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Allow me to mention a notable episode known
as the “ Breaking of the Organ.” This is a most
melancholy reminiscence. Mac, assisted by one
F. B. R. was getting an organ borrowed from
La Planche Temple, on a sled, when F. B. R.
slipped, and the organ fell, and great was the
fall thereof.

Mr.-G. L. Gravis soon after received a note
from plaintiff's attorney filing a plea for $1.00
damages, which he set about collecting as quickly
as he knew how. By dint of coaxing, ‘he screwed
the required amotnt out of the members of the
society, which had ceased operations during
summer. I have hastened on, and merely
touched on some of the salient points ofthe nar-
rative, which haste, to my deep regret, is neces-
sary from constraining surroundings. The cur-
tain must now drop on A. and all the actors
save Johannes and Alboin.

Scene. Town of Plato. Battered building.
Room with museum, Gas lit. Our hero had
heard much of the Platonic Academy, its De-
bating Society and Cricket Club. Accordingly
he expected a large turn-out at D. S. Was
much disappointed at seeing only 7 or 8. Pre
sent of the Platonic Amﬁe‘:mmmns, Jacobus
ﬁrtc‘k?’ , Jean Broomy, Jakob Kiise (Eng. Cheese)
Gulielmus Butter ¢2 alii indigni qui nominentur.
Much difficulty in getting President. Johannes
made Smmtary, Kiise Treasurer. On the next
‘evening, however, it was thought best to raise
Johannes from the ﬁecmmrysh:p to the Presi-
_dency. Jean U. Broomy filled the vacant office.
Dn this @Wmﬁg our young friend had occupied
h,m@ ion of opener to m entire satisfaction
. B He was at once in

gmiﬁ eyes of Peace.”
. when one Rerac, en-
d an article of the pyro-

thﬁi‘* mm uments of the
our Lady the

this ; but the violators of decency had, ere long,
to make tracks for other ficlds and pastures
green.

“ Our darling” became more and more popu-
lar. Before Christmas, a “grand bust” was
given, consisting of a capital debate, recitations,
dialogues, etc. The American Consul, a man
of culture and learning, graced the occasion with
his presence, and moved a vote of thanks to the
P. A. D. S, to which Mr. Gravis responded in a
way that made his brethren feel proud of him.
Our friend Bricky superintended the dmmatm
department, and the manner in which he “ran’
the dialogues reflected credit on him. A screen
was formed by means of the American flag
(km(}ly lent by the Consul) draped with its noble
rival, the Union Jack. The acmm did not smear
their faces with wine-lees, as in the ancient and
earliest comedy, but gentlemery of colour were
not wanting to lend their charms of figure, intel-
lect and ﬁmcy, to the great delight of the
spectators.

At this gathering, and one following, t!‘)f: out-
lines of which have faded from mammyﬁ page,
great discomfort and disorder were caused by
the admission of certain small boys and girls,

‘who bebaved very rudely and prevented the
- well-disposed auditors from enjoying the pro-

gramme. Johannes and his conireres resolved
to put a stop to this annoyance, and v,
plans were suggested. At last, it was deter-
mined to admit by ticket only. J. Kise a
bxtzjamm were authorized toinvest m tickets to
the number of 60, at an mi acent 3@ |

o
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conversation between two collegians—one in-
clined to be fast, and the other of the good, old
style. Johannes was to take the former, Kise
the latter. They each had a recitation. On
account of there being no gas in the classical
room, lamps had to be used, and they were soon
provided. Everything was pushed with pmmptzm
tude. The evening came, Temperature, 127°
in the shade. The President called on Rev. Mr.
Hirt to open with prayer. Then business was
gone through. Miss Annie M, sister of one of
our B. A's pmmdml at the organ, and was aided
by some excellent singers. Everything passed
off splendidly. Only three lamp chimneys were
broken. Remarks by prominent gentlemen,
bearing on the history of the Society 40 years
ago, were listened to with deep interest, and
highly applauded.

