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Goond thoughts, like gnod fruit, are the result of
culture as well as of nature. Springing at first
luxuriant from our natural genius, they need the
ennobling and refining hand of art to display their
full perfection; and whatever ITorace Greeley may
say of “college graduates and other hormed cat-
tle,” it is undeniable that no nation ever arrived at
the fall perfection of its genius except by the quict
culture of its schools and its teachers. To produce
noble thought we must feed the mind by study, by
observation and by conversation. Nature, morals,
science, art, history and poetry, arc the never-fuil-
ing sources of our intellectual food. But as food
without digestion would not strengthen the body,
50 knowledge without reflection would not develop
the mind. And here we may perbaps notice some
little justice in Mr. Greeley’s dislike of college
graduates. They do not generally think enough.
They are too often satisfied with what is very ex-
pressively styled * cramming,” and seem to imagine
that possessing knowledge and being educated
mean the same thing. It is mentioned as one of
the praises of Milton that his immense knowledge
did not overpower his genius; that is, that great
as was the quantity of knowledge that his mind
had fed upon, yet it had digested it all, made it, as
it were, part of his mental being. So must we do
with what we have learned,—think of it, examine
it, turn it over, enter into it, know it thoroughly,
and thus make it our own. No longer a crude
and undigested mass, it will become assimi-
lated into our spiritual nature; and instead of
knowledge we shall have wisdom, instead of being
only learned we shall be also wise. No danger
then but we shall know what we wish to say, and
shall honestly say that which is our own and not
something else.

One word more on this point. When you have be-
come funiliar with the vast storchouse of your own
thoughts, do not deem it incumbent on you to cxpress
them all.  Sclect the best, rejecting without ¢ particle
of remorse whatever is not approved by your judy-
ment. I once knew a young men who was never tired
of boasting of what a long composition he could write
upon almost any subject ; but I am not aware that a
single sentence of his has ever been judged worthy of
printer's ink. And Dryden, in speaking of Cowley,
who was once esteemed a great poet, tells us that * he
Is sunk in his reputation, because he could never for-
give any couoceit which came in his way; but swept,
like o drag net, great and small” And I may add,
that, low as Cowley was sunk in Dryden’s time, he is
now almost altogetber forgotten, and chiefly becanse
he indulged in this vicious luxury of lazily writing
down whatever thoughts came into his head, like an
old-fushioned threshing machine, which threw out
wheat and chaff together. In any expression of our
thoughbts, in writing, in conversation, or in public
speaking, it is quality, and not guantity, to which we
should give our chief attention.

And now, having considercd how we may know
what we wish to say, let us next consider how we shall

say it, that is, how we shall lcarn to choose the words
that will best express our idees. This is to be accom-
plished by two meaas, by study and by practice. By
perusing well-written books, mazazines and newspa-
pers, and by listening to the conversation of accom-
plished and educated persons, we become fusensibly in-
fused with the living spirit of the language; and by
the practice of speaking and writing ourselves, we
learn by sure degrees to use correctly the knowledge
we have thus acquired.

Well-written books, therefore, or, according to the
common expression, the standard authors, must be the
foundation on which we build our knowledge of the
language, and hence o general review of English litera-
ture becomes necessary. At first thought it might
secm that the object and result of this review should
be to teach us to write as the old authors wrote. But
this does not necessarily fullow, though some morbid
and dissatisfied word-critics, as Richard Grant White
aud his followers, would seem to think so. Were this
the result it would be a sad one, for those who usc a
living tongue must expect to see it change ; change be-
ing the sign of its life and growth. We do not wish to
£0 back to the time of childhood, but onward in the
path of manhood. But the word ** review ™ does not
mean a going back, but a looking back ; and in this re-
view of English literature we look back that we may
the better know how to go abead, even as the survey-
or looks along the line of his back-stakes, that he may
the better know the line over which his future course
lics. Weclook over the old authors, not necessarily to
write as they wrote, however smitable they were to
their own duay and gencration, but rather to learn how
we shall best write and speak in harmony with the man-
ners and needs of our own time.

The examples of the great writers themselves would
teach us this lesson. They studied the authors that
preceded them, and sometimes even copied after them,
but did not imitate them, or write as they had written.
Virgil patterned atter Homer, but does not at all resem-
ble him ; Dante took Virgil as his guide, but is totally
unlike him ; Milton was captivated with the bezuties
of Tusso, but is himself a puet of quite a2 different char-
acter. They were delighted with the beantiful models
which they found before them, but they were not so
simple as to strive to go back and imitate those old
masters with any servile imitation. So the genius of
our language does not require us to go back, dbut
rather forward; yet, as an author composing a long
work sometimes re-reads what he has already written,
to be more sure of the way he should go, by looking
over the course he has come, so, to know the proper
landmarks of the speech of our own day, it is well for us
to turn the eye often backwards over the past, that our
onward way may be guided by the mighty peaks loom-
ing there, the shining summits that mark the majestic
march of the language, as it comes down to us through
the centuries.

In reading those old anthors you will graduslly
learn to correct in yourself the errors peculiar to the
language of the present time. You will, for instance,
find yourself unconsciously preferring the word * be-
gin? to the word ** commence,” especially before an
infinitive, where your good writer never uses this soft,
vague, indefinite, half-English word, * commence.” In
time there will be suflicient masculine strength in your
specch to enable you to use an adjective, and not an
adverb, after those verbs that denote the state and not
the action of their subjuct. That is, you will not do as
a certain well-known authoress did lately, in an excel-
lent and widely-cireulated magazine, make your hero-
ine say **I felt badly,” when you mean ©I felt bad
for you will know that * to feel badly  can only mean
1o exercise the sense of touch in a very imperfect man-

ner, while *“ {o feel bad ” means to be in a state of men-
tal or bodily pain. Neither will you say * the apple
tastes sweetly,” if you meun that you recognize by the
sense of taste that it is a sweet apple. Nor will yoa
allow that a flower smells sweetly, for sweet as the
flowers may be they arc certainly devoid of the sense of
smell, as well as of all the vther senses ; so you will say
the flower smells sweet, and you will feel yourself jos-
tified by Shakespeare in that absurd saying of Juliet,
that a rose *‘by any other name would smell as
sweet.” So of all verbs denoting the state and not the
action of their subject.

Those old authors will also embolden you to say
‘¢ the book i3 publishing,” without any fear that some
surfice critic may snceringly ask you what the book is
pablishing ; for your old masters will give you many
instances of the elegunce of such passive forms. And
under the influence of these guides you will soon be
surprised to find yourself using *‘is come,” * is gone,”
* is fallen,” ¢ is risen,” iustead of the sume words with
‘‘ have,” whenever you desire to refer to the present
fuct rather than the past actionm of which it is the
result ; for your standard authors wilt show yom, in
numberless passages, the propriety of this elegant and
forcible use of **is™ with verbs of motion. You may
even grow so bold as to use the subjunctive mood occa-
sionally, saying **If I were,” whenever you wish to
convey the idea thut you were not, and “If I was”
when you wish to convey the idea that you were; for
your antigae counsellors will instruct you that the sen-
tence, * If I were there I would help you,” means “I1
am sorry to say that I was not there, and, therefore,
could not help you,” whereas, the sentence, “ If I was
there, I was in good company,” means **I was indeed
there, and passed the time quite innocently and very
pleasantly.” And if, perchance, you should some day
be unwell, and take up a favorite author to pass the
time, and a friend were to call on you, enquiring for
your health, you would not say, ** I feel some better,”
but rather reply, I feel somewhat better,” or much
better, or a little better, for your favorite author would
undoubtedly have shown you that * some is an adjec-
tive, not an adverb.

And finally you would learn, to your great relief,
that the English language, in the hands of its masters,
is much more full, free, flexible, much more fitted to
express the ever-varying shades of human thought and
emotion, much less subject to barren rules of form,
than the grammarians had taught you to believe. Not
that the grammarians arc wrong, so far as they go, but
they give us the husk, instead of the fruit—the euter
form, instead of the inner spirit.

But the old authors are not enough for us; we do
not desire to go back to them, but rather to seek the
best that is in them, and use it for our present needs.
And to make sure that we are not undualy influenced
by them, we must seek more modern aids. Books
written in our own fime, but more especially our peri-
odical literature, the magazine and the newspaper,
must guide us to a knowledge of the words and forms'
of speech in present use ; for every age, in its words as
well as in its actions, has its own peculiar characteris-
tics, which we, of course, must know.

And happy it is for us that, with ail there is evil in
matter and vicious in manner pouring from the press
nowadays, a very torreat of wickedness and ugliness,
there is with it, perhaps, the purest, richest and most
charming litcrature that has ever given health and’
lizht and joy to the world. If we have vile posts,
whose names [ will not mention, we bave also the en-
nobling muse of Bryant, of Longfellow, of Tennyson
and of Mrs. Browning. If we have, perhaps, the mosg
morbid fiction of all time, we have also the healthiess.
If some of our magazines pander to the lowest taste]
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there are some also that appeal to the lighest. If
some of our newspapers are so unclean that we blush
as we pick our wav throurh their columns to find the
news of the day, there are others of the highest tone,
and raided by the purest moral principles, It s an ex-
ceedingly intellectual age, and if there are able cham-
pions of the wroner, the best thousht is also enlisted on
the side of itheright, so that no mind may starve for
want of wholesome nutriment. It is even claimed by
good critics that the English fanguage, as found in the
pages of the great writers of the present day, is supe-
rior to that of any former period ; for our best authors
scem to have united something of the vigorous free-
dom, the matehless simplicity, ecase and depth of
Shakespeare and Bacon with the delicacy and elegance
of Pope und Goldsmith, while they have avoided the
irregularities of the former and overcome the weakness
‘of the latter. However this be, it is certain that our
best style is superior to that of the boasted Augustan
Age of Queen Anne, even though, as some contend,
we possess no poet equal 1o Pope, and no prose writer
equal to Addison.

