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Earth's noblest thin.g~ a won.-ian perfected. 
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Ube IDtstt of 1bts JE.tcellencl], ®gr. 
/IDerrl] l)el IDal. 

~ ONG 'Naiting crowned at last! was the 
,.l&J joyful, if unuttered exclamation that rose 
to the lips of th e favored few who summered at 
the convent, as His Excellency and the distin
guished party accompan yin g him entered, in the 
golden haze of a superb July day, the stately 
portals of our Alma Mater. 

W e had hea rd of the acclamations of joy which 
~verywhere greeted the arrival of the honored 
representative of our holy father, Pope Leo XIII., 
;mg the receptions tend ered him by some of our 
sister students in Toronto and elsewhere, and , 
fhough frequently disappointed in our ewecta
tions, we could not think it possible that His 
Excellency wo1.Jld return to the Eternal City 
without seeing the far-famed wonder of Niagara, 
~and the unrivalled situation of our home, com
manding the finest views of the mighty Cataract 
and its surrounding at tractions, led us still to 
hope that we would be favored with the longed
for visit. Nor were we doomed to disappoint
ment. 

At last the news was flashed across the wires 
that Mgr. Merry de! Val was en route for the 
Falls; and the hearts of the pupils beat high as 
they mustered together the few th at out of a 
large school had remai!'led for vaca tion. 

Idly waiting and sti ll expectant, we strolled to 
the velvet law n where we were wont to divert 
ourselves with croquet. 'Not long were we en
gaged in this amusement when the sound of 
carriage wheels ann ou nced the approach of our 
honored guests. Immediately a song of welcome 
burst from our lips-

God bless our Pontiff, great Leo, grand and 
glorious! 

Long may Loretto his kind protection claim, 
Cead Mille· Fa ilth e to him who cometh in his 

name. 
Greetings were then exchanged, and the 

presence of our kind friends, Rev. F. Rya n, 
Rector of St. Michael's Cathedral, Toronto, and 
Rev . P A Halpin , S. J., St. Xavier's, New York, 
enhanced immeas urably the pleasure of th e occa
sion. Indeed. the young ladies had reason to 
congratulate themselves, for although few in 
number, they were possessed of rare talents, and 
acq uitted themselves most gracefully. His Ex
cellen~y, charmed with the informal but hearty 
welcome which greeted him, with gracious co n
descension, asked what he could do to reward 
such a delightful surprise, when the children, 
with conventual simplicity, claimed from him the 
honor of a game of croquet, to which , with the 
delicate courtesy of his race, he pledged hi mself. 
Nor did he break his promise. And so the RAIN

sow maidens who spent tht holidays at th e Falls 
have been amply indemnified for the little sacrifice 
of a vacation at school. Greatly do they feel 
themselves compensated, and, it is needless to 
say that this red letter-day will rece ive due prom
in ence among the brightest of the treas ured 
records of school-girl life-to the chagrin , per
haps, of those who had missed the coveted 
pleas ure. 

His Excellency 's visit to Niagara was all that 
cou ld be desired . It afforded a brief respite from 
the cares of his state, and the salubrious air lent 
its magic tu re-es tablish the delicate hea lth , im
paired by in cessant toil in the Master's vineyard. 
Through the courteous kindness of Hon. f'. 
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Porter and Rev. N. Gibbons, Niagara Falls, N. Y., 
he saw and thoroughly enjoyed all that was to 
be seen; and, what is not always the case with 
tourists, confessed that nothing fell short of h is 
expectation. Though His Excellency's lot had 
been cast amid the solemn gra ndeur of the old 
world, and his steps had often lingered amid its 
stately piles of ancient architecture, though his 
religious mind had, doubtless, been awed by its 
temples, vast and g rand , the g lory and triumph 
of the Christian soul; and though here he no 
longer met with those mute attestations of his
toric greatness and lofty expression of man's 
worship of his God, yet, standing before our 
High Altar of Nature, listening to the prean of the 
rushing waters whose majestic tones have 
reached the uttermost parts of the earth-for who 
has not heard of our far-famed Niagara ?-this 
illustrious Prelate declared th at never had his 
soul been awed with a higher sense of the beau
tiful and sublime. 

As the great annual retreat was being held at 
the convent, the Religious could not gree t the 
Apostolic Delegate, but they had the privilege of 
assisting at his Mass, during which, with his 
wonted consideration, in his own beautiful man
ner, he addressed them from the altar in words 
which, so far from proving a distraction, but lent 
a deeper significance to the holy exercises and 
made a more lasting impression on their minds. 

It would be difficult to find a personality more 
charming than that of Mgr. Merry, whose Christ
like humility and deep spirituality ;ire e·nhanced 
by that perfect ease and simplicity of manner 
which is the acme of culture. The downcast 
eyes which he rnrely raises, but which, when 
lifted, give such a light to his countenance, recall 
Fra Angelico 's sweetest creations. The always 
reverent demeanor impresses one with the beauty 
of an ever-abiding consciousness of the Divine 
Presence. 

Long shall we cherish the memory of this 
visit, as well as of the occasion which permitted 
us to testify our fili al homage and true heart
allegiance, through his noble representative, to 
the illustrious Pontiff, whose wisdom, learning, 
and broad-minded policy this vast continent, 
from pole to pole, from ocean to ocean, attests 

so gloriously to-day. ALANN A MARMION. 

RAT PORTAGE, ONT. 
DEAR RAINBOW : 

On Saturday, the Apostolic Delegate, Mgr. 
Merry de! Val, passed- throug h Rat Portage, en 
route to Winnipeg. His train was to stop only 
fifteen minutes, therefore, neither address nor 
public reception awai ted him. Two priests from 
Winnipeg had arrived the evening previous to 

• escort His Excellency to that city. They, with 
our resident clergy, met his train. 

What remained to the faithful generally? That 
train was bringing the representative of our Holy 
Father, an env0y from our revered Rome, one of 
the wondrous thousands of represent~tives who, 
since St. Peter fixed his See in the Eternal City, 
have gone fort h to all quarters of the globe on 
most important missions, and, none, perhaps, of 
a more delicate nature than that entrusted to the 
Ablegate, Mgr. Merry. 

Feeling that we all have a claim on the Vicar 
of Christ and his representative, as we would 
have on the Master Himself-and the more lowly 
the greater our claim-holding the hand of a lit
tle maiden, "Bess," in whom I am much inter
ested, I followed in the wake of the clergy and 
the Lady Superior, who was in attendance with 
her young lady pupils. 

By the way, this little maiden, "Bess," before 
our leaving home, through wind-driven rain and 
sleet, had secretly hurried out to the house of a 
playmate for an absent dolly, which, when joy
fully regained, although a dowdy dolly, was sur
reptitiously carried into the very presence of His 
Excellency ! 

Presently he came,-entering th.it -coach reve
rently as if to pay his respects to us and not we 
to him. 

Ah, the presence !-worthy of the one power 
against which even the mighty Lucifer can never 
prevail. The majesty and magnetism of his per
sona lity, that in a momentary glance became 
indelibly impressed upon the mind! The rare 
smile-the halo of the Vatican-that robbed of 
pallor the pearly complexion, the heavy eyebrows 
and clearly defined features, bespeaking strength 
and firmness, the black hair already specked _with 
silver, th e darkly-blue, penetrating eyes that 
:, hould require a ll th eir penetration to distinguish 
the true from the fals~ 1 
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The little "Bess" presented His Excellency 
with a bouquet, simpering that the flowers were 
for him, but their perfume for the Holy Father. 
Greatly amused he laughingly replied th at it 
would- be necessa ry for her to pray that their 
perfume might last until his return to Rome. 

The poor flowers witheringly sulked, and 
although they had been furnished with the re
quired yellow and white streamers, they wore 
an air of dissipation and recklessness conse
quent upon having already travelled from Wiirni
peg, boxed up at that, having been kept in wait
ing suspense a couple of days, only to be hurried 
out into a snowstorm, and rushed upon the su
preme moment of presentation while still in ruf
fled spirits, thence to be trailed b.ick to Winni
peg-ah, so changed! 

Providentially His Excellency's eyes may have 
become suddenly misty in recalling the flowers 
of his native Spain and of sunny Italy. Perhaps 
to him the Rat Portage bouquet was emblematic 
of the spirit of his mission '' to hope aga inst 
hope.'' ______ IDRIS. 

JBrabms. 
~ STUDENT may admire the works of one 
~ of the greatest composers of the age, b ut, 
it rests with recognized- critics to classify and 
define a great man'.s position amongst his peers, 
therefore, the following sketch has been largely 
compiled from extracts from foreign newspapers, 
from the musical journals-·• The Etude," and 
"The Musical Courier, " and from Derthick 's 
"Manual of Music "-to all of which , the writer 
wishes to ac knowledge her indebtedness. 

In the death of Johannes Brahms, on April 3d, 
the musical world lost sight of one of the imm or
tal sons of the fast-closing century When we 
pause to think of Beethoven, Schubert, Schu
mann, Mendelssohn, Wagn er, Brahms, we can
not but rejoice that our lot has been cast late in 
the century, and we are thus permitted to enjoy 
the complete works of these great musicians of 
Germany. 

Johannes Brahms was born at Hamburg, in 
May, 1833. His father, a member of the orches
tra in the leading theatre, was his first instructor 
in music. He studied, afterwards, with Marxsen, 
and made his first public appearance as a pianist 

at the age of fourteen. Later on, he developed 
into a virtuoso of great power, and his per
formance of Bach's organ works on the piano is 
said to have been unequaled at that time. 

When twenty years of age, he visited Robert 
Schumann, and played for him some of his own 
com positions. 

The great composer and critic was so impressed 
with Brahms' productions, that he predicted for 
him a career of distinction, and wrote in the fo l
lowing enthusiastic words about him, in the 
Leipzig periodical, which he edited. "There 
has come amongst us, " he said, "a youth, who 
will give expression to the highest ideals of our 
time. His thought sweeps forward strong and 
impetuous as a torrent; yet are the banks bright 
with painted butterflies, and melodious with the 
songs of nightingales ... . We give him greet• 
ing, on his entry into the strife. If wounds 
await him, there are also palms and laurels: what
ever the issue, he will bear himself as a valiant 
warrior." 

After this visit, Brahms remained in retirement 
and quiet study at Hamburg, where he wrote a 
number of compositions, indicating unusual 
talent. 

By the time he removed to Vienna, in 1863, he 
had already attained an enviable reputation. 

Five years later, he produced his first great 
work-The German Requiem, (op. 45)-and 
established his supremacy over his contem
poraries. 

From 1872-75, he conducted the concerts of 
"The Society of the Friends of Music, •· in Vienna, 
where he illustrated the works of Bach and 
Handel with extraordinary power. 

His first Symphony, upon which he worked 
for ten years, off and on, created a perfect furore 
in the musical world, when it was produced at 
Carlsruhe, in 1876. It was called "The Tenth' ' 
bv his most enthusiastic admirers, as a fitting 
s~quence to the last of Beethoven's masterpieces. 
No composition ever had more immediate suc
cess. Brahms found himself suddenly world
famous. His renown was further increased by 
the production at Vienna, in '77, of his second 
Symphony, which is more strongly marked by 
his individuality . This was followed by the one 
in F major, simpler in character, and, on that 
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account, more popular than either of the others. 
In 1882, he completed his eightieth work, and 
his compositions, now, nu!r.ber one hundred and 
twenty . After th e publication of hi s Requiem, 
in 1868, the appe;1rance of a work by Brahms 
began to be rega rd ed as an event in the musical 
w orld, and he became the recognized leader and 
exponent of modern musical thought, outside of 
Wagner and his fo ll owers, who occupy an en
tirely different field In add ition to hi s Sym
phonies , he has written s uperb orchestral varia
tions on a theme by Haydn, two overtures, two 
piano concertos, one violin concerto, a double 
concerto for violin and violin cello; great set 
compositions, like' ·The Song of Destiny"; duos, 
trios, quartets, quintets, sextets, septets, - all 
manner of combinations for wood, for wind, and 
for strings. 

Among his best works are his song composi
tions for four and six voices, and duets for femal e 
voices, which are decidedly superior to any work 
of that kind in m odern composition. 

Brahms is the g reatest contrapuntalist since 
Bach-the strictest adherent to classic forms, 
since Beethoven, but, in his songs, he is as sim -
pie, as human, as tender as Robert Burns. 

He is, in an especia l sense, an exponent of 
classic art form, as it prevailed up to Beethoven, 
though the romantic influence of Schumann is 
very marked in his earlier compositions. 

For half a century he pursued the beautiful in 
its most elusive and difficult form, at a tim e 
when the fashions of the day mocked at such 
undeviating · devotion , when form was called 
"old fashioned," and sobriety "dull." This 
trait of fidelity, this marvelous spiritual obstinacy 
is one of his most striking and admirable pecu
liarities. 

Brahms was hi s own greatest critic. He 
worked slowly, he produced slowly, and, being 
of the contemplative, rather than of the active 
and dramatic type, he incurred the reproach of 
being phlegmatic, Teutonic- but his music 
th robs with the passion of hum an life . 

His topmost peaks are tremendously remote. 
They glitter and g leam in an atmosphere almost 
too rare for dwellers of the plains, but, how full 
of graciousness, of simple charm, are the happy 
valleys that li e between! His Symphonies are 

sublime-his chamber music pleasant and delight
ful. 

One w riter says of him: 

"Brahms reminds us of those mediaeval archi
tec ts, who s lowly and ass iduo usly erected cathe
drals, the mighty abutments of which fl anked 
majestically mother earth , and whose thin , high 
pinnacles pierced the blue; whose domes hung 
suspend ed between heave n and earth; tn whose 
nave an army could worsh ip; while, in the for 
est of arches, music came and went lik e the 
voices of many wate rs. " 

He was a liv ing reproach to the haste of a 
superficial generation. Whatever he wrought, 
he wrought for time, not merely for the hour. 
He would never make any concessions to popu
larity-f~cile, cheap triumph he despised . This 
characterist ic, .i nd the naturally serious bent of 
the man, superinduced excessive puritanism. 

It is a sign of his great culture, and flexible 
mental operations, that, to wards the close of his 
hard-working life, he grew to study ana admire 
the works of Wagner, though, at one time, a 
ste rn opponent of the W agnerian Schoo( Brahms ' 
workmanship is almost without flaw, his mas
tery of material as g reat as Beethoven's. 

A pure musician, a make r of absolute music , a 
man of poetic id eas-the one elected by Destiny 
to receive upon his shoulders the mantle of Bee
thoven. 

In the happier times of our own generation, he 
was not allowed, as many of the great masters 
have been, to mingle with his contemporaries 
unnoticed and unhonored. 

The Unive rsity uf Cambridge bestowed upon 
him the honorary degree of Doctor of Music; and 
the University of Breslau conferred a similar 
honor. In 1886, he was made a Knight of the 
Ord er of Merit, by the Prussian Government, and 
a member of the Berlin Acad emy; while, in 1889, 
Hamburg, his native city, made him an honorary 
citizen. 

In December, 1896, it was my privilege to be 
present at the Sing-Akademie, in Berlin, when 
Brahms received a great ovation. The occasion 
was a concert given by Eugen D' Albert, at which 
Brahms conducted some of the orchestral num
bers. Ten days before the concert. not a sea t, 
nor a standing-place was to be bought, and those 
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of us who had secured tickets three weeks in 
advance, congratulated. ourselves on our good 
fortune. The fine Philharmonic orchestra assist
ed in the programme, and occ upi ed the seats ris 
ing in a semi-circle from th e b;.Jck of the platform. 

Promin ent _among th e ;1udie nce were many of 
the musical notab iliti es of Berlin-Nikisch, W ein
gartner, Moszkowski, Barth; in truth , at no other 
time, did I see so many of them ga thered to
g ether, a fact which made me rea lize more fully, 
if that were poss ible, the g reatn ess of the occasion. 

After the performance of the Overture, Brahms 
entered followed by D'Albert, Joachim, and a 
group of friends. The appearance of the com
poser·s head: as he ascended the steps leading up 
from the sLde entrance to the stage, was the 
signal for the applause to begin The vast audi
ence and the members of the orchestra rose to 
th ei r feet; the drums rattled furiously; horns, 
trumpets. oboes, flutes, vied With one another in 
bigness of tone; while th e hand-clappi ng and 
cries of '·bravo" from th e audience, carried one 
off in a whirl of enthusiasm. There was no 
signal to stop, and the din continued for, at least, 
five minutes , while Brahms beamed and bowed 
in every direction to his admirers. He was a 
rather tall , very solidly proportioned man, with 
an immense head, the back of which w as adorned 
by long hair, the front by a beard, which flowed 
over his capacious chest. Altogether, he pre
sented a powerful appe;;irance, quite in keeping 
with his majestic music . 

