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THE FIGURED PANE.
Parce.

Now when ¢’er the world is darkness,
Aud the days are bitter cold,

Coines an artist strange and wondrons,
With his cloak of hoary fold.

Comes he with his strange companion,
Brush of magic art and power ;

Able he to paint the window
Of the hut or haughty tower.

All night long the artist labors
On the pane fantastic forms ;
Scenes of pleasing rest and sunshine,
Times when savage nature storns.

Here he paints a mighty forest,
With a valley *neath its shade;

There he lays a nestling village,~
By its side a river'played.

Sometimes, 100, he plans a battle,
With its waves of bloody strife;

Or he builds a mighty city,
Teeming with its busy life.

Other scenes he paints with grandeur,
Other thoughits he Joves to tell,

Till the hour of shadow passes,
And the night has heard its knell.

Then the day in rosy aplendor
Opens wide it3 flood of light,

And the hills, and vales, and rivers,
Bid farewell 1o gloomy night.

Higher still the sun ascending,
Stronger heat its rays attain ;—

When they strike against the window,
Lo! they leave no figured pane.

IRELAND’S WRONGS AND PATRIOTS.
J.E. F. '

All nations have their day of feasting, every
people their day-of rejoicing; and a month has
scarcely elapsed since there wore rejoicings in
an lsland whose studded consts and silvered
strands are washed by the mighty Oceun, Her
people, the truest souls, the stoutest hearts that

ever breathed the air of heaven, though tortured’

by a cruel government, gave utterance to their

generous senlimenls in tolkens of respect and
veneration for the greatest of their many great
benefuctors.  Yes, on that day Irishmen,
whether they flourished amid the free atmo-
sphere of America or experienced the heated
monsoons of tho Indian Ocean, rejoiced, and
wafted to Heaven on wings of love paans of
praise and thanksgiving to the great Saint and
Apostle of Ireland, Patrick,

Yet, amid this joy aud public demoustration
of Ireland’s people, there is, sad to say, a depth
of grief and gloom which throws a damp on the
wrdent souls, a grief’ which pervades the nation
at Jarge, and hangs like a funeral pail over this,
outraged race. ‘The hand of oppression which
for centuries brought these noble and genuine
sonls to mixery and wretchedness still weighs
heavy on them.

Since the time of the Tudors and Cromwalls,
who were the first to sow the seeds of destruction
in this genial clime and place a free people with-
in their iron grasp, batchery, usurpation, rob-
bery and banishment have ront the land and
drawn from the nation’s side its best blood. The
conflict has continued cven to the present
moment with unabating ardor. The nation has
bled from every vein, but its heart has never
ceased to throb.

For freedom her heroes fought and foll, for
freedom they still fight and fall. To many of
them two paths lay open. The one to power,
rviches, glory, fame; and on all who walked
therein was showered the applanse of the
princes of the land ; itled to distinction, afiu-
cnee, and nll the gorgoous splendor of the court
of one of the greatest nations that ever oxisted.
Bag these true and patviotic sons of Ervin, des-
pite the promptings of youthful ambition and
the consciousness of their own brilliant qualifi-
cations, chose the darker and gloomier path,
—the path wet with tears and chilled with sor-
row and disappointments, the path that led to
the bleeding heart of their outraged nation, and
through which they must seek for lost liberty.

To-day the same nation nourishes the same
heroes and same patriots for the same grand cause,
At this very moment, when the Boglish Govern-

moent has summoned to its aid all the abomin-

able cruellics and tortures that tyranny can
suggest or passionats men devise; when the.

.country is menaced by famine and scourged
‘with the rods of cocrsion and injustice ; when.

the starving’ péasanis are at the imeiciless hands



%

THE SPECTATOR.

of an inhuman constabulary; when a fortile
and, in ordinary circumstances, a happy and
most prosperous country is converted into a
vast barvacks for the British soldicrs ; when the
voice of the mation is etifled, and patriotic and
influential citizens are subjected to humihations
and crueltics that sond a blush to the cheeks of
humanity ; when Irishmen, in o word, have
beecome the sport of men at once rash, pusillani-
mous and desperately cruel, Ireland is not want-
ing in men who sacrifice wealth, hounor, distine-
tion, the most dazzling splendors, and all worldly
considerations, for~principle, truth, and the
cause of their suffering brethren.  As the Irve-
Jand of the 17th, so is that of the 19th contury,
rich in generons and patriotic citizens who,
while they inherit tho valorous spirit of their
{athers, still oppose the deadly blows of oppres-

sion with the buckler of faith and the sword of

Justice. . .

Let English avistocrats and powerful landlords
prediet the day of Ireland’s dissolution ; let them
feast on the expectation of wiping out a power-
ful nationality, of destroying a lund blessed with
a sulubrious c¢limate, a soil wherein no plant
dwindles, & scenery now rising into all the
glories of magniticence, now softening into all
the graces of pastoral beauty; let them look for
the days when the covoted lakes and the
charming vales will be theirs. But, alas! how
great theiv infatuation | Their predictions will
bo lost (o Ireland, but possibly, and, no doubt,
probably, will hold good in their own case ; for
that nation, that people who have lost all ideas
of justice, equity and virtue will not long con-
tinue to hold their exalted and powortul position
in the rank of nations,

Instead of possessing this land, whose beau-
teous viles and rugued slopes are still ved with
the blood of its martyred sons, they shall feel
the breath of the world’s indignation, which in
this nge is more subtly potent than armed woops.
The brutal devices and barbarous schemes to
which they have so long resorted shall at Jength
fall on their authdrs and crush them forever.
The sword with which they have so cruelly
scourged * an innocent race shall be rescued
from their gory hands, and hung over their
own beads.  The millions of Irin’s exiles scat-
tered throughout the universe, whose hearts
still boat sywpathetically with those of their
sutlering countrymen, and to whom the land of
their birth, which holds the sacred ashos ot their
sires, is still near and dear, shall rise up in
defence of right and assert a nation’s claim to
independence.

" As the first quarter of this contury saw at
the head of religion and state a man of unpa-
ralleled abilities, whose wisdom, genius, genuine
faith, impreguable principles, and extraordi-
nury eloquence, while they confused his power-
ful advorsaries, gained for Ircland the swect
- boon of freedom of conscience, so does this, the
last quarter of the most eventful of ages, behold

at tho helm of the Trish ship of state a bold
mariner, & calm soldier, a profound politician
and a most astute statesman, in fine, a man
wondrously endowed with talent and genius,
competent to cope with the cxivencies of the
times, and fit 1o better the condition of” his
distressed people, and, with all the vigor with
which God and the justice of his cause animates
him, to strike the clanking chains of tyranny
from the arms of his bleeding countrymen.
The oue it is nnnecessary to mention, for his
name und memary live with all their freshness
in the heart of every Catholic. .1 mean him
who raised from the verge of the tomb outraged
Catholicity, who shed around Irish homes, altars
and hallowed graves, the mellow light of reli-
gious worship, and at the sound of whose voice
the barriers that so long excluded Irishmen
from =reats in the nation’s council ¢rumbled to
dust,~—Duaniel O’Connell. The other has become
g0 famibar by his indefitigable exertions, his
selfisacrifice, his peaceful principles in behalf of
his country, that his name cannot be bat on our
very hearts and Jips. This great patriot, the
last but not least who elicits onr admivation and
respect, is no other than CnarLEs STUarT Par-
NELL. )

‘I'hig valiant leader of the Irish party, this
bold champion of his nation’s rights, whose
hearvt s the source, the vivifying principle of
Treland’s present noble atlitude, despite coer-
cion, despite tho. damp and gloom of Kilmuin-
ham, despito intrigues and jealousy, has by his
peaceful and laudable policy succeeded in
plunging his country’s tyrants into tho dark
of consternation and defeut, and has detied the
rigor of the laws whose injustice and severity
have s0 long continued to disgrace Britain’s ad-
winistration, and have rendered her more odious
than the Rome of the Cresars, Under such a
chief—a chief in whom are centered 211 the noble
traits and distinguishing characteristics of a
great man, we can expect nsthing but the reali-
zation of that grand and glorious triumph, the
entire freedom of the Island.

