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THE

COLLEGE IN POLITICAL LIFE.

HON. G. W. ROSS.

HAVE no desire to reflect upon the eourses of
study in our universities and ecolleges, nor upon
the want of appreciation of our young men of

the advantages which university life affords for the
exercise of their talents, and yet I cannot but deplore
the'fact that political life in Canada has not been aided,
as it should be, by the culture and advantages of uni-
versity training. '

Rightly to govern an intelligent and progressive peo-
ple requires a wide knowledge of the history of govern-
ments and those tendeneies, social, moral and political
by iwhich the public mind is moved in the direction of
progress and expansion. To know how to raise the
plane of publie opinion and to fix the popular mind upon
those large questions which ‘elevate our conception of
civil rights and strengthen our judgment as to the limil
of our privileges require much study and investigation.
The main-springs of human action are much the same
in every intelligent community. If you eliminate a few
of the baser prejudices, which seem inherent in the
human mind, it is comparatively easy to fix public at-
tention on such measures as are consistent with. pubtie
liberty and calculated to promote the welfaré of. the
whole community. There can be no more fascinating
study than that of the popular, and what might also
be called, the emotional movements of the British na-
tion during the last three centuries; and what is-true

" of Great Britain is equally true of France and Germany. -
This knowledges includes an acquaintance -with cofigtic-

tutional history, political science, economics ‘ang A

graphy. Constitutional history simply- indicatey’, the
different stages of the advancement of the human race
in the evolution of legislation in the interest of the com-
monweslth. Political seience, or the science of govern-
ment, deals with the influences by which public opinion

" is directed to a particular end. And’ as for political -

_ economy, there is no question on which the public men

 of the present century requires to be better informed, .
~ag.'it ‘deals mot only with free trade and protection as

. theories, but ‘with all the practical questions which arise

‘ot of trusts, corporations and finance; and in order to .
- the right spplieation. of, the "knowledge 'acquired it

would . be: 0f, jmmepse’ advantage to the politician to

" study the attitude of, the leaders of public opinion to-
~ wards theg}a-mbj.egpazlw.their\vgrying phases and the
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lar to thatof Canada. JIn the United Btates  Senate,

methods which they adopted in order to make their
views effective in legislation.

Then follow problems in municipal polities, such as
public: ownership of franchises, the taxation of public
utilities, the government of large cities, the assessment
of property and the various minutie of municipal gov-
ernment, all of which come very near’ to the homes and
habits of the people.

Looking over this field, it will be seen that any per-
son who desires to be well equipped for public life will
find the curriculum sufficiently comprehensive to occupy
his time for many years.

I have said at'the outset that I am not blaming our
universities and colleges for the absence of their alumni
from public life, and yet this article would be incom-
plete unless a brief summary were given of the facts oi
the case. I am not including in the statement which
follows the large number of professional men, such as
doctors and lawyers, who have found seats in the Leg-

" islative Assembly of Ontario, or the Commons or the

‘Senate of Canada.
tion largely through their professional career, and as

They have aequired their distine-

far as’ I ean ascertain their training was purely for
professional purposes. Wherever a doetor or lawyer 18
the holder of a degree, he is, however, credited as a con-
tribution from’ the university to the public life of the -

cotuntry. Following this principle, I find that in the
“:Senate of Canada, out of a total membership of 81,

there are four B.A.’s or M.A.’s and one LL.B. In the
House of Commons with a membership of 214, there
are sixteen B.A’s or M.A.’s and nine LL.B.’s. In the
Legislative Assembly of the Province, out of a mem-
bership of 98, there are eight B.A.’s or M.A’s and two

- LL:B.’s; that is out of a total membership of 393, the

universities have eontributed forty persons.

. * " In munieipal life, where there is less interference

with the crdinary avocation of the occupant of a seal

. at the .Council Board of a municipality, the absence of

graduates of universities is equally marked. Taking
the cities of Toronto, Ottawa, Hamilton, Lopdon, King-
ston, Brantford and Guelph, with a municipal member-
ship of 135, there are but seven university graduates.
The position of the United States is somewhat simi-
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with a membership of 90, there are but fourteen grad-
uates; in the House of Representatives, with a mem-
bership of 386, there are but twenty-two graduates.
From these statistics I hope no one will argue that
university training unfits for public life, or that the
electors entertain any feeling of jealousy or hostility
towards university graduates. Other things being equal
the educated man has a decided advantage over his un-
educated opponent in political contests, and though a
university degree is not a passport to the affections of
the electors, it has its own peculiar charm where united

i
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with the other qualifications, and even if it should be
admitted that the elector is less inclined to fasten his
choice upon a graduate of a university than upon some
other person of inferior education, that circumstance by
no means relieves the alumni of our universities from
qualifying themselves for serving the State. In faci,
the only return the State gets for the vast expenditure
on education is in the better equipment of its citizens,
not for business nor for trade simply, but for those
higher spheres of life upon the efficiency  and intelli-
gence of which the State depends.
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THE PROFESSOR :—*‘ Yes, strong young men are needed in those stables about as badly as Hercules was

needed in certain other stables. Some of the °

THE UNIVERSITY MAN (YOUNG) IN POLITICS.

It is a very ancient and trite observation that men
are liable to flattery in proportion to what they can
give; and that the less money and influence a man has
the more directly and copiously is he apt to hear the

truth. The university student is a singular exception to

old war horses’ have left them in bad shape.”

this law. He has no money—only sufficient for board
and books. He has no traceable political influence—his
mere vote in the riding he ecame from. Nevertheless it
is customary for even astute politicians to attend ecol-
lege functions and assure this unsubstantial ecitizen
that the future destines of this fair Canada-of-Ours arc
in his hands, and beseech the new-mown graduate to

.
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enter into the fulness of our public life and enrich it
with the fruits of his studies and to elevate the moral
tone of the electoral struggle by bringing with him the
‘‘High Ideals’’ which he has acquired at the university.
I do not know who first originated this style of address

" to students, but it is as well settled among the ‘* Forms

and Precedents’’ of a public man as a reference to the
intelligence of a jury is in the vocabulary of a lawyer.
It is also equally deserved, and like most forms of adula-
tion does harm.

The Fallacy of the Man of Studies.

There is a certain plausibility in the notion that a
man after devoting four or five years to the study of
such things as history and ‘‘political seience’’ should be
formidably equipped to take the platform as against
men whose book-learning in any subject is quite insigz-
nificant. This is an egregious fallacy. Very little of
history is quite enough for the practical polities-worker,
A stirring repetition of the words which the Iron Duke
did not use to the Guards at Waterloo will go further
than an historically complete acquaintance with the
whole Napoleonie era. It may be well to have followed
with impartial faithfulness the long strugegle for what
has been called ‘‘Catholic Emanecipation’’; but the lore
thus derived will not compare in effectiveness with a
chance ring at the ‘‘Gates of Derry.”’

I sometimes think the fault is not in these studies,
but the way we take them. We have long been affiicted,
like the Encyclopaedia Britannica used to be, with the
notion that learning to be respectable must take no note
of living measures or men. Now the history that would
be of use to young Canadians, having designs on the
votes of their busy countrymen (and public life is ali
votes) is the history of the movements that are still
quick: with just sufficient of the back record to explain
the present. So while it is vastly entertaining to read
the doings of the Intendant Bigot it is more to the point
10 watch the doings of M. Bourassa and M. Tarte, to
divine what they mean to do, to measure their influence
and discover its sources. It is vastly entertaining to
read of the conspiracy of Pontiae, but after all Joe
Martin is more apt to influence the affairs of this coun-
try. To wait until a man is dead like George Brown or
D’Alton- MeCarthy, or has abdicated his position of
political leadership like Mr. Blake or Sir Charles Tup-
per, before we make his career a study is to defer our
collection of evidence until the trial is over.

But is not the study of Political Science a great help
to the coming man% On the contrary, it is a very great
deteriment. For instance, my recollection is that neariy
all the text-books of political economy that we used to
read in our college curriculum proved by a series of
almogt mathematical and unanswerable arguments that
Free Trade was infinitely more beneficial to a country

* than Protection. Accordingly there is not a public man

of any eminence on this continent who can venture to
sdy .& single word on behalf of Free Trade. So if you

.take your Political Science seriously you are apt to be

ay unscientific politician.
The Fallacy of High Ideals, ’
Some injury is done to students by persuading them

'they have High Ideals, What they have are such things
- 48 may come to anyone who has done no serious thinking

of public affairy. mere copybook sentiments—such as
Grover Cleveland’s ‘‘Public_Office is a Public Trust’
- —of which anyone may collect a few hundréd—in a

" scrapbook. The man who really has a high ideal wili

¢

carry it through all the miseries of electoral strife un-

N
ot

disgusted and undismayed. He will translate it into
very common speech for our common people and the
ideal will still be high; as high in the tongue of a Davy
Crockett as in the organ English of John Milton. But
1t 1s better to let your tombstone (if you have one)
speak of the highness of your ideal —though if you fol-
lqw a high ideal you are more apt to be buried in a
ditch. In the meantime whenever a public speaker does
this High Idcal business remember he really means the
9r11(11'§y of your experience and the simplicity of your
intelligence. He is giving you ecredit for the innoecence
of babes.

A. T. HUNTER.

THE THEOLIGICAL COLLEGE AND THE
UNIVERSITY.

The day has gone by when it is necessary to defend
the place and rights of the Theological College in the
University, and the place of the Theological Faculty
among the sister faculties of Arts, Medicine and Law.
In the present relations of the Theologieal » Colleges to
the University we are but seeking to realize, under the
changed conditions of our time and our country, the
original ideal of the University in its studies and fune-
tions. It is true that in a non-denominational Uni-
versity, such as our own, the Theological Faculty mus:
be extra-mural; and that, owing to the divisions of
the Christian Church, it is unfortunately compelled to
be distributed throughout a number of distinet eol-
leges. Confessedly these are disadvantages and a source
of weakness. But these can only be removed by the
growth of the Christian spirit and by co-operation in
Christinn work. And there is no happier or more
fruitful field for co-operation than in the promition of the .
higher education; and no more hopeful and influential
sphere for the manifestation of Christian unity than
in connéction with the National University, the cope-
stone of the educational system of the country.

Three stages can be traced in the comnection of
the Theological Colleges with the University of To-
ronto. It was first that of local proximity and edu-
cational convenience. = The second stage was that of
affliations, which secured for their representatives some
voice in the government of the University. The
third jis that of federation by which they were made
by Act of Parliament an integral part of the Univers-
ity itself, and without interference with their automony,
brought into the closest - relation with the adminis-

.tration and the teaching of the whole University.

These intimate relations have conferred great ad.
vantages upon the colleges, and have, I think it ean
be rightly claimed, exerted a salutory influence upon
the University itself.

~ On the one hand, the benefit of this alliance to
the University is not inconsiderable. Christianity has
from the outset been the great vitalizing influence in
education. The co-operation of the Theological Col-
leges helps to develop and strengthen this influence. Tt
briigs into the University the experience and the
enthusiasm of educators whose aims and ideals are
distinetively  Christian. and it strengthens the safes
guards against utilitariamism and materialism in its
edueational aims and methods. '

Moreover, through the Colleges the University en-
lists the sympathy and support of the churches; and,
through them, strengthens the confidence of the com-

‘munity at large in its work; and without that confi-

: ‘- !
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dence a National University cannot maintain its place
in a commonwealth which is fundamentally Christian.

Moreover, the sympathies and interest of the Theo-
logical Colleges extend to the whole work of the Uni-
versity and University < College. They do not enter
into competition with any portion of it; but must ever
seek to maintain at all costs its homogeneousness and
completeness, and to seeure for University College as
well as. for the University Faculty the greatest effi-
ciency and amplest facilities for development.

And it is not a matter of little moment that cer-
tain departments of the University, and notably those

FTRE VARSITY

struetion which the University provides in depart-
ments of knowledge most valuable for the student oi
theology. And all this provision is made without any
cost to the Theological Colleges, which are thus able
to devote all their resources to the teaching of theology
and the promotion of theological studies.

An isolated Theological College is in great danger
of coming under the domination of a narrow, exclu-
sive. sectarian spirit. The fellowshin of a great uni-
versity tends to impart breadth of mind and largeness
of sympathy. It is a good thing for theological stu-
dents to minele with men of different communions and

<
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of Philosophy and Orientals, derive their chief sup-
port from the Colleges, and draw the greater num-
ber of their recruits from those who are, or intend
to be, students of theology. Then in the Y. M. C. A.
of the Univesity and its various departments of Chris-
tian work the chief strength and inspiration is drawn
from the same sources.

On the other hand, the Theological Colleges enjoy
to the fullest extent all the advantages the Univers-
ity ean bestow upon them. It provides for their stu-
dents the richest and most varied culture. JIn no
other way could the discipline of a thorough general
education be so effectively secured, for that speecial in-

destined for different professions and voecations in
life. They learn to know and respect those among
whom their future life-work is to be carried on. They
become stronger men, more practical,. more sympa-
thetic. better able to deal with present-dav questions

and the problems and diffieulties which press hard

upon thoughtful men. ! : 0

There is another way in whieh the Theological
Colleges may in the future be able to extend their use-
fulness and to minister to the well-being of the Uni-
versity. It is charged against the University that, as
a University, it does little or nothing for the ethical
and religious training of its students. ' Provision is



THE VARSITY

made for intellectual training, even for physical trajn-
ing, but nothing for that which is of supreme value.
It would be possible for the Theological Colleges to
provide instruction in Biblical College, in Christian
ethies and in Christian evidences for non-theologicai
students. Attendance upon such lectures would have
to be voluntary. The University could not only give
the work its sanetion and the stimulus of its approval;
but also a defined place in its curriculum by an ex-
tension of the system of options without detriment
to other branches of study.

The connection of the Theological Colleges with
the University rests upon principle, and not merely
F.pon convenience. At least three great truths under-
ie it. '

Christianity can only rightly discharge its respons-
ibilities to the world by actual contaet with the world.
The withdrawal of Christian men from any sphere has
always resulted disastrounsly both in loss to humanity
and in weakness to themselves. Whenever they have,
through want of faith in the living wower of Chris
tianity or through a Pharisaie spirit of separation, shui
themselves out from the business, the politics or the
educational interests of the State, they have failed in
their mission to the world and themselves have been
overcome by the evil. The power and purity of Chris-
tianity depend upon its self-sacrificing activities; and
in no sphere are they more necessary or more influ-
ential than in that of eduecation.

The power and efficiency of Christianity are not.

limited to its official and ecclesiastical relations. It is
possible for a denominational institution, retaining the
external and official, to be devoid of what is really
vital and essential; and it is equally possible for a
non-denominational University to be pervaded by a
genuine religious spirit, .

As Christians we have everything to gain, nothing
to fear from the most assiduous cultivation of seience
and literature. The methods of enquiry, the self-dis-
cipline, the modesty, diligence, patience, accuracy and
thoroughness which these studies demand and the truth
which thev disclose, may well serve as a sehoolmaster
to bring men to Him who is the Light of the World.
There is a dogmatism of some scientists not less unrea-
sonable and repulsive than the dogmatism of some
theologians. But the spirit of science is a truth-loving,
truth-seeking spirit. It behooves us to remember that
reason and faith are natural allies, although unto-
ward circumstances may sometimes interpose and
divorce them; and that in the foreible words of
Bishop Lightfoot, ‘‘The abrogation of reason is not
the evidence of faith, but the confession of despair.®’
J. P. SHERATON.

THE NEED OF AN EDUCATIONAL FRANCHISE.

Some discussion has occurred recently in Toronto as
to why University men are not more prominent in poli-
. ties, and various reasons, more or less vague, have been
advaneed in reply. Prominent among these alleged rea-
sons was one to the effect that the public have no use for
University men in public life, that they regard them as
being mere theorists, and generally quite unsuited for
any kind of practical work. This means, in effcet, that
-public opinion regards the higher education as unfitting
men for the affairs of ordinary life, which, of course, is
a ridiculous assumption. University men are in much
the same position usually as other men—they have to

\
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adopt a profession and carve out a career, and have no
time to seriously enter politics. A more probable cause,
however, than any yet advanced for this political absten-
tion is the increasing aversion among educated and scnsi-
tive men for the rough-and-tumble work, the constant
turmoil, and oftentimes the disgraceful personalities of
an electoral contest. This tendency of withdrawal from
the discharge of public duties is more marked in the
United States than in Canada as yet, but we have it
here, and it is a tendency that will grow until polities
become more respectable.

That our polities are not respeetable is generally ad-
mitted by the thoughtful among us, irrespective of their
political opinions, as a condition of things inevitable from
thedegradation of the franchise which the strife of parties
has unfortunately brought about. A general disenfran-
chising act is out of the question, and it would not, per-
haps, be considered politically expedient, from a party
point of view, to propose the removal of any number of
voters already on the register. But under the manhood
suffrage clause thousands of young men are eontinually
being added to the voters’ lists for no othier reason than
that they have lived twenty-one years! It is with these
new voters that we must begin a proeess of selection, and
the most effectual means would appear to be the institu-
tion of some kind of Educational Franchise. “This would
be a franchise in addition to the present genuine uaii-
fications, because no one can regard the fact of a youth
having attained the age of twenty-une years than as
about thé most ridiculous reason that can be advanced —
quite a ecomic opera reason, indeed—for dignifying him
with the responsibility of a vote. The adoption of an
educational test for this class of applicants must resuit,
in a.few years, to a considerable extent in the elimination
of the unfit. .

It is to the advantage of all parties in the State to
bring out at an election the largest vote of the intelli-
gent people. By.our present clumsy system an unusuaily
large number of well-qualified men are, by the nature ol
their occupation, excluded from casting a vote. For ex-
ample: Commercial travellers, sume ministers of reli-
gion, newspaper correspondents, actors, advance agents,
parristers, collectors, many railway employees, and in-
numerable others whose vocaticns take them away fre-
quently from their electoral district. Not only would
an additional franchise of the kind here indicated ex-
clude the undesirable residuum, but could be made, by
a simple device, to include the classes of men jusi
referred to, men, who from their education and business
training, are in advance of the ordinary voter in general
knowledge. For men so circumstanced, an examination
for qualification once gone through, a voter’s certificate
could be issued, entitling them to vote, on the oceasion of
a general election, in whatever part of Canada they
might be; such a certificate might (if required) last a
man’s lifetime, subject, of course, to periodical verifica-
tion.

It may be reasonably assumed that in any ordinary
assemblage of ordinary men no one would endeavor to
controvert the proposition that the franchise cannot be
safely entrusted to bodies of men not possessing the least
elementary education, for where ignorance and poverty
are allied, can we expect anything but venality$ 1t is the
degradation of the franchise and the consequent venality
which have made polities in the United States a by-word
and a jest throughout the world; and there are not want-
ing indications that Canadian politics are acquiring the

same malodorous taint, While human nature is what it

\
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is, a perfect system of government is impossible, but we
can at least strive for betterment. 'The purpose of this
paper is not to draft a bill, but to make a tentative pro-
position which may check an admittedly evil tendency
and remedy to some extent an admitted abuse. No
restriction of the voting power of the people is suggested,
except such as may result from the necessary caution
of self-defence in the exelusion of recognized unfitness,
and such unfitness complete iliteracy necessarily implies,

Theradvisability of doing something to nullify the
national menace of universal suffrage is being fast
recognized in the United States, and several States have
adopted some kind of an educational test, such as read-
Ing and writing, with a slight examination as to the pri-
mary duties of eitizenship, and some knowledge of the
constitution of the United States. This is so far satis.
fuctory in that it recognizes the necessity, from a na-
tional point of view, of some qualification in the voter
as opposed to mere manhood. 1t is an example likely to
be followed and improved on by other States, as some
of the best thinkers of the day there are tully aware
of the urgent necessity of regulating the franchise. Re-
cent revelations, too, in many leading States of municipal
mismanagement and fraud on a gigantic scale have
opened the eyes of our neighbors to the imminent danger
likely to arise from an illiterate electorate easily manipu-
lated by coarse eajolery, fulsome flattery, plentiful pro-
mises, or spot cash.