‘Some time after this date, Hamlet, formerl
an active member of the Society, but absent
from his native town for some time, returned,
and on the resignation of Johannes, was elected
President, the ex-President being chosen Sec Nﬁ:
tary. Things now moved on smoothly till t
next “blow.” Enthusiasm, instead of rising as
the summer passed away, grew less and less.
The evening &amﬁzwﬂam}et in the chair. Music
A 1. Couldn’t be beat (to use a common ex-
pression). After preliminaries, Debate com-
menced. Hamlet opened with an excellent
S8, Johannes responded concisely, fluently,

rously. H. was supported by Kise and
by Mr. J. H. Alboin, who here
ed with the fortunes of his A.
iter did admirably. Although
‘and his supporter had by far the
mamtam, whm the vote was

re g:r mmnt look-
tly favorites of the
1 heavily, Kiise

ag the small
er e:sf thfz

found out, and a castigation was administered
by J. as “Small Buy, in the *Colonicum
Signum.”

Here, gﬁ:m!& reader, we must bid you a hur-
ried good-bye, by u’xtmclmmw some stanzas writ-
ten by Johannes, and adc Iressed to the fair ones
of Plato Academy :

TO THE GIRLS OF P. A.

O lovely girls | whose faces flit
Around my wandering noddle ;

My wish is not your names to fit
To measures of this model.

Oft did your fairy forms appear
Before my eagle eyes,
Requiring not poetic seer
To say you judged the prize.

Oft did your approbation’s glance
Reward my vigorous efforts ;

And helped me thus to break a lance,
Or storm the oppounents strong f«:}x‘tsm

But now those happy days are gone ;
Your forms have Hown away,

School days delightful season done,
Alas ! I'm sad to say.

But to my recollection dear,
You ever shall remain ;
As long as I am on this sphere
You ne’er shall cause me pain.— Fokannes.

J.L G

AN EDUCATIONAL ELEMENT IN THE
FRANCHISE.

Messrs Epitors,—I was pleased to notice in

the GazeTte of the 7th ult, an allusion to the

injustice suffered by students zmd kindred spirits

under the existing suffrage law. I believe as

ou do that no harm would be done" the consti-
tution, and that the change would be productive
of some good if the clasges mentioned in your
amclﬁ were enfranehmed, ergym n, men of

~ k}g‘y mf? arts,” not beﬁng prop
WM@ mmcxamd in ttw: Nova S¢

mr, Lieut.-Governor Aruhtb 7 )
ey General, introduced in ‘the &m
1, which, being passed, became the I
ing t '&'wﬁ"mg@ in this Province

time all malm whc; had &ttz&

'mm@rﬁ of thm bill ar
gave tw mur’:h
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unreliable classes of men, e.g., the mob of a city,
hangers-on, men having no regular calling or
. means of sustenance. That employers of labor,
having much influence with their clients, were
able to affect the representation in Parliament
to suit their own ends. Managers of mines,
railway contractors, ship owners “and manufac-
turers, could often, without committing any
punishable offence, defeat candidates distasteful
to them. That too much opportunity was given
for bribery, personation, voting by minors, and
other corrupt practices. |

Now, if the class for which we claim the fran-
chise can be shown to be such that none of the
above stated objections may be urged against it,
why should it any longer be denied a voice in
the election of our mpm&entatm:s

No one will presume to say that a member of
any of the learned professions, or any student,
should be disqualified from voting for the same
reason as are the unsettled denizens of city
slum$, or because they have no competent means
of gaining a livlihood, nor can he be included
under the second dz&:barrmg clause with colliers,
navvies, &h:p~car§>ent&r5, or factory men, who
are by their circumstances induced to favor the
person or party in which their employers are
interested. The last objection is perhaps the
least applicable, for the educated, even though
ndigent, are far less approackable than any other

n So much _fc»r what we are not,

e facts of h;smry is well
ct and 'tmpart;ai opinions
ter dents and
yawém, in

Corrvespondence.

