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BURNS A TRAVELLER.

) By Very Rev. zLncas MeDonell Daioson, LL. D.; &
@,

siderable sum of money by
the publication of his
poems at Edinburgh, re-
solved to travel through
Scotland visiting as many
as possible of the numerous
places of interest in his
native land. Before set-
ting out on his travels he gave £ 300 to
his brother Gilbert, for the improvement
of his farm in Ayrshire.

His first visits were in thesouth of
Scotland. There was much in that por-
tion of the country to interest and delight
our traveller. The history of Berwick,
now an English city, arose to his mind.
It had been long Scotch. This was
enough for Burns. But its most inter-
esting history is that of the pericd when
it was an independent town, It was then
rich and prosperous. Its trade was so
great that its customs duties amounted to
onc-fourth of the entire customs of all
England. One of i's citizens, “Knut the
opulent,” was so rich as to be able to send
a squadiron, equipped at his own expense,
in pursuit of pirate vessels that had rob-
bed him. He overtonk and punished
them. So completely was Berwick recog-
nized as an independent town that in the
general Parliament laws were enacted for
England, Scotland and Berwick on Tweed.
Passing from this unique city, Burns step-
ped across the Tweed into Iingland. No
sooner had he arrived on Enghbsh ground.
than turning towards Scotland. he kncelt
down and prayed for kis buloved country
in the language of onc of his finest
poems:

O Scotia ! my dear, my native soil !
For whom my warmest wish to heaven is sent,
Long may thy hardy sons of rustic toil
Be Dlest with health and peace  and sweet
content !
And oh. may Heaven their simple lives prevent
From luxury’s contagion. weal and vile,
Then, howe'er crowns and coronets be rent,
A virtuous populace may rise the while
And stand a wall of fire around their much-loved
isle.

O thou who poured the patriotic tide
That streamed through Wallace's undaunted
heart ;
Who dared to nehly stem tyrannic pride,
Or nobly die. the second glorious part.
(The patriot’s god peculiarly thow art,
His friend, inspirer, guardian and reward )
O never, never, Scotia’s realm desert
But still the patriot and the patriot bard
In Lright succession raise, her ornament and
guard !

Passing along the border lands, Burns
could not hut be deeply moved by the
thought of those border wars which
caused so much misery to both English
and Scotch. It cheered him, on the other
hand, to think of the chivalry which the
borderers not unfrequently displayed. Oue
who sympathisad sincerely, as Burns did,
with unfortunate Quneen Mary, felt the
glow of admiration when he called to
wind the noble spirit of the border clans
who, without the aid of Mary’s pusitlanim-
ous son, made war on Elizabeth’s mighty
kingdow in order 1o avenge the cruel
murder of their beloved Queen.  Unfor-
tunately this bright example was lost in
the presence of cold, calculating policy.

The many religinus  establishments,
founded and assisted by King David and
other pious kings of Scotland, rould not
fail to autract the attention of the inquir-
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ing traveller. An irreverent age laid in
ruins those numerous and stately monu-
ments of the piety of a by-gone time.
But it could not take away their beauty
nor rob them of their charm. They are
grand as of old and soul-stirring still.
Not a stone of them but tells the history
of the happy days that are gone, and
speaks with more than eloquence to the
generations as they pass. Melrose, Kelso,
Dryburgh, Sweetheart Abbey, Lincluden,
Dundrennan, all in ruins though they be,
are objects of veneration to the believing,
and the resorts of pious pilgrims. The
traveller bard was most affected by the
intensely interesting historical associations
of Dundrennan Abbey. It was the last
spot of earth on which Mary, the ill-fated
Queen, breathed the breath of freedom.
Relying on the consideration of her sister
Queen and cousin, she spread her sail for
England. Arrived there, expecting to be
welcomed as a guest, she found herself a
captive, and so remained till after nineteen
years of exile and captivity, she was put
to death by her irreconcilable enemy.
This moved the poet to write severely of
the English queen :

**But, as for thee, thou false woman,
My sister and my fac;

Grim vengeance, yet, shall whet a sword
That through thy soul shall gae.

The weeping blood in woman’s breast
Was never known to thee;

Nor the balm that drops on wounds of wac,
Frac woman’s pitying ee.” (eye)

These scathing words, no power, not
even that of time, can ever efface. Talk
of vengeance ; could any be more terrible
than the stigma thus indellibly associated
with the memory of a great queen ?

There can be no doubt that the religi-
ous foundations of King David did much
towards forwarding the cause of order and
civilization among the people of the South
of Scotland. What neither arms nor
statesmanship could effect, the pious in-
stitutions, so far in advance of their age,
were, in great measure able to accomplish.
If they impoverished as James V1. would
have it, they still more abundantly en-
riched the crown, and they continued to
do so until the monasteries were robbed
of their properties and their buildings laid
in ruins. All this was done on the hy-
pocritical pretext of reforming religion,
whilst in reality, instead of reforming it
destroyed, depriving the people of their
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instructors, and both king and country of
inexhaustible resources. At first, the
spoliation was resisted, and successfully,
so long as a power remained that could
oppose it. James V., the last of the
Christian kings of Scothnd upheld the
Church in her rightful  possessions in
opposition to the advice and remons-
trances of his fierce and unscrupulous
uncle, Henry the VIII of England. That
prince insisted that his royal nephew
should do as he himself had done in re-
gard to the Church—fill hus coffers with
its revenues and leave the inmates of the
monasteries and other clergy to starve.
James refused to be guilty of such tyranny
and injustice He said, moreover, that
when occasion required, his faithful clergy
were always ready to assist him. When
this statesman monarch departed this life
all sense.of piety and justice departed
with him ; and spoliation and cruelty ran
riot in the land.

Burns, in his travels did not neglect old
England. He visited Newcastle, Hexam,
Alnwick Castle, Warkworth, Morpeth, to-
gether with some places of lesser note.
Arriving at Carlisle, he must have thought
of those brave men of Prince Charles
Edward’s army who were left behind on
the retreat from Derby to defend against
a more powerful enemy a place that could
not be defended. Although no Jacobite,
his sympathies, no doubt, were awakened
as he called to mind the 'fate of those un-
happy men. He travelled by the sea
coast to Annan in Scotland—Annan, so
well known as having been the parish of
Edward Irvine as long as he was an ortho-
dox follower of John Knox, but who was
discarded when he professed 1o believe
sounder doctrine and founded the sect
which claims to be “The Catholic Apos-
tolic Church.”

At Annan there is nowa flourishing
Catholic mission under the care of the
Reverend Lord Archibald Douglas of the
Queensbury family.

Soon afiter his return to Scotland,
Burns made an excursion to the west
Highlands ; but had not proceeded far-
ther than Inverary, when some untoward
circumstance induced him to retrace his
steps. He isnot known to have had a
grudge against the McCallum-More or
the Campbells generally. Some ore at
Inverary must have offended him; hence
the following pretty compliment :




THE

“‘There’s nothing here but Highland pride,
And Highland scab and hunger ;

1f Providence has sent me here,
'Twas surely in its anger.”

The bard was soon consoled in the
midst of the magnificent scenery of Loch
Lomond, “the bonnie bonnie banks of
Loch Lomond.” The agreeable company
he met with added not a little to his en-
joyment.

Returning to Edinburgh for a short
time, he undertook a more exténded tour
to the north. Reaching Linlithgow,he has
not left us any remark on the magnifi-
cent palace there, so long a seat of Roy-
alty. Perhaps it was the contrast present-
ed at Linlithgow which prompted him to
animadvert so severely on the miserable
style of the Preshyterian churches of his
time : “What a poor, pimping place is a
Presbyterian place of worship ; dirty, nar-
row and squalid, stuck in a corner of old
Popish grandeur, such as Linlithgow.
Ceremony and show, if judiciously thrown
in, are absolutely necessary for the great
bulk of mankind, both in civiland religious
matters.” Tt was not to be expected,
however, that a sect when only beginning
to assert its existence should have build-
ings that could show to advantage beside
the magnificent palace of Linlithgow.
Here the Regent Moray expired on being
mortally wounded by Hamilion of Both-
wellhaugh in revenge of an atrocious act
of private cruelty.

Our traveller bard made a short excur-
sion into that part of the West Highlands
which is known as the country of the
Campbells. It might surely have elicited
some words of praise from him associated
with the memory of his favorite, Mary
Campbell. Itis not known that he bore
any grudge to “McCallum-More,” or the
Campbells generally. It may be suppos-
ed, therefore, that at Inverary, some one
had offended him, when he wrote the un-
gracious stanza :

*‘There’s nothing here but Highland pride
And Highland seab and hunger ;

If Providence has sent me here
*Twas surely in its anger.”

On beautiful Lioch Lomond his senti-
ments were very different, Fine scenery,
agreeable company, social parties and boat-
Ing excursions on the lovely iake, all con-
tributed to promote his enjoyment. Visit-
ing Falkirk and the Roman vallum, he, on
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the same occasion, enjoyed the foaming
waters of the Carron and the green beauties
of Dunipace (Durj pacis). Some remark
from him on the historical associations of
this interesting place would have been very
pleasing. It carries us back to the time
when the Emperor, Septimius Severus, who
bafiled in his attempt to subdue Scotland,
was obliged to concludé a peace with the
ancient Caledonians. The Duni pacis
(the two mounds of peace) were raised as
a lasting memorial of the event. They
were still to be seen in the days of George
Buchanan the historian, and to-day, the
village of Dunipace is the only sign. He
was now close to Stirling and che field of
Bannockburn where King Robert Bruce
with a comparatively small army of thirty
thousand men, completely defeated one
hundred thousand veteran troops of Ed-
ward L., commanded by King Edward IL
in person. How his heart must have
leaped within him when he thought of the
indomutable Scots.

¢‘Scots wha hae wi’ Wallace bled,
Scots wham Bruce has afen led.”

Descending the Valley of the Forth, he
was on the flowery banks of the lovely
Devon. Crossing the quiet vale he was
at the base of the Ochill mountains. As-
cending the rocky steeps, he looked down
upon that grim fortress of a warlike age—
Castle Campbell, called also, ‘“Castle
Gloom.” Situated in a deep hollow of
the mountains, this now useless castle
contrasts grandly with the smiling plain
beyond.

Proceeding northward by Crief and Glen
Almond, he reached Taymouth, the mag-
nificent seat of Campbell, Marquess of
Breadalbane. An admirer of fine scenery
Professor Blackie, describes beautiful Tay-
mouth where English softness and High-
land grandeur combine to form a harmon-
ious union of the beautiful and the sub-
lime in landscape, certainly not surpassed
in any most lauded district of the United
Kingdom. The poet's admiration was
no less.

“ Admiring nature in her wildest grace

These Northern scenes with weary feet I trace.

O’cr many a winding dale and painful steep,

Th' abodes of coveyed grouse and timid sheep,

My savage journey, curious, I pursue,

Till famed Bredalbane opens to my view.

Cliff meeting cliff each deep sunk glen divides,

The \y?ods, wide scattered, clothe their ample
sides
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Th' outstretching lake, embosomed 'mong th
hills, .

The eye with wonder and amazement fills ;

The Tay, mea}xd’ring sweet in infant pride,

The palace rising on its verdant side ;

The lawns, wood-fringed, in nature’s native
taste ;

The hillocks dropt in nature’s careless haste ;

The arches striding o’er the new-born stream ;

The village glittering in the noontide beam.”

From Taymouth, Burns pursued his jour-
ney along the Tay to Aberfeldy so celebrat-
ed in -one of his songs. Reaching the ro-
mantic river, Bran, he met and heard Neil
Gow the celebrated violinist, whose name
is so intimately connected with the history
of Scottish song. Burns describes this
master of music as “a short stout-built
honest Highland figure with greyish hair
shed on his honest social brow ; an inter-
esting face, marked by strong sense, kind
open-heartedness and unmistrusting sim-
plicity.”

Taking a cursory view of the falls of
the Tummell and the wiiderness of birches
around it, the next point that attracted
his attention was Killicrankie. There he
thought of the famous battle and dropt a
tear of loyalty over the honoured grave of
the galiant Dundee. Blair Athole was
now reached, and Burns had the pleasure
to meet there his friend Professor Walker,
and to receive a cordial highland welcome
from the ducal family. This distinguish-
ed family was characterized then as now
by the high breeding and culture so long
the heritage of the ancient celtic races.
It may be conceived better than told what
pleasure they derived from the visit of the
patriotic bard. His delight was equal to
theirs ; and he expressed it together with
his gratitude in a beautiful poem. This
poem takes the shape of a petition to the
noble duke on the part of the river which
swept by Blair Athole unadorned by wood-
ed banks. The petition entitled * The
humble petition of Bruar water to the
noble Duke of Athole,” was not preferred
in vain ; and the scenery, so rich in wood-
land, is now all that the poet could
desire.

At Rlair Castle, Burns was so fortunate
as to meet Mr. Thomas Graham of Bal-
gownie, afterwards so celebrated as Lord
Lynedoch. His amiable and lovely spouse
was a sister of the Duchess of Athole.

The poet now repaired 1o Inverness by
way of Dalnacardoch, Aviemore and
Dalwhinnie. It is needless to say how
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much he admired the grand highland lake,
Loch Ness with its picturesque scenery,
and the falls of Foyers so much visited by
tourists at the present day. Macbeth’s
“blasted heath,” where this usurper
murdered the good King Duncan, did not
escape his notice. He was shown the
bed on which King Duncan was stabbed.
Proceeding, our traveller was much struck
on viewing Elgin Cathedral, a venerable
ruin, which at first sight, appeared grand-
er than Melrose ; but, as the poet remark-
ed, not nearly so beautiful. He was now
close to the princely residence of the
Duke of Gordon. Having been introduced
to the duchess at Edinburgh. he went to
visit her Grace at Gordon Castle, leaving
his companion, Mr. Nicol, at the hotel of
the neighbouring village. He was received
with the greatest hospitality and kindness.
As the family were about to sit down to
dinner, he was invited to take his place at
table with them. e accepted the invi-
tation, but withdrew rather early. On
being pressed to stay, he felt obliged to
explain that he had left his fellow traveller
at the inn. The duke sent a gentleman
of his acquaintance along with Burns to
invite Mr. Nicol to the castle. The pride
of the corceited pedagogue was already
hurt, and instead of accepting the invita-
tion which was most kindly communicated,
he set about proceeding on his journey.
Burns must either quarrel with him or ac-
company him. From an excess of good
nature, he chose the latter way, and so
deprived himself of the pleasure of spend-
ing a few days at Gordon Castle as the
ducal family so kindly invited him to do.
The duchess was particularly anxious for
his stay, as Mr. Addington, the home
minister, was expected, it might have been
for the interest of Burns to be introduced
to him. The gratitude of the poet found
expression in a short but elegant poem.
We may be excused for quoting the last
few lines.

< \Wildly here, without control,
Nature reigns and rules the whole;
In that sober pensive mood,
Dearest to the fecling soul,
She plants the forest, pours the flood.
Life’s poor day I'll musing rave
And find at night a sheltering cave,
Where waters flow and wild woods wave,
By bonnie Castic Gordon.”

At Aberdeen. Burns was much inter-
ested in meeting Bishop Skinner, a non-
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juring clergyman of the Scotch Episcopal
Church, and son of the Rev. Mr. Skinner
who wrote the song “ Tullochgorum,” and
the “ Ewie wi’ the Cronked Horn.” The
former song exercised most beneficial in-
fluence, in 1ts day, in softening down the
asperities of party strife.

At Stonchaven, Burns met with some
of his paternal relatives, He breakfasted
with one of them at Lawrence Kirk, the
birthplace of the philnsopher and poet,
Beattie.

Our bard speaks respectfully of the
stately ruins of Arbroath Abbey, once so
great.—Dundee “low lying but pleasant.”

“The fair city,” (Perth) does not seem
to have elicited any remark from the
poet. This may have come from his ap-
proaching it from the north. The view from
the south is very fine and cheering. The
Roman soldiery when they reached the
summit of the hill to the south and beheld
the city sleeping in peace which they
came to disturb, with the silver Tay
gently flowing by its walls, are reported to
have exclaimed: Zae ZTiderim.! ZEce
Romam !

After a tour of 22 days, and having
travelled about Goc miles, Burns was,
once more, at Edinburgh.

Soon after his return to Edinburgh,
Burns undertook the cultivation of a farm
in Dumfriesshire. His farming did not
prove successful; and he obtained, through
his friends, a situation in the excise. The
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duties of this office, although far from
being congenial to him, he diligently and
efficiently fulfilled during the remaining
years of his life. This fact is borne
witness to by his superior officer, Mr.
Findlater, who says: “My connection
with Robert Burns commenced immediate-
ly after his admission into the excise and
continued till the hour of his death. In
all that time the superintendence of his
behaviour, as an officer of the revenue,
was a branch of my special province, and
it may be supposed I would not be an in-
attentive observer of the general conduct
of a man and a poet, so celebrated by his
countrymen. In the former capacity he
was exemplary in his attention ; and was
even jealous of the least imputation on
his vigilance.” Mr. Gray’s evidence, is to
the same purpose. “IHe was courted by
all classes of men for the fascinating
powers of his conversation ; but over his
social scene uncontrolled passion never
presided. ... he superintended the educa-
tion of his childien with a degree of care
that I have never seen surpassed by any
parent in any rank of life whatever. In
the bosom of his family he spent many a
delightful hour directing the studies of
his eldest son, a boy c¢f uncommon
talents.” There is much more testimony
to the same effect ; but, the honest words
here quoted must satisfy every candid
mind.

i o4
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The king is dead! long live the king!

Thus they

Who dwell in courts renounce and thus renew

Their lovalty; to past and future true

They in a moment pass from grave to gay.

So let us, when we, though reluctant, lay

The memories of the past to rest, and view,

Or clothed in rosy tints or sombre hue

Their fragrant meanings—greet the coming day.

—The Philadelphia Ledger.

"

.A‘:ﬁf; Dt v.‘.:

- \'-y'(

7

¥

o U L 28
[T NIt i T C i N



286

[

SCCIETY AND MISERY.

) %NHAT there exists in this

world misery and hard-
ship is a fact of daily ex-
perience to each and every
one of us. No matter in
what state of life, high or
low, rich or poor, the
pangs of affliction and
misfortune accompany in
divers forms our course through time, and
even in our final moments, with a last and
most determined effort, lend their forces
to hurl us into the uncertain depths of an
eternal destiny.