The suggestion here advanced is advanced in no par-
tisan spirit, for both Liberals and Conservatives are alike
interested in an improvement in ouy political condition,
as the best men on either side equally acknowledge the
present unsatisfactory state of things, while both equally
deplore it. 1t is no wonder that many men deliberately
shun polities, but it must be to the detriment of any
country when the intelligence and wealth of that eountry
show a serious disposition to neglect all public dutics
and to leave to ncedy politicians and professional dema-
gogues the responsibilities of state and the emoluments

of office. It is in the common interest of us all that the -

whole machinery of government should work smoothly,
he conducted honestly, and at as little cost as is consist-
ent ‘with efficiency, and the men to carry this througn
ure only to be assembled by the deliberately given votes
of reputable citizens. Our parliamentary representatives
are a tolerably fair reflex of ourselves, either to our
-eredit or our diseredit; hence we are individually and
collectively interested in securing the best men to manage
our national affairs. As a means to this end the need
of an educational franchise nay be considered a subjoect
not unworthy of discussion in a magazine conducted by
University students for University students—a class of
+ young men among which we may expect to find the pick
of Canadian manhood, in whose cultured intellects and
enfranchised hands should largely lie the future of our
Canadian polities and society.

H. Horace Wiltshire (The Flaneur).

SOME CHARACTERISTICS OF GERMAN STU-

DENTS.

The German student is pre-eminently sociable, and
he frequents at least one club with amazing regularity.
Practically every department of study has its club, which
meets once a month, if not fortnightly or weekly, There
are, besides, elubs for.the promotion of football, rowing,
spowshoeing, and excursions to' the mountains, The

ventre of them all is the Kneipe.
. What the Kneipe is may be guessed from the remark
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credited to a student who was a member of the German
deputation sent out last year to inquire into social eou-
ditions in the United States. ‘‘The American student is
unsociable,”’ he said, ‘‘for he drinks only water. He
would be better if he were to drink beer.”” While the
statement is open to question, it throws light on the
German customs. Without beer, almost no student gath-
ering is worth attending.

Notwithstanding this fixed point of view, the utmost
freedom is allowed every individual as regards his own
practice. If a man wants to drink pop, lemonade, cof-
fee, or chocolate, he is perfectly free to do so. Every-
body pays his own bill, therefore he has the right to
choose for himself what he shall drink.

Treating is practically unknown, so the greatest pro-
vocation to excess is lacking. If a man is hungry, he may
order supper for himself without asking his fellow-mem-
bers to eat with him. If his supper takes the form ol
preteels, they supply the provoecation to partake more
freely of beer.

There is one case in which treating is compulsory.
If one does drink beer and chanees to leave the lid of
his mug up while there is still any beer in it, the waiter
Lo waitiess; has Lue right to tase a treat rfor hiuseid
and all the company at his expense. If one of the latter
Is the first to notice the position of the lid, he places his
uwag upon the open mug, the others following his exam-
ple. Every mug in the tower thus formed has to b:
filled and paid for by the owner of the one which forms
the foundation. 1f there is no beer in 'it, no building

may be done, for the open lid is only a sign that a mug-

tul is wanted.

Clubs have regular places and evenings for their
meetings. The places are always restaurants, for they
are to German life generally what elub-houses are with
us. DBusiness and professional men, to say nothing of
university professors and army officers, have their
Stammtisch; and the students follow their example, as
a matter of course.

‘Lhe Scaminuscn is simply a table reserved for a club
or a cirele of friends. At it no stranger ever thinks of
taking a seat unless he accompanies a member, or unless
he wishes to join the club.

I well remember the first occasion upon which I made
my first appearance at a club meeting. It had been
announced as a Romanistenabend, an evening for the
students of Romance languages. With a friend I ven-
tured in, and found two or three students already ‘‘en-

"Joying’’ something, as the German idiom hath it. They

promptly arose and stood to attention. They laid their
right hands somewhere in the region of the solar plexus,
and their heads came forward as if a spring had been
touched. 'We made as profound a bow as we could, but
we were fully aware of the fact that it left much to be
desired from a German point of view. ‘

An awkward pause ensued, during which the whole
company stood waiting for something—we did not know
what. Supposing the others were too polite to sit down

‘before the strangers, we took our seats. Presently we

found out how great an offence against good manners
we had committed.

Two other men joined us, but, before sitting down,
they leaned across the table, touched the spring that pro-
duces the bow, and murmured something which we took
to be their names. We scrambled to our feet and went
through a similar performance. Thenceforth we knew'
that the new-comen must ‘always introduce, himself.

This rule holds in all the relations of life. If a man’
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acts upon it, he makes as many acquaintances as ne may
desire. If he fails to observe it, he is left severely alone,
for it is taken for granted that he wishes to live a quiet
- life undisturbed by visitors and invitations,

) I know of no country where the conventions are so
few and so sensible as they are in Gerany. If they
are duly observed, life flows more evenly and more pleas-
antly than it does almost anywhere else. One can live
his own life and get time to make of himself what he
wants to be.

Added to this respect for individual rights and tastes,
German politeness gives a charm to life. At times it
may seem formal. 1t is never so elegant as the French
variety or so graceful and dignified as that of the ltal-
lans, but it is generally marked by sineerity, and it pro-
ceeds from thorough kindness of heart. !

. No well-conditioned youth would ever think of walk.
Ing at an older man’s right side, but would always choose
the left, thus showing respect to the other’s years, if not
to his position. - All men, except the military, greet one
another with a magnificent bow, in the course of which
the hat describes a series of curves that bring it to its
owner’s knee. The officers and soldiers give a very pre-
cise salute, which it is just as well not te deseribe as seen
in-profile. ,

We are apt to think that only in the British Empire
does a man receive the consideration to which he is
entitled as a man. But it seems to me that, while we
boast, the Germans go further in their practice than we
do. 'They hold that another man may be as good as
themselves, while we in Canada say, like the Anmericans,
““I am as good as any other man.”’ For this reason we
have become one of the rudest of peoples, forgetting that
mutual courtesy is the salvation of demoeracy, and that
he honors himself who pays honor to him whose due it is.

The students, especially those belonging to the Korps,
are strong upholders of the law of politeness. Hence
the sword marks that adorn their faces.

Upon the occasion of my debut at the Romanisten-
verein, I remember what deference was paid to the pro-
fessor, a man whose name is known wherever Romance
languages are studied. The whole company arose when
he entered, and remained standing till he was seated.
Nobody ventured to leave the meeting till he had taken
his départure. That was after midnight, for he was
fond of cigars, and he was not averse to wine. When he
did say good-night, there was a repetition of the cere-
mony that had been observed at his arrival.

The meetings of the Verein were peculiar, in that
there was no programme—nothing but conversation,
which was not necessarily on matters pertaining to
Romance languages. Students of chemistry and the-
ology have been known to have papers read at their
meetings, but they were a mere preface to conversation
and refreshments. ,

Anyone who carries away the impression that Ger-

man students are frivolous, will be making a grave mis-

take. On the contrary, they are more serious than Cana-
dians, and, taking them all in all, they work harder. A:
the same time, they have leisure enough really to educaic
themselves, and to enjoy the society of their fellows in
8 human and rational fashion. In fact, they seem to
~ have learned, like the majority of their compatriots, the
philosophy of life, which their greatest poet summed up
in, ‘‘Tages Arbeit, Abends Gasti.”’ "

L v ., A H Young.
"Trinity University. - L
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ON WRITING FOR “THE VARSITY.”

To receive a request to contribute to Tur Varsiry
nearly twenty years after one's last attempt gives one
a pause. It does more, it sicklies o’er the native hue ot
resolution with the pale cast of thought. How light
heartedly one attempted it in youth! With what a
aeavy heart one approaches the task in middle age! Ah'!
the divine audacity of youth! As carelessly it writes for
THE VARSITY’S columns as it requests contributions for
its columns!

Well, may an Old Boy try to give two hints to young
ones{—Provided the young ones will not tuke them!-
Not yet a while, at all events: far better the divine audaec-
ity of youth than the halting diffidence of age. When
youth ages . . . that is another matter.

Two things, one seems to learn in time, are absolutely
necessary to any writing whatsoever: clarity of vision
and clarity of expression. (What a platitude that musi
sound to youth! What an almost unattainable ideal it
sounds to middle age!) Unless you have felt keenly the
truth of what you are going to say—do not say it; and
unless you can say it so that your reader shall feel it as
keenly as you—do not say it. And whatever else you do,
do not aim at *‘ a style,’” do not “‘put on style’’ (**riden-
tem dicere verum, quid vetal?’’). An artificial style is
always inapt—like loud clothes. Nevertheless, to sinecer-
ity and clarity you may add any ornaments you like (as
a beautiful woman may dress as richly as she pleases) —
rhythmical utterance, wealth of allusion, subtlety of hu
mor, lambent irony, depth of pathos, sprightly jocularity,
brilliancy of phrase—any ornaments you like. But, un- -
less you can see, and unless you can say, ornament is as
sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal.—And, alas! to see
requires so much looking ; and to say, cometh not but by
laborious study. Few attain it, and fewer maintain it
when attained. As says Robert Louis Stevenson (in a
sentence itself too labored), ‘‘perfect sentences are rare
and perfect pages rarer’’ (—a sentence, too, that always
reminds me of ‘‘Peter Piper picked,’’ ete.).

All Art, including the literary, is an appeal from the
heart to the heart, is an appeal to the emotions. Aris-
totle long ago taught us this in his definition of the fune-
tion of the drama—a xd0apses of the emotions. So Hor-
ace: ‘St vis me flere, tibi dolendum est primum.”’ *“ Look
in thy heart and write,”’ says Sidney. “They learn in
suffering what they teach in songy’ says Shelley. So
Mat. Arnold: o

‘‘Such, poets, is your bride, the Muse! Young, gay,
Radiant, adorn’d outside; a hidden ground
Of thought and of austerity within.”’

It may be, though of this I'am not yet quite certain,
it may be that depth of feeling results in beauty and
aptness of expression; that the beauty is depéndent upon
the depth—as ‘‘“matter’’ and ‘‘form’’ are, after all (as
Arigtotle, again, showed) one and indivisible. Whether
feeble and shallow conviction ever expresses itself deeply
and powerfully, I doubt—which may solve for us the

- problem whether truth or beauty be the more effective

clement of Art. On this point Dr. John Beattie Crozier
has a luminous passage :—‘Whether your language . . .
shall be rich, various, and running over with subtle allu-
sions which shall bring out its finest shading, glancing
and sparkling from it as from the facets of a gem; will
depend not on your knowledge of words as such, but on
the richness, fineness, and complexity of your sympathies
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and sensibilities; in a word, on Feeling.”’—But indeed
Keats solved this riddle once and for all:

‘‘Beauty is truth, truth beauty; that is all
We know on earth, and all we need to know.”’

Has, then, the halting diffidence of middle age no hint
for divinely audacious youth? Yes; not yours the need
of weeping or of labor. ‘I'he proper business of youth is
play (testtbus Herr Karl Groos—Professor J. Mark Bai-
win concurring, Dr. Hopkinson Smith, ef al.). Besidces,
in youth cocksureness takes the place of convietion, and
n happy carelessuess that of labored expression. Yes;
write you fearlessly and carelessly, and renew our youth,
we who would mueh rather read L'HE VARSITY than wrile

for it!
ARNOLD HAULTAIN.

ZETHUS AND AMPHION: THOUGHT AND
ACTION.

[The substance of an auddress at the opening of the Carnegie
Library in the town of Sarnia, November 27, 1903.]

I feel inclined to begin in the words of another and
an ancient orator, when, in the prosecution of a sowme-
what similar mission, he entered an ancient and very
famous city—a eity situated like Sarnia on the water-
ways: ‘‘Ye men of Sarnia,”” I feel inclined to say, ‘I
perceive that in all things you are very superstitious,
for as I came through your streets this evening L came
upon an inseription to a very ancient and for a long
time now an unknown god. 8. . Q. R. was the in-
seription—the inseription of the ancient Roman,
whom we Britons arc supposed to recall and resemble.
An inseription very familiar to all University men and
readers of the Rowman historians, ‘‘Senatus Populusquc
Romanus.”’

And even after the inseription was interpreted to
me to mean in the vernacular something less classical,
I am still ineclined to call it superstitious, though 1t
only stands for ‘‘Small Profits and Quick Returns.”
For standing here to-night, within the walls of a library,
must we not call that motto a superstition?t The
religion. of a library the genius loei suggests exactly
the opposite thoughts.

The profits of reading are not small; not ultimately
small in any sense, not even small in the pecuniary
gense for the nation which numbers many readers—
though small enough, no doubt, pecuniarily for the best
readers themselves (that is not their treasure, there is
not their heart)—but not small even pecuniarily for
their peoples. '

All thought is one; and the thoughtful nation wins
all prizes. Remember the history of Germany; when
France overran Europe and was said to own the earth,
and England overran the seas and was said to own the
water, Germany was supreme in metaphysies and in
poetry and in thought generally, and the more supreme
that its thoughts were not distracted’to conquest and
empire; and Germany was said to own the air; but
because it owned the air, the clouds and mists of meta-
physies and speculative activity, it also was qualified,
when it turned its thoughts, as in our own day, to com-
merce, quickly to establish a superiority even there;
a superiority it will not easily lose unless it turn a
means into an end, and make of cominerce a goal, in-
stead of one channel only, for its intellectual energy
and its thirst for knowledge. ’ ‘
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And if the profits of a library are not small, so

surely its returns are not quick; but slow, slow as the

mills of the gods, slow as the end of the world. Slowly,
surely, by some winding, hidden channel, by some for-
gotten byway-—some here to-night must have had the
experience—the knowledge which a man has gleaned
from his reading, gleaned because it interested him, and
because he read 1t for its own sake and not for money,
because, as the phrase goes, it **found’’ him, slowly but
surely in the changes of fortune, in the interdependence
of all things, this knowledge turns out to have even a
material and practical value and to be synonymous with
bread and butter; and the bread and butter so won,
won by congenial labor, is as sweet as bread and honey
wrested from labor which is not congenial. But it
must be knowledge gleaned for its own sake and not
for the bread and honey, or it will never turn to bread
and honey. Such bread and honey is like happiness or
salvation, only gained when not sought. Only those
who lose it, who forget honey and money in their pur-
suit of knowledge, save it; and those who save it, who
seek to win such honey for its own sake, miss it.

There is another reflection which obttudes itself to-
day upon any thoughtful man who finds himself in a
library. The mass of materials for thought and reading
threatens thought and reading. In the middle ages the
students in Oxford sat on the steps of the theatre shar-
ing one toru copy of Aristotle; and those students were
beggars in many cases. To-day, though few students
be beggars, they may be almost as badly off as beg-
gars, from the poor quality of their reading, which has
destroyed their mental taste and digestion; upon the
mass of rubbish which hides from them the best books,
the greatest monument of all literature, e.g., the Bible,
is overlooked and forgotten, and is little known on this
continent in comparison with former times. Universi-
ties used to give licenses to beg; to-day, in spite of
Milton, most University men have found themselves
wisging that Universities could license the books to be
read. '

Again, in a library the sensitive mind is conseious of
a certain keen depression. As we wander from shelt
to shelf we realize that not only have the subjects about
which we do not talk, because we are conscious of omr
ignorance, evoked a 'whole lierature, but the same is
true of subjects about which we have hitherto
talked and which we have supposed were understood and
settled long ago; and it dawns upon us that if our con-
versation is to be of what we know, there will soon be
a general silence in the land. For this very reasoun,
therefore, that our econversation is generally of what we
do not know, and also because it is the way of our raece
to hide our souls in conversation, and talk on the sur-
face of things, and remain superficial always and trifling
—unlike a Frenchman or an ancient Greek—for this
very reason we above all men need libraries to keep
our souls alive. The aim of education for most men, said
a great man, is facility to converse; to converse, that is,
with real conversation; with such conversation as Dr.
Johnson found with Burke, and Goldsmith, and Bos-
well, and Sir Joshua: with such conversation as Soc-
rates found with the keen-witted unconventional youtix
of Athens. Is there any one here who has not wished he
could interrupt the banaiities of ‘‘society,!” by taking
up a book and reading aloud; is there any one who has’
not wished that the ‘‘original’’ banalities of the pulvit

‘could -be exchanged for the reading—not.original—of

the sermons which have moved mankind? This library

A
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in Sarnia would be justified and more than justified if
it spread in Sarnia a facility to converse {ruly.

It is not necessary that it develop in Sarnia many
first-rate thinkers; how many such need 1t develop from
this time forth for evermore? How many real philoso-
phers? the city of old was saved for ten righteous men}
Shall we be more exacting?  Will not ten original
thinkers—ten thinkers, like Coleridge, whom his friends
described ‘‘as an archangel —slightly damaged’’—be sui-
ficient to save Sarnia in this respect from this time forth
forever? :

For other and ordinary persons a facility to converse
will do; and your motto is sufficient; ‘‘lege ut vivas’’ 1s
your motto, I see. Reading and action; thought and

- life; high thinking and strenuous living ; the native hue
of resolution and the pale cast of thought on the same Sar-
nia faces ; wtdoxalia pet ‘evredelas, gthivoogio. avev natexias, And
beware of the many pitfalls in reading. I do not speak
of those who reverse your motto: qui vivunt ut legant:
who live to read; of the ten Coleridges in prospect: they
have their reward and their justification. I speak
cather in the first place of those ‘‘qui ita legunt ut non
vivant,”’ who miss life in thought and yet accomplish
little in thought; who only bewilder themselves by their
thought and reading, and when it is too late find they
have missed their role in life and were never meant to be
Coleridges. A very common fate in this day, when
sducation often outruns the mental capacity of those
who receive it and hanker after its treasures, but who
have no root of brain power within themselves and be-
come only ineffectual echoes of each passing .book; the
“Pomlinsons’’ of society in Mr. Kipling’s brilliant versc.
I speak in the second place of men a degree worse:
“‘qui legant ne vivant;’’ of those who read to escape the
practical duties of "life; who excuse themselves for
neglect of home duties and domestic charities by the
plea of reading; of those men and women who avoid
duller duties for novel reading. Reading, says a great
Frenchman, is the dram drinking of the intellectuai,
their anodyne, and opium, and wine. It is their golf;
it is their method of escaping care and worry and
recollection; their devise to secure oblivion; of such
reading it is that the wise man said no time was more
lost than the time spent in reading; such reading is
only an hypoerisy, half-conscious of itself, for evad-
ing action. I may be permitted to doubt in this eon-
nection, especially as being one of the culprits, whether
it is good for us to look forward very eagerly each
month to the resuscitated Sherlock 'Holmes. Yet Sher-
lock tends to edification compared with many other mod-
ern heroes of romance. :

I speak in the third place of men ‘‘qui legunt quod
‘non vivunt,’’ of men who are too dead to life to see whal
goes on around them; too cold-blooded to realize the tragi-

comedy of every home in Sarnia; men’ without natural’

affection, but with an active mind which enables them,
in default of eyes and ears and sympathy, to lose them-
selves ‘in’ books. Our examination system is well: cal-
culated to bring such one-sided people to, the front; the
sirong natures which eannot forget life in literature,
‘énd the real and present in the unreal and imaginary,
"do not'shine as well upon paper in the examination
. hall; but such narrow, one-sidedness of interest and in-

. Wifference to the actual is & misfortune to the community,

and -though he does not kpow it, to the individual himself
_ also, unless, indeed; he he one_ of the ten. Coleridges;
*"" one of the ten who think and dream to great purposes

1
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and great results. As I look back from this distance
upon Oxford and her schools, I remember men with equal
or greater ability and application who were handicapped
by the fuller life they felt, the deeper interest they took
in the questions of the hour, and by their consequent in-
ability to lose themselves in the philosophy or history
of Greece and Rome.