But, as Dryden says, books alonc will not teach us
¢ Knowledge of men and
manners, and conversation with the Lest company ™
are also necessary 3 for ours is a living speech, and we
muast cateh its perfection from the living voice itself.
Indeed this would be the better way to learn the lan-
guage, were the speeeh of those around us always cor-
rect; and I can concevive of no happier style, no more
elegant use of ** Enulish undetiled,” than that of once
who has been brought up from infancy in the daily
companionship of noble minds, and listening to his
mother tongae always spoken in its purity.
one would need no study of grammar, no review of
Englizh literature, in order to converse with the ready
elegance of a Coleridge. But, as it is, very few are
brouglit up surrounded’ with such happy influences,
and most of us have to learn from books to correct the
fmperfections contracted in our daily intercourse with
all classes of socicty. How important, then, even in
regard 10 the correct use of language, that we should
seck to keep good company, or keep none at ail !

Amwmonz all books there is one covering the present,
as well as the past ; stretebing in its grasp from Long-

fellow to Chauver ; giving us the language as it is, as it
has been and as it was ; showing us, as in a panorxma,
all the changes and stages of its growth ; following its
words and idioms, with a persistent patience, through
‘every intricacy and variation of meaning, from other
languages to our own, through physical and spiritual
analogics, from the Jiteral to the figurative, from the
cold but solid root to the ever-varying blossom ; satis-
fyinz us completely as to the most correet and clegant
ase of every word in the language ; one book which is
itself the epitome of all books ; one book which should
be at ihe elbow of evervone who wishes to speak and
write lhis native speech as it shonld be spoken and
writien, and that book is Webster's dictionary.

A very interesting book it is, too, as the young lady
said who declared that it was a charming story-book,
only that the stories were so short. 1t is indeed such
a book of charming stories, cacli story being the life of
a winzed word. Another lady, going to berrow a book
of Queen E izabelh, was handed a dictionary, probably
in spurt ; but she took it in earnest, and in due time
returnced i, saying she had never read a book that gave
her more pleasure ; and pity it is that more of us have
not the groud taste of that lady of Elizabeth's court.
“If I have any power in speech,” said the younger
Pitt, it is chiefly due 1o a careful study of the dic-
tionury, word by word, in alphabetical order.’””  Indeed
few studies would be of more value than the daily
perusal of a page of the dictionary.

Bouks, then, especially the dictionary, and conversa-
tion alsu, intimate intercourse with the minds that have
written, as well as with those that now speak, are both
needful, that we ourselves may know how to write
well and how to speak well. The whole matter may

_be summed up thus: Books are necessary to main-
tain the stability of the language, conversation to pro-
mote its growth ; while periodical literature assists in
both respeets, and the dictionary should be our con-
stant gwide and monitor, in reading, writing and speak-
iu;g. Books alonpe wonld give us a beautifelly fashioned
but lifeless Janguage, as those of Greece and Rome;
while conversation alone would give us a luxariant bus
ever-changing speech, as those of the American In-
dians. But when the cultore of books and the freedom
of conversation upite iu molding the forms of speceh,

Such a |

1 we have such a perfeet vehiele of thought as we find

in vur own glorious tongac,—undoubiedly, take it
allin all, the noblest ever spoken by mau, since t.ln.
dispersion of Babel.

Surely it must be worthy the attention and the toils
of the noblest intellivence, the most choice and art-
loving mind, to learn how to use in perfection this
weand instrument for the cxpn!s;xun of human thought
and emotion ; whose masters have equalled in lexibitity
the Greeks, in son rous mijesly the Romans. in dignity
and richness of coloring the Spaniards, in solidity the
Germans, in melody the Italians, and in cxaciness,
lizhtness and grace the French.,  For what Frenchman
is more finished than Pope, De Qaineey, Thackery or
Gray, more light and graceful than Gay ; what Italian
is sweeter than Spenser, Burns, Addizon, Lamb, Long-
fellow or Moore; what Germun more profound than
Bacon, Coleridee or Carlyle ; what Spaniard more grave
and dignified than Burke, Hallam, Webster or Claren-
don. richer or more ehivatric than Scott or Prescott
what Roman of more sonorous majesty than Milton or
the two Jo{lnsons; what Greek more {lexible than
Dryden or Chaucer, more beau ¢ous than Shelley, Kealts,
Irving or Goldsmith, or what writer equal in all those
respeets to Shakespeare ? This masnificent literature,
this glorious lanwuage is ours ; in its possession we are
the Fivored ones of the carth and of all time, and
shame indeed it would be to us did we refuse the time
and care necessary to enable us to use it as God gave
it to us, not idty, wickedly and in vain, but worthily,
for noble purposes, and in all its purity, beauty and
simpiicity.

ERIC; or, Little by Little.

A Tale of Roslyn School.

Y FREDERIC W. FARRAR,
Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge.

PART SISCOND.

HAPTER VIIL

SOWING TIE WIND.
Prepediuntur
Crara vaceilanti, tardeseit lingua, madet mens,
Nant oculi. —Lucr. iii, 417.

Next evening when preparation began, Pictrie
and Graham got everything ready for the carouse
in their class room. Wildaey, relying on the
chance of names not being called over (which was
only dane in cise any one’s absence was observed),
had absented himself altogether from the boarders’
room, and helped busily to spread the table for the
banquet. The cook had roasted for them the fowls
and pigeons, and Billy hal brouglitan ample sup-
bly of buer and some brandy for the occasion. A
little before eight o'clock everything was ready,
and Erie, Attlay, and Llewellyn, were summoned
to join the rest.

The fowls, pigeons, and beer, had soon vanished,
and the boys were in the highest spirits, Eric's
reckless gaiety was kindled by Wildney's frolic-
some vivacity and Graham's sparkling wit; they
were all six in a rear of perpetun! laughter at some
fresh sally of fun clicited by the more phlegmatic
patures of Attlay or Llewellyn, and the dainties of
Wildney's parcel were accompanied by draughts
of brandy and water, which were sometimes ex-
changed for potations of the raw liquor. It was
not the first time, be it remembered, that the mem-
bers of that young party had beea present at sim-
ilar scenes, and even the scoundrel Billy wasaston-
ished, and occasionally alarmed, at the quantities
of spirits and other incbriating drinks that of late
had found their way to the studies. The disgrace-
ful and deadly habit of tippling had already told
physically on both Eric and Wildney, The former
felt painfuily that he was losing lis clear-headed-
ness, and that his intellectual tastes were getting
pot only blunted but destroyed; and while he
perceived in himself the terrible effects of his sin-
ful indulgence, he saw them still more indisputably
in the gradual coarseness which seemed to be
spreading, like a grey lichen, over the countenance,

the mind, and the manners of his younger compan-

ion. Sometimes the vision of a Nemesis breaking
in fire out of his d wrkened future, terrified his gwilty
conscience in the watches ot the night: and the
convictin. of some fearful Erinnys, some discovery
dawning out of 1he night of his undets cted sins,
made his heart beat fast with agosy and fiar. Bat
be fancied it too late' to repent.  He strangled the
half-formed resolutions as they rose, and trusted
10 the time when, by leaving school; he should
e vape, as he idly supposcd, the temptations to
which he had yrelded. Meanwhile, the fiiends
who would have rescued him had been alienated
by his follies, and the principles which wight have
preserved him had Leen eradicated by his guilt.
He had Jong lung away the shicld of prayer and
the helmet of holiness, and the sword of the Spirit,
which is the word of God; and now, unittmed and
hddpless, Erie stood alone, o mark for the fiery
arrows of his enemies, while, through the weak-
cued inlet of every coriupted sense, tomptuation
rushed in upn bim perpetually and unawarcs,

As the class ror m 1hey bad selected was ina re-
mote part of the builuing, there was litile imme-
diate chance of detection.  So the Jaughter of the
pariy grew louder a.d siliier; the talk more fool-
ish and random; the merriment wore noi-y and
meaningless.  But still most of them mingled some
sense of caution with their (njoyment, and warned
Eric and Wiklney more then unce that they must
look out, and 1ot tuke too much that night for fear
of being caught.  But it wus Wildney's birth-day,
and Eric¢’s boyish mirth, suppresscd by his recent
troubles, wus blazing outu.restrained. In theriot
of their feasting the caution had been utterly ne-
glected, and the two boys were fur fiom being sober
when the sound of the prayer-bell ringing through
the great hall startlud them into momentary con-
sciousness.

*Good heavens!" shoutcd Graham, springing
up; “there’s the prayer-bell; I'd no notion it was
so late. Iere, let's shove these brandy bottles and
thiugs into the cupboards and drawers, and Lhen
we must run down.”

There was no time to lose.  The least muddled
of the party had eicared the room in a moment,
and then addresse d themselves to the more difficuls
task of trying to quiet Erie and Wilduey, and con-
duct them steadily into the prayer-room.

Wildney’s seat was near the door, so there was
little difficulty in getting him to his place com-
paratively unobserved. Liewellyn tuok him by
the arm, and after a little stumbling helped him
safely to his seat, where e assumed a look of pre-
ternatural gravity. But Eiic sat near the head of
the first table, not far from Dr. Rowlands’ desk,
and none of the others had 10 go to that part of
the room. Grabam grasped his arms tight, led
him carefully down stairs, ard, as they were reach-
ing the door, said to him, in a moust earnest and im-
ploring tone:

* Do try and walk sensibly to your place, Eric,
or we shall all be caught.”

It was rather late when they got down. Every-
body was quietly seated, and most of the Bibles
were already open, alihough the Doctor had not
yet come in. Conthucuﬂ), the room was still,
and the entrance of Graham and Ericafter the rest
attracted general notice.  Eric had just scnse
cnough to try and assume his ordinary manner:
but he was too giddy with the fumes of diink to
walk straight or act naturally.

Vernon was sitting next to Wright, and stared
at his brother with great eyes and open lips. He
was not the only observer.

“ Wright,” whispered he in a timid voice; © Jjust
sec how Eric walks. What can be the matter with
him? Good gracious, he must be ill!” he said,
starting up, as Eric suddenly made a great stagger
to one side, and nedrl3 fell in the attempt to re-
cover himself. .

Wright pulled the little boy down wnh a ﬁrm
hand. -
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. “Hush!” he whispered; *take no notice; he's

been drinking, Verny, and I fear he'll be caught.”
v Vernon i: stantly sat down, and turned deadly

pale. He thought, and he had hoped, that since

the day at the “Jolly Herring,” his brother had

abandoned all such practices; for Eric had been

most carefal to concesl from him the worst of his
: failings. Andnow be trembled violently with fear
for his discovery, and horror at his disgraceful con-
dition.

