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Where truth and error meet is a shaded hori-

zon ; this thought was forced upon me just now

—as once more opening the book with visions

* ot a dead man floating through my brain, my eye

fell upon the words Peri Deistdaimonias, and ¥

have concluded to let Theophrastus laugh away

~ my dream by describing the Swperstition of his

day. He says: * We may set down Superstition

as an unworthy dread of deity.” Here is the

Superstitious man. He has washed his hands

and sprinkled himself with the holy water of the

temple, and holding a laurel leaf most piously in
his mouth, walks about thus the livelong day.

If a cat or weasel run acress the road before
him, not a foot will he budge till another runs
over, or he himself has carried three stones from
one side to the other. If he sees a snake in his
house he must turn the spot into holy ground.
The anointed stones which are at cross-roads,
he is accustomed to soak with sacred oil from
his two-eared jar—ner can he leave till he has
worshipped them reverently on bended knees.

And if perchance some sacrilegious mouse
should gnaw through his leathern wheat sack—
he is off at once to the interpreter of mysteries
and wants to know what he must do in this
shuddering crisis, and when he is told, “just
send the bag to the shoemaker and get it mend-
ed,” the great ninny neglecting the advice, and
thinking it a serious matter of religion, rids him-
self of the sack altogether. Then he must have
his house consecrated over and over again; he
must not touch a tomb, or approach a corpse or
shake hands with a woman who has borne a
child, for many days after such thoughtlessness.
If he sees anything in his sleep, he is away to
the interpreter of dreams, to the divines and
augurs asking what god or goddess is to receive
his offerings. . And when he is initiated into the
sacred mysteries he goes every month with his
wife to the Orpheotelestics, or if he has no wife
with his old nurse, and his little brothers. Even
iu the very highway, before he leaves the cross
- yoads, he sprinkles the waters of lustration
upon his holy head; the priestesses are sum-

oned and he orders himselt to be purged by the

- uills, and a dog carried round him. If
ch sight of a madman or an epileptic |
spits an offering into his own |
rof. Johnson will not be too

ly as he swing
~and the fire

| ridicule of superstition into lawghter that might

smite unpleasantly, the ecars of the most clear-
hearted among us  And yet so intertwined are
the right and the wrong, just in this particular
case, that it is hard to bruise the serpent with-
out smiting the woman, Our author calls Super-
stition “an unworthy dread of diety.” Religion
is a loving fear of God. It is well summed up
in the saying of Augustine “ Deum a religiose
vereri, a supeistitiose limert,” or perhaps more
strikingly by that marvellous Seneca, who, with
no written word of God could say *“ Deo salis est
quod colitur et amatur. Non potest amor cum
timore misceri. Such words are worthy to be
written beside those of the beloved Disciple
“ Perfect love casteth out fear.”

The very manifestations of this Pagan super-
stition are striking—they have their roots deep
in man’s nature. Scarcely a feature caricatured
here cannot be seen in the calmer countenance
of Judaic rites. The washing and sprinkling—
unclean beasts—the peculiar dread and notice of
the serpent—the anointed stones, recalling
Bethel and Jacob—dreanis and visions touching
holy man from Abraham to John—shunning the
dead and unclean—even the peculiar horror of
madness seems reflected in the face of that king
who shrank from David, playing insanity by
spitting upon bis breast and beard. And there
are traces of some of the very points noticed by
Theophrastus, still seen in every day sayings
among us. Kverybody knows that to see a hare
cross the road before one is considered unlucky
by Provincials. To spit away was of eld sup-
posed to throw the spell off. Who has not seeh
two laborers washing their bands in the same
vessels, spit therein, that they might not quarrel ?

Where stones were thrown, following the old
reason *“ Numero Deus tmpare gaundet)” the
same argument is mocked to this very day in
“There's luck in odd numbers,” said Rory

O'More ;” the fact that cats and dogs were cat-
 ried round worshippers in heathen days, from

choice, is repeated now about too many of us to

our midnight sorrow, and the shout of old—
* Pheripherein chré tén galén,” (carry round the

cat) seems obeyed by ten thousan
who force men, in awful Supers

.

d Pagan g
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ever of interest, because it is ever .personal and
familiar It is but another step to say that no
nobler hearts ever throbbed than those that beat
with love of beauty and of truth, in ancient
Greece ; and for the earnest student with the
lamp of Christianity upon his brow, these mines

tiny fragment I have tried 1o hold up to the light
may invite others to explore with the assiduity

conscience. H M. S.

THE SEVEN LIGHTS OF THE ACA-
DEMICIANS; OR, SUMMER FRUIT
AND AUTUMN LEAVES

“ Nought frem my birth or ancestors I claim,
All is my own,—my honor and my shame.”