Books, says Macaulay, never fail one, never perish,
never are out of temper, never are taken away; but
whether there be sweethearts, I suppose he means, they
shall fail, whether there be friends they shall cease,
whether there be wife and child they shall vanish away ;
and so it is. Yet it is bad thing for a man and his
friends—always assuming he is not of the ten righte-
ous—that books should take the place of living men and
women. We want this library, and you who read in it,
to give the outsiders more of the books; not to leave
them for the books; you are not to be taken from the
world to books, but to take books to the world; take the
inspiration of the books here home fo the men who can
not find time to come, and above all to the women hard
pressed with domestic trifles, intellectuaily starved by
the dull, unvarying round of domestic cares to the wo-
men for whom the Greck Euripedes used to plead,
that mo one needed more the larger air of the outside
world and the reviving breath Jf new interests.

Remember the parable of Martha and Mary Coes
not admit of application in this age and country, where
it is the Maries who have chosen the better part, who
huve listened to the voice of love, that are afterwards
cumbered with much service; your mission, you
readers here, is to take the inspi.ation of this library te
them.

This, then, is your motto, ‘‘lege ut vivas,”’ and no
age needed it more. In all the old propolems of demo-
eracy in the past, in questions of slavery, questions of
popular education, questions of class government, ques-
tions of a united country, popular instinet unenlight-
ened by reading was a fair guide in the solution of dif-
ficulties; a better guide at any rate than sophisticated
self-interest and enlightened selfishness; but here is a
question before us, the question of Free Trade and
Protection, flung upon us suddenly, which is no
question of instinet, which needs reading and thought,
even statistics and experts, as nor popular question
needed them before. Think for a moment of what price-
less service this library would be if it could only equip

"

a few men here to really understand and be able to

explain to others the new and pressing yet all-important
question of the day; this question in which sentiment,
commerce and the philosophy of human nature are all
involved and all to their highest powers; this question
which is above all questions, for philosophers; and which
yet, ironically and tragically, seems likely to be made
the football of party politics and of the clap-trap of
mass meetings.

If your library could help you there, you would feel
at once the profound truth that books outweigh the
greatest public works, the greatest of railways and man-
ufactories; that books are bridges,. and the most last-
ing of bridges; bridges over the gulfs of ignorance and
prejudice; over the marshes of ennui and indifference,
over the pitfalls of temptation and evil, and one book
in particular—‘‘with it began with it must end. my
speech:’’ & ool pdv Mifw oeo & dpfonat —ome book has heen
and is and well be a bridge over the river of death.

" MAURICE HUTTON,

LN
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IDEALS OF LIFE.

To obtain a true ideal of life is the highest object
which a human being can seek. This seems a self-evi-
dent proposition to which no negative answer would be
given by any intelligent young man about to face life;
but, strange to say, unconsciously or otherwise, it is not
the actual preponderating thought in the minds of the
majority of even the most worthy.

Nothing has been more characteristic of the human
race at all times than the dominant influence of environ-
ment. Our life and conduct are colored by the acts and
conduet of those about us, and it is only in rare in-
stances that men have been found strong enough to rise
superior to surroundings and strike out a new and better
pathway. The present age is esentially materialistic. It
is useless for parsons to vociferate, or optimists to rave,
about the higher conditions which now prevail as com-
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posing to adopt law as a profession he dreams of attain-
ing Wea{th and preferment as the goal of his hopes. The
same thing applies to medicine, engineering, and even
those who are thinking of the Christian ministry as a
profession seem incapable of so far recognizing the su-
preme aims of that calling, that fat pastorships and
bishopries loom up as coveted objects.

It is, indeed, merely uttering a trite statement to re-
mark that these aims are not in accordance with true
ideals of life.

‘What is the true ideal, the highest ideal? It can
never be associated with personal advantage as an aim
No man can enter the legal profession with the highest
ideal when the object he has in view is simply his own
personal advancement in the profession. The highest
iceal is to devote himself to securing the moblest and
best results in his profession, and, if pursuing it with
that aim, he reaches, as indeed he is most likely to reach,

U. of T. Track Team, winners Intercollegiate Track Meet, 1903.

pared with the past times. True it is that intelligence is
more generally diffused, that benevolent institutions are
more numerous, that regard for human life and human
happiness is more generally recognized and the spirit of
tolerance and liberty more generally prevails. All these
may be true, but the fact nevertheless remains that at
this particular period of the world’s history a desire for
material advantage, a rush for wealth and a yearning
to achieve worldly fame are as supreme, if not more so,
than at any previous period of human history. As long
as this eondition exists true ideals will be obscured.
One of the great difficulties at the present moment
is to get a fair recognition of what a true ideal is. Young
men pursuing a college course are almost inevitably,
owing to the characteristies of the age to which they
belong, looking forward to success in their chosen
professions—success from a worldly point of view—
as the great purpose of life. If the young man is pro-

the highest position, then his career is founded on the
true ideal. The man who adopts the profession of teach-
ing with a view to becoming a popular teacher who will
command a high salary and obtain a professorship in
a great university or become president of a university,
begins life with a low ideal. The man who enters the
teaching profession should enter with one object only,
and that is to pursue it from day to day with the simple
sole purpose of pouring light, inspiration, and greatness
of purpose into the hearts and lives of those brought un-
der his care.  In the doing of this he will probably attain
ultimately the highest position. Indeed the man who pur-
sues his life devoted to his work rather than to him-
self is bound to secure the greatest promotion becausc
he is working along true lines. ;
One great principle may be stated with absolute
tertainty, namely, that the highest ideal can never be
attained so long as the chief aim of a man is self-
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advancement. The highest ideal can never be
attained unless the supreme purpose of the man’s life
is to labor and toil for others in disregard of his own
personal success. The very essence of the doctrine pro-
claimed by Jesus Christ, which has to such a degree com-
manded the interest and admiration of mankind, will be
found embodied in the principle of laboring and striving
for others and trampling self underfoot. To embody
the principle in one little, but pregnant, word, the
essence of Christism is love, and love may be best defined
as forgetting self and thinking of others.

The adoption of this principle in this age is unques-
tionably a matter of heroism. It is hard in the mad
struggle for personal advancement for a young man to
say, ‘I take my stand on the principle of the true ideal;
I will do what is right; I will be content with nothing
but the highest ideals, and mould my life accordingly,
whatever the personal results may be to myself;’’ and
yet if the flame of ambition has found a lodgment in
any young man’s heart, then take heed of the fact that
most of the heroes whom the world is now worshipping
are men, not who fought and obtained tke highest posi-
tion by striving for it, but who gave themselves a perma-
sonal advancement and devoting all to a great purposc.

1t is difficult to make any man realize in this materia:
age that it is of small moment to a man whether he lives
and dies rich or poor. Nearly every young man will
agree to the proposition that he should pursue high
ideals, provided he could live in a large house and have
plenty of money for his hourly comfort. It is almost
impossible to convince a young man that he may fulfii
the highest conditions of living without a big house and
without wealth. Will anyone, looking the problem
straight in the face, venture to make the assertion thal
the attainment of wealth, living in a large house, and
the possession of a great office, constitute the highest
ideal of life? The lip answer will be in the negative,
and, a hundred to one, the heart - answer will be an
affirmative.

In the pursuit of life alternative courses will inevit-
ably present themselves. The one, by the sacrifice of the
highest, leads to immediate comfort and worldly success;
the other, pursuing the true ideal, opens up a vista of
struggle, difficulty and adversity. Which alternative
will the average young man at this day pursue? The
answer is, the first, because the great scramble of the
age is to ‘‘get there.”” But this is to be said, that the
only man that has any chance of permanent recognition,
either by his own age, or by posterity, is the man who
adopts the second.

It is common in this age to sneer at the judgment of
posterity. ‘“What can posterity do for me?’’ asks the
self-satisfied materialist, who is rushing on in the strug-
gle for preferment. If I stand alone in all this world
I shall continue to declare that the man who shapes his

life with a view to the judgment of posterity is the only

man who is living according to the highest ideals. Pos-
terity has never worshipped a succ_essful man, however
great the position he may have attained in the world by
gelfish means, and the majority of the men whose names
adorn the annals of the world’s greatest benefactors and
herpes aye men who thought little during their lives of
" persong] preferment, and, probably, most of them died
poor and, from the world’s stanclpoint, unsuccessful.
The man who is willing to dare the adverse judgment
of his contemporaries in order that he may make sure of
the highest judgment of posterity is the man who is com-
ing little short of pwsuing the highest ideal. °

]

.
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Of what value would  have been the life of Christ il
He had made the accumulation of wealth or the attain-
ment of power the object of His existence? Suppose by
His great abilities he had been able to secure the inde-
pendence of Palestine and Himself made King of the
Jews. His contemporaries would have regarded His life
as a success, but posterity would have had scarcely a
thought for Him. With this example before us, who
shall say that a young man in pursuing his career should
be perpetually bound down by, the cords of selfish inter-
ests, grovelling only for material advancement, rather
than be free to pursue the highest ideals at whatever
risk of personal fortune, but with the certainty of
achieving true glory, recognized or unrecognized.

If this age has a need above all others, it is of heroes.
Not, indeed, those who, girding themselves with the
sword, court temporary glory on the battlefield/ but
those who in the daily and hourly pursuits of life do the
morally heroic thing, and present an example to man-
kind. The world, of course, is not without ifs heroes
and its heroines too. The daily and hourly self-sacrifices
of many men and women are beautiful and sublime, and
all the more so that they are unknown. But the prin-
ciple of self-sacrifice and devotion to the highest should
be illustrated in the open fields of public action, where
the example may be contagious, and thus lead the world
gradually toward higher ideals.

If, by any power or inspiration, caught from a higher
influence, I could pour a word into the minds and hearts
of the young men of Canada who are pursuing a Uni-
versity course with the view of taking a leading position
in the affairs of the country, I would say to them, first
of all, let your great aim in life constantly be to work
and achieve for others rather for self. Do not yearn to
be Prime Minister of Canada; do mnot struggle to be
Chief Justice; do not long for wealth and power. No
man is really fit to be Prime Minister of Canada who
seeks the position for his own glory and advancement.
He only is fit to occupy that position who, honestly and
earnestly struggling for the advancement of his country,
obtains the confidence of his fellow-men by his devotion
to their service. Examine the constitueney of your own.
college and see and judge if you will whether the most
promising men are those aims are most frankly selfish.
That man is going to be really the, greatest man who
thinks least of self, and that man will achieve the great-
est honor and the greatest glory for his country whose
aims and ideals are the least affected by personal con-
siderations, and, as far as may be, absorbed in the great
work of advancing the interests of others.

This is what I call—and perhaps I am wrong—pur-

suing the highest ideals.
J. W. Longley.

- MY ORDERS.

My orders are to fight.

_ Taen if I bleed and. fail -
“Or strongly win, what matters it$
" God only doth prevail.

The servant craveth naught
Except to serve with might.
I was not told to win or lose—
.. My orders are to fight. -
. , Ethelwyn Wetherald.
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TRANSLATIONS FROM THE GREEK.

The lowliest herb, in garden or on plain,
Dies; but with Spring awakes to life again,
Man, crown of all, when his brief life is o’er,
Sleeps in his grave and wakens nevermore.

—From the Fourth Idyll of Moschus.

This wreath, my Rhodoclea, thy true love,

*With his own hands, of fairest blossoms wove :
Narecissus, lily, and anemone,

Red rose, dark violet, here are twined for thee.
Wear thig, and wearing it, remember, maid,

That beauty blooms like flowers, like flowers must fade.

—Rufinus.

Stella, tl,(}}ou gazest at the stars; O would I were those
skies

To look upon thee from above with all their myriad eyes'!
- Plato.

‘ Travel.ler, draw near, read, learn for whom
Affection round this new-raised tomb
These faded garlands wove.

Aretemias, in Cnidos bred,
To my dear Euphron I was wed ;
Nor barren was our love.

Of our two babes, one rests with me—

His pledge; and one, his prop to be
In age, I left above.

: —Heracletus,

GOLDWIN SMITH.

RICHARD HENRY STODDARD.

This name, at once famous and obscure, familiar and
unknown, was one of those to whom letters of introdue-
tion were given to the writer by Mr. Edmund Clarence
Stedman in the winter of 1897. The letter was really,
as it happened, to Mrs. Stoddard, not her husband, as
the latter would not, of course, come under the head of
““novelists,”” in whose interest a short series of articles
was_contemplated, but in literary circles of the quieter
kind one heard of the ‘‘Stoddards’’ much as one used to
hear of the ‘‘Brownings,’’ and perhaps of the ‘“Schu-
mans’’—Robert and Clara, so completely was the ideal
of married existence realized. The name of Elizabeth
Stoddard was included in Mr. Stedman’s list of leading
novelists, along with W. D. Howells, Edgar Fawecett,
Frank Stockton, Dr. Eggleston and Brahder Matthews,
but I must admit that two of these ‘names were not
familiar to me in the realm of fiction, and one was thal
of Mrs. Stoddard. However, it is to be. presumed, and
indeed expected, that good work may be done in larie

centres as well ag small, and yet remain local, such as

does not go forth to the world and earn universal recog-
nition. ' Mr. Stedman regarded the three striking novels
. written by Elizabeth Stoddard, of which the ‘‘Temple
~ House’’ i the best, 8a instances of literary SUCCess con-

car ‘and other traffic.

“we could evolve a really great poet.’

VARSITY

fined to a limited area and never destined to become
popular,

It was upon a bitterly cold, windy February after-
noon that in turning aside from the wells and canons of
modern New York formed by the presence of gigantic
sky scrapers and business blocks that hide the sunlight
and help to create currents of bleak air, I found mysel{
on the quiet East Side of Fifteenth street, looking for
the Stoddards. I may say at onee that I do not like
interviewing, but that I do like being interviewed. What
seems impertinence to me as I arise and go forth to stalk
my prey is a different matter when I descend to answer
the timid questioning of some abject ard shrinking being
who chiefly asks that I shall talk about myself. One gets
so few chances of that kind!

The home of the Stoddards happened to be one of an
unpretentious row of old-fashioned brick dwellings near
an ancient square, not too far from the shops and thea-
tres for convenience sake, and yet removed from strect
The iron railings, plain draped
muslin curtains and low steps gave the house an alto-
gether un-New-York-like appearance; here was some
exterior individuality, at any rate. Within doors, the
narrow hall, low rooms and steep staircase revealed awu
undoubtedly old New York dwelling-housec made up-to-
date only by dark rich carpets, many books and 4 smal:
grate fire burning in the back parlor. I say parlor ad:
visedly, since in many places in the United States the
word ‘‘drawing-room’’ has not arrived, even to-day.
Upon a table drawn to the fire was a plate, with some
oranges, a couple of fruit knives, and a pair of spee-
tacles.  The plain, rich, honest comfort of the place
struck me. I had just come from another author’s dwell-
ing—in a sumptuous flat, where the door handles wers
yellow onyx, where tea a l’Anglaise had been served in
gilded cups, where forced flowers abounded. I liked
Iifteenth street better. I liked the narrow window
looking out upon a small court with trees. I liked the
little fireplace flanked on either side by books, and I
liked above all the homely presence of the fruit and the
knives and the spectacles. Ushered upstairs by the quiet
maid, who had admitted me, I found Mrs. Steddard ac
the door of her sitting-room waiting to welecome me and
introduce me to the gray-haired poet, who, although
hearty enough in other ways, was almost blind, and
could not make any great effort towards entertaining
new guests. Yet this was not felt to be a loss. His fine
head was picturesque and noble. His conversation, judi-
cious and weighty, flowed freely and cheerfully, espe-
cially if one talked, as we almost immediately did, of
poetry and books. His wife was openly delighted that
we had so quickly reached his favorite theme, and told
me that it was a mistake not to talk of his place in poetry
or of the art itself. That that was what he loved most,
was most familiar with, understood best. That some Vis-
itors, for fear of being thought sycophantie, forbore to
talk to him of his verse or of poetic work at all. That

he read a great deal still of other literature, but that his,

knowledge of all poetry from its Greek beginning to its

English and  Américan fruition was most wonderful anc.
complete. I may say that I truly found it so. He seem-,
ed to know every minor: poet in England, from -Arthur
Hugh Clough and Coventry Patmore to Professor Dow-:

den. Emily Pfeiffer,'and the vers de s'ociete wiiters, He
spoke encouragingly of Canadian versifiers, among whomn

he assigned a high place to Charles Sangster (!) but

added that some new national note must be struck before

1
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“‘Nature is not enough,”’ he said in this connection,
- *‘you require heart and blood and nerve and musclg in
your great ones—poets or not. You are too well off in

Canada ; you want to live a htt}le harder, work, pcrl}aps

suffer, fight—who knows? before you produge viril«

poetry.”’ . ‘

And he then paid me some compliments on what 1
had done personaily in Canadian verse, naming severai
pieces as most original, full of genuine poetry, and sv
forth. I mention this because of the context.‘ A natural
protest on my part was anticipated by Mrs. Stoddard.

“Mr. Stoddard never tlatters,’’ she observed gravely.
“IIe says he is too old for that.”’

Reminiscences of Longfellow, lmerson, Aleott, Low-
ell and Holmes, were quietly thrown out, not with the
air of the dinner table racontelir, but as things u;l)(i)ei;

and prized in the mind of a man growing old 1

;i%sjs and IL)iving largely in the past, though not devoid

of rational pride in the progress of the swift Americau

world. ) .