The principal numbers of the programme were 
the two Piano-Concertos-the one in D minor, 
op 11 ; the other in B major, op. 7 3. D' Albert's 
face, as he came forward , wore an unusually 
determined expression, and, when he began the 
solo, one felt, at once, the inspiration which 
possessed him. 

He awa~ened th e orchestra, and, soon, soloist, 
conductor and orchestra were worked up to the 
highes t pitch . D' Albert, th ough, at all times, 
an impressive and exciting artist, plaved as I had 
never bef~re heard him The tend~rness fine
~ess, vigor·~us life and breadth of his inteipreta
t1on were faultlessly portrayed by his colossal 
technique. 

To me, the second concerto seemed the more 
beautiful-the melodies of the andante tunefu

1 

and captivating, the allegretto wonderfully gay 
and spirit-like, the splend id climaxes of the alle-
gros overwhelming. · 

Th e programme closed with Brahms' Academic 
Overture, conducted by the composer himself. 
His fin e conception of the work seemed to be
co me intensified and exalted by the enthusiJstic 
atmos phere surrounding him. After this number, 
the furore was once more unloosed,-the trum
pets and "bravos" securing, this time, the mas
tery in the din of applause. Only after six recalls 
was the composer allowed to disappear finally, 
while the audience lingered , unwilling to depart. 

As students of music, it behooves us, while 
adding our slight tribute to the honored dead, to 
strive to enter into the rich inheritance he has left. 

To possess ourselves of the treasures of his 
mind and heart requires earnest study, for Brahms 
is one who only reveals himself fully, to the dili
gent searcher in the paths of art. 

1Rtlma. 

ALICE C UMMINGS, 

Hamilton, Ont. 

Roses plant above the tomb 
W ·here the lovely maid reposes, 

For her soul that breathed perfume 
Was as sweet as any rose is. 

Lilies plant above her earth, 
For her spirit sweet and tender 

Was as stainless from her birth, 
As the lily white and slender. 

Violets blue as heaven above, 
When no thunders through them rumble, 

Plant abo·ve our little dove, 
For like them her life was humble. 

But whatever's sunny-bright, 
Golden-foam, and yellow aster, 

Plant above the maiden white, 
Maiden white as alabaster. 

For her heart w as like the light, 
Laug hing, lilting, gay and sunny· 

Merry as a red-bird bright ' 
Rifling roses of their honey. 

Make a flower bed of her grave, 
For s~e de:irly lov ed the flowers: 

Marigold and golden-wave, 
All the bright ones of the bowers. 

Make a garden of her tomb, 
Like that Paradise above her: 

Make he'r grave a bed of bloom 
Ye that kindly loved and love her. 

J. E. JOHNSTONE. 
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Jean 1rnoelow: 
'fl+/T1 ITH the passing of Jean lngelow has 
~ departed the visible presence of as nat

ural and as sweet a singer as ever restored peace 
to the human heart. 

What of the singer, what of her song? Her 
song, her poetry, is music with the uttered 
divinity of thought. Some one has said, "Music 
can say I love"; but poetry can say, "I love you " 
The ancient Greeks, whose lyres and lyrics still 
instruct and please us, always· associat~d music 
with poetry; some of the modern recognized 
critics do not. Having no music of the soul, 
they bring to the festival a croak. What song 
of what sweet singer can harmonize with a 
croak? Were all critics soulful of song we should 
hear more of the works · of Jean lngelow. Her 
thoughts, her songs, are sung in her own way, 
fresh from inspiration, regardless of prescribed 
rules, and in words that carry the true ring of 
simplicity. 

Listen to the bliss of Ii ving breathed through 
her '' Morn of May" ! 

" All the clouds about the sun lay up in golden 
creases, 

(Merry sings the maiden's voice that sings 
at dawn of day); 

Lambkins woke and skipped around to dry 
their golden fleeces, 

So sweetly as she carolled all on a Morn of 
May." 

Jean Ingelow's spirit, blithesome and free as 
the wind, passes with it.to the knowledge and 
love of leaf, tree, flower, sea and sky. Her love 
has with it an unbounded reverence for the crea
tion that He called "Good." 

Witness her delight in Nature's loneliness!-

" For sheep-bells chiming from a wold, 
Or bleat of lamb within its fold, 
Or cooing of love-legends old 
To dove-wives, make not quiet less; 
Ecstatic chirp of winged thing, 
Or bubbling of the w ater-spring, 
Are sounds that more than silence bring, 
Itself and its delightsomeness." 

She has a rare hopefulness in conditions that be, 
and in life and living: night and winter bring 
darkness and change on ly that morning and 
spring may bring joy and life anew. 

In the "Warbling of Blackbirds" is the joyous-

ness of youth and being shared with our winged 
brethren . the "poets of the air":-

" In our hearts fair hope lay smiling 
Sweet as air, and all beguiling; 
And th er,· hung a mist of bluebells 

On the slope and down the dell; 
And we talked of joy and splendor 
That the years unborn would render, 

A_nd the blackbirds helped us with the story 
for they knew it well " 

The blackbirds ' own sweet song is :

" Laugh and play, 0 lisping waters, 
Lull our downy sons and daughters! 
Come, 0 wind, and rock their leafy 

Cradle in thy wandering coy; · 
When they wake we'll end the measure 
With a wild sweet cry of pleasure, 

With a 'hey down derry' let's be merry! 
little maid and boy I " 

That the wicked sprite of self-love often insinu
ates himself into man 's best ambitions, but to 
mock him at the last, is well told in "The Star's 
Monument" :~ 

"There was a poet, Madam, once (said he) 
Who, while he walked at sundown in a lane, 

Took to his heart the hope that destiny 
Had singled him this guerdon to obtain ; 

That by the power of his sweet minstrelsy 
Some hearts for truth and goodness he should 

gain 
And charm some grovellers to uplift their eyes 
And suddenly wax conscious of the skies. " 

The sequel is the common one; the poet com
plains:-

" If to reflect a light that is divine 
Makes that which doth reflect it better seen, 

And if to see is to contemn the shrine, 
'Twere surely better it had never been: 

It had been better for her not to shine, 
And fo r me not to sing. Better, I ween, 

For us to yield .no more that radiance bright, 
For them, to lack the light than scorn the light " 

But we have compensation in that :-

" Man dwells apart, though not alone, 
He w alks among his peers unread; 

The best of thoughts which he hath known 
For lack of listeners are not said." 

Jean lngelow's justification of winter and cold 
is far-reaching:-

,' The cold is not in crag nor scar, 
Not in the snows that lap the lea, 

Not in your wings that beat afa r 
Delighting, on the crested sea; 
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No, nor in yon exultant wind, 
That shakes the oak and bends the pine. 

Look near, look in, and thou shalt find 
No sense of cold, fond fool, but thine!" 

Her apology for a seemingly cruel and relent
less fate is :-

'' Th e heart but seldom weighs 
With conscious care a burden always borne. " 

She has made eloquent to us "The patience of 
the poor, ''-their Christ-like bearing of the cross. 
She extenuates the oblivion of the grave :-

" Leave it with God. But this I have known, 
Th at sorrow is over soon ; 

Some in dark nights, sore weeping alone, 
Forget by full of the moon. 

But if a ll loved as the few can love 
This world would seldom be well; 

And who need wish, if he dwells above, 
For a deep, a long death-knell. " 

How true her conception of an honest, although 
sorrow-tried heart:-

" But I have learned though this I had, 
'Tis sometimes natural to be glad, 
And no man can be always sad, 
Unless he wills to have it so." 

How touchingly she pictures regret, and tells 
of the mysteries contained in our own hearts:-

" Thou didst set thy foot on the ship, and sail 
To the ice-fields a11d the snow; 

Thou wert sad. for thy love did naught avail, 
And the end I could not know; 

How could I tell I should love thee to-day, 
Whom that day I held not dear? 

How could ( know I should love thee away 
When I dtd not love thee anear ?" 

In "High Tide on the Coast of Lincolnshire'' 
we are transported to far-away green pastures, 
and to the love and the low of gentle kine, -
and all the more that angry waters are in the 
background!-

'' ' Cusha ! Cush a! Cush a!' calling, 
Ere the early dews were falling, 
Far away I heard her song, 

' Cush a! Cush a!' ;ill along; 
Where the reedy Lindis floweth 

Floweth: floweth, ' 
Fr?m the meads where melick groweth 
Faintly came her milking song." 

What woman's heart is not stirred by the 
"Songs of Seven"?-from the Exultation of the 
Child of Seven-

" There's no dew left on the daisies and clover, 
There's no rain left in heaven; 

I've said my 'seven times ' over and over, 
Seven times one are seven. 

" I am old , so old, I can write a letter, 
My birthday lessons are done; 

The lambs play always, they know no better, 
They are only one times one"-

to the "Longing for Horne" of the life-weary 
woman:-

" I had a nestful once of my own, 
Ah, happy, happy I! 

Right dearly I loved them; but when they 
were grown 

They spread out their wings to fly-
0, one after one they flew away 

Far up to the heaven ly blue, 
To the better country, the upper day, 

And-I wish I w as going, too. 

" I pray you what is the nest to me, 
My empty nest? 

And what is the shore where I stood to see 
My boat sail down to the west? 

Can I call that home where I anchor yet, 
Though my good man has sailed? 

Can I call that home where my nest was set 
Now all its hope hath failed ?" 

And wh:it exquisite poetry in her "Song of a 
Nest":-

" There was once a nest in a hollow; 
Down in the grasses and knot-grass pressed, 
Soft and warm, and full to the brim-
Vetches leaned over it purple and trim, 
With buttercup buds to follow. 

" I pray you hear my song of a nest, 
For it is not long;-

You shall never light, in a summer quest 
The bushes among--

Shall never light on a prouder sitter, 
A fairer nestful, nor ever know 

A softer sound than their tender twitter 
That wind-like did come and go." 

Do not those lines make us homesick for the 
sanctuary of childhood, the little nest of baby
hood, and the old-time love and caresses of a 
guardian mother? 

Jean Ingelow alone, suffices: but a trio formed 
by the addition of two sister voices .of her own 
island will be no drowning of those voices, and 
will be but giving her a fairer field:-

Adelaide Procter may be called the St. John of 
poets; for she soars from earth to the heights of 
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the spiritual world . If Jean Ingelow is s lower in 
gaining the heights, it is because she bears th e 
sweet burden of all created things . The gent le 
Felicia Hem ans is sublim e and profound in her 
pathos, but she cannot always repress the hope
lessness of a breaking heart: we leave her with 
blinding, bitter tears, and heartful of sadness. 
Jean Ingelow fills us with love , hope, and peace. 

Since the charms of our mother Eve made 
fairer Eden, the gra nd passion has been th e 
favorite theme of a ll th e so,ns and daughters of 
song. Let us see how Jean lngelo w has treated 
it:-

" Methought the stars were blinking bright, 
And the old brig's sails unfurled· 

I said, 'I will sail to my love this n'ight, 
At the other side of the world.' 

I stepped aboard,-we sailed so fast -
Th e sun shot up from the bourne: 

But a dove th at perched uoon the rr:ast 
Did mourn. and mourn,' and mourn. 

0 fair dove! 0 fond dove! 
And dove with the white breast 

Let me alone, the dream is mv own' 
And my heart is full of rest_-,, ' 

Do we not love to follow the true heart in 
faithful quest; and though " the dream is her 
own" and vain, her sympathizin g gu11rdian angel 
attends as a dove, the emblem of fait hful lovers , 

'' My true love fares on this great hill 
Feeding his sheep for ave: ' 

I looked in his hut but al( was still, 
My love was gone away. 

I went to gaze in the forest creek, 
And the ~ove mourned _on apace; 

No flame did flash, nor fair blue reek 
Rose up to show me his place. 

0 last love! 0 first love! 
My love with the true heart 

To think I have come to this yo~r home 
And yet-we are apart! " · 

This "home" seen above all o thers may be on 
a ''great hill " of Canada, or of the Palestine. 
The song is cosmopolitan, is world-wide in its 
sympathy. "My love with the true heart• · is 
neither the noble lord of a much-lauded song, 
nor his "Maid of Athens" with a Greek chorus 
and provincial form and features. The " hut" 
may be of forest boughs, or of the crust of the 
earth made into walls and towers: the peasant 
or the princess of true heart may ca ll it home. 

" My love! he stood at my right hand , 
His eyes were grave and sweet. 

' Methought, ' he sa id . ' In this fair land, 
O h, is it thus we meet? 

Ah, maid most dear, I ,1m not here ; 
I have no place,-no p.1rt, 

No dwelling more by sea or shore 
But only in thy heart. ' 
· 0 fair dove 1 0 fond dove ! 
Till nig ht rose over the bourne, 

The dove on the mast as we sailed fast 
Did mourn, and mourn, and mourn." 

This is the voice of exa lted, unselfi sh , beauti
ful love ; blest that its sorrowin g is that of th e 
"dove with the white breast.·· that 

" Did mourn, and mourn, and mourn." 

-Incomparable song! 

Jean Inge low's days were those of pro_mise, 
"long in the land "; her passing was in a time 
of benediction when-

'' Crowds of bees are giddy with clover, 
Crowds of grasshoppers skip at our feet, 

Crowds of larks at their matins hang over, 
Thanking the Lord for a life so sweet." 

So weep at her gr-ave any but ha ppiest tears, 
would be rrioc~ery, -=dear, sweet, Jea n lngelow l 

IDRIS, 

tmorntno on tbe 'ff)tlla. 
The big, round earth has rolled the giant hills 
Up from the dark of night. and dips them deep 
Into the sun 's pink sea; the mountains steep 
Themselves in fire; the river and the rills 
Like diamonds flash; a rosy flood.tide fills 
The lands~ape fa: as human eye can sweep; 
And man 1s rousing from the bliss of sleep, 
Forgetful in this glory of his ills. 
New-born in light all creatures seem to be: 
Thro' gates of gold the breezes freshness blow, 
From some near corner of eternity. 
Dear God ! this lovely morning is aglow 
With Thy brig ht presence, lik e the burnina tree 
In which Thy servant saw Thee long ago.

0 
' 

M. C. DONOVAN. 

THERE is no better way to live healthi ly and 
happily than to cultivate a tempera m ent, where
in the most contradictory qualities and proper
ties of the organism are perfectly coun terbalanced 
and combined. 
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B. LIO. ID. G. 
SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF MOTHER MARY JOSEPH JULIANA 

MARTIN, SUPER IOR OF ST. MARY'S CONVENT, YORK, 
FROM 1862 TO 1883. 

l\\lbiti \892, 

CHAPTER XI. 
A Season of Triai-1879 to 1880. 

"Times go by turns." Within a little more 
than two years from the joyful reception of the 
Papal Decree of Approbation, and in the midst 
of a term of unusual prospnity, when Mother M. 
Juliana was rejoicing over a number of recently 
received benefits, a calamity fell upon St. Mary 's 
more severe in its kind than any that had be
fallen the house up to that time. 

In the October of 1879, a little Spanish girl, 
eleven years of age, one of a family which had 
been represented in the school through severa l 
successive generations, came to the convent. · 
Four days later she fell dangerously ill and her 
symptoms were decla red to be those of a malig
nant form of scarlet fever. She lay between life 
and death for some days, but happily recovered. 
Two days after her seizure, however, Sister Mary 
Teresa Polding, a young nun just out of the 
noviceship, who, as assistant infirmarian, had 
been employed about the sick-bed, became very 
unwell. On the third day, before the doctor in 
attendance recognized the nature of her complaint 
or discovered anything alarmi ng in her state, she 
quietly breathed her last. It was early in the 
night- time of October 19th, soon after the house
hold had retired to rest, that death thus unex
pectedly visited the community._ Great was the 
grief and consternation that prevailed on the fol
lowing morning when it became known that the 
young s ister, who w as not thought to be even 
seriously ill, had passed away without w arning. 
No prayers said for the dying, no sacraments 
administered! Not that much anxiety could be 
felt for her soul's eternal welfare. Just out of 
her noviceship, she exemplified in a remarkable 
degree the proverbial ''first fervour" of a novice, 
and, but a few weeks before she had made the 
annual retreat with characteristic energy. The 
exercises that year were given by the late Father 
Paul Rochford, S. J., in an animated, inspiriting 
manner that struck a kindred chord in Sister 

Mary Teresa's enthusiastic nature and augmented 
exceedingly her ardent thirst for religious perfec
tion. It w as remarked by her sisters that this 
retreat seemed providentially designed for her 
special benefit; so much .help and consolation 
did she manifestly derive from it. Very consol
ing, when applied to her case, was the watch
word of the retreat,-frequently to be reiterated 
with never-to-be-forgotten earnestness: You 
are called by the Anxel of the Great Council, 
than whom none is more wise, none more powerful, 
none more faithful. Why do you fear.? 