Various as are the forms in which afflic
tion and sorrow cross the path of man,
just as variously is their origin interpreted
by him, but least of all do we find him
attribute the responsibility for human
misery to the frailty and evil inclinations
of his own nature, and few there are who
trace its source to the sin of Adam, the
first frail member of our sinful race, fore-
most to cause, and first to feel the effects
of, human woe and sufferings.

Among the many malcontents who are
ever striving to excite a movement
against the existing state of things, and
who taint their native atmosphere with
loud-mouthed revolutionary utterances,
calculated to arouse the minds of the
ignorant, there are not wanting those of
higher talents who, through some petty
self-interest, a morbid desire for notoriety,
or an erroneous conception of the true
relation of things, prostitute those talents
in an attempt to prejudice the minds of
men against the present order of things
by falsely arraigning society and its laws
as the author of human misery and sin.

Foremost among these we find in the
present century two French writers,
Eugene Sue and Victor Hugo, especiaily
the latter, the central figure in modern
French literature, who, in his chief work,
Les Misérables, in form a novel, but in
reality a satire on the social condition of
man, makes a violeut attack upon society
as the cause of all the evils that befall its
individual members. This man, even in
youth, unable to discuss dispassionately
the suffering of others, when he had him-
self experienced its pangs by expatriation
and misfortune, became a relentless foe

THE OWL.

of what he supposed to be the cause, that
is, the present state of society and its
mode of dealing with its citizens, and he
gives utterance to his sentiments in the
most forcible wmanner in the above-men-
tioned novel.

He begins this book with a violent out-
burst against society, and justifies its exist-
ence in words to the fol-lowing effect : “As
long as there exists, by the facts of our laws
and customs, a social condemnation, which
creates artificiallyin the midst of our civiliz-
ation a hell, and which complicates by a
human fatality that destiny which is divine;
aslong as the three problems of the age, the
degradation of man by pauperism, the fall
of woman through hunger, and the mental
atrophy of the child through ignorance,
are not solved; as long as, in certain
quarters, social asphyxia is possible; and,
frdm a point of view still more clevated, as
long as there exists un earth ignorance
and misery, books of the nature of the
present one will be useful.” Thus he
proclaims his doctrine, which makes
society and its laws the source of all the
evils of man, and which calls for the
abolition of the proletariat, as the cause of
misery and social degradation.

The effect of books of this nature,
needful thcugh Hugo may think them,
were they written daily till the crack of
doom, would be to augment, rather than
diminish, the miseries of humanity. His
doctrine has been long since judged and
condemned. He tries to make away with
individual responsibility, and in its place
to substitute social responsibility. Be-
cause ignorance and misery exist in society
he tries to undermine society as the cause
of them. To its abuses he attributes the
poverty of men and the degradation of
women. By society he says man is held
down, and if born in obscurity, he cannot,
by any energy of his own, resist the social
tide, and overstep the limits of his
poverty. So, impelled by prejudice, he
hesitates not to give assertion, not only to
gross exaggeration, but to open and noto-
rious falsehood. As long as woman will
be led by vanity and the desire for plea-
sure, into sin and corruption, can society
prevent her degradation? He secks to
remedy the misery of man by the removal
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of ignorance and pauperism, but do we
find among rich and learned the desired
perfection ?  Daily experience proves the
contrary.  Hugo himself had not to com-
plain either on the score of knowledge or
of wealth, and yet has he nnt had his
share in the trials of adversity? Neither
the home nor the heart of rich man or
sage, is proof against earthly affliction and
sorrow. It is among those who are rich
and need them least, that fraud and injus.
tice are practiced most, and as long as
avarice, lust, ambition and cupidity exist,
there will be crimes and misery among
men. Society certainly owes to every
man protection in his struggle for a living,
and she in all cases fulfils that obligation,
by guarding his rights and facuities in the
free exercise of the only legitimate means
given him by the laws of his Creator to
earn that living, and, if he does not accept
and use that means, but, through idleness
and perversity, chooses rather to see his
wife and children starve, the fault is not
to be imputed to society.

As an example of those wronged by
the social juggernaut, Hugo brings forward
the hero of his work, one Jean Valjean,
whom he represents as having been con-
demned by the civil authority to nineteen
years on the gall_ys for stealing a loaf of
bread. In the reign of hot-headed anarchy
in France, such a misdirection of justice
as this might have occurred, as, during
those troublous times, hundreds more in-
nocent have suffered more severely, but
society in its normal state is seldom, if
ever, guilty of such gross injustice to its
members, and, if ever this does happen,
it is not the fault of society, but of the in-
dividual judge who passes the sentence.
This exceptional case, therefore, goes but
a very short way in proving Hugo’s theory,
and the paltry and absurd evidence he
puts forward to suppcrt his accusation
against society, show that he has gone
astray in seeking both the source of, and
the remedy for, man’s miseries. No, it is
not from society that man’s misfortunes
come, but rather from the perverse inclin-
ations of his own human nature, as exem-
plified in the very first of his race, who
brought upon his progeny the curse of
his maker, and the condemnation to per-
petual toil and hardship as an atonement
for his first sin, the blighting effect of
which on man’s will and understanding
still causes him, by sins of intemperance
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and injustice, to keep himself and his fel-
lows in continual wretchedness and sor-
row. And so it will be to the end.  Mis-
ery always exi ted and it was permitted
by God that it should exist, for did not
He himself, under human form, drink
more deeply of the cup of sulfering and
sorrow than ever mortal man oefore or
since, and therefore, it is not to revolu-
tionary dreams, or socialistic utopias that
we must look to eradicate or to relieve it
Modern society has done, perhaps not all
it can, but at least enough, to place every
man on a sound standing in the world.
In every country it has abolished slavery,
and given to each man the free use of his
faculties to provide for himself according
to the divine command, the necessaries of
life. And what more can he expect or
look for? What more need he desire?
Why does he listen to the honeyed words
of cunning socialists, who, not for his
benefit, but in their own interest, preach
to him that he should be on a level with
his richer neighbour, and who by their
illusory pictures of a life of joy, and by
their lying promises of freedom from pain
and trouble will only increase his wretch-
edness, and make the evil worse than be-
fore. Their words are empty as their
schemes are vain and absurd, for to reduce
humanity to a level is an utter impossibil-
ity, since men differ in mental and physi-
cal constitution, that is to say in the
natural wmeans by which is achieved suc-
cess in lite, and how then can all their

unequal claims and diverse interests be

mainteined in a common social level. And
even if this were accomplished, would
man be freed from sorrow and pain?
Would ills, infirmities and death no longer
afflict him? Would man’s will rot
still be liable to lead him into error, or,
when society has reached a state of equilib-
rium, and therefore of perpetual stagna-
tion, would he no longer interfere with the
interests of his fellow becausg he knows
he is his equal? No, as long as man re-
mains free in will, and as long as Satan
lives to tempt him, mere ejuality will not
banish vice and crime, nor misery their
necessary attribute. Sickness and death
bearing in their train the pangs of suffer-
ing and sorrow shall ever continue to in-
vade the home of man, and, on their
advent, what ccmfort shall he derive from
the sensation of social equality.

In man’s very nature we find the root




288 THE
of his troubles, and to that nature itself,
and to its author, we must look, and “not
to society, or any other institution of his
making, for the relief of these troubles. It
is, therefore, in the consolation of religion
alone, which, above all outher things,
appeals to his inmost nature, that he can
obtain balm for his sorrows, relief for his
misery. Faith alone will give him strength
in his trials, and by the propagation of that

faith, and not by social revolution, should '

man seek to remedy the misery of his
race. He should be taught to bear con-
stantly in mind that this is not his true
abode, that he is here but an exile from
his true country, and that before him chere
awaits him a life of lasting joy und un-
alloyed happiness—that he is the heir of
a glorio s kingdom, free from care and
sorrow, in the eternal future, without the
idea of which this life would be but a
vague, inexplicable mystery. He must
receive sufferings and calamities with sub-
mission and endure them joyfully in ex-
piation of the sin of his race, and n pre-
paration for his future home, and must re-

e ———————— el ]
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member that, though redeemed from his
sin by the blood shed on calvary,
his Divine Redeemer did not with that
sin take away its legitimate consequences,
pain and sorrow, but pointed out, through
these, the way of his salvation, the way
which, marked by His blood-stained foot-
steps, it would indeed be impossible for
frail mortality to traverse, were it not
brightened and rendered easy by his
hallowed presence, and were it not the
way laid down for man to arrive at the
foot of the cross, the only place for his
reconciliation with an offended Creator.
Let man fully realize these truths and
life will have for him a new aspect.
Sorrow and pain will lose their sting,
and social order and charity will
announce that, though misery has not
disappeared from among mexn, it is no
longer a cause for dissension and anarchy,
but fulfils the mission for which it was
designed, a mission of earthly penitence
the peace of future happiness.
L)

J. T. McNaLLy ’g2.

MY MOTHERS VOICE.

My wother’s voice! how often creeps

Its cadence on my lonely hours,

Like healing
Or dew

sent on wings of sleep,
to the unconsious flowers.

I can forget her melting prayer

While leaping pulses madly fly,

But in the stil unbroken air

Her gentle tone comes stealing by

And vears, and sin, and manhood flee
And leave me at my wmother’s knee.
—NatHaNIEL P, WiLLis:



THE OWL.

A PRAYER.

Teach us, C Lord, to be
As children at the knee
Of a wise parent,—children knowing naught;
But drawing all from him
Through whom their life doth brimn
Its lucid founts of feeling and of thought.

Plant deep within our souls
Those wise, strong self-controls
And self-distrustings without which we are
Waste lands that grow, apace,
But harvests of disgrace,~—
1l weeds that poison, and keen thorns that scar.

Train us betimes to know
There is no way to grow

In comely grace beneath Thy heaven wide,
Save that by Thee ordained,
God-ordered, God-restrained,

Not such as wantons wild on every side.

Bend o'er us from above,
An atmosphere of love,
A dew of grace, drenching us through and through;
As summer airs and rains
Quicken the earth’s glad veins,
And fill the summer seas with heaven's own hue.

Guide us in all our ways,
That aye through prayer and praise
We render back to Thee what Thou hast given ;
till growing fruitfully,
Away from earth towards Thee ; .
Still mirroring more true the light of heaven.

—FRANK WATERS.
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the students, who were
out to enjoy the cold
morning air witnessed a
peculiar and pleasant
optical phenomenon, The
light snow which had
abundantly fallen during
the night was readily dis-
persed throughout the atmosphere by a
soft breeze, so that it hung as a thin cloud
above the ground. The sun, which was
just then tising behind the neighbouring
buildings, pierced through this crystalline
cloud and emerged in three or four places
clothed in the most brilliant colors.  One
of the observers was pleused to call these
variegated pillars of crystals swoi-bozes.
The name gave a wrong idea of the form
of the luminous streak, but it thoroughly
explained the cause of the phenomeron,
which was the same as that of the rainbow.
For, the light of the sun while passing
from the air to the denser medium of the
snow crystals, is bent or refracted. It is
decomposed into its constituent elements,
the seven prismatic colours.

This phenomenon, the beauties of which
nature also displays beforc our eyes in the
bright colours shed by the rising and set-
ting sun, and in the dim hues of the halos
and corcnas, we will likewise reproduce
artificially. If a small aperture be bored
through a shutter in a dark room, a lum-
inous pencil of light will at once pierce
through the obscurity, illuminating the
minute particles of dust that are continu-
ally dancing in its path. If this pencil is
made to fall on a prism, it will alter its
direction and emerge unJder the form of
the seven prismatic cowurs. These
colours, which arc the red, :.e orange,
the yellow, the green, the blue, the indigo
and the violet, will be bright and distinct,
and will constitute a spectrum.

The colours can be rendered still more
distinct if the pencil of light be focussed
on to the prism by means of a lens. The
spectrum thus obtained, if closely examin-
ed with a microscope, will no longer pre-
sent a pure and continuous spread of
colours, but rather a succession of bright
bands and dark hues. This fact which is
so easily relatcd, was a revelation to phy-

FEW days ago several of,

SPECTRUM ANALYSIS.

sicists. It opened to them a region replete
with scientific truths, until then shrouded
in darkest mystery. This discovery, stowly
uncarthed by Melvil, Wollaston, Fraun-
hofer and Angstrom, became, through the
deep and patient researches of Kirchhoff
“and Bunsen, the basis of spectrum analysis.

To penetrate more deeply into the hid-
den treasures of this new science a tool of
great strength and extreme sharpness was
required. Bunsen and Kirchhoff improv-
ed upon Fraunhofer’s primitive instrument,
and gave to the world the spectroscope
now universally used. The distinct and
magnified images which it gives of the
spectrum, the comparative views of the
positions of both dark hues and bright
bands when referred to some fixed scale,
and the facility of examining simultane-
ously the spectra of varied elements, have
made it a means of penetrating into spec-
trum analysis, which in its infancy has al-
ready taught a wonderful lesson to the
veteran science which has dawned in the
days of the alchemist and to the more
antique and lofty study which the astrolo-
gist of old fostered in the shade of the
pyramids.

Provided with this means, the task of
determining the nature of the spectra is
feasible. Let us place a small quantity of
potassium in the flame of the Bunsen
burner, or better, in an electric spark,
the intense heat of the electric fluid will
melt the element and cause its vapors to
emanate. If the light produced by these
vapors be decomposed in the prism of
the spectroscope, the observer will notice
a spectrum: in which two bright red bands
on the right and one violet band on the
extreme left, will predominate. This ex-
periment can be tried over and over again,
and the same bands and no others will al-
ways appear, and their position will not
deviate by a fraction of a millimetre. Let
silver now be submitted to the same pro-
cess. In the midst of it will appeara
bright green band, extremely well defined.
The rest of the spectrum will be dark, hut
the green line will be perfectly distinct.
If now both metals be fused together, the
three lines will spontaneously arise, each
in 1is definite place. If all other metals
be treated in the same way, whether they



be pure or alloyed, each will give his own
particular spectrum. In fact, physicists
have determined accurately and repro-
duced by means of tables, not only the
spectra of metals, but also those of alka-
lies and gases. I‘rom all these facts
they have deduced this fundamental prin-
ciple of spectrum analysis, that “the spec-
trum is characteristic of the chemical
species.”

Careful and persevering experimentation
opened the way to discoveries. When all
the’ known substances had been viewed by
the spectroscope and recorded accordingly,
Bunsen and Kirchhoff were one day sur-
prised at obtaining a spectrum in which
were found two blue bands, until then un-
known. They had, indeed, come across
several spectra in which two blue bands
were visible, but in none of them did they
occupy the exact positions which they
here filled. Having carefully established
the identity of these bands, they con-
cluded that there existed a new substance
which they termed caesium. They had
obtained it by the long evaporation of the
mineral waters of Germany, whence
caesium took its place among the elements
with the further distinction of being
classed among the metals. Shortly after-
wards the appearance of two very bright
bands simultaneously with two violet ones
of less intensity in their spectroscopic
horizon announced a new-comer whom
they welcomed under the name of »xbi-
dium,

These first secrets snatched from nature’s
jealously guarded treasures, excited the
curiosity of buth Trench and English
scientists.  Professor Crookes discovered
a spectrum with a green band, until then
unknown. To this embodiment of his
toil and perseverance he gave the name of
thallium. Professor Lamy, a French chem-
ist gave to the sceptical mind a more tangi-
ble proof of the efficaciousness of the new
analysis by presenting a fact to substantiate
the negative proof drawn from the ex-
clusion of known spectra. By long and
careful labor he succeeded in isolating
thallium, the very metal which Protessor
Crookes had spied through his spectro-
scope. A fourth metal distinguished by the
indigo band of its spectrum has becn recent-
ly discovered. It is known by the name of
indiem. In the summer of 18735, Lecog
de Boisbaudran after incredible labor
drew from a minute drop of a concen-
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trated solution, a luminous spectrum of
two violet lines. The new metal dis-
covered was galliwm. ‘This quantity of
gallium perceptible only to the delicate
test of the spectrum analysis, had been
extracted from fifty kilograms of zinc
blende.

As we have said, the physicist seeks
with his spectroscope to pierce the mist in
which all gases are diffused in order to
identify them, while at the same time he
aims at determining the nature of the
different metals and alkalies. He again
had to adapt hLis tools to thc objects
with which he dealt. The gases ever dis-
tending their meagre and ill-defined
frames through space to elude the chem-
ist’s grasp, are well-nigh impregnable.
They could not be experimented upon
with the same freedom with which solids
were. Accordingly they were first cautious-
ly gathered by chemical means, and
then held captive within glass walls
specially adapted to this end. The glass
vessels wherein they were stored, have
been styled Geissler’s tubes, from the
maker's name. The ends of the appara-
tus which are provided with electrodes
are somewhat distended into a cylindri-
cal shape and are joined together by a
capillary tube. On the sudden intrusion
of the electricity the rarefied gas emits a
faint shimmer and thus betrays itself o
the phuysicist.

Plucker and Morren have devoted
special attention to the study of the gases.
The former made his chiet discoveries in
1856. His work is considered by some
equal to that of Bunsen and Xirchhoff.
He discovered that hydrogen displayed
four bands, oue orange, one greenish-blue
and two indigo. Oxygen was charac—
terized by a yellow, a green and a suc-
cession of blue bands. All the gases
were thus identified and registered in due
order.

The delicacy of the test required the
use of the gases in a most rarefied state.
It followed from this that mistakes could
be easily made in experimenting on gases
that were little known, since the spectrum
of one might easily be taken as repre-
senting another. Mullner further im-
pressed upon physicists the importance of
the greatest possible care in the analysis
of gases, for he showed that certain
changes in the pressure sensibly altered
the spectrum. Through the agency of a
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small inductorium he gradually increased
the pressure in a Geissler's tube filled
with hydrogen from less than one milli-
metre to two thousand millimetres. At
the lowest temperature he obtained a
bright array of six groups of bands cut
into a green spectrum. When the pres-
sure was raised to one millimetre, the
spectrum became continuous  One or
two millimeties more gave the three well
known bands. The continuous spectrum
brightening with the increasing pressure
threw a relative dimness on the bands.
Finally Mullner changed his small appa-
ratus for a larger one and then raised the
pressure to two thousand millimetres. At
this junction the spectrum became con-
tinuous.