Meanwhile Mrs. Stoddard’s mgdesty did not prevent
me from alluding to her own achievements in the direc-
tion of novel writing, and here 1 thought " it best to
frinkly avow that ‘‘'l'emple k{ouse”‘was un,knowx;‘ to
me save through the medium of Mr. Stedman’s praises.
1 had, in fact, sought for it in the booksellers SI}st
both of New York and Toronto, with no success. he
writer then gave me two copies, but in ,b;he'ets; whether
these were left-overs, or ‘‘remainders’ 1n technical
phrase, I do not know, but the result I know, which 13
that, although read and admired, the sheets became loose,
were wafted about all over the house, finally disappeared,
and .now, when 1L would give a great acat Ior a pound
copy of the book, so daring and vivid in thoughp qnd
por'traiture, I cannot even find one of those mlssmg'
pages! Strange-—the ultimate destiny of some books!
Not having it at hand to refer to, and knowing
no one else who has read it, I have forgotten the names
of the characters, the plot,.the denouement. I regret
this, but it illustrates the dlﬁgrence~to the author the
painful, bitter, mortifying difference—between the book
that makes its way and lives and becomes a popula:r sue-
cess, and the book that lingers on, its weak vitality
fanned every now and then by anxious friends and con-
scientious critics, but which succumbs in the end, coi-
lapses, and is seen and heard of no more. Some of us
know such books, and some of us know such authors.
Mr. Vernon Blackburn’s title of ‘‘Butterfly Music,”’ as
applied to the exquisite operatic creations of'Arthur
Sullivan, seems to include these ephemeral, isolated,
doomed-to-an-early-death effusions, which at one time
gave pleasure and profit to many who read them,

‘The Stoddards, however, certainly presented an
aspect of much ealm and content when I saw them, so
that deeper than desire for all poetic and htera;y fam_e
must have been their ability to enjoy the small immedi-
ate things of life, and with an inward turning eye lead
—not what interviewers call ‘‘the literary life’’—what-
evér the phrase may mean, but just pleasant, ordinary,
diseiplined days of serene and cultivated labor, brighten-
ed by many things, one an intense interest in and ad-
miration for their son, the actor, who predeceased his

arents. :

P My impression of Richard Henry Stoddard amounted
_.to this: I thought him very likely to be a greater thinker
than he was & poet. I mean that the accumulated bulk

~ of his poetry, chiefly sonnets, fails perhaps to put be-

i
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fore the world what he really felt and believed with
regard to life. 1f in his youth he was, as often averred,
the equal of Longfellow, that equality soon disappeared
before the superior direectness and beautiful lyrie and
pictorial quality of the latter’s verse. ln poetry, just
as in musie, people want something they can carry away.
can love and memorize, and quote and hum. This is in
one direction the art, the power, of creating pictures and
clothing thought, and in the other, the art, or power, of
writing tunes, strains, melodies. ‘When we say ‘‘Long-
fellow’” we think of any number of beautiful figures and
images, such as Hiawatha, Evangeline, King Olaf, and
all their entourage. When you say ‘‘Stoddard’’ it is
difficult to summon up either graphie picture or familiar
quotation; you know there was poetry, you remember
there were sonnets, and that is—I am speaking of the
ordinary reader of poetry—about all. So that perform-
ance did not in this ease run quite hand in hand with
endowment; the power of self-expression had its limita-
tion; there was high poetic thought in plenty, but not
that particular gift of transmuting into intelligible and
attractive verse those sights and sounds, theories, dreams
and convictions, which at all times filled his fine mind,
but refused to be caught down, pinned to earth, appro-
priated by others.

The charm of these equally poised, serencly indus.
trious, simple and affectionate temperaments. clung to
me as I pagsed out into the bleakest, most forbidding
February afternoon I ever encountered. I walked across
to Sixth avenue looking for a hansom, but each one that
I met had its occupant. The wind increased to a bliz-
zard, it began to snow, my fingers caught the cold, for,
not dreaming of such weather, I had come out in mere
gloves, and Siegel & Cooper’s vast doors were momentar-
ily banging—open and shut, open and shut—and I knew
of a warm waiting-room, with papers.

I was really due at a very different kind of place,
with music and tea, again a l’Anglaise, with importeu
servants to wait and open the door and imported accents
falling on the ear. I stayed in the department store in-
stead until politely requested to leave, which just gave
time to dine at a Sixth avenue restaurant and go to the
opera. The pure American spirit I had shared in Fif-
teenth street much impressed me, and if the pure Amer-
ican spirit means, as some think it should, simplicity,
repose and truth, then the Stoddards were perfect ex-
ponents of these representative demberatic qualities.

Seranus.

SWEET CLOVER.

The highway by an ancient quarry wound
Where heat lay quivering in the aching glare,

~ Till tall sweet clover—white-capped billows fair—
Arose, and in the cooling fragrance drowned
The barren drought. A duleet soothing sound
Of garnering bees droned in the freshened air
Throughout the summer, ahd the wanderer
Paused in the perfumed path and joyment found.
‘When death came with the autumn wind, the snow
A pall spread sheer, and through it mistily,
Like bygone dreams, faint incense rose, as though
Some spirit swung the censer lovingly.
O spark within, illume my being so;
Then may I leave as fair a memory,

' ' Alma Frances McCollum.
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SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE: A HINT AND
SUGGESTION.

One can searcely think of a transition greater than
that from present day literary life and work to the at-
mosphere and spirit in which Coleridge lived and wrote.
Yet an excursion for the most up-to- date student out of
his intellectual surroundings, and a little sojourn wherc
every breath of air has a quality different from what
he is accustomed to, should both stimulate and refresh.
Besides, every forceful and forward thinker in any age
should feel the pressure behind him of those who lived
and thought before he was born, and should absorb
their spirit, and with it enrich his own.

Great names appear in history in groups. Looking
over a table of chronology, either ancient or modern, we
come upon the conspicuous lives in bunches. Like stars
and flowers, they constellate and cluster. One year gives

THE VARSITY

spreads his work; it is the sadness which belongs to fair
work unfinished.

The story of his life will stand being often told: the
merest outline of it is suggestive. The son of a quaint
father and a clever mother, Coleridge was born in Dev
onshire in 1772. His father was a clergyman, and lived
in a misty region of dreamland and sanctity; he might
have been called angelic—so withdrawn from life’s ordi-
nary interests; only he was twice married and had ten
children! Any home influence the child knew was his
mother’s, and she was perilously proud of her preco-
cious boy. In these days, when heredity is in vogue, it
were nice to trace the vague constitutional influence of
a ‘‘feckless’” father and the pressure of an ambitious
mother on this lad’s life. Fatherless and homeless at
ten, and in the blue coat and white bands of Christ’s
Hospital, as a charity-boy, he was having his fine mind
cultured and his susceptible body injured in the heart

U. of T. Senior Rugby Team, Winners of Canadian Intercollegiate Rugby Football
Union Championship, 1903. '

Europe Napoleon and Wellington ; the next gives Eng-
land Wordsworth, and Germany Hevel the following
five give us Sir Walter Scott and Colerldge and Southey
and Charles Lamb and Turner—a wonderful array of
human power—some of these men supplying their age
with ideas, and some with deeds:

Coleridge was perhaps the most unique man in thal
galaxy of genius. No one like him went before nor has
appeared since. The mould in which he was cast is of
the rarest type. We might sooner have a Napoleon or
a Scott again than a Coleridge. The result of his life
work is less in amount than that of any of his contem-
poraries, but he lives in our wonder above them all. It
is as rare an experience to be with him as to be in the
pathetic streets of Venice. A mystery and beauty are
around him, as there are in the sea and in palaces of
marble. But it is not the pathos of decay that over-

of London. While Wordsworth was bathing during sum-
mer holidays in the Derwent, Coleridge and Lamb were
steeping their hungry little bodies in the New River—
making themselves hungrier by watching the birds and
the fishes feed; and in winter, at booksellers’ windows,
they took the edge off their physical appetite by whet-
ting their intellectual. Little wonder that two so sensi-
tive youths, with such tingling nerves and such misman-
aged frames, allowed their medicines to become their
masters.

At college, as at school, Coleridge was characterized
by his marvellous power to read, and his unlimited
capaelty to glean and garner. He was like a man equip-
ping a mavy rather than loading the hold of his own
memory ; and they who knew what he was doing won-
dered whither the ship would sail. They thought it
would be to some gardens of the Hesperides, for they
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believed that he would find for the world apples of gold.
But they did not knew with how feeble a hand he was
to hold the rudder of life. Entranced and absorbed with
any airy speculation or dreamy fancy, as forgetful of
himself as of other people, and as unconscious as the
figurehead on the prow, he heeded neither anchor nor
compass, and drifted wherever there was wind and water.
His sailing at its best was little clse than darmg_tub
practice in dangerous waters, though he bore one of the
world’s most priceless cargoes. Carlyle, in his Sterling,
has told the bitter end of this gifted life, if too pain-
fully only because too truly, when Coleridge shuffled
in and out of the Highgate garden, a puffed vietim, sorc
given to opium.

Yet when this ‘‘rapt one of the god-like forehead ’
began to sing, the silence of an Knglish century was
pleased. No notes ever were more welcome, or more dis-
tinctly heralded a new day for art and literature. No
one knew this better than Wordsworth, when, recalling
the summer when they were together ‘“‘upon smooth
Quantock’s airy ridge,”’ he said:

““Thou in bewitching words, with happy heart,
Didst chaunt the vision of that ancient man,
The bright-eyed mariner, and rueful woes
Didst utter of the Lady Christabel.”’

Far more than Wordsworth himself, so consecrated and
patient in his ministry as a poet, Coleridge awoke a for-
getful age to the spiritual harmony of things, and in a
few brief years gave the English tongue a contribution
of as precious poetical treasure as it has ever had to
carry. .

One of the greatest who ever met Robert Burns said
of him that it was a mere accident which made him
known only as a poet, as he was in other directions q‘uitc
as well equipped and capable. - The same is true of Cole-
ridge. In speculation and metaphysics, in pthlcs and
religion, his gifts and resource were as conspicuous and
rare as in the field of poetical creation. The contribu-
tions he gave to these subjects were very fitful and frag-
mentary, but they were most influential and fruitfui.
Few men who said so little on philosophy and religion
have had that little so entirely absorbed into the thought
of their generation, so as sometimes to determine its
course and oftener to enrich it with new fragrance
and flavor. This man’s words were eminently a foun-
tain-head, the flowing of which was only intermittent
and often troubled, but its influence has been beneficent
and singularly far-reaching.

This paper would suggest to any student of litera-
ture or philosophy that, if he have come to the 1ot un-
usual experience of having reached arid weariness in
his reading, and if his jaded mind refuses the lead of
his immediate teachers, both relief and fresh impulse
might come from an excursion into the intellectual
regions where Coleridge has sway, and whenece he set so
much fresh thought stirring more than a century ago.
As simple ballads revive poetry when it is overstrained,
and as a cottage tale refreshes when richer literature
has wearied ; so fresh pastureland, with a spirit of sur-
prise and unconsciousness and spiritual rapture pre-
vailing there—as in that region where Coleridge is the
presiding genius, might alleviate and renew a tired and
unwilling mind. To be with him, however, is fq,r more
an experience of atmosphere, and therefore of inspira-
tion, than a discipline of intellectual pabulum and exer-
cise, Jt should also, in justice be added that some pretty
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severe moral training may be found by entering with
Coleridge into both his utterances and his cifort, when
he realized how he had laid waste his powers and in
sore repenting sought to retrieve and atone, It was of
these later years of contrition and endeavor after new
obedience that Lamb spoke when he said that he found
in his friend ‘‘a hunger for eternity.’’ It was a won-
derful group that gathered round Coleridge, even in his
shatters age, for light and leading—poets, painters,
critics, preachers and men of letters—the men who in-
tellectually headed the life of the nineteenth century.
From the thought of that group the suggestion may
come to some of us that something essential may stili
be heard by any who go on intellectual pilgrimage to
chantment in his imagery, and even the wreeck of his life
hath dust of gold.

‘Six years from sixty saved! Yet kindling skies

Own them, a beacon to our centuries.’’

A. B. Liddell.

WOMEN IN JOURNALISM.

When women first entered journalism they occupied
a peculiar place. They were, in reality, ‘“freaks,”” and
they usually obtained their positions, and their chances
to work for prestige, by some out-of-the-way exploit.
Gradually, however, the opinions held by the majority
of the editors changed. Women began to be regarded as
very convenient additions to newspaper staffs. 1t was
discovered that there was some reporting which men
always did very badly.

There are still, of eourse, city editors who send men
to millinery opening and W. C. T. U. meetings, but per-
haps it is not too much to say that they are not the wmost
advanced of their kind.

Last week, in a fashionable milliner’s, a nice-looking
chap interviewed a pretty milliner’s assistant as to the
comparative number of dead birds used in this year's
millinery. The Humane Society’s meeting was just over,
and some of the truths uttered there had stirred up a
ripple in some newspaper men’s minds. The girl told
him all about the birds, what sort were fashionable, how
they were put on hats, and that larger numbers were
used. He said: ‘‘Yes! Yes!”” and ‘‘Indeed;’’ and
looked straight into her pretty brown eyes. I'm sure
he didn’t know a gull from a blackbird even when he
went out, but he could have drawn hgr face and told you
what color her stock-collar was, and, more than that,
her brown eyes danced between him and the pavement all
the way to Yonge street, I know they did.

A man despises a cooking school. He goes because he
is sent to report some closing or particular demonstra-
tion, but he goes with the same spirit that a boy goes to
play with his little sisters, when they insist upon dress-
ing dolls.

" Women readers, however, want to know all about
cooking schools, and, with all due deference to the vari-
able forms genius takes in the mind of the male reporter,
it must be said that his report is usually more enter-
taining than it is meant to be, and less truthful and
instruetive than he and the wise city editor blandly be-
lieve. It is the same with fabries and costumes and the
ins and outs of feminine social and philanthropic life.
A man cannot do these things. He hasn’t the voeabu-
lary. He hasn’t the ability to write from that fuil
knowledge of his subject which invests even a condensed
report with a magic you eannot explain and which makes
all the difference between good and bad reporting,
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Newspaper offices have changed somewhat since wo-
men first invaded them. There were, ten years ago, two
distinet forms of treatment accorded the woman reporter,
and they were both embarrassing. ]

One was to shut her oft quite by herself in a room, to
treat her as an intruder, to drop loud tones, put on
coats and remove pipes and cigars when she appeared,
to use unnecessary slang in conversation in place of more
emphatic and more usual language; and, altogether, to
make of her something out of the way, and in the way.

The other method was to allow her to occupy a desk
in the reporters’ room, where tobacco smoke always hung,
where the conversation went on in its accustomed way,
where she was treated as a ‘‘jolly good fellow,’’ if she
were that sort, and a nuisance of a prig if she were the
other sort. .

Now, women are so much a matter of course in con-
nection with newspapers that their offices are planned,
their comings and goings cause no comment, and their
work is given out from the same big book the men’s
work is given from. It is realized that there is some
work a man cannot do, and some that a woman cannot
do, also a great deal that is interchangeable. It is by
no means to be assumed that all editors welcome women
into the field of journalism. Some wouldn’t have them
on their papers, if the other papers didn’t, and some
won’t have them whether the others do or not.

There are many reasons urged against women. Some
of the more interesting are as follows:

“'l:he freedom of the men on the staff is interfered
with.’

““When the women are young the men make love to
them; and when they are old they talk too much.’’

‘‘They always think they are too important.’’

Perhaps, though, it may be believed these are not
so much the well-balanced opinions of a thinking editor
as the one-sided remarks of a woman-hater,

It must be said, however, that even if a woman does
enter a newspaper office with due humility and an ae-
quaintance with a reliable synonym dictionary, she is
likely to be unable to distinguish between journalism
and literature, between a nawspaper woman and a lit-

erary lady. Sometimes she never gets those terms dis-’

gntangled, and that is one of the tragedies of newspaper-
om. ,

Journalism is a quick-lunch—tasty, served hot, and
not heavy enough to be indigestible.

Literature is a dinner party of elaborate courses,
with stately waiters and a rose to pin on yourself. Per-
haps the equivocal statement that the women who
have made a success of journalism are thogse who have
forsaken it for more profitable employment with fewer

- exactions and more dirnitv may have more than a grim

humor behind it. It may be that the worn-out, tired
journalist is of little use on a newspaper. Perhaps her

- freshness of touch and imagination, like the singer’s

young voice and the society actress’ pretty face, are her
chief recommendations.

Perhaps it is journalism that wears her out. Per-
haps it is nothing of the sort. It may be true that she
does not improve. It may also be true that she does not
work for her success as a man must work for his, if he
would succeed. )

Judgment, worldly wisdom and experience ought to

‘aid her in her work.  If she be a student, and if she be

in deadly earnest, she will keep the best of her girlhood

- qualifications, and add to them others as well worth hav-
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ing as they. If a woman Joses her buoyaney of mind, her
cheerfulness, her faith in human nature and her will-
ingness to do as well as she is able, the work lying near-
est her finger tips, she is certainly no good in journalism,
but she just as certainl-- is good for nothing else.

There is a mistaken idea in the minds of some people
that journalism requires a peculiar sort of brain. 'Lhe
best of authorities pronounce that statement pure rub-
bish, setting forth plainly that a woman journalist needs
one pair of very wide-open eyes, one pair of willing
hands and an indomitable perseverance.

She must, too, acquire a sense of business discipline,
and realize that her privilezes as a woman are not to be
considered, when her superior officer gives her orders.
Women do not easily accent that new and peculiar situ-
ation. : ‘

. When a man, even a badly-trained man, will say
““Yes, sir,”” to his employer, a woman will neglect to pay
any deference whatever to her superior in a business
way. She will, very often, take his orders with a mixed
condescension and rebellion, which might be becoming
to a very pretty and very young debutante in a ball-
room, but which has no plaece by right in the manner or
habit of mind of a journalist-woman, or-of any other
woman in the business world. R
MADGE MERTON.

A DOROTHY DIALOGUE. _
(With apologies to Anthony.)

" If there is one thing I like more than another, it
is a good grate fire—not one of those gas arrangements
with artistic logs and moss and a blue light playing
over them—but an old-fashioned fire of plazing coal.
An arm chair that is not too gilded and good for
human nature’s daily support is a harmonious accom-
paniment for such a fire. The home of Miss Dorothy
Stevens, not half an hour’s walk from Queen’s Park,
possesses these attractions on almost any winter even-
ing, and then it contains Dorothy herself. There is
not the least bit of sentiment about that.last statement,
for Dorothy Stevens is older than Ann and went co
school with my mother. When I came up to "Varsity
I.solemnly promised the mater that I'd hunt up Miss
Stevens and make a long call on the old lady. But
naturally I was not in any hurry about it, and was
quite surprised when I got a note asking me to go
there for Thanksgiving dinner. I was feeling rather
queer and turkeyish and then I was rather ashamed
of not having called. So I went and found the jolliest
sort of hostess who had asked a pretty girl to spend
the day—a girl called Mabel Harris who had big dark
eyes and who seemed to think that a Freshie was quite
as good as any other ’Varsity man. The dinner was
what a society girl would call a ‘‘perfect dream,’” and
I was told to come any time. So, for three years or
so I have been going to that quaint old house on the
corner of —well, it’s not far from College street.

One night last week I felt horribly out of sorts
and decided to go to blazes—in the mild form of call-
ing on Dorothy Stevens. I don’t know how I came
to call her Dorothy; but she is so absurdly young for -
her gray hair and laughs so easily (even at George
Ferguson’s conuyndrums) that I just drifted into the
way of telling her about some of my affairs.
has a fashion of understanding a man’s ideas about
things, and she does not pretend to give adviee about
smoking and poker and other frills that college flesh is
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heir to. In fact, she’s dead sensible and she knows
Jjust how mueh interest to take in the matter of Mabei
Harris, and never asks foolish questions, such as some
old maids are full of. But then Dorothy isn’t what
you would call an old maid. She says she didn’t marry
because she had a sense of humor and always wouid
laugh when a man was in the middle of a proposal. So
the proposal was never more than a half-way measure.
Dorothy seemed unusually quiet that night last week,
although I’ve noticed that a grate fire often makes
you inelined to silence.

