scarvcely be made. The assertion has its
origin mainly in the intellectual arrogance of men Who have
onlyaclassical training. This presumption has done incalculable
injury to the study of English.  Men saturated with the princi-
ples of the synthetic classical languages have been trying for
centuries to force on an analytic tongue the laws of dead and
petritied Greek and Latin. To change the figure, they tried
and keep on trying to put the new wine of living English into
the old bottles of the classical tongues. And so our study of
Euglish grammar has been conducted in a thoroughly un-
scientific method, barren of any good results. The undue
influence of the classics appears, too, in our literature in artifi-
ciality of structure and figures, in narrowness of outlook and
in pomposity and verbal emptiness. :

- It was Aristotle, was it not? who said that we learn to play
the harp by playing on the harp—not on the violin or banjo.
One would think English should be learned by the study‘of
English.

The time is critical. What is wanted is a man with a
scientific knowledge of English, literary ability in English ang
the power of inspiring students with earnestness of effort and
positive enthusiasm. There is one such man offering himself
for the position and it is to be hoped that he will get it.

Yours,
Sienma,
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There was published in London a year after the poet’s death
a collection bearing the title “ Anecdotes of Lord Byron.”
Amid much that is amusing and doubtless trustworthy, have
crept in many incidents, most certainly unauthentic, and
which attempt to implicate certain enemies of the raconteur in

charges which, read with knowledge of their falsehood, reflect:

all the dishonour on the source that inspired them. The fol-
lowing is a most glaring and malicious example of those blind
charges and insinuations so frequently made against the pure
character of Shelley, and which found such willing credence
where the fact of belief arose from mere desire fanned by a
whirlwind of hatred. The story relates of a pleasure trip to
Sicily, that Byron is asserted to have made in company with
Shelley and others. A gale is said to have arisen, during
which the captain lost all hope of saving the vessel or even
the lives of passengers. The noble Lord accepted his coming
fate with the greatest composure, and his conduct is contorted
into contrast with that of his slandered contemporary.

“ Percy Shelley, who heretofore made no secret of his
infidelity, and whose spirits we thought no danger could ever
appal, appeared to have lost all energy, and the horrors of
approaching death made him weep like a child. Those names,
which he never before pronounced but in ridicule, he now
called upon in moving accents of serious prayer, and implored
the protection of that Being whose existence he affected to
disbelieve. Thus

¢ Conscience does make cowards of us all.’

The breakers were seen immediately ahead of them, and the
sight of beauty so disconcerted Shelley that he fell at Byron’s
feet in a state of insensibility. ¢ His Lordship looked down
upon him, and ejaculated, ¢ Poor fellow !’” The vessel, owing
doubtless to Shelley’s prayer, miraculously escaped, and Percy
Bysshe was moved in a state of stupor to his bed.

“In the course of time Shelley had recovered from his fits
of fear, and came from his cabin like a spectre from the tomb.
His Lordship repeated, as he shook him by the hand,

“¢Cowards die many times before their death,
The valiant never taste of death but once.””

“ Ah!” exclaimed the reclaimed infidel, I have tasted so
much of the bitterness of death that T shall in future entertain
doubts of my own creed.” A glass of rum and water, warm,
raised his drooping spirits, and in twenty-four hours he was
the same free-thinking, thankless dog as ever.

st
B3

W *

How far may the writer—poet or prosaist-—weave into his
work his own personal experiences{ Without the infusion of
personal pain or passion there can be, it would seem, no true
poetry.  The more nearly the poet attains to the realisn of
actual life, the greater is the human interest of his work and
the more certain is he to stir the hearts and attract the sym-
pathy of others.  We delight in a writer in measure as he
voices for us the emotions which are common to all in their
degree, but to which only the few can give adequate and
fitting expression.  The poet charms us by setting our most
secret thoughts to music. And this he can do, only by voicing
forth the songs, mirthful or melancholy, which sing themselves
in the hidden depths of his own spirit.

*
* *

And yet, there must be about all expression of passion,
when addressed to the public ear, the suspicion at least of
affectation. True, there are emotions the very nature of which
urges him who feels them to speak them out to others. But
with men’s deepest and purest feelings this is often not the
case. The man who sets himself to put his emotions in
writing wmust have lost, to some extent, the first keenness of
the sensations he describes. He has turned, in fact, from the
emotions themselves to the description of the emotions. He
has taken a stand, as it were, outside of himself and views
himself and his feelings as he expects the world to view them.