The sound of Eric's unsteady footsteps had made
Mr. Rose quickly raise his head; but at the same
moment Duacan hastily made room for the boy on
the seat beside him, and held out his hand to assist
him. It was not Eric’s proper place; but Mr.
[ Rose, after onc long g'ance of astonishment, looked
{ down at his book again, and said nothing.

} It made other hearts besides Vernon's ache to
}
}

gee the unhappy boy roll to his place in that help-
less way.
Dr. Rowlands came in and prayers commenced.
When they were finished, the names were called,
and Eric, instead of quietly answering his *ad-
‘ - eum,” as he should have done, stood up, with a
foolish look, and said *Yes, sir” The head
master looked at him for a minute; the boy’s glussy
eyes, and jocosely stupid appearance, told an
unmistakeable tale; but Dr. Rowlands only re-
’ marked, * Willinms, you don’t look well. You
had better go at once to bed.”

. It was hopelcess for Eric to attempt getting along
without help, so Duncan at once got up, took him
by the arm, and with much difficulty (for Eric stag-
gered at every step) conducted him to his bed-room,
where he left him without 3 word.

‘Wildney’s condition was also too evident; and
Mr. Rose, while walking up and down the dormi-
tories, had no doubt left on his mind that both Eric
snd Wildney had been drinking. But he made no
remarks to them, and merely went to the Doctor
to talk over the steps which were to be taken.

“T shall summon the school,” said Dr. Rowlands,
=on Monday, and by that time we will decide on
the punishment. Expulsion, I fear, is the only
conrse open to us.”

“1s not that a zery severe line to take®"

“Perhaps; but the offence is of the worst char-
acter. 1 must consider the matter.”

" «Poor Williams!” sighed Mr. Rose,as heleft the
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'“"Tll!:;s whole of the miserable Sunday that followed
was spent by Eric and his companions in wein in-
quiries and futile restlessness. It secmed clear
“that two of them at least were detected, and they
were inexpressibly wretched with anxiety and
suspense. Wildney, who had to stay in bed, was
even more depressed; his head ached violently,
and he was alone with his own terrified thoughts.
He longed for the morrow, that at least he might
have the poor consolation of.knowing his fate.
No oue came near him all day. Eric wished to do
;. 80, but as he could not have visited the room with-
' . out express leave, the rest dissuaded him from ask-
‘ ing, lest he should excite farther suspicion. His
apparent neglect made poor Wildney even more
unhappy, for Wildney loved Eric #smuch as it was
possible for his volatile mind to love any one; and
it seemed hard to be deserted in the moment of

disgrace and sorrow by 8o close a friend.
" At school the next morhing the various masters
read out to their formsa notice from Dr. Rowlands,
“‘that the whole school were to meet at ten in the
.* gréat school-room. The' object’ of the summons
was pretty clearly understood; and few boys had
“any doubt that it had reference to the drinking on
Baturday night. Still nothing had been said on the
subject as yet; and every guilty heart among those
250 boys beat fast lest his sin too should have been
~ discovered, and he should be called out for some

public and heavy punishment.

The bour arrived. The boys, thronging into the
‘tea.t schocl-room, took their places according to

their respective forms. The masters in their cnbs
and gowns were all seated on a small semicirculur
bench at the upper end of the room, and in the
centre of them, before a small table, sute Dr. Row-
lands. . .

The sound of whispering voices sank to a dead
and painful hush. The blood was tiagling con-
sciously in many checks, and not even a breath
could be heard in the deep expectation of that
anxious and solemn moment.

Dr. Rowlands spread before him the list of the
school, and sxid, “ 1 shall first read out the names
of the boys in the first-fifth and upper-fourth
forms.”

This was done to ascertain formally whether the
boys were present on whose aceount the meeting
was convened ; and it at once told Eric and Wild-
ney that they were the boys to be punished, and
that the others had escaped.

The names were called over, and an attentive
observer might have told, from the sound of the
boys’ voices as they answered, which of them were
afllicted with a troubled conscience.

Another slight pause and breathless hush.

* BEric Williams and Charles Wildney, stand for-
ward.”

The boys obeyed. From his place in the fifth,
where he, wag sitting with his head propped on his
hand, Eric rose and advanced ; and Wildney, from
the other end of the room, where the younger boys
sat, getting ‘up, came and stood by his side.

Both of them fixed their eyes on the ground,
whence they never once raised them; and in the
deadly pallor of their baggard fices you could
scarcely have recognized the joyous high-spirited
friends, whose laugh and shout had often rung so
merrily through the play-ground, and woke the
echoes of the rocks along the shore. Every eye
was on them, and they were conscious of it, though
they could not see it—painfully conscious of it,
80 that they wished the very ground to yawn be-
neath their fect for the moment and swallow up
theirshame. Companionship in disgrace increased
the suffuring; bad either of them been alone, he
would lave been less acutely sensible to the trying
nature of his position; but that they, so different
in their ages and position in the school, should
thus bave their friendship and the results of it
blazoned, or rather branded, before their friends
and cuemies, added keenly to the misery they felt.
So with eyes bent on the floor, Eric and Charlie
awaited their sentence.

“ Williams and Wildney,” said Dr. Rowlands in
a solemn voice, of which every articulation thrilled
to the heart of every hearer, * you have been de-
tected in & sin most disgraceful and most dan-
gerous. On Saturday night you were both drink-
ing, and you were guilty of such gross excess that
you were neither of you in a fit state to appear
among your companions—Ileast of all to appear
among them at the hour of prayer. I shall not
waste many words on an occasion like this; only I
trust that those of your school-fellows who saw
you staggering and rolling into the room on Satur-
day evening in s manner so unspeakably shameful
and degrading, will learn from that melancholy
sight the lesson which the Spartans taught their
children by exhibiting a drunkard before them—
the lesson of the brutalizing and fearful character

‘of this most ruinous vice.' .Eric Williams and

Charles Wildney, your punishment will be pablic
expulsion, for which you will-prepare this very
evening. I am unwilling that for a-single day,
either of you—especially the elder of you—should
linger, so as posgibly to contaminate others with
the danger of so pernicious an example.”

Such a sentence was wholly unexpected ; it took
boys and masters cqually by surprise. The an-
nouncement of it caused an uneasy sensation,
which was evident to all present, though no one
spoke s word; but Dr. Rowlands took no notice
of it, and only said to the culprits:

“You may return to your seats.”

The two boys found their way back instinctively,
they hardly knew how. They seemed confounded
and thunderstruck by their sentence, and the pain-
ful accessorics of its publicity. Eric_ leaned over
the desk with his head resting on a book,- toe
stunned even to think; and Wildoey looked
straight before him, with his eyes fixed in a stupid
and unobservant stare. N

Form by form the school dispersed, and the
moment he wus liberated Eric sprang away from
the boys, who would have spoken to him, and
rushed wildly to his study, where he locked the
door. Ina moment, however, he re-opened it, for
he heard Wildney’s step, and, after admitting him,
locked it once more. . . o

Without a word Wildney, who looked very pale,
flang iris arms round Eric’s neck, and, unable to
bear up any longer, burst into a flood of tears.
Both of them felt relief in giving the reins to their
sorrow and silently satiating the anguish of their
hearts.

“ 0, my father! my father!” sobbed Wildney at
length, * what will he say? He will disown me, 1
know; he is so stern always with me when he
thinks I bring disgrce on him.”

Eric thought of Fairholm, and of his own far-
distant parents, and of the pang which Ais disgrace
would cause their loving hearts; but ke could say-
nothing, and only stroked Wildney's dark bair_
again and again with a soothing hand.

They sat there long, hardly knowing how the
time passed: Eric could not help thinking how.
very, very different their relative positions mighs
have been; how, while he might have been aiding
and ennobling the young boy beside him, he bad
alternately led and followed him into wickedness
and disgrace., His heart was fuil of misery and
bitterness, and he felt almost indifferent to all the
future, and weary of his life.

A loud knocking at the door disturbed them. It
was Carter, the school servant.

“You must pack up to go this evening,
gentlemen.”

“O no! no! no!” exclaimed Wildney; “ I m-
not be sent away like this. It would break my
father’s heart. Eric, do come and entreat Dr.
Rowlands to forgive us only this once.”

“Yes,” said Eric, starting up with sudden
energy; *“ he skall forgive us—you at any rate. I
will not leave him till he does. Cheer up, Charlie,
cheer up, and come along.”

Filled with an irresistible impulse, he pushed
Carter aside, and sprang down stairs three steps at
a time, with Wildney following him. They went
struight for the Doctor's study, and without wait-
ing for the answer to their knock at the door, Eric
walked up to Dr. Rowlands, who sate thinking in
his arm-chair by the fire, and burst out passionstely,
“ O sir, forgive us, forgive us this once.” |

The Doctor was completely taken by surpme,*
so sudden was the intrusion, and so intense was the
boy’s manner. He remained silent a moment
from astonishment, and then said with asper-

ity:
" Your offence is one of the most dangerous pos-

sible. There could be no more perilous example
for the school than the one you have been setting,
Williams. Leave the room,” he added with an
authoritative gesture; " my mind is made up.”, __

But Eric was too excited to be overawed by the :-
master's manner; an imperious passion blinded
him to all ordinary considerations, and, heedless of
the command, he broke out again.

« O sir, try me but once, only try me, I promise
you most falibfully that I will never again commit
thesin. O’sir, do, do trust me, and I will be res-
ponsible for Wildney too.”

Dr. Rowlands, seeing that in Eric's present mood
he must and would be heard, unless he were ejected
by actual force, began to pace silently up and down

young

the room in perplexed and anxious thought; at laat
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he stopped and turned over the pages of a thick
school register, and found Eric's name.

" Tt is not your first offence, Williams, even of
this very kind. Th.n most scriously aggravates
your fault.”