‘“What’s the matter?’’ I said, at last; ‘‘you haven't
lost that new servant, have you?}”’ o

‘““No—dJane is a good girl. She says she is willing
to learn and she started out cheerfully over a path-
way of broken china. She can break more things in
less time than any one else I know., But I am not
worrying about her. In faet, 1'm just beginning to
realize that my life in more than half over. I wish
it had been the fashion for girls to go to the ’Varsity
when I was young—the modern girl has such a chance
to develop herself.” )

““To make a guy of yourself, you mean.’’ This was
an old subject and Dorothy had a kind of delight in
going over the old grounds. ) ] y

“‘But you must admit that the girls hold their own,

““Their own being the course in Moderns and the
imagination of a few Freshies.”’ )

““’Phere’s one thing I’d like to know,’’ said Doro-
thy, ‘“do you think the professors would rather have
the girls away from ’Varsity? What do they think
of co-education down in the bottom of their hearts?’’

““Think of professors having hearts!’’

“I'm serious, my dear boy.”’ L

““Well, I think the professors would rejoice if the
lecture rooms were rid of petticoats. ¢ 'Varsity for
mere men’ would fill a long-felt want. Of course, it
scunds brutal to say it, but the general feeling is thai
co-education is boring to men and hardening for wo-
men. There’s been ever so much talk lately about
’Varsity not having a proper college spirit—about the
lack of enthusiasm for the University among the stu-
dents. It may be true—but how can a crowd of fel-
lows have the proper university spirit when they are
eternally confronted by dear young girls who want to
have pink teas?’’

““You are a dangerous womau-hater for such a very
young man.”’

“I’m not a woman-hater, at all. It’s the men who
think most highly of women who object to the co-educa-

tion scheme.’’ _

*  ““But suppose a woman wants the highcr edueation.
What can she do$”’ .

“I don’t suppose she can do anything but go to
'Varsity. It is time for Canada to have a university
for women.. There’ll be rebellion some day, just as
there was in Kingston at the Medic%_ll College and the
women will be given a little "Varsity home of their
own and told to stay in it and be happy ever after. ’

““But do all the boys feel as you do%”’

““I wish you could hear them. The only boys who
would say a word in favor of the female element in
"Varsity life are the ‘Willies’ who are just longing to
" be asked to teas and dances, but who look like thirty
cents on the football field. Co-education isn’t a good
thing for men and its a worse thing for women.”

~ ““That sounds like an advertisement turned upside
~down., I'm sure I've read it somewhere, Well, have
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some coffee.’”’ )

‘““You wouldn’t have coffee like this,”” I sail pen-
sively, ‘‘if you’d been co-educated.’’ v

1 thought you liked it.”’ Dorothy loves to have
her coffee praised. Kvery woman, no matter how muckh
sense she may have about sow.: things, brightens up 1
she sees a compliment approaching. )

*‘The coffee is the best yet, and you know it.”’

‘““Have another cup. But I wish you had broadcr
views about the education of women, Teddie.”

‘I believe that every woman should study any sub-
jeet she is interested in. Let her study Greek or com-
parative philology if its going to be any comfort to
her to know about Plato and the members of the Argan
family., But why can’t these studious women flock to-
gether?”’ .

“*Do you think,”” said Dorothy, ‘‘that the girls go
to 'Varsity for an education?’’ :

““They’re supposed to.’’

‘“Some of them are accused of going, purely for
social reasons.’’

*‘I don’t know what they come for. I only wish
they’d go. Of course, it was prophesied that women
would carry off all the honors and man would be left
in the background. But while there have been a few
brilliant women, most of them are mediocre students.
It is about twenty years since women began to attend
"Varsity and there isn’t one of them who has equalled
the scholastic record of several men whom [ eould
name. They are simply spoiling the social and the
student life of the institution.”’

““You are a young heretic.
ters want to go.”’

““They won’t go, if I have anything to do with it.
I it comes to that, let them go to the States and enter
Smith College or Bryn Mawr.”’

‘“There is the question of expense.’”’

“If a girl really wants an education she’ll be will-
ing to pay for it, or to coax her father to pay for it.
But if she wants co-education, that, as Kipling says,
is another story.’’

“You’re an extremely prejudiced young man.’’

“I'm one of an army, Miss Dorothy, and my opin-
ions are not based on any lack of respect for women.
It’s because I know how sweet and gentle and true a
woman can be that I——*’

““AhP’ There was a long silende, a piece of half-
burnt coal dropped through the bars and Dorothy lookea
across the room where Mabel Harris’ photograph stands
in a silver frame. ‘‘Then what do you finally say of
co-education?”’

“I’'Il tell you what one of the professors called it
—the White Man’s Burden.”’

““‘Just one more cup of coffee,”” said Dorothy,

sweetly.
' SIMLA.

Wait until your sis-

THE UNIVERSAL LANGUAGE.
L—O0—V—E, the Alphabet;

And sighs, the punctuation;
Possessive pronouns mainly used,
- In form of exclamation;

A The persons, two—and quite enough;
o The sounds, the purest labials;

And kisses, the conjunctions.

C
s

—Egxchange,
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TORONTO, DECEMBER oth, 1903

ITH mingled feelings of relief and regret the pres-
ent Editor-in-chief retires from his position and
makes way for his successor. We feel relieved of
what we have always considered was a great responsibili-
tv in the direction of a University paper. We entertain no
little regret at withdrawing from a position, which,
notwithstanding its many little cares, has been one of
pleasure and privilege. It is not an easy task to su-
perintend the whole editorial work of a weekly, espe-
‘cially when one undertakes the work with little pre-
vious experience in journalism, We have endeavored
to conduct the paper from a University point of view,
to fairly reflect the thought of ‘the students and to
advocate that which seemed to be in our best common
interests. If we have obtained any slight degree of
success we are truly thankful. Our grateful thanks are
herewith extended to the various members of the edi-
torial board, the faculty and the many friends who, by
patient and painstaking effort, sympathy and advice,
have greatly assisted us in our work, We hope the
same kind assistance may be accorded Mr. M. V. Cam-
eron, of the Medical Faculty, who, with the new year.

enters upon his work of editor.

* L *
L J

I . thousand students and one hundred and fifty mem-
bers of the Faculty, we have not outgrown a weekly
paper. It is a simple impossibility for a weekly to give
nearly all the news, or what may be more important,
to keep the students and faculty closely in touch with
the various events of the day even within the Univers-
ity. We feel confident that a small daily, with a month-
ly magazine of a more literary character, would be
much more suited to our present stage of advancement.

T is very questionable if, as a University with our two
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The daily would supply notices and news of passing
events, while the magazine would serve to cultivate the
writing of longer and more serious contributions. At
present THE VARSITY is hovering between the ‘‘paper’’
and the ‘“‘magazine’” and possesses the full charae-
teristics of neither. We cannot print much of the cur-
rent news on the one hand, and on the other cannot
give place to longer contributions which from time to
time might be submitted. In the papers read before
the several departmental societies, many of which are
of more or less general interest, there must be enough
matter now partially wasted to fill a paper of them-
selves, It seems a pity that they should not be repro-
duced in print for the benefit of all the students and
faculty. Certainly the publishing of a University daily
means risk and work, but the results would evidently
be well worthy of the effort. In the meantime many
complaints are made about the absolute impossibility
of keeping actively acquainted with the various im-
portant meetings, games and social events which
daily oceur. Until we have a daily paper we should have
a daily bulletin issued from the registrar’s office and
posted on the bulletin boards of the various faculties
and affiliated colleges giving a concise statement of the
prospective happenings of the day. This would en-
tail very little expense and only a comparative amount
of trouble and would be of almost inestimable con-
venience to every member of the University.
» ‘- .

THE year 1903, which is so quickly drawing to a
close, will, in all probability, be looked back upon
as one of the most eventful and important in the

history of the University Three watechwords mark it in-
delibly upon our minds: University Spirit, Federation,
Material Advancement. There has been a gradual but
very perceptible progress in the cultivation and propo-
gating of University spirit as opposed to mere faculty
loyalty. ‘‘Varsity’’ no longer means University Col-
lege, but has given place to ‘‘Toronto.”” It is now
generally accepted that the ‘‘blue and white’’ is em-
blematic of Toronto and not of one faculty only. We
are also soon to have in the form of a University pin
an emblem of the whole University, which should also
form a valuable bond of unity among the students. The
students of the various faculties united heartily in the
common determination to materially assist in furthering
the Convocation Hall project, and soon, we hope, we
shall have a common meeting place. The year has also
been marked by the enlarging of our borders in a very
true sense. .

At home we have seen the federation of Trinity
Medical and Arts Faculties with those of Toronto, and
in the case of the former an assimilation that leaves
little to be ,desired. We have every reason to hope

‘that next year the Arts Faculties will be brought into

vitally close relationship. The Victoria and Univers-

ity College sections of the Arts Faculty have been

!
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more closely wunited in meeting around the festive
board on at least two occasions. The Dentals have come
into closer relations by taking some of the regular Uni-
versity lectures. Abroad we have made a net-work of
affiliations with Western Universities and Colleges,
which, with the territorial scholarships that we hope.
o see established in the near future, should prove of
the very greatest advantage to the University in link-
ing her to educational institutions almost transcon-
tinental in the territory they reach.

Then we have seen the hanpy completion of' the new
Medical Building, which, with the prospective com-
pletion of the new Science Building, add much to our
present imposing array of buildings. So the year has
been one of remarkable progress for which we are
truly grateful. We have not yet reached the desu:ed
goal, but we are reaching it steadily and surely. With
true sincere loyalty on the part of the undergraduates,
alumni and friends of Alma Mater and the consequent
educational influence this must necessarily have upon
the-general public and the assured liberality of the Gov-
. ernment, provided they are properly supported by pub-

lic opinion, we have the highest hopes for greater . ad-
vancement, truer usefulness and the further pursuit of
the highest ideals in the cultivation of men phys-icauy,
mentally and morally, and in permanent service to ow
Provinee and Dominion.

DR. TEEFY’S REPLY TO THE TOAST OF ALMA
MATER AT THE ARTS DINNER.

Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen,—I have to thank you
for the pleasure of this evening’sr ‘feast,.to which you
were kind enough to invite me. There is one feature
which has attracted my attention and which makesit more
agreeable, I mean its family character, there seeming to
be few strangers, and nearly all University men. I beg
also to thank you for the honor you have done me in
. associating my name with this very appropriate toast.

The gentlemen who preceded me have done me this
good turn: they have taken up all the time and have said
so much, to the purpose, that little remains for me to
say. If ,therefore, I renew my lovalty to Alma Mater,
and assure you, my younger brothers, that length of
years has not weakened my affection, I think my task
might well terminate.

Alma Mater—Mother benign—how sweetly, how
strongly does that term with this epithet, express the
delicate relationship between the student and the College
or University. Fruitful, strong, prudent,. the Un}ve_r-
sity nourishes the young, heals tl}e weak, guides the timid
and overmasters the potent. With all :_strength and light
of life it leads to higher and better things. Then Alma
Mater’s duty is more to direct, to mould and form the
character than teach all subjects, or the Whole of one
given subject. 'Here are formed those friendships which
strengthen in. enthusiasm, rivalry and affection of youth,
which grow with years, and are.broken onlx by ?he
separation of death. Here is a little world in which
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youths and professors seek the treasures of learning and
science, forming a republic whose atmosphere is clearer
and whose influence can never be estimated.

The University is something else than a laboratory
of original research, although opportunity should be
atforded to advance in that direction. Nor is a Uni-
versity the same in character as the academies, which
we read of in France or ltaly, nor yet the British As-
sociation for the advance of science. According to New-
man, it is a place where all subjects are taught; and, ac-
cording to Virchow, it is a school of general scientific
and moral culture, together with the mastery of one
special part. But whatever may be its scope, the true
and living philosophy is its first and most pressing need
and means of discipline. Where this is lacking there is no
university. Practical science, physical science, medical
science, domestic science may all have their dav, and aid
largely in the material comfort of the multitude. Thev
cannot satisfy the unquenched thirst for knowledge, nor
can they give the answer to that question which lies deep-
est within the soul. If this is the bread which Alma
Mater is to break for her children, then it is not even the
crumbs that fall from the rich man’s table. You cannot
reject the spiritual, the moral, the higher objects of
knowledge and be true t» the motto which stands over
against the western wall of this hall. If such be the only
one in this house of learning, Alma Mater can never
fulfil her purpose in this young country. She may ad-
vance material comforts. She must have something more
m her treasury than mere utilitarianism and material-
ism if she is going to protect society or properly enduc
the rising generations with these principles, which alone
can be the salvation and guardian of the individual, the
family and the country.

Sciences are not blocks of wood, each one constitul-
ing by itself an integral whole. They co-ordinate to-
gether, and one cannot be removed without injury and
without the effort being made to falsely supplement it.
by an inferior article. The soul is a potential totality,
and the virtues and sciences are of mutual support to
one another, beautifying and strengthening it, edifying
it. Even the old Roman orator, before the Christian era,
spoke of the common bond which united all the arts per-
taining to humanity. Still more is it the case since that
Light has come down which gives coloring to all our
thought and which enlighteneth every man that cometh
into the world.

Here, then, in this University, when, as I think it
will be, properly formed, and as I hope it will be, science
will find its home, its refuge, and its protection. In those
days Canadian youth like yourself will come. to.this
fountain of learning and separate each to his own college
hall for instruction in the higher sciences which must
ever hold the first place, and must ever have the telling
influence on our lives and the well-being of a country.

Allow me, in regard to these studies, to conclude in
the words of the great Roman orator:

‘‘They now mnourish your youth; they will charm
your age; they adorn prosperity; they afford us refuge
and consolation in adversity; they charm us at our own
hearth, and are no hindrance abroad, and night and da,
they sojourn with-us in our ramblings.’’

If T have any other word, it is the wish that the
courtyards of my Alma Mater may ever widen, and wis-
dom ever be found in her halls, : -

i ’ -
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AMMIEL’S GIFT.
By Jean Blewett.
The city, girded by the mountains strong,
St heid the glowing sunset on its breast,
When Ammiel, who had journeyed long,

Stood at the gate with weariness oppressed.
One came and stood beside him, called him son,
Asked him the reason of his weary air,
And why it was that, now the day was done

He entered not into the city fair?

Answered he:
‘“Master, I did come to find
A man called Jesus; it is said He steals
The darkness from the eyeballs of the blind,
The fever from the veins, aye, even heals
That wasting thing called sickness of the heart,
His voice, they say, can make the lame to leap;
The evil tearing spirits to depart.

Within me, Master, such a longing grew

To look on Him, perchance to speak His name,
I started while the world was wet with dew,

A gift for Him—ah, I have been to blame;.
But when a beggar held a lean hand out for aid

I laid in it, being moved, a good share
Of Jesus’ gift, and then a little maid

Lisped she was hungry, in her eyes a prayer.
I gave her all the fruit I plucked for Him,

His oil T gave to one who moaned in pain,
His jar of wine to one whose life waxed dim—

My Master, I have journeyed here in vain.
Within the city Jesus walks the streets,

Or bides with friends, or in the temnle stands,
But shamed am I the Nazarene to meet,

Seeing I bring to Him but empty hands.” -

The sun had long since gone behind the hills,
The purple glory and the gleam of light

Had faded from the sky, the dusk that stillg
The busy world was deep’ning into night.

‘“Son, look on mé,’’ the sweetness of the tone
Made Ammiel begin to thrill and glow.
Full well, he said, I know there is but one
With simple words like these could move me so.
‘*Son, look on me,”’ and lifting up his eyes
He looked on Jesus’ face, and knew ’‘twas He,
Knelt down and kissed His feet, and would not rise
Because of love and deep humility.

Up in the deep blue of the skies above
Were kindled all the watchfires of the night.
The voice of Jesus, deep, and filled with love,
- Said, ‘‘Come, bide with me till the morning light.
At dawn my beggar asked not alms in vain,
Since dawn have I been debtor unto thee;
All day thy gifts within my hands have lain—
~ Fruit, oil, and wine, came through my poor to me.”’

A little expense
Outside the fence,
Two seats in Seection G.
A few years hence,
Some more expense, "
And she’ll be Mrs, Me.

—Red and Blue,
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THE BIRTH OF SONG.

In the grey of the inchoate Earth ere Reason was born
of the dust,

In the twilight of wonder and dream where grovelled
sheer Hunger and Lust,

Was it Sorrow first spake with Desire, or Laughter first
gave to Delight

The word that made golden the Void, the sound that
made vocal the Night?

"Was it meed in Earth’s shagaier breasts, once naked,

upreared from the slime,

To enscroll and to leave on the tusk some deed of their
earlier timef—

To inseribe on the rock that remained, that others might
study and know, :

Where the wonder survived to the end, tho’ they and
their sons should go?

Was it marvel of moonbeam and wave first wakened
and wedded and bound

Earth’s raucous cacophonous notes in that nethermost
cauldron of sound;

Or the Hunter crouched close to his fire, when night and

all wonder was young,
Re-telling to others his battles and twanging the bow he
had strung; . '
Or a Dread that outwailed thro’ the Dusk, by gloom and
the silence opprest ;
Or but one who had suekled her first-born elose on her
mothering breast
As she groped for the'eroon that her heart thro’
another could reach,
Where afar in the fires of her anguish was smelting the
_silver of speech?
Was it Silence grown voeal when sunrise re-goldened
_Earth’s valleys of grief? '
Was it something that rustled, awakened and danced
with the glimmering leaf,
When the stir and the throb of the Dawn crept down to
a timorous throat, '
And the Dusk of Regret and Desire was swept by its
primitive note?
Nay, was it not Love the unsolaced that sought for a
" note of its own?
Nay was it not Love that had sorrowed to say what the
Spirit had known,
That had reached to the stars for its word, had gone for
its beat to the sea,
And had borne the great chain that is gold, thro’ which
mounting Thought may be free? ‘
For the Night from that hour was outdone when dream
and endeavor had showered
Into petals of wakening sound, as roses full-blown are
deflowered.
With iluminous rapture and throb, abandon of riotous
breath, ’ '
With reluctant first, failing half-whispers, sweet in their
 birth and their death,
Lo, the wings of a solace and gladness soared forth into
rhythmical words, . ‘
And their passionate mirth was received of wakening
. waters and birds, :
And touched of a splendor not Earth’s and clothed in a-
glory and strong, : '
The Child of the Dusk was redemmed, and the world
was filled with Song! '

L Arthur Stringer.
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Before branching out into the various ramifications
of this narrative, it may be as well to explain that the
word ‘‘translation’’ as used in the heading is not in-
tended to convey the meaning of ‘‘rendering a word into
another language,”” but must be accepted in the sensc
of ‘““conveying to a spirit land without death.’”” This

awful fate overtook Pig-Eye: and, as though to add
horror to the proceedings, it proved to be the roarine
devil of the white man that did the kidnapping, and
not a respectable spirit such -as the Indians were ac- -
quainted with. ;

Listen, then, to the tale of Pig-Eye.