Dear Eprtors,—Taking up a late number of
your GAZETTE our attention was arrested and our
fine feelings were shocked to see a criticism on
“ Maud Muller,” and directed against the pith
of the poem too! Still, there is a certain lati-
tude for students; being young and compara-
tively unacquainted with the peculiar nature of
the opposite sex. Addressing ourselves to that
student who penned the c:rsiz:que we would say

to bmmw “ Littimer,” “ You arc very young
sir,” or you would know that it is this very ap-
parent *‘duality of principle,” which makes
female human nature such a delightful study (?)

“There #s a clear voice symphonious, yet distinct
And in the charming strife trinmphant still.”

Amid all troubles and doubts she was true to
her woman’s nature, and, being so, her motives
could not be low. With thm hypothesis let us
mihmgh we “fear to tread,” endeavour to re-

concile these so-called inconsistencies in Maud's

character. Any woman who-has read this poem
will join us in saying Whittier thoroughly under-
stood girl-nature : that he, out of meagre thread-
bare materials was able to touch all’ hﬁmt&, only
goes to prove that the “ prose of life” is the
highest romance.

Let us turn for a little to *“ Maud.”
girl, found “ poverty a weary thing,”
as she leaned over her rake, Her

think Maud married solely for the purpose of
h % ng up a family, though the haughty Jewess
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The Judge was gone; poor Maud was left
alone with her heart. She had now seen
* gomething better than she had known,” the
something had vanished, but there was left an
aching void. Her day-dreams had colour and
shape now. She began to picture the happiness
of being united to such a grand person, the com-
forts and favors she would heap upon her {riends
were she only his wife.

“ He would dress me up in silks so fine,
And praise and toast me at his wine.

My father should wear a broad-cloth coat,
My brother should sail a painted boat,” &e.

After the girlish vanity was over came the true
woman's heart wish :—

“1'd feed the hungry and clothe the poor,
And all should bless me who left our door.”

There is goodness, innocence, a spice of vanity,
and, we think, childishness—in these verses.
The narrow channel of thought is clearly seen,
Maud was awakened, but only partially, and
“ the awakening was not sweet.” His noble bear-
ing and courteous words were henceforth enter-
wc:;%n with her dreams.

Years rolled on, Maud was a typical woman,
tender, ciinging and frail. She had also another
womanly trait, elasticity. We imagine her heart
was caught in the rebound. We can’t hear to

nmdﬁamd it a great privilege to become

We think, rather, that her nature
She had an *ivy-like clinging for
7@ oak wh&mm to incline her

Jaw of attraction.
ent we talk philo-
as dainty in her

est mould.” She

‘ywth he
We have

, Iy beauty
1a s&und of

He took to his pipe, and she to her wheel,
simply because they had no intellectual graces
of mind to admire in each other ; her mind being
rather finer, she turned from the ever present
act to the dear old buried past. The endear-
ments of children was another refining influence
brought to bear mwm directly on Maud than on
her husband. We think she should have stifled
that girlish fancy, but it would nct be following
out her nature had she done so.

Let us imagine her situation had she married
the grave Judge. A simple wild-flower looks
lovely out in the (‘)pem field, but when gathered
and placed side by side with hot- house flowers,
its native elegance is lost, and it looks faded and
mean. So with Maud among fashionables. As
the Judge's wife she would require a certain
amount of womanly dignity that we cannot
fasten on Maud’s shoulders. He, with cares of
state on his mind could not teach her, and poor

. Maud would have been more unhappy than ever,

as ‘“the rift between her and her husband
widened.” We allow /zs life would have been .
one degree happier if Maud were his wife in-
stead of the frivolous fashionable lady he did
take. Maud with her sensitive nature would
have been able to feel the great gulf of thought
and early education fixed betwem them, and in
living “die a thousand deaths.” To our mind,
the sad meaning words, “ it might have been,’

lose half their sadness when viewed in this light,

We would like once more to find fault with
“the criticism.” The student speaks of “ thezm'
Titania’s” love for “ Bottom the Weaver,” and
ynsiders it unnatural. Now, we always thfmght
d still believe she was the Queen of flirts,—
g. her conversation with * Bottom.”