In less than a week from Sister Mary Teresa's 
death, a lay sister who had waited upon her 
during her last hours, Sister Mary Agatha Harri
son, was attacked by the fever, and after a few 
weeks of intense suffering, gave up her beautiful 
soul to God. She was a member whom the 
community could ill afford to spare. Her skill in 
nursing the sick, her prudence, charity, and un
failing cheerfulness- proof against ill-health anJ 
fatigue-won her the love and esteem of all. 
Three of the chi ldren caught the epidemic shortly 
after it attacked her, but though the cases were 
serious, none proved fatal. Before Christmas the 
school was closed, not to reopen until all trace of 
infection should have passed away. The nuns 
were more heavily visited than the children The 
youngest professed who fell ill while Sister Mary 
Agatha was in the midst of her fiery ordeal, and 
joined her in the fever infirmary, seemed destined 
t::> follow her speedily to the grave, but having 
youth and a good constitution on her side, 
happi ly rallied. Her case was followed by many 
others until the list of fever patients numbered 
sixteen. Most of the important offices in I he 
house became vacant. The last to fall ill was 
the Superior. The fury of the plague seemed to 
diminish as the number of its vlctims increased. 
The later cases were very mild ones ; but in 
volved, nevertheless, several weeks of seques
tration from ordinary haunts and spheres of use
fulness. And as though to verify the proverb : 
• ·Troubles never come singly," a supplementary 
contingent of ca lami ti es was added to the epi
demic, the enumeration of which, if this were a 
work of fiction, would appear overdrawn. Not 
to mention two permanent invalids-one a super
annuated sister, anc;l ~h~ Qtrier ;1, s ufferer fn m 
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lingering consumption-two of the elder mem
bers were stricken down at the same time with 
dangerous maladies, while one of the novices fell 
seriously ill with pleurisy . One of the infimari
ans disabled herself by scalding her hand, and 
the lay-sister attending the fever patients fell 
down stairs and seriously injured her shoulder. 
Other minor misfortunes might be added to swell 
the list if it were not already sufficiently impos
ing. 

During this season of affliction the main sup
port of Mother Mary Juliana, next to that which 
comes from God direct, was the sympathy and 
fatherly counsel of her Bishop. From the collec
tion of his daily letters at this time, dating from 
mid-October, 1879, to early March, 1880, a few 
extracts may be selected to illustrate the tone of 
his correspondence with her nuns, and his 
habitually spiritual way of looking at all things. 

Condolence on the death of Sister M. Tere~a 
Polding: 

"I condole with you a ll very sincerely for the 
"loss of one of your young religious. God 's 
· ' will be done ! I don 't think otherwise than 
·' that it is a loving act to take the little ones 
'· when they have ripened first. 

Admonitions: 
Nov. 3d. '' Dear Rev. Mother : More and 

'' more I am convi nced of our Lord 's tender 
' · mercy for you all. If I were St. John, I would 
··say and not vary , 'My little children, love one 
'' another. ' 

" I bless the Invalids and all. t R. 8. L " 
Nov 4th . "After my mass this morning, 

'' offered for you all, I begged St. Charles to stay 
'· the sickness in the convent, and then came 
":igain the words of St. John : 'Little children, 
" love one another.' Let each see her own 
'· f.1ults in the light of the searcher of hearts, the 
"Liults of her neighbour in the light of burning 
"charity." 

Nov. 5th. " In this last year of your second 
'' centenary, I trust that our dear Lord is weed
,· ing out little things that are great in your and 
"in 11is loving eyes, and that He is making you 
'' all ready for a grand start in the new centenary 
' th:1t is so near you. Correspond with His 
"graces and be ready for all things that He de
" signs for you. I bless the sick and all." 

Nov. 8th. " 'No cross, no crown'; if th ere be 
'' a cross, there is a crown: the cross is the con
'' dition of the crown. Patience, resignation! 
·' The cross is very visible, the crown though less 
"so, is there sti ll. No one must lose it : all 
"must aim at it, each for herself and sisters . I 
" bless the sick and all. " 

Nov. 9th. "The Eva ngelist says of our Lord 
" when on earth in the flesh , that 'He went about 
"doing good.' He is going about now: and 
"doing good: Trust Him : He knows best. 
" He loves each of you and with each is pursuing 
'' His designs full of love." 

Nov. 10th. "Your account is better, thanks 
"to our dear Lord for a ll His mercies and good
" ness to you all. I think our Lady of the Insti
" tute is ever amongst her daughters. How she 
" loves and thinks of you all: how fondly she 
" watches over you now, as for the last two 
"hundred years! I think she has sometimes 
"seen specks upon you and amongst you: 
"some, perhaps, even now, or of late. She fol
" lows carefully the footsteps of her Son as He 
"walks amongst you: cleansing here, polishing 
"there, and screening all with her shining 
'' mantle. How her loving words are soothing 
"and consoling to each one: her gentle hand 
"stilling pain and smoothing the pillow. How 
"sweet it is to have our Lord's company and 
"that of His dear Mother, even when that Divine 
"visit brings the Cross." 

Nov. 11th. " How little we thought when I 
"announced my visitation that the Great Pastor 
"and Lover of Souls would make His first. I 
"said Mass this morning to obtain th at the 
"scourge might cease At my thanksgiving, 
"the thought uppermost in my mind was 
"whether our Lord had yet obta in ed all He 
"sought from you and all He aimed at. Of this, 
" I feel pretty sure, that He has turned each one's 
"thoughts inward: there has been less atten
" tion to others and more watchfulness over self: 
"an eye of love for all around and a keener eye 
"for personal shortcomi ngs. " 

Condolence: 
Nov. 13th. "Yes, Agatha is the sufferer, and 

"our Divine Lord has chosen a very worthy 
"victim. He is helping her and yo~ all: H·e 
"alone could sustain you all as He is doing. It 
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'' is now true that it is He that carries our in
" firmities and bears our sorrows. To Him be 
"thanks and worship ever more If this trial 
'' ends in a greater sense of His constant pres
" ence, it will be well. Before, you knew of His 
"presence but felt most of yourselves, now you 
'' feel His presence and have a most constant 
'' sense of it. " 

Nov. 17th. " Just got home. I have received 
'' your two last letters this morning. I said 
"Mass at Ackworth for you all and especially 
"for Agatha, that however it might be with her . 
" ...... Her soul it seems was then with God. 
"God rest her beautiful so ul. Her life and her 
"death have been joy to St. Mary's, and a com
" fort to all. I bless you all, every one and sick 
''especially." 

Encouragement: 
Nov. 18th. "Trust entirely to our Divine Lord: 

" lean upon Him lovingly and at the risk of being 
" wounded by the thorns that pierce His Sacred 
"Head. Pray on ly that His sweet will alone may 
"have sway and be accomplished, in His 
'' Mother's House. Living in that House with 
"the Mother of Sorrows, who dwells ever under 
·' the shadow of the Cross, is it wonderful that 
"you should all feel something of the life of that 
"companionship? that life of sorrows and afflic
.' tion. Courage then, one and all , and say with 
'' the Apostle and believe that / can do all things 
" in Him who strengthens me. '' 
Fervour in Holy Communion recommende'd: 

Nov. 20th. "I suppose that your late holy lay
" sister knows 110w why our dear Lord is visit
" ing so lovingly His Mother"s House. What if 
'' His account should be something the same as 
'' it was when He explained why He came into 
"the world. I came that you might have life 
"and might have it more abundantly He is the 
"life of your life individually and in common. 
" He feeds and supports your life in the adorable 
"Sacrament. What if He think th :1t your Ccm
" munions have had some slight admixture of the 
' · spirit of routine. The Holy Communion was, 
"no doubt, life to you, but He wants you to 
"have it more abundantly. More careful and as
" siduous preparation, more love and a greater 
"desire to please Him and make sacrifices to do 
'' so. A warmer love for and devotion to all His 

" Spouses, and a more humble sense of being 
"less worthy than they of so high a dignity . .. 

Nov. 21st. " I am glad to see that, upon the 
"whole, your accou nts are improving. I think 
"I hear our Lord saying: Come to me all you 
" that labour and are heavily burdened, and I 
"will refresh you. You have all and always 
"laboured, but perhaps you are not sufficiently 
"aware that He - it was who refreshed you, and 
"so you may not have always looked to Him 
'' alone for it: not caring to have it from any 
"other source and valuing any other help. Now 
"you are heavily burdened, and have a constant 
"abiding consciousness that He alone can refresh. 
"How you trust Him now! How you look for 
"each sign of His will! How you adore it! 
"How you love it, and how you wish for it! 
"even if it press heavily. God's holy will be 
"done in all, ·in a ll things now and forever." 

On the abiding presence of God: 
Nov. 22d. "I imagine that the community, 

"all and each, have never lived so long and so 
" continuously in the presence of God. You 
" have all, I doubt not, an abiding consciousness 
"of His presence. Doubtless you will acqu ire a 
" habit of the presence of God in a way and to 
"a degree in which you never had it before. He 
"is, so to speak, going about among you now, 
" but He was there before and you knew where 
" to find Him. He dwelt, and dwells in His 
" Holy Tabernacle. He is there for you, a pris
,' oner of love. Go to visit Him there: speak to 
" Him, tell Him your wants: pray for the Pope, 
" the Church, the community, and for your indi
" vidua l wants. " 

The Treasure of Souls: 
Nov. 23d. " You do well to ca ll our Lord in 

'' the Adorable Sacrament you r treasure and 
" the treasure of your house. And these are 
" times when you all learn its inestimable value. 
" I doubt not you do as the man in the Gospel , 
" all of you: he sold everything he had to buy 
" the field where it was. He hesitated about . 
" nothing: he sacrificed all to win the treas ure. 
" He, therefore, not only valued the treasure, but 
" he set it before everything else, and he 'gave 
" up everything for it : he despoiled himself to 
'' win it. 

" Our Divine Lord gave up all for us. As the 
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"Apostle says: He emptied Himself for us
" poured out all His treasure. How little we 
" have to give! let it be given ungrudgingly , and 
"we shall win the treasure and it will be our 
" wealth , our joy, our consolation , our staff of 
'' s trength, our a ll. " 

" Rejoice always ": 
Nov. 24th. "Your intelligence about your 

"bright, joyous, sisterly, loving recreations has 
" made me very happy. _You and all of you 
" know what great store I set upon your having 
'· real religious, happy recreations And now 
'· you tell me that they are what I most earnestly 
" wish them to be. Rejoice in the Lord alwa 1·s: 
" Again I s~v rejoice. Ah ! yes , n'foice a I ways, 
"and even now: but in the Lord In the Lord , 
" near His loving heart, who could not rejoice
" elsewhere, who could? In your circumstances, 
"well may you with all your helps. St. Paul 
" used the words I have just uttered , and which 
" rushed into my mind as a consequence of your 
'' letter. Lower down he has other words that I 
'' will also use- 7 he peace of God, which passeth 
"alt understanding, keep your hearts a11d minds 
"in Christ Jesus : Yes , may He keep tbem now 
" and alw~vs With St. Paul I repeat these 
" words and with him utter this prayer." 

Encouragement: 
Nov. 26th. "I am very sorry to hear that 

" some of your invalids are still the occasion of 
' · anxiety to you. But I believe that you and all 
" wish what is the blessed will of God , and that 
" you would prefer things as they are with His 
" w ill than otherwise at the choice of an y other 
'' will. ' What h.ive I in Heaven .? and besid1:s 
' · Thee what have I on earth.? Each of you will 
" often ask a question like this and in the spirit 
" of David who uttered it. He does not answer 
' ' hi s question: and neither need you: your own 
" hearts will answer, as with an instinct perfect 
" alwa ys in those who have given themselves to 
" God Everything in Heaven because God is 
" there: nothing on earth but God: His will , His 
" love. I bless you all , etc. " 

Absolute consuming lm:e of Jesus Christ: 
Nov. 27th. " May God and His holy angels 

" guard and keep you all. May you al l dwell 
" ever in His presence, subject to His tender, 
" loving, fatherly guidance, living in union with 

" Him and for Him alone- loving Him absolutely 
" and consumingly for His own dear sake : and 
" all and every sister as His children, His spouses, 
" the objects of His predilection , serving each . 
" other as thoug h serving the Kin g's daughters , 
" glad to do an y thing for Him in th e se rving of 
" those that a re His by so many ties." 

Lessons of resignation and obedience in the 
Blessed Sacram v ;t: 

Nov. 29th. " I trust that our dear Lord is quite 
" satisfied with th e resignation and obedience to 
" His will manifested by a ll during this time of 
" trial. Learn of Him , study Him: in the adora
" ble Sacrament is He not a marvellous m odel o f 
" these two virtues? Especially of that virtue of 
" obedience that sh ould shine in every one o f 
" you ? Willing, loving obedience to authority, 
" in whomsoever authority or a portion of it is 
" seen! He shuts Himself up in the tabernacle 
" at the will of His priests ; an obedience that is 
" far beyond wh at is rel ated of Joshua; he stayed 
" the setting o f th e sun , and th e sacred writer 
" remarks o f it : 'God thus obey ing th e will o f 
" man.' Our dear Lord obeys His pri est: but no t 
" only so, He remains there, no matter wh;1t 
" the treatment He receives. Neglec t, co ldn ess, 
" forgetfulness-and worse. You He in vites, 
" strives to win , rewards, blesses , fill s with 
" graces; above a ll He offers the example of His 
" obedience to your imitation. And what a will
,' ing obedience and a· loving one He inculcates 
" He remains wil lingly when He could depart : 
" and yet, ho w many reasons, at times, has He 
" to leave His tabernacle a nd abandon us! Lov
, ' ing God and Lord , make us Thine with all our 
" wi ll , a ll our hearts, in every thought, word and 
' ' act. " 

Be not af raid: 
Dec. 1st. " This morning's letter is a very sad 

" and anxious one, opened just after my mass, 
" offered for you all , to be offered tomorrow for 
" N., at 7 30. Our dear Lord ·s mercy is still near 
" you all , and His love unbounded . Be not dis
" turbed , be not distrustful. He asks more trust , 
" more confidence, more love. You are all His, 
" and He is yours ; be not afraid. Pray that you 
" may so labour and so act that He may not have 
" to say ' oh ye of little faith .' Your invalid is 
" being nursed by her Divine Spouse and His 
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" most lovin g Mother. Let .her rest in calm and 
" peace under th eir most vigilant, most precious 
" care. May th e grace and favour of God be 
" about you a ll , and His most end earing love in 
" the heart o f every one of you " 

On rejoicing in infi rmity : 
Dec. 3d. " St. Paul sa id , ' Gladly do I rejo ice 

" in m y w eakn ess, ' and why not you, every o ne 
"of you ? You are wea k, are yo u not ? Don 't 
"you find it out no w , ho w very weak? St. Paul 
" was proud of his w eakn ess : g lori ed in it, was 
" glad of it. Sho uld no t your wea kn ess be yo ur 
" boas t and yo ur glory ? Should yo u not be ac
" tually glad o f it? Glad to have to depend on 
" our Di vine Lord . Ah, then, happy th ose w ho, 
" th oug h compelled , thus trus t Him , like children . 
" He carries yo u where He wills and as He wills 
" You have no fe ar either o f fa lling out o f Hi s 
" arms, or of being taken into danger. You lea ve 
" all thoug ht to Him . You cast your care on 
'' Him who bas a care of you." 

Fruits of the Cross expected: 
Dec. 9 th. " I th ank our dear Imm ac ulate 

" Mother for th e consola tion s he obtain ed for 
"you, and. I beg her now ve ry ea rn es tly to take 
" your sadn ess a w ay and to cure your sick . Yo u 
" have had m y masses today and yes terd ay , and 
" I trust th at many g races may be sho w ered 
" down upon each of you. I am painfully anxious 
" that you should a ll be well aga in , and for all sad
ii ness to be taken a way : but I am fa r more anx
" ious that you r tr ia l sho uld be th e occas ion fo r 
" eve ry one o f you to take a g rea ter s trid e in th e 
" way o f perfection. I mus t o wn th at I loo k for 
' ·it: and I expec t to be g rea tl y helped by the ne w 
' · edification you will a ll g ive m e. N. is still in 
" our Lord's hands, still being moulded, let her be 
" willin g and d es iro us to be mould ed as He 
" wishes. To your oth er s ick as to her and to 
" all I send a blessing." 