 Dudce est desipere in loco—1t is delightful to play the fool at
times.

IN the summer of 1868, I first set foot within
the shabby walls of an institution known as the
C—— County Academy, which was to be the
scene of my varied triumphs and failure:, for
the six following years. Being of a diffident
disposition naturally, my application to study
was rather unexampled. My diligence was
lauded, and I was held up to the school as an
exemplar deserving of imitation. Unfortunately,
a little unpleasantness sprang up, which marred
the pleasure I had taken in my studies to a very
considerable extent. Another, and more potent
reason slacked my efforts, and bhas been a hin-
drance to me ever since. The youth of the
little town of A~ were far from possessing that
beauty of moral character, which is commend-
able alike in lovely Childhood, and hoary-headed
Age.  The line of the poet could not be applied

been speaking ironically, and in alle-
' speak plain English, the boys of
th a great love. The enthu-
2y joined in a game bearing
nof “Prisoner’s Base,”

nd as somew

cognizing this, the study of ethical subjects is

offer rich and rare rewards, which I hope the :

of real labour and the seriousness of a livine

was very much in vogue, though never prosecuted
with the boundless activity infused into the
| above mentioned. Many an afternoon did
- while away in this fascinating amusemeut. The
recollection of these happy hours is still fragrant,
and at times “illa meminisse juvat.”

The A. A. Debating Club was one of the at-
tractions which has had a great influence in
moulding the brilliant oratorical powers of the
present writer.  On Friday afternoon, at 3.30
o'clock, the Ciceros and Demostheneses were
I wont to meet in solemn conclave, and arraage
national affairs, literary questions, and legal

topics, with a slight sprenkling of the religious
clement. The Baptists were strong in A :

Now and again, special enterlainments were
| given, to which the people of the town were in-
vited.  Music was one of the charms that al-
lured the care-worn brain-toiler, and broke upon
his tympanum, with a violence worthy of the
waves of the ocean, or of the mighty son of
Cronus, who is fabled to have pcm&;mmd the un-
utterable power of smiting with his mighty
thunderbolt.  Such inspiring thoughts as “ Ye
mariners of England,” and “Brimful of wrath
and cabbage,” would well from lips, that might
worthily have been engaged in more useful
themes.

Let me now endeavour to picture the great
lights of the A. A. D. C. (septemn lumina Acade-
micorum ) during the period, which I shall de-
nominate its golden age.

I. There was W. G. P. He occupied the
honorable position of instructor ot the youth,
who were members of tne Preparatary Depart-
ment of the Institution. He was pale and tall,
“his complexion being dark. He was -an excel-
lent student ; had good, strong, common_ sense ;
bad read much ; was (last, and best of al), I was
going to say), a Pictou boy. I remember well a
cranberry excursion made by him in conjunction

it ‘ Was a member of the

with the present writer.
Baptist Church. |
II. A. F. was a real pleasant, jolly fellow.

He was clear-headed, and of Irish descent. Do
not suppose, by any means, that this sentence is
paradoxical, Did not possess any remarkable
Made a first-rate Presid '
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the genuine P xrliamm)mry debater is made. He
was Secretary of the Town Free Discussion
Club, as well as of the Academy Society, and
discharged his duties faithfully, vigorously, ;.;md
well:

IV. L.S. was a young man of mediocre attain-
ments, which resulted from the fact, that in his
younger my«%, he bad not the means of getting
a good English education. His motto seemed
to be “ ml mortalibus arduum est,”—(there 1s
nothing too arduous for mortals to attempt)
He once &wgmmd that we should organize a
Reading Club for the perusal of the best L1 1g-
lish authors. Would that this had been act ted
upon! He gained very much in speaking
ability during his attendance at the Institution

V. I looked upon him as a brother. Did you
ever see any young fellow, who could do every-
thing better than yourself, and of whom you
could not be jealous. Such was my worthy as-
sociate Mac. He was a peculiarly good striker
in a game of base-ball. Whatever he did, whe-
ther he wrote French exercises, translated
Xenophon's Anabasis, learned Geography, or
solved Algebraical problems, he seemed quite
au fail. He had the power of concentrating
his attention on the point in hand, while he ]u:l
study. His memory was mwedmgly retentive.
I remember that, in a hard written examination,
held in the Academy, ‘he made 87 per cent. in
Geography and 92 in British - History. He
matriculated into our Alma Mater at the age of
16, and gained a Second Class Certificate of
General Merit, at the end of the year. He did
very well at his second year examination, but
has since deserted us. Enthusiasm distinguished
him above his fellows. He was a first-rate
$pmkm |
nght No Vf

“ Glimmers like a matmr, and is gone.”

