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2 O sang Allan Runsuy more than _a ‘gentury and a half ago,
| and though his praise is of a man and not of a college,
his words ought to find an echo in the breast of every true
Dalhousian. If our descent as a eollege corporation is not
remarkably long, still it reaches the res age of three-
ueora and tgn dm matcr ns u" m pmde, not
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been the same steady, honest, true-hearted Lord Dalhousie, that
Lordie Ramsay promised to be when at the High School.” The
old school-fellows meet after many years of separation, and the
most famous writer of his time recognises in his friend the fulfil-
ment of the promises of noble character given in his boyhood.
“ Steady, honest, true-hearted,” is the praise Scott records more
than once ; and hints his fear that his honesty and bravery have
been poorly rewarded. Such was the man whose name the col-
lege bears, a fearless, wise, upright gentleman, the worthy friend
of the great-hearted Sir Walter. To know what manner of man
he was, cannot fail to carry with it inspiration. A M

> 4D o
ALFRED TENNYSON.

ECENT mails have brought to hand journals which give
some glimpses of Tennyson’s final work. The general
verdict seems to be that though the poems now given to
the world will not add to the poet’s reputation, “ still the
aspiration is upward.” ' If the reviewers are not astray,

~ the poem which gives its name to the volume is worth
to stand beside the classical masterpieces of an earlier day. Inits
closing lines The Death of (Emone strikes a lofty tragic note.

Paris has been driven with contumely from the presence of the

woman he has wronged ; almost within sight of her “ disconsolate

cave” he dies and the kindly shepherds prepare his pyre.

Evening falls and (Enone, by the mouth of her cave, catches the

red gleam of the funeral pile. onaghe i irrate |

_ o 1ld burn so low ? Not Ilion
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A passage such as this may serve to assure us that the hand
which gave us Tithonus and Ulysses never lost its cunning.
“In divers tones” he was yet able to strike music from that
“clear harp ” whose every string is now for ever broken. And
one wonders, if, among those who but yesterday crowded around
his bier to lay their tributes at his feet, there is one who can
take his place and sing to other years a song as lofty and pure

‘and sustained as he sang to the years that are gone.

The shadow of his loss drew like an eclipse,
Darkening the world.

Tennyson’s lite activity dates from 1826, while he was

et in his teens. His brother Charles and he are responsible
or a little volume entitled “ Poems by Two Brothers.” The
book is now very scarce and is one of the prizes for which
“book-hunters” are ever on the alert. There is hardly any
evidence that it attracted notice, and except for the purpose of
the curiosity seeker the book may very well rest in “ the kindly
oblivion ” which one of the authors at least so heartily desired
for it.

It was in 1830 that Tennyson boldly challenged a verdict on
his work, with his name on the title page he then issued “ Poems
chiefly Lyrical” It was this volume that touched the poet’s
sky with promise. Wordsworth, in a letter dated from Cam-
bridge, wrote : “ We have also a respectable show of blossom in

—two brothers of the name of Tenny:on; one in par-
ticular not a little pmmisin%.l” Wordsworth little thought that
this “one in particular,” whose first shoots of flower he thus

hopefully welcomed, should, twenty years later, lift the laurel

~ from his own brow and wear it through a long tract of torty

years as nobly as he did himself. And indeed t'tlngs little volume
contained much that was characteristic of the poet’s later work,
both in_ thought and style. The delicious word-music with
which he has made us so familiar may be discerned clearly and

istakeably in such poems—* tri ".:gemeverent would
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and the brilliant external pictures became the dwelling-plwes of

germinating poetic thoughts creating their own music.” There
18 probably no admirer of Tennyson who will deny that there is
a grain of truth in this criticism ; but he will repudiate it
vigorously if it be supposed to tell all there is to tell. Let any
one turn to such a picture—to take only one, though it must be
confessed that it is the best—as Mariana, and let him read
“in the spirit,” and it is no hazardous thing to say that he must
feel himself profoundly moved. The very soul of disappoint-
ment croons through every line: every moment of those J:'oeary
four-and-twenty hours comes laden with a burden of weariness
that touches deeply the heart on which has fallen the weight of
life: and for all such, if not for any others, there will ever be a
“soul” in the picture of that lonely woman for whom

85 ?oea glim::dnd t'ht;l'u'tmgh ;he doors,
ootsteps u oors,
Old voices called her fromg.hont.

It is simply not true to say, as is often said, that these early
attempts of Tennyson’s were merely essays in word music. As
well argue, that because in 1868 he gave to a suffering genera-
tion the much-burlesqued “I stood on a tower in the wet,” the
soul of poetry had not yet entered his poems. The dying year
was not an unfamiliar theme with the poet’s muse ; three times
before he had sung of it,and any one may look at the renderi
he gives it in this his earliest volume, and compare for hin::ﬁ

the “void ” of the prepoetic period and the “soul ” of the other.
R | ¢ ,Teunronfs genius ripened early it continued prolific,

e issued a
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I am the daughter of a River-God,

Hear me, for I will speak, and build up all
My sorrow with my song, as yonder walls
Rose slowly to a music slowly breathed,

A cloud that gather'd shape : for it may be
That, while I speak of it, a little while

My heart may wander from its deeper woe.”

One would fain linger on the exquisite cadences of such
melodies as are to be found in these pages, but space forbids.
It would be unpardonable, however, to pass from this volume
without calling to mind that it was the means of exposing the
young poet to “the fumingire ” of Christopher North. Not in%
more interesting than the article in the current number o
Blackwood has been written since Tennyson’s death. Apart
from the very important contribution it makes to an “apprecia-
tion ” of the poet, Maga, sixty years after,is intensely interest-
ing because of the commentary it furnishes on “ Kit's” famous
article. It seems we have all been mistaken; and we have all
along all been mistaken. It is true we have gone astray in
company, but then a poet is not always the best judge of his
critics, and Tennyson never was further astray than when he
vented his wrath in the suppressed but unforgetable lay—
Crusty Christopher.

When I learnt from whom it caine,
I forg;ve ou all the blame,
usty Christopher ;
I could nmot forgive the praise,
Fusty Christopher.

If Christopher “caned” the young poet it was only for his
future : it hurt the great critic to do so, but he found
“it kind to be cruel "—and so he laid on with all his might. It
is gratifying to learn—or to infer—from the Maga of to-day
that John Wilson forgave Alfred Tennyson, and here, as the
incident is closed.” :

f the ne ‘f'il,mkequ!i! h T
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exaggieration of the grief. We seem to hear of a person unlike
ourselves in feeling and virtues. The real fades into the legend-
ar{.. Instead of a memorial we have a myth. Hence the
subject suffers loss even from its magnitude. e hero is beyond
our sympathy. . . . Thedisproportion of phrase is somewhat
ludicrous, and occasionally blasphemous.” It is safe to say that
nothing in the way of criticism could have been more beside the
mark. To say nothing of the imbecility of charging such a
mind as Tennyson's with the sin of blasphemy, there could
hardly have been anything more entirely fatuous than to speak
of Arthur Henry Hallam as the “hero” of this remarkable
poem. Did it ever occur to any one else to think so? It is
true that the loss of Hallam was the oceasion of the poem ; but
if there is any “ hero ” in it at all it must be the poet himself,
for it is around him the storm and stress darkly gather, and
the crisis of the poem is reached when he emerges into that
“light of God ” to which his dead friend had already come. Yet
the press was not the only vehicle th which dissatisfaction
was expressed to the ear of the poet. Among the friends of his
inner circle there was not wanting that “one candid friend ” who
would assure Tennyson that the world could not stand anything
in the way of elegiacs that was longer than Lycidas. But the
poet’s instinct was truer than the omniscience of the reviewer
or the candour of the friend. He felt that in him, as in that

other of whom he sang so dly yet later in life, the “ :
Fa'm y e, the “ most

high God had ;" he felt that he must
utter that word “spoken in the ear;” and thmhugat;red

~round him the sons and daughters of sorrow—the world’s

o i

mqmty-—md they have listened with chastened hearts while
he has given
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brief in a single sentence. He finds in the poem three cycles,
each of them beginning with a Christmastide. ~The first is the

cle of the past, in which the poet fondly dwells on-the friend-
ship and companionship of his lost friend ; the second is the
eyele of the present, in which the possibility of present commu-
nion with the unseen is passionately discussed ; and then in the
eoncludinﬁ cycle—the cycle of the future—the all-satisfying
nature of love itself is discovered. It is to be feared that this
scheme is open to the obvious objection that it is too ingenious;
and yet no one can read it, I think, without feeling that it puts
him more fully into possession of the poem than he was before.
But after all, each one will take from the book just what it
says to himself, for that great saying of Meredith’s is as true of
books as it is of nature—* we are each of us fated to get just
what we give.” Mrs. Browning has said in her own suggestive
manner—

If to conquer love has tried,
To couquer grief tries nore, as all things prove,

For grief indecd is love, and grief beside.
Alas ! I have grieved so, I'm to love.

And so long as those two elements remain in man’s world: so
as men have that dread conflict to endure : so long as hearts

e to love are wrung with the anguish of loss : so long will
Tennyson’s name be uttered with reverence, and his In
Memoriam be to drooping souls what clouds and rain are to
“the dry-parched ground.’