The Ireland of the present, as that of the past,
labors in Lehalf of & just and noble cause, and
nobly does she bear her thraldom : for as cold
and impartial history relates, as the traditions of
our country declare, as our fathers confirm,
Ireland in her perplexities, in her stroggles for
existence, had higher hopes and nobler aspira-
tions than her sister Isle,—to oppress the weak
and seck aggrandizement ; to disqualify the
Catholic but eajole and fawn upon the Jew;
to traverse land and sen to pity and sympathize
wilh the bliacks of Africa and oppress the sub-
jects at her sido; to drive from their native
land God's truc noblemen, the pleasants of
Ireland. :

Canvass the rocords of the past, pierce the
gloom thut veils the national history of Ireland,
and Iask you to find an instance where Irishmen
have ever opprossed or wronged a people. Have
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they ever songht to exterminato & race by law.
less crime ? Did they cver fetter or manacle their
" worst and most relentless foe, or scounrge n nation
with acrimonious deprivations and wmiseriex?
Have theyeverdefiled thoir “lake-jewcled Isle,”
or contaminited themselves, with the blood
“of the innocent ? For centurios blood has trickled
from Iveland’s sword ; it has been stained with
the blood of the martyr's frcedom ; but never,
during that long and bitter wurfare, has it been
wiclded in other than in the grandest and most
holy of causes, in defence of religion and liberty,
of the altar of God and of the nation.

THE GLADIATOR.
FIDELIS.

Roman virtue and Roman valor arc words so
often coupled with the iden of something great
and lofty that they eacite ouradmiration in con-
juving up a picture, charming, brillinnt and en-
ticing. Livy has worked successfully upon
the imaginutions of his readers by the striking
colors of bis pictures und the rainbow varicty of
his characters in the fables and traditions that
be moulded together and culled history. A
Xoman could be brave, ho could suffer without
a murmur, and sacrifice himself without a tear;
but the kindlier, holier feelings that wirm the
human heart were strangers 1o his breast.  The
delicate flowers of love and pity found no reom
in the Roman garder. where stern valor and un-
sw erving duty rose side by side under tho foster-
ing sun of power and glory, Tenderness
never thrived therein, and pity wasnever sown ;
for the wolt had suckled its founders, the
Subines bad veviled them, and the steel of war
had penctrated deeply into their souls.  Thus

the Ziomans grew in power and opulence; alter-
pately warved agaivstand warring, vunquished
and victorious.

It is not surprising, therefore, that the amuse-
ments of thesc fierce and stern soldiers partook
of their characiers; though perhaps the sight
of blood and battle should have become monolo-
pous. A strange sight it was to sece men who
would have laid down their lives rather than fly
from an enemy look with pleasure on some
unfortunate slave devoured by a hungry lion.
Their savage souls must have thrilled with joy
10 see an unarmed man torn limbd from limb,
and the flesh stripped off his bones while they
smiled upon his sgony. The combats of . the

gladintors wore,however, the chicf amusementof

the Roman populace. 'tho sight of blood
scemed to bring back to old campaigners a

vision of former battles, while the struggles of

the men and the applause of the spectators im-
planted in younger minds a thirst for fame and
military  glory. Criminals at first were the
ouly gladiators ; but us the sport grew more

popular and the people more degencrate, their
depraved taste sought for more intense excite-
meont, and prisoners of war were Lrained to
fight with  scientific acenrsey. All Rowme
thronged the amphitheatre and jostled each
other in their efiorts to see two human beings
fighting for life, while ncither matron nor maid
blushed to be seen amid the crowd, and their
dainty fingers gavo the signal of death much
oftener than that of merey. So long had - the
gladiator fought for his own existonce nnd the
pleasure of the populace that atlength he grew
1o love the sight of blood and human misery.,
He met his foe face to face in the arena, and
vealized the awful truth that one of them must
die. All his ingenuity was exerted to wound -
his opponent. TFheir swords gleamed ominously
in the sunlight, and rose and fell with a sonor-
ous cinsh, Thrusting and parrying, advancing
and retreating, their hatred grew with every
panting breath, till a skillful thrust had burst
the corselet, and the plated mail had proved no

match £ the =slrength and skill of  his
adver=ary. Down he fell, and the foeman’s foot

was planted on  his  breast. He looked for
mercey (rom these Roman warriors, he sought
for pity in theo fair faces of the Roman manids;
—he might have reccived more mercy from a
pagan statne.  No wsignal was given, and his
life blood warmed the victor's sword, Still the
sun shone calmly down upon the dying gladia-
tor, while his erimson life-tide stained the sand
of the arena, and as his soul took wing the popu-
lace strained to eateh a parting glympse of the
victim sucrificed upon the altar of pleasure.
Centurios have withessed these inhuman
butcheries, and history has lit them up in all
their hidoous deformity.  Rome was (he tender
nurse that trained these strong hardy men to
slay each other that the plebian and patrician
might glut their thirst for bload and pleasure.
It is snid that brothers hawe been forcod to meet
brothers and fathers their sons, and whon they
cried aloud for mercy they were spurned by this
proud people, who respected neither brothorly
aflection nor fatherly love when its possessor
was o gladintor.  Men were torn from their fire-
sides nnd husricd off to feed hungry wild beasts,
or Dbutcher cach other on the bloody sands,
What an awlul story that amphitheatre could
teltl Tts walls have echoed to the cries of
strong men in their agony; its sand has been
purpled with the blood of soldiers whose ouly
tutlts  were their love of country and their
dauntless courage; and the same sun that
flooded it with light warmed many a festering
carcass,  These contests of the gladiators are g
blemish on the history of Rome so foul and dis-
graceful that the river of time will scarce effaco
it.  ‘The spirits of the murdered men will hover
around its mouldering walls; and while its
stately pillaes  are mingling with the dust, the
winds that bore awiy their fleeting souls are
singing 1hrcnody qover the fute of these brave
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‘but unfortunate men. We may praise the Ro-
man for his valor, whilo admirving his love of
country and heroic devotion to her intevests,
but we ¢an never forget that her history is one
of blood and selfiaggression. Rome was their
goddess, and where hor eagles flew, they
brooked no equal. Power and might formed a
golden coronet which crowned her on the dizzy
heights of glory with such a bright and lustrous
radianco that pity and mercy lay obscared in
the valley.