“ Come sit thee down upon this flowery bed,
While I, thy amiable cheeks do coy§ ‘.
~ And stick musk roses in thy sleek smooth head,
And kms thy large fair ears, my gentle Myﬁ'\ ,

**

ark uf bmuty, rather, the butt 0
4 “m thczs dear httla flirt la,

;iw &y wriy education.
~we'll spout ]
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The Freshman with a
er of his confreres retaliated. ~ Seizing the
ors” in thmr‘ o0 they bmnd them to

college life at Princeton, a few weeks ago, calls
our attammm tt) thtz: relations that exist betwmn

thﬁ: @:xcesptmn of a |
8@&:}& imnds

should have been dead centuries ago, It should
never be tolerated in American institution, But
it is tolerated, and even approved of in some of
them. Among other things, we read frequently
in our exchanges of “cane rushes” and “hat
rushes” in which Freshmen are victimized by
the older students. In college papers too, Fresh-
men are made stock of to an almost unpare
able extent. They are made the mmmg@aw of
the college. To them is attributed every miser-
able joke or pun that the editors may think of.
They are among students what Irishmen are
among men—every ridiculous blunder is laid to
their charge. A Senior, Junior or Sophomore
may think it is clever to sit upon a Freskie, but
it is ungwti&mmiy, worse, tyrannical, Itisnot
his fault that he is a Freshmar ; not even his
misfortune,

It will be said that the Freshman has so many
ﬁdﬁiitim thm to reform him:@ litt rﬁmgh treat-
eniors,
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of character never does it. Need we add that
the truly polite Professor will treat the uniniti-
ated Freshman with as much respect as the
Senior who is on the eve of graduating, with
First Class honours it may be.

STUDENT LIFE IN GERMANY.
On Friday evening, the 15th inst., Dr. Mac-
Kenzie lectured to our students on the above
subject. The library was filled with an expect-
ant audience, and never were hopes more fully
satisfied. The lecture was a series of wc:}rd
paintings, such that forms, real men instinct
with life arose vividly before us. Seldom do
students get a treat so pre-eminently suited to
them. We lived in Germany for the time, and
followed the Doctor from one class room to
another, from lodging to restaurant, all the while
sharing in the difficulties and pleasures of our
new acquaintances. The smooth conversational
tyle was peculiarly adapted to produce this

The lecturer, in m*der to enable his hearers to

judge of student life, began with the German

The complete system is a unit, The
m is tcxdewek:p mmtal mwer, not to

s.:mm

igh & E hool is the (}ymmsmm, which is
tate mﬁtm} The youth enter it when
d, and pass through six stages,

exta, and by slow degrees

Each of these are sub-

ssed. | The ‘,/'uhjmm‘ studied
ten hours per wwk dur-

becility, it is insisted that each take two years
in the prima. The field embraced in the exam-

ination does not include special subiects, nor
prima work. If successful, the young man at

eighteen receives his dtp]mm certifying that he
is fit to enter the University. If he fail, a parch-
ment is given testifying that he is * unripe "—
unfit to live or die.

Let us follow the man to the University as
he goes to matriculate. We meet in succession
rector, pro-rector, assessor, dean, questor, and
lesser satellites. There is no ceremony at the
opening of the term. Matriculants from foreign
countries present mmhcmm of clmmmerrmxf
they have any—*pass” and B. A documents.
In the “judgment ball” each enrolls himself in
three separate books, gets a card that protects
him at all times from danger—even the police-
man’s grasp—and listens to an address by the
rector. The company is complimented as a
band of true Israelites indeed, who have
traversed the wilderness of « lffxmltlm crossed
the Jordan of examinations, and are now in a
land flowing with milk and honey.