VI Jf}hmms was a remarkable boy. His

'xmpe'mmy, when turned in the right direction,
as, (to use a rather slangy expression), the
e had some of the heroism of

1pon the burning deck. When

as on thw mpm* he was bound, |

ing Society experience, he would sit down, as if

some one had mﬂtﬁd at his coat tail—it may be -

a matter of imxi t whether he had then advanced
as far as the coat-tail age of man. We are not
quite sure if allusion is made to this in Shak-
speare’s  Seven Ages.” He was most irrepres-
sibly disorderly, and that too, on unseemly occa-
sions. If a public examination were going on
in another department, he would send through a
broken window into a class-room adjoining the
main room, a stone that would hit the door lead-
ing from the main room to the side room. He
was fond of getting leave to go out in the hot
summer days, and sunning himself. Ina word,
he was a thorough- mmd Tom Sawyer. Lat-
terly, he began to takc:: heed to his ways, and
amend his (ic)mg " He has since developed into
the “ladies’ man” and “swell” of Class 78,
Dal. Coll. et Univ. Physically, he was tall and
stout, and, as to his countenance, he was ruddy,
with coal-black eyes. He was the boy who
could talk about “Men of art and science, or
politicians.”” ** Should the Dominion of Canada
become independent?’ “ Which wields th{w
greater influence—the sword, or the pen?”

“Which was the greater wmrmmeapalecm or
Wellington ?"” etc.  Of Johannes, we would use
the exclamation of one with regard to Cardinal
Wolsey :

*“ 80 may he rest ; his faults lie gently on him 1”

It is said that on the resignation of A, F,
Johannes was elected Pr%xdent owing to
the fact that Mac vxgvmmly canvassed - the
ladies. So much for woman's rights. Though
Jobannes was most ngzﬁlantmwhwh char-
acter has since been modified—by the un-
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small boys. The cricket club had been gradu-
ally worked up. There were not a few maderate
players. The boys of adjacent S—— Academy
were challenged to meet the flower of A——'s
youthful chiv ihy The day came. Under dis-
heartening omens, the A——s advanced. The
conlest was exceedingly close. S—— won by
three wickets.

There are moments in our lives which we
would willingly describe. There are times when
we feel as though we would wish a higher than
literary inspiration to be ours. Gone is the
bappy age of boyhocd. The most brilliant
orator, t h«;:: most gifted poet, cannot describe the
pleasures of this scason of life. There is a feel-
ing within that makes us ]mgm“. It is ours,
now, to say with Woodworth :

“ Men are we, and must grieve when even the «Jimd

Of that which once was great is passed away.”

Jouannrs LEvis Gravis.

Ante scriptim sed post positum.

Mortalia facta peribunt—(mortal deeds shall
perish)—wrote one Mr. Q. H. Flaccus. Johan
nes determined that this should not hold good
in the case of his whilom colleagues. He dedi-
cateth ufito them the above tribute of respect,
and saith that the “ Septem” could stand

against “ orbem terrarum.” Now that he occu-

pieth a front seat among the band of Canadian

literateurs, he farwc:ttgth ‘them not. For the

days of “ Aald Laﬂg Syne.” :
] LG

THE SAINT GEORGE.

i

" In iﬁ)anawll& s studio stood
The famed St. George, a master’s masterpiece,

deserved condescension of the fair girl

occupied their Friday afternoons in doing fancy-
work, and listening to the debates of the So-
ciety, he was raised to the throne, The sceptre
he ms:m with a strong hand. = “ Satan reproving

'sin” could not excel Johannes calling for order.
| The slightest infraction of the minutest rule

called from his pliant tongue the most cruel

m&mhmg sarcasm, Still he was E:welavm*

a I‘Z’.vm his fmling& lmm& to virtue's sic e.”

_ The wonder of aH Florenee. The fair city

 Was all enraptured, and from wall to wall

ing with the praise of him who had conceived
: wﬂu ; mag& fmm t&m shapeless stone.

j %g but a Iwwzi y cheat :
lays the real, and is reality
cil pours its fervid hies

:vm. and they fade
- But the at:thiml

Rl | will,”” he answered.

-+ Cold as the marble he had wrought upon,
 And stamped with the conception of his genius,
* He lay in death.
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And some that in brief time he even would
Tread close upon the heels of Donatello.
Long time he stood, regarding with fixed eyes
And folded arms the statue ; measured it
From head to foot with his keen glances, and
Its various profiles studied ; till at length,
Stopping once more before it, he inhaled
A lengthy breath, and satisfied exclaimed—
“ It wants but one thing only.”
“Tell me then”

The artist quickly cries, “ wherein it lacks.