The year of the In Memoriam was also the year of
Tennyson’s iage, and his succession to the laureateship.
No occasion will offer itself afterwards to me to say a word in
connection with what may be called his “ official poems.” It is
truly wonderful that Tennyson did not fail oftener than he did
in this kind of work. One can hardly yet think without a
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feelings of the nation—grateful, indignant, or funereal as the case
may be. In this vein we have such noble utterances as Ode on
the Death of Wellington, The Charge of the Light Brigade, and,
who that has ever read it, can forget the voleanic vigour of The
Third of February.
Shall we fear him ? our own we never fear'd,
From our first Charles by force we wrung our claims.
Prick’d by the Papal spur, we rear'd,
We flung the of the second James,

| we never feared ! and as for these,
@ broke them on the land, we drove them on the seas.

The first great thing Tennyson did after accepting the
laureateship, excepting of course the Wellington Ode, was the
issue of “ Maud ” in 1 l]5. Itis a kindhof a leasnlre to vn"‘ite
s t” over against that m, notwithstanding all that has
bgel:asaid agai:g: it. The l[l):l)'leifa of this paper pgent anything
like a defence of the judgment, but if any reader of these lines
has been tainted by the common prejudice against Maud let him
look into the article in Blackwood, already referred to, and
weigh well the things therein said. Four years after the issue
of Muud came the “Idylls of the King " in 1859, and with a
brief reference to this work this article must come to an end.

As far back as 1832 it was evident to careful readers that
the Arthurian legend held a spell over Tennyson’s mind. Indeed
it was one of the deepest, as it was one of the earliest impres-
sions ever made on his mind. If we are to credit Mrs. Thackeray
Ritehie’s recent revelations of life at Somershy, the children there
found no more interesting form of diversion than to revive again
in various child-like w:z:. the chivalrous days of “ knight and
lady.” It is no therefore to find the poet, when he

" . _

came to his strength, to these familiar tales for material

out of which to weave “the thing he was born to do” The
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of Arthur. Three others were added at later intervals—Gareth
a{z,d Lynette, The Last Tournament, and Balin a'nd’ Balan.
As they now stand in the recent editions of the poet’s works
they are twelve in number—Enid having been broken into two
distinet Idylls. . _ _

The interpretation of the Idylls is a question to which we
cannot do more than refer. There are those who incline to the
belief that the whole Epic is one long all in which “the
form is nothing and the soul is all:” while there are others who
hold that the pu of the laureate is one of parable rather
than allegory. strongest writer on this latter side is Henry
Van Dyke, whose excellent volume, to which it is pleasgnt to
note Dalhousie has contributed somewhat, ought to be in the
hands of every student of Tennyson. This writer says: “ The
attempt to interpret the poem as a strict allegory breaks down
at once and spoils the story. Suppose Fyou say that Arthur is
the Conscience and . Guinivere is the Flesh, and Merlin is the
Intellect ; then pray what is Lancelot, and what.is Geraint, a.r!d
what is Vivien ? What business has the Conscience to fall in
love with the Flesh ? What attraction has Vivien for the Intel-
lect without any passions ? If Merlin is not a man, ‘ Que diable
allait-il faire dans cette galdre? The whole affair becomes
absurd, unreal, incomprehensible, uninteresting. The reader
may therefore enjoy to the full these charming settings of the
olden stories of Kinllory’s wonderful book, v;nthoqt being
tormented with the notion that Arthur and his' Knights are
merely “ abstract virtues masquerading.” Yet at the same time
he will read to little avail if he does not remember that “ Arthur
casts a shadow,” and this shadow speaks of things more real than
the king himself. Of this Tennyson reminds us himself in his
epilogue—

Accept this
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himself and all things that are.” “As the rich colours
. ; of th t
story fade, the air fills with low, spiritual rumours of that ?n her
life of which the order of the Round Table is but a symbol;
, While Tennyson paints the stately passing of the spirit to its
rest as he painted the greatness of its rising, but with added
touches of l::{stexg and beauty. The old Arthurian epic has
geen rendered by Tennyson si%:iﬁcant. to modern ears. it he
: }?es fi’:)lg:;i ot;fhe eommox; t:rmta tween the ideas of chivalry and
the | an of hesitating t i
intellect and of aagl?ustin hea;t!.lﬁ IR SN B
- Though I am compelled by the limits of space to stay my
hand here, “ the rest is not silence.” Again and yet again, our
poet broke into “musical clangours” and sang for us in
Revenge and T'iresias, and Locksley Hall Sixty Years After:
and even on his dying bed gave utterance to “solemn music.”
One feels that nothing better can be done than to close these ram-
};hngwn:tes :,vhlth the l‘mh‘;;el and hopeful lines that fell from his
, when “ the moon ay across his bed,” and hi
filled with the mystic sl%und oyf that “one clea.rl:;:),ll.”18 o Y
When the dumb ]
s SR
Call me not so often back,
- Silent voices of the Dead,
Toward the lowland ways behind me,
And the sunlight that is gone.
Call me rather, Silent Voi
Forward to the starry track

Glimmering up the heights b. ‘
. Onand ulv?ny. on?ig it
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We generally speak of Pitt and Fox, of Dickens and Thackeray,
of Nelson and Marlborough, sans ceremonie. If his title com-
monly adheres to the Duke of Wellington, this is due firstly to
his having been so often called “ the iron duke ” and “ the great
duke,” and secondly to the fact that some peo le love to mouth
a title of nobility.  “ Mr.” Shakespeare or “ Mr.” Milton would
sound ludicrous. It is only in the case of minor celebrities, and
these living ones, that any sensible person may feel perplexity ;.
and when one has a reasonable doubt, it is safer to be formal
and correct. |

As in the case of Mr. Goldwin Smith, the commonness of his
surname prevents our speaking of the test Scotch novelist
withont his Christian name—except when we talk of him in
connection with his novels or poems, or something which defines
his personality. And, as the title “Sir” has an affinity for
Christian names, we usually call him Sir Walter Scott. But
while we know of many Scotts (besides the mysterious Great
Scott " himself), Frenchmen, as a rule, know but one; and so
the recent naming of a street in Paris the “ Rue Scott ™ creates
no ambiguity there. It did, however, cause some newspaper
comment in Kngland, in the course of which one writer expressed
his oEi:;on that the French habitually deprive Sir Walter of his
title because they are too republican to use it ! The Paris corres-
pondent of “Truth ” explained the true cause of the omission,
that the French think too highly of the author of “ Waverley 5
to give him any prefix : “ Scott, being entré dans lu gloire, is
plain Scott.” Similarly, Parisians have honored the great
mathematician far more by calling a street the “ Rue Newton”
than if they had called it “ Rue Sir Isaac Newton” They have
assumed that he is the Newton par excellence—the Newton who
is most, “ﬂwh known. The Gazette de France once

1 of “ M. Arouet de
nan of the King's
wries Voltaire is
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HON. SIR ADAMS &. ARCHIBALD.

YAl x
DAMS G. ARCHIBALD was born ab Truro in May 1814.

At the age of twenty-five he was called to the Bar of

% Nova Scotia, and soon became one of its most promi-
nent members. He entered public life in 1851, and sabt for
Colchester for a number of years, being at one time Attorney-
General of the Province.

After Confederation he represented Colchester in the House
of Commons, and held the portfolio of Secretary of State for the
Provinces. In 1870 he went to the new Province of Manitoba
to fill the office of Lieutenant-Governor, and remained there till
1873 when he was appointed Judge in Equity for Nova Scotia.
This office he only held for a short time as he was appointed
Lieutenant-Governor -of his native province in the same year.
He continued to hold this high and honorable position for ten
years. In 1872 he was knighted by the Queen for important
services rendered in Manitoba, and in 1886 was advanced to a
yet higher degree of honor than that already conferred.

Such is a brief outline of the. life of the Chairman of our
Board of Governors. Sir Adams takes a lively interest in all
that pertains to the welfare of Dalhousie, as is evideénced by his
generous gifts of books to the Law Library, and his readiness
to ussist in promoting the interests of the University. As we
are going to press We learn of the death of Sir Adams.

& il
>N >

THE BASIN OF MINAS.

O most people who are not rosidents of the Maritime Provinces,
the name Basin of Minas merely recalls the poem of Longfellow,
which enables railway managers and others to describe that
part of ancient Acadia which lies near it as the land of

?  Evangeline. To them this old historic water is merely a
setting for a highly colored romance, which idealizes the dull, squalid,
featureless life of the Acadian peasant into something higher and nobler -
than it is given to the sons of men to attain. Longfellow had never
seen the Basin of Minas when he undertook to describe it ; he knew
‘nothing of the character or history of the Acadians, except what he
‘detived from the pages of the Abbe Raynal or Haliburton, and conse:

B
A
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quently his poem, so far as it "relates to Acadia, is false in
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Eolorin(:.aa it is in loca.l knowledge. And yet it is merely as the land of
Evangeline, and not in the light of sober historical truth, that fhe
majority of those who visit this modern Acadia regard it.