So far spectrum analysis has served as a
guide to the chemist and mincralogist. Tt
was destined to play a philanthrophic roll
of unusual importance in practical life.
Sorley and Browning saw that it would be
an efficient help to medicine. To this
new office it readily lent itself. They
availed themselves of the discovery to
exanmine the spectrum of normal blood.
A small quantity of it was placed ina
glass cell. This was then interposed be-
tween a source of light and a prism.  In
this manner a spectrum characteristic of
normal blood was obtained. To scruti-
nize this and other organic substances at
leisure, the experimentators invented a
spectroscope, provided with a powerful
eye-piece. To this instrument they gave
the name of micro spectroscope. The
spectrum of normal blood was found to
contain certain special dark lines. That
of diseased blood had also its characteris-
tic lines. In like manner spectra of the
different fluids that undergo changes in
the human body, were cxamined at differ-
ent stages of their transformation. From
thesc observations important conclusions
were drawn respecting digestion and nu-
trition. These tests also proved extreme-
ly useful in the investigation of poisoning
cases. The least traces of the poison
were revealed by the spectrum.

Industry also, draws its ample share of
the profits of this new science. The
adulteration of wines was loudly denounc-
ed by the presence of the dark lines in
their spectra.  The comparison of the
specrra of adulterated and pure wines be-
trayud the former’s imposture.  Thus,
claret mixed with the juice of elderberries
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gives a spectrum, whose yellow band is
marked with dark lines.

‘The great success which crowned the
untiring efforts of the spectral analyists.
created in them a thirst for new discover-
ies. This time they attempted to pene-
trate into the depths of the heavens and
there to examine with care the very con-
stitution of the celestial bodies. The

. task seems almost a hopeless one. Let

us study their works and see how far om
conjecture is true.

Wollaston was the first to discover that
the solar spectrum was not continuous, but
that, four dark lines pervaded it. This
first discovery opened the way to more
accurate investigations. In 1815 a de-
tailed description of the size and position
of these lines was given by Fraunhofer.
The masterly skill which he disi*.yed in
bringing to light 354 of the lines of the
solar spectrum has caused his name to be
inscperably linked to them. Hence they
are now invariably known as Fraunhofer’s
lines.

So far scientists could only register a
fact, which of itself was of no great prac-
tical importance. In its explanation lay
the whole treasure. For years it remain-
ed a mystery, and physicists could only
use the dark lines to identify solar light.
In October of the year 185¢ the Academy
of Science of Berlin received a short
memoir of two pages wherein the whole
problem was solved. Kirchhoff was its
author.

He had observed that the spectrum of
sodium gave two bright yellow bands cor-
responding exactly to the dark lines D of
the solar spectrum. Anxious to see what
relation there might exist between them,
he admitted a pencil of solar light through
a hole bored in the shutter of his labora-
tory. He then interposed between the
opening and the spectroscope a yellow
flame produced by a mixture of alcohol
and sodium. At first the wwo yellow
bands shone with peculiar lustre, but as
the solar spectrum increased in intensity,
the yellow bands vanished and Fraun-
hofer's two dark lines suddenly appeared,
darker and more distinctly marked than
usual.

The conclusion immediately drawn
from this was,Tthat the solar spectrum had
on increasing in intensity absorbed the
two yellow bands of the sodium spectrum.
Traunhofer’s lines had not only obscured
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the others, for if such had been the case
the former would have assumed a lighter
shade, while in reality they were darker
than before. To make sure of the correct-
ness of his conclusion, he replaced the
solar light by the white light of the Drum-
mond flame. On interposing the sodium
flame, Fraunhoffer’s dark lines again at-
tested to the truth of Kirchhoff explana-
tion.

It was evident, then that the Drumimond
light hadthe faculty of absorbing raysof the
same refrangibility., This law was further-
more’  demonstrated by replacing the
sodium flame by those of metals contain-
ing spectra with closely marked bands.
In each case the spectroscope announced
that the bright bands had been replaced
by dark lines. Thallium no longer gave
two green bands, but two dark lines.
Lithium’s two orange bands were likewise
absorbed. Spectra of this kind are known
as absorption spectra.

In the above experiments we had two
lights : the Drummond and the sodium.
If we now substitute for the former the
nucleus of the sun which is heated to in-
candescence, and for the latter, the lum-
inous vapours emutted from the central
solar mass, the whole phenomena of
Fraunhofer’s dark lines will be easily un-
derstood. Al these groups of black
stripes traversing the solar spectrum, in-
scribe on the bright spread of colours the
names of the corresponding elements
with unerring accuracy. The clearness
and streagth of the proofs contained in
this explanation of Kirchhoff created in
the evolutionist Tyndal’s soul the strong
conviction which he expressed in the
following words: ** Kirchhoff’s discovery
deeply modified the idea entertained
until then concerning the sun’s cons-
titution, and led to views concerning
this constitution which may hereafter be
altered in their details, but which I believe
will substantially preserve their value to
the end of time.”

Fraunhoier’s admirable spectral table
was by no means considered perfect by
his successors. DBrewster plotted 2,000
lines on a plan 17,727 in length. Kirchow
covered a board of 1™ 23 with 3,000 lines.
Thollon went still further and displayed
on a drawing of 15 metres, 4,000 dark
lines. We can sec, then, that there were
still treasures to be disclosed. These
deticate researches showed that 460 of the

dark lines found in the solar spectrum
coincided with the same number of bright
bands of the iron spectrum. In like manner
the presence of calcium, magnesium,
chromium, nickel, manganese, and hydro-
gen in the sun, was placed beyond doubt.

The spectroscope was then directed
toward the moon. Its pale bluish light
gave no other spectrum. than that of the
sun; confirming thereby the discoveries
of astronomy which state that the light of
the moon is nothing clse than the light
reflected from the sun. The planets
likewise displayed the spectrum of the
solar monarch.  Slight differences, occa-
sioned undoubtedly by the planetary
atmospheres, occurred in these latter
spectra.

The spectroscope has revealed to us no
less wonderful truths concerning the fxed
stars.  Assisted by spectro-photography it
hasdisclosedandisstilldisclosingincredible
things. We have all noticed the increas-
ing intensity of the piercing sound caused
by the steam whistle ot a tast approach-
ing locomotive. We also have been
startled momentarily by its deafening
cries as it whizzes past us, and buries in
the distance the groans of its brazen lungs.
How did we account for its increasing
and decreasing intensity of the sound ?
The approach of the train conveyed a
greater number of vibrations to the ear,
while its retreating motion undoubtedly
had the contrary effect.

This common fact, daily noticed on our
planet is occurring at the same time
among the celestial bodies. The fixed
stars move in the direction of our visual
ray. What has been said of sound like-
wise applies to hight. As the stars approach
the earth, the vibration of their rays are
shortened and are canveyed to our eye in
larger numbers. At any time the spec-
trum of such bodies can be photegraphed
and held in the position in which they are
taken. According as the star is approach-
ing or retreating in the heavens, the bands
of the spectrum will fall or rise above
their first position. For, an accumulation
of luminous vibrations on the prism of the
spectroscope, will cause the rays to under-
go greater refraction, while a smaller
quantity will lessen it. Professor Thollon,
of the observatory of Nice, has, by calcu-
lating the displacement of the bands of
such spectra, determined the direction
and also the velocity of the stars moving
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in the line of our visual ray. Knowing
the velocity of the sun’s'motios, he took
as basis of his calculations, the displace-
ment of the lines of the solar spectrum.
At the Greenwich, Paris and other ob-
servatories the following results were ob-
tained . The mean velocity of the earth
in its orbit being 3o kilometres per second,
Aldebaran was found to move at the rate
of 5o kilometres, Alpha Orion at 47 k.,
and Gamma Gemini at the rate of 52 k.
per second. Professor Deslandres, of the
Paris observatory, has lately calculated
that Sirius, the largest and brightest of the
fixed stars, is approaching towards us at
the rate of 19 kilometres per second.
Careful observations have also been
made on this side of the Atlantic. ILast
year, Professor Pickering, while directing
spectroscopic researches in the heavens
from his cabinet in the Harvard Observa-
tory, discovered that Zeta of the Dip-
per is not a single star as previously sup-
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posed, but that it consists of two distinct
stars revolving around each other. The
photographs of their spectra, takerf at fixed
intervals, showed the periodical appear-
ance and disappearance of a dark line.
We are struck with wonder aud admira
tion while recording such facts. Through
the medium of the spectroscope, man is
placed in daily contact with the huge and
ponderous masses that wend their flight
through space. Gazing in the depths of
the celestial vault, he observes the vast
bulk of these monstrous bodies, the alarm-
ing velocity with which they roll on their
course, lost as it were in millions and
billions of leaguzs. Remembering for a
moment that all this is not a dream, he
holds the book of science with a tremb
ling hand and bows with awe and venera-
tion before that Mighty One of whom all
these wonders are but the faint and per-
ishable vestiges.
CHARLES GAUDET, '92

COWARDS ALL!

All markind

“Is one of these two cowards:
Either to wish to die

When he should live, or live when
He should die.”

—SirR ROBERT HOWARD.
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N the September number of
the OwL I compared the
revolutionary actions in
Italy to the volcano of
Vesuvius, belching forth at
times its fiery lava and lay-
ing low the monuments of
art and the cities of the
land. Although for a time

the mountain may not be in a state of
active eruption, still its interior rumbles
and groans and threatens, while fitful
fashes from its crater warn the dwellers
at its base that at any moment it may
again burst forth, and create another
devastation.  Still the heedless people
build their houses upon the debris of
Herculaneum and Pompeii, seemingly re-
gardless of the ever-constantly threaten-
ing danger that thunders beneath their
feet and flashes over their heads. Any
day or any hour Vesuvius may again
vomit forth its death-dealing fires and
bury Rescina and its inhabitants, as in
the first century it interred Herculaneum.
It is even so to-day with the great
political volcano of the country. In 1848
it flashed its fiery contents, long seething
and boiling within, upon the social
structures, and rolled its red flood of
devastation over the sacred and ancient
relics of Christian civilization. It spent
its forces and then sank back into a seem-
ingly extinguished volcano.  Yet, the
fires still burned within its mighty
caverns and its powers of destruction
have been yearly accumulating; at the
next moment we would not be surprised
to again behold the warning column arise
upon its summit, to hear the earthquake
beneath, and to witness another social
and political outburst, as terrible, if not
more s0 in its results.

“ Like causes produce like effects.”
Already, in the pages of this magazine,
have 1 pointed out the causes of that
anti-Catholic and anti-social revolution of
1848. Its effects I allowed the author of
the “ Jew of Verona ™ to paint for the
reader, when he described the persecu-
tions and sorrows to which the venerable
Pius IX. had been subjected. To-day
the same causes exist, and they have the
same instruments of devastation at their

1848—1892.

disposal, should they be moved into
action, we can but expect like effecis—
and Leo XTIII. might look forward to a
repetition in 1892 of the scenes enacted
in 1848. TUnder the mask of virtue the
socialists, the carbonari, the Illumini of
Italy attacked Pius 1X.; beneath the
domino of a similar Lypocrisy their
descendants, and the perpetuators of their
destructive principles, make war upon
Leo XIII, to-day. In order to properly
understand the situation in Italy we
should be able to transport ourselves to
the place where the scenes are enacted,
and to enter the conclave of the Vatican,
the councils of the Government and the
conventions of the societies.  As this is
not possible, we only look on from a dis-
tance and speak somewhat in a general
manner upon the subject. To the
Catholic there is no difficulty in under-
standing the rights of the Pope, his
claims upon his temporal possessions
and the injustice of the Italian political
nation in striving to deprive him of his
inalienable property. Rut in order that
the outside world, they who are not
united to Rome by the bond of faith, but
who look at things from a human and
purely legal standpoint, may grasp the
idea of the extent of the Papal preten-
sions, I will draw attention to one of the
fundamental principles of civil law, and
add to it an elementary principle of inter-
nationally accepted law. From the days
of the Tarquins, on down through the
ages, in every country where the principles
of Roman law prevail, and such is the
case upon the continent, in nearly every
country of Western Europe, the law of
prescription exists. In Lower Canada
we have it from the Code Napoleon,
which derived it from the Institutes of
Justinian. One of the 1ules of pres-
cription is that, whosoever holds a pro-
perty in undisputed and undisturbed
possession for thirty years thereby be-
comes owner of that property, with all
the rights belonging to ownership, the
power of willing it to whumsoever he
pleases, as well as the power of giving it,
selling it or transmitting it by simple
heritage. If a term of thinty years forms
such a right of ownership; how much
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more so an unbroken possession of twelve
or more centuries? By the laws of pre-
scription,
national laws and respected by them, the
Pope has the possession and ownership
of his temporal property in Rome, handed
down to him through several hundred
years, and transmitted by the undisputed
will of his predecessor, who received it
by a like title from his predecessor.
Leaving aside all question of Divine mis-
sionand apostolic succession, according to
the civil laws of Italy, the individuatknown
as Leo XIII. has received legally, iegiti-
mately and undisputably the ownership of
the temporal possessions, from the in-
dividual Pius IX, who in his turn received
the same from his predecessor—and the
claim of unbroken possession runs back,
not for thirty years, but into centuries.

It is exactly this legal right in the eye
of the civil law that confounds and
exasperates his enemies. Were he de-
pending merely upon the faith of his
people and the mystic claim of Apostolic
succession, the infidel hordes that swarm
in Italy to-day would have no obstacles
to check their attacks upon the Holy
See ; but they must bow before the laws
which they themselves invoke, and it is
this that enrages them against the occu-
pant of the Papal throne. Legal means
cannot avail them, because all the legal
instruments—the laws civil and divine—
are in the hands of the Pontiff and pro-
claim the justice of his cause: illegal
means they dare not openly avow, so they
are reduced to the necessity of resorting
to false cries of patriotism and liberty.

In 1848 the societies clamored against
the newly elected Pope because, forsoogh,
Austria occupied part of their domain,
and they demanded reforms. They
claimed that the Pope sought to keep
them in mute subjection and when they
cried out for liberty and reform, the tiara-
crowned potentate merely answered them
with anathemas. Pius IX. at once silenced
these cries, by granting more reforms
than were asked, and by inaugurating a
policy so liberal that it even out-stripped
their most unreasonable demands. For
a few days Pius was received with accla-
mation ; the societies kept the mob
excited, and to the cries of Viva Pio
Nono, they thought to lull the Pope into
a fancied security. Meanwhile, in their
secret conclaves they were grinding their

acknowledged by all inter--

THE OWL.

teeth with vexation and disappointment,
and grinding their knives for the bloody
work to be done. While the crowds
cheered the Pope as the saviour of the
Italian people and of Rome, the dark
lanterns flashed over the corpses in the
cavesbehindthe Janiculum, where assassins
vracticed their stilettos upon the dead,
where the carbonars loaded their cara-

. bines.

They complained that Pius IX. was not
serious in his policy of reform, that his
liberty-granting  proclamations  were
merely subterfuges to gain time; they
accused him of acting from the impulses
of the heart, but not in consequence of
reflection : they said he was governed by
transitory passions, but not by the intel-
lect or the dictates of reason. And they
came forth from the cellars behind the
ruins of the golden palace of Nero, and
their stiletto cut down Rossi on the steps
of the Senate, and their carabine flashed
death to Palma on the balcony of the
Vatican, and their organization exiled Pius
IX. from the city of the Popes, and their
rapacity snatched with sacrilegious hand
the wealth from the shrine, and with
brigand hand the legitimate possessions
from their rightful owner. But Pius re-
turned to Rome in triumph. Neéarly Lalt
a century has rolled past, and Mazzini,
Gioberti, Strabini and their friends Gari-
baldi and Victor, have been gathered
into the silent majority. But the man
dies, and his works remain, to-day their
worthy descendants and their legitimate
successors are ready to repeat the depre-
dations of 1848. One sample of their
work and its effects should suffice.  The
Catholic world, from Leo himself, down
to the last of the faithful should be pre-
pared to frusirate the plans of those
irreligious and irrational beings. They
accused Pius of not governing by the 4ead
but by the /lear#, meaning not by the
intellect but by the passions. To-day
they have no such excuse. However
tender the heart of Leo may be, howeve-
paternal his sentiments, still the most
infidel, the most deadly antagonistic
verson cannot but admit that the present
Pope towers sublimely and intellectually
above the mass of the world’s statesmen.
He may have one, perhaps two equals on
earth to-day, he has no superior. His
ideas are modern, he is up to the march
of the times, he is conversant with every




THE OWL.

invention, improvement or change, and
he shapes his policy in order to be in the
vanguard of civilization,  The letters
upon the labor question cast into the
shade all the Henry Georges and the stir-
ring agitators of the age. Legally speak-
ing he has his rights, and they must not
be disturbed ; politically speaking he is a
giant amongst men, and must be respect-
ed accordingly ; religiously speaking he is
a saint on earth, and let no audacious
hand be raised against his person, for the
wretch will not swrike with impunity,—
awaiting his punishment in eternity he
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shall be treated to a forecast thereof,
through the instrumentality of human
justice.  Although there is not much
likelihood of 189z being a repetition of
1848, still we got one lesson and to be
¢ fore-warned is to be fore-armed.” The
Catholic world must unite more and
more strongly around the successor of
St. Peter, it is our duty, pure and simple,
and who is he who will shirk that duty
when his faith demands the service of his
sword, his voice, his pen, or whatsoever
means he has at his disposal ?

JoserH K. Foran, '77.

THE SPIRIT THAT IS HAPPY.

The spint that is happy, it must sing,
Be it in the splendid palace of a king,
Or the cottage in the vale with lowly wall; 4
For the spirit that makes happy has his seat above the king,
And is greater than the cotter, king and all

—Epwix R. CHAMPLIN, in ZVe Boston Pilot.
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A PILGRIMAGE TO LA CHAPELLE MONTLIGEOWN,

¥») HE pilgrims who come to
4 pray at the altar of Qur
Lady of Montligeon can-
not fauil to be edified at
the sight of a whole vil-
lage occupied in a work of
charity, the most disinter-
ested and generous, viz:
exertions in  behalf of
the dead, of those who have depart-
ed this life, and are expiating their
faults in the other world. Everyone
is busy, from the much-loved curé of the
parish to the young boys aand girls in this
bee-hive of Christian love, for the relief of
the poor captives in purgatory.

The pilgrims are shown over all the
departments belonging to the (Euvre Ex-
piatoire, and everything explained to
them. Their first visit is to the Bureau
of the Director-General, where the secre-
taries are occupied in answering the num-
erous letters which arrive twice a day from
all parts of the world. There they will see
the pictures of the (Euvre printed in
different languages-European and Asiatic.
From thence they pass to the typographic
room where several boys are engaged
under a skilful master in setting the type
etc. for the three “Bulletins,” the books
and lists used in the propagation of this
great work.