Thou art the first to censure my St. George.

Can Limprove 7 But Aagelo had vanished.

The artist looked at it again.  He listened

To the applauding murmurs which it drew

From all beholders and a placid smile

Settled upon his face, * But one thing ?

““ What can it be ?”" he said within himself.

Years passed. The fame of Angelo

Was spread throughout the world.  Whate’er

His chisel touched it hallowed. The dall clay

He spurned, and struck at once from the crude stone
His vast conceptions, and his glorions name

Was worshipped ; in the arts a spell

To Italy, and to the world an honour.

Oh death, thou all destroyer, can no worth

Avert thy blow? . Must thou then darken

The artist’s eye, make motionless his hand,
Render his hand and his inventive brain

Dull as the clay he models?  Yes, alas,

The venerable Donatello lies

Upon the couch of death, the light of life
Is passing from his eyes; his hours are numbered,
Yet in that awful hour his passion reigned,

And his thoughts ran upon his byzone fame,

Aud sending for his friend the Florentine,

Speaks these last words: “ Michael, in leaving thee
“ My chisel’s idle and my vision’s dim ;

“1 feel thy hand, my noble boy, and hear
“ Thy kind breast throb ; I glory in thy fame,

“ And bless the Lord that T have lived to seé it.

““ But ere I sink into the tomb, I charge thee,
“ Answer this question truly.” “ As a man

“Tell me quickly, timn
“ What 'twas my great St. George was lacking of.”
“ The gift of speech,” Angelo sadly said.
A sunny gleam illumed the old man’s face,.
The smile still lingered-on his lips ; ¢'en when,

, ,Sxmw‘é‘
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O~ Friday evening, gthinst., Prof. Lyall lec-
tured to the students in the College Library
room, on “ Wordsworth.” The philosophic poet
himself, in the introduction of one of his poems,
quotes the line “ Remembrance persecutes, and
hope betrays.” But in our case, the conclusion
did not apply ; our hopes did not betray us. We
had high expectations .of the lecture, nor were
they left unrealized. The subject, to the lec-
turer's mind, was a congenial one ; for Words-
worth, meditative, ssympathet;ic, and with a touch
of the hamwm& is a man altogether after his
own heart. Dr, Lya{f first noticed briefly the
distinguishing fea ires in the poetry of Pope,

Burns, Scott, Byron, Coleridge, and other Eng-
Jish poets, then he proceeded to the discussion

of the theme proper of the evening's lecture.
‘Wordsworth is characterized by an intense sym-
. ;pathy thh mmk "‘@imw Iy mmkmd in the

grave,” and similar pieces, give evidence. In
“Peter Bell ” the poet intends to be serious, but

- he cannot repress the comic * Underneath the

surface-humour  there is profound philosophy
and deep insight into human nature. The form
of the * Excursion” is autobiographical. Some
passages in it, for beauty of sentiment, elo-
quence and philosophical insight, are unequalled.
Notice especially the part of book IX.,, in which
the pagan mythology and religious rites are
described, and their effects contrasted with those
of Christianity. Wordsworth is a great moral
instructor. His poems cannot be read without

profit to the head and heart. His devotional

poems are most beautiful; they rise almost to

the sublimity of psalms. He livea for poetry.

It was his life occupation. He covered himself
with poetry as with a garment,

The professor illustrated his remarks by nu-
merous extracts. This added additional zest to
the lecture. The students marked their ap-
preciation of its excellencies by frequent ap-
plause. At the close, the hearty thanks of the
meeting were tendered to Dr. Lyall by Mr.
Whitman, the chairman. After remarks from

Prof. Liechti.and Mr. George, all dispersed to.

the music of “ God save the Queen.”

The evening passed off very pleasantly, bat-
ing a few drawbacks, which it is. necessary here
to mention. Half-past seven was the time men-

tioned for the opening of the lecture, At

that hour there were not more than a dozen-and-

a-half students present, -and it was twmty
‘minutes to eight before a suffi U ‘
rived to warrant a comme

ings. For half-an-hour afl

| taken the stand they continued to @tmggle in,
much to the annoyance of both @;maimr ﬁmi

ience,. We are aware

e &tudmm mr
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press our sentiments at this time, in the hope
that the mere mention of the matter will be
sufficient, and that in the future, should-a similar
occasion offer, students will be punctual, and
thus render scolding unnecessary. Of the at-
tendance, too, we may say, that although there
was a large number present, yet we noticed not
a few absences. Halifax has not been too
blessed with lectures this winter, We hardly
think those who stayed away could afford to have
lost one like Dr. Lyall's. Surely every student
can absent himself from his books for an hour or
two each Friday night. 1f not, we can only say
that we fear he has mistaken his vocation, and
should try something else.