Pig-Eye sat upon the crest of a long, low hill; near
him his pony grazed in content. Pig-Eye was one of the
Blackfeet nation. He had got his strange name through
having had the misfortune to lose one of his opties in
a little mix-up with a Cree warrior, the result being
that while his right eye was remarkably fine, large and
alert, the left was reduced to a mere slit, really resemb.-
ling to a remarkable degree, that of a dead pig. In
order to cover this defect Pig-Eye had cultivated his
forelock in such a manner as to fall in a greasy black
bang down over the injured organ. He was pock-marked,
skinny and middle-aged—one of the intolerant sc -t
For whites he had no use, except to draw rations, treaty
money ; or borrow tobacco from when in destitute cir-
cumstances. ' His dress consisted of a buckskin shirt,
fringed at shoulder and arm, and beaded down the
front; hlanket leggings, and red breech clout.

Pig-Eye’s soul was disturbed within him. The sun

~shone gloriously and flooded the rolling plain with

]

~armth and light, but Pig-Eye heeded it not. He was
one of the people, found everywhere, who know posi-
tively that it is the sun’s business to shine between day-
light and dark if there ‘are no clouds about; therefore
such trifles did not interest him.  His one eye gazed
steadily towards the northeast. It did not rest on th
spot far down by the river and trees where the Indian
village stood, the tepees clustering close together below
the yellow cut bank. It did not rest upon the bands ot
ponies and cattle which grazed upon the prairie be.
yond. It looked away and away, over the rolling erass
billows, till it found a long line of light soil stretching
far east and west, like a thread; and, follewing it to-
ward the east, located a faint blur on the horizon. This
blur séemed to fascinate him. With much looking it be
came at times invisible, and he was obliged to rub his
vne eye and look again for a long while before he eni'd
fnd it; muttering fiercely the while. For hours he it
then with a grunt of anger, arose, folded his blanket,
‘arew it across his pony, mounted and rode down the

“long slope to the village.

Next day saw him again occupying his point of vant-
age, and with him were his two friends, Black-Pup and
Spotted Mule. Together they decided to wateh the blur

pon the horizon. Day by day it waxed larger: it looked

ke smoke. At length, upon a noon when the air was
v 2ad and the heat oppressive the watching trio heard a
distinet shriek. Another: then another ‘¢ A—moon-e-u’’
(it is true) they said; and rising, packed their belong-
ings, and rode far south on a visit to their cousins, the
Piegans. ; .

It may be well to explain here what all the disturb-
ance—as far as they were concerned—was about.

‘It had so happened, some few moons past, that Pig-
Eye, Black Pup and Spotted Mule had ridden eastward
and had found—many days’ travel away from their
own village—lodges of a strange shape, occupied by
white men. These white man worked in a marvellous
manner. They looked through ‘things, and whacked
stakes ‘into ‘the ground, in a long line, cutting off the
tops of each stake at a place they had marked upon it.
Pig-Eye and his chums watched in disdainful silence.
At first they thought the white men were building a
fence; but they soon saw that that could not be, be-
cause no rail was long enough to stretch from one stake
to another. Therefore, they decided that the white men
must be drunk (a condition to which all the white men
they had ever seen—éxcept the missionaries—were most
partial) and their scorn grew apace. But what was their
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amazement one day to see a great number of waggons,
mules, horses and men arrive, and, placing many lodges
upon the plain, set to work to cover up with earth all
the pegs the other white men had put down. It was
past understanding. Pig-Eye, Black Pup and Spotted
Bull held council together. They decided the white men
must be crazy to try and get rid of the stakes that way,
when it would be so much easier to just knock them
down. That night they knocked down a few, and next
morning were visited by some pale faces who said things
violently in a strange tongue, so that they were alarmed
and struck out for home.

Shortly afterwards as they were smoking in the lodge
of The-Man-Who-Eats-Raw-Dog, and discussing how the
crazy white people had covered up so many sticks that
they had made a long bank of earth which reached to
the end of the world; an Indian arrived with a tale of
fear upon his lips. He had found out the reason of that
bank of earth. -

Riding afar, he said, and returning northward, he
had come to the strange thing; and behold, wood was
laid upon it, and upon the wood two long lines of iron.

At first he was afraid, not knowing what medicine was

there, but at length, being weary, ventured upon it, lead-
ing his pony. The day was hot and the bank of soil,
the iron lines and the wood, were warm; therefore, see-
ing that no evil befell himself or his horse from contact
with these mysterious objeets, he lay down in the sun
and presently slept. It was dusk when he awakened,
and the earth was trembling in fear of evil. The iron
lines made noises as though they were being struck; a
roar—growing ever louder—filled - the air. His soul
melted within him. He looked toward the east, and be-
held a roaring devil rush towards him with smoke and
fierce hissing; having an eye that blazed and glared
evilly upon him in the gloom. Being much afraid he
rolled from between the iron lines, and fell down the
steep bank to the diteh beneath. Not so his pony; for,
seeing the approaching devil, it fled along the bank.
The evil thing did not stop to take him ; but rushed after
his mount, and with prodigious shrieking overtook it
and ground it to a pulp. The white men—he assured
his listeners—had trained this devil to run across the
land upon the bank of earth with the iron lines laid
upon it; and he had no doubt that in time it would prove
to be the curse of the Indian and all his generations.
Thus ended the tale; and it was for the fear of this evil
that Pig-Eye, Black-Pup and Spotted-Mule had watched
the long bank of earth with dark foreboding, and, hav-
ing heard the distant shriek, had decided to take a long
journey to the southward.

The summer was old when they returned to the vil-
lage, and many things had happened. . All their en-
quiries regarding the devil were met with superior airs
by the head man; who pretended to be au fait with the
white man and all his works. Nevertheless, Pig-Eye was
not deceived by .these people, his ideas on the subject
were conservative. Day by day he rode northward and
watehed the devils rush along the lines of iron. shriek-
ing as they went: and day by day he saw the evil spirits
that rode upon them work amid a glow of supernatural
fire. Also these devils sent out white smoke with the
black: and Pig-Eye knew that nothing but very bad
medicine could ever turn smoke that eolor. The white
men, too, did another nefarious thing. They built a
great round box. and beside it erected a wooden hut,
in which they chained a little devil that had no wheels.
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This smaller imp pumped much water out of the dry
ground up into the round box, for the big devils tc
drink out of a pipe when they came roaring along. Pig-
Eye pondered deeply and was troubled. He took Black-
Pup and Spotted-Mule into his councils. What, argued
he, would the end of these sinful proceedings be? Who
knew what else the white people would do in the way of
importing devils. Could the pale-faces be relied upon
to control the fearsome things? At present, it was ‘rue,
they ran along the lines of iron upon the bank of earth,
but just imagine what a deuce of a time there would
be if they got tired of that and decided to go roaring
and shrieking all over the country, destroying lodges,
killing cattle and ponies, and chasing Indians. Pig-
Eye decided that it must be stopped and that he was
the huckleberry who was destined to do it, and be the
saviour of his people. So it came to pass that one night
when the village lights were out. and the teepees rose
darkly against the dark sky; that he. with his two
chums, made great medicine over an ancient buffalo gun
and a few cartridges. He had hired the services of a
gentleman, of much piety and odor, to help out on the

HE BANGED AWAY.

job. His name was Ecutotukin, or **The Healer.”” The
proceedings were in this wise : - Reutotukin placed the
rifle upon the ground and the cartridges beside it. Pig-
Eye, Black-Pup and Spotted-Mule sat at a short dis-
tance away. Then the medicine man began a chant, low
and wearisome, the burden being to the effect that a
devil had come, and’ praying for the cartridges to be
effective. Stooping and picking up the ammunition, he
offered it north, south, east and west. The same per-
formance followed with the old buffalo gun. Replacing
all, he began a dance about them; in which as each poin.
of the compass was reached, a stab with a spear towards
the centre seemed to bear an important part. Then,
taking a medicine bag and holding it on high Eecutotu-
kin’s chant grew louder as he sang of the disappearing
of all devils from the plains, and the final triumph—
by virtue of his own great medicine—of the Indian’s
dream. FEach cartridee was taken and addressed in
turn; the buffalo gun also came in for an oration. Fin-
ally every object was touched with some mysterious
potion, or ointment, and the process of making the gun
and ammunition devil-proof was completed.

The next afternoon saw Pig-Eye, with the buffalo
gun and with charmed ammunition, lying near thc
tracks where the devils daily passed. He could see one
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coming from afar and his heart waxed big as he shoved
in the cartridge, which, he had been assured by Ecuto-
tukin, would cause the devil to disappear with a clap
of thunder into thin air, that is if he, Pig-Eye, only had
faith enough. Goodness knows Pig-Eye had all the faith
necessary, and when the devil rushed by he banged away
bravely. He could see the evil spirits hop about and
" wave their arms at him; also he saw clearly a pane ol
glass broken on the back of the devil, where the evil
spirits were, but the ‘devil itself failed to go off into
thin air with a bang, but proceeded along the top of the
bank at added speed. Pig-Eye’s heart was as melted
wax. He knew that it was all his fault and that he
hadn’t faith enough to make such great medicine; so he
returned sadly to the village. ; ;
Not many days after this occurrence Pig-Eye, sil-
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built for the devils to drink out of; and there, with its
eye glaring stood a huge demon breathing hard. The
Indians rode a long way around, and looking, saw that
there were no evil spirits about the water box or the
devil itself. They were also very hungry and. very cold,
and knowing that it was only a white man and not an
evil spirit who lived in the little house by the big round
box, and tended the little devil without wheels which
pumped the water out of the dry ground, they deputed
Pig-Eye to go over and try to seecure some grub. Pig-
Eye started, leaving his pony with the others. He ap-
proached the hut by the big round box gingerly, for the
devil hissed and panted up above on the high bank, and
he was nervous.  Arrived he peered in the window, and
behold, not only was the man who cared for the little
devil without wheels within, but also the two evil spirits
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AND THERE, WITH ITS EYE GLARING, STOOD A HUGE:DEMON:BREATHING HARD.

ting outside his lodge, saw two Mounted Police ride into
the village, and a council was held. The police said that
someone had shot at the people who made the great ma-
chine move over the bank of earth, and dem-anded the
delivery of the culprit to justice. All the chiefs spoke,
denouncing the deed. Finally Pig-Eye spoke. He said
_that the act was a scoundrelly one and should he pun-
_ished forthwith. He also said he had an idea who did
. it, and offered his services at so much. per day to find
the culprit and bring him to justice. So he chased him-
" self for many days, in company with the police, but did
not find himself. ;
The year waxed old, the Christmas season arrived,
and Pig-Eye and his chums were returning from a hunt-

ing trip. The night was dark and stormy as they ap-

proached the great round box which the white man had

that lived on the big devil. Pig-Eye felt sore afraid
and dared not knock to ask for grub. He erouched close
to the wall, on the sheltered side of the building, and
waited for the evil spirits to leave. They would not
20; he could hear them laughing and talking within.
So, ‘as he sat, his foot touched something hard under-
neath the sill of the house, and drawing it out, he found
it to be a bottle. Of course, he, not being aware of the
evils- of white men, could hardly be exvected to know
that that bottle had been carefully cached by the man
who looked after the little devil in case of a lengthy
drought. Now Pig-Eye knew what liquor was, and
also was cold and in need of a nip; so, drawing the
cork, he took a goodly pull. Immediately he felt warm-
er and things assumed a different aspect. He took an-
other. The world seemed to be a pretty good place to
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be in, and he was not cold or hungry any more. Then
he decided not to ask for grub because they might take
his bottle away from him; so instead, being further for-
tified with liquor, he walked around to inspect the pant-
ing devil upon the bank of earth. Gradually, by the
help of the bottle, his fear fell from him like a cloak.

In the meanwhile Black-Pup and Spotted-Mule, be-
coming impatient forced their ponies closer to the tank
and got a good view of the lighted eab of the dread
object, but could not locate Pig-Eye. Suddenly both
started; for there on the bank of earth, in the full glare
of the evil eye walked their companion.

They were too afraid to call; and besides surely Pig-
Eye was bewitched, for his gait was unsteady ; the light
must have been too much for him. In breathless dread
they watched him disappear into the shadow of the huge
mass, and when next they caught a glimpse of him
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friends mourned him as dead. All that winter the tale
of his disappearance grew in detail, and added horror
to horror. There were those who scoffed and said that
the devil was no devil at all, but both Black-Pup and
Spotted-Mule knew better, for did they not see it run
away of its own accord with Pig-Eye, leaving its own
evil spirits behind; and did not the man who attended
to the small devil without wheels, in the hut by the
round water box, call after it in vain. Of course the
devil had taken Pig-Eye.
* * ¥ * * * * * *
Springtime came and Black-Pup and Spotted-Mule
rode to the settlement with ponies for sale. There, as
they passed the fort, they saw the prisoners at work on
the woodpile, with police guards over them. One figure
seemed familiar, so they rode close. Having solemnly
completed sawing through a stick the prisoner straight-

'04-'05 Arts Rugby  Team, winners of Mulock Cup, 1903.

their horror was intensified by seeing him climbing,
‘slowly but surely, up the steps to the-place where the
evil spirits were wont to stand. They saw him drink
something out of a bottle; they saw him, with sacre-
ligious hands. commence to pull things about. Sud-
denly the devil gave a sharp shriek; and they could hear
Pig-Eye’s wild reckless yvell in' defiance.- - The door: of
the ‘house by the big round box flew open and out rushed
the -evil spirits. Pig-Eye saw them coming and emitted
another unearthly howl, at the same time hurling -his,

now- empty, bottle towards them. Then- a- strange thing-

happened: Pig-Eye lurched and’nearly fell, and, to
save himself, caught at a long bright piece of metal;
the great devil plunged forward and fled with Pig-Eye
aboard, shrieking into the storm. Frozen with sicken-
ing horror Black-Pup and Spotted-Mule made their way
to the village and related the feartful tale of how the
devil had run away with Pig-Eye.

All that winter Pig-Eye did not return, and his

/

ened up and looked at"them. It was Pig-Eye, and his
one. optic gleamed a confident light such as is born of
much new experience. They gazed at one another with
impassive countenances. ;

Simultaneously all three grunted.

INTER-COLLEGE ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL.

The Inter-College Footbail Association held its an-
nual meeting last Saturday ‘afterncon in the Gym.
President Patton was in the chair. Other officers pres-
ent ‘were : - Vice-President Pearson, Secretary-Treasurer’
Hayes, and Messrs. Gilehrist, Chilvers, Armstrong, Me-
Neil, McElhaney, Hosterman, Howson, Cairns, Mitchell,
Roberts. The constitution was amended, so that now
senior teams of a college which has also an intermediate
team must play two games before the intermediate team
can play in the series. No officers were elected, as the
Athletic Directorate have made a proposal with regard
to taking over the association, . j : :
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THE COLLEGE GIRL

MISS J. A. NIELSON, Superintending Editress.

‘“Sweet is the smile of home; the mutual look,
Where hearts are of each other sure;
Sweet all the joys that erowd the household nook,
The haunt of all affections pure.”’
 ““Study rather to fill your minds than your eof-
fers,”” a wise man hath said. As I am a firm believer
in the theory that people should always practise what
they preach, and what is preached, for the matter of
that—1I sat down with the firm determination to make
of myself a practical demonstration of the above prac-
tical adviee. But thoughts are so incomprehensible;
in some unexplaineable manner they always seem Lo
have a way of their own—especially at this season of
the year.  ““Lives there a girl with soul so dead, Wl_“_)
never to herself hath said,”” thus much translation wili
I do to-night, and then to her utter chagrin find she
has wasted valuable time day dreaming?

With grim determination and more or less appre-
eintion of the delights to be found in a quiet evening’s
study I commence: ‘‘Labor omnia vineit.”” A strain
womes faintly to my ears from a distance. I gaze
absently out of the window, through the leafless
branches of the old apple tree; I watch the tiny clouds
secudding across the gray sky. How dreary things are
beginning to look here. Thank gooduness in a few days
I shall be home again! What a relief it will be to feel
that I need not so much as think of, not to speak of
mentioning ’Varsity and the things of 'Varsity for a
day or two anyway. I really must eut my holidays
short this year. 1 have always heard it stated as an
undeniable fact that there is a tremendous amount of
reading to be done in one’s fourth year; it was an old
song long e’er I attained to the dignity of a senior.
What a pity it is, that ‘‘forewarned’’ does not always
niean ‘‘forearmed!”’ If it did ‘“all were won, all were
done and got were all the gain.’”’

But as things have a knack of being what they are,
instead of what they ought to be, I'll simply have to
stay with my work till the 24th. It is childish to run
away and leave it undone. It is something like an os-
trich burying its head in the sand when the hunters
are upon it. '

I smile involuntarily. Outside the bare branches are
beginning to sway backwards and forwards in the ris-
ing wind. The clouds are larger and are scudding
taster. Something over three years ago I was not
quite so conscientious and philosophical about finish-
ing up my work. What a time we had that first
Christmas I went home! How important and self-
conscious I felt! Wherefore not?
three whole months boarding—and going to college?
True, I had heard and read a good -many funny things
about ‘‘boarding,”’ but I soon found that for all that

_mightily

‘me.

Had T not spent.
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the reality was not funny. It isn’t funny to have a
man rooming in the same house as yourself whose chief
business seems to be to play the bagpipes any and
every time during any and every evening of the
week. It isn’t funny, either, to have a weary round
of dessert consisting of combinations and permatations of
dried apricots, or, for a change, of dried apples. In
spite of myself, one comes to feel in course of time, that
variety may be the “‘spice of life,”” but it is certainly
not of the alimentary kind. It is really wonderful how
the ““comforts of home’” rose in my estimation after a
three months’ trial of ‘“the other things.”” How eager
I was that first Christmas to leave for home the mo-
mnent I had succeeded in securing my ‘‘students’ rate’’
ticket! Indeed, after I had spent the greatest part ol
,my time for the last six weeks in seleeting and pur-
chasing NXmas boxes, it could hardly be wondered at
that I was somewhat anxious.

What an inspeetion 1 had to undergo at home! I'm
quite sure dear mother thought ten weeks’ ““hard work’"
would surely have worked dire havoe with my consti-
tution. 1 can remember yet the shout that went up
from those incorrigible boys of ours when Matilda Ann,
who had been standing in awe-stricken curiosity in the
doorway, admiringly voiced her opinion in audible
solilquoy: “*Well, I deelare, if she ain’t jest the
Limit, now!””  Of eourse the neighbors all ““ran in just
for a moment,”” they came outwardly indifferent and
independent, but inwardly convineed that
"Varsity had beyond a doubt utterly changed and spoiled
I would not be the same girl. 1 would do just the
same as ‘‘May So-and-So,”” who, after spending six
weeks in a ‘‘Ladies’ College,”’ had spelt her name with
an ‘“‘e’’ instead of a ‘‘y,”” and after eight weeks had
conie home to talk volubly and incessantly ever after
on every conceivable and inconceivable oceasion ol
““when I was at college, don’t you know!”” How hard
a time I had to convinee my friends that I was just ‘“the
same,”’ and how utterly impossible it was for me, in
spite of every effort, to keep from telling of all the
wonderful happenings at "Varsity! Ah, well! I did not
find it so hard the next year to keep "Varsity and the
affairs of 'Varsity at a respectable distance, when I
went home. I was beginning to find out that that of a
verity “‘all is not gold that glitters.”” If the people at
home only knew just how hard we have to work some-
times, they would wot live much longer wirder the mis-
taken impression that a college girl’s education consists
of fads, fashions and fancies. I was not so anxious to
leave home in time to get back for a social function
that year, I remember. I was painfully aware after
having undergone one examination ordeal, that I had
undeniably proven by practical experience that bliss is
not always a necessary econsequence of ignorance. And
as for feeling elated over the honor of being a ’Varsity
girl—ah, well, after all ‘“‘a rose by any other name— "’

The snow is beginning to come down in a few wan-
dering flakes. The sky is now a dull leaden color. The
branches look bleaker and drearier than ever. How
ironical it seemed last year, and yet, after all, what a
compliment it was. when the lady across the road in-
cidentally passed the remark to mother that ‘‘really
from Mary’s manner one would not know that she had
ever gone to college.”” I had, then, passed the stage when
a girl thinks it necessary by voice and manner to pro-
claim to all the world that she does not yet know ‘‘that
she knows nothing!”’ ' '

How perfectly humilitating it now seems that I
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could ever have been guilty of such egregious conceit as
once fell to my lot! "Truly,

“To say well is good, but to do well is better;

Do well ig the spirit, and say well the letter.”’