As we look back to centuri i i
interv.al of time sepamttr:‘l;mse wh::e ::u::am::l::ar:flgi: h:l:ea ik
of history. We look upon the expulsion of the Acadians, which
lc::::redbl‘il years ago, as an ancient event, and hardly realize that we
g go e more than 137 years !Jehind the period of which Longfellow
uin.:ng,u ol'ai we l.'eacb the beginning of the story of the Basin of
& rece ved 1bs present name while James I. was on the English

rone, and.tl\ore i8 hardly a doubt that it was visited by Euro
before h.(u'tnn.Luthor broke with Leo the Tenth. The first menﬁm

described one as being “a very hi i

( ; ry high mountain, extending som hat
;;u;i, gﬁtﬁer:ng Bth:y in the sunlight, and oonhinini;i hr;: amo::;
lo'mmlimn." e foot of this mountain,” he said, “there was at
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as the Baye Francoise, uutil they sighted Cape Chignecto, which Champlain
named The Cape of Two Bays, and the island to the south of it, which
Champlain named Isle Haute, or high island, a name which it still
retains. The French adventurers were at the gateway of the Basin of
Minas, a gateway twelve nautical miles in width from Cape Chignecto
to the south shore. Champlain landed on Isle Haute, and found there
indications of copper, and he visited the port, now known as Advocate
Harbor, which is distant about ten miles from the island. He was still
in search of Prevert’s copper mine, but he could not identify any of the
landmarks described by that imaginative person. “ We landed,” says
Champlain, “to see if we could find the mines which Prevert had
reported to us, Having gone about a quarter of a league along certain
mountains, we found none, nor did we recognize any resemblance to the
description of the harbor he had given us. Nevertheless we found
in this harbor two mines of what seemed to be copper, according
to the report of our miner, who considered it very good, although it was
not native copper.” '

A few weeks later, when de Monts had commenced to establish his
colony at St. Croix Island, Champlain had another search for Prevert’s
mine, but he failed to find it, although the Indian who was his guide
pretended to know all about it. Finally, in the autumn of 1605,
Champlain met with Secondon, the Indian chief who had accompanied
Prevert’s party, and with his help the mine was found in the cliffs near
Cape D’'Or. They found there, he says, *some little pieces of copper of
the thickness of a sou, and others still thicker embedded in grayish and
red rocks.” The miner who accompanied Champlain, Master Jacques, a
native of Sclavonia, found something like a mine, which he said, from
the appearance of the soil, might be good if it were worked ; but
Champlain adds : *‘ The truth is, that if the water did not cover the
mines twice a day, and if they did not lie in such hard rocks, something
might be expected from them.”

- Champlain named Advocate Harbor Port des Mines, and Cape D'Or

MMU well as Isle Haute and the island now known as Spencer’s

s, It was then that the name Cap de Poutrincourt was given to
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in the course of t; '

ness, and nop obe.tlme m.o 88 had gathered there four op five feet in thi

B v 'ng solid, trembled when one stepped u in thick-

i some difficulty in getting Poutrineo St
ngerous éminence, and urt down from his

. this advent
his name was given to the Cape. s
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ing caldron ; the waves do not roll or move forward, but leap up and
down, and small vessels passing through the *“rips,” if their rigging is a
little slack, frequently have the masts jumped out of them, making it
10 doubt the reason why necessary to seek shelter in the nearest creek for immediate repairs. I
saw an unfortunate fisherman in this dilemma in the creek behind
Spencer’s Island in the summer of 1888, and his case has been the
experience of hundreds of others. The same summer I went through
the “rips ” in the Parrsboro’ pilot boat Franmk, and the sensation was
like that of being dragged over a very rough road in a cart without
' springs. The Cape Split “rips” is far more dangerous than that of
Cape D’Or, but it is a rare thing for a vessel to pass through it, because
they all give it a wide berth. Under certain conditions of wind and
tide it would be fatal to be dragged into this ‘ rip,” but an accident of
this kind hardly ever takes places, so careful are the men who sail the
’ Basin of Minas to avoid it The set of the tides is such that this is
easily done, and Cape Split, although a much more real danger than the

Malstrom, is one which no one need brave.
The names in this region are a strange mixture of the old and the
new, or of old names corrupted into new ones. Cape Chignecto is of
Indian origin, but no sailor gives it the pronunciation which the ordinary
| reader would think right. With them it is Seconecter, just as Isle
5 Haute, is Isle of Holt. Cape D’Or is usually called D’Oree, and
: Spencer’s Island, which some will tell you was called after a man of that
3 K name, is really a corruption of Isle Penser of the old French maps, which
may be translated Isle of Thought, or Loneley Island. The latter
description fits it admirably, for Spencer’s Island is and always must be
lonely, as there is nothing there to tempt any one to live upon it.
e Advocate Harbor is ancient, and appears on the old French maps as
| B Havre Avocat. Apple River is also a name given by the French, but
e all the names on the Parrsboro shore, from Cape Spencer to Five Islands,

are modern. | | §
- This long paper has brought me merely to the entrance of the Basin
of Minas, and to a period removed from us almost three centuries. In

now flourishes in this it
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hopes or dreams of those men of the future of this Acadia, which they
were the first to make known to the world ! Between them and us lies a
long past, peopled with men as daring as they, whose adventures in the
Basin of Minas have passed into the annals of Acadia, and who may be
worthy of being more fully described at another time. In the meantime
let us accept it as truth, that there is much more in the Basin of Minas
than the story of Evangeline. |
: Jaues Hannay,

s 4Er >
THE NTORY OF LAURA SECORD.

e

ANADA has been prolific of heroines. Fach province has con-
tributed its quota to the number, but we, Canadians, have
unfortunately been provincial in our heroine worship. Thus it
happens, that while we, dwellers in the twin provinces by the
sea, know much of our own Marie de la Tour, we know little of Madame
Champlain or Mademoiselle de. Verchéres, who are served with chival-
rous devotion from the lips of the people of Quebec ; or of Laura Secord,
who stands in Ontario annals for all that is loyal, brave, noble. To
make the GAzETTE'S constituency better acquainted with the story of the
memorable exploit, which justifies the placing of Laura Secord on the
roll of Canadian heroines, is the purpose of this article. It was per-
formed in the second year of the war of 1812-14, and my readers—for
merely as a working hypothesis I assume I shall have readers—will
have to review briefly with me the events of that period.

The campaign of 1812 had seen every attempt at an invasion of
Canada signally foiled. During the quiet of the succeeding winter, the
United States Government, irritated by the mishaps of the previous
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order of his going, he hurried back to Fort George and shut himself up
within its defences, allowing his army of 6,000 to be held at bay by less
than a third their number. Vincent then moved a little forward to
where the town of Grimsby now stands, but did not hazard an attack.
Light parties were planted at different points nearer the enemy “ to feel
his pulse.” One of these, a band of 40 odd, under Lieutenant Fitz-
gibbon, had stationed itself in the two story stone house of one De Cau*
near the Beaver Dams, at the upper crossing of Twelve Mile Creek.
Another, under Lieut.-Colonel Bishop, was posted near what is now the
village of Jordan, and the third and largest, under Major de Haren, near
the site of the present town of Thorold ; the lines between the three
forming an equilateral triangle with sides of seven miles. Exasperated
beyond measure by the guerilla warfare successfully carried on against
him by these advance parties, Cecil Dearborn determined to strike a
vigorous blow. On the 23rd June he learned Fitzgibbon’s position, anl
his strength, and the evening of that day saw Col. Beerslter, one of the
bravest of the many brave officers in the American Army, at the head of
600 men marching towards De Cau’s. Some miles out from Fort George
the main body halted, while the cavalry rode forward to Queenston to
secure the inhabitants and prevent their giving an alarm. Once at that
village they tarried for the night, but threw out patrols and pickets on
all the roads leading from it.

Among the inhabitants of Queenston thus rudely deprived of liberty
was James Secord. Of good loyalist stock, he had answered the first
call to arms, and in the campaign of 1812 had taken part in more than
one engagement. In the battle of Queenston heights he had been
severely wounded in leg and shoulder, and left for dead upon the field.
Then it was that his wife Laura first, so far as is known, gave proof
of conspicuous bravery.

“ When she learned he lay among the wounded, his young wife took
up a lantern in her hand, and searched the field—whence sobs and

and cries rose up to heaven and paled the tearful stars—until she
and the man she loved, not sure that life remained. Then binding-
him as best she might, she bore, w
home, e
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the people of the United States much as personal enemies. Into -their
house came certain of Boerslter’s soldiers, and

¢ Fell a-talking, loud,
As in defiance, of some private plan
To make the British wince. Word followed word
Till I, who could not help but hear their gibes,
Suspected mischief, and, ghtenlng, letrnex‘ the whole,”

So Laura Secord, in the language of tradition and poetry, accoun
for her knowledge of Berslter’s plans. The probubiheit);a IZ, howevetr‘,
that the arrival of so large a body of troops by night, and the unusual
care taken to conceal their advance, at once led the village folk to
suspect that Fitzgibbon was to be attacked* Word of his danger, the
Secords lved, must be sent him—but how? Tt was evident the
husband co not go—he had not yet recovered—in fact never did
recover—from his wounds of the previous year  Besides, he was under
parole, as was every male in Queenston, from boy to octogenarian. The
wife without hesitation undertook the task, a task from which strong
men might shrink. She was a slight and delicate woman, already in
her thirty-eighth year and the mother of five children. From Queenston
to DeCau’s is only twelve miles as the crow flies, but the distance was
the smallest part of her journey. The American sentries were ‘
ten miles out from the village ; every road and path was shut off from
her ; and she was obliged to choose most circuitous routes and keep in
the thick of the woods. There was, too, the danger from the wild
animals, who lurked in the dense underbrush of the swamp, or haun
the forest on the mountain side, and from prowling bands of Indi
But her chief hardship lay in the nature of the ground she had to
traverse. Between her and Twelve Mile Creek lay an almost impassable
swamp, thro’ which a backwoodsman, laden with his axe, wading here,
there stumbling over rotted trees, or protruding stumps, dragging himself
clay-clogged and footsore over a bit of half-submerged corduroy road
for one short pace—over an adhesive mud bank for another—might
manfully do about ten miles for his dn{;'work. Beyond the Creek, the
land thro’ which the last fe of ‘her journey led her, rose rapic
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rt of her errand. After an instant’s pause at her brother’s house, she
resumed her walk and was soon deep in the intricacies of the swamp.