THE Session has already reached that point
where the adjuncts, Grim's Law and declama-
tion, come into play. Some students welcome
them chiefly for what they presage. The former
is able to hold its own. A word about the latter
may not be out of place.

We are glad that one class has an opportunity
of ranting, as well as of speaking words of
soberness. The pressure which a steam engine
¢an stand is sometimes gauged by the amount
of steam which can be blown off. It'sa grand
thing for a man to have possession of a platform
and a piece of composition, if the latter sticks
not too tenaciously to him. He may benefit
others—the attempt will certainly do himself

I, The percentage of first year students

wh Mml th@mmvm of the opportunity to de-

high ; though the number of those

w work in earnest is small indeed.
truggle ends with one or two sickly
is cannot be the result of dreading
cism, for mercies manifold are
mt&ly if thﬁ pmnmg kmf"ﬁ: had

continued practice. The timid gain confidence,
that is strengthened by every fresh attempt.
After the first fright by their own voice has sub-
sided, the ordeal gradually loses its terrors. For
the loud and violent—if such there be among
us—there is a lesson too.

But why are Freshmen alone the benefited
parties? It is a fact, that many in the first year
have no distinct idea of choosing any profession,
To these elocution presents few charms; for
men are utilitarians sooner than they suspect.
But when the College Course is well run, and
that which appeared dimly in mists, or lay
buried in darkness, now comes to assume some
definite shape ; when men (no longer boys look-
ing out upon the world from parlour windows)
feel that they must c}emc e for themselves—then
is every one ready to add a hearty amen to the
value of public speaking.

Some are to be barristers, and will make peo-
ple sick ; others will learn how to cure counsel
and client ; others yet will “wag their paw”
even if they never get into a pulpit. For these
the last three college years do little in the way
of elocution, but draw lines across the carefully
inscribed tablets.

Perhaps it would be impracticable to admit all
the students to weekly practice ; but as matters
stand, the Seniors at least might have the
privilege without much difficulty. -If it be im-
possible to effect any change this session, we
trust that the graduating class of another year
may enjoy the benefit of the suggestion,

i

WE are glad to learn from the Atheneum that

Acadia College, despite the calamity that has be-

Hlen it, “still.exists in vigorous life.” The friends

of the institution are busily engaged in mlteﬁ:tmg

money, and gathering their resources in order

hat the buildings destroyed may be m@;wreﬁ as&
as pﬁﬁsiblé, and th@:z loss of p
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of the present collegiate year.” In the mean-
time “two temporary but commodious buildings
have been erected to serve as class-rooms for
College and Academy. In them as good work
may be dcne as under a far more imposing roof.”

A WEEK IN PHILADELPHIA.

( Concluded.)

NEXT let us enter the Colosscum and see the
gigantic painting of * Paris by Night.” This
painting is the work of Danson & ‘mn two cele-
brated French artists. It covers more than an
acre of canvas, and represents a space of about
eight square miles. The Colosseum is a circu-
lar building. You ascend by means of an ele
vator and look down upon the picture. In look-
ing upon it. you seem maﬂy to be looking upon
a lwmw and active city. Everyim mrtant build-
ing is well brought out upon the canvas. The
city seems to spread out for miles in every direc-
tion. . The canvas extends higher up than the
platform, and is painted so as to represent the
‘heavens.  The stars shine out, and the moon
pours its soft light upon the scene. One can
readily distinguish the Cathedral of Notre Dame,
the Tuileries. “the Louvre, the Place du Carousal
with its triumphal statue, the Place Vendome, in
he centre of which is the column having on its
~ summit a colossal statue of Napoleon. CIf you
‘ascend to the cupola of the Colosseum you ob-
in a fine view o! Philadelphia, As we visited
e evening we had a view of the
I another part of the buil ]
Raby Show.” As we (the “we”
ie man and the writer) were
terested in this, we made short |
llowing are some of the won-

ss to exhibit,—a baby that |’
‘;}fmndﬁ at birth, a small |

ghed five pounds, a
ng only eighteen

five mf, ‘:mhm«& wm wmghﬁd |

g
collection of oil pamtzxw% are pmtxwlaﬂy good.
“ The Mountain of the Holy Cross,” by Moran,
“ Ariadne,” by deﬁ rlyn, “the Valley of the
Amonoosuch,” by Lewis, are good. The follow-
ing, however, are very fine paintings, viz,
*“Orestes pursued by the Furies,” by Bouguer-
eau, “ Christian Martyrs in the Coliseum,” by
Rothermel, and * Norwegian Waterfall, g by
Herzog. Superior to any of mm, however, is
the painting of “ Christ Rejected,” by Benjamin
West, It is about twenty feet by seventeen.
The longer you look at it the more beauty you
see in it that you should admire it. Benjamin
West's studio chair is also on exhibition. It
however, looks very much like any other old
chair, and we did not go into raptm*m over it,
All these paintings of which I have been gpeak-

ing have been loaned to the Academy. Those
that follow are a permanent collection. Those
who have read Shakespeare’s Henry VI. will

remember the murder of Rutland by Lord Clif-
ford.