The more real the poet’s feeling,—the stronger his passion,
the tenderer his love, the purer his pathos—the more will he
shrink from displaying it openly to the work-day world.
Deeply as our poets have at times penetrated into the hidden
places of their own hearts, laying them open to our view,
there must have been, for them, as for all men, secret doors
‘which none but themselves might open, and they in solitude

and silence. The world’s best poetry never has been—never

will be—written.

 F oa

The German Editor is a man of fine sensibilities.  Accord-
ingly, when the following little ode was handed in by its fren-
zied author, he it was who suggested that the title which now
heads it might be more acceptable to ears polite than the bold
English of the original;

AN DEN TEUFEL.

Come on, old chap ! Good-bye to Care,—
She’s a wrinkled old hag at best;
With her toothless gums and her tattered hair
Too long has she vexed my rest.
So, arm-in-arm o’er this scene below,
Where the sinners are quick and the saints are slow,
‘Where the saints are slow und the sinners are quick,—
We'll jaunt,—you and I, Old Nick !
I can’t say I love you, old boy. Youknow
We once were the worst of friends ;
But it’s all on chance, in life’s mad dance,
‘Who your partner may be, depends.
T might have had better ; or worse, and—there!
The devil is better than Doubt or Care ;
And devils are scanty and saints are thick,
So I've got a rare friend, Old Nick !
I think of sweet eyes as soft as May,
As blue as the foam-tossed sea ;
But what reck I, since I know that they
Will lighten no more for me.
So if they are smiling, on whom, or where,
The devil may know and the devil may care ;
Though spirit be weary, though soul be sick—
Come on! Off we go, Old Nick !

-*
* *

It is the consideration of such eflusions as this—ventured
the Critic, loftily—that compels one to agree in a measure
with Locke’s ojinion of the course to be pursued with badding
poets :

“Tf he have a poctic vein, it 1s to me the strangest thing
in the world that the father should desire or suffierit to be
cherished or improved.  Methinks the parents should labour
to have it stifled and suppressed as much as may be; and 1
know not what reason a father can have to wish his son a poet,
who does not desire to have him bid defiance to” all other
callings and business. . . . Poetry and gaming, which usually
go together, are alike in this, too, that they seldom bring
any advantage but to those who have nothing else to live on.”

*
* *

Concerning the authorship of the great works hitherto
known as Shakespeare’s there seems likely to arise a contro-
versy similar to that which since the publication of Wolf’s cele-
brated Prolegomena has more or less fiercely raged concerning
the authorship of the IHiad and Odyssey. Not only has
Ignatius Donnelly, or, as Mr. Swinburne irreverently styles
him, Dr. Athanasius Dogberry, startled (and amused) the
li erary world by the promulgation of his Baconian Crypto-
gram, but a gentleman named Wigston has “gone him one
better ” and published (in Boston, if our memory fail us not)
a book in which he asserts and endeavours to prove that the
Shakespearean plays are the work and production of a society
of learned Rosicrucians, of which, according to Mr, Wigston,
both Shakespeare and Bacon were members.  This forms in
some sort a parallel to the Rhapsodists of old, to whom by
some are attributed and parcelled out the Homeric poems
The arguments, however, by which Mr. Wigston supports his
position would seem to be of that light and airy species which
approaches nearly to speculative theorizing. But the question
is one which hids fair to increase in interest and discussiols
despite the indignation of a majority of literary men.,

*
* *

Speaking of Bacon reminds us, irrelevantly enough, of a?
anecdote which has been related of him as a judge. He w28
sitting on the case of the criminal Hogg, convicted of a felony-
The culprit begged his lordship not to pass sentence of deat!
upon him, because hog and bacon were so near of kin to eac
other. Lord Bacon replied: “ My friend, you and I canno?
be kindred unless you be hanged, for hog is not bacon until i
is hung.” '
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UNIVERSITY AND COLLEGE NEWS,

ALL reports from Societies must reach us by noon on Thursday
to insure insertion.

LITERARY SOCIETY.