Dec. 11th. " No w is th e time to sho w yo ur 
" love and confidence in our dear Lord. Tell th e 
" sisters not to be w anting, but be full o f this love 
" most loving , and this co nfidence unbo und ed : 
" now is the time to sh o w it. I am so anxi ous 
" for all that th ere should be no fa ilure in this 
" respect. May God bless yo u all and streng then 
'' you. 

" Now, as to the sick, our Lord is paying a 

'' vi sit to N., " (th e Mistress of Novices) ; ' let her 
" w elcome Him with a ll her ·mig ht and all her 
" love. She can no w tell Him all abo ut her 
" chicks, and ge t Him to push H~ em all on in the 
" w ay of perfec ti on . My mass w as g oing to be 
" for some o th er purpose this m orning , but I was 
" drawn to your w ants and said it for you. Tell 
" your oth er invalid that sh e has now to be get
" tin g up and about. I bl ess your sick and all. " 

Advice f or the Novices : 

Dec. 13th . " If o ur dea r Lord 's hand sti~I con
" tinues to g ive ev idence of its pressure, at least 
" He does not press too heav ily. I think it is 
" th at He is go ing to be w ell pleased with His 
'' Moth er's little 0oc k. 

" The only thing that s t rikes m e, under your 
" circu mstances, is th e th o ught th at the novices 
" are ge tting a lovi ng hint that a few steps for
" ward in th e way o f per fec tion are looked for 
" fro m th em. If they wan t th eir mother amo ng 
" them soon, they had better look to the pay ment 
"o f such a gill Real earnest ne~s in treadin g 
" th e w ay of perfection: exact observa nce o f 
" rule, s il ence, sisterly ch,1rity, se nse of the pres: 
" ence o f God, praye r and self denia l. " 

On the peace which surpasseth all understanding: 

Dec 16th. " God 's will above a ll things . Rest 
" q uiet and t ra nq uil. I try to speak as I imagin e 
" our Lord wo uld: and no w if instead of go ing 
" abou t amongst you unseen He w ere to ap
" pea r, He wou ld very lik ely say to yo u a; to 
'' His Apostles : ' Peace be to you,· .a peace which 
" surpasseth all unders tand ing , as indeed it must 
" surpass th e un de rstanding of those, a t least, 
" wh o are outs id e th e Church : a peace amid 
" storms and tri al, a pea ce full of joy at kno win g 
" th at it is all the will of God that it is bein g done 
" and that you are doing it. " 

Sy mp.i thy of Cardinal Manning : 

Dec. 18th . " I stea l a mom ent to say that I 
" sympathise w ith you a ll and pray our dea r Lord 
" to give yo u a ll co urage and confidence, and an 
" enduring love fo r Him , who dwells so lov
" ing ly in yo ur m idst, conso les you more than 
" you kn o w . 

" I told th e Ca rd inal all you were suffering, 
" and He said , with a tone of most tender mm
" passion : ' Poor children! ' " 
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Encouragement: 
Dec. 22d. " Our Divine Lord is still very sen

" sibly in your midst, and the loving pressure of 
" His hand still rests very heavily upon you all: 
" nay, more heavily than in the past: and yet I 
" do not feel the same anxiety for you, though 
" a greatly deepened sympathy. 

" One thing our dear Lord has done for you: 
" He has so tim ed and tempered His visitation 
" that, while increasing its strength, He has in
" crea~ed your endurance. He has invigorated 
" you all. I bless Him with all my heart for His 
"tenderness and goodness in regard of His 
" Mother's own. I look for, indeed, a great ins 
" crease of fervour in every one, a new develop
" ment of the true spirit of the In stitute. I bless 
"all the sick, who are the special objects of their 
" Divine Spouse's favours. I bless all. " 

Christmas gredings : 
" I rejoice in the ray of light from the little crib. 

"Our dear Lord says nothing, but looks at His 
" Mother and smi les-smiles away all your fears 
"One thing He knows-that you ha~e all kept 
"close to Him, bowed beneath His gracious 
" hand , accepted patiently His will , given your
" selves up to Him, pledged Him your fidelity . 
"So some of your invalids have paid Him their 
" first visit at His home: I envy them the joys 
"of that first visit. May it li ve in its effects, ever 
"growing until they reach the Eternal Home." 

New Year'sg-reeting, 1880: 
"All for our dear Lord : Hi loving will be

" fore all things. Let every act, every thought, 
"every breath be in Him, with Him, by Him, 
"for Him. Offer yourselves to Him, absolutely for 
"every day and hour of the year just beginning, 
"and to th e end of life Your rule is your way 
'' straight before you: it is to you the expression 
"of the will of God: make resolutions of greater 
"fervour and faithful obedience to it. " 

A recommeuJation to start afresh: 
Jan. 5th. "I send a special blessing to the 

"invalids and convalescents. I wish them now 
"to get well, so that St. Mary 's may start again 
"on her course. She has had a long breathing 
"time; has been accumulating vast spiritua 1 
"strength and a rich st0re of graces, and now 
"must be sett in g to work to dispense them. I 
"will give them an object to begin with . I have 

"considerable difficulties just now to contend 
" with , and do not see my way at all I have 
"been fortunate the last two months in having 
"been able to give St. Mary's a good many 
" masses. Perhaps they will help me now, etc ." 

In refere11ce to a letter from Cardinal Ma11-
11ing: 

Jan . 9th. "The Cardin,il told me that he 
"would write to you, and I am g lad that he has 
'' done so in the way that no one but he can do 
"it. I accept every word he ~avs and rep eat 
"them to you, with a blessing to each of you " 

The following is the Cardinal's letter, referred 
to by the Bishop : 

'' AR CHBISHOP'S HOUSE, 
" WESTMIN TER, JAN UARY 7th. 

" Dear Rev. Mother: 
" I intended to write to you from Leeds, but 

"was unable: th en from London , but I have been 
'' incessantly hindered. Therefore, I was ob liged 
" to content myself with having sent you my 
"sympathy and blessing by your good Bishop. 
" You have had a sharp, a sudden cross-very 
" sharp, but in all its circumstances very sweet 
" What brought you all together but the will of 
" God, to live for Him, and to die when He sends 
" for you. I cannot make a mourning over such 
" vocations He has ca lled them home: and you 
" have more who love you and pray for you in 
" the unseen world . If we can on ly so love that 
" we look up into the Face of our Divine Master, 
· ' there is neither cloud nor mi t over His coun
" tenance nor over our hearts , then why stay 
" here except to work for Him and to be le s 
"unready to go to Him. 

" I hope you are well again May the new year 
"abound to you all in consolation as the close of 
"the last was in sorrow. 

'' With a blessing to each one of the com1mi
" nity , believe me, dear Rev. Mother, 

" Yours faithfu ll y in J. C., HENRY E, 
"Card. Archbishop." 

On January 23d, receiving the news that Rev
erend Mother herself was laid low by the fever, 
the Bishop addressed his letter to the senior 
religious, who, as the Mother Assistant was also 
in the fever infirmary, had to undertake the ad
ministration of affairs for a short space. He 
wrote thus: 
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" Dear Sister N. : 
"I guessed when I saw a different hand , that 

"our Lord required as yet something more, and 
"that Rev. Mother was this time the object of 
" His love. 

"The Community has been schooled by Him 
"for this, and I am sure that all will bow their 
" head and kiss His gracious Hand . I leave you 
'' in His hands and under the care of your Chief 
" Superioress, our Lady of the Institute. 

" I bless you all , etc." 
On February 5th he writes to Rev. Mother: 
" I suppose you are having a really nice, use

" ful rest: rest of body and soul; repose in our 
"dear Lord 's keeping. Tell Him all, ask Him 
"all, wait His will, embrace it and love it. Live 
"in His presence and watch for the least sign of 
" His will. I send a big blessing to S. M. W., 
"who has so long been helping our Lord in His 
"care of His spouses." 

To the Mother Assistant with practical coun
sel: 

Feb. 8th. "I am happy to hear that yo u are 
" all going on well. 

" I hope that the purifying of the house has 
"commenced and is being thoroughly done and 
·' that you have the best advice how to proceed. 

"I bless you all , etc." 
last letter of the series: 
March 9th. "Dear Rev. Mother: 

" "I welcome you back aga in, in the name of 
our dear Lord and His Blessed Mother to the 

" I ' "c iarge you have for them and in their place. I 
thank God and His Most Holy Mother for the 

:: multitude of graces bestowed upon each and 
"all of you, and shall look as He will , for great, 

laS ting, and precious fruits. 
'' I bless you all in the S. Hearts." 
The fever, in visiting the Superior, did , doubt

less, as the Bishop was of opinion, a work of 
mercy. Her case W'IS a m1·1d d . , one, an 1t en-
f~rced abstention '.rom ordinary occupations for 
six_ weeks, that being the term of isolation pre-
scribed for ever t· I . Y pa ient , iowever slight the at-
tac~. Only a few months before, one of her 
~~d1pa:y ill~esses h_ad all but proved fatal. and 
. e "t1gue and anxiety caused by the fever ~isit·1-

t1on 1:1us_t have told heavily upon the weaken ; d 
const1tut1on , making the need of rest imperative. 

She rejoined the Community when the period of 
separation had expired, full of renewed vigour 
and energy. The long rest had quickened her 
appetite for labour, and she was therefore quite 
ready to set about a new task, which the Bishop 
insisted on her undertaking without delay. This 
was the building of an additiona l wing to the 
house, comprising a laundry and a complete suite 
of infirmary apartments. His Lordship had long 
wished to see the convent provided with better 
accommodation for the sick; and the experiences 
of the epidemic period, just at an end, convi nced 
him that it was necessary to have his desire ac
complished as speedi ly as possible, lest, in case 
of a recurrence of such visitation, the household 
should again be put to the straits and inconve
niences which through want of suitable lodging 
for the numerous invalids, had been entailed by 
the epidemic. 

The new wing was to be so co nstructed that 
communication between it and the main body 
of this house could, when desirable, be entirely 
cut off. The Bishop's scheme was of rath~r 
larger proportions than Reverend Mother was 
prepared for, and she made some demur on the 
score of expense. Her scruples, however, were 
quickly overruled by his Lordship, and in the 
following Autumn the plan of the new building 
having been made bv the firm of Messrs Goldie 
Child & Co , the builders set to work. In dig~ 
ging for the foundations, the workmen came 
upon some curious relics of old Roman York-a 
statue and three small domestic Koman altars the 
largest me:1suring seventeen inches in height,' the 
smallest (circa) ten and a half. bearing respectively 
th e dedicatory inscription : M,ifrilms Domesticis, 
etc., Deo Marti, etc., Dea Veter i, etc. The statue 
is of the light-coloured fine-grained gritsto ne of 
the country, and is pronounced by competent 
judges to be of l{ oman-Brit ish workmanship. 
Minus feet, which were missing, it measured five 
and a half feet in length. The figure is in com
plete military garb, wearing a fine Rom;in helmet. 
The left hand rests upon an oval hield, two feet 
high. The legs are greaved. The right arm 1s 
wanting Antiquarians could not agree as to the 
personage repre ented, and contended variously 
for Mars , some youthful CClJsar, Venus Victrix, 
the Dea Roma, or Britannia. The curiosities, 
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having been kept for the inspection of the convent 
guests at the bicentennial feast, of which more 
hereafter, were transferred as a gift from the 
community to the York Museum , where they 
were gratefully received. 

As the foundation-walls of the new wing 
were beginning to rise, a fresh alarm of fever 
served to testify to the need of a sanatorium. 
Three of the children had slight seizures of the 
epidemic, but due precautions being promptly 
taken, the trouble was soon over. The news of 
the trial elicited from t~~ Bishop the following 
words of encouragement: 

October 11th. " Dear Rev. Mother : 
"I trust our Lady and St. Michael will cure 

" your little ones and protect you all. I am glad 
" you are so soon to begin ·the work. When it 
"gets to the level of the infirmaries I will 
"solemnly lay the foundation-stone. A blessing. 

" .Yours truly in Xt., 
" Ii< R. 8. L " 

On the day following he wrote: 
October 12th. " Dear Rev. Mother : 
"Much, I believe, will depend on the spmt m 

"which you meet the will of our Divine Lord. I 
"rejoice to see. your 'Fiat. '. Make it as complete 
" as you can , etc." 

According to promise, his Lordship solemnly 
laid the foundation-stone of the new infirmaries, 
on the 28th of the following Febru~ry. 

In the meantime, the two-hundredth annivers
ary of the commun_ity's establishment in York 
was celebrated with great rejoicing. 

[ TO BE CONTINUED,] 

GET out of your heads the infinite delusion that 
you can do as ycu likf', and escape the operation 
of divine law. · Deliver yourself from the cruel 
delusion that you can sow tares and reap wheat. 

SOCRATES, when accused , would not a llow any 
of his disciples to undertake his defence, as he 
considered that a life passed in·the paths of virtue 
should be his sufficient justification. When he 
was informed that the Athenians had condemned 
him to -death, he quietly rep li ed, "Nature has 
long since condemned them to the same. " And 
when his friends entreated him to 0ee, he asked 
them, "Do you know of any place in Africa 
which is not visited by death ? " 

:a <rrnsaber's Soltloqur 
On tl)e Dea th of Frederick. Barbarossa . 

There li es he now so weak and white 
The little infant born last night, 

Is more than this crusader. 
There lies the king whose iron hand 
So well could wield the battle-brand, 

And quell the bold invader. 
All powerless now to crush the fly, 
That in the sunshine wanders by. 

How quiet now the warrior lies 
With folded hands and curtained eyes, 

How still his voice of thunder: 
How calm that mighty, lion, heart, 
Which always played the hero's part, 

And filled mankind with wonder. 
Ah! lifeless as a stone it sleeps, 
Nor heeds the cold that o'er it creeps! 

This morn he was the stoutest chief 
In all the army, bowed with grief: 

The strongest son of thunder; 
His voice like Hasting's trumpet rang, 
As on the hated foe he sprang 

And cleft his helm in sunder: 
This eve, he lies in all his length, 
Shorn of his glory and his strength. 

0 Death! Thou art a fearful thing, 
When thou canst thus strike down a king, 

Without a word of warning: 
When thou canst lay the giant low 
At one fell swoop, one dreadful blow. 

His rank and power scorning: 
When thou canst whisper, "Monarch, come!" 
And strike the iron-clad emperor dumb! 

The Conqueror of Conquerors, thou! 
The only conqueror whose brow 

Wears everlasting glories ; 
The empire of the earth is thine, 
And lords , however leonine, 

However grand their stories, 
However broad and fair their lands 
Are but as pygmies in thy hands! 

j. E. JOHNSTONE. 

SoME one writing of 0owers, says: "Their 
presence helps to awaken a feeling of purity. It 
is next to impossible to look on fl owers in the 
freshness of their virgin bloom and beauty, and 
cherish an unhallowed thought. There is in thei r 
fragrance, as well as in their fairness, a purity 
which tells on even the vilest natures. They seem 
endowed with the power of keeping themselves 
pure. They either do so or die." 

BOULDER BRIDGE-WILLOW ISLAND. 
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LORETTO CONVENT, 

PORT LOUIS, MAURITIUS. 

CHER RAINBOW: 

Les medailles et !es gravures sont arri vees 
saines et sauves ,i notre grande satisfaction. La 
belle gravure representant la Cataracte a ete 
mise dans un beau cadre dore, et placee dans 
notre parloir. Cette Cataracte fait !"admiration 
de nos visiteurs qui avouent n 'avoir jamais rien 
vu de si beau. En effet c'est un spectacle im
posant et majestueux. Je vous felicite de pou
voir jouir i1 votre aise de la vue de cette mer
veille de la nature. 

La grande fete du 60°-anniversaire du regne de 
sa Majeste a ete celebree par !es Mauriciens avec 
beaucoup d'enthousiasme, et, parmi tous !es 
discours qui ont ete prononces en cette occasion, 
celui de Mgr. O'Neill a ete trouve le plus beau, 
et aura, dit-on, le plus de retentissement. 

LES FETES DU JUBILE. 

Le programme annonce pour !es fetes du Jubile de 
la Reine a ete suivi de point en point ,i Port Louis, 
sans qu'aucun incident soit vrnu I'entraver. Nous 
avons eu un temps radieux, le temps de la Reine, 
"the Q!Jeen 's weather," com me on dit en Angle
terre. Le ciel s'est bien obscurci pendant quel
ques heures dans l'apres-midi d 'hier, mais Ia 
pluie n'est pas tombee et !es illuminations ont 
eu lieu et le feu d 'artifice a pu etre tire au Champ 
de Mars Jans Ia soiree. 