THE DYING SOLDIER.
BY MAQUE.

Sweetly over tho summer air falls the ealm
inflnence of dusky eve. The grayish tints of
twilight deepen into the sombre shades of night,
and tho crescont moon comes forth in full court
to shed her silvery rays o'cr the sleeping form
of nature. The gentle winds, which all the day
had seemed so merry, as they frisked hither and
thither in airy gambols, whispering here a
loving messago to some little brook, or there
stoaling a kiss from the downy check of a blush-
ing rose, now trill a low, sad dirge to themselves
as they wander through the leafy glades.

On the plains of Gettysburg the hideocus
monster Civil war had stallced, and in his train
grim-visaged death. Terrible was the impress
of tho visitation. A field of blood, strewn with
tho bodies of the dead and wounded, and the
deop tinged carth, gave testimony of a long,
severe and deadly. conflict.

The din of battle has ceased, and a strange
sorrowful quict descends on the placo of strife,
The deep, solemn silence of tho night is broken
only by the groans of the dying and the cries
of the wounded. Whilst death in his most
ghastly form stands leering at the unfortunate
sufferers and mocking their pain, the moon
overhead, with hor numerous train, weeps
silently, and the soft winds, moaning among
the trees, chant a doleful requiem to the depart-
ed dead.

Near an abatis work, among a heap of slain,
lios a soldier dying. In vain has he joined his
supplicating voico for water o the piteous
appeal of his comrades,

iﬂxhnusled by thirst, and his numerous
wounds, he is failing fast; and, like the
measured beat of the pendulum, the numbered
moments of his young lifo are passing slowly,
slowly away. Distinguished by his tulents and
bravery, he had been entrusted with the crection
and defense of this work, and nobly had he
acquitted himself of his duty. Twice had his
little band been driven from their intrenchment,
but twice did they regain it, and tinally defeat
their opponents. AL the second onset he had
gloriously fallen, while cheering his men on to
victory. - Ho was ever seen in the thickest of
the fray, animating by voice and example ; and
now he conjuyed that much coveted honor of

tho soldier, of falling in the sueccessful accom-
plishment of a grand and hazardous under-
taking.

In his hand he holds a small golden case, on
which ho gazos intontly. 1t is open, and the
soft light from above discloses two minigtare
paintings in oil. On the one sille aro two lovely,
fair-haired childven, on the other a young woman
of surpassing beauty. Tho children, by their
resemblance to hor and to himself, show that
she is his wife. This dear little locket, tho
only solace of his dying hours, had been to
him the sweoetest companion of his solitnde and
exile from those loved ones ; everywherve had it
accompanied him, in tho silent and dreary watch,
on tho long and weary mavch, and in the heat
of battle. Often during the preceding day had
ho thought of thase he had left behind, and
many wore the times hoe brought forth the
pictares to look at them. Now, as well as his
focble strengih will permit, be raises his
precious little treasure to his lips and presses it
to his heart. But seo, again he endeavors to
imprint upon it a last kiss but fails, and falls
back exhausted by the attempt. Lovingly ho
watches it ; but now it grows dim, dimmer, and
becomes lost to his obscured sight. ‘

Like the dissolving view of the panorama h's
home appoars before him. The caves of theday
are over, and he is with his family. The littic
ones are busily engaged amusing themselves
about the room, occasionally looking up for a
patronizing word or an cncouraging smile,
while ho and his wife go over the day together,
Now they indulge in a social game, aftor which,
at his request, she goes to the piano. Sweeping
tho board with a skillful hand, sho beginsin a
low, sweet measure an old ballad which the
well knows has evor been his favorite. Never
hefore has her voice seemed so rich and mellow.
‘The children, creeping to the mother's side,
listen as if enchanted ; and with calm delight,
ho throws himseif back in his easy chair, and
drinks in the flowing strains,

Tho ruthless hand of Reality tears away the
picturo which imagination with her feverish
pencil has painted. The last sound of her voice
is still on his mind as with a groan he awakes
to find he had dreamed.

Again he regards the pictures most atten-
tively, but agnin they fade and disappear in
the mist which like a pall gathers around bim,
Once more his home floats bofore his view,
Nide by side his two children are lying in
their crib, their litte fuces shining like rosebuds
from their snow-white coverings. Sweet and
peaceful is their slumber, for innocence is their
guardian.  With clasped hands and upturned
face their mother kocels beside them praying.
The large tears chase one another down her
cheels, for sud and heavy is her heart as she
kneels over tho sleeping forms of her children,
beseeching the God of battles to shield, in the
combat, the futher of the tender babes.
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“ Praying for' me'’ he faintly murmurs, as a
cry of -agony from ‘a dying companion arouses
hira from .his stupor. Most earnestly he now
gazes for the last Lime on the beloved object,
The. cold hand of death is upoun him, and he shud-
ders at the icy touch,

The -moon shadows her face with a veil io
weep unseen, and the soft wind sings a sorrow-
ful dirge as the soldier, clinging to that slight
spar. of affection, floats out into tho boundless
gulf which encircles the world.

DEUS, FINIS ULTIMUS.
‘Pmiros.

A question on which thore is much difference
of opinion amongst philosophers is, swhether
the essence of perfeet happiness consists in an
act of the intellect, or in an act of the will. Tt
is evident that the imperfect happiness which
we sometimes possess in this life requires the
co-operation of both faculties; for by the men-
tal powers objects worthy of exciting pleasurable
emotions are recognized, and by an act of the
will those objects are enjoyed.” Unless, there-
fore, we have this consequent act of the will, iv
is impossible to enjoy anything which the in-
tellect has recognized as the connatural objecy
of any tendency; and, on the other hand, if” w
do not admit an uct of the intellect, nothing i
presented to the will, and consequently it hag
nothing in which to rejoice. In like manner,
we may consider that perfeet happiness is pro
duced by the associated powers of intellect and
will. These two faculties are closely allied ;
and, sincce they . act in almost impereeptible
unison, it is difficult to determine the part
which each assumes in the enjoyment of an in-
finite objective end. Xt is certain that an act
of the intellect is requived; but the object of its
apprehension so fills the cntire being with un-
utlerable love that the will mus¢ enjoy with
spontancous and unreflecting consent.  An act
of the will is, however, really present; for, no
matter how rapid is the transition from dark-
ness to light, such an act is necessary in ovder
to remain in the permancent cnjoyment of the
Jatter. Nothing bubt a dull interest can be
aroused by the mero knowledge of anything,
unless the will consenls io choose some particu-
lar quality as the objcct on which it may confer
its attention ; and, in like manner, the happiness
of Heaven would not be ultimate unless the will
consented (o rest in its enjoyment.