The four faculties consist of theology, law,
medicine, and philosophy. Besides professors
ordinary, there are the extraordinary, who per-
chance, get no pay. The position of privat
docent is not like that of a tutor, but equals that
of'a professor. He may lecture on the very
same subject as the latter. The time of attend-
ance at the University is not definite-—the
minimum being three years for a degree. Satur-
day is not a holiday. Sessional examinations
are unknown.
ook at the lodgings. On an average, rooms
service are worth ten dollars per month
at does service imply? That the landlady
e you in the morning, brush boots and
nes, mail le:ttars, and serve coffee, which is
sip e@d in bed. The room generally con-

bm}k case, zmd bed, minus bl
s is compensated by an additior
his the sleepy head burrows.

isable is an “enormous pipe

fiy opened and we "a
‘ ﬂm men. :

“desk, clothes bure uﬁiﬁantj[
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for the name, and spend the afternoons in driv-
ing teams of four. The workers can get along
with five hours sleep, and spend one evening a
week at the £nejpe. There is common ground,
however, a common altar, before which all kneel
—the beer barrel. There is a word that is
redolent of all that a.German student is or hopes
to be—it is beer. The maximum capacity per
day is ten quarts.

The kneipe society is composed of classmates,

who meet for literary entertainment and beer-
drinking. Workers spend the Sabbath in study-
ing, walking and dancing. Operas and theatres
are largely patronized. Duelling is very com-
mon, the rapier being the general weapon. A
slight insult is met by a challenge. The ladies
foster the evil, by bestowing special marks of
favour upon those who can show gashed faces.

By and by the reckoning day comes when
students go up for degrees. The conferring of
these upon those who pass (generally one-third
of the whole) is a grand affair indeed.

Our readers will see that we have attempted
nothing but bare facts. The delicate spice
of wit and sarcasm cannot be passed unimpaired
from one to another. Itis enough to say that the
audience was held perfectly quiet for an hour
and three-quarters.

. The lecturer took his seat amid deafening
applause. A vote of thanks tendered by Mr.
George was pleasantly responded to. Several
enthusiastic speeches followed. “ God save the
Queen” closed the proceedings that were most
heartly enjoyed by all. present,

of Nature, and refers to an experiment by
MacKenzie, of whom we are proud : |

hort time ago, between light

n interesting experiment h;
J. J. Mackenzie, in Berli

ing appeared in the January num- |

the violet colour, was interposed between the
glass plate and the analyser. Experiments with
oil of turpentine likewise gave negative results,
(The high sensibility of the polariscope is de-
monstrated by distinct experiments) It is
therefore concluded that the phenomenon ob-
served by Dr. Kerr is not produced by electric
tension itself, but possibly in a secondary man-
mer, through the heating thus caused. Con-
firmation of this is found in the fact that in Dr.
Kerr's experiments it was only after about thirty
seconds from closure of the circuit that the
action reached its maximum ; italso disappeared
slowly.

ECCENTRICITY.—PRIDE.

THERE are eccentric people in the world.
Therer always have been. Their presence re-
lieves the world of a part of its monotony. We
are amused by their whims, and diverted by their
oddities. And although they often do and say
things that make us smile, and- which, should we
stumble into doing or saying, would cause us to
feel rather nonplussed, we never fiud fault with
them and are ready to excuse them tothose who
do.

But there are two classes of eccentric people ;
first, those who are considered eccentric by
everybody but themselves ; and secondly those
who are considered so by none but themselves,
and whose eccentricity is merely assumed. The

latter, in fact, are not worthy of the name, and
have nothing eccentric about them |

but their

be considered odd.

*
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Jergetfulness —especially about affairs which are
generally considered of minor importance, evi-
dently seeking thus to exhibit an occupancy of
mind with some most profound subject or matter
of the greatest moment. How often do we think
of that hackneyed line of Horace,—* Parturiunt
montes, nascitur ridiculus mus.” Very closely
allied to this is carelessness, another means which
people use to show their eccentricity, or what
they consider the same thing, their mental
greatness. This commonly takes the form of
carelessness as to personal appearance, sloven-
liness of dress, uncouth habits, &c. Oneinvari-
ably goes without his neck-tie, another has :
fancy for wearing an old coat while he has half
a dozen good ones at home, while a third takes
a pride in stalking absent-mindedly before us
with a hat that looks as if it had been in the war.
We read that Socrates was very indifferent
about his.clothing, but these Stoic principles in
dress, however scrupulously observed, will never
give us the intellect of Socrates.
- But there are.some who indulge in this care-
lessness with a double object. They wish to
have us not only impressed with the opinion
that they are no ordinary mortals in point of
intellect and attainments, but that they are im-
measurably above feelings of pride and vanity.
Now we know that there are men in the world