Une messe d'actions de graces a ete dite 
dimanche matin dans toutes les eglises de !'!le. 
Le m eme jour, des dix heures du matin, les 
pauvres de la ville se pressaient au march e cen
tral, pour attendre le moment de prendre part a 
la distribution de vivres annoncee. 

Pendant ce temps, !'administration urbaine 
achevait les derniers preparatifs pour donner ,) la 
ville un air de fete inaccoutume, et i1 4 heures 
de l'apres-midi les arcs-de-triomphe, places entre 
l'H6tel-de-Ville et la rue Desforges, et entre Ia 
Cour Supreme et !es Cours de district, offraient 
un spectacle vraiment c:harmant. Des deux 
points extremes, une serie de pavilions aux mul
tiples couleurs sillonnaient la rue Pope Hennessy 
et achevaient de la parer coquettement. 

Le Maire n'avait rien neglige pour orner I'H6tel
de-Ville avec gout: la belle rosace placee au 
centre du batiment, avec Ia couronne royale qui 
separait les deux lettres V. R., etait du plus be! 
effet. 

Le Gouvernement avait tenu egalement a faire 
grandement !es choses: aussi le coup d'oeil que 
presentait la place du gouvernement etait-il tout 
si1T.plement feerique. La foule enorme accourue 
de tous les points de I'tle ne cessait de circuler 
de la rue Pope Hennessy it la place d' Armes, et 
de pousser des exclamations d'admiration sur 
tout le parcours de la promenade . La "Bank of 
Mauritius ·• avait entoure ses innombrables colon
nes de drapeaux aux couleurs nationales, au 
centre desquels Sf' detachait un superbe tableau 
representant la couronne royale. La Banque 
Commerciale de Maurice n'avait rien epargne, de 
son cote, pour faire aussi bien que sa soeur 
cadette, et avait drape sa galerie du premier 
etage avec un gout parfait. A !'angle des rues 
de I' eglise et de la Reine, elle avait place. a son 
balcon, un immense tableau representant le buste 
de la Reine, au-dessous duquel avaient ete des
sinees Jes armes et Jes devises royales. Ces deux 
tableaux tres admires, et reellement remarqua
bles, sont dus au pinceau de I'un de nos jeunes 
peintres creoles, M. Maurice Loumeau, qui n'est 
qu' a ses debuts, mais qui n'en est pas moins ,) 
ses coups de ma1tres. Tous ceux qui ont vu !es 
deux portraits dont nous venons de parler seront 
unanimes a partagPr notre opinion. Nous pre
disons un brillant avenir a ce jeune homme, s'il 
veut s'adonner d'une fac;:on serieuse a !'art de la 
peinture et developper activement !es qualites 
naturelles dont le ciel a ete si prodigue a son 
endroit. 

Nous avons particulierement remarque le 
pavoisement des magasins Mantalent et Cheva
lier, Galibardy, Payet et Affan-Tank-Wan . 
L'H6tel Drouot merite ega leme nt une mention 
toute speciale, car son proprietaire avait mis 
beaucoup de coquetterie dans I'ornementation 
de la devanture de son beau magasin . 

A la rue du Rempart, le sp lendide immeuble 
du Credit Foncier avait ete decore luxueusement 
et avec gout. Presque en face, !'hon. Robinson 
avait drape sa maison et litteralement couvert la 
devanture de sa cour de magnifiques drapeaux 
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britanniques, qui flottaient largement au gre du 
vent. Les lampes venitiennes placees a profusion 
achevaient de donner ,) sa belle demeure un coup 
d'oeil ravissant. 

Nous avons particulierement admire le bel 
ecusson place ,) !'Albion Dock Cy, qui represen
tait, entre autres motifs, et cela par une delicate 
attention du directeur de cet etablissement, le 
moto de l'ordre de St. Michel et de St. Georges, 
dont la Reine est la grande mattresse. Ce joli 
travail est d0 au pinceau d'une fee que je ne veux 
pas nommer ici, de peur de froisser sa trop 
grande modestie. 

Bien d'autres proprietaires a~aient tenu a prou
ver leur loyalisme en pavoisant leurs immeubles. 
II serait malheureusement trop long de Jes citer 
tous Nous avons tenu a signaler ici ceux qui 
ont le plus particulierement attire nos regards. 

Apres ce coup d'oeil general sur !'aspect de la 
ville, suivons maintenant le programme de la 
fete. 

La jot.irnee du lundi a commence par la messe 
de Gounod et un Te Deum, chantes ft la Cathe
drale de Port Louis, tres simplement ornee de 
drapeaux. La messe de Gounod a ete religieuse
ment ecoutee par un public d'elite venue pour 
entendre la plus belle musique qui se puis se 
rever ,:it qui a ete. ii faut le dire tout de suite, si 
magi,tralement rendue que nous ressentons en
core, en recueillant nos souvenirs, l' indicible 
emotion que nous avons eprouvee avant-hier 
matin. 

Tout le merite de cette belle reussite est d0 
autant ,) M. Halbwachs qu 'c't Mme. Halbwachs, 
car si le · premier a montre un veritable talent 
d'organisateur et de pianiste di primo cartello, 
ii est juste de reconnattre que la plus grande part 
de louanges revient a sa charmante compagne, 
dont la superbe voix ne cesse de faire !'admiration 
de tous ceux qui ont le plaisir de l'entendre. Le 
Cerneen ayant recemment parle de cette messe, 
nous ne voudrions pas repeter aujourd"hui Jes 
eloges qui dej,'t ont ete decernes aux executants 
Une exception doit etre fait cependant, en faveur 
de Mme. de C. 0. dont la belle voix bien timbree 
ne cesse de charmer l'oreille, et de Mille. R., qui 
a une voix si douce et si sympathique. 

La messe a ete dite par Monseigneur O'Neill, 
entoure d 'un nombreux clerge. En face de Jui, 

se trouvait Son Excellence le Gouverneur, qui 
avait a sa droite le General Salis-Schwabe, Sir E. 
Leclezio, chef-juge, !'hon. Young, et son aide
de-camp; a sa gauche, Jes hons. Pitot, Maire 
de Port Louis, Rouillard, Delafaye et Moncreiff, 
juges de la Cour Supreme. Dans le choeur se 
trouvaient egalement Jes hons. Sir Virgile Naz, 
Leclezio, Ritter, Rouillard, Stein, Ashley, le Juge 
de Segrais, Aubert, C. M. G., Adam, Stein, MM. 
F. Robert et C. Sumeire, C. M. G. A l'arrivee 
du Gouverneur, Jes membres du conseil de fabri
que de la Cathedrale se sont rendus au-devant de 
lui pour le recevoir, et M. F Robert, president, a 
offert son bras ,'t Lady Bruce pour la conduire a 
la place qui Jui avait ete reservee au premier bane 
de droite. 

Le Conseil Municipal etait au complet. 
En sortant de la Cathedrale, le Gouverneur et 

le Maire de port Louis se sont rendus, suivis 
d'une foule nombreuse a la Cathedrale St. James, 
ot:1 a ete chante, un Te Deum. 

A midi, a eu lieu a la Municipalite le banquet 
offert au Gouverneur. II a ete tres gai et tres 
cordial. Le Maire a bu a la Reine, au Prince de 
Galles et a la famille royale. Puis ii a leve sbn 
verre en l'honneur de Son Excellence le Gouver
neur. 

A pres la reponse de Sir Charles, M. Jenkins a bu 
,'t l'armee et ,'t la marine, M. Duponsel a Monseig
neur l'Eveque de Port Louis et au Reverend 
Archidiacre French; M. de St. Pern, :) la magis
trature; M. Ch. Newton, au Conseil Legislatif. 
C'est !'hon. H. Leclezio, C. M. G., qui a repon
du a ce dernier toast. II l'a fait avec un tact 
parfait. Enfin, M. Souchon a clos la serie des 
discours par le toast traditionnel aux dames, ce 
dont, en galant chevalier franc;.ais, ii s' est tres 

bien tire. 
Les regates ont eu lieu ,'t deux heures et demie. 

Un nombre considerable de personnes y ont 
assiste. Tout a tres bien marche, grace au cap
itaine McDonald, qui a tout fait pour faire plaisir 
a tout le monde. 

A huit heures du soir, le theatre, artistement 
decore et illumine a giorno, etait trop petit pour 
recovoir la foule anxieuse d'assister a la belle 
representation annoncee. 

Les differents morceaux du programme ont 
ete brillamment executes. Une mention speciale 
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a Mille. Jenkins qui, au bras du Maire, a rec;.u une · 
veritable avalanche de fleurs apres !'execution 
d'un tres joli morceau de piano. La piece ang
laise a ete admirablement jouee. Nous offrons 
nos sinceres felicitations a Mmes. F. et K., qui 
sont de veritables artistes. Bravo, Mesdames, 
bravo! 

Pendant la soiree, la ville a ete illuminee, et le 
Square Thorny Pitot, en particulier, offrait un 
coup d'oeil feerique. 

Le lendemain, 22 Juin, ii y a eu revue des 
troupes au Champ de Mars, et dans l'apres-midi, 
inauguration de la statue de la Reine sur la place 
Victoria, en presence de Sir Charles Bruce, ft qui 
la Maire a adresse un beau discours. Le Gouver
neur a repondu en termes appropries et a declare 
ouvert le Square Victoria. 

La belle ode de Melle. Marie Leblanc ,'t la Reine 
a ete tres remarquee. 

Le _soir, nouvelles illuminations et brillan ts feux 
d'artifice au Champ de Mars. 

Somme toute, deux excellentes journees, dont 
tout l"honneur revient au Maire de Port Louis et 
au Comite executif du Jubile, qui n'ont rien · 
epargne pour feter dignement la grande Reine 
qui preside a nos destiries. 

VouLZY. 

DEAR RAINBOW: 
LUCERNE, SWITZERLAND. 

I am sure you have not forgotten your South
ern friends, even though the great Ocean does 
?ivide us. I have thought many times of writ-
1~g you, but it is difficult when travelling to find 
time for aught but sight-seeing. During the 
five months we have been from home, we have 
seen and heard so much that it seems like as 
many years. 

First w_e went to Liverpool, then to London, 
and remained for the Jubilee, but, doubtless, you 
ha ve read all abo ut the glory of that grand parade, 
the_refore, a description from me would be but a 
tw1_ce-told tale. We had excellent seats, for 
which we pa_id well, but I assure you, we will 
never regret It, for we enjoyed every moment of 
t~e three hours that we occupied them. Next 
nt~ht we ~pent t_he ~ame length of time on top 
0 : an omnibus, viewing the illuminations in the 
city. These, too, were most beautiful. We had 

the good fortune of knowing the Captain and 
several officers of the U. S. Ship Brooklyn, which 
is the finest and newest of our ships, and sent 
over by the government to take part in the Jubilee 
Naval parade; consequently, were invited to go 
down to Southampton and see the review from 
the Brooklyn. Of course we accepted. There 
were four hundred ships, of all nations, the line 
extended twenty-five miles. The sight, as we 
sailed down the harbor, _that morning. was one 
we shall never forget, but that even did not 
compare with the view we had at night of all 
those ships lighted from the topmost mast to 
the water's edge with electric lights. We sat 
on deck and watched for the signal, and when 
it came, instantly all were ablaze with the most 
brilliant lights. There were vessels with the 
finest and most costly fireworks in and around 
the harbor, while bands played. cannon fired, 
and crowds cheered. The Prince of Wales, in 
the royal yacht, sailed in and out, viewing the 
ships. He came so close to ours we coulJ 
easily have spoken to him. 

From London we went to Paris for three 
weeks, and enjoyed it immensely; then to Brus
sels, Antwerp, The Hague, Amsterdam, Heidel
burg, Cologne, Mayence, Zurich, and Baden
Baden; enjoying the best of each of these charm
ing cities, particularly a drive in Baden-Baden 
through the beautiful Black Forest. After all 
this travelling we settled down in Lucerne, 
where we have been resting for more than a 
month-and what a delightful rest it is, with 

· Pilatus and the Rigi watching over us, and the 
lovely lake asleep at our feet,-indeed, life here is 
a continuous and ever-increasing delight. These 
great mountains, with the snow-covered Alps 
always visible beyond, are so grand! Yesterday, 
we had a thunder storm. The lightning flashed 
in an indescribable way, and the thunder rolled 
from peak to peak; it seemed like the march of 
Heaven 's artillery, and I could but think how 
great and wonderful is God's world. 

Last week my sister and I made a pilgrimage 
to Einsiedeln, where the famous statue and 
chapel of Our Lady of the Black Wood star.d, 
ar.d where so many miracles are performed, 
where thousands 0f pilgrims are constantly com
ing from all parts of the country, especially the 



11 

192 NIAGARA RAINBOW. 

Swiss. I wish I could tell you of our visit, for 
we happened to be there the day an immense 
number arrived. It was so interesting to see 
them in their beautiful costumes, and so touch
ing to witness their piety and see their great 
faith. They spent all the day in prayer, and, at 
night (our hotel was opposite) the last thing we 
heard, after retiring, was the murmur of prayer 
from these pious souls, tha_t came to us like a 
sound from the far-off sea. This morning we 
had such a lovely walk to the Chapel of Our 
Lady in the woods. The legend is that Our 
Lady appeared twice to large crowds gathered 
on this spot where the Chapel now stands. 
Here is also a lovely picture of St. Filomena, and 
I fervently remembered in prayer her dear name
sake at the Falls. 

After a few days we shall Jeave beautiful 
Lucerne, where we have spent so many happy 
WP.eks, and go to Berlin. I almost forgot to tell 
you of the things that make this city so famous. 
One is the quaint old bridge, on which is painted 
"The Dance of Death," which was built in the 
13th century. There are two others almost as 
old . and a beautiful wall, with nine towers, 
stretching the entire length of the city. The 
walks and drives are all most interesting, and we 
will be truly sorry when the time comes to say 
good-bye. 

Besides all our other pleasures, we had the rare 
good fortune to have a letter of introduction to 
the Countess von Sonnenburg, who is the great
est aristocrat in all this country, but one of the 
loveliest women I have ever met. One day, last 
week, she called and asked if we would go the 
next day out to her home and spend a few days, 
telling us which train to take, etc. When we 
arrived, after an hour's ride on the train, we 
found her carriage awaiting us-and what a 
be;1utiful drive we had, going always up and up. 
ln the distance were the ruins of an old castle, 
,111d , on reaching the summit, we were surprised 
to find that the ruin was a part of her ladyship's 
c.,stle, the family being the oldest in all Switzer
land. You can imagine how strange all these 
ancient things seemed to our American eyes. In 
the hall hung three hundred pictured ancestors, 
most of the furniture was built in the house. on 
the ceilings were armorial bearings, and all the 

floors were laid in stone. There was a lovely 
little chapel, where we had Mass next morning; 
the priest, a Capuchin monk, remained to break
fast with us. After breakfast we walked up to 
the old ruin, through a lovely forest of grand old 
trees, and, on reaching the top, were rewarded 
by the finest view of the snow-crowned Alps 
and the smiling valley that lies beneath. With 
all this wealth and greatness , the Countess is as 
sweet and simple ,is a child , and is known every
where for her charity. 

To-morrow we are to hear Mass in the chapel 
attached to her city house, and then breakfast 
with her, as we have just received a note in
viting us to meet her during her stay of a few 
hours in the city. 

We have several times taken the little steamer 
that runs up the lake to the different points of 
interest, one of which is a lovely chapel, erect
ed to the memory of William Tell, at Atnalt. 
Where he was born there is a fine monument, 
representing him in the act of shooting the apple 
from his son 's head. 

Our hotel here is quite near the old Cathedral, 
built in the twelfth century. All around it is a 
fine cloister, where we walk over the tombs of 
the dead. On the side walls are magnificent 
stones and many beautiful paintings by the bes t 
masters. One of the most interesting things in 
all the town to me are the old houses with 
their mural paintings; some of these have stood 
for hundreds of years, and are still clear and 
distinct. We walk around the old part of the 
town almost every day and find many ancient 
works of art-towers, bridges, fountains, etc. It 
is a very Catholic r.ity, containing nine churchu·, 
all of which are handsome, . indeed elegant. A 
strange custom here is to put the pictures of 
the dead on their tombstones, and, as we pass 
so frequently through the cloister, I feel as if I 
knew them all very intimately. 

After we visit the principal cities of Germany, 
we will go to Italy, of course to Rome. I sh;dl 
be so happy if we are fortunate enough to have 
an audience with our holy Father. I feel sure 
there will be no difficulty if Archbishop Keane is 
there, for we know him well ?nd love him so 
much. We are thinking of going to Russia with 
friends who speak of visiting that country, if so, 
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you will hear of our travels; but now unless 
I intend to resemble the "brook" I must stop. 