*Q sir! givé us onc more chance to mend. O, 1
feel that I could do such great things, if you will
but b2 merciful, and give me time to change. O,1
entreat you, sir, to forgive us only this once, and I
will never ask again.  Let us bear any other pun-
ishment but thi=, O sir,” he said, approaching the
Doctor in an imploring attitude, * spare usthisoue
time for the sake of our {riends.”

The head-master made no reply for & time, but
again piced the room in silence. He was touched,
and seeme.l hardly able to restrain his emotion.

“It was my deliberate conclusion to expel you,
Williams. I must not weakly yicld to entreaty.
You must go.”

" Bric wrung his bands in agony. “ Osir, then if
you must do =0, expel me only, and not Charlie.
I can bear it, but do not let me ruin kim also. O,
Timplore you, sir, for.the love of God do, do for-
give him. It is I who have misled him;” and he
flung himself on his knees, and lifted bhis hands
entreatingly towards the Doctor.

Dr. Riwlands Jonked at him—at his blue eyes
drowned with tears, his agitated gesture, his pile,
expressive fuce, full of passionate supplication.
He looked at Wildney too, who stood trembling
with a look of painful and miserable suspense, and
accasionally added his wild word of entreaty, or
uttered subs more powerful still, that seemed to
‘come from the depth of bis beart. He was shaken
in his resnlve, wavered for a moment, and then
once more looked at the register.
© %Yes,” he said, after a long pause, ‘here is an
eatry which shall save you this time. I find writ-
ten here against your name, * April 3. Risked his
Tife in the eadeavor to save Blwin Russell at the
Stack.” That one good and noble deed shall be the
proof that you are capable of better things. It may
be weak perhaps—I know that it will be ealled
weak—and I do not feel certain that I am doing
Tight; but if I err it shall be on the side of mercy.
1 shall change expulsion into some other punish-
ment. You may go.”

Wildney's face lighted up as suddenly and joy-
ously as when 2 ray of sun-light gleams for an in-
stant out of a dark cloud.

“ 0 thank you, thank you, sir,” ke exclaimed,
drying his eyes, and pouring into the words a
world of expressioa, which it was no light pleasure
to bave heard. But Eric spoke less impulsively,

-and while the two bays were stammering out their
deep gratitude, 2 timid hand knocked 2t the door.
and Vernon entered.

- “T have come, sir, to speak for poor Eric,” he
#uid in a2 Jow voice trembling with emotion, as,
irith downcast eves, he modestly approached to-
wards Dr. Rowlands, not even observing the
presence of the others in the complete absorption
of his feelings. e stood in a sorrowful attitude,
not venturing to look up, and his hand played
nervously with the ribbon of his straw hat,

“Y have just forgiven him, my little boy,” said
the Doctor kindly, patting his stooping head;
“ therc he is, and he has been speaking for him-

. selfl”
% Q, Eric, I am so, so glad, I don’t know whatto

say for joy. O Eric, thank God that you are not
1o be expelled * and Vernon went to his broiber
and embraced him with the deepest affection.

Dr. Rowlands watched the scene with moist eyes.
He was generaily a man of prompt decision, and he
well knew that he would incur by this act the
ckarze of vacillation. It was a noble self-denizl in
him to be willing to do so, but it would bave re-
quired 2n iron heart to resist such earnest sup-
plications, and he was more than repaid when he
saw how much -anguish e had removed by yield-
ing to their entreaties.

Once more humbly expressing their gratitude,
the boys retired.

They did not know that other influences had
been also exerted in their favor, which, although
ineffectual at the time, bad tended to alter the
Doctor's intention. Immediately after school Mr.
Rose had been strongly endeavoring to change the
Doctor’s mind, and bad dwelt forcibly on all the
goo.l points in Eric’s character, and the promise of
his earlier career.  And Montagu had gone with
Owen and Duncan to beg that the expulsion
might be commuted into some other punishment.
They had failed to convinee him; but perhaps,
had they not thus exerted themselves, Dr. Row-
lands might have been u.shaken, though he could
not be unmoved, by Vernon's gentle intercession
and Eric's passionate prayers.

Wildney, full of joy, amd excited by the sudden
revulsion of feeling, only shonk Eric’s hand with
all his might, and then darted out into the play-
ground to annouuce the happy news. The boys
all flocked round him, anl reccived the intelli-
gence with unmitigated pleasure.  Among them
all there was not one who did not rejoice that Eric
and Wildney were yet to continue of their num-
ber.

But the two brothers returaed to the study, and
there, sorrowful in his penitence, with his heart
still aching with remorse, Eric sat down on 2 chair
facing the window, and drew Vernon to Lis s'de,
The sun was setting behind the purple hills, flood-
ing the green ficlds and silver sea with the crimson
of his parting rays. The air was full of peace and
coolness, and the merry sounds of the cricket-ficld
blended jnyously with the whisper of the evening
breeze. Eric was fond of beauty in every shape,
and his father had carly taught him a keen ap-
preciation of the glories of nature. He had often
gazed before on that splendid scere, as he was now
guzing on it thoughtfully with his bLrother by his
gide. Ile looked long aud wistfully at the gor-
geous pageantry of quict clouds, and passed hisarm
more fondly round Verann's shoulder.

“What are you thinking of, Eric? Why, I

declare you are erying still,” said Vernon playfully,
as he wiped away a tear which had overflowed on
his brother’s cheek; “aren’t you glad that the Doc-
tor has forgiven you?"
* * Gladder, far gladder than I can say, Vemy 0
Verny, Verny, 1 bope your school-lif: may be
happier than mine has been. I would give up all
I have, Verny, to have kept free from the sins 1
have learnt. God grant that I may yet-have time
and space to do better.”

“Let us pray together, Eric,” wlnspered his
brother reverently, and they kuelt down and
prayed; they prayed for their distant parents and
friends; they prayed for their school-fellows and for
each other, and for Wildney, and they thanked
God for all His goodness to them ; and then Erie
poured ont his heart in a fervent prayer that a
holier and happier future might atone for his des-
ecrated past, and that his sins might be forgiven
for his Saviour's sake.

The brothers rose from their knees calmer and
more light-bearted in the beauty of holiness, and
gave each other a solemn affectionate kiss, before
they went down again to the play-ground. But
they avoided the rest of the boys, and taok a stroll
together along the sands, talking quietly and hap-
puy, and hoping bright hopes for future days.

Thespian Cadets.

The Cadets met at seven o'clock, in the Minim
Study Hall, on Monday evening, February 26th.
Declamations were made by Messrs. Gall, S. RMe-

. Mahon, Huck, Nelson, Morton, J. Porter and

Stonehill. Afier singing by the vocal class of the
Minim Department, the meeting adjourned,
T. NELsoX, Cor. Seo.
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SxTY-FoUR Students are studying Latin, ‘
Tne Bulletins will be sent home next week,

Tae Junior Class of Elocution will be taught by
Prof. J. A. Lyons, A.DM.

For substantial remembrance recommend us to
Jacob Chirbart, So say the pristers,

Mr. Jaxmes CoxNEA has been called to teach the
Penmanship Classes during the dbsence of Bro.
Camillus.

A Crass of Elocution, for the Senior Department,
has commenced under the direction of Rev. M. B.
Brown, S.S.C.

“Tyre last of the skating was much enjoyed Mon-
day afternoon and Wednesday. Boating will soon
be on hand again. ’

N1sETY-THREE Students belong to the Commer-
cial Course. Fifty-two of these will be candidates
for graduation in June. -

Tne members of the Sodulity of the Holj

Angels, at their meeting on Sunday last, presented

their Director with a beautiful copy of the Roman
‘Missal. The Sodality, we are happy to state, 1s in
a most flourishing condition.

Four weeklies are published cach week as
Notre Dame in mannseript form. They are the
T'wo-Penny -Gazetle, cdited by the First Class of
Rbetorie, (it was formerly cditel by a special
corps from the St. Aloysius Philodimic Associa-
tion, but waslately ceded to the Rietoric Class) ;'the
Literary Gem, cdited by the St. BEdward Literary
Association; the Plledemie, «dited by the St
Aloysius Philodemic Association; the Philomn-
thean, edited by the St. Cecilia Philomathean
Association.

‘We hope that much goed will result from thesp
papers to the Im,rary Societies connected with
them, and that they will be freely mterchanged
for the eommon benefit of all.  Much, of course,
depends on the broad and gencrous spirit which
nodoubt will always breathe through their columns.
May they prosper.

Literature and Merality.

A certain poet hes said: “ Give me the making
of a people’s songs, and let who will make their
laws,” or words to that effect, and he who uttered,
these words showed evidently that he understood
human nature; for it is » fact, proved a thousand
times over, that men invariably act in a manner
corresponding to their habitual thoughts, and their
thoughts habitually turn upon subjects with which
they have familiurized themselves and in which,

‘they take a pleasure. Hence the poet, knowing

the attractiveness of song, was coofident that ho,
could, through that medium, familiarize the people
with such principles as he decmed best, and thus
control their actions independently of actual leg-

.islation.

But poetry is not the only medium through
which the actions of men may be influenced and,
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controlled. All literature exercises an influence
in that direction, and especially those two species
denominated periodical and fictitious. Periodical
literature derives a special attractiveness from the
fact that it is, in one way or another, the embodi-
ment of the spirit of the age, and every individual
who feels his socisl importance finds it a necessity
to keep himsell acquainted with the spirit of the
times in which he lives. Hence the extensive cir-
culation of our perivdical literature. Fiction, on
the other hand, being, like poetry, a highly-
wrought picture of life, clothed in the language of
sentiment and passion, neturally arouses pleusing
emotions and thus draws the mind on whitherso-
ever the writer woukd lead it.

As, however, facts are but the expression of
principles or passions, and as principles are always
involved, whether explicitly or implicitly, in the
statement of real or supposed facts, it follows that
the mind of the reader, being placed in a state of
pleasurable enthralment by the contemplation of
the beauty of the picture presented to him, or
being absorbed by the interest which he feels
in the subject offered for his consideration, will
invariably be intluenced in some degree by the
principles involved, and gradually, often insensi-
bly, glide into a corresponding habit of thought,
and finally reproluce thosz very principles in his
own daily actions.