We cannot enjoy the Ultimate and in this life.
It is true, indecd, thut we have a knowledge of
God, but this knowledge is by no moans por-
foct; and hence avises our inability to appre-
ciato thoroughly the sovereign gualities which
He possesses, and which make Him so supreme-
ly lovable. 1t is equally true that we love God,
or at least ought to love Him ; but we fecl our-

selves unable to excite that pure-.and mighty..
feeling that leaves no desire for a-more intimate
knowledge of the nnseen source ; and the groater
our love, the more intense is our wish to be-
como more closely allied to that Being towards
which our hopes and aspirations tend. The soul -
is constantly beset with some passionate longing,
and the intelleet and will eannot--obtain that
perfect rest which is the result of happiness in
its most significant and highest application,
Moreover, happiness obtained in this life is short
and transient. Beyond ia tho grave, with its
gloom, and its darkness, and unknown fulave,
An unconscious shudder takes possession of the
heart of man whenever the thonght of death
springs up in the mind ; but who that is human
can escape this final point in the course of Life ?
Who can avoid the consequent appearance
before the tribunal of his Maker? Alas! ivis
too Ltrue that wo must leave behind the joy and
sunshino of earth, and hasten hence to a Judge.
who will confer His gifts aceording to our mer-
its.” This thought alone is suflicient to make
our happinessin lifo imperfect, and to urge us
on to deeds of truth and piety; and each one
knows that justice to the God of natuve is jus-
tice to himeself, and that oternal hope glows in
the soul of him who looks on high for guidance
in his actions and for direction lo his strength, .

Nevertheless there is an imperfect happiness
which lies within the grasp of all, which is, as
it were, the odor of that promised joy beyond.
The goods ef earth, the beaunties of nature, the
smiles of friends, all arouse within us an inter-
nalelevation of the mind, and the soul is radiant
with the light of love. All coutribule their
shares to forin a union of graceful proportions ;
but the joy is the joy of mamn, amd the love is
human love. The sting of the serpent has left
external beauty ; but internal deformity exists
in the very heart of ereated man, and the phan-
tom of what has been casts a shadow over the
hopes of what is yet to be. Adversity robs us
of the goods of earth, the beautics of nature vé-
mind us of our own dcfeete, and the smiles of
friends are frozen on the dying lips. - Where,
then, can we find imperfect happiness of & last-
ing nature? We must scok it in. peaco and
tranquility,—not in that external peace and tran-
quility which springs from an exemption from
toil and suffering, but in that internal rest
which arises from the knowledge that we are
diveeting ull our energies towards the last end,
Virtue and piety, love of God and our fellow-
men, justice to mankind and to ourselves,—theso
are the wardens of our safety, these are the
standavds of our joy. Barthly goods and cavthly
pleasures may, however, serve (0 intensily our
happiness; and when all unite in a design of
associated glovy, beautiful, indeed, is the picture
presented Lo our view; hut, notwithstanding all
its beauty, it is imperfoct, for in Heaven alone
can perfect happiness be found. The thought
of heavenly joy dazzles the mind, withits finite



-/ THE<SPECTATOR. |

‘eonceptions of infinite grandeur ; and:‘from the
philosopher’s dry rémarks:we turn to the poet's
enthusiastic. rapture for a description of celestial
b.li.ss.:»..-, S e . S rmes o

.°'-'._G$,~ wing your flight, from star to star,
+.From world to luminous world, as.-far -~ -: ...
...As.the universe spreade its flaming wall;.. ... ;. -~
. Take all the pleasures of all the spheres, ..

And multiply each through endless years,— .

Qune moment of Heaven-is worth them all.— Moore.

EXCHANGES.

Within the last month we bave received a
large number of new exchangos, some eight or
ten in number. This Jooks very promising for
the rising generation, and we sincerely wish
that they may continue to improve. There is
s great deal of pleasure and satisfaction in issu-
ing a paper ; but it requires an immense exertion
of will and a colossal energy to run it. No
little self-deninl must be practiced ; and when
your fellow cditors give up the journalistic
ghost, the remaining few should labor all the
more., We hope that all our new associates
menn to do their best, and will have the courage
to persevero in a labor onerous but Jaudable,

—The College Journal, from the Collegeof the
city of New York, isamong the new comers. 1t
contains beautifully gotten up advertisements, a
funny cut, several pages of local items, but noth-
ing of general interest. We hearlily welcome
the Jowrnal from tGGotham, and our interest in
its welfare prompts us to ask that some matter of
more general interest be inserted.

—The St. Mary’s College Journal has gone
where the woodbine twineth in order to give
place to The Sentinel. We recognized the merit
of the students of St. Mary's, and congratulate
them in having established a paper that cannot
but do credit to their colloge and themsclves.
The cover is exceedingly neat and pretty, the
type bright, and the matterinteresting.

—When we saw the ominous yellow covers of
the Carson Index our mind ran back to the days
when wo lingered fondly over many a dainty
morsel of forbidden literature clad in a garb of
the gelf-same color. We met nevertheless
several very peaceful productions of the erudite
editors. The literary matter, though not start-
lingly bright, is very good, and gives consider-
able promise.

—The Wake Forest Student contains an article
on the Now Sounth which lays aside the bitter-
nessof the Civil War, and manfully forgives and
forgets the past. When ihis gencrous spirit
has taken deeper root in the South, and all the
old war feclings aro eradicated, the people of the
Union will form an empire under the guidanco

N

of liberty and justice whose glory will eclipse
the fame of-the:empires of-antiquity. The
resources of the South as detailed by the Student
are more than enough to make it an_essential
section of America, and' we_hope thatthe North
and- South may grow stauncher and better
friends every day. The Student contains several
other intéresting articles, and its whole appear-
ance is neatl and creditable, ' B

—The borrowed poetry columu of the College
Message is very pleasant reading during these
bright spring months, as it stimulates the mind
and invigorates the imagination. Still it would
do no harm to use a slight amount of discrimin
ation when wiclding the shears ; for the absence
of political poetry clipped from partisan papers
would contribute greatly to the honor of the
College Message.

—The Astrum Alberti from Belleville, Ont., is
welcome to our sanctum as a creditable addition
to Canadian college journals. Its appearance
is pleasing and its mattor well arranged. The
article on the ¢ Daty on Books ™ is a move in
the right direction, and one that should not fail
to convince the “ wise men” of the land that
the education and refinement of the people
should be paramount considerations. “ A. R. C.”
excites our pity with his “ Plea for Evolution ” by
his nice way of putting things and his genuine
pathos ; but it must ever be clear to him
that one can only expect to receive a smile of
sympathy and conviction as long as he insists
;){n claiming that he has descended from a mon-

ey.

—The Register, which ‘ must please to live ”

gince “ it lives to please,” is the semi-monthly
froduction of the students of the Providence
Tigh School. It indulges in the luxury of a
supplement composed of jokes and advertise-
ments. 1t contains a very nice sonnet on Shake-
speare, and warns its readers against writing
essays on the “ Immensity of Space; ” inei-
deatally remarking that the writer might get
lost, which sage observation doubtless comes
from experience. ‘

—The Boston College Stytus is perhaps a little
unwieldy in size, but contains excellent reading
matter. “ Ambition ” and the ‘“ Annunciation”
are far above the average production of the
young men who let their eyes “in fine frenzy
roll.”" The essays are short, but on that account
all the more attractive. * Charles Lamb ” and
“ Qriginality ”’ are the best of tho prosc pieces.
There were 80 many msthetic words in « In
Memoriam " that we got tired of hunting them
up in the dictionary, and must therefore ask’
to be excused from commenting thereon. The
editors of the Stytus are men of fine promise,
and we will look forward with pleasure to a more
frequent appearance.
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ST LAUHENT CﬂllEGE near Montreal Apnl 27 1883,
Pilbliéhed 'aemi-month’]y ’ 'dtiri:i'gr the session, _contring
select Poetry, Essays, Biographical Sketches; also short
articles on Periodicals, New Publications, Art, Science
Literature, Editorials on the current topics of the day.
Notes of the local items of the College, also Personals
relative to the whereabouts and business of the Alumni
Students, parents aud graduates are earaestly requested to
eontribute to the financial support of TBE SPECTATOR.