The Literary held a meeting on the 18th last, for it was
Friday. Mr. Scane, sang and unravelled music both vocal and
banjocal with the aid of one of those frying-pan-shaped tools
that you pinch a tinkle out of. M. Black read some
weirdistic verses in mimicry of Amelie Rives. Then there
was a call for Mr. J. B. Pyke to read an_essay, and we called
and called but he didn’t bite, bethinking himself, it may bfa, hg
was not our fit diet of a Friday. Under ‘ Notices of Motion
Mr. A. F. Hunter made some amends for not speaking a great
deal that night by reading a few pages. After this could be
got to cease we worried Woman Suffrage.

And then it was that Messrs. Kerr a,nfi Segsworth arose, and
being leadersof the phalanxes it was their duty to hurl one at the
other the time honoured weapons that have been wielded by
our fathers, missiles of debate as same as t”he “ four balls for
five cents ” we used to throw at the “Jinny” in falr,tlme. For
some minutes the air was drab with Mr;.’ Kerr’s words-—
“ Boasted heights of superiority of intellect,” I”,hysxcal. force
has paled and died,” ‘Palliation not panacea. ‘While on
the other hand Mr. Segworth showed deep care and fatherly

for the “future generation.” ' o
Mr. Standing gave us something for our time, treading
down all oppos:rsbwith the elephant march of Huxley, Pollock,

Mill and Aristotle, reducing what we before thought an

i i bonnetted prettiness to the operation of naturle
i:f\:usul)‘;leospoke in a d}t)alibera.ted pedetentim manner, and 1n
fashion turned this basswood subject into scientific
maxims. Mr. McKinnon, who while Mr. Segsworth wafs up
kept muttering at every sentence, There goes anot}éer o dm}t
points,” showed not a little rhetorical gallantry, and read us
aphs of & speech and then laughed at himself for being

ingenious

‘paragrapl
so eloquent.
il the skeleton of Josh
And so the tussle went on until the skel

Billi;l(gs got up and laid about him and, irresistible as death,
cleared the field and piled up a trophy to electoral woman-
hood. o

iched with constitutional
Next a savoury argument, enric
subtleties by Mr. Smith and the Ferguson, sprang up ?,rouqd
Mr. Coatsworth, and great was the anxiety concerning his
boa:rding-}louse luck, for be it known that Mr. Coatsw?rgh'has
long been using the Society to keep search for a perfect lodging-

place.
Again, certain newsplillple{rsd
ight, s was kickec e
:r}ll:etnngljl‘litnyalgesnbout 11 p.m., after repeated movings of
ot ,

i i i i ints of
amendments, previous questions, reconmddemtlo:':, Eol?ltnust
order, and when it seemed asif an ovgrtaxe constitu 19(11 ust
give way, the chairman arose from his second-vice-presidentia
ohair ollod the ituti from under the feet of the
chair, pulled the constitution {ro under the foet o e
excited multitude, and, amid ?"showel o lpa i I hot notices
of motion, made the usual riot-act proclamation,

y

this meeting adjourned.”

were taken in hand, and
about the hall where we

THE PROPOSED COURT.

Following is the full text of the motion made last Friday

evening and discussed last night .
ave from time to time been
lence of a certain insolence ?f
among certain others of their

. Wugrras, divers students h
heard to complain of the preva

beari srwise called cheek, .
fﬁx{é’risz};ﬁgl and that attempts 1n the past to remedy the

evil complained of as above have resulted In no s;p::ll (:eg‘:-ieoe:
of il‘regurl)arity, confusion, dissension and even riotou
lence. ~And, .

' PRI ir in the sense of those to

REAS. it is yet desirable, even he :

Wh\xﬁ{i?op{:n,t :md it}*,regular remedies are dlstasteful], tﬁxta':) rsz{::le
bridle should be put on the insolence of unlybs 51( if st
dents Jtowards other students or the general body

Customs ;

Now BE 11 RESOLVED : That this Society doth most earnestly
request its committee that it shall make the Literary Pro-
gramme on the night of the 8th of February next (or on such
other regular meeting-night of the society during the present
term as they shall find more convenient than the said 8th of
February) to consist of the following proceedings : that is to
say - .

(1) That this Society, as represented by its undergraduate
members present, shall resolve itself into a Court for the trial
of all offences, by whomsoever of undergraduates made, done,
or committed against college customs ; holding jurisdiction of
all such offences as cheek, freshness, violence, foppishness, vul-
garity, tediousness, button-holing, undue loquacity and other
acts or manners that may be offensive to one’s fellow-students.