. From these facts, which are based upon the very
nature of man, and placed beyond doubt by the
universal experience of the past, three important
considerations naturally arise. First, the terrible
responsibility which rests upon those who con-
tribute to any depariment -of literature, especially
to those which we have named ; second, the duty of
@vcrnments to guard the people against the dan-
ger ari~ing from the dissemination of a literature
which is calculated to influence for evil the public
morality ; and thirdly, the duty of individual
readers to select carefully such reading matter as
will elevate rather than corrupt the moral senti-
ments of our nature.

- Whean we remember that all men, in virtue of
their social condition, are bound to aid one another
in the attainment of their chief destiny—cternal
happiness,—and that this destiny can be obtained
only by the practice of virtue—we will recognize
at once the trine position of the author or writer.
On the oac hand, he is bound like other men to
contribute his share to the promotion of virtue and
morality, and on the other to avoid whatever is
calcalated to weaken the moral sensibilities of his
readers or inflaence them towards evil. If he has
received five talents from the Creator—bpy which
we may understand 2 high degree of ability—then
is he bound to employ those talents in the interests
of his Master if he would gain His approval,

The writer of a good bouvk or of a truly useful
and moral article, does thus rightly usc the talents
confided to him; but he who writes 2 bhook or an
article of an immoral tendency does more than
bury his talents—he actually employs them against
the interests of the Almighty Giver, and bringsa
tenfold guilt upon his own soul. If, for example,
it be a crime for me to steal, or blaspheme the
Holy Name of G d, and I by rendering these vices
outwardly beautiful and attractive, induce a hun-
dred persons to practice them, is it not evident
that I am rezlly guilty of all the evil that I have
caused? Certainly. I have not only failed in my
duty of contributing my share towards the pro-
motion of viriuc amongst men, but have virtually
perpetrated those bundred crimes, using others as
the instruments of my wickedness. So the writer
who paints vice in the garb of virtue, and thus in-
duces others to do cvil, is really accountable for all
the evil which results, besides the personal injury
which he inflicis upon those whom he thus leads

into crime.
Bat there have ever been and likely ever will

be men of ability ready to devote their talents to

evil purposes, and cormpt the minds of others by
presenting vice in an attractive form, and hence
the duty of governments, which .are in.a great
measure the guardians of public morality, to pre-
vent by the severest penalties the influence of
such unscrupulons men. A man is punished for
stealing his neighbor’s purse, why should he not
be as severely puaished for stealing away the inno-
cence-and virtue of hundreds? I would not be un-
derstood as counselling any interference with the
“Freedom of the Press,” which is one of our coun-
try’s proudest boasts, but I clsim that the suppres-
sion of immoral books, aad periodicals, and the
imposing of severe penalties on those who con-
tribute to their publication, would not be inter-
fering with any freedom to which the * Press” has
any legitimate claim. Freedom does not suppose
license. e are all free by pature, but the Crea-
tor who made us so has also given us laws for our
government, and attached such penalties to the
violation of those laws, as render disobedicnce on
our part rather unprofitable business. So are we
Americans free in this land of liberty, yet we have
laws for the protection of Iife and property, and
are punished for violating them. Why not also
have laws for the protection of morality, and why
not punish those who vio'ate those laws? "If such
a course on the part of the government wonld be
an interference with the freedom of the Press, then
is the enforcement of our ¢ivil lnws an interference
with onr social freedom, then too are the laws of
God Himself an 1ntt.r2(.rence with our natural
freedom.

Yet, independently of every other check upon
literature of an.immoral tendency, it is, after all,
the individaal who is chiefly bound to gutrd his
own virtue against the influence of such reading.
If Iam attacked by a wild beast, and my friends
and natural protectors refuse to aid me, T must,
and natarally will, use every means in my pow-
er to protect and save myself; and if T have the
means of self-protection, within my reach and do
not use it, then am I responsible for whatever in-
jary I sustain.

So, when a book or penodxc"l of dan"erous tend-
encies comes within my reach, and' the natural
protectors of the people neglect or refuse to sup-
press such pernicious work, then must I exercise
the reason and free will which God bas given me,
and refuse to rend. If I act otherwise,Iam re-
sponsible for the i.jury resnlting to me; nor will
the neglect of others to shicld me from the danger-
ous influence relieve me of this personal respopsi-
bility.

But the chief danger which readers have to en-
counter is an over-confidence in themselves. Did
they know that the reading of this or that book
would certai.ly injure on them, they very likely
would not read it. Bat, though others have been
injured by this same book, they nevertheless have
such confidence ia their own good sense and firm-
ness that they apprehend no danger to themselves.
This is a great mistake. The human mind is
always and in all places essentially the same, and
experience proves that such reading always entails
more o7 less injnry, and hence it is real presump-
tion for anyone to suppase that he of all men will
escape unhurt. It is true one man may read any
particular work of this class with less injury to
himself than another one could, but that he will
receive some injury is a fact beyond doubt.

CONCLUSION.

Choose your reading matter carefully, and if you
cannot do it securely yourself, take the advice of
some older and more experienced person.

Tables of Honor.

MINIM DEPARTMEMT.

February 24.—E McMahon, T. Nelson, C. Beck,
C. Faxou, A. Morton, M. Furnbaker.
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Printersare not the only mortals who are obliged
to spoil their eyes by endeavoring to decipher the

hieroglyphics which some writers affect. Post-

masters have their time over them; but they can
get out of the diffizulty without much wear and>
tear on the eyes, by simply putting an illegibly -
addressed letter into the mail-bag again and send-':
ingit on to the next office. Express clerks, toe,::
are at times brought to the brink of despair and'/
made to wrinkle their placid brows over a crooked <
* dircction” ~which caeseth them to consizn the :
package to a wermer clime than any with which:

their Company have connection. But postmasters .,
and express clerks have the advantage of the::

printer. He cannot dispose of an illegible word
by sending it to Halifax or the next station.. He™
must make something out of it, and then have the':
writer condemning him to Hades for making non-:*
sense of the article. -t

Not many years ago a package was sent to the -
express oflice, in a flourishing western city, directed:;
by one who dealt largely in hieroglypbics. “The.-
clerk, smiling benignly, took the package from the
messenger, but no sooner had he cast a look upon
it than a cloud gathered on his brow; he squinted .
at that package from the right and from the left,
like o crow iuvestigatinug a newly discovered
hollow in a tree; he held it ap straight before him; -
he brought forward the mirror and endeavored to
read the direction backwards in it. All proved :
unavailing. But the clerk was a man of energy
and of vast resources. Hebethought him of a tele-
scope that waslying in a drawer. This he focussed _
at the pickage, which he had placed ina strong :
light near the window. As he gazed through the .
drawn-out tubes, the cloud on his brow gradually.
disappeared, a3 does the fog before the rays of the
morning sun. Tranquillity and peace once more
spread serenely over his puckered-up features, and
taking the puckage he gave it back to the messen-..
ger, with a smile that was bland, remarking: “ We .
cannot s:nd this package; communicition with -
the North Pole i3 not opened yet; our line has nat
yet been tied to it.”

The messenger took the package home, telling.
the sender that it could not be sent by that express
company. He was told to take it to the office of
another company, which he did. The clerk looked
at it—and Wessed the messenger; hethen framwallg,
presented ittoa fellow clerk who at once fuinted
away. Dropping the fatal package, clerk No. 1
revived clerk No. 2, and as business was not brisi
they sat down and put their heads together to make
ont the direction. After prolonged and perplexed
investigatien, clerk No.1 thon"ht. it was directed to
- Punkinville, Kamschatka,” but clerk No. 2 was of
the opinion that it was written “ Rainseeker, Coast
of Guinea.” Neither would give up his opinion,
and they had come to blows about it had they not*
fortunately remembered that neither of the above
stations was on their line. They comsequently+
wisely seat back the package for legible direction. '

Honorable M:antiozs.

Por Progress in Class.
CLASSICAL COUGRSE.
. Fourth Year—T. Ircland, M. Keelcy, J. Shan--
nahao, M. Mahooy, J. McHugh. *
Third Year—J. McGlynn, M. Foote, E. Gm
bee.
Second Year—P. White, D. Hogan.
First Year—W. Clarke, C. Dodge, J. Walsh, L.
Hayes, D. Maloney.
SCIENTIFIC COGRSE. .
Fourth Year—N. Mitchell, T. O"Mahony.
Third Year—J. Walker, T. Dundon, P. O'Con--
nell, J. McCormack, D. Wile. .
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Second Year—R. Curran, G. Darr, S. Dum, W.
Dum, F. Lefingwell.

First Year—T. Murphy, C. Proctor, J. Gillespie,
3. Rourke,

. COMMERCIAL COURSE.

Second Year—P. Cochrane, J. McFarland, H.
Schnelker, O. Wing, J. Crummey, J. Carr, C. Ber-
del, B. Roberts, J. Stubbs, J. Wuest, C. Hutchings,
E. Barry, 1I. Dehner, C. Hodgson, J. Smarr, L.
Godefroy, F. Phalan, J. Quill, H. Waldorf, T.
‘Watson, D. Burnham, G. Madden, P. O'Mahony,
M. Shiel, W. Dodge, B. Vogt, T. Phillips, J. Rume-
ly, J. Wernert, O. Waterman, J. Zimmer, F. An-
derson, J. Bowen, C. Donnelly, C. Dulaney, J. Dar-
mody, W. Fletcher, J. Hogan, J. Noonan, E.
Olwell.

First Year—V. Bacca, G. Crummey, D. Gahan,
J. Waters, T. Finnegan, C. Johnson, E. Asher, H-

Beckman, D. Comer, J. Devine, J. Dehner, W..

Easton, J. Howe, C. Harvey, J. Hoffman, L. Hib-

ben, E. Halgin, P. Logue, W. Myers, W. Moon, J. |}

McAlister, J. McMahon, M. McCormack, T. Noel,

P. O'Mahony, J. Pumphrey, W. Quinlan, E. Rob-

erts, E. Shes, M. Shiel, E. Hughes, G. Kurt.
PREPARATORY COURSE.

Second Year-M. Bastorache, M. Foley, F. Arantz,
W. Campbell, J. Kilcoin, E. Graves, H. Hunt, F.
Devoto, J. Dunn.