- Many times she lost her way. Once she heard close at hand the fearful

howl of wolves.
““ The wolves ! the dreadful wolves ! they’ve scented me,
O whether shall 1 fly ! No shelter near ;
No help. Alone! O God, alone !
O father ! not this death, if I must die,
My task undone, ’tis too, too horrible.” i
Fortunately they were upon another scent, and were speedily out of
hearing. Not infrequently a rattlesnake started from its hiding place,
with horrible hiss glided across her path, and lost itself in the rank
undergrowth. At length she came to a branch of the Twelve Mile
Creek, only to find its waters swollen beyond possibility of fording and
the bridge gone. She crossed by means of a fallen tree, and, climbing
painfully up the wooded steep on the other side, stumbled upon a party
of Indians. These sprang quickly to their feet, screaming with all the
vigor of savage throats. *The scene by moonlight,” wrote Mrs. Secord
herself, *“ to some might have been grand, but to a weak woman certainly
terrifying.” A chief, thinking her a spy, raised his tomahawk to strike.
ing forward, she grasped the uplifted arm, and stayed the blow long
enough to tell her great news. The chief’s anger gave way to astonish-
ment as he listened, and her story ended, he sent her on under convoy
of some braves to Fitzgibbon. Daylight was gone, and the moon risen
before she reached that officer.* Fitzgibbon lost no time in making his
plans. He was acting in consort with a large body of Indians, upon a
detachment of whom, it was, that Mrs. Secord had unwillingly come.
At their own request these warriors were sent to lie in ambush at a spot -
where the road Beerslter must take to reach DeCau’s narrowed to a mere
wheeltrack, crossed in many places by wide ravines, and bounded
by thick walls of trees and underbrush. Nearer to his goal
is Beerstler never got. Here the Indians, assisted at critical

moments by Fi and his men, fought and discomfited the enemy
st The d

'he details of the battle, and of the adroit mixture of
tegy and valor by which it was won, are excitingly interesting, but
r mnd the scope of this sketch. Let it suffice to say, that
whose exact numerical strength was 673, yielded them-
of 3 ven when joined by Major
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anger. On the other hand, by its means the British were enabled to

push forward their outposts and to resume offensive operations ; while

its good effect on “ the spirit of the men ”"—this Tolstoi would consider
its chief claim to importance — cannot be over estimated.

It is a favorable pastime with dilettanti in historical study to
speculate upon the effect to a nation, or the world at large had some
event, which in itself trivial is yet, from its relation to other events,
important, not taken place or had resulted differently. Similar in"kind,
but the extreme example of such speculation, is the remark of the
thoughtful Pascal, that if Cleopatra’s nose had been shorter, the history
of the world would have been changed. As one reads the pages of our
history for the year 1813, he finds it hard to refrain from speculating on
the what might have been, had Laura Secord been less brave and loyal,
and had Fitzgibbon not been warned. If the reader views the matter
in the same light as I do, he will coiclude that Beerslter’s attack must
then have been unsuccessful —that Bishop and deHaren would have
been thus cut off from the main body and each other, and each in turn
compelled to surrender—that Vincent, unless he risked a battle from
which he could hope nothing, weuld have been driven from the Niagara
peninsula, and the army under General Proctor and Tecumsetih crushed
hetween the armies of Generals Harrison and Dearborn. 8o, while one
rivals Pascal, to suppose that Laura Secord saved Canada to Great
Britain, it requires no very imaginative mind to recognize that she
averted many disasters to the sparing of much blood and tmnroé 5
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THE TRAGEDY OF MOOSE ISLAND.

THE DALHOUSIE QAZETTE. 131

nitehed our white
i B rty of seventeen, ite
teng ﬁe:h::nzﬁ:nd %awte the islands, a.mf settled dgl‘i:';x efx?:
a fortnight's freedom from care. Pupils, t(llenhst:h[;u s,
shipping and stocks, were t;!ifke forgotrt:njoyo ;\s e;o o agmnd g
i | f. outdoor life we we
s, plyin ackooms o0 U g 1o L,
icki ies in the hedgerows, clim bb- far ¢
g:‘cl:’l':gﬁl{)ebrerae:l;:‘ flats, org sitting at su.nﬁow’n mhmyg(ti:icl e:u:)
round the wnp-ﬂyre, telling stories, saying o'er the nd -
hildhood's wit, and singing together with viol an it
cbl' to the sweet old songs of love, and the rollicking reﬁ:;l i
2mig:horus of eollege glees—O, the charm of it !f . ma.nd
wood and wave! All the sweet blessed influences o bsa )"‘ g
sea, which those who camp on shores of lakes, on ban
streams, or under green trees anywhere, know ! v All day
From the tents the islands were always 1n :lebcixed B
long, and all of the days, their jagged shages stre o
I;)Sng a panorama of beauty, catching the rst ro?elt; b y &
mc')minﬁ, holding the lass gr:}den leam:ht;:;n n;%hltn ’id?d?ay’ :agim
ircli d darting above : :
;nd %‘;fa:ilnr;htﬁige :a'id ngof their forests and.blemll)x.ng thl:":
r::e castellated cliffs with the blue of the Basin. ¢ mn?: i
eedle-shaped spires of greenstone towering like the ru
:ome fortress that had once guarded the whole chain. .
it k.now aon;e legen(.l clings around those grim grey heights |
i i rty. o
.‘d“ tllie l%bl:‘ &?no%gl&sp:reium—mh of shining doubloons !
Or onoz tho-g rare French prizes—a whole pot of glﬁsneu
louis-dor " cried the Enthusiast. “Let us go at once and
witch-hasel for the seareb . o of the *biue stonesof shin
| and P:zl::im@nrt carried back to their

wutholh!bboleth %f our party I
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About sixty years ago, in the early spring, a stranger came This family soon noticed the lad’s extreme fear at sight of an
. to the settlement, remained a few days at the farmhouse inn, axe, or the sound of a sudden cry; and on several occasions
| then purchased an old boat and some necessary supplies, and when compelled to go into a dark room alone he had fallen into
E : -took up his abode on Moose Island, the solitary inhabitant of a fit. They were kindly ple, and dealt gently with his
'8 the lonely spot. He was a stunted, low-browed man, cast-eyed, weakness, endeavoring to he{):)him overcowe it, and urging him
f crooked armed, John Rough by name, and his name no misnomer to tell the reason for his fears. For many months thefy urged
. of 1'113; natu:e. Wk d‘ l in vain, at length he confessed to the woman of the amily a
e east end of the island slo ntly to the sea; here he terrible tale.
erected his hut, and by sutumn had cleared the forest from His two eldest brothers had mwrdered their father. Rough
4 most of the slope. The followi spring he became possessed had been to the settlement for flour on the Saturdavlgh preceding
of a horse, a cow, and a wife. e wife he gained from a down N K his death. He returned on the ebb-tide Sunday. e starvin
| shore settlement, the horse and cow were bartered from the horde of childen, eleven in number, eagerly surrounded him an
I farmers on the mainland opposite. His affairs prospered, his for food. He beat them instead, and carried the pro-
8 stock increased, he grew better grains and garden stuff than the visions to the barn, a few rods up the slope, taking with him
? farmers across the channel. But his family shared little in his this lad of<six, who was his favorite in a dull brutish way.
prosperity. I.n summer berries and clams were their chief sub- B They both fell asleep, in a sort of bunk on the ground floor,
sistence, in winter he allowed them a scanty supply of bread where Rough often passed the night during the summer season.
and vegetables. - , The two oldest boys stole to the barn, and with a few heavy
Thg eldest boys, who went to the settlement now and then blows of an axe killed their father. His dying moans woke
for a job of work, told of their father’s cruelty, and showed the little fellow by his side. The boys threatened him with similar
broken bones and brutal bruises as marks of his passion. The treatment if he ever told of their crime, and his terror was
settlers'dlsapproved, and talked of investigation, but who is his readily pacified with promise of food from the hidden provis-
brother’s keeper ?  The fellow would be a nasty one to meddle ions. None of the other children were to know of the murder.
.mth, 80 no one made bold to approach him on the subject. They hauled the dead man down the slope on an old sled,
. In the spring of 1850, on » Monday morning, the people felled a tree near the hut, and laid him in the path of its fa,
living on the headland to the east, the land nearest the island, and killed their two cats for blood to sprinkle on his clothes and
~saw the boys waving from the clmﬁzz' They hastened across. 0 the ground beneath. They then threw the sled, the cats’ bodies,
m lay on the ground dead, not far from his hut, an ugly and a Lutter tray in which they had caught the blood, into a |
bruis and | on his temples A tree which he had been deep fissure or crevice on the other side of the island.
mmg fallen and killed him, the lads said. The tree and - All these gements completed, they made known their 9
eshly cut ehip-wm but a few yards distant. .. " father’s death to the other children, and went down to the clear-
x ing? wife was down-shore on u visit to her Mm The | ‘ing and waved an shrmofto &be;:ﬁle:d mtbtl:e. hendmd. ; e ;
i a decen g whedberd ot iy | y scemed credible o the woman. But the

b g
o ot by b v and consented to go with him to

od and point out the creviee. =~
PR ypanied them. They found
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some persuasion the lads confessed their deed in all its horrible
details. But public sympathy was on their side. They were
{:‘)nng, had never been taught the principles of ri%ht and wrong ;

m mere animal instinct of preservation they had taken the
life of their tormentor. Many witnesses swore to his terrible
cruelty to wife and children, and to some darker acts in his
early life. He had long ago deserved death. Public sympathy
over-ruled justice ; though guilty, the lads were not. sentenced
to punishment. They both made their escape from the province
in the week succeeding the trial, one went to sea and was lost
off the coast of South America, the other’s fate has never been
made known. '