They must now descend to the print-
ing rooms, where three engines work in
the place of the small one with which M.
I’Abbé Buguet started his first “Bulletin”
and lists. Fifteen workmen are employed
there, They deserve a word of special
praise, for they have taught themselves
their trade. On the same floor is the

(ORNE, FRANCE.

book-binding office. The professed trades-
man who works in it finds time to do
something for the public too. The pil-
grims will then be taken to the convent
of. the Nuns of the (Euvre (who belongto
the “Congregation of Mary,” Sogny, Orne).
The Sisters are affable, humble, and de-
voted to the souls in purgatory. The
work-rooms for young wcmen and girls are
here. The printed papers are folded,
sewn and covered by their skilful fingers,
under the superintendence of the good
Sisters. The “Bulletins,” (printed in
French, English, and German,) lists,
pamphlets, and pictures, are used for pro-
pagating the work. “The Rosary Book,”
“The Summary of Indulgences,” “The
Devotion to the Holy Souls,” are printed
in the English language. When ready,
theyiare directed and sent off on their
mission of charity. This is done in
another department situated near the well-
stocked shop (also the property of the
(Euvre), where the pilgrims may see the
handsome collection of pictures and other
beautiful objects of piety and provide
themselves with pleasing souvenirs of La
Chapelle Montligeon and the Euvre
Expiatoire.

Before taking leave of M. ’Abbe Bug
uet, to whose generous devotion to the
holy souls all this happy activity, with
God’s blessing, owes its origin, the pil-
grims’ last visit will be to the church to
beg there a blessing upon this noble work
of charity, that has sprung from a priestly
soul burning with zeal for the salvation of
souls, The description of the church we
defer until our next.

M T. L.

Barefaced bawdry is the poorest kind of wit.—DRYDEN.
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THE DREAM SHIP.

SET a dream vessel upon the sea,
And freighted her down with the hopes that blaze
In Youth; and she sailed from the golden quay
To the cnartless shores of uitimate days.
Then I cried: “Speed fast ! "—for my heart beat high—
“To shores where the mines of my visions be!
Where the breathing forms of my Fancy lie,—

R

And barter, and bring them, exchaaged, to me!”

And the ship went out o'er the ocean bar,
While the sun shone bright on the sea and land; ‘i
And 1 watched the ship while she sailed afar, 4
As I dreamed and played with the golden sand, t

r

“1 will wait,” I said, ‘““she will soon come back,
For the wind is fair as the wind can be;

1 would toil for naught ere the homeward tack
Were made, and my vessel lay at the quay.”

YR
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And the years went by—and the skies grew gray;
And the ocean of Time washed o’er the lea 3
Where I stood when my vessel sailed away ;
And the rust lay red on the golden quay.
Till a hull, one day, drifted on the shore,
And it broke, where I stood, upon the strand ;
And the hopes it had sailed with years before
Lay withered and dead on th2 arid sand.

—CHARLES GOrRDON ROGERS.
Ottawa, Feb’y tst, 1892.
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EW would peharps care to
confess having been influ-
enced in their religious
notions by poetry, yet it
may be doubted whether,
amongst a large class of

3 people, the poetis not a

9 greater power for good or

. evil than the preacher. If

this is even in a moderate degree true, it
is a matter of no small moment, in our
estimate of a poet’s influence upon his
age, to know what religion he professed
and embodied in his teaching. Especially

.is this the case when the religious side of

the poet is most strongly seen in his writ-

ings. This, I believe to be true ot Mr.

Browning. No poet of the age now pass-

ing away seems to have possessed deeper

religious convictions, or to have written
more on the subject of religion, and as,
moreover, he shares with Tennyson the
suffrages of the poetry-reading public for
the foremost place among the poets of his
day, it will not be useless to inquire what
religious inspiration his poems are calcu-
lated to produce. It will be readily un-
derstood that the term religion is here
used in its more general acceptation, as
signifying the whole duty of man towards
his Creator, and not as spedifying any par-
ticular form of dogmatic teaching. It
might be easily ascertained to what sect
of the many Mr. Browning professed
allegiance, or to what minister of the
Gospel he listened ; but with the wide
latitude of belief allowed within the limits
of a sect we might then be little nearer the
heart of our inquiry. It will be more to
the purpose to ascertain what he has said,
and thence arrive at an understanding of
his views on tnis important question of
man’s present in relation to his future
state of life. 'With this, none of his works
deal more clearly or directly than two of
his shorter poems, “Chiistmas Eve,” and

“Faster Day,” and what is here said is

mainly based on an analysis of these.

In “Christmas Eve” he estimates the
value of the leading modes of Christian
belief of his day when weighed in the bal-
ance of his individual notions.. Christian-
‘ity as it exists in modern society, he con-
ceived to be divisible into three great

THE OWL.

"{3‘ BROWNING AS A RELIGIOUS TEACHER.
\

branches, the Protestant, or Reformed,
the Catholic, and the critical or rational
school. The first, he believes to have its
highest type in the Protestantism ot Eng-
land, and the ‘Christmas Eve’ service of
an English congregation typifies the wor-
ship which has sprung from the Reforma-
tion. Catholic worship is represented by
the midnight service on Christmas Eve in
the great Church of St. Peter’s at Rome,
the centre and heart of Catholicity ; while
the lecture hall of a German professor
with its scientific apparatus and unchrist-
ian atmosphere typifies the worship of the
rational school of Christianity, if Christian
it may be called. Each of these has its
particular service on Christmas Eve in
commemoration of the birth of Christ.

In England, on this Christmas Eve,
when the churches are lighted up for the
evening service, rain is falling rapidly.
The poet stands at the entrance to one,
while the congregation file in past him,
standing under the pouring rain, cast in-
quiring glances at him, wring their drip-
ping cloaks and let their wet umbrellas
bathe his feet ; but he is an outcast and
none invite him to enter. When all are
in, he is still standing there, and then,
overcome by his desire to join in the wor-
ship, he enters unbidden. Once within,
he seats himself among the congregation
who avoid him and seem to say to hiny
“What, you, the alien, you have ventured
to take with us, the elect, your station ?”
But unmindful of the evident unwilling-
ness of the congregation to have him in
their midst, and paying no heed to their
forbidding glances he unites his supplica-
tions with theirs, patiently listens to an
elaborate sermon under ten heads, aqd
endeavours to persuade himself that this
is truly Christian worship. But he soon
becomes weary of both preacher and con-
gregation, and with less hesitation than
when entering he rushes torth into the
open air where he can behold God ever
present in His works.

In this typification of English sectarian-
ism, the poet shows how clearly he per-
ceived the chief secondary causes of the
failure of Protestant worship. to satisfy the
highest longings of the human soul.” He’
had not the real clue to this weakness 18
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a system he revered, but he felt that its
exclusiveness and the lack of soul in its
teaching could not be the offspring of
love for the Divine founder of Christianity.
here was nothing to satisfy his soul in
this dry mummery of worship or this cold
Mmechanical teaching, He still believed
that the body of truth was present, but
the soul he felt had departed. This was
ot the true religion of Christ that suffered
the poor and the wanderer to stand un-
heeded at the doors of its temples, that
Seated its worshippers on luxurious cush-
ons and regaled them with dry dissert-
ations on dry dogmas, but never aimed at
fouching the heart or inspiring love within
the soul. His heart rebelled against it
and he hastened to seek God where he
had never failed to find Him, under the
Open canopy of heaven. From his youth
he tells us he had seen the power of God
Plainly manifest in his works, and, greater
€ven than this—His love for man.
This love so evident in all that nature
provides for man, demands a like return
In man’s worship of his Creator, and it
Was the apparent lack of this in the
nglish service that impelled the poet to
desert the church on Christmas Eve.

But with a poet’s privilege of movement,
on this same Christmas Eve he stands at
the entrance to the most magnificent of
all temples in the most ancient and
Venerable of cities. No city more represen-
tative of Catholicity could be selected
than Rome, and no Church more typical
Of the general magnificence of Catholic

hurches than St. Pecter's at whose
threshold Browning invites us to judge
of Catholicity.on Christmas Eve. Within
th? Church all is prepared for the glorious
Midnight service in commemoration of the
Most memorable event in the history of
Mankind. As the poet stands at the portal

€ sees the magnificent decorations of
the interior, the officiating priests
In their gorgeous vestments, the myriads
_Of lights gleaming from the altars and re-
flected from pillar and cornice, the con-
gregation kneeling in prayer, and nis ears
are ravished by the swelling peal of the
Organ, mingled with the human voice,

ymning praise to the Babe born on that
Dight in a stable at Bethlehem. But here
9¢ does not enter. He seems afraid and
In wilful blindness of heart he turns away
from the threshold in the full conviction
that here at least God is not and cannot be
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found. If he ever enters here it can only
be in virtue of some feeble spark of love
that is mingled with all this dross of
worship, this artificial and showy exterior.
It seems to him indeed that some love
must have prompted the dedication of all
this magnificence to His worship, but
his reason warns him to mistrust it and
he turns away without daring to enter.
This seems to me very characteristic
of theman and accounts in a great measure
for the injustice with which he too often
treats Catholic belief, and the aspersions
he casts upon the lives and "characters of
dignitaries of the Catholic Church. As he
turns away from the very door of St
Peter’s, so he turned aside from an ex-
amination of the teachings and practice of
the living or dead exponents of Catholic
faith. His prejudices restrained him from
an investigatian that would have revealed
to him that all that was best in his own
teaching had long been taught by the
Catholic Church and much more, and was
put into daily practice by hundreds whom
he must have known in his Italian home.
The justness and nobility of intellect
which he possessed and his high aims
raised him above the errors of his early
training, but his inveterate prejudices
prevented him from recognizing his
affinity with those whom he traduced.
Conceding then to Catholic worship a
mere possibility of its enclosing a saving
portion of that lcve which he conceived
to be the foundation and essential quality
of true Christian worship, he regarded all
else as corrupt and superstitious. Thus
neither the worship of Protestant England,
nor in a less degree the Catholic worship,
fully realizes his conception of what
Chrisdian worship should be. Did he
then lean towards the rational or sceptical
school of Christanity ? Least of all, for
lastly, and in the descending scale of
religious thought, on this Christmas Eve
of his imagination he enters the laboratory
of a learned German professor who deems
this a fitting time for tracing Christanity
back to its source and for dissecling the
evidence for belief in the Divinity of
Christ. Reason, as it is understrod by
this school, can not admit the existence
of the Divine Christ of history and all that
is left for reason to determine is what
Christ really was and how this * myth”
of Christianity has arisen, When passed

‘through the straining process of reason
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Christ is found to have been indeed a
great and good man who has left to man-
kind an example of high moral worth,
The world has been enlightened by His
advent and man’s notions of right and
wrong have been made clearer by much
of His teaching, but as to his divinity there
is and could be no such thing. The
ignorance of the times in which He lived
and the proneness to believe in legends
enabled a few zealous followers to lay the
foundation of what has grown into the
mythical Christ of history.

Against the rationalist Browning is
clear and pronounced, contending that
man wanted not so much an increase
of knowledge as a motive to practise what
he already knew. The worst of us, he
. says, knows more of the distinction be-
tween right and wrong than the best of
us practise. A God was not wanted in
his view so much to teach mankind as to
give them a motive strong enough to more
than counterbalance the evil tendencies
of their nature. Such a motive no mere
man could adequately furnish and Christ
has saved us rather by supplying an
irresistible motive for exertion than by
the excellence of His moral teaching or
the purity and grandeur of His life, though
these, too, are important elements in the
benefits he has conferred upon man,
Thus the greatest gain to man from the
life of Christ lies not in the morality of
His doctrine, or the influence of His
exemplary life, but in the strong assurance
that the Divinity of Christ gives to man
of an eternal reward for right-doing here
below. Take away the Divinity of Christ
and you remove this assurance without
which no mere knowledge of right and
wrong will avail.

Standing thus firmly on the true basis
of Christianity, his creed was in accord-
ance with his views on the necessity of a
Divine person in Christ. By employing
as he can the gifts God has bestowed
upon him, it is possible for man to raise
himself almost to the heights of the Infin-
ite, but by neglecting them he may sink
to the level of the brute. God is all, he
says, and man is nought, but God with-
draws Himself and leaves man space
wherein to work out his destiny. This
destiny is a truly grand one for those
who strive ever upwards. Their progress
will be slow and can not be attained by
sudden flight or by feeble efforts, for
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**Our best is bad nor bears Thy test,

But let it be our very best.”
By striving to the utmost we grow from
day to day till in the fulness of time we
bear perfected to Him the gifts He gave.
How are we to attain this growth of soul
by which we rise “from the finite to the
Infinite,” and from “man’s dust to God’s
divinity?” In “Easter Day” Mr. Browning
points out how in his view this can be
accomplished.

To be a Christian and aspire to the
glorious heritage of the Christian we must
trample under foot the grosser joys of
sense and with our eyes on the heights
above keep steadily climbing upward. A
Christian can not lead a mere worldly
life and hope to fulfil the end of his exist-
ence. A life dedicated to the perishing
joys of earth even though it eschew all the
grosser forms of sensuality, can never
bring the soul towards God. The object
of our striving is to brighten the image of
God within us, to make it shine with ever
increasing radiance, but the worldly life
dims and blots this fair image. For the
Christian, faith is necessary, but not In
his opinior, the firm unwavering faith of
Catholicity. Some doubt must be min-
gled with it to be meritorious. Is it very
difficult to be a Christian, he asks? It
may be if we look only to the struggle,
but keep the end in view, and it will prove
a source of strength sufficient to bear us
cheerfully onward and upward. Do we
not behold men every day slight “the
stupid joys of sense,” and subdue thelf
appetites for a paltry scientific game, t0
add a few specimens to an incomplete
collection of beetles, or to guess at the site
of the tower of Babel? And shall we daré
say it is hard to be a Christian, or rather
would it be worth while to be a Christian,
if there existed not many difficulties t0
task our strength and resolution? Di
Browning then reccommend carrying the
subjection of appetite to the extreme that
has been, and is practised by many within
the Catholic fold? Far from it. He
condemned equally both extremes, the
extreme of the sensualist, and that of'th_e
ascetic. A middle course that had in 1t
more of the spiritual than the worldly ele:
ment, was his ideal of a life whose €n
was God. An attempt to make lif€
wholly spiritual would.in his view inevitd:
bly lead to disintegration of the mora
fibre and cast the too aspiring soul hopé




i

THE

lessly to earth. On the other hand the
sensual life leads farther away from God,
and its end and punlshment would be to
be compelled to glut itself for all time on
the things of sense that had rejoiced it
during life. ‘This would be its hell for-
ever. He represents the soul, thus guilty,
appearing before its God and receiving
this sentence:  “Thou art shut out from
the Heaven of spirit ; glut thy sense upon
the world : ’tis thine forever, take it.”
Not a very serious punishment, we may
think, and’ far from holding out to the
transgressor the terrors of the real hell of
orthodox belief. But whatever may be
Its worth as a conception of an eternal
Punishment commensurate with the mal-
Ice of sin, it indicates how clear an insight
Mr. Browning had into the true relations

etween matter and spirit and the inevit-

able degradation and suffering that ever

follows the subjection of the latter to the
former.

. It would seem, then, to be no unfair
Inference from what has been seen of his
religious views, that Browning was a
P.rotestant by youthful training and pre-
dilection, but was being constantly drawn,
Unconsciously as we se€, by his intellect
and heart, towards the Catholic Church.
Not that he shows any marked leaning
towards Catholic dogma or practice. On
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the contrary, he invariably misrepresents
the lives of his characters of this Faith
and regards Catholic worship as grossly
corrupt and superstitious. But this seems
to have arisen not from malevolence or per-
version of heart, but from deep-rooted
prejudice that was too strong for even his
intellect to overcome. But he possessed
a soul keenly alive to that moral excel-
lence, which marks the character of the
true Christian. He seems, moreover, to
have been unconsciously influenced by
what he rejected. Amid all his reproba-
tion of what he irreverently terms ‘the
raree-show of Peter’'s successor,” his
heart is deeply impressed by the evident
love shown in the consecration of all this
magnificence of art to the worship of the
Infinite. A passionate lover of art him-
self and filled with noble ideals of its true
aim, he was forced to recognize the
depth of love and greatness of soul that
had prompted the building of those mag-
nificent temples. Beyond this he did

not go, but there is a healthy Christian
tone about his work and an entire absence
of any materialistic tendency, that places
him definitely in the ranks of those whose
aim it is to stem the tide of modern
unbelief.

P. CuLLEN, '93.
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STUDENT

HE late John Boyle O’Reilly
on being asked on one
occasion what was the best
exercise for those engaged
in Athletics, answered that
the best practice for any
game was the game itself,
but that the second best,
in all cases, was running.

Similarly may the question be answered as

to what is the first requisite for obtaining

a thorough education: The first thing

necessary is talent ; the secend is moral-

ity. Now, talent can exist without morality,
and morality without talent, but both are
required to make a thoroughly educated
man. We do not say that a talented man
without morality may not attain a con-
siderable degree of learning, but we claim
that he is not educated in every sense of
the word. Vet even this moderate amount
ot education, as we shall see, can seldom
be obtained without abstaining fron: the
vices of the world. To show that talent
and morality go hand in hand to make the
educated man, and that the former is
useless without the latter, we have but to
take examples of students in our schools
and colleges. e have frequently met
those'who, for a few years, are far superior
to any one clse in their class, but,
after a time, a reaction seems to set
in, and they no longer manifest an inter-
est in their studies. At first the change
is scarcely perceptible, but by degrees it
becomes more evident to the teacher, and,
at length, is noticed by all. Now, what is
the cause of this reaction? Why this
neglect of duty? It is not the loss of
talent ; the student could apply himself as
before, if he chose to de so. Some one
may say it is the lack of application, or,
perhaps, of perseverance; but this is
nothing else than laziness or a distaste for
work, which amounts to the same thing,
and which in itself is a very grievous
fault. But whence arises this distaste for
work? It cannot arise from a moderate
indulgence in social affairs; for these are
but passing pleasures, and the student,
after engaging in them returns to his
studies with even more energy than before.

They ate no sooner over than they are

forgotten, and the relaxation from work is
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a decided benefit. It may be, however,
theresult of over-indulgence in these social
pleasures, which for all of usis a source
of danger, but which for the student is a
positive evil. For, when once he has

_ commenced this over-indulgence, he is no

longer contented with meeting his friends
in an occasional re-union, but pleasure for
him, becomes a passion ; all his thoughts
are centred on it, he will amuse himself at
any price; he will waste his time and
money to attain his end. Study becomes
irksome to him, and if he do not neglect
his work entirely, he at least takes little
interest in it.