(2) That the President of this Society, or the chairman for
the time being, shall sit as and be the justice of the said court,
and adjudicate and decide all matters of law, adapting, if he
so think fit, the tenets of the common civil or other law to.the
peculiar posture of college customs, and that the said justice
shall be the appointer of such court officers as he may feel the
need of.

(3) That all the undergraduate members of this Society then
and there present, save those who for the time being may be
employed as counsel or court officials, shall constitute and be
the jury, and that they shall decide all questions of fact and
condemn or acquit both on the evidence (if any) taken before
the court and on their own personal knowledge of the matters
of issue. And it shall be lawful for prosecutor or accused to
call up any person present as a witness. But no witness in
any case shall vote as juryman in the case wherein he is wit-
ness.

(4) That in case of an accused being found guilty, or in case
of contempt of court, a fine payable to the treasurer of this So-
ciety, in no case exceeding $10.00 of lawful noney of Cunada,
may be imposed, or forfeiture of or suspension from the privi-
leges of this society and its Reading Room, or all of these
penalties together.,

(5) That such penalty or penalties shall be imposed by and
in the discretion of the judge or at his option by the jury, and
appeal may be had to the jury against the Judge’s sentences
and if the same be reversed the jury shall fix the penalty.

(6) That information may be given at least 4 days before trial
to the President or Recording Secretary or Corresponding Secre-
of this Society by any member thereof, against any offending un-
dergraduate, the offence being specified and the details given,and
the President or Recording Secretary receiving the same shall not
disclose,the name of his informant but shall give the information
to the corresponding secretary,who, without disclosing the name
of the informant (if he know it), shall forthwith summon the
accused by letter, either to him in person delivered, or regis-
tered, and shall in such letter specify to the accused the of-
fence, and, so far as he knows them, the detaids thereof
and the failure of the accused to attend the court shall be
contempt of court.

(7) That the General Committee shall choose and instruct
prosecuting counsel, and each accused may at his option defend
himself or choose no more than two members as counsel to
defend him.

(8) That 1t shall not be necessary and is merely optional
mr either prosecution or defence to call witnesses, but the issue
foay be left to turn on the general repute of the accused.

(9) That the Recording Secretary shall keep a record of the
cases tried and the matter at issue in each ; and the finding
of the jury thereon, and the matters of law discussed and the
holdings of the judge thereon, that the same may be in our
books for the behoof of all that would shun transgression.

(10) That whenever any part of this scheme or plan shall
be found to clash with any part of our constitution, such part
of the constitution shall be for the time being suspended  and
of no effect.

AND BE IT FURTHER RESoLVED, That the Society doth most
earnestly request its committee to show and use all possible en- *
ergy to put into effect and vigor this plan of proceedings, from
their own ingenuity and foresight to make good any defects
herein, and to have the court officers apprised of those forma.
lities which are the essence of a court’s dignity.
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MODERN LANGUAGE CLUB.

The Club held a French meeting of which Erckmann Chat-
rian formed the subject, on Monday, 21st instant. The essay-
ist of the evening was Mr. W. C. P. Bremner, who wrote on
“ Madame Therese.” Readings were given by Mr. Fraser
and Mr. A. J. McKinnon; and a recitation by Mr. Lafferty.
French conversation followed for some tine, after which the
meeting adjourned.

At the next meeting, besides the regular programme in
German, it is expected that Mr. W. J. Healy will read an
English essay on ¢ Experiences.”

POLITICAL SCIENCE ASSOCIATION.

The chief feature at the regular weekly meeting of the
Political Science Association on Wednesday afternoon last
was an essay by Mr. A. Smith on the ¢“Constitution of the
United States.” The essayist handled the subject in a
masterly and exhaustive manner. Several members of the
Association asked Mr. Smith to explain vital parts of his
essay, which he cheerfully did to the satisfaction of all. Prof.
Mills, who was present as a visitor, made some pointed
remarks upon the relation of the individual States to the
Union. He stated that the ordinary books on the Constitu-
tion of the United States conveyed the hmpression that the
Federal Governmment received its power from the individual
States, whereas the "factis, that that power was wrested from
Great Britain by the Revolution. Mr. Mills has kindly
promised to deliver a lecture on Federalism at the next regular
meeting of the Association.