" Perms per annum, $1.00 in advance.
paid. )

‘All communieations must be addressed to Tug SPECTATOR
St. Laurent Gollege, Montreal.

Postage pre-

. (Subscribers who do not receive their papers regularly
wnll please notify THE SPECTATOR.)

In response to the requests of a great number of
the Alumni of St. Laurent College, wo publish
the following description of the interior of the
now St. Laurent. On the first floor, in the
south west end, is tho grand rofectory, fifteen
feet high, and capablo of seating three hundred
students, The walls are all coated with hard
finish, and a wainscot four feet high extends
around the hall. Here and there, in suitable
places, fine oil paintings adorn the room, while
a crucifix hangs over the door leading into the
Juniors’ recreation hall. Leaving the dining
hall with its neat-looking tables, giving college
life the odor of home, we pass through the door
leading into the Juniors’ Salle, which is about
half as large as the refectory, and adorned with
everything than can make the youngsters
happy. Ascending a flight of stairs we arrive
at the second floor, upon which are the Special
and English course class-rooms, and the minims’
study, making in all six rooms, The minims’
stady is a model of modern porfection. The
desks are of the most improved pattern, while
every noxious odor is earried off by a number of
ventilators, and a pleasing fragrance flows from
numerous hanging plants. Each class-room is
also furnished with all the modern appliances,
and a seating ecapacity, on an average, for
twenty pupils. 8t. Thomas’ corridor extends
through the length of tho floor, and is bisected
by St. Louis’ corridor, extending through the
main building to the wing. Two flights of
stairs furnished with balusters of cedar and rails
of black walnut lead the visitor to the third floor

containing. St, l,athermos -corridor.. . Here. are
all the recitation rooms of :the' classical . depart-
ment, headed by - philosophy and'’ ending" with
elements. Every room has its necessary re-
| quirements, and all have some. fine oil paintings
hanging on the-walls. -On this corridor ‘the
business class-room is situated. - Lookin‘g’frbm
the contre of St. Catherine’s corridor we see far
down St. Joseph’s corridor, that of the main
building being diminished like a view in per-
spective. From this floor two flights of stairs
bring the visitors to the dormitory for the
Seniors; and here, as well as in all the other
apartments of the magnificent structure, the
architect and artisan have shown their skill to
perfoction. Capable of containing seventy or
eighty beds, one would imagine that the accu-
mulation of injurious gases would be very
great. Perfoct vontilation, a ceiling fifteen feot
high and plenly of room, leaves no grounds for
such an assertion; and, furthermore, we can
say without the least hositation that it is with-
out a rival anywhere,

Too much time is gpent in devouring that
literature which should mevoly be tasted. Every
leisure moment is devoted by many in porusing
thoso tales in which rests not the slightest shade
of veracity, and which serve, too often, only to
degrade, or glut with sophistry, tho minds of
young roaders. Besides these absurd and in-
credible legends, there may be found other
works far more suitable for recroating the brain
of a student, which will at the same time sorve
to increase the sphoro of his knowledge. Such
books we find in historical reading. The in-
stinctive aversion of our nature to ignorance
ought to suffice (o arouse in us an ardent desire
of removing from view that mighty cloud of
darkness which lies botween us and those
various changes which have taken place from
the creation down to 6ur own time. Wo are
often more desirous of knowing the future than
the past, and thus negloct to profit by those
noble examples which time has wrought out,
and which should serve to stimulate us to right
by implanting in our memory scenes the most
striking and pleasing to youth. [t istrue that his-
torical factsfix thomselves permanently upon our
memory; still they do not fail to recreate, as they
excite in a pleasing manner our imagination, IHo
whoreads history for the most partreads the truth,
and is thus afforded a more wholesome intellec-
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convorgant with the people of the past,and know-
ledge steals in wanoticed: " By its aid, day . after
day, alink is added to the chain, untll at length
it ‘veaches to the time .when man ivas placed
upon the earth. In page after page, scenes the
most sublime excite our imagination,and implant
in our bosoms =a desire of walking in the foot-
steps of the good and great.

On the one page the reader of history is filled
with grand and noble sentimonts; courage
and manliness grow stronger in his breast,
when he beholds with what bravery man has
fought and suffered. In history he finds the
very theatve of bloody contests; and a picture
of a battle field flashes before his eyos and drives
from his mind thoughis of effeminacy and lux-
ury, and inspives sympathios nobler than tho
most melancholy romance could oxcite,

He is a dead soul who cannot bho moved by
viewing such scenes as those painted in history,
Hoe is void of sentiment who cannot look with
sorrow ab towering cities crumbling away Lo ruin
and decay, or at a proud nation reaching tho
height of glory only to bo doomed to bow in sub.
mission to another. Such scones ns those have
roused to action the most effeminate, and fur-
nished abundant food for both poetical and pro-
saic wrilers, On another page the monotony is
broken ; Peace and Concord—kind brothor and
sister—rule supreme. No longer pitiful cries of
strife are heard; no longer tho fuather is
ceparated from tho family sanctuary; and now
the youthlul son blesses the homeslead by his
presence, and all is harmony. Discord sleops
and concord rules. Tho progress of science is
no longer impeded, knowledge and art begin to
flourish, and the whole nation wears a pleasant
smile. These with a thousand other intoresting
facts aro read on’ the pages of history ; and who
will deny that they afford as much pleasure as
books of litile worth? By historical reading
wo acquire grand and noble feclings, our memn-
ory is strengthoned, our cares are lessened, our
conversation is onriched, ‘temptations are
banished, our task is made lighter, and we entor
socioty with prompt and ready speech.

Qurs is styled tho age of progress; and the
old and tho young, the rich and the poor, the
loarned and the ignorant,—all try with the
groeatost solicitude to altain knowledge of scionco

00 : : and ar-t and devote nob a few hours in attempt.»
m, it and sentxmentahty 5 “for’ by it be. bocomes»

ing to disclose those treasures which: yet lio’
buried in clouds of darkneéss. Every shadow is’
removed, overy barrier is  penotrated, cvery
mountain is climbed, every difficulty is sur-

mounted, to arrive nt a path which will léad
to now discoveries, Tvery thing is sought for
save the ond. for which we were erented and
the mannor of attaining it, or the duties we
must  perform. To Him “who willed and
immediatoly brought us into existence” is dué
pre-eminently our greatest homage, and Him’
alone should we adore and glovify; yet there
are others who demand our respect-and honor,

our love and obedience ; for, nonc being born

without a master, we are all born to obey.
The rich must depend upon the poor, the poor
‘must be subject to the vich ; the young must
look to tho old for knowledge, and the aged to
the young for support. In youth's sweet hours
our obedience is strongly tested, for itis then

wo “are subjected to many masters; but of
theso there is none to whom we owe s0 many

obligations as 1o our parents, for day after day
we are made the subject of their love and affec-

tion, Restless nights they value at noughi, if
from them we may derive any happiness; for

us they become the subject of selt-abnegation,
and for our sakes they undergo a thousand

inconveniences. If then all kindness looks for-
ward for somoe reward, how great must be the
reward which is due to the kindness of loving
parents.  Theirs is two-fold, the one in heaven,

the other on earth ; and none but an ungrateful

child will fail to return those acts of love which

were shown him in his childhood that he might
excrcise them in afler years on those from

whom they wore received.