It may be objected that we would have
the student withdraw from all social affairs.
No ; as wé have said above, a moderate
amount of enjoyment in this respect
is not out of place, but as with other law-
ful pleasures, so with this, we must be-
ware of excess which in all cases isa sin
it is to this excess we refer, for, it leads to
a neglect of duties and a waste of time
and money and -this would nc’ be, if the
student had a true idea of his moral
responsibilites. And even if over-indul-
gence in social pleasure were the only
evil, the case would not be so deplorable,
there would yet be hope. But, it
often happens that the distaste has been
caused by some more serious moral disease.
Perhaps the student has sunk into grosser
vices, into sensual and forbidden plea-
sures; if so those interested in his
education may indeed give up all hope for
his future career, unless he change his
ways. True, he may not have the
opportunity to indulge his passions to any
great extent, but if the tendency to do so
be unchecked, as it is in the thoughtless,
immoral young man, then the mind, ever
occupied with subjects which from their
very nature preclude the study of sensible
and serious matters, can have no appetite
for intellectual exercises. Nor does the
evil diminish with time; quite the con-
trarv. As dyspepsia gradually renders the
stnmach weaker and causes it to crave for
unnatural food, so, immorality by degrees
diseases the mind and causes it to desire
nothing except the low and vile—things
foreign to the very nature of our intellect-
ual faculties which have been given to us
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for the contemplation of the true and
beautiful.

What, then, is the cure for this dread
disease which almost immediately unfits the
most talented for study, and which in many
cases may even affect the body, and ruin
the career of those who gave the fairest pro-
mises? There is but one remedy, and
that is the practice of christian principles,
without which there can be no true
morality. We may preach morality for
morality’s sake, but experience shows that
indwviduals have very little regard for such
preaching. They say it is all very well in
the theory, and perhaps in practice, but
that, as regards themselves, they do not
feel bound to follow it. This is human
nature, the ewring ones are scarcely to be
blamed ; it is their education which is at
fault. The student should, from his
earliest school-days, be surrounded by a
healthy moral atmosphere. He should
be taught that morality is not only to be
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sought for its own sake, but that he is
bound by his duties to God and man to
live a pure and upright life. If the young
man be made to feel that he is in con-
science bound to do this, he will not so
easily fall into evil ways. This is the
reason why the Church has always advocat-
ed the teaching of religion in the schools.
And in this she appears to be wise even
as regards this earth, for she thus shields
the mind from being perverted and
corrupted by the influence of immorality
and preserves it for the nobler and higher
aspirations to which itis ever tending.
Let him, then, who would become an
educated man, remember that piety re-
ceives its reward on earth as well as in
heaven ; let him remember the words of
John Bright, * There is no true greatness
unless it be based on morality ; ” let him
practice piety—manly piety—and ungifted
as he may he, he must succeed in the
end. '

'93.

GRAGE AND STRENGITH.

Manoal’s son, in his blind rage malign,

Tumbling the temple down upon his loes,
Did no such feat as yonder delicate vine
That day by day untired holds up a rose.

‘THOMAS BAILEY ALDRICH, fn /iis Collected Pocus.
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LILIUM CONVALLIUM.

UEEN-LIKE it rose ’mid its richly rob'd sisters—
Rose thro’ the lingering shadows of night—
High on its emerald throne in the valley,

Destin’d to reign ;
Lovingly turn’d towards the Eden of light,

4 Meekly it bowd its unblemish'd corolla ;

i Shook from its folds of white

i Fragrance and dew drops bright

: Into the plain.

4

: Drowsy stars blink’d from their azure-drap’d chambers,
: Flick’ring orbs pald in the dawn’s ruddy ray,

Mischievous breezes abandoning slumber

{ Trisk’d on the lawn;
H Night's shatterd shadows crept softly away,
: Youthful clouds blushing retir'd in confusion ;
Warblers’ wild melodies,
i Tim’d to the trembling trees,
Welcom’d the dawn.

—

Up burst the flaming god, brilliant, majestic,
Flooding the vale with his life-giving stream ;
: Kindly regarded th’ immaculate lily, .
; Bending in prayer ;
Down sped his first-born, his loveliest beam,
Buried its golden curls deep in the blossom,

Changing the flow’ring stem

Into a sparkling gem

Pricelessly rare.

Thus bloom’d the Terminal Off-shoot of Jesse,
Wet with the dew-drops that fell from on high,
Ere the Eternal Sun’s brilliance illumin’d
Man’s dark abode.
God’s first-begotten Beam, piercing the sky,
Sought the inviolate bosorn of Mary,
Whose fair virginity
Flush’d with divinity,
Peerlessly glow'd.

—M.
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BRIEF LITERARY NOTES.

[Carefully selected from various sources and compiled specially for THE OwL.]

It was a praiseworthy, as well as a novel
.dea that the Young Men’s Liberal Club of
Toronto recently carried out by appoaint-
ing an Author’s Night and bringing
together well-known writers of poetry and
prose, to have them read selections from
their own productions. As the work of
residents of this country the literature
thus placed prominently before public
notice would not be without interest, even
if its mnate worth was scant. “ An
evening with Canadian Authors” is a
catching title for an entertaiment. The
risk of collecting 2 number of r.val poets
in one room was perhaps overlooked
by the promoiers of the enterprise; but
fortunately no bad results came from the
foregathering of the proverbially jealous
and irascible children of the lyre. The
presence of a number of Canadian Sap-
phos may have had a restraining influence
upon the male boards, or, it may be, our
poets are more tolerant of rivals than are
the singers of other lands. Be this as
it may, the evening was passed in harmony
and the large audience which the occasion
called out dispersed well pleased ; in all
probability the more so as each individual
was a living protest against the theory
that there is indifference among our people
for native literature.

In using the phrase native literature “ I
am followingthe reports of the newspagers.
Personally I am of the opinion that
whereas much writing has been done by
Canadians, very little of it should be
alluded to as distinctively Caunadian liter-
ature. Many of the selections read at To-
ronto might have been written by an Eng-
lishman or an American, or an Australnn.
Literature has heen defined as the verbal
expression of man’s affections as acted
upon in his relations with the material
world, society and his Creator. If this be
so, local literature may be defined as the
expression of man's affections as influenced
by his surroundings, his company and his
conceptions of things spiritual.  Applying
this test tqQ the productions of Canndian
writers we find few of them Canadian and
racy of the svil.  Those who speculate on
a national literature for a country devoid
of nationality and possessing no history
which is not sectional, will discover they

are essaying the impossible task of molding
bricks without straw.

The Toranto meeting was more remark-
able for two letters of apology which it
drew from our two poets, than for any in-
cident on its programme. The frank speak-
ing of Mi. Lampman and Mr Frechette
must have done much to bring the young
politicians of the Liberal Club down from
the clouds. Mr. Lampman is one of our
youngest poets, and our best.  His
classical expression, the delicate beauty of
his thoughts, and his great command of
expressive language, Tint that he will
complete the trio of classically natural
poets, whereof Keats and Wordsworth are
already members. Theopinion of such a
writer on the prospects of a Canadian liter-
ature are worth having, more especially as
they are plainly expressed. Mr. Lampman
wrote :--—

] think your club deserves credit for
originating such an idea and I am sure
that there will be pleasure and benefit to
all in it. Such a meeting ot writers and
readers may do some little thing toward
increasing that national spirit and enthu-
siasm of country of which Canada, I
believe, stands more in need than any
other country on earth.”

The note was brief and very much to
the point. The closing sentence demands
attention.  If Canada stands most in
need of national spirit and enthusiasm, why
is it so? An intelligent answer to this
this question would do more to set
Canadians in the way to producing nation-
al literature by revolutionizing their poli-
tics than all the readings which could be
rendered by a million authors in a year of
nights.

Mr. Louis Frechette is the poet laureqte
of the French Canadian people. As a
poet he has long been before the public.
His talents are recognized both in Quebec
and in France. He has been crow :d
by the French Academy. His business
is the production of literaturc upon literary
subjects he is fully qualified to speak
wisely. In the letter of regret which he
sent to the Young Men's Liberal Club
he takesa more hopefu! view of Canadian
Literature than Mr. Lampman feels called
upon to do ; but it must not be forgotten

.
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that Mr. Frechette comes of a sanguine
race and that he and his people are
sha ers in all that is heroic in Canadian
history. Mr. Frechette’s notable letter is
as follows :—

Sir,—VYou ask me to express to you in
a few lines my opinion regarding the
fature of Canadian literature. Here it is:

 Canadian literature—it would-be im-
possible for it to be otherwise—is still in
its infancy. It is uttering its first infantile
cries ; it is trying its first steps. But if it
has not yet produced mature works, it is
none the less definitely established. What
isittobe? To know what Canadian
literature is to be it is enough to look
around us to see what are its sources of
inspiration, to study the environment in'
which it must be developed, the different
influences which will inevitably control its
progress and the principle elements which
will constitute its essence and form. I
find all this in our wonderful and heroic
history, in oursplendid natural equipment,
in our numerous seats of learning—-fam-
ous colleges, rich and learned universities
—which grow amongst us in the sunlight
of our free institutions. I find this
especially in the fact tha: our Canadian
literature draws its sustenance from the
two most vigorous and fruitful sources
of the genius which characterizes our
century—the Anglo-Saxon school, the
heir of the old Celtic bards and of the
ancient Scandinavian poetry, and the
French school, whose roots draw their
sap from the Latin language which has
ruled the world and brought forth so
many literary master-pieces of every kind,
Yes, our literature is still in the cradle,
but it will grow fast, for it was born on a
privileged soil, where all the fruits of
civilization grow and ripen freely. It will
be strong and vigorous, for it owes its life
to the legitimate alliance of two illustrious
lines of ancestors; itbears on its escutcheon
the arms of two soverign families. In the
literary as in the social order each of the
nationalities sheltered by the Canadian
flag is called to impress its special mark
on the genius of our growing nation by
impreghating it with the ideas which the
respective mother countries represent in
the world. This was the point of view
occupied by ILord Dufferin and the
Marquis of Lorne, when on two important
occasions they earnestly proclaimed that
far from it heing to the interest of the
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English authority to cause French language
and literature to disappear from the Do-
minion, it ought, or: the contrary, to favor
their maintenance and diffusion.

It is not my place to discuss here what
advantage or disadvantage there may be
for the country to be peopled by two
races, distinct as to language and faith,
but we cannot close our eyes to a very
evident fact, namely, that whether free
or persecuted, never will one of these
races allow itself to be absorbed by the
other.

Now, since we are English or French,
and since we shall always remain French
and English, there is nothing left for us
but to work together, and in my opinion
it is better so.  We shall combine the di-
verse geniuses of the two races; we shall
unite in our spirit, our glories and our
ideals ; we shall bringinto intimate union
our masters Milton and Corneille, Swift
and Rabelais, Thiers and Macaulay,
Hume and Paseal, Balzac and Walter
Scott, and sbove all the others, like two
great twin stars shining more on us than
on the rest of the world, Shakespeare and
Victor Hugo, those two incomparable
geniuses who shall be forever the glory of
France and England. Thus, just as
Canadian nationality will have the
supreme honor of owing to two of the
greatest people of modern times, so our
literature will have the good fortune to
owe its constitution to the resultaat of the
two greatest intellectual ‘forces of the uni-
verse.  Like our nationality, our iiterature
will be the glorious daughter of the two
noble races who to-day people Canada.”

If the young Liberals could but pro-
cure a few more such suggestive and use-
ful letters on the subject of Canadian
literature, they would be taking a long
step towards preparing the way for the
production of the real article.

Miss Agnes Repplier, the distinguished
Catholic essayist, is about thirty years old,
and belongs to one of the most ancient
familics of Philadelphia. Her dark eyes,
hair and complexion. and her vivaciou=
manners betray her French extraction.
While somewhat retiring in her disposition,
and studious in her habits, she Is a bril-
liant contersationist, and is much appre-
ciated when she goes mto society.

The Scots QObserzer, cdited by William
E. Henley, the poet, says : * The Searlet
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Lelter and The House of the Seven Gables
are the two master pieces of American
fiction ; so strong that they atone for the
infliction of the Bostonian novel on the
weary world, even for A Modern Instance
and Silas Lapham.” Eulogy could no
further go.

An old Mississippi river pilot says:
“ Mark Twain was the laziest white man
I ever saw in a pilot-house.” As Mark
Twain has never refuted this explicit
charge people are beginning to think it
may be true,

It is a Protestant who wrote one of the
best Lrves of Cardinal Newman, Richard
H. Hutton, the editor of the Spectator.
Mr. Hutton is only writer of high literary
skill and a critic of keen insight and
Catholic liberality, but a sincerely religious
man capable of appreciating the intense
devotional spirit of Newman. In the
volume full notice is done both to the
literary genius and theological expertness
of Newman.

The autograph of Professor Huxley,
attached to a letter containing this pas-
sage, is offered for sale in London: “I
look upon autograph hunters as a progeny
of Cain, and treat their letters according-
ly ; heaven forgive you if you are only an
unusualiy ingenuous specimen of the same
race.” This is the nearest attempt at a
joke which can be recorded to the credit
of Huxley.

Under the heading ZPerpefuating the
Line of Poets, the Ottawa correspondent
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of the Toronto Globe sends the following
cleverreference to a couple of births which
occurred on Tlorence Street, in this city,
a few days ago: “ As the productions of
our talented Ottawa poets are of general
interest, it might be stated that Mr.
Archibaid Lampman and Mr. Wm. Wil-
fred Campbell have issued small pocket
editions. Mr. Lampman’sis a girl and
Mr. Campbell is also the father of a new
girl baby, notwithstanding that both
yourig bards favour the sannet. Both
live on a strect named after Dante’s birth-
place, one next door to the other, and
both strangers arrived this month within
five days of each other. As musical com-
positions they are said to excel in power
everything ever written by these sons of
Parnasus.

The taste for books is proverbially
variable ; some remarkable features of the
demand for books are illustrated in the
new issue of Book PFrices. The demand
for and in consequence the value of the
first editions of Dickens, Thackeray,
Lever and other modern novelists of the
front rank, show no signs of abatement,
while the superlatively beautiful editions
of books printed by the great master
printers of the worid—the Elzevirs, the
Aldines, the Estiennes—exhibit a down-
ward tendency. It is a mistake frequent-
ly made to suppose that because a book
is rare it is also valuable. Many rare
books of which only a few copies are be-
lieved to exist are, from a commercial
point of view, only so much lumber. A
book must be in demand to be valuable.
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CARDINAL MANNING.

Throughout the English-speaking world,
throughout the Catholic world, through-
out the civilized world, has gone the sor-
rowful message: ‘ Cardinal Manning is
dead.” Alike by peasant and noble is
his loss mourned ; and, now that he has
passed away, those who differed from him
in religion have spoken the kindly word
which, during his life-time, too many of
them refused to speak, while those who
always admired him have sought new ways
of sounding his praises. But_Cardinal
Manning had little regard for the opinion
of the world. A man of strong convic-
tions and naturally of a religious turn of
mind,

¢ He cared not for the outer voice
That deals out praise or blame.”
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It is well he was a man of strong con-
victions and despised the censure of the
world, otherwise he might have been a
nominal Archbishop at Canterbury instead
of a real one at Westminster ; it is well he
had a strong religious tendency in his
nature, otherwise he might have been a
Huxley ora Spencer instead of a champion
of Christianity ; it is well he sought not
human honor, otherwise he would have
forgotten the poor man and the laborer
who, in their trials, required his strong
helping hand, and at the same time gave
him the opportunity of performing that
work of charity in which he delighted, and
which, we trust, has won tor him the crown
o! glory.

That he was the acknowledged champ-
ion of the workingmen in England is at-
tested by the fact that since his death,
hearly all the tabor unions in that country
have passed formal resolutions of their
grief. This speaks volumes for the noble,
unprejudiced nature of those English
laborers, who, regardless of class or
creed, have thought fit to utter sentiments
of grief at the death of this one man.
And the occurrence is all the more strik-
ing when this man chances to be a church-
man, and a Catholic at that ; for itis well
known that English workingmen have very
little faith in dispensers of the gospel who,
they are wont to say, live on the bounty of
others. Not thus, however, did they look
on Cardinal Manning : in the veteran pre-
late who was wont to address them in
their halls and even]in the open air, they
saw not the English Cardinal, but the ven-
erable old man who had given his unstint-
ed and unwearied services to all good
works and noble enterprises in behalf of
mankind.

But, strange as it may seem to find a
great English churchman dealing with the
social problems of the day, stranger still
is it to find one who, from his lofty
position, did not forget to cast a glance of
compassion at the poor and destitute of
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the slums of that great city, London. As
he passed through its narrow, smoky lanes,
his heart ever went out to those poor un-
fortunates who so seldom receive a word
of encouragement from the great outside
world, that they at length began to look
upon and love the humble Cardinal as
onc who bore a message of peace from
another world. These missions of mercy
frequently led him through the most desti-
tute parts of the great metropolis—parts
where the very air seemed heavy with
crime. But he was not repelled at the
sight of misery. As the hermits of old
were wont to leave their homes in the
desert to minister to the wants of the poor,
so had the Cardinal left his quict home to
tear words of comfort to the sin-laden
inhabitants of the great city. Surely such
a noble work alone should entitle the doer
to a foremost place among the mission-
aries of the Christian era, and first among
those of his own day.

But notamong the poor and the laborers
was the Cardinal always engaged. He
had qualities which made him honored
and sought after among the more learned
classes ; for he was thoroughly educated,
and, moreover, was well versed in the
ways of the world, mixing in society with
such distinguished men as Huxley,
Tyndall, and other prominent personages.
On these occasions he was wont to defend
his views in such a friendly, unbigoted
way that if his associates were not per-
suaded to f{ollow him, and find peace as
he had done, they at least were willing to
think more kindly of a church which
could afford room for ideas so progressive,
which could satisfy the aspirations of an
intellect so great.  Thus, through his
mingling with the great men of his age,
he was instrumental in removing, to a
great extent, the old barriers of prejudice
and in placing Catholicism in England on
a standing such as we might hardly have
expected it to reach in centuries,

But now thts peace-maker, this friend

a
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of the poor man, this champion of the
laborer’s cause has passed away, and
leaves his Church and countrymen to
mourn his loss. Few have left behind
them a reputation so unblemished, few
have ended a life in which there was so
little to regret, so much to console. Well
may we say, ““ A good life lived, a good
fight fought.”

> +——
MATHEMATICS.