The hut and barn on the island fell to decay. Fishermen
sometimes camp on the cleared slope. Indians tarry there
through the splint season, but they tell of cries and moans in
the still nights, and dark shapes in the dim forest. The head-
less body is buried in a graveyard near the fir'clump below the
tents Old men say it haunts the island even in mid-day light,
sometimes appearing to people who visit the graveyard, and
state it will walk the earth till its skull is buried beside it

again.”

The listeners shuddered at the tale. The fire had burned to
brands, the moon was shadowed by belts of black cloud, the
tent ropes flapped and stretched in the chill wind, and a weird
roar sounded in the tops of the firs that sheltered the grave of

Next dag, when th o hd e the rodchannel Vtween,
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made us no sign—sin or sOrrow, or
—_and her sweet wood roses spread

the marguerites nodded their yellow disks to
o | GrACE DEAN McLEOD.
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i f
We lingered awhile in the lonely spot seeking the grave e?l

: nd lichened,
| rdered man. A score of tombstones, grey o
?&ﬁ:d mid the silver birch, but none bore his name,

and we

ie i ked mounds. Nature
I ;:)I;':a:he gives us all & lace

a tangled thicket over & | the

he must

m’l“ﬁ; spot grew gloomy, it thrust its chill on our holiday
spirits—we so full o life,

here so stilled.
. dwel)]'e(‘;:ldewhere the mullens a..nd

We hastened out into the sunn g
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A PICTONIAN REMINISCENCE.

e

h distinet and pleasant remem
ﬂ:::l:gieal teacher of English, who for several terms sat on the

register in the English class room of that Institution, and

expounded Shakspere and the like. ’ P
xP")l'“ltin gentleman, whom I will call Mr. Rand, (because tfbat ;oaskn :‘::
name) was a great favorite with his pupils; and many 0 k::l e
with pleasure to the time when, out of class, we SMOX 5 s

tobaceo, and listened to his better stories. Mr. Rand was an arde
| bibliomaniac, and his special
'as Hevysege Demille, &c.
many cases the
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: “ Y . hd i ‘
es, it 48 ; very rare. I have one copy myself,” he replied ; and
>

rising and going to his book-case h

d : ; e produced the book. i 1
::“Ilv:‘z::}g give fifteen dollars this minute for as many momﬁ;mi:: m;
W ot o o, LWL JOU WaAS 1b W, iy Gekr by, 't Goski o for
i tlceﬁmy outh, to give you doubtful advice, but I do advise you
be the slightest :ﬂe{r'ziyo?‘ oat:a ‘lay your hands on ! There w‘ouI{ln.;

n in stealin .
chefff;;l:; do so myself, if I had the cga:cceo’l’) ¥ 08 AN 4TV
s ol cl; "mAdj 2—-—, [ Yvill keep a look out for one, and try to follow
b Ko f:‘lvookgngt::el the book G—— laid it on the table by
< e \ ninutes the conversation t

matter, and the old clockmaker was for the time f:r‘;:;:(:enon some other

But G —— was thinkin i
f him. F .
back i or as soon as his master i
whichfol:a:lut::len? » mf up the fire, G dutifully acting on :‘l::n:livl'".
In a short tim: (g:‘rl o h::i:is!ci pped the treasured volume under his col::
Wi good-night,” and A
complacent}y to himself as he th‘.)ughtgoft,his tea:l:l:’:dad}:;ze’ chuckling
* * ;
*

A month or so afterwards G i '
e ds G—— was again calling on
end oming ove ome book, S e rmacked, * Do bt
wirgp oy mmH e Dickens (that wasn’t the exact word h; used !;
gy {] ahl.)urbon ! I havn't seen it for quite a while, and
iy mr:o oan it to any one. I had it since you were in looki
o oon, but I can’t find it now.” i
. amtol:::thu,”repﬁed(}m; but that reminds me that
¥ oi'e & 1:1, not long ago, and in_rather a peculiar way, 100.”
NP & Juck dog. I suppose there is nowinnking;onto

it bl
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. LOVE.
A thrilling of the pulse, An offer, & refusal,
A beating of the heart, A nearly frantic lad, ,
Ad of the lids, A woman with riumphant smile,
A blush, a start ; A bit of news that's bad ;
A feeling strange and coy, A boy that bloweth cut his brains,
A sudden sense of qu— A woman that's not worth the pains—
, hat's love. That’s love.
A clasp of manly arms,
A gli::&h heart at rest, A decorated church,
A meeting of the lips, A crowd of wedding guests,
A huv\n? of the breast, A clustering of coronets,
A sweet forgetfulness, Of coats of arms and crests ;
A taste of happiness— A groom of over o?ht%
That’s love. A white robed bride of twenty —
~ And that’s love!
A dream of untold bliss, N N TN O o T

A glamour of delight,

An opera house, & mausic hall,
A ball room gay and bright,
Long moonlight walks,

Low murmured 8—
That’s love.

A little rift, » little cloud,

A coldly uttered word,

A haughtiness of'&lance and tone,

A bitter feeling stirred,

A weary waking up again,

Two broken hearts, long years of pain—
That's love.

ﬁ, g in the lane

A ** worldly ' man from town,

A ma _C‘f;‘iwwwo;”
A using of hisart,

A of her heart—

" , And that's love.

A cot among the roses,

Away from care and etrife,

A group of little children,

A happy hearted wife ;

A husband toilin cheerfully,

A wife that aids him prayerfally—

Ah that’s love.
A couple old and gray,
A fireside warm ug‘(‘l {right.
A long, long life of duty done,
A looking back to-n ht ;
At God for duys now gone,
A helping of each other on-—-
~ Yes that's love.
’
on for aye ;
at comes to
comes to ;
t’s sweet as honey,
monoy,
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CHRISTMAS.

——

H?‘ will pause on Christmas morn, and like Scrooge questio
spoﬂkfhaltn s ttl:lay 1.” Some, like the small boy to whom l;.’e
e e, sy u.ttmﬁed to reply, “ Why ! Christmas day ;” as if
that ex.plamed it all. But others, who love and reve,re the

may our “ Merr Christ; » : S )
MG o y mas * have a ring about it hat predicts its

Teutonic customs. It js both istia
reutonic 38 Christian and heathen,
g:: n::h :ﬂ; ﬂl]ve ;: o:i\:l;h Feast of Dedication ; others c:lvlit.h st(;:ze R:::lalz
r Na nvicti (Solis) ; and yet others with i
alia, 3 the Y
Practices in honor of Freya, of the North European nal;ioxm.e A;lll:.l:ﬁ:

M t"Irl';n ;t;,egertl:pq, this.mw. meaning read into the old jdea that has
gl e 95th. of December as our Christmas day. In the
oEuten o urch no evidence pointing to the celebration of the Nativity
| yexhhbofonibcﬁmeofChrymtom,A.D.m Tillﬁu:

it appears to have obeerved
the Epighany.  In- the aprmei.o% Januaty 66h,in conjunction with

i i " R

In the Western Church it had been ro and
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joyous celebration. We can see, gathered into the great hall of the

manor, retainers, vassals and serfs. The great Yule log blazes up the
ample chimney, lending warmth and cheer. The table groans beneath

its load. The flowing bowl is passed from hand to hand. But, in the
midst of revelry and mirth, there is a sudden pause, and every ear is
turned to hear the sweet carols of the minstrels and the waits. What

a prelude to the great moral drama yet to be enacted by this people are
the strains : |
‘¢ Wassail for the kingly stranger,

Born and cradled in a manger !

King, like David, priest, like Aaron,

Christ is born. to set us free !”

In later days, in these lands we find the same festive joy at Christ-
mas. The mansions of the rich decorated with beautiful evergreens ;
the Yule log sending forth its sturdy flame, beneath the holly garlanded
mantel ; the good cheer ; the merry games ; the discoveries beneath the
mistletoe ; the glad reunion of friends, all make the season one of

unalloyed pleasure. :
But the joy is not confined to the dwellings of the rich Even in

the poorest homes an effort is made to celebrate the day in royal fashion.
Fathers, mothers, sisters and brothers, though hard pressed to secure
even the necessaries of life, now forget these weary struggles, and for
this one day live in an atmosphere of luxury and content. Dreams
which, alas, must be dispelled by the stern realities of the morrow, and
yet which render life the happier for having been indulged in.