- who are peculiar—even eccentric, and who are
not particular about their dress,—some of them

of distinction too. But be assured that the
who, for the sake cf being seen, wears a
' coat and faded vest is as proud—nay,
o—than the fop who cannot move with-
itable cane and eye-glass. The

one and he makes no attempt

ormer unites to his pride

 of the one is rather super-

r is deeply rooted in his

‘tinge of the pride

hat Alexander the

way than by

OUR YOUTHFUIL DAYS.

“ How quickly time is passing,” is a common
expression used by both old and young. The
old are astonished to hear young people speak
of the fleetness of time. They say: “ When
we were young time did not scem to pass so
quickly. We knew that

“ Old time was on his journey, and never standing still,”
but we did not realize its fleetness as the young
now do.”

We might imagine, in hearing old people talk
in this way, that they are forgetful of their
youth, and be inclined to say that they realized
the fleetness of time in their youthful days just
as much as we do. It seems quite natural for
us to suppose that—

“ We are the same as our fathers have been.”

It is quite true that—
“We drink the same stream, we see the same sun,
And we run the same course, our fathers have run.”

But yet we cannot help believing that there is :
good deal of reality in what old people say about
their youthful days not seeming to pass as
quickly as ours. Consider the changes which
have come over society since our parents were
boys and girls. Then there were no railroads,
by which people could be borne from country to
country in a few hours. Then there were no
cables or telegraph wires by which news could
be conveyed with electric speed. Then, too,
mails were carried very seldom, especially in
country districts, so that when the newspapers
arrived, there were no expectations of any more
'8 forw week or perhaps a fortnight, and per-
sons thus situated, must have felt time pass
more slowly than if they were getting the daily
news. When a young lady was expecting a
love letter, long and dreary must the time have
en in passing until the mail arrived, and if the
letter did not arrive, then just imagine the
2ary suspense and longing anticipations of
¢ next fortnight. But such an imagination is
too shocking to dwell upon. In those old times,

s were scarce and dear, while now the)
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is that it is not only a quick way of passing our
youthful days, but is profitable and refreshing to

themind. Look at what the poetess says about
her books :—

“Silent companions of my lonely hours,
* K 0w B W K *

Let me return to you, this turmoil ending,
Which wordly cares have in my spirit wrought,
And o’er your old familiar pages bendin %, .
. Refresh my mind with many a tranquil thought.

In the youthful days of our fathers, too, when
cables, telegraph wires, railroads, steamships,
and many other inventions of modern times
began to be spoken of, we may believe that
they longed for their completion; that they
would almost “batter the days of their youth”
for a few drives in the long anticipated railway
train. But I think that it must be sufficiently
clear to all, that havings so many advantages
over our fathers, which are full of interest to us,
our days must seem to pass away more quickly
than theirs, and, consequentiy, there is little use
in spending any more time in trying to prove
what nobody doubts.
Since it is so that

“ The future is more present than the past,
For one look back, a thousand on we cast,”
let us for a few moments reverse the order of
our thoughts, and go back to the good old times
layed together around the old school-

&

.~ when we rememl

ildish glee. We can scarcely

which have fled, yet we cannot help occasionally
smiling, and even bursting into a laugh in the
midst of our meditations. Those fierce foot-
ball matches and jovial games of base ball;
those much cherished hours of truancy for
which we received many a gentle rebuke ad-
ministered with a branch of the weeping willow,
and those sweet sensational games which so
often involved usin a debt that some of us were

very shy of paying, rather amuse, than create’

sorrow. The poet may well say, in talking of
the days of youth :—

“ There are moments in life wnich we never forget—
Which brighten and brighten as time steals away :
They give a new charm to the happiest lot,
And they shine on the gloom of the Toneliest day.”