Fifty years ago the U. S. Military
Academy at West Point, was the only
institution on the Continent which gave a
prominent place in its curriculum to
mathematics. The good standing in that
branch required of graduates in our lead-
ing colleges to-day, is known to all. Have
we now too much mathematics? Em-
phatically no. University senates are, if
anything, conservative ; leading educators
would have left higher algebra and solid
geometry in their old important place, and
would never have introduced analytic
geometry, calculus and mathematical as-
tronomy, had they not been convinced of
the necessity for the change. They have,
for the most part, rightly judged that it is
from the time-honoured classic studies that
are to be acquired facility and elegance in
communicating ideas, and that from the
same source are to be received or strength-
ened the sound principles which beget
rectitnde of thought and deed. They have
not, however, overlooked the fact that in
our practical age, notonly the engineer and
the scientist, but the legislator, the lawyer,
the journalist, any man looked up to by
his fellows, will, at times, be called upon
to discuss, perhaps even to plan or decide
upon some of the thousands of questions,
from the laying of a tram-way to the build-
ing of an Eiffel Tower, which can be satis-
factorily understood and wrought out only
by mathematical formulas.

There ‘s no need to dilate here on the
excellent mental training secured by the
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study of mathematics. That is one of the
few points upon which the educators of all
ages have been in accord. Many, and
too true, are the complaints of failure to
obtain from mathematics either the
material or mental advantages referred to.
The cause of failure is obvious. The
unsuccessful ones generally have never
learned, or seem to forget, that of all
studies mathematics is that which require
most individual effort. That there is no
royal road here, instructors unanimously
agree. In almost every other branch the
old timerecitation and text-book have given
place to lectures and general reading,
but no professor’s explanations can make
the student master of mathematical
formulas ; the learner must not only /Aear
and read the demonstration, but patiently
study and reason it out himself. Now here
is the student exempted from working out
a number of abstract and practical
problems under each formula, but when
the formula and its demonstration are
only memorized—as frequently happens
—and not thoroughly understood, the
time spent on the exercise is wasted,
however perfect the paper brought in
may appear, and whatever credit it may
receive ; the application of the formula to
each problem must be clearly seen, else
the student works not intelligently, but
servilely. It is far easier, after a little
effort, to reason and understand than to
memorize and work mechanically. The
satisfaction immediately following the real
mastery of a mathematical principle is ofe
the keenest kind, and the student who
really gets a knowledge of a branch of
mathematics, never fails to feel that he
has secured advantages beyond his
aspirations.

Is it desirable for everyone who takes
a college course to study such branches
as analytic geometry and calculus? We
think it is. True, only for him who takes
a course in which the scientific element
predominates, will these become instru-

ments powerful enough to conquer about
all the difficulties of curves and mechani-
cal problems. But the elements of these
branches will throw a flood of light on
much that is treated in plane geometry
and elementary algebra, are essentially
required for the perfect understanding of
some of the most frequently employed
theorems of higher algebra, and will fur-
nish a simple solution of many practical
problems which the student otherwise
judges impossible. The man who does
not master these elements has not a good
general education, for he is notonly a stran-
ger to one of the sublimest realms of
of human thought, bu: is ignorant of the
processes by which all extended operations
in the exact sciences are carried forward.
For he knows nothing of the instruments
most familiarly used by the engineer, the
asfronomer and the machinist, in fact, is
ignorant of the characteristic mathematical
processes of his day. Difficulty is oftenest
found in these subjects from a precon-
ceived notion of their abstruseness, they
do not in reality lie beyond the reach ot
a common mind. The average student
can easily master them, provided he have
a fair knowledge of general geometry and
of the manipulation of equations.

LABORATORY WORK.

One of the most praiseworthy features
of our modern university curriculum is
the great amount of practical work re-
quired, especially in the study of natural
sciences. Every educational establishment
in the land has its chemical laboratory
and its physical cabinet and upon the
excellence of the work done in these will
depend, is no small degree, the status of
these institutions as centres of learning.
Such a stute of affairs is the natural out-
growth of the times. The nineteenth
century is essentially practical and none
but practical men can fulfil its require-
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ments, It has been frequently asserted
by self-made men that college training is
too theoretical, and is more calculated to
produce idle dreamers than vigorous
workers, ready to grapple with the intricate
problems of life and bring them to a safe
and speedy solution. Though the history
of human progress clearly disproves this,
the fact that for many ages the knowledge
imparted in the universities was but too
seldom reduced to a concrete form has
given a colour of truth to this statement.
Such an objection, however, will not hold
against the universities of to-day.

The facts upon which science is based
are placed beyond all doubt by direct
observation or experiment, and any tend.
ency in the student to airy abstractions is
checked by requiring him personally to
perform this practical work. Then, when
he does begin to study the various theories,
he has a sure standard of fact by which
to judge of their merit and he is taught
to reject any of them which clash with
the practical knowledge he has acquired.

And not only is his science thus ren-
dered more thorough, but in the process
of acquiring the facts, his powers of
observation are highly developed. Experi-
ments have been finely called * questions
put to nature,” and that the correct
answer be received, they must be put in
proper form, and every detail must be
carefully noticed and taken into consider-
ation in the ultimate conclusion. The
external senses are, therefore, constantly
called into active play whilst a discriminat-
ing judgment is essential to success. The
student, then, after such a training, goes
forth into life ready to observe every
minute fact, to judge of its importance
and to add the influence he draws from
it to his fund of experience, and is like-
wise well able to grasp complicated
questions, since he is accustomed to view
numerous details under general heads and
to estimate their relative influence upon
the final solution.
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UNITY.

This is the secret to success. This is
the one thing, above all others, which we
cannot afford to despise. Greece and
Rome in the palmy days of old prove it,
and to-day it is the watch word of the first
nations of the earth. Internal dissensions
weaken and dissolve, unbind the ties of
kind and country and expose to external
encroachments.  Hearts should beat in
unison, filled with the same hope of suc-
cess, the same fear of failure. Minds
should contemplate the same vital ques-
tions, reason in the same manner, and
draw parallel conclusions. The general
good requires it, the preservation of
empire demands it. Individual rights
must give way before the common good,
and “fiat justitia” be the impelling
force, Obedience to laws, respect to
superiors, gratitude to benefactors, kind-
ness to inferiors and 3 manly honest
bearing towards all, should mark our path
through life. But what is true of nations
is likewise true of individuals. Trom the
student, the future *“exemplar,” this is
especially required. But what do we
see? Apply the rule, and disunion be-
comes evident. Class wars against class,
freshmen are the marked victims of
sophomores, and both are held in con-
tempt by the grave senior, who would
scorn to stoop to the level of Greek 7ools
and erbal lranslations They are sepa-
rated by a gulf, wide, deep and rocky, the
work of two_or three years of negligent
application. What a consolation to be-
ginners to know that this immense abyss
can be bridged, and over it the honest
builder may ever after walk in safety.
Let the learned senior, who gazes with
mingled feelings of pride and scorn on
the clainbering crowds beneath him, but
retrace his steps from the #anscendentals
of philosophy to the simple declensions of
the Latin grammar, from thedifferentiation
of calculus to the plain triangle of geo-
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metry, from the study of electricity as a
diagnostic and therapeutic agent to num-
bering the bones of the human frame, and
if he finds the road o’er which he once
travelled, still smooth and easy, then with
reason may he boast of his attainments,
but never should he affect to despise the
honest efforts of the aspiring youth. Nor
are these contentions, disorders and dis-
affections confined to any particular class
of students, whether of arts, law or medi-
cine, but judging from our exchanges and
reports otherwise received, we are forced
to conclude that whilst the abominable
practice of hazing is gradually dying out
disunion among students is in nowise
imped.d. This should not be so. Nur-
tured by the same mother, with similar
food, and under almost similar circum-
stances, students should be as members
of the same family, advising, encouraging
or reproving, according as occasion or
necessity demands. Want of charity,
either towards teachers or one another
is our great fault. We judge hastily, we
censure severely and often untimely. We
are always right, others always wrong.
Even professors clothed with the sanctity
of authority, and fortified by years of ex-
perience and deep study, must stand or
fall according to our whims or prejudices.
Dividea ourselves, we cannot endure
unity amnong others, and so we go on
spreading discord and hatred where peace
and harmony should prevail. But is this
not a real danger? Can the institution
which tolerates such things hope for suc-
cess? We fancy not. A noble emula-
tion is indeed commendable, but con-
tempt, open bickerings and lasting hatred
form no part of emulation. - Unity then
should be our watch-word. Without it the
past will be forgotten, the present dull
and unprofitable and the future a dismal
blank. Qur hopes, to be realized, require
it, our success, to be permanent, demands
it, and our happiness, to be true, rests
upon its attainment.

OWL.
EXCHANGES.

The Sequoia, a bi-weekly journal
regularly furnishes us with a literary feast.
Tts pages are replete with well digested
criticisms, interesting historical sketches
and occasional bits of poetry of no mean
order. « Mind or Muscle ?” is dealt with
in a clever manner by A. G. Newcomer.
The author contends that the body re-
quires development just as well as does
the intellect. He rightly maintains, how-
ever, that physical must ever be subser-
vient to mental culture.

The Bates Student prepossesses us in its
favor by the neatness of its outward ap-
pearance. It contains a quantity of in-
structive editorials on a variety of subjects
of special interest to students, “The
Three Crowns,” is a praiseworthy piece
of poetry characterized by animation and
originality. The auther of “Winter”
paints the pleasures of that season in such
glowving colors that one cannot but rejoice
at having his abode in a land decked
with snow for six months in the year. An
appreciation of ¢ James Russell Lowell ”
does full justice to the subject. Order
and neatness characterize the journal in
its every department.

The last number of the Colby ZLcho
contains several articles of more than
ordinary interest. 1t one of uts editorials
it says : “There is one feature of college
life which deserves the sharpest kind of
criticism.  That is the influence of so-
cieties in class and college politics. The
state of affairs is simply infamous.” It
then goes on to describe how different
socicties are formed and how students
who have pledged themselves to support
a party, break their promises withouv any
scruple whatever In our midst no such
sccieties exist.  \We agree with the Zdlo,
however, in its denunciation of organiza-
tions in which truth and uprightness are
treated so lightly. * Skeptic Collegians”
is u rer arkably well written avticle. Its
author does not hesitate to say that many
a student imbibes, during his college
course, atheistical principles, and loses
his faith in a Supreme Being.  Alas this
is too true ! The causes of the evil are
pointed out in a masterly manner. The
article however is not complete, as it
suggests no practical remedy.
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The Earlhamite lies before us dressed
in its bright, orderly garb. “Young Man,
keep your College record Clean,” is an
article which every student should read,
After having pointed out what should be
avoided by the student and how his con-
duct should be regulated, the author
closes his article in these terms: “Asa
young man you have but one record to
make and but one time in which to make
it. Thegolden opportunity is now. Don’t
let it slip.” We agree with the old student
who uses such pointed arguments in favor
of having the college library open on
Sunday afternoon. “ The Legend of the
Lake” is a lively bit of poetry.

The January number of the Folyrech-
aic is to hand. It contains, as usual,
much useful information, especially on
scientific subjects. Welike the general
tone of this paper, though, in our opinion,
it is not furnished with all the departments
which should be found in the ideal college
journal.  “Manganese: Its Uses and
Principal Ore Deposits,” is an exhaustive
and highly instructive article. What is
better, it is written 1n such a way that it
pleases as well as teaches.  In an editori-
al concerning a Mid-winter Re-union,
which is to take place in February, the
following words are addressed to the
Alumni: “Don’t say to yourself that you
will wait until the next re-union; go to this
one now and to the other also;itisa
duty you owe to your Alma Mater to keep
alive the good feeling and interest among
the Alumni; and where can it be beuer
done than at the re-unions ?” These are
our sentiments. Jvery graduate should
keep in mind throughout the whole of
his life the obligations he owes to the in-
stitution in which he has made his course
of studies, and he should do all in his
power for the progress and welfare of his
Alma Mater.

Itis with pleasure we acknowledge the
receipt of the two first numbers of the
Month. Tt comes to us from the borders
of the far Pacific. Though this journal
dates its birth no further back than the
beginning of the present year, yet its liter-
ary merit surpasses that of many of our
exchanges which have already existed for
a long period of time. Everything in con-
nection with the MonsZ is arranged in a
clear, orderly manner. We feel certain
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this review has a bright and glorious fu-
ture before it. In the February number
is a well-written editorial on the late Car-
dinal Manning. In a few, short, pointed
sentences, the great prelate’s whole char-
acter is summed up. “Art Treasures in
British Columbia,” is a vivid and fascina-
ting description of the picturesque scenery
of that country. The -Montk will be a
welcome visitor to our sanctum.

The Queen’s College Journal has
become a weckly. Though not as preten-
tious as some of the weeklies from across
the border, much conscientious labor
must be performed by the editors to
execute so creditably the task to which
they have set themselves, The last
number contains a reprint of Tennyson’s
poem on the death of the Duke of Clar-
ence. We think the judgment of the
English critics is correct when they say
the production is unworthy of the poet
Laureate.

The Mount St. Joseph Collegian is a
new competition for favor in the field of
college journalism. The second issue of
the first volume lies before us and if we
are to believe that the old adage “the child
is father of the man ” holds true of college
papers also, then the Collegian can well
hope to take no mean rank amongst its
fellow journals.

The Centre College Centv is a new
comer and as the Owl glances sagely at it
when making its initial bow, he is much
pleased with its quaint garb. They are
great foot-ballers at Centre College, and a
cut of their champion team forms a neat
frontispiece to the January number.

> The Carolinian for January has an inter-
esting article on “ Southern Literature ;
Its resources and its Mission.” The
writer admits that the South can boast of
no literature of worth produced in the
past, but holds that the physical features
of the country, the intellectual power of
the people and the stirring events of South-
ern history, all offered a guarantee that the
want will be soon supplied. It would be
strange indeed if the land which gave to
the world such a sweet singer as Fr. Ryan
should not soon have a literature that
would compare with the best. The author
of “ English Prose Fiction " is either nor
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well versed in history or has allowed pre-
judice to blind his judgment, when he
asserts that the ancient church to gain a
hold upon barbarians, encouraged ** blind
belief and  superistition.”  The fact
that most of the great universities of the
world were founded by her is sufficient
to give the lic to this statement. To say
also that the elevation of women and the
spirit of chivalry that it produced were due
to the influence of the Gothic peoples
may be very romantic, but it is not history.
This elevation is one of the noblest
triumphs of Christianity, for it has been,
we believe, an hitherto unquestioned fact
that wherever paganism prevailed woman
was the degraded slave of her stronger
brother man.

—_—

BOOKS AND MAGAZINES.

Jubilee of the Oblates.—The proceedings
of the recent celebration in Montreal in
honor of the Oblates of Mary Immaculate
on the completion of their first half-cent-
ury’s missionary labor in Canada, have
been published in a very handsome me-
morial volume by the firm C. O. Beau-
chemin & Sons.  The preliminary arrange-
ments, such as organization of committees,
issuance of invitations and preparation of
programme, were in the hands of anunber
of the most prominent citizens of Mont-
real, and the great success of the celebra-
tion is due in a large measure to the cn-
thusiastic efforts of thesegentlemen. The
ceremonies began on the 7th December
and continued for three days. On the
first day there was an address to the Pro-
vincial of Canada, Rev: Father Lefebvre,
O.M.1, and replies by Archbishop Tachdé
and the Provincial, followed by a grand
procession. Solemn Pontifical Mass be-
gan the exercises of the second day, and
an eloquent sermon was preached by the
Rev. Father Guihot, S.S.,  Anaddress was
read to Archbishop Fabre to which he
feelingly replied. In the evening a ban-
quet was held in St. Peter's Hall at which
many of the most eminent ecclesiastical
and civil dignitaries of Canada sat down.
Amongst the after-dinner speakers were
Hon. Messrs. Chapleau, Mercier, Tassé,
Robidoux, Loranger, McShane, Taillon,
and others. On the following day the
jubilee celebration was brought to a fitting
close by a solemn requiem service for the

dead members of the Order. The press
comments on the entire proceedings were
lengthy and extremely favourable, such
papers as L' Llecteur and the Montreal
Star giving special prominence to portraits
of the leading Oblates, and a history of
their life-work in this country.

Lccdestastical  Canada.—Cadieux and
Derome have issued their annual guide
for the use of priests and people in Catho-
lic Canada. 'T'his little book contains a
vast amount of information and should be
of great service to those who are in any
way connected with ecclesiastical affairs,
Besides some useful facts on the Univer-
sal Church, there are minute details on
every Diocese, Apostolic Vicariate or
Prefecture, and Religizus Community of
men or women in all Canada. Scarcely
anything can be asked regarding the pre-
sent position of the church in this coun-
try to which the answer cannot be found
in this little volume. We can give it the
heprtiest commendation.

MacMillan’s  Progressive  German
Course, by G. Eugene Fasnacht.—The
first year course in this series is a primer
of the German language beginning with
the alphabet and dwelling on the more
important elementary principles of Ger-
man grammar. Those who have wrestled
with the difficulties of the irregular verbs
in German will be interested in learning
that the different conjugations are so
arranged in this text book as to offer the
least possible trouble to the beginner.
The book well deserves its title of pro-
gressive, and should be an invaluable aid
to any one studying German without a
teacher. A copious double vocabulary
greatly enhances the value of this first
year course.

Missionary Record of the Oblates of
Mary Imnacrlate.—Though the current
number of the Missionary Record is but
the first of Vol. IL., we are pleased to note
the following “ present monthly issue
5,000.”  Such progress is indeed en-
couraging and the Record deserves all its
success. The number to hand is extreme-
ly interesting to us on this side of the
Atlantic. It contains a well-written and
sympathetic memoir of Father Robert
Cooke, O.M.I, one of the first Irish
Oblates, while “ The Oblates in Canada,”
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“ Another School Question,” referring to
the North-West Territories, and * Fifty
Years of Manitoba,” makes us feel that
we are right at home when we pick up
the Aissionary Record. Rosa Multholland
contributes the first part of a charming
two chapter story, and the * Home and
Foreign Notes” give a fair idea of the
Oblates’ labors in the missionary fields of
the world. It is our hope that the Aecord
may continue to extend its influence
among an cver-increasing circle of readers.