First Year (First Division)—T. Renshaw, W.
Ball, J. Caren, L. Hibben, R. Hutchings, E. How-
land, A. Klein, J. McGinnis, F. McDonald, J. Me-
Mahon, C. St. Clair, H. Shephard, AL Weldon, W.
Canovan, T. Hansard.

First Year (S8econd Division)—F. Carlin, B. F.
Fisher, J. Kenny, J. Birdsell, J. Burnside, F.
Bauer, C. Bloomboff, J. Bracken, W. Kane, F.
Dowe, J. Dore, H. Enncking, E. Edwards, J. Gra-
ham, H. Hoffman, J. Juif, J. Kauffiman, R. Kelly,
H. Long, W. Lucas, F. Livingstone, E. Milburn,
F. Miller, E. Marshall, W. Murphy, L. Munon, D.
O'Connell, J. Nevin, A. Paquin, W. Quinlan, T.
Btubbs, O. Tong, A. Wile, S. Wile, C. Cavanaugh,
E. Charzis, M. Fitzgerald, 8. Valdez, W. Gaar, G.
Roulliac, F. Brady, J. Clurke, C. Case, J. Deehan.

MINIM DEPARTMENT.

Reading (I1st Class)—E. DeGroot, M. Farn-
baker, E. Raymond, H. Faxon, P. Gall

Sccond Class—J. Porter, T. Nelson, 8. Mec-
Mahon, H. Edgell, A. Morton.

Third Class,—C. Ellison, C. Beck, C. Clarke, W.
Dee, J. Griffin, C. Faxon.

Fourth Class—C. Walsh, J. O'Mears, D. Salazar,
E. Cleary, W. Lyons.

The Exhibition.

Although we cannot pretend to be one of the
“*other pens®™ so flatteringly alluded to in the last
{ssue of the ScroLAsTIC as being “ more capable of
entering into all the niceties of the exhibition,” yet,
influeaced by surrounding circumstances—circum-
stances arrayed in a pleasing though severe exte-
rior, and “over which we have no control,"—we
have rashly, but inevitably, allowed ourselves to
fall iato the perilous snare of undertaking to fur-
nish a report of the said exhibition—we mean, of
course, of the evening celebration of Washington's
Birthday.

In the first place we shall premise the fact of
our having been present, more or less, at all the ex-
hibitions given by the Thespian and other societies
et Notre Dame since 1860 inclusive. This will
stiow the extent of our assertion that we think the
exhibition of the 21st inst. was about the best we
ever saw here.

~We do not mean‘to say that the exhibition in

question gave us more sbsolute pleasure at the-

timé than any previous. Far from it. When we
were young aud gushing, these things made a great
deal more impression on us than they do now.
Even at the present moment our affections have

taken up arms against our judgment and have in-
dignantly asked it if it isn't ashamed to say that
these new fellows can outdo the dramatic wonders
of the well-remembered boys of old times. But
our judgment, supported by memory, conscience,
and the four cardinal virtues, remains firm amid
the turbulence of the inferior powers of our soul,
and reiterates the assertion that the recent enter-
teinment was the best—or thereabouts—that we
have ever witnessed on the “boards™ at Notre
Dame.

First, there was the programme—we beg leave
to publish it—
MusiC i riieiiiiiie i coiiiasanes N. D. U. C. Band

DAMON AND PYTHIAS:
A PLAY IN FIVE ACTS, BY JOHN BANIM.
v Acted by the Members of the T hespian Association.
DRAMATIS PERSONXK:

Damon...ccceiveinneenciocancanns Marcis J. Moriarty
Pythias..cceieeiiliiiiinncnnnriacanas George W. Darr
DiODFSiUS.eeeennnsenennnnraennnn Thomas ¥. 0'Mahony
Hipparchus.oeoeescveensnconcnses “Thomas X. Ireland
Hermes. ... cceureervencnncenesononns John M: Hourke
Damocles..eeniiiiinieriereiencneenens Daniel Maloney
ProcleS..ccsieirerecesececesanscannnnn Philip Cochrane
Philistius.ceeeeeenrarnennnens vonssene Thomas Witson
Chresphontes......cccevennecnan. Patrick J. O’Connell
Luctlis..covvenueneinnararnanennnnes Jostph Zimqrer. |
Child of DamOn.eeereeneenreenvernannans Charlie* Beck
Captain of the Guard....... cecsensecene Harry Walker

-

Senators, Soldiers, Servants, ete.
Scexe—8yracuse.

THE IRISH TUTOR:
A FARCE IN ONE ACT, BY THE EARL OF GLENGALL.
Acted by the Members of the T hespian Association.
CAST OF CIHARACTERS:

Terry O'Rourke, {(alias Dr. 0'Toole)....... P. Cochrane
Dr. Flaillootitciieiiiieenniiecerenennns H. Walker
Charles..ecveeenens terevoctscscarerenennne .. T. Watson
Tillwell..ooeeeeiniiviseasreeacerennnens E. B. Gambee
Tom....... cececsssesiscnverassonacsrsnnen J. Wernert
[ 1) 13 1 J R RN D. Maloney
Beadle..oeeieaeninriiceccrncecincecsanacenn J. Zimmer
Villagers, cte.
MUSIC.ecousoeccescccaciocasarsssnons Junior Orchestra
Closing Remarks.......oceeeeeen Very Rev. W. Corby
March for Retiring..c..cocveeenannes N. D. U.C. Band

Don't you see at ouce how neat and compact it is?
None of your eagles and harps and boys climbing
the Alps, or any other “ gingerbread work.” None
of your synopses of scenery to tell people what the
drama itself ought to be intelligible enough to tell
them, or to spoil what ought to be the pleasant
surprise of the dénoii¢ment. Nothing but just what
is necessary—the names of the performers and the
characters of the drama. R

Our, music is in a flourishing condition. The
Band did well, and the Junior Orchestra—whether
it was that their fellow Juniors kindly allowed us
to hear more of its performances than we are ever
permitted to hear of the University Orchestra’s, or
whether from some occult reason—gave us more
pleasure than usual. Joe—our own immortal Joe
—and the young gentleman with the bull fiddle,
are particularly deserving of notice. The latter,
facing the audience in & manly yet not obtrusive
manner, wiclded the portly instrument intrusted
to his charge with masterly ease and grace.

The oration, by Mr. M. II. Keecley, has been
already alluded to last week in terms of praise
which it richly deserves. The difficulty of saying
something in eculogy of Washington which has
not already been said over and over again, was
grappled with, and quod sciamus successfully sur-
mounted by our orator. We are glad to see that
he made an effort to revive the ancient peripatetic
-gystem of declamation. The classic hexameter
was recited while taking six steps in one direction,
and at the end of the verse, a turning (versus) was
made, and six steps taken in the contrary direction

for the next linc—hence all the.terms we use in

prosody, such as “foot,” “ verse,” * arsis,” “thesis,”
ete., have reference to the act of walking. Had
Mr. Kecley's oration been metrical, bis system
would bave been exhibited to greater effect, but
even with prose it did very well.

The play of “Damon and Pythias™ (Banim’s)
is what has given rise to our commendatory ex-
pressions at the beginning of this article. In the
first place, the theme of the drama itself was far
superior to those usually presented before a theat-
rical audience. Of all the various forms of human
love, friendship is probably the highest and most
enduring. Without speaking of unlawful loves,
let us compare it with those that are ennobling and’
virtuous, and we shall find that pareatal love is an
instinet which we share with the lower animals—
that conjugal love is & form of bondage, and that
filial love too often partakes of servility and
worldly wisdom. Friendship alone is at once
pure and free, faithful unto death, and enduring
throughout eternity, for such is the mutual love of
the blessed. Before the Christian era; examples
of it were brilliant because few. David and Jona-
than among the Jews, Orestes and Pylades in the
mythic age, and Damon and Pythias (or as Anthon
says we should call him, Phintias*) in the historic
period, are most noted for this generous mutual
affection. The story was well brought out by the
delicacy and dramatic tact of the author, and.in
the skilful hands of Mr. F. C. Bigelow, 8.5.C., the
present energetic and devoted director of the
Thespians, it suffered less from the necessary sup-
pression of female characters than could possibly
have been expected. In fact, in onc place only,
and in that inevitably, this suppression, or rather
transmutation, could have been noticed by the un-
prepared auditor.

Now, to the characters and mise en scéne. ¢ Da-

on was superb. Never have we seen Mr. Mori.
arty do better, and that is saying much. He
seemed to identify himself thoroughly with the
honest and devoted patriot, the severe moralist
and philosopher, the fond husband and father, and-
above all, the fuithful friend. Eminently tragie, if
not strictly a tragedy, the varied iucidents of the
drama afforded a broad field for the display of-
those powerful emotions which the gentleman’s
mobile features and high-strung temperament ren-
der him so eminently capable of expressing, while
his native good sense precluded his passing the
bounds of what would be perfectly natural under
the extraordinary circumstances of the case. He
managed his toga,—that most unmanageable of
stage dresses, the contemplation of which usually
leads us to felicitate ourselves on belonging to the
gens braccata—(isn't that a nice way of saying it ?)
—but, as we were about to say, he managed his
toga with a grace and ease that (if a previous
dressed rehearsal had been possible) some of his fel-
low senators would have done well to have tried:
to imitate; but, we may as well say it here as any-

. S
where else was gotten up “ under diff-+
culties.” r. Darr, as Pythias, showed much cor-

rect fecling, and seemed to have studied his part
well.  Mr. O'Mahony, (considering that in person-
ating a tyrant he was doing violence to all the gen-
erous and noble sentiments connected with his
naue, and germane, to his nature,) gave us all that
we desired to see in Dionysius. Damocles—was it
the same Damocles that the story tells of, as sit-
ting at the banquet under the sword suspended by
a single hair? Ifit was, the cool and sclf-reliant
demesnor of his impersonator, Mr. Maloney, might’
have carried him through an even more trying
adventure. Mr. Ircland sustained the peculiar
difficulties of Hipparchus in a highly creditable
manner, and the attitudes of Mr. P. O’Connell, as
Chresphontes, were classic and statuesque. Her-

#* We may here notice that according to the besg
historians it was Phintias who wes condemned to death,
and Damon that stood security.