‘ J. R. F.

FICTION.

R

IT would be a curious problem, and one
which might well employ the abilities of some
clever statistician, to calculate how many pounds
avoirdupois of fictitious litetrature, our world, up
till the present time, has produced. As nobody,
as yet, has taken the trouble of making the com-

putation, we have no means of forming any.

precise notion of the amount—we only have a
vague idea of immensity, and that il it were all
llected into one place it would form a |
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against all Scotchmen, because a few nobles of
_that nation about the English court were no
] better than they should be, or Dr. Johnson who
L made Boswell the model of every man north of
| « Tweed, and treated.them all accordingly.
. There is nothing radically wrong in fiction.
| The novelist only gives us a memoir, having.
changed the name of its subject. Anybody has
the right to publish a book under a pseudonym,
or discuss a question of public interest in any of
our newspapers, why can not the fiction writer
bring forward his characters under what names
he pleases, so long as they represent correctly
the original in his own mind. The true novelist
- is a moral teacher. He instructs more by ex-
ample than by precept. He makes the virtuous
happy, the vicious wretched. The good triumph
in the end over all evil, the wicked find out that
the way of transgressors is hard. A parable is
an epitomized work of fiction. The aim of both
is to teach truth. -Macaulay says, “ Truth is the
object of those works which are called fiction,
but which, in fact, bear the same relation to his-
tory which Algebra bears to Arithmetic.” The
object of the fiction writer is to give the truthin
the most unforbidding form. We will not take
the bitter medicine our physician gives us till he
has diluted it with water, and sweetened it with
sugar. So the novelist, lest he may offend
against our mental palate, whep he has hard
lessons to teach, or disagreeable facts to divulge,
r use of all the accessories of plot,
nt and description.
igular circumstance, and one
d more than once occasion to

tended to teach virtue, or extend the domain of
human knowledge. We have already noticed
what a quantity of useless or indifferent liter-
ature we have. We have besides novels innum-
erable, which, though they do not directly teach
immorality, indirectly do so, abominable and
trashy, degrading still lower the degraded beings
that love to read them, and aimed at the very
foundation of what society regards as most
sacred ; works in which the most unlovable
character is, perhaps, a clergymen, the greatest
rogue some church official, in which the virtuous
man is constantly getting into trouble, while the
libertine, a glorious hero, is extolled to the skies,
“in which vice itself is varnished over with every-
thing that is captivating and gracious, and en=
nobled by association with splendid virtues,” and
the villain, though black as hell, is made so
bright that his very deformity is hidden by the
glitter. Of a kind with these, but not nearly so
bad, are the “blood and thunder stories,” in
which the murderer is so clever, and the highs-
way robber so prepossessing in manners and
dress, that, though both at last decked the gal-
lows, we have found them such nice fellows that
we admire them in spite of their vices. Those
novels smell to heaven; their offence is rank. We ought to be
thankful that such novels live but a temporary life. They have
no literapy merit to ensure their longevity. Addressed to that
class of readers in whom a constant perusal of trashy literature
has prodaced a morbid desire for excitement, and a distaste for
whatever is natural and reasonable, instead of purity of lan-
guage, graphic description and skilful development of plot, ob-
scenity, murder, with “ here and there a sprinkling of ashes,”
are the qualities substituted ; qualities cheaper, certainly, and
much more profitable to the writers.

a fact which reflects credit on the judgment and morality
h speaking people that the most permanently popular -
novels in our language are those which appear to have been
en with a higﬁwr aim than that of pandering to an unnatural
desire for excitement, or, of telling a pleasant love story to en-
| school girls. Some of our very best modern novels
sen directed against existing political, social or moral
blic abuses ; their authors have been the most
nd advocates of a suffering humanity. And
not in order of merit) we may name “U
yis book did an enormous amount of g
[ the world to the woes of the poor n
p in the Northern States that spirit of phil
)¢ emancipation of the enslaved. Unde
i¢ many of Dickens’ excellent novels,

1d,” and * Nicholas Nickleby,”

, we find on the private school
r, what a clever exposure of the
Yorkshire schoolmasters! If a
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held up to merited public execration. Surely no one will deny
that novels such as these, having for their aim the amelioration
of human suffering, and the increase of human happiness are
valuable, and exercise an influence for good that is incalculable.