Dominion  Hlustrated Monthiy.—At
last! Tor years we have been wishing
for a popular Canadian literary magazine
to which we might point without blushing
for shame at the intellectual poverty or
disgraceful sloth of our countrymen. In
appearance and contents the Dominton
Lliustrated Monthly wmeets the requir-
ments, However, that does not forbid
criticism.  Prof. Chas. G. D. Roberts
opens up the initial number of the
magazine with ¢ The Raid from Beausd-
jour”—Iletting in more light to further
obscure that everlasting Acadian question.
Prof. Roberts makes the Acadians a
simple lot of people gulled into opposing
the English by a scheming French priest,
Abbé Le Loutre. On the other hand
the English are filled with love for the
Acadians. Take a few sentences from
the remarks of an English officer to
Pierre, a young Acadian. “Certainly,
you shall have your oxen. We don’t take
anything that doesn’t belong to us. . . . . .
We are the true friends of all Acadians.
..... We wish to do you good, to win
your love. It is that wicked Le Loutre
who is your enemy. Do you not know
that your beloved Irance is at the back of
all this misery?..... My bheart bleeds
for your unhappy people.” How child-
like and bland ! But the Professor is not
serious. He is merely enjoying the ro-
mancer’s license. He knows that the
Iinglish forces in Acadia were precisely
what they were in the American colonies
-—what they ar¢ in Tieland and in India
—rapacious, tyrannical, unjust intruders.
“Rugby TFootball in Canada” is well
written and splendidly illustrated.  *“ Le
Chant des Voyageurs,” by Arthur Weir, is
worthy to be compared with Moore’s
*“Canadian Boat Song” and Sangster’s
“The Rapid.” The remaining articles
are of high literary value.- There is a
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biographical sketch and full page portrait
of the late Prince Albert Victor. In this
connection we miss any reference to the
death of Cardinal Manning, who did more
to elevate human kind and is more worthy
of lasting remembrance than all the
Princes Royal in the wide world.

School and College.~—As its name indi-
cates, this magazine is devoted to the in-
terests of secondary and higher education
and appeared for the first time with the
birth of the new year. Pres. Andrews,
of Brown University, contributes a
thoughtful paper, “Some of the next steps
forward in cducation.” TIn geneial his
points are well taken and the carrying
out of a system of educatton on his lines
would be a decided step forward. But
the difficulties are almost insuperable.
““When should the study of Philosophy
begin ?” is a plea for “the commencing of
pholosophical studies when the faculty of
self-determination begins to assert itself.”
The departments, “News from Abroad”
and * Letters to the Editor” are one of
the most important and interesting feat-
ures of this magazine.

Annals of Our Lady of the Sacrd Heart,
The January issue of this publication is
de luxe. “The Adoration of the Magi”
is an artistic frontispiece and is creditably
supplemented by the other engravings
“The Saints of Youth” and “He grew in
Wisdom.” The literary matter is enriched
by contributions from Eliza Allen Starr,
Mary Catherine Crowley and Rev. John
Talbot Smith.

MeMaster  University Monthly. We
have two numbers of this monthly on our
table. Tt is one of the finest of our ex-
changes—in appeavance. Its excellence
ends there. “French Ifvangelization”
describes how error is giving way to truth
in the Province of Quebec, how light is
succecding darkness, how the harvest is
getting white, etc., and ends pathetically—
“Think of this vrayerfully and may the
Lord send some of you ‘over to help us.””
Certainly. Take Dalton McCarthy, Dr.
Wild and Jumbo Campbell. That trio
ought to suit and they don’t seem to have
much to do amongst us at present. Then
there is another article telling us that Rew.
Jno. McLautin and Zis wife have gone to
India to engage in missionary labor. We
hope John took Marshall’s “Christian
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Missions” along with him. It would afford
him and Mrs. McLaurin interesting read-
ing and would prepare them for the failure
which is inevitably theirs. By the way,
John was born in Osgoode—County Glen-
garry, so the writer tells us ; County Carle-
ton you mean, friend. The history in
the Monthly is like unto its geography—
falliblee. A, H. Newman, D.D., LL. D.,
Professor of History and Historical The-
ology, has an article on the Thirty Years
War. Here are his views on the Jesuits :
“Qf what account were political treaties,
of what moment were the peace and pros-
perity of civil governments, of what value
were human life and prosperity in com-
parison with “the greater glory of God ?”
Did a civil ruler seem to stand in the way
of the promotion of “the greater glory ot
God ?’ What more strictly in accord
with the principles of the Church than
that he should be removed by the assas-
sin’s knife or pistol, or by poisoning? etc.
etc. All that I have said about the
Society I could readily substantiate from
their own published writings.” Professor
you can’t do anything of the kind and you
know you can’t, and moreover you knew
that what you were writing could not be
proved. Itis more than probable that
never in your life have you seen even the
outside of a Jesuit publication dealing
with the questions you discuss. We chal-
lenge you to cite the passages from Jesuit
authors supporting your views and to
prove that “their immoral principles were
no mere theories, but were carried out in
practice.” If you have not the books,
name the authors and we shall send you
authentic copies of their works.

Westward to the Far East is the name
of a neatly and tastefully fashioned little
guide book, published by the General
Passenger Department of the Canadian
Pacific Railway for the convenience of
those who are making, or who intend to
make, the new and fashionable trip across

the American Continent, and on to Japan.

and China. The dress of the book is
pretty and distinctly Japanese, and the
matter within is written by one who evi-
dently is familiar with the places mention-
ed, and the customs and observances
described and who  writes with a
kindly appreciation of the people and
pleasures of Japan, as well as with an
artist’s love for the beautiful in nature.
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The book contains all that information
concerning the daily wants of a traveller
which tourists find so useful, as well as a
vocabulary in English and Japanese of the
principal words and phrases in use when
shopping, sight-seemng, etc. The guide
can be procured gratuitously on applica-
tion to any of the agents of the Canadian
Pacific Railway.

Public Ledger Almanac—Mr. George
W. Childs has the rare power of making
everything to which he puts his hand a
marked success. Perhaps no newspaper
in America so thoroughly meets the
necessities of what a good paper should
be as the Public Ledger. 1t has all the
qualities that tend to make the press a
power for good, and none of the features
that lay American journalism open to bit-
ter reproach as an influence for evil. The
twenty-third annual issug of the Almanac
is worthy of the Zedger and its publisher.
A more caretully arranged, more instruct-
ive or more interesting little book has not
often come under our notice. The
amount of information comprised within
its seventy odd pages is astonishing. Best
of all are the words of Mr. Childs himself
on “Success in life.” There are, says Mr.
Child, just three rounds to the ladder ot
success-—Industry, Temperance and Fru-

. gality. This is Mr. Childs’ message to

youth, Of course in our view, it is
not complete, but as far as it goes it is
perfect.

Awve Maria.—True to their promise the
publishers of the Ave Maria begin the
New Year with an enlargement both in
the body of the magazine and in the
literary ‘supplement. They intend more-
over to make very good better by further
improvements in the near future. While
every article in the present number is of
great interest and high literary merit, the
most worthy of notice is Charles Warren
Stoddard’s “ Traces of Travel.” There
is an ease and grace in every sentence that
Mr. Stoddard composes which place him
easily amongst the first essayists in the
English language. Then his deepsympathy
with his subject, his delicate use of the
purest humor, his keen appreciation of the
beauties of nature, and his eminent ability
to picture them graphically in words, and
above all the poetic vein that runs
throughout his writings, had in the present
case congenial matter ‘to act upon, sinceé
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his subject is “ The Green Isle.” Mr.
Stoddard agrees with Thackray regarding
the beauty of the city of Dublin. * I have
seen Dublin town in shine and rain and
I joytully repeat—a handsoner town is not
within the range of summer possibilities,
...... Itis a fine city and a handsome
one too. It is wide-awake, prosperous,
tather clean, and very cheerful in fair
weather... ... I was assured by a Fellow
of Trinity that the best English in the
“world is spoken in Dublin, and the brogue
that rolled from his tongue at that
moment you could have buttered your
bread with, and it was sweeter than honey
tn the honeycomb.” The reminiscences
of Dublin celebrities and celebrated places
are delightful. Cork comes in for niuch
praise and sympathetic consideration. But
It is the picturesque surroundings of
Killarney that most move Mr. Stoddard’s
poetic soul, “ Forgive me,” he says, “I
sleep with the melodies under my pillow
these nights. Perhaps I do like Killarney
better than I at first thought I did; but I
am sure that I would love it were it not
so solemn. Oh, Ireland is the saddest,
the most teartul, the sweetest, and the
lonesomest land on the face of the
waters.” The close of his description
reaches the sublime in depth of feeling
and fervor of expression. ¢ But, for the
unbounded good-humor of her children,
Irel_and would indeed be a sorrowful spot.
As it is I am bound to believe that there
Is not "another people on the face of the
globe with enough of the milk of human
kindness, and the love of God and country,
to endure what this people has endured,
Patiently yet proudly, through ages of mis-
rule,  Another race would have been
absorbed or exterminated long ago. Their
beautiful faith is at once their consolation
and their glory—that faith which, born .in
the Irish breast, has crossed the seas, and
brought blessings to many lands, causing
the desert to bloom and the wilderness to

losom as the lily, A common cause, a
Common sorrcw, a common and undying
hope have preserved the people of Ireland,
and will preserve them even unto the
end.” Mr. Stoddard will next describe
his travels in “ Bonnie Scotland.”

CARMEN JusiLare : The Niagara Index,
Niagara University, N. Y.

This beautiful jubilee hymn is a delicate
.and graceful compliment from the pen of
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“ Musarum leporibus.”
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Rev. Jos. Parodi-Alizeri, C. M. to the
Very. Rev. P. Kananagh, C.M., President
of Niagara University, who recently cele-
brated the 25th anniversary of his elevation
to the holy priesthood. The poem had
been previously published in 1881, on the
occasion of the silver jubilee of Niagara
University ; it is now republished with a
lengthy dedication and some changes—
copiostori modulo, et, ni fallor, aliguantulum
elegantiors,” as the author says. The dedi-
cation is written in elegant Latin, sprightly
and interesting throughout and at times
humorous in that charming manner possi-
ble to the l.atin language only. With
amusing nasvele the Reverend author tells
us that the poetic instinct is no stranger to
his breast : Aefatis vere suavissimo cum
adhuc eram ttalus, Musis non parum
indulsi Ausoniae et Latinae” but “ civis
Americanus evadens, Musis valedicere debui.
Vix enim decet Vincentsi a Paulo alumnum
esse poetam ; pauperes non evangelizantur
However, the prosy
ways of America have not killed the poetic
inspiration within him, and it is humility
which prompts him to write :

Quinam animi lusus, quae me dementta
eepit,

Ut vellem citharam tangere pulveream 7"
The idea of the hymn is really beautiful.
On the 25th anniversary of the foundation
of Niagara University, the assembled
students request Our Lady of Angels,
after whom the institution is named, to
descend from heaven and impart the
Jubilee Benediction. She comes, accom-
panied by the angelic court, Vincent of
Paul, and the dead members of the con-
gregation of the mission. Following the
model of his great fellow-countryman,
Father Parodi-Alizeri also brings from
Purgatory “Confratres aliqus, leviter macu-
lati” and from Hell “ angeli apostatici qui
nviata moli Athenaenm combusserunt, A.
D. 18647 Asmodoeus, the fiercest of the
devilish crowd, crushed hy Mary’s heel,
“Virgineos mordere pedes conalur, et Hevae
Nemo potest mordax ferre novae injuriam.”
Then follow the Virgin's blessing and
various admonitions to the ecclesiastical
and lay students. We read the whole
poem eagerly and with delight ; the move-
ment is light and lively, the versification
excellent.  Father Parodi-Alizeri’s hand
has lost none of its youthful cunning in
the management of Latin verses.
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Our best wishes are with Niagara Uni-
versity and its able and devoted Rector.
We heartily join in the spirit of the lines
from the jubilee blessing :

W Sed stlucse omnes, Intentique ora tenchant
Crum Regina istud drofu’it cloguium :
Lsto perpetua, alma mili gratissima sedes?

SILAKSPEARE’S LESSER BRETHREN.

A most interesting and instructive lec-
ture was delivered by J. F. \Waters,
M.A,, in St. James’ Hall, Ottawa, on the
evening of Feb. 2nd, the subject being,
“ Shakspeare’s  lesser  brethren.”  Mr.
Waters’ lectures are always most interest-
esting and original, but it is the opinion
of all that this was by far his best effort.

- e Ot e

SOCIETIES.

St. Thomas Academy seems to be the

only society amongst us which was un- -

affected by the allurements of vacation or
the ravages of La Grippe. Since its
organization last September the discus
sions have been regulariy held, and have
undoubtedly been productive of much
good. The fact that four of the seniors,
after a scvere examination, obtained the
degree of B. Ph. last Christmas, may be
directly traced to the influence of the
Academy.

Last term the juniors were but specta-
tors of the proceedings, but since Christ-
mas they have taken their own share in
the discussions, and have proven them-
sclves good dehaters.  Oa January 15th,
Denis Murphy, B. Ph., defended the
thesis :—* In rebus creatis, practer sub-
stantias, dantur accidentia physica, entia
scilicet impertectiora, quae sunt in sub-
stantia ct ab ipsa distinguimtur.”  Chas.
Gaudet, B. Ph, opposed him and pro-
duced some gond objections.  The ques-
tion before the Academy on  January
2g9th was the very foundation of all
philosophy. M. Trudeau, '93, and
Fred. Owens, 93, respectively defended
and opposed the thesis, which was:
“*Omnes et singulac facultates  cognos-
cendi, qquac in nobis a natura insunt, per
s¢ non errant circa  suum  proprium
objectum ; unde, si serventur conditiones
requisitae ad carum exercitium legitimum,
sunt media certitudinis infallibilis obtin-
endae.”. On Febroary 3, A. White, 93,
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and F. McDougal, '93, disputed the thesis:
“ Dabitatio universalis, qualem illam fin.
gunt Sceptici, est metapiysicd, physict, et
moraliter impossibilis.”  Dr. McArdle,
0O.M.1,, the assistant director, was able to
assume his duties at the last meeting,
after his long iliness, thus giving the
director, Dr. Nilles, O.M.L, an oppor-
tunity to rest. ‘The remarks of these gen-
tlemen at the close of each discussion
have tended to so greatly facilitate the use
of Latin that now it is the only language
used at the meelings.

SENIOR DEBATING SOCIETY.

Less fortunate than the St Thomas
Academy, the Senior Debating Society
had to meet many obstacles before its suc-
cessful organization could be effected.
Usually it opens in November, at the
closc of the football season, but this year
on account of the Christmas vaca.ion and
the conscquent nearness of the examina-
tions, no time could be devoted to it. Im-
mediately after the holidays, some of the
energetic ones began to agitate the ques-
tion with marked results. Rev, Fr. Nolin
O.M.L at once consented to again as-
sume the directorship, an office whose
duties he has ably and conscientiously ful-
filled since the first organization of the
society. However he exacted, and with
reason, the fulfilment of one condition,
namely, that the attendance at the debates
should improve. Last year the debaters
were of @ higher standard than ever before,
but at times the attendance was ridicu-
lously small. Of course, this does not
detract much from the excellence of the
discussions, but it necessarily damps the
enthusiasm of the speakers.  Though the
membership of the society is limited,
there is no reason why the attendance
should not improve, for the assemblage of
the majority would ensure a good audi-
ence. However, thanks to the influence
of the director and the enthusiasm of a
few leading members, this year promises
to be an anqualified success. Nearly all
those eligible to wembership have already
joined, giving us a comparatively large
society, and there is little fear of the at-
tendance diminishing while the debates
are as cxcellent as the last three. The
material of the society scems better than
ever, the majority being casy and fluent
spcakers. Some of the new members
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also give promise of more than ordinary
ability.

At the first meeting the following com-
mittee was chosen to assist the director:
Jno. McNally ’92, H. J. Canning’93, L.
Kehoe ’g4, and T. Rigney ’95. At the
first debate the following week, P. Cullen
‘93 and J. Murphy ‘94 opposed J. P. Col-
lins ’92 and A. Burke ’94, on the subject :
“Resolved, that the form of government
of England is superior to that of the
United States.” The society decided by a
majority of one vote in favor of Messrs
Collins and Burke. Though it was the
first appearance of three of the debaters,
the discussion proved most interesting.
The society is to be congratulated on the
acquisition of these valuable members.
At the next meeting the subject was the
principle maintained by the great Edmund
Burke in his “Speach to the Electors of
Bristol,” and read as follows : “Resolved,
that an elected representative in a consti-
tutional goverament, should rather follow
the dictates of his own conscience than
blindly obey the mandates of his constitu-
ents.” F. McDougal ‘93 and M. Powers
94 upheld the affirmative, and were op-
posed by D. Murphy ’92 and J. McDou-
gal’g4, who were adjudged the vote. The
affirmative was undoubtedly the stronger
side, but though most ably defended,
especially by Mr. McDougal, lost much
of its effect on account of the arguments
being read, instead of being actually
delivered.

Another of the meetings consisted of
the following five-minutes impromptu
speeches, “\Vas Cardinal Manning too
liberal in his views?“ by H. J. Canning
'93. “Greek and Latin must be maintain-
ed as the essentials of a classical course,”
by D. Murphy ’92. “Is confederation
destined to last? ” by P. Cullen’93. “Are
theatres and novels essentially bad?® by
F. McDougal ‘93. “Are strikes justifi-
able?” by J. P. Collins ’gz. “Which
are the greatest bané to society,—lawyers
or doctors ?” by L. Kehoe '94. “#Canada
cannot prosper without Sir John A. Mec-
Donald,” by W. Kavanagh ’93. The
beauties of a Canadian winter,” by A.
White, '93. “Nature rather than art should
direct the elocutionist,” by H. Doyle 93,
and a humorous debate on “The dog
leads a happier life than the cat,” affirma-
tive J. Dean ’g92; negative, J. Murphy "94.

I ——
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The Junior Debating Society has also
reorganized with the following officers :
Director,—Rev. F. McArdle, O.M.1L
President,—W. Leonard.
Secretary,—F. Quinn.
" Jno. O’Brien,
J. McGarry,
T. Clancy,
l]. Cushing.
The officers of the French Debating
Society are :
Director,—Rev. Fr. Antoine, 0. M.L
Prestident,—A, Charron’g2.
Vice-Pres.—C. Gaudet *92.
Secretary.—]. Vincent '94.
‘ L. Raymond g3,
Comimnattee— < A. Rochon ’gs,
T. Barrette.
Iack of space forces us to withhold ac-
counts of the meetings of these societies
until our next issue.

Committee.— -

JUNIOR DEPARTMENT.

During the past few weeks the hockey
players have taken advantage of the favor-
able weather and treated the students to
several splendid exhib'tions of this popu-
lar game. On February 6th, the Second
Juniors crossed sticks with a team from
the city and defeated them by a score of
three straights. The teams weie com-
posed of the following :

COLLEGE. Cury.
Fortin........... goal.......... Jones.
Kearns........ .point. ....McDonald.