P. C. WARD. 

READlNG, BERKSHIRE, ENGLAND. 

DEAR RAINBOW: 

In my last letter I promised to give you a 
sketch of our visit to Windsor, so I shall begin 
by stating that we did not feel at all impressed by 
the Castle as a palatial residence-as a fortress it 
is fine, and, of course, you know that is what it 
was originally intended to be, at least, by William 
the Conqueror, before whose time the site of the 
Castle and town of Windsor had been given by 
Edward the Confessor to the Abbot of West
minster, but, William, thinking the situation so 
excellent as a military post, revoked the grant of 
the Confessor, and gave the Abbot some lands in 
Essex as an equivalent; he then built a fortress 
on the spot where now stands the Castle. Henry 
I greatly enlarged the building, and he it was 
who held the first court at Windsor, on the 
Fe;1st of Whitsuntide, 1110. During the reig n of 
Stephen, great importance attached to the Castle 
as a fortress, and it was then considered second 
only to the Tower of London. King John took 
refuge in this Castle after the signing of Magna 
Charta, and from the round tower can plainly be 
seen Runnymede, where the charter was signed. 

The only parts which remain of the old Castle 
are the towers on the eastern wall, and these 
have been re faced within the present reign. 

Edward l and Edward II made Windsor their 
principal residence, and here Edward Ill. was 
bor~, who restored the Chapel of St George, 
which was enlarged later on by Edward IV. 
Q!Jeen Mary '.vas married at Winchester, and 
then made a grand public entry into Windsor. 
Q!Jeen Elizabeth also favored it as a residence. 
Charles I. occupied the Castle as a palace, and 
afterward as a prison; and Charles II. lived there 
after the Restoration. During his reign the royal 
apartments were refurnished and decorated and 
also a magazine of arms was constructed. ' 

Although the intervening monarchs resided at 
Wmdsor occasionally, not much interest was 
taken in it from that time until the reign of 
George Ill.' who selected it as his principal resi
dence. George IV. also lived there and expended 

money lavishly on alterations and improvements. 
The state apartments are open daily to the 

public, during the Q!Jeen 's absence, but these 
do not include her Majesty's own particular 
wing. which is on the opposite side of the 
courtyard , and to which visitors are seldom 
admitted . We thought some of the pictures 
very fine, particularly those in the Rubens 
room, which contains paintings by that cele
brated artist exclusively, and here there is also 
one of himself, painted by himself. The furni
ture of this room is handsome and recherche. 
The Throne Room also contains some ·good 
paintings, notably one of the present Q!Jeen in 
her young married days, and a splendid one of 
the Prince Consort; here, too, is the magnificent 
ivory Throne Chair. given to the Qµeen .bv the 
Maharajah of Travancore, and I must ad-mit I 
considered it quite the handsomest thing, as an 
article of furniture, in the Castle. The large re
ception room opening off the Throne Room is 
splendid, but the St. George's banquetting hall 
seemed to me the most interesting of all. There 
is some good tapestry in the smaller apartments 
and also some fine frescoes, but the lovely carv
ings by Grinling Gibbons won t~e admiration of 
our party. The Armory or Guard Chamber we 
considered also one of the most wonderful sights 
in the Castle. Here the ball which killed Nelson 
is preserved and also a fine bust of the hero him
self, the coat of mail of the first Duke of Marl
borough and those of many other distinguished 
warriors the shield which was presented to the 
English King Henry VIII., on the field of the 
Cloth of Gold, together with numerous other 
items of historic interest. 

The view from the Round Tower is exceed
ingly fine, and, if the day is clear, twelve coun
ties, Berks, Bucks, Middlesex, Surrey, . Oxford, 
Hartford, Bedford, Essex, Wilts, Hants, Kent, 
and Sussex may be seen. The guide is generally 
sufficiently loquacious and will point out all 
places of interest including (the sky over) Stoke 
Poges churchyard, where Gray is supposed to 
have written his "Elegy." One can plainly see 
from the Tower the residence in Stoke Park, 
where William Penn, founder of Pennsylvania, 
was born, and also Cliveden, the residence of 
Mr. W. W. Astor. Eton College lies just beneath 
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the Castle, and looks very pretty, indeed, viewed 
from any point. The gardens did not at a ll im
press us as being either fine or beautiful, but the 
park is superb-that is where the great attrac
tion of Windsor lies, I think-its extent is 
enormous, and the trees are truly magnificent. 

A few weeks ago I visited the Royal Academy, 
and I think this year's exhibition a very good one, 
indeed, the portraits I consider by far the best, as 
works of art. Leader's landscapes are very fine, 
and also one I particularly noticed by David Mur
ray. There were some dainty classical bits by 
Alma Tadema, and a fine military representation, 
"Steady the Drums and Fifes, " by Lady Butler. 
A very sweet picture, ''The Comforter," by Byam 
Shaw, an excellent Enoch Arden, by Charles 
Vigor, representing his return and 

" His wife, his wife no more, and saw the babe 
Hers, yet not his, upon the father's knee, 
And all the warmth, the peace, the happiness.', 

There were many others, too numerous to 
mention, that caught my eye. The water colors 
were good, too, one by Mr. Enoch Ward, of 
Northwood, Middlesex, brother-in-law to Dr. 
Law, of Viavi Co., San Francisco, representing 
"The Castle of Thum," was exceedingly well 
done. 

Hitherto the summer has been cool and damp 
here, but within the past few days we have had 
the sunshine pervading all things, and the de
lightful green and luxuriant foliage of an English 
landsca pe seems quite at its best-and truly, its 
best is a very enchanting sight. 

I had the pleasure of a visit, some weeks ago, 
from Rev. Father O 'Connor, of Seneca Falls, N. 
Y., who was returning from a trip to the Holy 
Land, Egypt and Rome. He had been in Paris 
immediately after the fearful bazaar catastrophe, 
and witnessed the funerals of many of the victims. 
He described to me the sadness of the spectacle, 
and my letters from friends there are perfectly 
harrowing. I had met two of the unfortunate 
ladies who were sacrificed, and that even intensi
fied the horror with which I read and heard all 
details of the sinister event. 

Father O 'Connor declared himself charmed with 
the green fields of old England; he thought the 
foliage and verdure so restful to the eye, after th e 
glare of the East, and the dried-up vicin age of 

Egypt. He has visited Ireland since I saw him, 
but I have not yet heard what he thinks of the 
velvet greensward, spread by Nature for the en
joyment of all humanity in that little gem of the 
ocean, for never have I seen any other green like 
that of Ireland. You know, dear RAINBOW, one 
sometimes discovers its reflexion in the people 
th:it come from there, the color is so easily ab
sorbed, but th en, as you are a frequent visitor to 
those emerald shores, I need not dil ate on its 
merits, one of whose chief is a perpetual rainbow 
-for who ever sees Irela nd without one ?-when 
the sun is shining. And I know that even the 
NIAGARA RAIN BOW has drawn some of its best 
light from there, and that its arc clasps within 
its radius the entire Island-every quarter. 

Fleming 
Well, now that we have come to celebrate the 

longest reign in English history-that of her 
most gracious Majesty, Qµeen Victoria- I hope 
the next celebration will be the inauguration of a 
royal residence in Ireland, if for no other reason 
than to give the people of that country an oppor
tunity of extending their characteristic hospital
ity, in their own hearty manner, to the Sove
reign who has not seen them, excepting in 
their official capacity, for nearly half a century. 
We have in England an Irish Lord Chief Justice, 
an Irish President of the Royal College of Sur
geons, until recently we had an Irish Archbishop 
of York, we have also three Irish Commanders
in-Chief, and almost all our colonies governed by 
Irishmen. You had , in Canada, one of the most 
brilliant ornaments in the Brirish Crown , Lord 
Dufferin, who afterwards glorified his native 
land by his statemanship in India, Turkey, 
Russia, Italy, I think , and France, and who now 
has retired to · his Iri sh home, Clandeboye, to 
rest, with well ea rned laurels on his bro w, and 
gladden with his presence the coun try that 
loaned him for so many yea rs to r·eprese.nt the 
British Cro wn to the outside world. And yet, 
with all thi s Irish dominion in England, and 
Irishmen at the helm of Sta te abroad, we have 
not one house in Ireland, not even a shooting 
lodge, devoted to th e use of our Qµeen, or a 
member of her family. In the south of France 
there is a villa which is designated as belonging 
to the Prince of Wales, also a residence favored 
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each season by Qµeen Victoria, la Reine An
glaise ,· in the Isle of Wight and in Scotland there 
are similarly favored residences ; Germany and 
other countries are frequently visited by members 
of the roya l family, and the prettiest country of 
all is overlooked or forgotten. 

Dublin possesses the finest and most lovely 
park in Europe, and I have seen its magnificent 
drives quite devoid of a single vehicle, evening 
after evening, while, as a fashionable drive, there 
is not its equal in Great Britain, so far as facili
ties are co ncerned, yet a promenade of carriages 
through the Phoenix Park is a thing of the past , 
perhaps-certainly not of the present. If there 
were in the country, during part of each year, a 
member of the Royal House, who would inaugu
rate and uphold such a custom, it would soon 
become unrivalled. I have heard it rumored that 
Lord Cadogan is trying to make a fashionable 
promenade through the Park-a feature of his 
many attempts at reform in Ireland, and I am 
sure I wish him success. 

Talking of Irishm en abroad, I thought it rather 
strange to see in this morning's paper a remark 
from Lord Dufferin , who had been chosen Chair
man of the Irish Literary Society in London, 
which held a brilliant -gathering of Irishmen and 
Irishwom en at St. Martin 's Hall, in celebration of 
the memory of Richard Brinsley Sheridan, whose 
gra ndson Earl Dufferin is, to the effect that it was 
the first occasion on which he had ad dressed a 
public audience in London. We certainly must 
congratulate London to-day, and hope that at some 
future time-and many times-it will be similarly 
favored. I also noticed that in the course of his 
remarks , Lord Dufferin referred to Hon. Mrs. 
Norton , re. " Diana of the Crossings," explaining 
that so many historians had erro neously attributed 
to her an act which all who knew her character 
"":'ould know she could not have been guilty of, 
viz , to have wormed ou t of a minister of State 
an important Cabinet secret, which she conveyed 
or sold to the editor of the " Times." Lord Duf
ferin chose a happy occasion-her esteemed 
:ather's a~n iversary-to refute the vile calumny; 
and we will agree, I am sure, dear RAINBOW, in 
sta tin g that such an act could never with dis
cr imination, be supposed to have be

1

en that of 
Mrs. Norton, by any one who had taken the 

leas t trouble to study either her character or her 
antecedents. 

Now, dear RAINBOW, if you should, in your 
wanderings, try to penetrate to the private apart
ments at Windsor Castle and there suggest, after 
the Jubilee festivities, of course, that there is no 
more restful (although distbressful) country than 
old Ireland, and nowhere that the grass is so 
green, and the skies so-not blue-full of rain
bows, I have no doubt Her Majesty would take 
the hint and a trip across the Challnel. 

With best wishes. A bient6t. 
JosIE O 'DowoA. 

Just a few lines, which, I fear, will not be in 
time, as a postscript, to say that, contrary to all 
my expectations, the fairy godmother did appear, 
and obtained for me, most graciously, a seat on 
the Colonial Stand in the Mall, St. James' Park, 
just under those lovely trees between the Horse 
Guards and Carleton House Terrace-by far the 
most delightfully situated seats in London, from 
where to view the magnificent display of Tues
day, and watch from early morning the complete 
procession of military men being organized and 
formed in line to proceed to Buckingham Palace 
in order to produce the great pageantry, which 
has never had its equal in Europe before. The 
brilliancy of military uniform, the bands th at dis
coursed choice selections, at intervals, the re
viewing of each contingent, as they made prepa
rations for the great event, seemed from 9 a. m. 
to transform the Mall and Horse Guards ' parade 
in front of our stand into a veritable fairyland; 
then we were · shaded by those lovely old trees 
and could see in the vista, forming a background 
to the spectacle of military, horse and foot, the 
exquisitely green foliage of the park, from which, 
at this particular part, sight-seers were excluded. 

I think, dear RAINBOW, I made the remark in 
my letter re. the Jubilee celebrations, that I had 
not much desire to witness them, but that arose 
from the fact that enormous prices were asked 
for windows and stands of reliable quality, and, 
of course, although personally most insignificant, 
one could not expect a correspondent of so celes
tial a body as the RAINBOW to r:isk life and limb 
by venturing on a structure of inferior quality, 
or, attempting to face the crowds that were an-
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ticipated, by the timid, as getting themse lves in 
readiness to annihil ate or assassinate one-third, 
at least, of th e more ventureso m e, most of whom, 
probably, had come from America, or th e Colo
nies, and who, being accus tomed to large things, 
in the way of natural productions, would not so 
much fear the massing together of large contin
gents of humanity. 

Such was th e popular idea. I left Reading at 
7. 15 a. m. in an a lm ost empty train, arrived at 
Westminster Bridge, via underground-also 
comparatively empty-train, at 9 30. The sight 
at the Parliament Buildings and Westminster 
corner was exceeding ly lovely. Ladies in ex
quisite toilettes were advancing along the road 
with M. P. 's and other friends to take their seats 
on the parliament stand, which was, like the 
colonial, a government one, also that near the 
National Ga llery and these inside the Horse 
Guards parade, near the co lonial, which were 
for the use of members of th e civil service, the 
army, their friends, etc. All government seats 
were placed at the low figu re of 12-6, while, a 
week before the grea t day, ten and twelve 
pounds were asked for seats in the vicinage, 
however, I believe, it would have been quite 
easy to secure good seats on Tuesday morning, 
at low prices, as many were to let on innumer
able stands en route, and in the neighborhood of 
Westminster and Whitehall, at least there was 
no crowd worth speaking of. Later in the day, 
I have no doubt, these places were impassable, 
but even then, I understand, the crowd was 
most orderly and accommodating. 

The weather was perfect-and indeed all 
things else-and England may well feel proud of 
her display. The procession was unique in 
grandeur and beauty. The OJ]een, drawn by 
those eigh t lovely cream ponies, was a most im
posing centre figure for a ll eyes to look upon. 
She seemed very quiet and dignified . No doubt 

· she fe lt sad as well as pleased, for the pageant 
must have made her realize that she would 
above all things have desired that it could have 
been shared by t he dear ones who had passed 
away. The very fact that she has been favored 
by the longest reign must suggest the possibility 
of its close. The beautifu l ponies with their ex
quisite trappings suggested to me, I know not 

why, an idea of "The Field of the Cloth of 
Gold. " It may not have been a rea lis tic idea, 
but I could not get rid of it. 

The Princess of Wales loo ked sweet, as she 
always does. The Duchess of Teck showed 
plai nly her amiable disposition, which has won 
for her suc h popularity. The military uniforms 
and m ountings were superb, and the costumes ot 
the fore ign princes and attac hes were too lovely 
for me to attempt to describe. 

After the royal procession had passed on to 
Buck_ingham Palace, there was a cessation of 
movement, and many thought the proceedings 
had come to an end, people on o ur stand had 
begun to eat lnncheon, and many got down an d 
were walking about the grounds, th e military 
remained perfectly quiet, and all knew so m ething 
more was about to come, when , presently, there 
came a cheer from those lower down and the 
Colonia l procession , headed by the carriage con
taining Hon. Wilfrid , now Sir Wilfrid , and Lady 
Laurier came in for the ovation it so well deserved, 
and here was an absence of all stiffness, althoug h 
still maintaining perfect dignity. I do no t m ea n 
to imply that the preceding procession had been 
in the least stiff, far from it, all bowed gracious ly 
and smiled benignly, at least, nearly all , bu t there 
was a happy, free-from-care look about the Colo
nials that can on ly come from abroad. 

Sir Wilfrid Laurier looked a veritab le king, and 
yet, his face beamed with pleasure, merriment 
and recognit ion, as the Colonial stand, claiming 
him proudly as truly its own, made the park ring 
with its cheers. Many other ·carriages followed 
with Prem iers from Australia, the Cape, and all 
the other Colon ies, each one win ning response 
for its smi lin g, heart-whole occupants. Then I 
could distinguish with the troops Col. Denison 
and Lieut.-Col. Mason, of Toronto, and I felt, no 
matter upon what soil my feet may s tand , I am 
always Ca nad ian-of course, Irish first, but 
Canadian after. 