Kind pavents, knowing thatin econscience they
are bound to provide for us, according to their
means, an edacation suitable to our standing in
lifo, seldom fail to embrace every opportunity.
which may present ilself. Nay, (oo ofien they
undergo many sacrifices on their part to provide
for us a sufficient knowledge to enable us to
vefrain from fawning upon others for our daily
suslenance ; and their groatest pleasure is to see
us honest, respectable, and, as far as possible,
independent men.  As it is their duty to pro-
vide, so is it ours (o obey their commands by
performing our tasks -faithfully and well ; for
he who wastes the time affordod bim by hig

parents, and fails to profit by tho opportunitie
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which present themselves, is as dishonest as the
child who would steal from tho safe of his
father. In reading the livos of great meit we
sco them continually performing their duty
admirably well. Few among them fiiled to
grasp evory occasion which they weroe afforded
for acquiring knowledge and devgling their
time to study. With them all was“obedience.
They glovied in following the advice which fell
from tho lips of a faithful futher and a loving
mother, under whose proteciion they were led to
that path which brought them to the summit
of glory and venown. History furnishos in-
stances in which children of oven barbarous
nations, fearing to canse their parents pain,
suffered all kinds of tortures, nay, even death
. itself,to return kindness for that kindness which
was once exercised towards them ; but we who
profess to be the most polished and refined too
often neglect to perform those duties which tend
to our own advancement, and at tho sume time
to fulfil those obligations which tho duties we
owo to our parents demand, Kings, ecmperors,
and men of the highest standing, have found
pride in doing their duty towards them, and in
obeying them in all wise dictates. As they did,
go should we. Let us diligently employ overy
moment of that precious time which has been
granted to us for acquiring an education; and
in all wise dictates let us obey the will of our
‘parents, remembering that God hns promised
““a long and happy life” to thoso children who
thus act.

LOCALS.
Murta Non MULTOM.

—The Rheloricians enjoyed a promonade on
last Thursday.

—The snow has entirely disappeared, and the
students expect to commence sports on the
campus in a short time.

—Hand-ball secems, at prosent, to be the most
attractive of our gamex, Some exciting matches
have been played by our ‘“ experts.”

—What are the base-ballists doing ? If they
intend to have well-conducted games this
season, they should organize their league as
soon as possible.

We would suggest to the cricket clubs an
immedinte meeting of all their members, We
noticed lately that their grounds wore in poor
condition, and some action should be taken in
regard to their improvement.

—Tho reerention-hall is deserted, the billiard
tables are abandoned, and for a time, at least,
the students are freo from the paralyzing effects
of inactivity. Toven the reading room appears
dissatisfied with tho seanty attention which it
is now recoiving. :

—The students of the * Rhotoric Class” havo
been employed of late in surveying the collego
property. They report that all the boundarios
are accuratoly determined, and that no serious
danger is imminent from our neighbors, We
commend the attontion which they displayed in
the intorest of the college.

~—The students of tho Junior and Sonior
Classes are busily onedged in preparation for
tho Laval examinations. They seem to under-
stand thoronghly the nccessity of unremitting
study, and all indications promise groat success
on tho part of tho students of St. Laurent. Weo
would like to seo some of onr stndents bearing
off the palm of victory in the compotition for
the prizes of the Prince of Wales.

—Through {he kindness of Rev. L. Geoffrion,
our csteemed President, the members of tho
Reading Room enjoy the privilege of using one
of the adjoining halls for gymnastic excrcises.
All havo tukon advantage of this privilege, and
there is somo talk of providing an increased
snpply of articles, tho absence of which is still
too apparent.

So Joe, the good, the Lrave, the kind,
Has gone away, left us bebind ;
But often students talle and quiz,
« I wonder where our Joseph 15?”

—S8ince there is talent cnough in the house
for composing songs,—and, indeed, the songs at
the last entertainment’ prove our assertion,—
why does not some pootical gonins give us a
good Collego song? Wrap it up in jolly lan-
guage, give it a full and flowing tono, and we
guarantee that it will find a wolcome place in
overy heart in the College, Wo have long felt
the want of such a song. Now is the fitting
opportunity for some budding put to win im-
mortal fame!

—Wao understand that the libraries, English,
French, and Eeclesiastical, have been placed
under a new management, and that new cata.
logues have boen wrranged. Those books which
had been used rather roughly by some of the
students have been rebound, and an entirely
new arrangement has been adopted. Tt would
benofit all concerned if the libraries were laid
open more frequently, as thoir uso is n great
advantage to those studiously inclined. 1t is
ramored that, through the kindness of our Rev'd
President, soveral new volumes will be ndded
to the present number.

—The members of St. John’s Society arve

[uctivel y engaged in making preparations for un
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ontertainment which is to take place on the
evoning ot May 1st, We tcell confidont that.
they will make it worthy of the well-known’
reputation of their Society, They have never
failed to produce somothing agrecable, and they
bave our good wishes that their present endeavor
may mool with the succoss it deservos.

—The St. Patricians have not been regular in
iheir meetings during the last fow woeks.
Their Sunday evening ontertainments were a
gource of great pleasure to those who attended,
and we carnestly counsel that they be resumed
a8 soon as possible. A littlo labor on the part
of the m.mbers would in a few days rendor
them ablo to make a pleasing appearance ; and
the ploasure which they would confer upon
others in this manner, would more than com-
pensate thom for their pains,

—The several departments of the May Century
were read with pleasure, “ The Aborviginos and the
Colonists ” bespouk for the author, B, Eggleston,
a profound knowledge of the American Indian.
We followed with interest ¢ Father Junipero”
through the' Missions of Southern California.
“The Adventures in Zuni” is accompanied by
many fine and accurnte illustrations.  The fiction
in the May Number is as fiction should be,—inno-
cent and amusing.  ‘The serial and short stories
are from the penof eminent American authors,
Uncle Remus’ humorous story ¢ At ‘Peague
Poteets” is very interesting, the sketches of Gar-
dinal Manning, Salvini's King Lear and Da
Maurier and London Society are well worthy of
the reader’s attentive perusal. ¢ Moral Parpose
in Avt” isably expounded. “The Topicsof the
Timo ™ are particularly instructive. The history
of the Christinn League.of Connecticut is con-
tivued ; to this is added an account of the “ T'hird
Annual Convention)” < Antiquity.,” by Frank
M. cushing; ¢« Marzyds)” by Frank Tooker;
“’the Father of American Librarios,” by B.
Samuel; “Old Ago,” by Benton; < The English
Vaolunteers during the Into Invasion,” by C,
Dudley Warner; ¢ Half Lives,” by John James
Piavt ;and < This Lily,” by 15, M, Booth, are
teeming with the brilliant thoughts of their res-
pective authors. Weo notice the announcement
of a new departure in the Magazine: *¢ Home
and Society,” ¢ Literature,” und < The World's
Worl,” are discontinued ; and “Open Letters™
Ankes their places,  This department will ¢er-
tainly prove to Ue an improvement to the Cen-
“tury. It contains this month letiers from Oliver
Johnson, Mrs, Dout, Abram 8, Isaacs, F, Bene-
dict ‘Herzog. “Plowing,” by C. H. Crandallin
the “ Bric-a-Brae,” is a lengthy exposition of
the hamorous farmer. We would heve advise
ony students to subseribo tor the Century, for it
is well worth the price of subscription,
wo e ey T X . .