Rutland says,~—* Oh ! let me"pray before T take my death :
To thee 1 pray ; swect Clifford pity me!
Clifford,—Such pity as my rapier’s point affords.
Rutland,—1 never did thee harm : why wilt thou slay me ?
Clifford,—Thy father slew my father ; therefore die.”

This has been adtmmbly pmtur@d by Leslic.
The expression on the two faces is perfect. That
look of determination on the face of Clifford, as
he stands over Rutland with his rapier ready
to pierce him to the heart, is only equalled by
the look of entreaty and supplication on that
of his fallen foe. The deliverance of Leyden in

1574 is well mpmwnmd by Wittkamy

| ther of this artist's

128 on e

| “ Datheen preaching b&fﬁ:@& he walls.
Finest of all these paintit hat af

on the pam‘ horse.” It s

¥

be good.
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sailed by dogs. A }mmg man is represented a
being struck dead by lightning, and his b@*l(xvm
is wecping over his body. People seem to bein

terror and astonishmeént, yet dreading what is
still to come  The lightning is causing destruc-

tion un every hand. Pestilence is represented
by the wan countenance and crouching attitude
of a woman in great pain and distress. Famine
is figured by an emaciated looking man striving
to find some food to keep soul and body together.

A figure in full armour on horseback, with-a

drawn sword in his hand represents War. Iwmt
is going forth “conquering and to conquer,”
seated on a white horse. On the foreground
lies the serpent with his bruised head. In the
background a Roman army is mcrching, carry-
ing the spoils of the Temple.” Farther off a
Christian fleet is coming up to recapture the
City of the great King. In looking at this pic-

ture, the }mgm you look, the more it seems to

contain, One feels as if loath to leave it, but
time presses us, and we must hurry on.

Let us next tak¢ a trip out to Fairmount
Park and see the picture representing the Siege
of Paris. The building which contains it is
quite near to the Permanent Exhibition. In
looking upon this picture, the spectator i3 sup-
posed tostandupon the ht«z:ghts of Chatillon. This
point is about six or seven miles distant from the
centre of the city, and from it the view is said to
3 On a balcony stand the Emperor
Villiam and Von Moltke. In front one sees the
adquarters of the Prussians. To the right the

tmtwnm _are firing on Fort Mont
In the background is

-ra erien, Ii: is a stronghold which
the whole city. The River Seine
Il was in perfect order around it.

‘on its surface. Fort

&7@3 the “ Am de Tri-

Ins, ¢ 'd atmmtxmw

The monument to Columbus stands on the Cen-
tennial grounds. It is one of the finest in Phila-
delphia. It is a good specimen of sculpture, and
is made of Italian marble. The statue itself is
ten feet high, and stands on a pedestal which is
twelve feet in ‘height. He appears as if dressed
in a tunic and cloak. A sword is by his side,
and a medal on his breast, which was presented
to him by Que¢n Isabella. On® hand rests
upon a globe, while the other holds a chart. This
was pr@smted to the Philadelphians by the
Italian citizens.

I can not close this article without te lling ymx
about Christmas in Philadelphia.  “ Such a day
an old man sees but once in his time.” The
day was a very enjoyable onc. No gloves or
overcoats were thought of, and fires were allow-
ed to burn only through courtesy. It was more
like a day in September than in December. To
Canadians it was particularly enjoyable, as they
cownpared it with some Christmas days in th{?:
past. Services were held in some of the ci
churches, many of which were beautifully decor-
ated. The shops were nearly all shut. Fair-
mount Park was well patronized by those who
had horses and carriages. The distribution
of bread was carried on in different parts of the
city. All who went forit obtained it.  Itis well
for people to consider the poor always, but
especially at Christmas time. The theatres pro-
mised something extra on this Christmas night.
“ Uncle Tom’s Cabin” was advertised for the
Academy of Music on that evening, and those
who were present say they have seldom seen it
better acted. In the “ plantation scenes” about
two hundred appeared on the stage. In the
Broad St. Theatre, Mr. John S. Clarke, a perfect
comedian, is said to have del xghwzd the assem-
bled multitude. This article is already a great
deal too long, so I shall now conclude by wish- -