Truly, all Canadians may well rejoice in their 
selection of Premier at the present time and th eir 
ambassador and representative to this memorable 
Jubilee of OJ]een Victoria. Great Bri ta in is 
sounding the praises of Sir Wilfrid Laurier. He 
is spoken of as a model both politically and so
cially, his very appearance and merry smile are 
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fascinating the English people, an d hi s political 
views :ind projects are lauded and adm ired by 
all. In him Eng land honors to-day a most re
m arkab le combin ation, suggesting union and 
peace; something that would have been con
sidered impossible a century ago and , at the 
beginning of the present reig n, would, I _ fancy, 
have seemed also unlikely-France, Canada and 
England represented in one . A m an, evidently 
a descendant of th e old French noblesse, who, 
migrating to th eir own colony, fought its battles 
ag;1inst English inva sion, again, as an English 
colony, who fnught in it to m :tintain the liber.
ties, both religious and political, of its French · 
subjects , and now, after having gain ed the day , 
is representing the comb ined hues of ;di nati on
alities in perfec t freedom within th at colony, and 
who wa~ chosen on Tuesday last as leader of 
th e wh ole Colonial procession, at the great 
Jubilee celebration of his English Sovereig n, him
self as loya l to that Sovereign as one of her own 
Eng lish sons, and sti ll withal quite as loya l to his 
own chere patrie, la bell e France, and represent
ing in his loyalty his native and beloved Canada. 
No greate r ac hievement has been accomplish ed, 
in ou r opinion, during the longes t reig n. Three 
g rand nations , formerly a lien in race , in religion, 
in politics, all one to-day, vested in the person of 
our Canadian Premier The Canadian troops 
also excited enthusiastic admiration . OJ]ite in
cidentally I heard th e rem ark, on Tuesday, " The 
Canadian Premier is th e most noble loo kin g m an 
of the crowd," then the parties passed on, and I 
hea rd no m ore, but I felt, dear RAINRow; that 
there th e look did not beli e the man, and I also 
felt proud that I could sign m yse lf (after Irish) a 
Ca nadian . 

JOSIE O'DOWDA. 

TH ERE is a persis t ency in the life of right-doing 
which is more influential as a moral agent than the 
highest conceptions of abstract goodness, or the 
m ost eloquen t ap peals to noble sentiment . No 
power equa ls that of a life well s pent; no force is 
so grea t as that of character; and persistence, in 
its best sense, is the outcome of life and of char
acter. For to be wisely and nobly persistent in 
any thing , the whole nature must be in love with 
it and loya l to it, and must , in some degre(;, be 
ilSSimilated with it and perrm~at~c;l by it. 

1Rameless. 

lf F this head in g, or titl e, is suggestive of a 
path etic or romantic essay-or ind eed any 

essay at all-the suggestion will be quickly dis
p roved To explain , for days, the query, " What 
shall I write ahout ?" has addressed itself to my 
mind; an d up to the prese nt moment not even a 
hint of a suitable to pic has rewarded the m ental 
strain. Mark! suitable topic. Pl ent y of subjects 
have presented themsel ves, but eac h and every
one has been rejec ted owi ng to its ig norance of 
th e proper time to call. For o ne ca nnot do 
justice to " The Melancholy D;J ys have Come" 
when hilarious feelings are m aking a visit at the 
S;Jm e tim e; nor can one expatiate on " The Bea u
tiful Golden Sunshine" when it is raining in 
torrents . 

And profiting by Jerome K. Jerome's ill-luck in 
this particular, I have refrain ed from asking any
one to name a subject Wh o does not remem
ber the experien ce, real or imagin ary, of the 
author of " Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow· ·? 
Jerome "went about for days" trying to think of 
a novel subject for an article. Fin ally , he ad
dressed a Mrs Cutting with: -• ·I am trying to 
think of a subject. the discussion bf which will 
come upon the world in th e nature of a startl er
some sul,ject upon which no prev ious human 
beina has ever said a word-some subject that 

0 

will attract by its novelty, invigora te by its sur-
prising freshness ." The lad y hnarded "sa m
plers," saying that they were all th e rage when 
she was a g irl Jerome declin ed samplers and 
begged her to think again T ea-tray in hand, 
Mrs . Cutting thoug ht again and then suggested 
"the. w ea ther," which. she was sure, had been 
"most tryin g of late " In the hands of Jerome 
the "idiotic sugges tion" became a pleasin g essay; 
but what truly sane being would exhaust such a 
nov el subject by writing about it? Why not 
rese rve its charms for conversation? 

But how Mrs. Cutting's s ugges tion must have· 
disappoint ed Jero me. No doubt, after much 
pondering her face lighted up with . ~nwonted 
intelligence and Jerome expectantly awaited so me 
o ri g in al utterance. And he w as disap pointed. 

Disappointed! Ah, there is a word th at needs 
no definition . We all know what it means. 
Even childhood is not exempt from this forrn of 
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sorrow. Perhaps the toddler's heart is set on a 
picnic to take place on the morrow. At bedtime 
the child's little body seems throbbing with ex
pectation; and it is later than usual before every
thing is in readiness for the journey to "Nod-a
Bye Town." The morning dawns bright and 
clear. The child's busy brain has not as yet 
mastered the art of time telling; nevertheless, 
frequent visits are made to the big hall clock. 
From time to time the little one runs to its 
mother with: "I fink it's mos' time to det 
weady." " In a few minutes," comes the re
sponse. But how much can happen "in a few 
minutes." There is a gathering of dark, ominous 
looking clouds; and before the lapse of the speci
fied time, heavy raindrops begin their descent. 
Poor little child! no wonder your baby lips have 
such a pathetic droop, no wonder your tears fall 
as the rain beats against the window pane. For 
you are learning the A, B, C of disappointment. 

And we, older children, feel for the di appoint
ed little one, because, we, too, know the mean
ing of disappointment. Know its meaning? 
Nay, more! we feel its import. How can it be 
otherwise when the word has seared our souls; 
and we have forgotten that it is a mere word, 
defined like other words in a dictionary made by 
human hand. Rather have we come to regard it 
as a word whose etymology is 'traceable in the 
heart on ly. What is disappointment? "Defeat 
or fai lure of expectation or hope; miscarriage of 
plans; frustration," answers Webster; but go to 
the heart's dictionary and it will detail more. It 
will tell you of the failure of half-formed expecta
tions, of the defeat of hopes that from the start 
were almost hopeless, of the frustration of plans 
whose consummation was always possible, never 
probable. 

In the history of disappointment death plays an 
important part. Husband and wife lay plans for 
years of sweet companionship, a lonely man an
ticipates the time when his little daughter shall 
take the place of her dear, dead mother, or, a 
fond mother looks forward to the return of her 
son from college. But death comes to disappoint. 
In agony the husband clasps the wife's hand; it 
is cold and unresponsive: the little daughter 
never grows up ; just as she was about to fulfil 
her father 's hopes, she closed her eyes in that 

last, long sleep; and would not be awakened by 
the great dry sobs of a broken-hearted man. 
And the fond mother? Was her heart gladdened 
·by her son ·s return ? No, no! Some fata l feve r 
entered the college and her son, her on ly child, 
was one of the victims. 

Again, too frequently our friends are a source 
of disappointment. We trust them and they fa il 
us; we render them some kindness and they are 
ungrateful; we defend them when they are ca l
umniated, they slander us. But no one can dis-
appoint us as we disappoint ourselves We once 
planned our life; we were going to be so true to 
ourselves, so just to others, so loya l to God. 
But since that time we have omitted to do many 
things that were right; we have done so much 
that was wrong And when we are confro nted 
with the contrast between what was and w hat 
is, our very souls cry out in anguish: "0, lost 
days, return! Return that we may grasp neglected 
opportunities for doing good, that we may unsay 
the cruel, bitter words and undo the wicked 
deeds!" But we cannot blot out the past; truth
fully did Dickens write: "Of all fruitless things, 
sending a tear to look after a day tha t is gone is 
the most fruitless." 

But no !es true are the beautiful lines of Ten
nyson: 

" Men may rise on stepping-stones 
Of their dead selves to hig her th ings." 

We_ may not be able to blot out the pas t ; but 
we can lessen the pangs of regret by striving to 
approximate our ideals; we can, in a measure, 
atone for past delinquencies by making hero ic 
efforts in the present. Thus may disappoint
ments reveal to us our impotence, and, at the 
same time, incite to fresh endeavors fo r the 
future. And in our helplessness we have but to 
lean on Him who is all-powerful. 0, Heavenly 
Father! look with a tender pity upon Thy disa p
pointed children; uphold them, lest weary, they 
fall by the wayside; guide them lest they stray. 

HARRIET NOL TON KEAN. 

HE who endeavors to escape from life's drudg
ery, may also cease to compete for life's prizes. 
Even if by manceuv-re or trick he seize some of 
them, they will become empty baubles that have 
lost their significanc€. 
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Ube a;entus of '.lLanguage. 
'•~ ANGUAGE is symbolic of tfiuught, and 

,.CLJ thought of the person ," says Brother 
Azarias, in his Philosophy of Literature. So we 
may, in a measure, at least, read the character of 
a people in their language. Surely, the ~rtistic 
mind is manifest in such languages as the Greek, 
th e Italian, the French. Whenever we read Ger
man, do we not think of a pha lanx of soldiers 
with battle axes, rushing down upon the enemy? 
Does not the Indian language conjure up at once 
th e spirit of the nomad ? Who has heard the 
ancient tongue of Ireland spoken and not felt the 
th rob of the Irish heart in its wealth of epithets? 

La nguage, then, is an expression of the genius 
of a people. It symbolizes their life, moral, in
tellectual, and social. The historian who would 
reach the inner spirit of an age, or period, must 
study the language in which the spirit and life of 
th is period found expression. The change in the 
significance of a word through the centuries 
means a change in the life of the people. 

Now the English language is the most com
posite language in the world, and this is because 
English sovereignty has been for a century past 
- nay, three centuries past-acquiring territory in 
all parts of the world. So the English language 
has become as dominant as the people who 
speak it. 

Duri ng the past centuries, Latin and French 
have been the diplomatic languages of Europe. 
English, however, is the diplomatic language of 
th e future. It will be remembered that John Mil
ton, the great epic poet, was Latin Secretary to 
Oliver Cromwell during his Protectorate in Eng
land . Even at the beginning of the present cen
tury there were more men and women in the 
world speaking French than there were speak
ing English, but now at the end of the century 
there are more than twice as many people using 
English as there are using French. 

The use of Latin , Saxon and French in Chau
cer's Canterbury Tales wil l find some illustration 
in Chapter I. of Scott's "Ivanhoe., · where W am ba 
and Gurth discuss the merits of swine versus po, k 
and ox versus beef. The transitive character of 
th e language will be at once observed. 

The three greatest literatures of the world are, 
undoubtedly, the Greek, the French and the Eng-

lish. Hebrew literature has neither the wide 
range nor impeccable beauty of the Greek. Sub
limity is, however, as Coleridge said , " Hebrew 
by birth." 

Not only in England, Ireland, and Scotland, 
and all the British Colonies, is English spoken, 
but it is the language of seventy millions in the 
United States . The great transition period in 
our language-when it passed from a synthetic 
to an analytic language-was, of course, the age 
of Chaucer. His diction in the Canterbury Tales 
is three-fifths Saxon and two-fifths French and 
Latin. The diction in Spenser's Faery Qpeen is 
Saxon, in Milton's Paradise Lost Latin, in Shak
spere's dramas-English. 

Chaucer did for English what Dante did for 
Italian , and it is worthy of note that neither the 
Midland dialect nor the Tuscan dialect, in which 
Chaucer and Dante respectively wrote, were the 
influential dialects of England and Italy. Tuscany 
was not nearly as influential at the time Dante 
wrote as Venice. 

Latin certainly well repays study and mastery, 
but its literature is a transplanted literature-from 
Greece-and being but a half-hardy erotic it 
could not, and did not ripen the seeds of living 
reproduction. "The Roman genius," says 
Lowell , " was eminently practical, and far more 
apt for the triumphs of politics and jurisprudence 
than of art. " Supreme elegance it unquestionab ly 
reached in Virgil, but the author of the Aeneid 
and the Georgics is certainly not original-this 
merit or quality belonging, in my opinion, to 
Horace above all Roman writers. In a future 
paper I hope to show that genius is untranslata
ble-that a Shakspere, a Milton, or a Tennyson, 
cannot find adequate literary re-incarnation in the 
language of a Goethe, a Moliere, a Dante, or a 
Calderon. 

THOMAS O'HAGAN." 

MILTON'S third wife was very bad tempered, 
but had such delicate skin and such an exquisite 
complexion that a French gentleman, paying a 
visit to the author of "Paradise Lost," said to 
him, "Mr. Milton, your wife is fresh as a rose." 
" That may be," replied the poet, with a sigh, 
"but unfortunately I am blind, and only con
scious of the thorns." 
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OCTOBER, 1897. 

REMENYl AT LORETTO! 

The Recital of the world-fam ous violinist, 

Edouard Remen yi, on Tues day , September 21st. 

w as to us th e m os t perfect realization of artistic 
beauty in the world of tone. 

Fain would we convey to our less privileged 
readers the charm-the delight-the rapture of a 

Stradivarius in th e hands of Remenyi,-words but 
jar as a discord ant note in the effort to desc ribe 
sounds which, fo r liquid sweetness, th e nightin

ga le mig ht env y in this poet of the v iolin , for at 
times his touch is so delicate th at the bow seems 
only to howr lil<e a magic wind above the re

sponsive strings. 
The first number on the program was " An

dante and Finale '' (from Violin Co ncerto) Men
delssohn, followed by " Hun garian Rhapsody," 
whose s tron gly marked rh y thms contras ted with 
our more fa miliar; fl owing " Swanee River," 
which was a revelation of tender pathos drawn 
ou t with suaves t dreaminess The Obligato to 
th e Bach-Gounod Ave Maria, charmin g ly sung by 
Mada m Louise Brehany, one of the best concert 
mezzo-sopranos of the United States, and an im

provised Obligato to the famous " Prayer" of 
Stradella, sung by Miss Stewa rt, elicited pro
nosged applaue. 

As an ar ti st, M. Remenyi combines perfect 
mastery over the technical difficulties of his in

strument with a strongly marked poet ic individ
ualit y. His soul is in hi s playing. and his im

pulse carries him a way w ith it as he warms to 

his task . 
The musica l performance over, th e grea t vir

tuoso, who possesses a st rong personal mag net

ism, entertained us with desc riptions of his 
European trave ls, relatin g many interes ting anec

dotes in connection with his profess ional career, 
and, notwithstanding the many and continuous 

ovations which he has everywhere received, we 
dre presumptuous enough to hope that the recep
tion accorded him by the pupils of Loretto, 

Niagara Falls , and th e sweet assurance of their 
prayerful remembrance of him will be dearer than 

the plaudits received in many lands. 

* A SONG to Remen yi's Obligato ! There are 

events and events in one's life, and I know that 

our songstress will loo k back on Tuesd ay of Sep
tember '97 as a never-to-be- forgot ten day. She 
had just arrived from Toronto that m orning from 
one of her little trips-she has a weakness for 

these-th at she was tired from ea rly rising one 
could see when she entered the room, but the 
news, " Remenyi is to play at ten , " acted like a 
magic spell . All traces of fa tig ue vanished, a nd 
our hero in e fl ew to make herself presentable, for 

she b elieves it is a woman's privilege to appear 
as charming as possible. 

I am afraid, on her return , she would not have 
stood out so prominent among the g irls had she 
known what w as to be her fa te, for no sooner 
was th e splendid Recita l over than she heard the 

awe-inspiring command, " You are to sing for 
Remenyi"-and no less a morceau than that 
magnificent prayer " Piet c'1", of Stradella; and her 
heart sank still lo w er over her inability to render 
the piece as it should be done, when she heard 
the artist 's ecstacy over the song. He had not 
heard it for twen ty years, he declared. " It is 
music, real music, the music I love to play. 

Stradella was a hig hway robber, but he could 
write music, and superb music at that. " 
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Rem enyi seemed to look doubtingly a t our 
little songstress, as though it would be impossi
ble fo r one so petite to do justice to mu~ic so 
gra nd , he was all impati ence to begin , his face 
lig hted up by a hundred delightful memories of 
the p.1st, which th e sight of th e music had con

jured up . Just as th e piani :-- te was abou t to 
touch the first opening chord, the g reat violinist 
hid his hand upon her sho uld er, exc laimin g: '· If 

yo u do not accompan y (accent o n th e las t s y lla
ble) dis veil , I kill you!" " And what will you 
do to me?" said our sin ger. ' ·You," he an

swered, with a look like a restrained volcano, 

"you are to sing." 
I wonder if we, Loretto g irls, will ever forget 

that song. We were duly proud of our com
panion, for despite th e fact that the virtuoso was 

directing her every move ment, there w as not a 
trace of fear or embarrassment visible on her face. 