VV HAT TO DO!
Buy TWEED for Fall and Winter Saits. ‘

WHERE TO GI!

Go where you can got the greatest variety. from
which to choose, and the best value for your money.

GO TO S. CASLEY’S

Good Tweed,
Stroug Tweed,
Handsome Tweed,
Stylish Tweed,

Very Cheap
at
) S.CARSLEY'’S,

White Shirts.
-White Shirts.

White Shirts.

S. Carsley’s for Men'’s White Shirts.

UNDERCLOTI—IINGI ,
UNDERCLOTHING!

SPUN SILK.
Men’s Spun Silk Undershirts, from $1.25,

THE BEST.
The best Sillk Underwear at S. Carsley's.

THE CHEAPEST.
The cheapest Silk Underwear at Carsley's.
SILK HANDKZIRCHIIFS.

Silk Maundkerchiefs in every style.

Silk Handkercniefs in every shade.

Silk Handkerchiefs at every price.

Silk Haandkerchiefs, from 19¢. to $4.40.

S. CARSLEY,

393, 395, 397 and 399 NOTRE DAME STREET,
MONTREAL,
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South Eastern Rallway

‘= AND —

MONTRBAL & BOSTON ATR LINE.

The Favorite route between
{ MO“TREAL and BOSTON,
Lovell, Nashua, Concord, Manchester, Provi-
dence, Worcester, Springficld, Holyoke, Hart-
ford, New Haven, Fall River, and all New
‘England points.
@‘ The only line runningthrough the

White Mountains to Portland.
‘TRAINS LEAVE MONTREAL.

9.00 A.M. Day Lxpress, with Parlor Car,
for Boston, via Concord, I\Ianchestex, anhua,
and Lowell; also for Portland, vic White
Mountains, 5_00 P.M. Local Tiain for
Newport, Waterloo, Sorel, &c., with through
connection for Sprlnoﬁeld and all points on
Conrnecticut River Line. -

6.30 P.M. Night Express, for Boston and
New England points with Pullman Palace
Sleeping Car attached.

For tickets and information, apply at
Windsor Hotel, 202 St. Ja'meps St.
or Bonaventure Depot.

€& Ask for tickets via South Fastern Ry. 9
T. A. MACKINNON, BRADLEY BARLOW,
Asst. Manager. Presdt. & Genl, Myr,

COLLEGE OF NOTBE-DAME
CO.E-DES-NEiGES; - MONTR:zAL,
This Institution, directed by the Religious
of the Holy ClOSS, occupies one of the most
beautiful and salubrious sites in Canada. It
was founded for the purpose of giving a Chris-
Yan Education to boys between the ages of
citve and Twelve, They receive here all the
aire and attention to which they were accustom-
ed in their respective families.. The French
and English languages, also the rudiments of
Latin, are taught with equal carc by exper-
ienced Professors.
TERMS PER ANNUM, 8120,
For further particulars, Address

VErY ReEV. AU LOUAGE, C.S.C., PRESIDENT.

245 NOTRE DAME ST,

FRECHON, LEFEBVRE & 00..

SUCCEBSORE TO
SENECAL, FRECHON & CO.

Tmporters and Dealers in Bronzes, Statues, Church Orna-
ments, Meclesinstion) Vestments, ‘Merinos,. Allar Wine, Sperm
and Wax Cauales, Inceuse, Oli\e Oll l’ulmhlga, Bmmue, Flags,
Regalins, Badges, &c., &c., & .

Ready-nade C«mwrl.v —Per, ﬁ.ec fie f/unran!rml.

ACADEMY OF

O Lay o Angels

Under thoe direction of the

SISTERS M: \RIA1\I1LS OF IIOIY CROSS
St. Isaa u re n t,

NEAR MONT RBAL, P. Q.
Charges for Board, ‘Luition in Enghsh and French .
Langunges,” Washing and use of Bed, &c.; per snonth, Su 00

Music Lessons (Pnno) ............. ereseiesesnne . 2.50
Drawing..oueeererssecaosnoracaons Sieetrerarean L 1.00
Painting in WaterColors. ..vvvvvnnneniannronns o 2.00
Entrance Fee, Library,..coco.vve. errrerree, per amaum ' 400

Al kinds of uscful and ornamental Necdle Work taught free of
Charge. - .

For further p-\ruculnrs. address -

THE summonnés.
CANADA HOTHL,

Situated in the ccntte of \Iontrml the above
hotel affords the travelling *public every desirable
comfort. and, considering the low mtcs, is one of the
best in the clt.y - S

FLPRONSES EESTA{THM}?»
Cor. of Craig St. and*St. Lainbert THill. :
Mr. Alphonse, formerly, of the Canada lIotel

has established a new 1estaumnt, ‘whare he \\11[
extend to all his friends=a cordial welcome.

THE OUTREMDNT: HOUSE,
‘H.J. TEEALL, Propristor,.

affords every facility and--convenience to: the
travelling publu., AT S

St. Catharine’s Road, - .

Montreal.

VALLIERE HOUSE,

EDWARD VALLIERE, . - Proprietor,

Situated on the summit.of Cote-des-Neiges
Hill. Offers every d(,snablc comtort to all per-
sons wishing to asecend Mount Royal.
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BOST.N
C LOT HING

HOUSE|
‘| OF. MONTREAL

NO' CONNECTION WITH ANY OTHER
HOUSE IN THE CITY.
41 & 43 St. Joseph Street.

J.6.KENNEDY & 0% |

~ NOTED CLOTHING EMPORIUM,
314 83 ST. LAWRENCE STREET.

Affords every facility for obtaining MEN’S, YOUTHS' and
BOYS' CLOTRHING of every descupuon, in the uewest
Biyles "and at the shortest notice. Parents and
- .gunrdiang will save money by availing
» tbemselves -of our reduced prices.

N.B. Business and Dress Suits, handsome!Pat
terns, desirable Styles and reasonabie Prices

-J- G- KENNEDY & CO.:
MERCHANT TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS,

81-& 33 ST. LAWRENCE STREET.

- M Phelan

Jlerch(mt I'azlar,

Fashjonable Clothner and Dea’er in
' Gentle'ren s Furnishing Goods,

120 ST J OSEPH ST., MON CREAL,

Mr. Ri Plcht_, 2 Plrst-olass Cutter, isemployedand
gecurate fit is. guaranteed.