But Christmas would not be Christmas without St. Nicholas, or
Santa Claus, as he is called by the Dutch. We cannot think of one
without the other. We all know him. He is an old gentleman, short
but portly. His face is ruddy, and he wears a long white beard. He
dresses in great fur clothes, so that the cold cannot reach him. He is
loaded down with presents, which he bestows with liberal hand upon all.
He visits rich and poor, and, in some mysterious way, he knows just
what each person wants. His coming brings joy and gladness to many

7 We ot now, as in childhool, believe in him. With increasing

come fuller knowledge. We now live in a disenchanted
face to face with reality. Bultl Smoﬂer all the :gii‘rit I:fln the
od and generous spirit which seeks to bring joy and gladness
d, weary one. Let us hope to meet him many times at

y indeed be a “ merry * one for each of us. It comes
j the marks of the true and noble instincts of
 whon remembranice of the Great Gift,
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will.” But let us hope and work ; let us be stimulated to renewed
activity ; may we hear mingling with the peal of the Christmas bells :

“God is not dead ; nor doth He sleep !
The wrong shall fall,
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HE GAzETTE is pleased to be able to give to its readers,

Th h ’ . . -
With poe:‘o% «fn"m' good will to men !” K. in this Christmas number, an excellent photo-gravure
L | of the President of our University, as well as a short

WOMEN AND THE BAR.

AE hear much now-a-days about “ Woman's Rights.”
Strong-minded women of the day clamor for the
enfranchisement of their sex, for the 0pem‘r{,g of all

sketech of his life.

Rev. Joun Fomrmest, D.D, D.C.L, was born in New
Glasgow in 1842, and received his edueation at the old
Free Chureh Academy in this City, and at the Presby-
terian College, Truro. At the age of eighteen he became
a teacher in, and in the following year principal of, the

‘ professions, trades and occu tions to them e notice isti L
b\ the press that the University of lt)l‘:e City of New York has i et Shr.l:tmn aIc
opened special law classes for women. This makes us ask our- Academy. v 4
selves the question; should women be admitted to the bar? In 1866 he 1877 he be-~
We have no intention of discussing here the whole question of was ordained came a Gov-
the rights of the fair sex, but simply wish to look at that branch aPresbyterian ernor of Dal-
of the subject which relates to them and the practice of the law. siinister. and housie. and in
Most of our colleges now admit women to their Arts eourse on e 1880 resiemed
an equal footing with men, This is but fair. Women should she pev- | . i
not be deprwe§ of the benefits of higher education. We can toral charge the charge of
easily see good reasons for admitting women to the study of of St. John's his eongrega-
medlcmeband the pr;ctlcedof it. f?e can %oncewe of no \;:iry Church,in this tion to become
serious objection to the studying of law by the fair ones, in order
to enable them to look a.fterytl?glt own affairs ; but, after careful s 9o 2] Pz:ofessor -
his ministry History and

enquiry, we are forced to the conclusion that women should not

be allowed to enter the legal profession. Lawyers fear not the the church in- P olit.ica.l Eco-
opposition they should meet from “ their sisters and their cousins, creased in a nomy in the
and their pmt;" should tllme{ bo.'adl:it:edfto tll:; bar, l‘»‘ut :{my very marked College. On
are prom y a.spirit of chivalry 0 try, when they degree ir s

refuse them the privilege of becomin Port?: But the office bran ch‘:‘ :l: zltneDr:h;::s ?:

and court ce of a lawyer would tend to unsex a woman,
mdmko muculimmcbm and habits. And as such
mld ‘make woman Mn&mﬁw and cause her to
looao,inaomodegm the w paid the sex, we think
the would be Portias shoul Mktbo&rfordwﬁningto

1885 Professor Forrest was elected President of the University.

;..h‘ GOW he has done much to advance the interests of

muam- as a Professor he discharges with great
energy, enthusiasm, and good executive

receive them as members. We will not here dinub-; the ) i ability. mm manners and the deep interest he manifests

biliﬁuofmgoﬂwehwyon.bntwm

mmmm mdﬁhoohorpprwieed“tm mkemmmymhr-mo-cthe_'

s u great interest - putblle sfliirs, and i
ity in which he lives
m S
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PROFESSOR LAWSON.
ORGE LAWSON, Pa.D,, LL. D., McLeod Professor of
Chemistry and Mineralogy, is Dean of our Faculty of
Medicine. He was born at Newport, Scotland, in 1827,
and was educated at private schools and Edinburgh University.
He spent in all ten years at this University, and gave special
attention to the study of science. For a time he was curator
of the herbarium and assistant professor of Botany. In 1858
he was appointed to the Chair of Chemistry and Natural

History at . ties contain

Queen’s Col- valuable con-
lege,Kingston, tributions
but left that from his pen
institution in to the scien
1863 to come tific literature
Dalhousie. of the day.

Dr. Lawson is ~ For a num-
a prominent ber of years he
member of the has filled the
leading scien- office of Sec-
tific societies retary for Ag-
of the world, riculture’ of
and the pub- ~ the province,
lished transac- and has done

tions of some almost as
of these socie- ' ~ much to pro-

mote the interests of Nova Sootmn fu'm as he has to instil
into Dalhousie stndents n A of Ohomut.ry and
Botany.

| Tbennmberafamdenhmww Fuenlty itaothrge
but ‘we feel assured that since its reorganization under the
mngementoﬂhudwnguishedﬂmhm it will flourish,

e Sl

and soon be wwd as one d *ﬁ' ding

‘mdldmllegb-mv
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PROFESSOR MACGREGOR.

2hes

N 1891 a Faculty of Pure and Applied Science was started
by the Governors of Dalhoudie, and James Gordon
MacGregor was placed at the head of the Faculty as

Dean. Dean MacGregor was born in Halifax in 1852, and
received his early education at the Free Church Academy and
at a private school. He entered Dalhousie College and was one
of the first editors of the Gazerre. In 1871 he obtained the
degree of B. A., and shortly after took a Gilchrist scholar-

ship and went years’ study
to Edinburgh there returned
University to London,
where he stu- and obtained
died three the degree of
years. In1874 D.Sc. He then
he obtained returned to
his Masters Nova Scotia,
degree from and in 1879
Dalhousie,and wasoffered the
in the same ' Chair of Phy-
year the de- sics in his
gree of B.Se. Alma Mater,
from London. ~ he accepted it,
He then went and has since
to Leipsie, that time la-
and after two boured to per-

fect Dalhousie’s scientific course. It is cheifly owing to the
activity of this worthy alumnus of the College that Dalhousie

- now has a Faculty of Science. Dr. MacGregor is a prominent

member of the Royal Societies of England and of Canada, and
under his care we expect to see our newest faculty rapidly
develop, for our graduates have of recent years manifested.
greater interest in that faculty than in any other, and this is

'ohxdyowmgtothomrgohemwmwhmhl)un MacGregor

has pquldthonldmaof Secience before the Alumni Association
s, Hmwueethudnnhgeofhsving Dalhousie
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PROFESSOR WELDON.

c"ICHARD CHAPMAN WELDON was born in Sussex,

N. B, in 1849, and, after attending the common schools
] for some years, entered Mount Allison College where in

due course of time he graduated in Arts.

Two years later he

obtained the degree of Ph.D. from Yale. He then went to

Europe to continue his studies, spending the greater part of his
time at the old and famous university of Heidelburg. He

devoted him-

Dalhousie’s
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self chiefly to Law ScI}ml
the study of wasestablish-
International ed,and he was
and Consti- called upon to
tutional Law. fill the Chair
Shortly after of Constitu-
his return he tional and In-
was  called ternational
to the New Law and the
Brunswick office of Dean
Bar but never of the Law
practiced. He - Faculty.

accepted a At theg?n-
professorship - eral election
at Mount Alli- - of 1887 he
son in 1875 was elected to
which heheld ~ the House of
till 1883 when Commons for

Albert, Co., N. B, and still nbpresents thn.t eonatttuency He is
one of the ablest private members of the house, and as a man
has the respect not only of his students but of his fellow-
countrymen. His speeches on Constitutional questions in the
House of Commons are always listened to with deep interest by
the members as they deal with such questions, rather from the
polntofviéwofthoutndont.thmdtbepdimdpuﬁnn
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i T ) s 3 : ¥ 4
B ng 1 89 2N T Py :
a0 X & 1At $ e & i Y0
¢ » .

THE DALHOUSIE GAZETTE. 145

The albhousie azette.

EDITORS:

D. K. Graxr, M. A,, Editor-in-Chief.
Gro. E. Ross, '98. Hvuen FRraAser, '04.
Geo. ARTNUR, (Sc.) '98. Frep Yorsrtox, "04.
Hepusy V. Ross,’ 98. H. P, DuoneMmix, 95,
H. C. Borpex, (Law). ‘J. MoNTaoMERY, B. L., (Law).
E. F. Moors, B. A., (Med).

MEITACGERS: :
E. W. Forszs, "98. W. A. Huy, (Law). F. E. Rios, (Med).

All Business Communications should be addressed E. W. FORBES, Box 114,
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22 1t will be greatly to the advantage of the GAZETTE for Students to
patronize our advertizers.