Y. M. C. A,

On Thursday, R. J. Gibson, ’89, and J. W. Scane, "Y1, ad-
dressed the Y, M. C. A, the text for the afternoon being
“Thy kingdom come,” Matt. 6 : 10.

The reception for Arts men and Medicals on Saturday eve-
ning last, was a very pleasant affair, made so mainly by the
presence of ladies interested in the various colleges and their
kindness in providing refreshments which they served them-

selves. [Everything was made as informal as possible. Pre-
sidents Harvey and Hargreaves received the guests. Hon. G.

W. Ross presided and made a short speech. Sir Daniel Wil-
son offered up a prayer and Dr. Gilbert Gordon gave an in-
teresting description of Professor Drummond and his work
among the students of Edinburgh. Numerous college songs
sung by the company completed the programme. ;

Next week E. E. Tngall and G. F. TTull address the Thurs-
day meeting. G. R. Faskin and A. T. Kirkpatrick have been
appointed delegates to the convention at Ottawa, assembling
on Jan. 3lst. ‘

LECTURES IN LAW.

We have reliable information that Mr. MeCarthy’s lectures
on “Civil Rights,” which were to have been delivered on
January 22, 24 and 28, have been indefinitely postponed,
owing to that gentleman’s inability to find the necessary
time. :

Mr. B. B. Osler lectured on * Criminal Jurisprudence ” this
week on Jan. 23 and 25, and will complete the course on Tues-
day, Jan. 29th.

Mr. McLaren’s course on the * Comparative Jurisprudence of
Ontario and Quebec ” will probably take place as arranged in
the time-table, viz,, Jan. 31st, Feb. 5 and 6, at 9 a.m.

Mr. 8. H. Blake’s lectures on the * Ethics of the Law,”
(dated in the time-table for Jan. 30, Feb. 1 and 4), have also
been postponed till some time during the month of April.

It is still a matter of uncertainty whether Mr. Edward
Blake will lecture on March 4, 5, 6, as in the time-table, or
whether he will be obliged to change the dates.

Tue VarsiTy is always pleased to note the doings of dis-
tinguished graduates—especially recent graduates—in the out-
side world. We have our eagle eye at present fixed upon Mr.
Gordon Waldron, B.A., who has already proved himself
a worthy son of our Alma Mater, by administering a severe

and dignified snub to a man named Dalton McCarthy, who
ventured to disagree with the said Mr. Waldron’s well-known
views on national polity. We have no doubt that poor
McCurthy feels sore, but we cannot find it in our editorial -
heart to pity so hardy an offender.

This is the bombshell thgxt exploded last week in our midst:

“ All interference with the personal liberty of any student,
by arresting him or summoning him to appear before any
tribunal of students, or otherwise subjecting him to any indig-
nity or personal violence, is forbidden by the council. Any
student convicted of participation in such proceedings will
forfeit the certificate required for admission to university
examinations, and will render himself liabie to expulsion from
the university.”

The Committee of the Rugby Foot-ball Club met in Resi-
dence jon Monday morning last for the purpose of electing
delegates to the meeting of the Ontario Football Union. Mr.
E. G. Rykert and Mr. F. H. Moss were chosen to represent
the club.

An Order-in-Council has been issued re-appointing Col. C. 8.
Guzowski, Senator John Macdonald, and D. A. O’Sullivan,
M.A., LL.D., members of the Senate of Toronto.

PERSONALS,

C. J. Marani, ’88, of the School of Science, is leaving for
England, where he will spend some time in studying engineer-
ing.

Miss L. L. Ryckman, 90, intends to obtain a dispensation
from lectures for this term. She will, however, be ready for
the spring examinations.

A Freshman, of nationalistic and know-nothing tendencies,
is responsible for the hope that the soon-to-be-appointed Pro-
fessor of English may not be an English Professor!

ANNOUNCEMENT.

THE VARSITY s conducted by wndergraduates of the
University of Toronto, and is published every Sutwrday
of the academic year. It avms at being the exponent of
the views of the University public, und will wlways seck
the laghest interests of the University. The Literary
Department will, as heretofore, be a main feature,  The
news cobwmns wre foll ond accwrate, contwining reports
of all meetings of interest toits readers,
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