-~
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mes was well done by our *first old man,” Mr.
Rourke, in spite of the rather scanty attire allowed
him. Mr. Cochrane was soldierly in Procles, and
Mr. Watson dignified in Philistius. We must not
forget our little pet, Charlie Beck, whose pathetic
rile as the child of Damon was rendered with a
fidelity which drew tears from many eyes. Aud
Lucullus,—the grateful but ill judging freedman,
that slew the horse destined to convey Damon
back to honor and to death,—was not.the good
soul well represented by Mr. Zimmer? We think
that, in order to make it all end happily, he should
have been allowed to come on the stage at the
‘conclusion, to show the sudience that he wasn't
throttled, or thrown over a precipice, or anything;
for as it i3, his last exi is made under circumstan-
ces somewhat calculated to arouse amxiety in
the sympathetic mind—although a youth of Mr.
Zimmer's buill might come down from over a
precipice mare safely thun some others of a more
bony and angular physigue,—it depends though, a
good deal, on the height of the preeipice. But to
return to our subject, the accessory military and
senatorial characters performed the parts assigned
them in a2 manner well calculated to sustain their
principals and complete the harmony of the whole
drama. We do not think that our amateurs gen-
erally get quite enough credit for their good na-
ture in taking subordinate parts on our stage, for
certainly their correct exccution is necessary to
the perfection of the drama as a whole, while their
position is such that their performance rather adds»
lustre to the leading actors than reflects credit on
themselves.

We do wish that artist from Belgium would
arrive! Appropriate scenery does very much for
a drama, and is essential to the mise en scéne. We
have, it is true, much splendid—really splendid—
scenery, most of which is adaptable to dramas of
varied style. But truth to tell, that *“street in
Syracuse” would suggest rather the great chlo-
ride of sodium emporium in the State of New
York than the ancient metropolis of Sicily. Let
us not be captious, however; the senate house was
magnificent, and the rest of the scenery was unex-

ceptionable. . .
The afierpiece, the “Irish Tutor,” carried us

back eleven years, to the oceasion when the prinei-
pal-part was taken by one who is now a reverend
clergyman; that of “ Flail” by a cholce spirit and
successful business man of the neighboring me-
tropolis, which is now rising from its ashes; that
of “ Tiliwell” by a gentle and affectionate friend
whom we have not seen for many a year, and that
of * Charles " by—but he doesn't want us to tell;
he wasn’t very far off, though, from the * Charles”
of our last entertainment.

Mr. Cochrane, being much more lightly built
than that other representative of ** Dr. 0"Toole™ to
whom we were alluding, naturally allowed the
humor of the character to flow more exuberantly,”
—he gave us the Dr. in an entirely new light, and
we have not made up our mind yet which we
like best. Mr. Walker, as * Flail,”” was natural in
his gestures, but the effort to disguise his own in-
dividuality rendered him a little too indistinet in
his utterance. Mr. Watson, as * Charles,” was a
success, and * Tillwell,” Mr. Gambee, manifested a
very natural and fatherly solicitude for the welfare
of his tall son. As for Mr. Maloney, if he had
been insouciunt as *Damocles,” in the part of
« John ™ he became, if we may be allowed the ex-
pression, as thoroughly “devil-may-care™ as the
character required—and it needs a perfect gamin
for its impersonsation. Mr. Zimmer, portly and
smiling, mide an excellent * Beadle,” and the diffi-
cuit and metamorphosed part of “Tom” was
rendered with judgment by Mr. Wernert.

The closing remarks of Rev. Father Provincial
expressed the pleasure that-all felt in having the
privilege of attending this well-conducted exhibi-
tion. I may add, in conclusion, that the shouts of

“Rec!” from some of our reckless new-comers,
were as ill-judged as they were unnecessary.
Washington’s Birthday has heen a day of recrea-
tion here from time immemorial. Et sic semper esto,
omne per erum. 8.

The Axchconfraternity.

‘We have seen, with some regret, a little storm
raiscd against the Archconfraternity, and we are
too much concerned in it to remain entirely silent

.on the subject. But, as the storm has been raised

principally on our account, we are willing, like
another Jonas, to be cast out into the ses, in the
expectation of a speedy calm. We have sought
several times to entrust the interests of the Arch-
confraternity in better hands than ours. We feel
that a director, with proper care, might develop
this pious sodality and make it more prominent
than it has been during some years past. Yet we
maust acknowledge that circumstances are not so fa-
vorable to its success and prestige as they were twen-
ty years ago, when it was the only religious society
existing ia the College, and reckonel its members
from amongst the Senijors and Juniors. Other re-
ligious societies have sprung up since, viz., the
Holy Childhood, the Holy Angels, and the St.
Gregory’s Society, and the many other literary
associations, which, although not essentially op-
posed to the Archconfraternity, have absorbed,
howerver, to a certain degree, the attention of. the
Students, and made the regular meetings of the
Archconfraternity rather difficult.

We would have seen with pleasare the Arch-
confraternity represented as a body on certain
occasions, with proper badges; but we hardly
know how to effect it; for, as some of the mem-
bers belong either to the Bind or to the Choir,
they cannot stand as a body in any religious serv-
ice. They are only represented as such at the
Mass and Benediction every Saturday, and in
their regular meetings.

We would be happy to place the Archconfrater-
nity in & better light, if some practicable means
were suggested to us.

Tue DmmecTOR.

Mgr. Eprror: Do not the reporters for the dif-
ferent societies take up a little too much of your
space in their reports of the different meetings of
their respective societies? I am sure that very
few of your readers care about the **superb ” man-
ner in which John Simnith “spoke his piece;” the
“ gallant” stand of Tom Brown in defince of his
opinions: the “acute,” * witty,” “able,” ** magnif-
icent,” beautiful,” *excellent,” *fine,” “spicy,”
*gound,” “ noble,” “flowery,” * brilliant,” “ charm-
ing™ and *“glorious™ replies of Tom, Dick and
Harry. Cannot the reporters prune their accounts
somewhat? One * square” is certainly enough in
which to report & meeting of a bise-ball club, per-
haps oo much. Two orthree * squares” is enough
for a literury society. You might afford a couple
of columns for a report of the public exercises of
some socicties, but surely a column is too much frr
a report of an ordinary socicty meeting, especially
as no persons—unless members of the society—
read it. Yours truly,

AN AFFLICTED READER.

New Publications.

WnrTE's GRADED ScHOOL SERIES OF ARITHME-
Tics. By E. E White, M.A. Cincinnati: Wil-
son, Hinkle & Co., Publishers.

This series consists of three separate works, enti-
tled respectively the Primary, Intermediate, and
Complete Arithmetic. The Primary Arithmetic,
intended for children, is exceedingly simple and
profusely illustrated with appropriate cuts, which

not only aid the young mind to understand, but
render the study of Arithmetic attractive and pleas-
ant. The Intermediate is adapted to learners of-w.
more advanced age, and i3 also illustrated with
many useful cuts; while the Complete, as its name
implies, is intended to impart a thorough knowl-
edge of the subject of which it treats, and in owr
opinion it is eminently calculated to do so.. Tak-
ing the whole series together, we consider it, if not
the best, at least one of the best yet offered to the
publie. -3

Cyrus Smith, of South Bend, Indiana, is ageft
for this series and also for all the other pubhamom
of Wilson, Hinkle & Co. .

————es.

Baxp-Rooy, Feb. 29, 1872, .

Mr. Eprror: We, the membess of the N. D.
U. C. Band, desire to return our sincere thanks,
through the columns of your paper, to Mr. Jacob.
Chirbart and lady, and also to Mr. Milton V.
Bulla and lady, our well.known and esteemed
neighbors, for the kind invitation extended to us
to a little feast on the 25th and 28th of the present
month, respectively. You can well imagine our
sarprise when we discovered the repasts te consist
of dainties fit for Grand-Duke Alexis or the Jap-
anese Embassy.. It quite nonplussed us, for it was
unexpected. However, as we always carry a suffl-
cient amount of “ brass” with us, we did not_lose
all courage, but soon rallied 'round the tables and
did honor to our noble hosts and hostesses. Amid
music and feasting we enjoyed ourselves hugely,
and everything went off merrily as the marriage
bell. Messrs. Chirhart and Bulla have placed us
under many obligations to them for their kind,
attention to us, and we can assure them that !he’
will be long and gratefully remembered by the
members of the Band of "i2.

N.D.U.C. BAXD..

——— et

St. Cocilia Phﬂonst‘hen umhoa

The 19th meeting was be]d February lst.» M
this meeting Master G. Duffy read a good essay
entitled *City Life,” after which he was unani-
mously elected a member. ' R. Hutchings com-
menced the exercises of the evening by showing
us the “Power of Words.” F. Eagan follawed,
amusing us with * Husking,” which was well done,
and reminded us of merry times long ago in the
Empire State. B. Roberts next appeared -and
treated the ** Joys and Sorrows of Christmas” in
a simple and sensible manner. Then came J.
Hogan with the * Rise and Progress of Mohamme-
dsnism.” J. Hogan is a young, rising historian.
S. Dum was the next, and did full justice to “ Lo-
calisms.” M. Mahoney now arose and read & well- -
prepared essay, “ What is Religion.” This wasan
able effort and would do honor to an older head.
Of the other compositions, Master Fletcher's was .
pretty good.

Of the declamations, those of C. Dodge, M. Foote,
C. Berdel, M. Mahoney and W. Dodge were excel-
lent. C. Dodge closed the exercises by reading »
fine criticism on the last meeting.