Let us refer to Walter Scott. His works of fiction are
eminently useful from a historical point of view. Take
“ Ivanhoe ” for instance. It is the complement of the history
of Richard’s reign. The historian introduces us to the King
and his nobles ; we visit their castles, and attend their councils ;
we follow the royal crusader to Palestine and accompany him
home again, havmg been present with him in all his exploits
and misfortuaes. The novelist, on the other hand, makes us
acquainted with' the Saxon subject; he shows us his home;
we see the scenes mid which he spends his days; we heat
him talk ; wé witness his manner of living and attend his
sports. * The historian sketches a map, the novelist paints a
landscape.” Scott is the representative of a bygone age, the
customs, manners and life of which he has imperishably em-
balmed for us in his works. But not to particularize further,
we may mention the humorous novel of the Pickwick Papers’
school, the satirical novel of the Vanity Fair type, the
pleasant, quiet novel, of which the * Vicar of Wakefield” is a
good representative, the temperance novel, besides many
others which cannot easily be classified under any single head-
ing, all ot which have some worthy object, and serve some
worthy end, and which we would be very sorry to find in an
endex expurgutorius, C.

Personal.

Jouu R. K. Law, Soph of '75-6, who has been tesiding in
Britain since the autumn of *76, is now on his way to Ceylon,
to engage in the coffee-planting business.

—

"

o Dallustensia.

BerFORE coming from your place of retuge look out that
the corners are clear. That last was a narrow escape.

Prof. Any more questions? We have'a few minutes left.
Well, Mr, € ?  Mr, Com—. I want to know how you
do those impossible examples you showed us the other day,

~Prof. Do you take it for granted that that formula is cor-
rect because I said so? The student replied, “ No Sir,” in a

t Whﬁt he ﬁﬁiﬁ«

“W‘m*r about that Medical Student who had to shave off

order that he could pass by the house u

~servant, The young man intends mai

ere the field is large and the materi

| the stones. in front of the College, w
but

LE SAGE’s jew’s-harp solo was one of the most excrutiat-
ingly exquisite features of the Society  bust” on March 8th,
THE following is a copy of a letter received from a class
mate ¢
“ Mon chet ““le grand,”

Voulez-vous s'il vous plait me preter votre * cheval”
jusque & lundi au matin, je ne puis pas aller ¢hez vous parce
que je me enthume

et obligé tres bien, &c.

N. B.—Donnez le cheval & qui ce porte.

Glossary Cheval ; a pony, crib, translation, &c.

“Wny man he doth bestride the narrow world like 4
colossus,”

One of our Fourth Year men, when returning from a party
a few nights ago, did not play the part of the Colossus very
well in the matter of a Lockman Street hydrant. In profese
sional language the experiment was a failure. It seems that
even noted crural development is no shield against the “ thou.
sand natural shocks ” and casualties that befall us in the course
of our nocturnal pilgrimages.

Hush ! how he sweetly sings,

“ When the spring-time comes gentle Annie.”

Alas fifty or sixty lectures of General History have to be
gotton up. Heis thinking of his beloved at the distance of a
few hundred miles. “ There’s a good time coming boys, a
good time coming.” No longer will the weary Senior, plod-
dingly wade through mysterious note-books ; for the merry
round of music and of dance will be re-echoed, and the noise
of the grinder will cease in our land. :

e R
Notes.
-

James R. Inca, M, A., former Principal of the Ladies’
Academy, Sackville, has been appointed President of the
Mount Allison College, in the room of David Allison, L.L. D,
who left his position vacant by accepting the office of Superin-
tendent of Education for Nova Scotia. He is represented as
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 tone so full of animation and earnestness, that all believed he |