120 ST. JOSEPH STREET.

T BRANKIN & LABELLE,

MANUFACTURERS. OF

\FECTIONER,

Wholesale Dealers in

CIGARS.

48 & 50 St. PAULSt.
TEACHERS WANTED.

To subscribe for our
Public School Journal,
ONLY $100 A YEAR.

Our TESACHERS AGENCY is the [argest in the United
Stites being long established and having an admirably
Central location for the entire country. Students and
teachers desiring new or improved

SITUATIONS

the coming Summer or Fall, whether East, North, West or
South, should nt once send for our circular, enclosing
stamp for postage. We are constantly receiving calls for
teachers at all times of the year,

Address,

F. E. WILSON & CO.,
357 Central Ave., Cin.,

Riepert Brothers,

Hatters and Exrrie

Novelties in Hats always on hand,
Ladies’ and Gents’ fine Furs a Specialty

97 S7. LAWRENUEST

Montreal.

0.

RONAYNE BROS,

. I\\UF ACTURERS AND DEALENS IN

8TS & SHOES,
S WHOLESAI_E AND RETAIL, . ‘.

192 and 194 ST J OSEPH STREET
e chaboulez Square,

MONTRhAL

FOR HATS AND CAPS OF THE LATE:’.[‘,
STYLE AND FINEST FINISH, '
GO TO

E. STUART'S,

462 Notre Dame Street,
‘SIGN OF- THE BEAR,

Secohd Door East of MCGI" Streat,



. fHE SPOTATOR.

B Délaw’are .and 'H“ud'son .Co;-’
RAILROADS,; .

THE SARATGGAkf' LINE'

'MONTREAL‘.LO NEW YORK and MONTREAL to BOSTON.

Saratoga, Troy. Albany, Boston, New York,
Philadelphia "“and’ all pomts South . and East.
The only line running Day Tuums boL\vcen

MONTREAL A_ND 1\"17 ¥ YORK.

Fust Trains leave Monhcal

7.15 a.m.—Day ]&‘qnc‘s
Room Car attached,” for Sar.nwg a, Troy and
Albany, avviving at New York at 9.00 p.m.

3.20.p.m. -—\’x-rhb Bxpress— Wagner's Klegant
Sleeping Cars ran through to - New York

without change, arriving in l\ew York at 6.45

a.m. next morning, ngg.,l‘lub Tridin makes close

sonnoctlion al 'l‘:o.) andd Alb.uny with Sleeping |

Gare Train for ‘Boston, wrriving at 9.20 a.m,
Now York Through Mails .uld b\prc\s arpive
via this Linc.”

Infovrmition mvcn, an(l .ll(,l\(‘,ls sold, at all

Grand T unk Offices, .and at Lhe ‘Compuny’s

Office,
- 143 Sr “JAMES STREET, B’[om'ul-;u.
D. M. Klle)RTCK CHAS. C. McFALL,
. Gencral Pass'y A«:cnt ’ Agent,
' Albun) N.Y. Montxcml

ST. JAMES HOTEL,

- 239 ST BONAVENTURE STREET,
MONTREAL.

Thls new, nnd commodlous Holel is situated opposite the
Bonaventure Depot, the Grand Trunk terminus
. ;. of all Trains arriving in the City.

-FOUR STORIES & ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,

SPACIOUS ROO\IS TADIES PARIORS and GOOD TABLE, "

TERMS :—$1.50 to $2.00 per DAY,

J.&] . McGlI LL& Co., Proprietors.

J. J. MILLOY,

*Fashlona,ble Ta,llor
AND GLOTHIER.

The L.\test Novelties in Clothing and Gentle-

men’s Underwear alwnys in Slock

' 6 ST. JOSEPH STREET,
9 MONTREAL.

€ W'wrnel Deawing:

For Speed Comfort nnd Snfety, take the

Central Vermont Railroad,

THE ‘ONLY LINE RUNNING
3 EXPRESS TRAINS DAILY, SUNDAY EXCEPTED,

“THE '7.15 A.M. EXPRESS runs through to BOSTON"

via Fitchburg, arrivingat .30 p..m. ; NEW YORK via Troy,.

mnvmg ‘at 9.00 p.n,
Has Wagner Drawing-Room Cnr Montreal to Now York.
TILE 9.00 A M. LIML TED EXPRISS ;
Runs through to BOS ‘PON vin * Goncord, Mnuchestor,
Nashun and Lowell, arriving at 7.10 p.m. NB\\’ YORK vin.
Springtield, arriving at 10.00 p.m.; to New L.ondon, and
Sieamer to New York, arriving NL\\' YORK 6.00 a.m. the
following’ mouung

THE 3.20 P.MM. TIIROUGIH EXPRESS:
funs to New YORK via Rutland, Troy and Albuny, arriv-
ing in NEW YORK at 6.45 n.m. - Has \Vugnu s New and
Bl'.ganl Sleeping Cues, Montreal to New York.

THE 6.30 P.M, NIGIHIT EXPRISS
Rauns through to BOQ'lOL\’ vin Lowell, arriving at8.30 a.m.
to BOSTON vin Fitchburg, arriving at 9.05 a.m.; NE \V
YORK-vin Springfield, nrriving at 12:00 noon. -This train.
makes c¢onnection for all points in NEW BNGLAND. -

‘NEW PULMAN and WAGNER PALACE DRAWING..
ROOM ‘and SLEEPING GARS are run by this line only.
PHROUGH TICKETS, BECTHS and SEATS in SLEEP-
ING CARS,-and fuit miulmntmn may be obtained at the
Ticket Uffice of the Cenlrn) Vermont Line,
No.136 St. JAMES STRERT, \lO\"l‘l»L“\L, P.Q.

A. A. STONEGRAVE, Canadian Passenger Agent.
New York-Oftice, 271 Broadway-
Boston Offide, 260. Washington Street,

J. W. HOBART, S. W. CUMMINCS,

‘General Superintendent. General Passenger Agent.
o ST. ALBANS, VT,

D &]J. SADLIER & Co,,
gaﬂmhu Bwk;euefs and ﬁubhﬁlmg

IMPORTERS OF °

CIIIJIGII ORNAMENTS AND RELIGIOUS ARTICLES,

2575 Notre Dame Strect,
MONTREAL.
Scuoor. anp Cornegr TeExr Booxs,
Praver Books,
" Premon Booxs,
BOTH IN FRENCH AND ENGLISH.
FULL LINES OF STATIONERY.

_ - ESTABLISHED 1852.
Medal 1863.

Diploma, 1880,
Sitver Med, 1881 Bronze Medal,
Siver Med. 862 . 1881,

FIRST PREMIUM PRACTICAT. HAITERS

21 S, Lawrence anStrect, Montrcal

Silk and Pull-over Hats, Caps, and Furs,
fof stylish shapes and elegant finish. ‘



e o
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CLASSICS,

THE NEW ST, LAURENT COLLEGE, NEAR MONTREAL

(AmMliated to Laval University,)
MuUsic, | - TERMS PER ANNUM, - -
For further partieulars, apply Rev. Pres. L. GEOFFRION, C.8.C :

COMMERCE, SCIENCE,