P

O the season on which we are now entering most people
look forward with a very keen anticipation of plea-
sure. At the Christmas season all mankind seems moved

by a common impulse to cast away care and to snatch the enjoy-
ment of the moment. Yuletide sees humanity at its very best.
The spirit of the golden days of childhood, with its irrepressible
mirth, its boisterous gaiety, its light and gladsome joy, comes
back to those who are ripe in years. In the home circle sits
w:.ipkled Age, looking with glad eyes on the home-gathenng of
dren and grandchildren. The hard lines in many a stern
fmm to see the merry children with their toys and gifts,

and io llm thelr prattled pleasure. With tender babe on knee

‘proud and pious mother sits by the fireside, thinking of

M er Mwho at Christmastide so many centuries ago
ght Peac &ﬂ Hope into the world, and praying that her
chﬂa ma w up Ifh unto Him—a blessing to his friends and
humanity at Jarge. At Christinas time the miser himself
forgets his sordid meanness, and lets his dear gold spread some.
sunshine through a uniformly gloomy home. ~Wealth, too,
which is ordinarily so thoughtless and so selfish in its pleasures,
u;d often so insolent, now remembn the poor, and the comfort-
able dinn .tham nlothingth well-packed hamper, bring
er ,aotlutlndigenco




146 THE DALHOUSIE GAZETTE.

half forgets its wretchedness. Then there are .t.he hu.xd-
shakings, the warm greetings and other social amenities which'

tell of hearts surcharged with good feeling. Gruff and surly

. men are heard to express good wishes, and perhaps the sole kind

word that many people speak to their neighbours during the
entire year is a complimentary greeting in t:he Xmas Se850D. In
short, humanity partly redeems its reputation at Xmas time.
Like the rest of the world, the GAZETTE has now put on its
best and newest dress to call upon and greet its friends. And
first, to the Professors, who guide our faltering and of.ltimes
unwilling steps along the paths of knowledge, we gi.ve, in !;he
name of all the students, our heartiest greeting. May increasing
years sit lightly on your heads, and may you be long spared to
bring greater success to Dalhousie! The professor as a toacher
is ordinarily soon forgotten ; but as a mam, the profes.sor lives
in the memory of every student, who, having run h.na college
course, goes out to his life work. Next, to all fngnds a.nd
patrons of the College, the GAZETTE extends its greetings and
best wishes for Xmas and the New Year. Your friendship alone
is worth much to us, your active sympathy, more ; and if Fo?tnne
has blessed you with wealth, it has also favored Dalhousie By
‘making her worthy of liberal gifts on your part. And lasﬂy
the fledgelings of Dalhousie send their warmest Christmas
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greeting to her graduate broods scattered far and wide over the

TYHE DALHOUSIE GAZETTE. 147

able to find sufficient time to prepare and deliver regular courses
of lectures.” We are pleased to learn that so far the lecturers
have been able to attend to their duties fairly regularly, but as
“new brooms sweep clean,” we were prepared to hear this ; yet
time will tell whether our doubt was well founded or not. As
regards the library, we are glad to learn that the “Saint John
Law Society have placed the use of their law library * * * at
the disposal of the students,” and trust that they will continue
to allow the students to use it, and not shut down on them as
did the Halifax lawyers on Dalhousie students. At the time of
writing the article for the first number, we did not think the
Law School was started in opposition to Dalhousie, but now that
the Record suggests it, we are struck by the thought that it
might have been one of the reasons why it was started, for we
are well aware that some good Kingsmen envy Dalhousie her
rapid growth and great success, and we note by the report of the
opening, that although several speakers say it was not intended
to interfere with the U. N. B, that there is no mention made of
Dalhousie. In closing, we would assure the Record that we
have no fear of Dalhousie going to the wall, and would express
the hope that the good feeling heretofore existing between the
students of Kings and Dalhousie may continue. '

42 R T :

IR JOHN 8. D. THOMPSON is now Premier of Canada.
- Dalhousians, independent of political parties, offer their
hearty congratulations to the brilliant Nova Scotian
government of our country has.been
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accepted the premiership. The new premier is a man in the
very prime of life, of spotless personal character, of great
4 ability, and what is more, is devoted to the service of his coun-
try. His public life has not been long, but both as a provincial
and a federal minister he has won and retained the respect, not
only of his political flt'i_en'ds,_7 but also of his political foes.
~ As no stain attaches to the premier’s name, we are led to
hope that he may prove instrumental in purifying Canadian
politics and making “ Campaigns of Slander” a thing of the
past. Let the policies of political parties be thoroughly dis-
cussed on their merits, and may the party with the best policy
come out victorious, but let us hear no more of the “blue ruin
cry” Many changes are necessary to the best interests of
f: Canada, and a new premier of the capacity, and ability, and
‘ ‘energy of Sir John S. D. Thompson, is the person who should
bring these changes about. The task at’present before the
gbvernment is difficult, trade matters require careful attention,
but we trust that the master mind of Nova Scotia’s worthy son
will rise above party and safely steer the craft of State, through
‘the troubled waters, to a prosperous future beyond.

& B
- -

SCIENCE AS AN EDUCATOR.

atural Science as a means of
 with its rival Classics.
of the other have ad

....
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and neat use of words, but what strikes us is the adaptation
rather than the thought. We hold that Botany, Geolcgy or
Zoology, presents not only more examples of the right thing in
the rig{t place, but the thing is more neatly adapted to its ;?ace,
and we thus have scope for gkeener powers of observation than
is ever used in classical study. We see the goal to be attained
by all who pursue Latin or Greek, they can only acquaint them-
selves with the language, only fit themselves for entering the
field of Roman or Grecian thought; but the greatest number
do not enter. How far has this preparation been an education
for energies to ke otherwise directed ? That it has been of some
—yes, considerable—Dbenefit. cannot be denied, but if we take
any of the faculties, e. g., observation, applieation, or interpreta-
tion, would not those be far better educated by a like devotion
to the study of the Natural Sciences? No one acquainted with
the latter will question it.

- Then the field of Science is new, it is also practically
unbounded. What America was to the undaunted in the
Sixteenth and Seventeenth Centuries, Science is to the aspiring,
the courageous of the Nineteenth. Here there is a good train-
ing for energies of youth in patience, in collecting, interpreting
and classifying facts, ample scope to exercise any ability in the
young man, and honor for the persevering. :

~ Too much need not be made of the mistakes of Scientists,
being human they err, but they shew a praiseworthy readiness
to adapt their theories to new {ight; a truly scientific mind is
the same that Theologians land—one ever open to receive new
truths. Scientific theories may differ, but they are becoming
unified. There is only one explanation for each phenomenon, for
that we seek, our goal is to see everything as it is, to see how

deli
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“things are done, then 'stnﬁd wondorvill?n‘pl;cetoin&élﬁﬁll
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 Correspondence

~ THAT $50,000 FUND.

To the Editors of the Gazette : ik
Two years ago a conference of the Governors, Senate and Alumni was
held to ({iscuss the financial position of the University. The members
of the Alumni Association strongly urged the authorities to follow the
example of the governors of John Hopkins and other American colleges by
giving a complete statement of the financial affairs of the University to the
public. They advocated the adoption of this course on the ground that
the public befere subscribing wished to know there was a real need, and
to bring Dalhousie’s need to the minds of th?r;l:eo?ll.o they would require
to deal with it specifically—not generally. e Treasurer furnished a
statement showing an annual deficit of some $1,800.00, due to the in-
creased expenditure in the new building and the depreciation of rents on
property held by the Universi? in the city, All were impressed with
the gravity of the situation. The speeches breathed a otism that
was fruly soul-stirring. All were anxious to make a gra united effort :
all eager to obey the %resident’s call. A plan of campaign was suggested
: 1?&’ All the important towns in the Maritime Provinces were to be
Vi'ig‘.‘\l and canvassed. . R &

""9nd.” Public meetings were to be held. i
“"3pd"" The financial position of the University was to bo made public.