g your readers every success during thﬁ

ear upon which we havé®entered,. =
| F. W. A

MEN WANTED.
ROM a rather obscure part of
ly read these words ; * The great w
is men! Men who are not
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who know their duty and do it.” And although
we hear continually that thousands of skilled
artisans are without employment, that numbers
of well-educated professionals are on the verge
of starvation, it is true “ The great want of this
age is men!” Where? In our Parliaments.
If half the reports of scandal in Canadian and
Provincial politics be true, there is need that
MEN come to" the front and purge out the cor-
ruption, for where there is such a scandalous
odour there must be corruption. We want mem-
bers of Parliament well educated, learned in the
history and condition of their country; ac-
quainted with the principles of legislation, and
having well-defined views of Political I Lconomy.
Before such an assembly as this I nced hardly
urge the necessity of oratorical power ; not per-
haps so much as to *“ make the worse appear the
better reason,” but sufficient for the intelligent
expression of thought and the discussion of mat-
terssuchasareusuallybroughtbeforeourConscript
Fathers. They who are to represent a loyal peo-
ple must be patriotic; there should be no red
bench for any one who does not love his coun-
try more than aught else, save his God. There
are patriots who do not get a mob about them
and denounce the powers that be, abuse good
men for having earned honest wealth, exhibit
themselves as the embodiment of all the pure,
great and virtuous in man. They are those who
would see this Canada of ours grow and prosper,
o can look upon it as a unit, and are-not re-
ted in their vision by the imaginary lines
ween province and province, who are un-
elled by sectional jealousy, and able to
at t:hf?: prosperity of any part, and strive

st

| wews, without prejudice, and
o accept :aa y real reform, they should not

" r from the precepts of those
, h ve mﬁ@ly gmdexd the S‘mhlp

ad: “tam, or as eloquent as a

ountry as did our own Howe, |

ma ﬁ_m&ﬂli&k% ‘qualities of a

upholding the right; who will not vote against
their conscience on any guestion, however trivial,
to oblige friends. Let them be upright and
honorable, doing what they know to be their
duty, without r{:gz‘ud forimmediate consequences,
and they will, in the end, have their reward.
With due regard for the good qualities of our
M. P’s and M. P. P’s, it must be apparent that
the stock needs improvement. Who is to blame ?

Those who exercise the franchise may be in-
different : indeed it is a fact that many good
men, disgusted with the improper action of some
politicians, have turned their faces from public
affairs. And if the choice is left to the un-
principled, can we wonder that they should
select men of their own caste ? The higher class

(in intellect and morals) should band mwtlmr

seek out and ¢lect as their representatives, the
very best men, men suited by nature and train-

ing for the mﬁ{mnsibilitim and honors of the.

position. There will be an Utopian age and the
number of news (?) papers will gtmtly decrease.
Among us are distributed various talents,
Many are gifted with such qualities as adorn the
pastoral ()fﬁm, others love to heal and relieve
pain, doubtless there are those who, some day,
will be gowned barristers, a few long for the
freedom and variety of an engineer’s life. But,
are there none who may look forward with
the hope of having a place in our fine old As-
sembly Room, or in the Commons Chamber at
Ottawa ? who, striving for their country's good
in the pictured presence of the mighty dead,
shall emulate their greatness? [s it not an mpw
ration worthy of such as we are?
Then let him who has in him the promise ai
statesmanlike talents, cultivate those qualitie

- which a politician should possess, and acqu

the knowledge most useful in public life, %hbw

by his actions as well as his words, tha

fit for the honors which he covets, and the f
ple will not be slow to, recognise his merit,

| re :arei st,
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as of “necuter gender,” but T am contented with
the above til(;’f&(:“iﬂt()!“’i. Let them come out and
gain a glorious name by taking part in the grand
literary and musical entertainment to be held
on the 8th of March. They may thus make
reparation for the delinquency of some of their
number on the 8th inst. Some of the Juniors
and Seniors are not much better than their com-
peers. Let them bestir themselves and take for
their motto “I am a Dalhousian, and nothing
that concerns Dalhousie is without interest to
me. The Gazerre and Debating Societies are
established institutions. We hope no one will
desire to get a little empty glory at the expense
of honesty and manliness. “ He does not wish
to seem, but to be best,” will save us from shame
which is the inevitable ]m: of conceit and arro-
gance,
Yours, heart and hand,
PavLrus.
P. S.—1I hope no one will misunderstand me.

OUR EXCHANGES.

StiLt they come.  Another College paper has
been launched into the ocean of existence. 7/e
Vidette is a new periodical, published semi-
monthly by the students of Northwestern Uni-
W:Mity, ‘vanston, Illinois. We find the first
issue quite readable. The Vidette has in it, if
we mistake not, “promise and potence of life.”
We give it a hearty welcome to a place in our
exchange list, and wish it all success.