The 20th, 21st, 22ad and 23rd meetings took’
place respectively February 5th, 11th, 15th and _
21st. The time was consumed at these meetings
in the discussion that “ Works of Fiction shonld be
Abolished.” This debate was the best of tlie se:-
son before the Association, and from the vast
amount of knowledge displayed we can safely say
that the participants in it have not lost their time
while here. The affirmative was vigorously. sus-
tained by S. Pum, C. Berdel, J. McHugh, J. Hogan,
C. Dodge, M. Foote, F. Paelan, B. Roberts aud
P. P. Reilly. The negative was defended ina mas-
terly manner by D. Hogan, C. Hutchings, M. Ma-
honey, D. Wile, P. Cooney, F. Amantz and J. Kil-'
coin. S. Dum opened thedebateinafinespeech ;his
arguments were not very numerous, but those he
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®rought forward were forcibly presented. D-Hogan

followed in a rejoinder, and gave us a long and in-
structive history of fiction and its authors. His
.arguments were sound, and were presented in
.ehoice language: he was now and then very witty.
C. Berdel appeared next; his debating powers are
mot quite as brilliant as his oratorical, but he did
nobly. C. Hutchings arose for the negative, and
maintained his position with graceand good reason-
ing. Charlie is a good writer, and with a little
more confidence he will make a prominent debater.
:J. McHugh was on time in favor of the affirmative,
-and, with arguments well aimed, fought brilliantly.
Johnnie is & good debater, but a little too sarcastic
at times.

C. Dodge, Ma.rk Foote, M. Malioney and D. J.
‘Wile spoke in their respective turns, as volunteers.
Their speeches were excellent, and the mere men-

tion of their names is sufficient, as they are well
known as promipent debaters. Of the others who
.did well, we will mention P. Cooney, T. Phelan, J.
Hogan and F. Arantz. J. McHugh closed this
long discussion in an excellent and eloquent man-
‘ner, in which he displayed his keen sarcasm, fine
_memory, and ready wit to good advantsge. This
over, the president summed up the arguments
-'and gave his decision—according to the manner in
~which the subject had been discussed—in favor of
the affirmative.

He then spoke at some length on the good and

.evil tendencies of novel-reading, and closed by say-

‘ing tbat if they must be read he could give them'

no better instruction than-that contained in an
essay found in the Metropolitan Fourth Reader
{page 135).

Rey. Father Lemonnier, who was present during,
ost of the debate, expressed himself highly pleased
and said that he would like to sce this subject dis-
cussed in the large parlor or in the exhibition hall,
in either of which places a great number could
witness it. The President then paid a well de-
served tribute to D. J. Wile, saying he was very
glad-to see agein present one who had so often be-
fore distingunished himself in the musical and liter-
ary entertainments given by the St. Cecilia Philo-
mathean Society.

After organizing the editorial corps for the new
“paper to be issued by the Association, of which
more will be said hereafler, the meeting adjourned.

J. R., SECRETARY pro tem.

Star of the West Base-Ball Club.

Mz. Eprror:—We beg to inform your rcaders
that the “ Champions” are once more in the field,
ready for all opponents. At the semi-annual elec-
tion of cfficers the following-named gentlemen
were chosen:

Director—Bro. Aloysiuns.

President—Charles Berdel.

Vice-President—Chas. Dodge.

Secretary—David J. Wile.

. ‘Treasurer—L. McOsker.
. Field Directors—D. Hogan, E. S. Monahan.

Capt. First Nine—P. O'Reilly.

. Capt. 8ccond Nine—C. Hutchings,

Censors—S. Dum, B. Roberts.

It will be unnecessary to boast of the club inas-
much as their achievements speak for themselves;
yet, we will say, that the championship of the
University must and shall be retained by them.

BASEBALLIST.

- ANX educator of men must know the pature of
man—ihe object of his existence, as well as the
truths ke is to teach, and the manner of teaching
such truths. Otherwise he cannot be a good
teacher, .simply because he does not understand
his. business. Education consists in drawing out
and promoting the development of the subject.we
are educating.

SAINT MART'S ACADEMY.

ST. Mary's ACADENY, }
February 27, 1872,

Last Sunday evening, after the- distribution of
the weekly tickets of excellence by Very Rev.
Father General, the ‘young ladies of the First
Senior Class introduced the first number of their
oflicial organ, *“ The Gossip.” This paper prom-
ises to compete with the “ Graduate Trumpet” in
sprightliness and humor. These class competi-
tions awaken the latent energy and talent of the
young ladies, and also prove a sort of safety-valve
through which they may give vent to the droller-
ies which it might be injurious to suppress.

It was announced in one of the Chicago daily
papers that the pupils of St. Mary’s Academy, at
Niles, had 2 number of Mexican ponies provided
for their amusement, Another paper states that
the Mexican ponies are at Notre Dame College.
The young ladies of St. Mary’s Academy beg leave
to say “those Mexicin ponies were never inténded
for Notre Dame; they are now at St. Mary’s
Academy, and St. Mary's Academy is znof at
Niles, Respectfully,

Sryrus.

ARRIVALS,
Miss Louisa Pease, Chieago, Illinois.
¢ Catharine Casey, Chicago, Illinois.

TABLE OF HONOR—SR. DEP'T. .

Februnry 25th—Misses A- Lioyd, M. Letourneau,
B. Reynolds, I. Edwards, M. Leonard, J. Walker,
M. Wicker, L. Ritchie, E. Paxson, M. Donaliue,
M. Meclntyre, L. Sutherland.

HONORABLY MENTIONED.

Graduating Class—>Misses M. Kirwan, M. Shir-
land, M. Toberty, M. Dillon, L. Marshall, A.
Clarke, A. Borup, J. Forbes, G. Hurst, H. Tinsley,
K. McMahon.

First Senior—Misses K. Zell, A. Mast, M. Coch-
rane, M. Lange, A. Shes, A. Todd, X. Haymond,
M. Lassen, K. Brown, B. Crowley.

Second Senior—Misses L. Duffi:1d, I. Reynolds,
V. Bill, A. Piatt, J. Millis, R. Spier, I. Logan, H
Tompkins, E. Wileox.

Third Senior—Misses R. Devoto, A. Robson, E.
Dickerhoff.

1

First Preparatory—>Misses A. Emonds, H. Mec- |-

Mahon, A. IIambleton, F. Moore, A. McLaughlin,
R. Meclntyre, M. Goodbody, M. Kelly, N. Dug,
E. Greenleaf, M. Layfield, N. Ball, L. James.

Second Preparatory—D>Misses M. Mooney, H.
McLaughlin, A. Consahan, L, Eutzler, B Wade, A.
Hunt, B. Johnson.

Third Preparatory—DMisses K. Mx]ler, L. Pfeif-
fer, B. Drake, B. Scbhmidt, L. Buehler, J. Valdez,
R. Menzanares, N. Vigil, K. GreenlLaf M. Mec-
Nellis.

First French—stsesL Marshall, J. Forbes, A.
Borup, G. Hurst, II. Tinsley, M. Kirwan, R. Spier,
M. Quan, N. Gross, A. Clarke, Jr.

Second French—2Misses M. Coclrane, M Letour-
neau, L. West, M. Kearney, J. Kearney, K. Hay-
mond, M. Wicker, K. McMahon.

- First German—Misses A. (}lnrke, L. Pfcilfcr, B.
Schmidt.

Second German—D>Misses M Faxon, V. Bnll A,
Rose.

Latin—Misses C. Daris, F. Munn..

Plain Sewing—Misses“A. Emonds, N. Duggan,
A. St. Clair, M. Mooncy, H. McLau«hlm, .
Moore, M. Pinney, K. Miller.

DRAWING. |

First Class—A>isses A. Robson, D. Green, A.
Shea, M. Lange, R. Devoto. '

First Class (Sccond Dmsmn)——Mlsscs E. Wll-
cox, M. Kelly, S. Honeyman.

-Second Class—Misses E. ‘Wade, B. Wade, M.
Armsby, E. Greenleaf, I, McMahon.

‘ OIL PAINTING.

First Class—Misses J. Millis, A. Woods A.
Clarke, N. Sullivan.

Second - Class—Misses 1. Edwards B. Reynolds,
A. Emonds, M. Kelly.

WATER COLORS,

Misses 8. Honcyman, E. Greenleaf, DL Cum-
mings.

INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC.

First Class—DMisses Hynds, M. Shirland, M. Kir-
wan,

Second Division —Misses II. Tompkins, A.
Borup.

. Harp—DMisses K, McMahon, M. Shirland.

Second Class—Misses E. Plamondon, A. Clarke,
A. Todd.

Second Division — Misses A. Goldhardt, L
West.

Third Class—Misses D. Green, DL La.sen M.
Prince.

Second Division—2Misses A. Emonds, R. Devoto,
H. Brown.

Fourth Class—DMisses K. Zcll, L. Pease, A.
Woods.

Second Division—DMisses S. Honeyman, M. Cor-
coran, A. Robson.

Fifth Class—Misses G. Kelly, J. Walker, M.
Cummings.

Second Division—23isses L Tinsley, A. Wood.

Sixth Class—DMisses A. Conahan, L. Pfiffer, L.
Buehler.

Second Division—Misses I. Edwards, C. Ger-
main, B. Wade.

Seventh Class—Misses I. Reynolds, C. McLaugh‘
lin.

Eighth Class—Misses A. Noel, F. Munn, A,
Walsh.

Ninth Class—Misses R. Wile, L. Walsh, M.
Walsh.

Tenth Class—DMisses T. Cronan, J. Valdors, R.
Menzanares.

Guitar—)lisses H. Tompkins, B. Crowley, -

TABLE OF HONOR—JR. DEP'T.

February 21st—Dlisses A. Goldhardt, F. Munp,
B. Quan, A. Noel, K. Faumer, M. Walsh, A. Rose,
M. Sylvester, N. O'Mar, M. Farnum, E. Lappin,
M. Hildreth,

LMONORABLY MENTIONED.

Second Senior—Misses M. Kearney, L. Niel, N.
Gross, A. Clarke.

‘Third Senior—Misses 3. Quan, J. Kearney.

First Preparatory—DMisses M. Walker, 3. Cum-
mings, A. Byrne.

Second Preparatory—DMisses 3. Quil], S, Honcy-
man, J. Duffield, M. Faxon.

Junior Preparatory—D3lisses G. Kelly, F. Lloyd,
L. HOarrison, E. Horgan, L. Wood, A. Walsh, L,
McKinnon, M. Reynolds.

Pancy Work—DMisses M. Quan, M. Faxon, L.
Wood, A. Goldhardt.

Plain Sewing—DMisses M. Kearney, L. Niel, N.
Gross, A. Clarke, M. Cummings, A. Byrpe, I..
Tinsley, G. Kelly, A. Burney, N. O'Mara, M.
Booth.
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