~ “4th Tt was determined to raise a fund of $50,000. 1- %
Before this year of grace 1892 is numbered with the past, let us see
what has been mbymdeﬁththomibiﬁﬁydm

this fund. 8o far as the pnblia'::ov three places have been v

‘between them in the
been“subscribed. Truly a marvelous amount

| of
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Dalhousie affords ample opportunity for exercising the highest talents,
the intellect of a giant, and the financing genius of a Gould. The
Deaf and Dumb, Civic Tax Reform, the Church and her Councils can
safely be left to the tender mercies of our Civic and Local Governments
and a religious public. But he cannot for a moment shut his eyes to
what ought to be for Dalhousie or delude himself into the belief that all
is well when the facts show the reverse. There are many ready to sub-
scribe if they are only asked. A young graduate said to the writer last
year :—* I have $75 ready to subscribe when asked, but I have met the
President time and again and he has not asked me for a V.” This, I
presume, is only one instance of many that could be found. o

To what do Queen’s, McGill and Toronto point as the secret of their
rapid advancement.and success, if not to the untiring efforts and almost
rabid enthusiasm of their Presidents :

The magnetism of the name Grant has made Queen’s ; that of Daw-
son, McGill ; and that of Wilson, Toronto. The enthusiasm and indus-
try of Schurman will yet make Cornell the rival of all American Uni-
versities. Only a few weeks ago he made a bid for $250,000 State aid.
He won’t get it without a struggle, but one thing can be depended upon :
he will work till Cornell does get it. Let our President follow the
example of these distinguished men. He has a good case that only
needs to be presented, and is not called upon to canvas eap in hand or
in the ;rologetic strain that sounds the death knell of any scheme. Take
the public into your confidence ; give them facts and figures to dissipate
the fiction that Dalhousie is rich, and the independent, if not the
sectarian, public will substantially acknowledge her claims. If no"
further steps are taken to raise the balance of the $50,000, then let us
be honest and return what has been collected as an instalment of the
$50,000 and avoid the accusation of having obtained money under false

| ALUMNUS,
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Tnp;ulm!lm’meeﬁngmwwfu::onded.iho Law School |
_ especially being well represented. A e routine business, the
m of hn&g an ”“ A.thHom.‘,' came np.Od,A.o a strong sentiment in — PA_R_L_IAHENT‘
y or of an““ At Home ” with dancing prevailed, a motion to the effect of Mock Parliament met : :
i having such an “ At Home” was carried by a large majority. A com- i A ';';lm 1’;:0&2: thze lQ}l:h instant, mt}: very few members
B mittee of eleven was appointed to see the Faculty and superintend Hon. J M. vy [VONCheS Wty O?cuplﬁd by
salibbest. . » ; H:)m. H HON;‘IGOIEBY (Restigouche), Premier & Minister of Finanece.
o , n. H. H. . . .
" ON the evening of Thursday, December lat, the Philomathic Society v L manih), Minkatex 4 fuablon
held its regular meeting. Mr. Geo. Patterson, M.A., LL.B, of New ' + o A. IRVING (Kent), Minister of Public Works.
Glasgow, read a paper on “ Three Canadian Heroes.” The large crowd Hon. R. M. Girus (Pictou), Minister of Marine and Fisheries.
who assembled to hear “ Pat,” and who expected to hear a treat, were Mr. Speaker TiLLEY presided and announced the following Govern-
not disappointed. George has a kn.owledge of Canadian History and ‘1 ment appointments :—
:;i:.;mo u:l‘;?‘: b?e ::w in our Province possess. The professors were z ;}d 1;33““” 40 be Pook Taureste.
. ' ). M. WoobpworTa to be Deput
Tae Dalhou~ie-Acadia game was later this year than usual. It was - R. H. GRAHAN to the Senatzp g . s
played at Wolfville on Nov. 26th. The yellow and black came out A A I Ak b . |
victorious by a try to nothing. The Dalhousie men, as soon as they got + X3 MPWGN o Do & Commissioner of the V. G. Hospital.
off the train at Wolfville, began to prepare for the match, as the most  After routine business the House adjourned till the 26th instant,
of them were eager for an immediate settlement of the question of - 3 . when the Government will bring in a measure providing for tariff disi
superiority, tbom. a few of the team did not relish the idea of playin , > crimination in favor of Great Britain and the Colonies.

with an empty stomach. The Qmo lasted from about half-past 1
:?:::, :I:l({ﬁ:nehg;:l tze du eluﬂg!t ipﬁdibmo'fﬂﬂtll:: w‘iz;?!ie]::l'ah':: ¢ t;fh; éntgj?ﬁt)' of the members of Mock Parliament spent the evenin
that shewed his thorough mastery of the rules of the : : of the inst. in celebrating two football victories, consequently there . 6

ina way h .
i * During the first half Acadia was forced to touch for safety :l"e“‘ many vacant seats in the House. The galleries were well filled, for
. three or four times. Dalhousie got & number of free kicks in conse- © grealer part with male and female verdants from the Arts Faculty.
aence of tho foul play which some of the Acadia teas : . Copp. presented a petition from the Sophomore Class in Arts asking

* e

pusie’s scrimmagers that the Sergeant-at-Arms be instructed to assist them in enforcing the

‘ muscular than bt ’ rules for the government of Freshmen. {
da's : i o of th an go o men. It was referred to the Govern-
nd half m i A g ) o Premier MoNToMERY moved the second reading of a Bill providin
‘ bt o, 4 ' for a reduction in duty of 10 7 on all guoda'imgggrt:d froxt)nmvédrlél;%
Dzihu;f or the Colonies. His remarks were brief, but clearly showed the
BMM the measure and asked for it the careful consid eration of the.




*
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SarurpAY, December third, again saw-the Montgomery Administra-
tion on the Treasury benches. r routine business is disposed o
the Minister of Justice rises to move the Government Resolution, en-
dorsing the N. P. Ex-Premier Cameron then makes some technical
objections to the moving of it, but they do not prevail. Minister of
Justice Munro moves the resoution in a practical address—his maiden
speech. Minister of Marine and Fisheries Gillis seconds it in a carefully
prepared speech on the development of the country and its industries.
Anderson attacks the Government resolution and talks prohibition and
exodus. Gerrior supports the Government and points out that protection
has been beneficial to the coal industry of Nova Scotia. Copp follows
him and makes grave charges of corruption against the Government.
The Premier then brings to the support of the resolution the trade and
commerce figures since ’78, and, it being ten o’clock, moves that the
time be extended to 10.30. Carried. Grant then introduces the
opinions of economists against protection, and Woodworth points out
that these same economists say that protection may be beneficial to new

countries. It is 10.30. During the evening the whips of both parties

have been very active, and from theatre and from club members hurry
to their places. The question is put. The clerk announces the vote
amid opposition cheers. The Ministry is defeated. The Speaker then
announces the Christmas honors. The Ministry resign. Votes of thanks
to Speaker and to Clerk are unanimously passed ang fittingly replied to.

Dalhousie’s Mock Parliament then prorogues till September 93, and

E;ri‘nbers join hands and make the College halls echo with “ Auld Lang
e.” ‘ _

Dallusiensia. g

o=

'rnt comet stmck oﬁ‘ tke mem%acbu of "’Vﬂ“ freshmen last week.

recently. Some students in the next room hea

e el ot AR o A o

ten and other plans of study is the fanily
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PROF. OF PHILO ; " -
distance of an object fsgr:Hy‘;ﬁ? ulane o would you determine the

MRG—N: By noticing my distance from the object.

PROF. conculding a lecture to So
nculd phomore class :—Is i i
thought to exist without language ? You have already seen :h;tt t eﬁlgfn %:

' abundance of language without thought.

A DUEL is announced to take place sh '
R, B | _ place shortly, One of the parties has of
fo.rtng:g feelings of hatred against his nival, and threatens to make

his foe blanch before his flashing steel
Practising with his second for so%ne evéninTg}slep:;ltl.erhas aludiale o

OUR humorous editor will for the next few days be busy examining and

“classifying the moustaches of the freshmen. His report will be contained

In our next issue. fos winhi ; or
10 Apbar with cleanAulll; ;l;sglg wishing to avoid publicity are now notified

SCENE in English class,—Prof. —Mr. C. will you take up Act I, scene vi,?

Mr. C.reads : “F : .+ Jou lake | '
with a man brwised w:’(t):z Ofe;?mors ! how is it with Vitus Lartius? “As

| (I;ROF.;--Oh no Mr. 'C.., egrees don’t generally affect a man that way.
. UNE of our theologically inclined students’ ingi
Ing after seeing his best gir?; home one :v::iggv:as P, Haiog the Mlow.

*“ Close—closer—closed our li in ecstas
What hero’s laurel ere sugl.i crown uy:‘,his ?
What king’s domain so potent, sweet, of bliss 7’

.ONE of our fair students sings :

‘“ Oh how can I be blithe and glad
Oruhowcan b brinkand braw:
e bon :
. Is o'er the lintnhynd far :vtnl’.l’?" -

ONE of our bloods enjoyed a little wine s:rger \:gh an l:»pem singer
im address her thus.

* let lily Ii

j37-—Freshman to Eng. Prof.: “May I take out
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LAW SCHOOL FACETIE.

THE freshman had a very pleasant stroll in the park after church.
THE Hon. Member for Oxford patronizes a children’s dancing class.
THE member for Kent is a privileged character at the Ladies’ College.
l:{‘uno was not pleased with the result of the Acadia-Dalhousie foot-bal
match.
THE Colonel does not mind the wound, as it gives him a good excuse for
going to the V. G. H.
WHo went home on the 16th inst. with the- H. L. C. girls? The N. B.
boys, of course.
IT is rumored that Vic thinks the chorus girls would appear to better
advantage without tights. :
B. & S. stands for Brandy and Soda, but the students could not find the
case which the professor referred to at the St. James.
THE face of one of our seniors surns when any one speaks of the pug dog
which was stolen for the actress. The culprit was a client of his.
SOME of the practitioners in the Moot Court refer to the judges of the
Supreme Court of N. B. as “their Lordships.” When was the change made ?
Oh ! Edgar of Oxford be not so cross.
The song can be bought, you'll suffer no loss.

I’ll hie me down town and will it replace,
To restore pleasant smiles to your sweet face.

Two of the Saint John boys think the blue dress very becoming to the
r student who generally stands at the window of the Ladies' waiting room
at 2.30. '

A HARD CASE.
I sent my son to study law, : 3
Am‘ng ' ”p’ﬂmho. :
.. Most . 1ess : ever saw,

i 1
PRAES .

¢
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| ~ Yet though the fellow w