The one thorn in my going home last time, I remem-
ber, was the fact that after buying the photograph of
the Year Committee, paying my subseription to VARsITY
and sundry seciety fees, I found my funds for buying
presents rather low. That reminds me, I really must
try to get a few little trifles as remembrances this year.
I simply have not had time to think of anything but
“‘books.””  Yet I suppose I'll have to do my shopping
on the way to the train.

But dear me, this is not getting .that translation
done. Well, I declare, two whole hours wasted! Plague
on that hand-organ with its ‘‘Home, Sweet Home’’!

The regular meeting of the Y. W. C. A. was held
on Tuesday afternoon at four o’cloek, the President, Miss
Hattie Latter, in the chair.  The topic of the meeting,
‘“The College Life,”’ was treated in a most interesting
manner by Miss Crampton, 04, who discussed college
girls’ fads and fashions, and Miss Rankin, 04, spoke
admirably on the college girls’ friendships and amw-
bitions.

On Wednesday evening the Mission Study Class was
addressed by Chancellor Wallace, of McMaster Uni-
veasity. Unfirddecey the west uall was in demand and
the meeting had to be transferred to room 4, and the
singing conducted without the piano. The attendance
was much larger than usual, however, and all felt am-
ply repaid by the Chancellor’s excellent address. It
was a very enthusiastic meeting, and the words spoken
left an indelible impression on the hearts of those
present.

The one condition, fortunate or unfortunate, as the
case may be, of the Christmas holidays, is that they
compel a retrospect of our work. The ghosts of the
books on the eurriculum rise before us, and to the duti-
ful they say: ‘‘Quiet, untroubled soul, dream of sue-
cess and happy vietory,’’ but to the slothful eomes the
words: ‘‘Let us sit heavy on thy soul next May. Think
on us then, with guilty fear; let fall thy pen, despair
and die!” . '

The Outlook agrees with those who are advocating an
increase in the length of McGill’s session. It gives a list
showing the number of lecture days, including Satur-
days, in the sessions of eight universities: Harvard and
Chicago, 205; Pennsylvania, 200; Cornell, 185; T'oronto,
150; Dalhousie, 145; Queen’s, 137; Mec@Gill, 135.
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SPORTS

P. J. MONTAGUE, Superintending Editor.

SIXTEENTH CENTURY FOOTBALL,

Prof. Phelps, of Yale, has made a study of earl 5
tootball with especial reference to protests made againsl
the roughness of the game. One of the most remarkable
of these protests is found in the ‘‘ Anatomie of Abuses,”’
written 1 1583, by Philip Stubbs, » Puritan.

This protest, quoted from Prof. Phelps’ paper, is
given below, and may give eomfort to those who believe
foothall is becoming less brutal:

““For as concerning football playing, I protest untii
you it may rather be called a frieendly kinde of fight,
than a play or recreation ; a bloody and murthering prac-
tise, than a fellowly sporte or pastime. For dooth not
euery one lye in waight for his aduersarie, seeking to
ouerthrow him & to picke him on his nose, thought it be
upon hard stones? In ditch or dale, in valley or hil, or
what place soener it bee, hee careth not, so he haue him
down. And he that can serue the most of this fashion,
he is counted-the only fellow, and who but he ? so by this
Ineanes sometime their netks are broken, sometime their
backs, sometime their legs, sometime their armes, some-
time one part thrust out of joint, sometime another.
Sometime the noses gush out with blood, sometime their
eyes start out; and sometimes hurt in one place, and
sometimes in another. But whosoeuer seapeth away the
best, goeth not scot free ,but in either sore wounded,
craised ond bruised so that he dyeth of it, or else escap-
eth hardly and to no meruaille, for thev, have the
sleights to meet one betwixt two, to dash him against the
hart with their elbowes, to hit him under the short ribbes
with their griped firsts, ayd with their knees to catch him
vupon the hip, and to pick him on his neck, with a hun-
dred such murthering deuices; and hereof groweth
enury, malice, rancour, cholor, hatred, displeasure,
enemitie, and what not els; and sometimes fighting,
brawling, contention, quarrel picking, murther, homi-
cide, and great effusion of blood, as experience daly
teacheth.’’

ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL,
MEDS I, 4, ARTS 1I. (),

The ﬁnal game in the intermediate di‘vision of the
Association football series was played on the campus on

Wm. H. Acheson,

Merchant Tailor, - 28! College St.

New goods for Fall of the latest

SHADES and DESIGNS

Bverything Up-to-date.  Prices Right

7

Students will find place convenient, and
every effort made to please,

Res, 17 Forrest Road,

B. H. MONTGOMERY

DEALER IN.

STEAM PIPE & BOILER COVERINGS
wers Asbestos Products ra

Fire Proof Paints & Roofings.

Warehouse, 184 Front St. E.

W. J. Mc6uire & Co.
CONTRACTORS

Plumbing. Heating.
Electric Wiring.

Autorpatic Fire Sprinklers,

Telephone 832, Office,
Yo 630, Warehouse,

86 KING STREET, WEST, TORONTO

, P.O. Box 484,
Toronto, Ont.
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NORTHERN MEAT MARKET
Telephone North 1437 696 YonGe ST.

Geo. CLAYTON

FAMILY BUTCHER
orned Beef, Hams, Ton suus, Poultry and @ame In Season
Terms Cash. Celery a Specialty

GLIONNA-MARSICANO ORCHESTRA
—ALSO—

MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA

Music furnished for Receptions, Weddings, Balls,
Parties, Concerts, Etc.

67 ELM STREET

TORONTO, ONT.

Telephone
Main 2414

On their homeward journey from Australla,
where they have been appearing with tremen-
dous success, Mr. Edward Branscombe's
WESTMINSTER ABBEY CHOIR
Glee and Concert Party

will pay a tarewell visit, confined to one weck’s
duration to Ontariv, under the direction of Mr,
Stewart Houston. They will appear here at

MASSEY HALL
On New Year's Night

Those who recall the delightful siunging of the
boy sopranos, the brililant wourk of the male
altos, and the delicucy of light and shading fo
the part songs and madrigals, will gladly wel-
come the opportunity or nearing tnis famous
organization. They witi be assisted by
Madame Marie Mooten
the famous coutralto. On their return from
Australia they have beeus appearing in the
cities of fhe United States {th marked success,
and the metropolitan critice have spoken of

THE WOMAN'S BAKERY

E. FRENCH, PROPRIETOR
CATERER, CONFECTIONER, and

FANCY BAKER
LA

Phone

North 1351

Main Store
430 Colicge Sireet
Branch, 446 Spadina Avenue

Phone Main 1559

them iu the very hig hest tsrus.

Monday between Arts II. and the Meds. II. The Arts
team won the toss, and tried to win against the wind, but
it took Allison just half a minute to get the ball and
score for the Meds. Bryans and Slemon, by a fine com-
bination, scored again inside of three minutes. Lepat-
nikoft scored a thivd, and Fowler a fourth. In the last
half Organ made a sensational corner kick that passed
through the goal untouched. The Arts men made some
splendid rushes, but were effectually checked by Organ,
McPherson and Rogers. Bell, Dowling and Gilchrist
played a swift game for University College. At the
close of the game the score stood 4—0 in the Meds.’
favor. Captain Bryans’ team had done their work. The
teams:

Meds. II.—Goal, Robert; backs, McCormack, Rich-
ardson; halves, Organ, McPherson and Rogers; for-
ward, Bryan, Allison, Fowler, Lepatnikoff, Slemon,

Arts LI.—Goal, Wright; backs, Ellis, Johns; halves,
Oliver, Harrison, Motherwell ; forwards, Bell, De Lury,
De Lury, Dowling, Gilchrist.

MEDS II. 2, BROADVIEWS 2.

Saturday afternoon was a bad day for football, yet
the College intermediate champions played for the On.
tario championship at Sunlight Park. The game was
hard throughout, but the large amount of snow mada
scientific Association impossible, The Meds. won th:
toss, and kicked with the wind, and seored from a serim-
sit at his feet. There is enticement in his musie, en-
mige in front of goal., The Broadviews evened up short-

ly. The Meds. by good eombination seored another, and
the game looked like theirs until the Broadviews scored
two minutes before time, thus evening the score and
holding the c¢hampionship.

Around The Halls

EVERYTHING INTENDED FOR PUBLICATION IN THIS DEPARTMENT
MUST BE RECEIVED BY 10 A. M. SATURDAY
Address—Editor, Tug VarsiTy, Main Building, U. of T,

UNIVERSITY COLLEGE.

Congratulations, K—-—g.

Invitations to the Freshmen’s reception were in such
demand that an extra hundred had to be printed.

‘We have received a pun for publication in this col-
umn :

Professor (at Ethics lecture) —Can anyone give me
the beginning of the 100th Psalm?

(Confused babble of voices.)

A gallant junior has adopted the plan of preceding
his lady love to the dance, where he fills up her card
and thus spares her a painful half hour.

Last week ‘‘Freddie’” Overend walked the corri-

&

The Students’ fingerpost for
Drawing Materials points to

THE ART METROPOLE
. TORONTO
Close 6 p.m

149 Yonge Street -

Give them

Open 8 a.m. - - - a call,

VANNEVAR & CO.

Carry the most complete line of Unlversity Text Book
to be found in Toronto, \

New and Second-Hand.
Discount to sStudents

438 Yonge St. caitmse

- Smokers! |

CICARS. Margerittes, Japs & Fortunas,
sold 4 for 2BcC.

My Smoking Mixture.  Cool and fine flavor.

ALIVE BOLLARD

New STORE, 128 Yonge St. BraxcH, 199 Yonge St.

Try it.

The Ontario Aqriculturalh

College, Guelph, Ont.

In affiliation with Toronto University.

Special short courses in dairying, poultry work, live
stock judging, etc. N

Two years’ course leading to a diploma.

Four years’ course, Degree of achelor of Science of
Agriculture,

. Short course and two-years course in ) omestic

Economy in the newly equipped McDonald Institute,

Well equipped departments and complete working
{aboratories in Chemistry, Botany, Entomology, Bacte-
riology, Physics, Horticulture and Live Stock.

Apply for Catalogue and Pamphlet to
JAMES MILLS, LL.D,, .
N . ‘n . + Gu ',.L

to come.

eled in colors
Fountain Pens.

AN EMBLEM OF YOUR COLLEGE
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*

AMBROSE KENT & SONS, Limited

' Manufacturing Jewelers

- 156 Yonge Street .

[DANCING CLASSES

PUPILS ACCEPTED AT ANY TIME.

your friends to-day,

Day and Evening Sessions. - Academy established 887.

Office and Class Room, GROUND FLOOR, FORUM
UILDING, YONGE and GERRARD STREETS

, S~M. EARLY
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dors of Knox College in the capacity of representative
of U. C. W. N. Harrison dined at the expense of the
Science men and *‘Lockie’’ Gilehrist helped to put the
Medical Banquet in the hole. A

Prof. G. M. Wrong suggested to the Political Sei
ence men of the third year that they might be able
to write more essays if they had tynewriters. The
supposition is that a pretty typewriter would be. an
incentive to work.

A pair of fair-haired Juniors held a shady turn in
the stairs for about six promenades at 06 reception.

On account of the cold weather one of the men of
'05 is wearing red hose to raise the temperature.

A promising book for the Xmas trade is one by G.
W. Co——t, 05, entitled ‘‘ A Sigh of Relief’’ or ‘“How
I Lost Fifteen Dollars.”’

A. L. Bitzar, ’05, came down from Berlin to attend
the Arts Dinner on Tuesday.

It is understood that the Vigilance Committee is
looking after the Freshman who had ten promenades
with one Freshette.

Is George Cl——k satisfied?

J. 8. Ja——n—“0Oh, I’'m, pretty wise; I looked up
the Freshette’s address in the Directory. I haven’t far
to walk.”’

First Freshman—‘‘Have you one of those Students"
Directories 9’

Second Freshman—¢‘Yes,’’

First Freshman—*‘‘Where does Miss H—— live9®

First Freshman—‘‘Near St. Mike’s Hospital,’’

“Iirst Freshman—*‘Just two miles to walk, and I
had ten promenades with her.’’

The sympathy of everyone is extended to J. D.
Munro, ’05, whose father died recently in Manitoulin.

We understand that the room-mate of the Fresh-
man’s President was not allowed to enter the East [all
as he carried a spurious invitation. Pretty good for
Robert!

SCHOOL OF SCIENCE.

The Prineipal (in his after-dinner speech)—¢The
staff are stretched beyond their limit of elasticity,”’

The eivil engincer makes railroads.

The electrical engineer makes dynamos.

The mechanical engincer makes locomotives.

The architect makes houses,

The chemist makes messes,

THE VARSITY

We all hope to make money.

We all make mistakes sometime.—Dr. Ellis.

Dr. Galbraith-—*“We strive to excel— ’

Sam. Trees and Chorus—** —eration!”’

Ding-a-ling-a-ling !

Mr. J. H. Jackson, 0.L.8., of Niagara Falls, paid the
School a visit last Kriday.

Owing to arrangements being postponed until the
last minute, the graduating class of last vear were un-
able to hold their class dinner. ‘04 should see that a
committee be appointed early in January, so that ail
arrangements may be made before examinations.

Mr. Peter Gillespie revorts a most enjoyable time ac
the Medical dinner. Nevertheless, he was able to be
around on Friday.

School will have several representatives on the Uni-
versity hockey team. Housser and Broadfoot are likely
candidate for positions. Dilliabough and Evans express
their intention of retiring from the game.

Biddy McLennan (about 1 a.mn.)—*‘This is my third
successive ‘last’ dinner.”’

MEDICAL FACULTY,

There were two orchestras at the dinner, the oue
engaged by the committee, and the Chinese band con-
ducted by members of 07 in turn.

Mr. Coone, ’05, enlivened the intervals between
courses by an exhibition of Swiss bell ringing. This
was done to turn attention from the allegation made by
Mr. Campbell, that he had eaten the Frenshmen’s toast.

Hon. Mr. Harcourt said that Arts men took their
dinner too seriously, and did not make sufficient noise.
He had not the same complaint to make on "Thursda 5
evening.

Generally speaking, the applause and cheering was
well taken, but the ill-timed plaudits emitted from the
brazen lungs of a youthful member of ’06 were enough
to damage the reputation of Medical students perma-
nently had there been any more of his kind at the table.

The sale of tickets reached the four hundred mark,
in spite of a bad prognosis for the dinner. When thc
committeemen first offered them the parable wag repeat-
ed, for ““they with one accord b.egan to make _excuse:"
Some persisted in believing.thgmpxcuses valid, whil.,
others came in on a second invitation.

Mr. Traynor would soconer live in Ward 3 at the
General Hospital than in the King Edward. He finds

RICHARD DINNIS & SON,

Limited
CONTRACTORS
For Fall kinds of

. Carpenter and Joiner Work

WATCH

OFFICE FITTI.NGS, ETC. ESTIMATES GIVEN

Factory 169 William 8t Tel, Main 348

h £010) {

WARDROBE
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sibility over to me under my

contract system
are necessary now-a-days. . .

FOUNTAIN “MY VALET"

Cleaner and Repairer of Clothes,
B ADELALDE WEST,

PArRK Bros
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————

neat clothes Students’ Groups our Specialty

Special Rates to Students

Tet M o374

'PHONE MAIN 1269
398 Yonge Sitreet
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DOANE BRUS. LIVERY AGENTS WANTED

621-623 YONGE ST.

Coupes,

and all forms of turn-outs. |
PHNOE N. 1371. .1

ditions.
“‘Get the Best” PAUL E. WIRT

A. A. WATERMAN “ Strathcona” Best $t Pen

The BROWN BROS,, Limited

Account Bookx, Leather Gonds, Stationery, &c.
£1-33 WELLINGTON STREET WEST, - TOKONTO.

. . ,Enterprising Students of Skill
VlCtOI‘laS,} and Ila\bilit%/ can Finance their
College Course Soliciting
Orders for our Extra
Choice Stereoscopic Views

|
FOUNTAIN PENS creai aiven on most Favorabte con-

Most Satisfactory Arrangements as to
Territory. Special Terms to Students, % i~

A. E. MERRILL, B.A. Toronto Univ. *9I

(Successor to C. R. Parish & Co )
304 YONGE ST., TORONTO
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_MEN OF

1 ‘W ABILITY

It: Show their character
in the clothes

they wear.

L IT'8 ONLY POSSIBLF
| to have a proper gar-
ment by patroniz ng
a first-class talloving
N pstablishment. Our
prices cannotbe beut:
ror flrat-class work.

} S8ec OUR NOBBY
218.00 S8UITING

BERKINSHAW & GAIN,

“*Discount to Students.” 348 YONGEST,

aid in his study and the most congenial companionship
in his lonely hours. Messrs. Spence and Evans make
their daily visits longer in the hope of sharing for a
moment the same comfort, but beyond a fleeting smilc
or two have been unsuccessful.

‘‘Peace hath her victories nu less venowned thar
war.”” No one need move to have lectures or examina-
tions declared off this term, for the faculty on the repre-
sentations of the class officers, decided to change the
dates of examinations from December 21 and 22 to De-
cember 17 and 18, thus setting the students free on Iri-
day evening. .

Are the other colleges aware that the Meds. have the
intermediate championship in Association football:
that their team has not had one goal scored against
them this year, and that they are closing the season in a
struggle for the championship of Ontario?

This choice quotation from Horace graced the menu
card on Thursday: *‘ Nungquam unimus sed ignis caput.”
The selection was made by Mr. W. C. Fall from certain
unpublished works of the Sabine farmer.,

The baleony scene from ‘“Romeo and Juliet’’ was
given with touching effect by a fourth year Med. et al.
before a select audience of surgeons. nurses and students
in the operating theatre of the General Hospital on
Friday afternoon.

DENTAL COLLEGE.

Those who were absent from the R. D. S. meeting
on Thursday night missed & rare treat. Mr. K. I, Shep-
pard’s address on ‘‘Good Citizenship' was not only in-
slructive and entertaining, but humorous. Ile has made
many friends among the Dental students, and should
he come to us again, would be assured of a large audi-
ence.

The nusical part consisted of songs by Messrs, 17,
Henry, R. Heath and W. C. Davey, a number by the
Glee Club and an instrumental by Mr. M. Braddon. The

College Quartete also gave a selection, for which they

received a hearty cncore.

Dr. Proudfoot read a very instruetive paver on “‘The
Bleaching of Teeth.”” A Japanese paper contest hetween
Lappen and Kenny was very amusing.