Cunningham. .cover point....Robinson.

Tessier. } s Marks.
T ¢ 7hi
Lo | foargs ) \fhie
Belair. ‘ l Cavanagh.

The game was ably contested through-
out and was witnessed by a large crowd of
enthusiastic spectators. In the first half
one goal was scored by Allard, in the
second the other two by Allard and Lam-
oureux. Among the best players were
McDonald for the City ; and for the Col-
lege, Kearns and Allard. The match
was a much closer one than the score
would indicate, and the College flags
were frequently saved by Fortin’s quick
and vigilant play.

The rink had no sooner been cleaned
after the foregoing match than the Eagles
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and Victorias were seen emerging from
the recreation-hall armed and ready for the
fray. After a hard-fought battle, during
which playets, sticks and skates were
frequently mixed in one inextricable mass,
the Kagles won by a score of seven to
four. In the evening the players were
treated to a sucherche repast by their
admirers and friends. At the termination
of the festivities Lord John had to betake
himself to the infirmary, a victim of a
severe attack of indigestion, the result of
of over-feeding. A\ few hours of balmy
sleep, however, soon restored him to lus
former sclf.

By tar the best game of hockey seen on
the rink this season was played on the
tst inst. between the first team and Pat.
Murphy’s Emeralds. The first match from
beginning to end was characterized by
fast and brilliant play and showed to great
advantage the pluck and coolness of some
of the members of the senior team. J.
Coderrc acted as referee and in response
to his signal the teams took the following
positions :—

.

COLLEGE. EMERALDS.
Copping........ goal. ...... Greenfield.
Brophy......... point ... ......Nolan
Paradis....... cover point. .. ....Wall
Weir. Q i Rosemhil.
Allard. . Waesswick.
Lamoureux. ( 0rwards Murphy.
McCabe. j Powell.

When the puck was set in motion both
teams went in with a vim, and the rubber
glided swiftly from one end of the rink to
the other ; until after 2bout eight minutes’
play a pretty shot by Murphy gave the
first game to the Emeralds. Play being
resumed, for a short time the visitors
seemed to have the best of it and in five
minutes Wesswick scored another goal.
The college team then seemed to get
warmed up and turned the tables on the
Emeralds by scoring three games iu quick
succession. The last one, however, was
not allowed. The first goal for the college
was made by McCabe, the second by
Brophy. No further score was made by
either side during the remainder of the
first half. In the sccond half but one
goal was scored and that by the Emeralds.
The score stood, at the end, three to two.
The game of the day was undoubtedly
played by Brophy and had hebeen support-
ed, inthe second half, as he should, the tide

of victory would certainly have been curn-
ed the other way. Allard and Copping
also deserve mention for some pretly
valuable assistance rendered during the
game. TFor the Emeralds Muorphy and
Wesswick did excellent work and showed
themsclves to be players worthy of an
older team,

One of the most noticeable features of
the game was the way in which King
John, the terror of the small yard, dis-
tinguished himsclf. He seemed to have
had a narrow escape from death, for fear
was wrilten on every line of his face, and
he scarcely ventured within reach of the
puck during the sccond half. It was
clear that John was not at home. He has
plenty of courage when he is throwing
Benie up against the boards, so hard as
to keep him in the infirmary for two or
three days: but when a boy not much
bigger than Benie, a boy from outside, a
boy who does not know the reputation of
the T. S. Y. ventures to do the same to
John, then John coliapses. The junior
editor intends keeping his eye on John
for the future,.and therefore his majesty
the T. S. Y. had better mend his ways.

The Lawrence poer, who offered to
furnish us with a series of poems on some
of the most noted incidents of the Ameri-
can war, was, we regret to say, unable on
account of ill-health, to supply us with his
contribution for this month. He promises
to be on hand for our next issue.

Owing to the accident which hefell
captain McKee che tug-of-war team did
not take part in the international contest
held recently in the city. The rest of the
team, Caron, Mercier and Lambert after
aserious hard training, were in excellent
condition.

A few days ago a communication was
received, signed Slimmer and Toughy,
soliciting our influence far their
appointment to the position of Pumpers of
the new organ. Upon looking over our own
list of subscribers, we failed to discover
the above mentioned names.  While not
denying that our influence with the master
of the choir is considerable, we would
request the applicants, who are strangersto
us, to present themselves at our office on
the next conge afternoon. We might also
mention ¢n passant, that our stock of
cigarette tobacco, so kindly donated by
our admirers during the Christmas vaca-
tion, is well nigh exhausted.
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The junior recreation-hall was, a few
days ago, the scene of the wildest excite-
ment when it was reported that the mem-
ber for Kingston “had turned up missing.”
Many were the theories given for his
sudden and mysterious disappearance.
A few supposed that he had been abducted
by some evil-disposed persons in the
hope of areward, others thought he had
wandered from the last snow-shoe tramp
and lost his way. Searching parties were
organized and were about to start out in
search of him when Joc’s appearance in
the refectory, in response to the dinner-
bell, restored tranquillity once more.

“ Aimie’s” many friends learn with deep
regret (P) his intention to sever his con-
nection with them. He has, we under-
stand, secured a lucrative position with
Mr. Scott, “you know he live on the Lake
St. John ” and will start for his new home
n a few days.

The lovers of snow-shoeing have not
failed to takz advantage of the many
opportunities offered them for indulging
in that invigorating exercise.

Every conge afternoon members may
be scen bedecked with tuque and sash
starting out for a tramp. After taking in
a circuit of seven or eight miles they
return slightly faligued, but with sharpen-
ed appetites for supper.

The rank in class for the month of
January was as_follows :—

‘ 1. Wilfred Paradis.
First Grade. - 2. H. Leclerc.
. H. P. Ryan.

W

1. Peter O'Connor.
2. Hector Valin,
3. John Harpin.

" e,

Second Grade.

—

. H. Brophv.
. E. Corkery.
. J. Goodali.

~

Third Grade.

N

(%

. T. Coulombe.

e oy — e
~

Jourtlh Grade. 2. J. Cushing,
3. J. McCabe.
ATHLETICS.
HOCKEY.

Llectrics 4.— Varsily o.
Our hockey players did not measure sticks with
any outside aggregation until Saturday, February
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13th, when they met the Electrics and suffered a
defeat of four goals to nil.  The rink was in very
poor conditicn, as it had not been flooded since
the recent heavy snow-storms, and it was almost
impossible to clean it properly. The hockey
sticks used by the Varsity players were surely
never intended for actual use or if they were, it
would have brought grief to the heart of the manu-
facturer and tears to his eyes, had he been pres-
entto see them snap in twain every time they
came in contact with the sticks of the Electrics.
But it must not be supposed that the defeat was
due entirely to the poor condition of the ice or to
the inferior hockey sticks. The players them-
selves might have been in better condition.
There wasan utter lack of system in the play.
The forwards played an individual game from
start to finish. They were ofien together or on
theone side of the rink and there werefew attempts
at passing. Surely if any team ought to know the
advantage of team play, that team is Varsity.
Football should have taught them that lesson.
And no doubt it has, 100, for in practices the
Varsity players do considerable passing, but they
seemed 1o have forgotton all about it in the match
with the Electrics. The defence men did their
work Letter than the forwands. Rigney at cover
point played the best game of 1he team.  Of the
victorious Electrics, E. Murphy at cover point
and R. Murphy and O’Neil and Goodwin among
the forwards, worked well.  Throughout the
match the pace was by no means slow, but the
hockey might casily have been of a higher stand-
ard. There might have been less rough play and
more of the science of the game and there would
have been nothing lost by the exchange.

Mr. O. W. Clarke acted as referec and thic
goal judges were J. (O’Connell and E. E. Clarke.
Following are the players as they lined up :

ELECTRICS. VarsiTy.
Shea.. X ..... eeesegoaloiii i, O'Reilly.
Nolan. ........... POINL civinvennnnnn White

E. Murphy...... COVer POINt cvvvvennn. Rigney.
O’Neil Kehoe.
P. Murphy . Dean

J. Murphy forwards Collins.

Goodwin | McDougal.

Ten minutes after the face, the puck was
brought back of the Varsity goal and O'Neil
swiped it in through from behind. It struck a
College man’s stick or skate and went through
the flags, thus giving the Electrics their first goal.
Varsity made a few attempts at scoring after this,
but their shooting was very inaccurate.  Before
half time the Electrics made several shots at the
College flags, and O'Reilly made some nice stops.
Finally, P. Murphy succeeded in scoring.  Elec-
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trics 2, Varsity o. In the beginning of the second
half the play was even for some time and then
the Electrics made a charge on the Varsity goal,
but the attack resulted in a scramble directly in
front of the flags, and finally a Varsity player
averted the danger by sending the puck down the
ice. Shortly after this J. Murphy carried the
puck up to the side of the goal and scored by a
nice shot from a very sharp angle. Electrics 3,
Varsity 0. Winning the face Varsity made a
rush but it was of too short duration to be efiec-
tive. From thisto the call of time Varsity could
not succced in  hreaking the goose egg and the
Electrics made matters worse by adding one more
goal to their score, thus winning the match by 4
goals to o. The Electrics have asked for a
return watch on Dey’s rink.  With a little more
practice in team play and by each man keeping
to his own side of the rink, there is no doubt that
in the next match a repetition of Saturday’s score
would be almost an impossibility.

*
* X%

92 VS. 03.

To have seen the Embryo Aristotelians on the
ice chasing the lively puck and falling over each
other’s hockey sticks would have induced the
closest of students to throw aside his books and
string on the steel gliders. Tired of dry logic
and subtle metaphysics, weary of Ganot and his
multifarious laws, the men of '92 and '93 resolved
to try conclusions in this king of winter sports.
It was not to be expected that seven first-clats
men could be had out of each class, but on both
sides there were brilliant stars and stars that were
not brilliant, so that taken all in all the teams
were very evenlymatched. In the first half*93scored
three goals to their seniors’ one, but in the second
half the latter scored two and made matters even.
The '93 men made a big mistake in their style of
play. They held back to defend their goal and
the consequence was that all the ’93 men were
points or corner points, and all the ‘92 men were
forwards. The juniors were content with driving
the puck from immediate proximity to their goals
and made no attempts at assuming the aggressive ;
the seniors meantime continuing their attack, it
was only a matter of time when they would score,
In fact, it was only the good play of Proderick in
goal and of White at point that prevented them
from having done no sooner.® An extia twenty
minutes was played, but the score remained un-
changed and with each side three goals the match
ended in adraw, a conclusion in favor of which
there is one point, viz., that one side can always
crow as loud as the other. The teams were ’92,

P
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Goal, Charron ; Point, Troy ; Cover, McNally;
Forwards, Collins, Gaudet, Dean and McMillan.
'93, Goal, Proderick ; Point, White; Cover,
Jacques ; Forwards, Clark, Meagher, Raymond
and Plamondon ; Referee, E. O'Reilly.

’92 and ’93 vs. "94 and '95.

Combining their forces '92 and 93 played 94
and ’95, and defated the latter team by a score of
4 goals 10 3. The game was fast and exciting
from start to finish, and good hockey was played.
Towards the end of the second half the game was
a defence one for the juniors and seniors.  The
sophs and freshies swarmed around their oppo-
nents’ goal and attempted to even the score, and
several times they came very nearly doing it, but
the ’g2 and ’93 men were bunched too closely in
front of the flags to allow the puck to go through.
When time was called the score was 4 goals to 3
in favor of ‘92 and’93. The following were the
contestans :--

*92 and 93, Goal, Proderick ; Point, White ;
Cover, Troy ; Forwards, Collins, Clark, Dean,
Gaudet. 94 and 93, Goal, Bedard ; Point,
Paradis ; Cover, XKchoe ; Forwards, Leveque
T. Rigney, J. McDougal, Capbert. Referee,
E. Reilly.

The next classes to cross hockey sticks were
the first, second and third forms. The third
played a combination from the first and second
forms, and defeated them by 1 goaltoo. The
strength of the first and second forms was chiefly
in their defence, consisting of Copping and Rig-
ney and big “Ted” Reynolds, but were somewhat
weak in their forward division. The third wasa
more evenly balanced team and the ever reliable
“‘Joachim™ was between their flags.  The classes
were represented as follows:

1st. and 2nd.—Goal, Copping; point, Rey-
nolds ; cover, Rigney ; forwards, Regis, Trainer,
Belcourt, Fleming.

3rd. Form.—Goal, E. O'Reilly; point, Mec-
Crea ; cover, Brunelle ; forwards, Leonard, Grif-
fin, O'Brien, Quinn.

-
a »

The snowshoe club has a large membership roll
justat present, and the members seem to be al
ardent lovers of the sport as the tramps are more
frequent this year than for some years past.  The
big tramp will be to Aylwer, some nine wmiles
distant.  Over twenty members of the club have
signified their intention of attempting to cover the
cighteen miles. Inthe next issue we hope to_ be
able to give a full account of what will no doubt
be a most enjoyable outing.
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ULULATUS !/

Certainly not !

A SHOCKING Storv.—The account of an

electrocution.

A Constant GAME OF ¢ BLUFF.’ —DPhen’s
sojourn in the infirmary.

Instead of ¢ The Wonderful One-hoss Shay ™
which ¢ Our Willie” proposed giving us, he has
sent us ¢ The One-eyed Snow-house,” the name
of Oliver Wendell Holmes naturally suggesting
Ly the ¢¢ Pick Method,” the idea of house.

In the corner it stands with its back to the fence,—
The Juniors’ * Castle of Indolence,”
Its broad breast bared to the flutt’ring breeze

How its gaping mouth laughs at the shivering
trees !

Its massive white head towering high,

Like Babel's tinrets. would cleave the sky ;

Its single window, like Cyclops’ eye,

Marks a Ulysses skating by

As the dald cagle that seeking rest,

Circles ahove its feathery nest,

Betimes “twould say, with a knowing wink,

To the hockey giants on the rink ;

 With patent spring rockers * bright and blue,”

“ \With a stick from the cedars ithat Lebanon
grew,

+ With six months’ steady practice too,

“ I think I could play with the best of you !”
*Twas built of the smoothest blocks of ice,
Wrought by a Crusoc’s * strange device,”

Of whose sccret workings, we little know,”
Save the fact that it wasted much water and snow.
Boys turned horses and tugged away

At a funnily fashioned Laplaud sleigh,
Spending the wholesonie half-conge

Carrying water as if *twere play,

Till in the west the sinking sun

Smited an the toilers’ troubles done,

And there stands the structure, cold and gray,
Stout as it stood on that half-conge,

Where it bids fair to stand and stay

Long after Hockey Rink melts away.
Doubtless it’s good for the Ides of May,—
Logic is logic—that’s what I say—

And lest one should think that every line
In this epic of epics might not be mine,

I deem it a prudent plan to sign

My name at the Lottom—Willie.

N.B.—Open to the 1st and 2ad grades.

Undefined, undefinable, never yet scen,®
Unknown 10 be until it has been,
Manifesting itsell in its doleful eflects—
Reducing the rugged to physical wrecks,
Ten volumes of verses the genius may claim
Who'll send us this undefined animal’s name,

RivaL Punuisuers.—Editor N. O. Good, of
the “ Farmer’s Reliance,” *Wind is scllin’
kinder dear now, ¢h ?”

Caller. —¢¢ Wind ?

Editor N. G.—*¢ Well, that fellow who runs
that one-horse sheet further down the street has
got to pay three cents an ounce for mailing mat-
ter.” .

why, how's that 2”

Tue Acet or Divorce.—* I wish you wmany
happy returns of the day,” as the Chicago woman
said to her lady friend on the morning of her
marriage. : )

ArTER THE CONVERSAZIONE.)— Sawduff —
¢ \What was the opening feature of the evening,

old man 2

De Long—* The mouth.”

We hiear with pleasure that the music profussor
declares himself highly gratified with the progress
wade by the senior base-bawlers,

InvorrtayT Busivess NoTice.—The Presi-
dent of the University Store desires us to contra-
dict the standerous report that his cencern is in
financial difficultics, The stress occasioned by
the failure of his recent attempted ““corner® in
matches has Leen  wholly tided over by the

opportune aid of the Bank of England.
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The following printed letter was intercepted on
its way to Bobcaygeon : —
Dear Farner,—I am dead brohe, hoping
this will not find you in the same conditivn,
I remain your aff. son,

Mick.

FroM THE GREEK.

Alcibigdes :—¢ Can’st tel), good Fagaun, wiy this
theory
Seientists call * motion perpetual”
So much resembles him they call the
the tramp ?”

Fagan :—* Hold now a trice; 'l el thee pre-
sently.—
Ha! now methinks I have it. ’Tis
because
It moves, nor ever ceases, am I right ?”

Alcibiades :—*¢ Nay, nay, my f{riend, not quite.
Though of a truth,
In that reepect it doth resemble him,
at it appears to me they're nearer kin
In this,-—that neither of them ¢’er will

work ¥’

¢ Music hath charms to soothe the savage
breast.”  Witness the classic deportment of the

quondam belligerent seniors.

We are not yet done with the year 1755.
““And so the Acadians it is a small place in

Mexico.”

TO CALCULUS.

Oh, my Calculus, I hate thee,
I detest thy very nawme 5

Though T know thee to be uscful,
I abhor thee just the same,

And 1 hate the man that brought thee
To the notice of his kind ;

For he must have been a demon
Thus to make a fellow grind

Through the long hours of the evening,
Through the gloomy hours of night,

Till the dawning in the castern sky
Proclaims the coming light §

Thus to rack his brain o’er problems
As thy every student has,

For the dull and dismal music

Of thy thronging formulas.

Oh, thy variables and constants,
Thy exponents and thy powers,
Drag along their haggard figures
~ On the skirts of crawling hours ;
And in the mighty multitude
That follow in their wake,
The most hideous mathematics
i Their positions duly take.
Horrid differentiations
Are the chief among the host ;
Oh ! such vile abominations
Nothing out of Hell can boast.
But what tears my very soul out
Worse than aught of Algebra’s,
Is the harsh and grating music
Of thy trooping formulas,

Oh, the rattling of the restless bones
Of war’s unburied slain,

Telling o’er again their story,
On some ancient battle-plain 3

Or the fabled dance of skeletons
At midnight on their iombs,

While Death’s fearful self ahove the scene
In ashy grimness loows ;

Or the cracking of disjointed limbs
On some old-fashioned rack,

Accompanied by shricks and groans
Al every separate crack ;

Oh, these are music sweet as are
The songs of Caracas

To the dry and dismal rattle
Of advancing formulas.

2T YR Y