Tue Argosy for-January presents a good ap-
pearance. It contains several interesting arti-
cles. A writer whose name is not given, puts
ina plea for wanm, in a pleasant way.
" Q{}i ege Characters” is continued.  The edi-
orial columns recount the proceedings of no less
an three entertainments given before the
ning of Christmas vacation, Evidently the
lents of Sackville are not inclined to neglect
ultivation of the social side of their natures.
wd m, with certain limitations is, we sub-
; m@ motto for cml!egmns‘

been advising his “fellow citizens” to subsist
on one meal a day, is dispesed of in one of them :

We believe that an honest young man who
takes enough exercise, mental and physical, can

eat three g.*md substantial meals a day without
sin ; and, further, we believe that, unless he be
an invalid, he can even drink tea and coffee with
a clear conscience and Wethom feeling sorry for
it afterwards. Away with ymx Dio Lewis.
Perhaps he eats only one meal before the world,
but we'll wager he eats two more in the retire-
ment of his home. There is m cood reason why
a student should treat himself like an invalid

more than any other class of pcrsons; and we
think the idea a silly one.

The literary department is well filled with
solid reading matter. The communication col-
umns are Im% mtmmtixm: The Collegian and
Neoterian contains a number of good clip ppings
and some average jokes.

As the gentlemen who edit the McGill Uni-
versity Gazette are fond of interspersing the col-
umns of their paper with iittle snatches of poetry,
original and selected, we recommend to their
notice these lines of Watts :

“Then little children never let
Your angry passions rise.”

When we received the first number of the
University Gazette for the year we examined it
and criticised it fairly and lmnmtly Finding
in that paper which contains only eight pages of
reading matter, five articles, editorial or corres-
f:xémdm devoted to the discussion of foot-ball
aflairs, we thought it was too much of a good
thing, and remarked that it was just a little
“monotonous.” This moved the wrath of the
McGill reviewer, The result was a wholesale
denunciation of the Gazette, plus a volley of per-
'&mal abuse. We would like to remind the
writer that a criticism to be worth anything must
be just and discriminating. Were his remarks
written in a candid spirit, their adverse character
would have hurt us. As they stand, they go for
nothing ; there is no sting in them. The author
of them *attempted murder, but committed
suicide.” It is our own determination
noticeing our exchanges, to speak the truth if the
avens ;&x}l Ns:: mnmd@mmn wzll induce us
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Tue Canada:School Journal is a valuable
publication. The January number has a photo-
graph of Dr. Rand, chief Superintendent of Edu-
cation in New
er and work. It contains also
s on teaching and school dis-
| brief summary of the chief
nal mw ‘of each of the Provinces of the

mveml able ar

College are to enjoy the benefit of
is session,
et of “ Science and Religion ;" Dr.
a course on *“ Pastoral Theology.”

ty Beacon, i an article on ¢ college-made
ut what it considers a significant
0 {mﬁfi v enrich colleges never are
Vassar, Peabody, Rich,

runswick, and an interesting

Dr. Bell has been speak-

WHEN will the ¢ Black Knight " cease to be facetious ! He
was at a party the other night, and when the time for * bye*
byes” came, let another walk off with the young lady who
should have fallen to his lot, and all he said wag—

“ 1 am afraid some other man
Is standing in my shoes.”

How nice it is to gain the confidence of the opposite sex,
‘to inspire them with pity for a student’s forlorn and desolate
position ; but how much nicer when this *“ inspired” pity takes
the practical form of offering to sew on buttons and the othet
little etc’s that are liable to go wrong. 'When the sewing circle
rows—oh my !

HE always paid great dttention to the lectures, and when
the Professor mentioned that electrical sparks could be obtained
from a cat’s back, his eye brightened, for had not he a * feline
With him to think was to act, for that day, at least, dinver was
a secondary consideration. [e procecded systematically, and
in the first place secured the principal part of the apparatus,
the cat. Next he darkened the windows and put an extins
guisher on the stove, and lastly he rubbed the  animile ”* long
and energetieally, but “nary” a spark. Now he's disgusted
with cats and physics.

THe E. F. has fallen from the sublime to the ridiculous.
“Oh what a fall was there, my countrymen?” The learned
Professor was dwelling with rapt enthusiasm on some of Words,
worth’s finest passages, when the son of Anak;, accompanied by
a cavalcade came in at the Library door, Goose-step accurate,
Xnéimm»ﬁ}e pﬁ'rﬁ'ﬁ ot ()m first imprmﬁimﬁ was that :th ¥ Rﬁ ‘&i&