On Monday evening the ‘“Litandeb’’ meets, and if
one can judge from the programme, cught to be well
worth attending.

The ‘‘Litandeb,”’ though in some respects similar to
the R. D. 8., will appeal to all classes cqually, and so
should receive good support.

Morley Braddon seems to be a great favorite with
his patients. How did she know what you needed most.
Morley 1

WHEATON & CO.

e
13 KING ST, West Y
IR =2
Latest London and New York 'f////] ‘@

Scarfs and Ties

TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

Dr. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director.
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ﬁ_«—ﬂ aculty in Canada.
\.\\\\\%" Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates.
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Physical Culture, etc,

Mrs. Inez-Nicholson-Cutter, Principal
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* The Book Shop "

VISITING CARDS.

We make a specialty of fine engraving—one
hundred Visiting Cards engraved for one
dollar. Qur work is fully equal to the best
London and New York engravers. All
forms of Dinner, !.uncheon, At Home Cards, .
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Cards, Tally Cards. etc,
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. A number of the boys attended the At-home in the
Conservatory on Monday. Is it any wonder that we
have so much musical talent in our college,

The Dean (indignantly)—*‘Gentlemen! Is it poss-
ible?”’ ‘ : )

Voice—*‘Guess so; sounds like it.”’

We were quite swrprised to see Harold around so
early on Iriday morning after the Medical dinner. lle
says it was a great dinner, and that he enjoyed it from
start to finish. ' ‘

“Hya Yaka’’ will be out early this month. "The
editors have been rushing it through so that they might
get away on their holidays. ;

The members of the Hockey Club have been getting
in a few practices lately. After Christmas we will hear
more from them, for they expect to make things interest-
ing for their opponents.

It 18 rumored that some
started to ‘“‘play.”’

of the ‘‘notables’’ have
We won’t publish any names this

- time, but don’t forget that old adage, ‘Verb. Sap.”

COLLEGE OF PHARMACY.

The elass of ’03-’04 is the largest that has ever gath-
ered within the walls of O. C. P., and is composed of
students who evidently know how ‘‘To work while they
work and play while they play.”” Every seat in the
lecture rooms is taken, and the percentage of passes
promises to be larger than in previous years, Next to
getting through his exams., it has been the aim of every
member of the class to make this a record year in the
history of the College, and we are glad to say that the
cfforts have been erowned with suceess. On Field day
Pharmaey headed the parade, having évery member of
the class in line, and, headed by the Body Guards’ Band,
greatly improved the appearance of the procéssion. The
addition of the band was an entirely new feature in
student parades. In the hustle op the Campus at the
conclusion of the sports, although greatlv outnumbered
by our opponents, we more than held our own, and few
wearers of the red, yellow and black went home withont
some trophy of the fray in the way of canes and colors.

On Hallowe’en the class attended the Princess Thea-
tre in a body and after the show kept the policemen
guessing until midnight.

In sports we are laboring under a great disadvantage
owing to the long distance between the College and the

Fi
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Athletic Field. Consequently the football team was
unable to make as good a showing as would otherwise
have been the case.

A basketball team has entered into the struggle for the
intermediate city championship, and have won all their
games thus far, having defeated some of the best teams
in the league.

Prospects are very bright in the hockey line. A team
is being entered in one of the city leagues, and with the
material at hand there is good reason to believe that
Pharmaey will finish in the finals. .

We are pleased to include in our number this year
two young ladies, and the addition is a most welcome
one. Some classes of previous years have been favored
with one member of the fair sex, but ’07 holds the
record. :

Mr. Pierce, the president of the class for the Junior
term, has proven himself the right man in the right place,
and much credit is due to him and the other class
officers for the success of the year.

The College closed on Dec. 5th, and opens on Jan.
5th. Here is hoping that every man will be back in his
place, and that the year yell may ring as loudly in the
Senior term as in the Junior.

Pharmacy, Pharmacy,
Rouge, jaune, noir,
P-H-A-R-M-A-C-Y,

Pharmacy, Pharmacy,

- Ninteen four!

KNOX COLLEGE.

The last regular meeting of the ‘‘Lit.”’ ‘was quite
up to the mark in interest, although the form was some-
what different. It took the form of a debate between

‘the second and third ycars in Theology, on the subject of

Canada’s treaty-making powers. Messrs. Amos and
Kerr represented the third vear, and Messrs. Grant and
Myers the second year. =~ The debating was, on the whoie,
of a very high order. and although Mr. Fasken, the
judge, found it exceedingly hard to decide, he gave the
decigion in favor of the second year.

Some of the sayings at the ‘“Lit.”’: \

Myers—‘‘In opposition to the authority of Borden,
Laurier and the Enclish papers, we have that of the two
members of the affirmative to-night—and they are hon-
orable gentlemen.’’

Call and see J. W. BREWER for your

Phone.M 5120
new Fall Hat,

Direct importer of Fine English and American Soft and
Stiff Hats. A Wull Line of Caps always in Stock.'
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Myers—*‘The gentlemen on the affirmative have
clearly cither come to deceive you, or they have ecome 1n
ignorance,’’

Myers—‘‘There are always drags on progress, and we
have them here to-night.”’ )

Kerr—‘‘The members on the negative profess their
inability to follow Mr. Amos. There are only two rea-
sons, either their own lack of comprehensive power or
the marvellous ability of my eolleague.’’

If Chamberlain had Billy Amos over in England
along with Tupper and Tarte, there would certainly be
a quartette such as never man saw before.

Everyone was ‘‘at-home’” on ¥riday night for the
first time since the opening. Of course, there was the
‘““‘upper ten’’ and the ‘‘submerged tenth’’ struggling for
survival, but really so perfectly at home seemed all, that
one could searcely spot the Freshman, excepting occa-
sionally in the ‘‘cosy corners’’—but we have all been
there. It was a delightful evening—we think, indeed,
‘the most brilliant and successful of late years. There
was. nothing left to be desired in concert, refreshments
or promenades. The College complacently yielded to
the deft touches of decorative art, and presented such
an altogether charming appearance that one would never
for a moment think it to be the home of Calvinistic the-
ology.

‘Would that ¢‘ Atthomes’’ came oftener. ‘‘Variety is
the spice of life;’’ yes, and often, too, the nectar.

The Alumni Conference, which closed on Thursday
evening, was one of the brightest and most profitable for
some years. The papers read were of an exceptionally
high order, and bore upon problems that are engaging

every thoughtful mind at the present time. The attend-
ance was better than usual, and the keenest interest was
sustained throughout.

F. W. Broadfoot, on the morning after the At-home,
was heard to sigh in a dreamy way:

““So sweetly she bade me adieu,
I thought she bade me return.’”’

W. MeD. MeK., earnestly studying the pensive face
of a wall-flower, was heard to remark: ‘‘Alas! her
Leauty took vacation at creation.””  _

Ask George Little if ‘“‘Love’s Labor’s Lost.”’

On Wednesday night Messrs. H. R. Pickup, Hendcr-
son and Hofford were making night hideous with eestatic
expressions of irrepressible hilarity. At the zenith of
their somewhat meteorie enterprise- Henderson execlaimed
with all the exultant buoyancy of the Xmas season,
““Come on! I could keep this up for two hours yet.”
But alas! the fates are hard. “hey had rough-hewed
the ends of these midnight revellers, and suddenly a
swish, swish, indicated catastrophic designs on their
youthful play.

Scene IT.—The silence was ns ~ppressive as it was
sudden. : .

WYCLIFFE COLLEGE.

An excellent programme was given at the meeting
of the Literary Society on Friday evening. December
11th. Mr. Smith, the college representative at the Vie-
toria conversat, reported a splendid time. He says that
he did many things that he should not have done and
left undone many. things that he should have done,
which the men can readily understand, Solos were

i
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rendered by Mr. Earp and Mr. Bilkey, and recitations
by Mr. Briscoe and Mr. Bell. The news items, read
by Mr. Connor, were especially interesting, giving, as
they did, the inner history of the college, and men for
the past two or three weeks. The meeting was closed
by a very instructive discourse in German by Mr. Jones,
the critic, on the merits of the respective contributions
to the entertainment of the evening.

Mrs. O’Mecara entertained the students in the
Dean’s house on Thursday evening, December 10th, All
spent a good time,

The Rev. W. T. Hallan, B.A., represented the col-
lege at the convention of the Church Student Mission-
ary Association, held in London, Ont., December 8th.
9th and 10th. S

The second debate in the inter-college series took
place in Victoria College December 9th, between Vie-
toria and Wyeliffe. The subject, the proposed fiseal

THE VARSITY

policy of the Empire by Chamberlain, was an interest-
ing one. Vietoria, who supported the ex-minister’s pol-
icy, succeeded in establishing their side of the argument.

The men are working hard, preparing for the ex-
aminations to be held the last of this term.

The Mission Society Executive has made its appoint-
ments to three parishes for Christmas vacation work.
Mr. Perry goes to Stewarttown, Mr. Raymond to Hall's
Bridge, and Mr. Bell to Cannington. There are other
places yet to be provided for.

Rumors are abroad concerning a Christmas dinner
to be given next week. The men are carefully pre-
paring.

“No checkee no ecoatee.”” Our sympathies go out
to the young lady who had to wait until our represen-
tative at Vietoria econversat got his coat,

Mr. Wagner had a swell affair in room 40. Brown's
MThroat Liniment is bringine the swelling down,

LEWIS L. GROW 2
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tighten the ink joint, it also acts as a protection
against breakages and always fits either end
of the holder equally well.

had in fine, medium or stub point. One of the most
distinctive features of this pen is the feeder.

flowing or dropping ink, especially when the holder is
nearly empty, and has a smooth uninterrupted flow.

as all pens are tested before leaving the house. Put

up in a neat box with filler and directions.

$1.=

THIS CUT REPRESENTS THE EXACT SIZE OF THE PEN READY FOR USE

West Side) ; and at

1382 Queen Street West.,'”
OUR PARKDALE STORE .

A large stock of Fine Cakes of every de-

o S M W T A B A Y

If, after trying this pen, you are nof'entirely s'_atisﬁed with it,

return it and we'll refund your money.

scription, Fresh Daily, are kept in stock.
WEDDING CAKES A SPECIALITY

OUR SPECIALTIES—Catering for
AT HOMES. AFTERNOON TEAS, DINNER

COMPANY
LIMITED

meerr SIMPSON

TORONTO

ARTIES, WEDDINGS AND BANQUETS,

¢



ARMOUR & MICKLE,

Barristers and Solicitors

Lawlor Building, Cor. Yonge and King Sts.
K. Douglas Armour, K.C.

BARWICK AYLESWORTH,
WRIGHT & MOJS

Barvisters, Etc.,
North of Scotland Chambers, 18 and 20 King St. West

Walter Barwick, K.C.
Henry J. anhl
Charlies A, Moss

A. B. Ayleaworth, K.C,
john H. Moss
LA flmmpuon

DI‘.LAV ERE, REESOR & RQSS.
Barristers, Solicitors, Elc.
Rooms $3-38 Canada Permanent Chambers,
18 Toronto Street. Telephone, Maia 339
T. D. Delamere, K.C, H. A, Reesor C. C, Roas

XERR, DAVIDSON,
PATERSQON & GRANT,
Barvisters, Solicitors, Notaries Public, Etc.
Oficos—23 Adolaide Street East, cor. Victoria.
Telephone No. 608 i
W, Davideon

i. K. Kerr, K.C, ) .
ohn A. Paterson, K C, R. A. Grant B. G. Long

i

NACDONALD, SHEPLEY,
MIDDLETON & DONALD

Barvisters, Solicitors, Notaries, Etc.

28 Taronto St., Toromto
1. H. andonnld K.C. G. F. Shepley, K.C.
W. K. Middleton R. C. Donald
Cable Address-~*' Masemidon

HCLARTHY ONLER
HOSKIN & HARCOURT

Barristers, Solicitors, Ete.
Home Life Duildings, Victoria St., Toronto

F. W, Harcourt
#}hn Hoskin, K.C. 18 Ouler K¢

Raymuond,
Leighton Mc(.u—thy, K.C. D. L, McLan}xy
€. 5. MaclInnes Britton Osler A. M. Stewart

Counsel—Christopher Robinsen, K, C.

LEFROY & BOULTON,
Barristers, Solscitors, Etc

63 Yonge Strect

A. H, F, Lefroy C. R, Boulon

J. A. MILLS, D.D.S,,
Dental Surgeon

Office—Stewart’s Block, Southwest corner of Spadina
‘Avenue and College Sts., Toronto

Tdephone, 2300 Main. Special Discount to Students

DR, W. G. WOOD,
Dentist

5 ng Siret West, Toronto,

Telephone Main 567

DR. CHAS. W. LENNOX,
Dentist

fad, 43,

Life Buwildi

Reom M, C

Telophone, 1548

Henry W. Mickle '

|

THE VAR%ITY 4

EAST & CO.

MANUFACTURERS--Keep constantly on hand {our

own make) an immense wasortmont of

Trunks, Suit Cases, Valiges,
Gladstone and Club Bags,
Umbrellas, Ete., Ete.

Positively Baggage-Smasher Proof Trunks,
specially adapted for students.

VARSITY CANES AND CLUBS,
EAST & CO., 300 Yonge St.

SMOKE

Goldstein’s Mixture

Cool, Fragrant, Delicious.

W. GOLDSTEIN & C0., 82 YONGE ST.

G. Hawley Walker

MERCHANT
TAILOR

126-128 Yonge Street.

A GOOD NAME ON A GOOD THING |

Nasmith's Chocolates %05 mnesoe
NASMITH ON EVERY PIECR.
THE NASMITH CO., Limited,

€70 SPADINA AVE,

THE-

HARRY WEBB Co,

LIMITED.

CATERERS

447 YONGE STREET,
Toronto.

], McINTOSH,

Interior Decorator
and Painter
"Phone N. 328. 21l Brunswick Ave.

John H. Williamson
— -~ TAILOR——

115 King St, West, —— Toronto,
TELEPHONE MAIN 243

DR. ALFRED F, WEBSTER,

Daenstist

32 Bloor Street West, Toronte
Telepbons, North 908

KODAKS wns

? SUPPLIES
|

l

J. 6. RAMSAY & €O,

89 BAY STREEY, Toroato.

Catalogue

—

EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT

CALENDAR.

Nov. 9.— King’s Bn(hduy

Dec. 1. Last day for appointmsnt of School
Auditors by Public and Separate
School Trustees  Municipal Clerk
to transmit to County Inspector
statement showing whether or aot
any county rate for Public School
purposes has been placed upon
Collector's Roll against any Sep-
arate School supporter.

8. —Returning Officers named by reso-
lution of Public School Board.
Last day for Public and Separate
School Trustees to fix places for
nomination of Trustees,

9.—Couanty Made! Schools Examinetion
beagins.

““ 14.—Local Assesament (o be paid Sep-

arate School Trustees.

i

THE RDYAL M!LITARY (}OLLEGE

’rHI"RE ara fow national institutionn of more valne and

intercet to the covntry than the Royal Militasy Cok
lege at Kingston. At the same time_its objocts and the
work it is accomplishing are ot sufliciently understood
| by the goneral public,

The College i 2 hnvermm Mt institution, dosigned
primarily for the purpose of giving the highest ‘echmud
instructions sn all branches ot nuu\‘u\ soence o cadets
and officers of Canadian Milita,  In fact, it is intended
to take the place in Cavada of the English Wootwich and
Sandhurst and the American West Point,

T'he Commandant and military instructors are all ofi-
cers on the active list uof the Linperial avmy, lent for the
}mrpou and in addition shere is a complete staff of pro-

essors for the civil subjects, which form such a vast pro-
portion of the College course.

Whilst the College is organized on a strietly militnry
baais, the cadets receive in addition to their wilitary
studies a thoroughly peactical, scientic and sound train.
ing in_all subjects o gml are essential to a high and gea-
erid education,

The course in_mathematics is very complete, and a
thorouph  grounding is given in_the  subjocts ot Civil
Engineering, Civiland Hydrog raphic Surveying, Physics,
Chemistry, Fronch and English.

The obicet of the Colloge courss is thus to give the
cadets a teaimiug which shall thorovghly equip them for
either a military or civil career,

The strict discipline maintained at the College is oo
of the most valuable fe atnres of the aystem.  As a rosult
of it young men acquire habits of cbodience and see
control, and conpequently of seli-rcliance and command,
as well as expericnce in controlling and handling theds
feliows,

In addition to constant practice of gymnantics, drille
1 and outdoor exercises of all kinds insure good bealth and
! fine phvanr.x. condition.

Arr experienced medical officer s in attendance at the
’ (A)llege daily.
| Seven commizsions in the {mperial regular army are
! annually awarded as prizes to the cadets.

The le ngth of course is throe years, in three terms of
esidence each,

T ~ wotal cort of the three years' course, includi
' bhoard, uniforms, instructionul material, and all extras, »
from $45U to 3800

The anvual competitive exaumination for admission to
the College will tnke place at the headquarters of the
n;_vera}l‘ mﬁiﬂary districts in which candidates veside, May
of eac

For ¥ull particulary of this examination, or for sny
other information, application should be made as soon as
posaible 10 the Adjutant General of Militia, Ottawa, Oat.
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THE VAARSITY

Sick Room_Supplies

We have a large and well assorted stosk or

ABDOMINAL BELTS,
INVALID CHAIRS, RUBBER
GOODS, TRUSSES

Crutches, Hearing Horns

The J. F. Hartz Co.

LIMITED
Physiolans’ Supplies

Wo. 2 Richmond St. East

°  Ceafedecation Life Bldy.

TORONTO

ATHLETIC OUTFITTER

The NEW SPALDING
BAIN MODEL HOCKEY STICK

Is fhe newest and best on the market.

PRICE - - - each 50c.

VARSITY SWEATERS,
STOCKINGS, TOCQUE

AND COLLEGE CAPS,

VARSITY _o

MIC - MAC MOHAWK'S
€ach - 40c¢.

MOHAWK GROOVED

Each - 60c¢.

SPALDING’S WIG-WAMS )
Each - 40c. QSR a_ FLOGS

LUNN'S, REGAL, MIC-MAC & FISHER SKATE
EVERYTHING IN SPORTS

PR X, J—

Shredded
Wheat

.Recelved the Endorsation
of Physicians

‘T most cheer ully endorse the Ceroal Food
(Shredded Wheat Biscuit) as a healthy and
highly nutritous food, Itis specially adapted for
thove suffering from weak indigestion,as it is auslly
digested and assimilated, even by those who are not
able to digeat other cereal foods."—W. Carey Allen,
M.D., Colarodo Springs, Col, .

Drop a postal for our book of Food and Facts and Food
Valuos, containing 262 receints for preparing healthful dishes.
Addcess

TR The Natural Food Ca.

82 CHURCH 8T.

X

Independent
Order of Foresters

189 Yonge St.
TORONTO

. Membership 214,000. Accumulated
funds over 7,000,000 of dollars. All \
premiums cease at 70 years of age, and at
any age if member is totally and permanently
disabled. Claims already paid $14,000,000,
wow paying to widows and orphans $6050 per day.

~ ononnvnnanA, M.D., é"’;} o Shredded  Wheat
rem hi
Johs A. McQililvary, K.C,  Trome T TAREe Biscuit
Supreme Secretary Por Bals Dy

‘_ml,ﬂ‘ﬂcl: TENPLY BURDING, - TORONTO