She seemed to feel th e spell of his magic touch 
as it bore her along th rough t he mazes of tha t 

exquisite song. The "Prayer" finished, th e 
silence was broken by loud applause. The g irls 

crowded around their companion, and one could 
hear such questions as: " How did you ever do 
it? I would have been frightened to death. 
Every time he pointed his bow at you I said a 
prayer." 

Remenyi said nothing before our fa ir song
s tress, but later gave her much praise, thoug h 
w ith a true musi cian's instinc t, he commented on 

her fau lts as well. Our so ngstress has gathered 
in the corrections more gratefully th an the praise, 

fo r she knows that it is on ly by learning her rea1 
fau lts that she can correct them , and , in this way, 
attain th at degree of musical perfection which 
should be the id ea l of every singer. She will 

alw ays look back with a thrill of pride to her 
song with Remenyi. 

* RAR ELY have so many events of loca l interest 
transpired in so short a time as have occurred 

since th e beginning of the present scholastic ses
sion , chief a mongst which was th e opening of 

one of th e engineering wonders of the age-the 
steel arch bridge which spans th e Gorge. 

During the three days of Carnival, beginning 
on September 23d, orga nized to celebrate the 
event, imm ense crowds w ere attracted Niaga ra
ward . To us the most int eres ting part of the 
ceremonies was th e illumination of the Falls by 
m agnes ium li g hts, and to thi s we looked fo rward 

with the keenest anticipation, fo r from the con
vent cup ola and verandahs _the best view could 
be obtained. Long before the appointed hour 

eager groups might be seen hastenin g to the dif
ferent points of observation, although the inky 

darkness so far was broken onl y by the sparkling 
electric lights on the shore, and the huge spray

phantom, dimly discernible. Suddenly aloft 

from the dark abyss shot a rocket, breaking into 
a shower of ruby sparks, , in rapid succession 

others followed, and before th e bst had faded , 
the torches of the workmen were ,applied , and 

the illumination began . Oh, for words to de• 

scribe the weird beauty of the scene I The dark, 
seething billows, the thund erin g Cataract bereft, 

as it were, of its terrors, enveloped in a burst of 
crimson, green , and golden lig ht, encircled by a 

chairt of glittering jewels. Then ou t across the 
inky water steamed the little Maid of the Mist, 
scattering as she w ent fl oating lig hts, which 

sail ed slowly down the current. On to the foot 
of the Falls she s ped , brave and fearless, and as 
th e las t flame in the Cave of the Winds burst 
forth, g lowing like an opal through the transpar

ent scree n of water, sh e slowly veered around, 
her homage paid to the sovereign Q!Jeen of 
Floods, the last floating lig ht expired, and all 

w as darkness again. 
For an hour we had watched the display with 

min g led feelin gs 0f wonder and delight; rejoic

ing at the rare good fortune which so often favors 
.the pupils at the Falls. 

* THE many delightful and impromptu Musicales 
g iven us by Miss Cummings, o f Hamilton , Ont., 
during h er short sojo urn in our midst, could not 
fai l to prove a source of pleasure and instruction. 
Her artist ic rendition of classical music, including 
a very extensive repertoire from Beethoven, 

Chopin, Liszt, and Moskowski, with whom Mi 
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Cummings made her musical studies, and her 

graceful interpretation of the Paderewski Minuet 
might we ll be a standard of excellence to which 

our music students might hope one day to aspire. 

* THE poem, " To Alanna," written on the first 

anniversary of our sister editor's birth , has fallen 
by chance into our hands. To her it has a sacred 

and precious significance, as the writer, her 
mother, ere the third recurrence of the date, had 
passed to the Silent Land. 

* 
Gooo news from the Australian Lorettos. Two 

new foundations are about to be made-Sydney 
and Perth. The broad acres of the former, situ

ated 750 feet above the sea level, command a 

splen~id view of the surrounding country, Syd
ney, and the suburbs. This place was former ly 
designated and known as "Osborne ·s Look-out," 

but since the nuns have taken possession, it has 
been very appropriate ly called " The Loretto Rain

bow Grounds," hence our partiality. From these 

one may clearly see the distant peaks of the Blue 
Mountains, the Kurrajong, Bowral, and Moss 
Vale, and, on a clear day, Botany Bay, Manly 

College, and the wide expanse of ocean outside 
the Heads. 

We congratulate the Religious on the purchase 

of this magnificent site for their future convent 
and boarding-school, and hope that when the 

building is erected it may be as singularly blessed 
as the sister houses of the Institute at Ballarat, on 
the borders of Lake Wendouree, Melbourne, 

Portland, Randwicke, etc., to which pupils from 
every part of the colony flock. 

* 
"THE Loretto College, Stephen's Green, Dub-

lin ," says the Free-man's journal, " has ach ieved 
great success in the intellectual com petition , gain
ing eleven University distinctions and the Hutch
inson Stewart Prize, or twice as many honors as 
have been won by the students of Qµeen's Col
lege, Cork." 

/I 

THE English correspondence having come too 
late for publication in our June number, finds a 

place in the columns of the present issue. O ur 
London Special writes: " The Jubilee was a ve ry 
bnlliant affair, and I fe lt quite a vested interes t in 

the Canadian troops , who looked so smart in the 
procession. My sister and myself saw it from a 
window in Fleet Street which , being a narro w 
thoroughfare, afforded a good view. If you 

could but fancy the sig ht,-the huge office r, 
Colonel Ames, the tallest man in th e Brit ish 
Army, riding at t he head, th e tiny little Lord 

Roberts-Roberts of Candahar, 'Bobs,' as his 
soldiers love to ca ll him-the guardsmen, hussa rs, 

lancers, the Colonia ls fro m th e Cape, fro m Aus 
tralia, from new Zea land, amongst th ese last 

twenty gigantic· Maories, the black Houssas, the 

men from the Gold Coast, the Chinese police 
from Hong Kong, the ln d i:rn pri nces wi th their 
flashing jewels. It was a wonderfu l object les

son that those who say England is 'p layed out' 
must have found not a little surprisi ng. 

"Of the minor Royalties nothing need be said. 

Interest centered in the Qµee n, w hose ca rri age 

was drawn by eight cream horses rich ly capa ri
soned, their hindquarters covered by a sort of 
net-work of crimson silk, tasse ll ed, and almost 
sweeping the ground. Footmen in quaint gold

embroidered tabards and velvet hunt ing caps 
walked by them, and the roya l standa rd was 
borne in front. In the Qµee n's carriage were 
Princess Christian , the Princess of Wales, and the 

Duchess of York. All passed off, as yo u kno w , 
without a hitch, and the Qµee n, poor old lady, 
was radiant. She wore black, her man tle be ing 
of black lace over white satin, and her parasol 
was white. 

" We expected enormous crowds, and da nger 
to life and limb. So did others, and many left 
town . The result was, that on the day the 
streets were passable, and, that even at the illu m
inations, the crowd, though great, was bearable." 

* THE " litt le ones" desire to convey, throug h the 
columns of the RAINBOW, their heartiest apprecia
tion and warmest thanks to Mrs. E. McDonn ell, 
Port Huron , Mich ., for her generous contribution 
to their library of Rev. F. J. Finn 's works. T hey 
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are now fast becoming acquainted with the charm

ing characters so delightfully portrayed by the 
" discoverer of the American Catholic boy. ·· 

* THE editors are greatly ;ippreciative of the 

k indness of Mr. Merle, Chicago, Ill. , who has 
presented to the new library extension the "Dee p 
Sea Globe," a description of which appears in 

our columns . 

* WE are indebted to Mr. Adolph Witternan, 

New York, for the "Dresden Gallery," represented 
by copies of the Great Masters, which now adorn 

our library walls. Our kind friend could not 
have made a happier selection , or one more in 
accordance with our taste. Through these copies 

we have become fami liar . with their famous 
orig ina ls, the history of which will be an inter
esting study not only for our budding artists, but 
-with due apologies-for the Philistines as well. 

* 
T HIS is the season to exclaim: "Comfort me 

wit h app les, nuts from brown October's woods," 

for is it not a good and comfortable thing to keep 
one·s eyes open to the loveliness in the world, 
the almost superfluous beauty of color and form 
that is so common we do not even notice it. 

T he more we accustom ourselves to the habit of 
noticing these good and pleasant things, given 

us so freely, the fuller our lives will be of health
ful happiness. What a g lorious wealth of colors 

covers every ou t-door thing before winter gent ly 
unites all these hues in one coverin g of white. 
Then t here is beauty of form. W alki ng under 

the fruit t rees, heavy with their load, we notice 
not only the various colors of the different trees 
bu t also the specia l shape of each. Every tre~ 
has its own individual beauty of form as well as 

color, each separate fruit being as perfect in itself 

as a flower. If we can gather any portion of this 
lavish out-of-door loveliness and work it into our 

home life, our lives and our homes will be just so 
much richer. The woods, the fields, the garden, 
the orchard , may be om lec ture-room, where we 

can learn our lesson and find some happy thought 
to take:home with us to make the day more sunny. 

~be lDeep Sea 03lobe. 
,.,,...HIS new 12-inch globe is , in one respect, 
\Ji,' like the Model of the Earth, it is the first 

and only one of its kind, either in this country 
or in Europe. 

On the common globe but one quarter of the 
surface is of interest, viz :--the land surface-the 
other three quarters being a monotonous and 
vacant space colored blue to represent water. 
But the '' Deep Sea Globe" has all that is on the 
common globe and infiriitely more, for it 
shows the characteristics of the earth below the 
water surface. 

The varying depths of the ocean bed are in
dicated by shades of coloring, and hundreds of 
soundings are given in figures. It is by these 
means that a smooth globe is made to give many 
of the valuable teachings of our Model of the 
Earth. 

The continental shelf is plain, also the sub
marine plateaus and special depressions. 

The drawings for the ocean bed were made 
from the "Model of the Earth" and that which 
is seen in relief on the '' Model, " so far as the 
ocean beds are concerned, is shown on the "Deep 
Sea Globe" by shades of color. 

The color shading is a specia l feature. You 
will notice the white next to the coast lines of 
the continents. This indicates what is known 
as the continental shelf or the line of 100 fathom 
soundings, which means the slope from the coast 
line to a depth of 600 feet. You will also notice 
that a light shade of blue is next to the white. 
This indicates a depth of 6,000 feet; a shade 
darker I 2,000 feet; a shade darker still 15, ooo 
feet; the next shade from 15 .000 to I8,ooo feet; 
and the darkest shade shows all depths below 
I8 ,ooo feet. 

You will further notice that where there is not 
a gradation of color, and also where the co lors 
are few and narrow, indic;1tes a rapid i.lbrupt 
slope, but where the colors are broad and shade 
one into the other, a gradual slope. 

Your attention i-s next directed to the color 
shading each side of South America , as an illus
tration, for it will be seen that along its eastern 
side the continental shelf- indicated by white
is broad and the slope quite gradual, whereas, on 
the western side the white line and the few and 
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narrow shad es of co lor show th e continental shelf 
to be narrow and the ~lope very ab rupt to deep 
water. 

At the Arctic Ocean is· shown the deep troug h 
between Greenland and Spitzbergen , th P- deepest 
sounding being 1 5 900 feet, and you will notice 
that the shade of color in th e central portion of 
the Arctic Basin indicates a dep th of 12 , 000 feet , 
also that the color s hading shows how the depth 
rapid ly decreases toward the shores. Further 
th at the white color in Behring Strait and each 
end of it indicates a barrier bet ween the waters 
of the Arctic and Behring Seas, as th e water is 
but 163 feet in depth. It ca n thus be seen that 
the waters of the Atlantic flo w ing into th e Arct ic 
Basin are forced to return whence they came, 
fl oating.out the yea rly surplus of ice th at it may 
b e melted in th e w arm water of the Tropics. 

The importance of the Banks of Newfound
land , is shown by shades of co lor. It is ev iden t 
that these banks are so placed as to deflect to th e 
east the heavy polar current and its masses of ice, 
so that they shall not sweep along o ur own 
Atlantic coas t which they would do, under the 
influence of diurnal rotation , if unopposed. 

One fact is especially noticeable, and that is 
that Nansen 's soundings confirm the accuracy of 
the "Deep Sea Globe," so fa r as the Arctic Basin 
is concerned. The shade of color there indicates 
12,000 feet and agrees with his sounding of 
12,350 feet , which is shown on the globe in 
figures. 

You will observe that a li ght color indicates a 
submarine ridge, which extends from th e bed of 
the North Sea to Greenland, its exposed parts 
being the Faroe Isles and Iceland. This ridge 
approaches the surfa ce to within 3 ,000 feet, but 
you will notice that the shad es of color indicate 
a slope to the North to depths of 12, 000 and 15 ,900 

feet and to the south to depths of 9 ,000 feet, 
10,000 feet, and 14. 000 feet. 

Your attention is· next called to the shading of 
color, indicating the great central ridge which 
traverses the North and South Atlantic basins, 
and you will notice tha(the figures which indi
cate soundings confirm the shape and position of 
the ridge, for instance, th <sou ndings along par
allel 20 north and the Tropic of Cancer, starting 
from the center of the ridge the color shading and 

figures in form us as to its s lope east and west. 
Starting at the top of th e ridge we find first the 
sounding of 11 , 400 feet, nex t to th e east is 12 150 

feet, th en 15 , 400 feet, then 16,900 feet, then 17 .-

400 feet. 
Starting aga in at the top of tJ1e .rid ge the 

figures and color show a slope to th~ west 
First is the sounding of 1 1,400 feet, then 1 1, 700 

feet, next 14,500 feet, 16,050 feet, 18,000 feet, 
18 , 150 fe et, th en 27.336 feet , the deepest part of 
th e Atlantic. 

Your attenti on is now directed to the Gulf of 
Mexico and Caribbean Sea. Yo u will noti ce that 
the shades of color indicate th at this sea is divided 
into two bas ins, a greater and a less , by a sub
marine plateau . which rises to within 3,000 feet 
of the surface and ex tends from Honduras to 
Hay ti , th e figures showing th at the maximum 
depth of the g reate r basin is 18,000 feet, and that 
of the less 24,000 fee t, whereas the Gulf of 
Mexico is one basin, its g reatest depth 18,coo 

feet. 
We now turn to the Pac ific where is the g reat 

crescent-shaped trough, which is situated east of 
the Kurile Island s and Japa n Islands, and is indi
cated by the darkest shade of color. This trough 
averages 24.000 feet in depth. The deepest part 
being 27,900 feet, and known as the Tuscarora 
Sounding. 

At the Sea of Okhotsk and the Yellow sea the 
color indicates six hundred feet of water and less, 
but you will notice tnat these two seas are sep
ara ted by the deep Japan sea, which the color 
and figures show to be 18,000 feet in dep th . 

Th e white color between southern Asia and 
Australi a indicates a subm arine plateau of which 
Sum atra, Java, Borneo, Celebes and oth er ls l;rnds 
of less note are the exposed pa rts The water is 
so shallow on thi s plateau that ships can anchor 
in many places. On th e the eastern coast of Aus
tralia you will see the Great Barrier Reef 

You will also notice the submarine plateau o 
which the Islands of New Zealand are the ex
posed parts. 

On the ordinary g lobe the Lacca dive and Mal
dive Islands near India on the w es t are scarcely 
discernible and att ract no attention , but the shade 
of color on the ' ' Deep Sea Globe" shows that 
they are the exposed parts of a great subm arine 
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plateau, which is over one thousand miles long 
from north to south and extends south of the 

equator. 
Your attention is now directed to the color

shading which indicates the shallow water be
tween Africa and Madagascar. 

The "Deep Sea Globe " is the only smooth 
globe which shows the Antarctic Continent. 
That there is such a continent has long been 
acknowledged by all geographers, both of this 
country and Europe, and yet on all smooth 
globes, except the '' Deep Sea Globe," an Ant
arctic Ocean is represented where none exists. 
Aside from the fact that land has been seen at 
various places within the Antarctic circle, also 
that Captain Kristensen made a landing on it in 
1895, it can safely be assumed that an Antarctic 
Continent is a physical necessity, for without it 
there would be no separation of the waters of the 
Pacific, Atlantic, and Indian Oceans. 

Again one of the strong proofs of an Antarctic 
Continent are icebergs, for we know that ice
bergs come only from ice formed o·n land, the 
result of deposition of snow, and the icebergs of 
the Arctic are pygmies compared with those of 
the Antarctic. 

One of the minor advantages of the " Deep Sea 
Globe," is, that all the small islands are made dis
tinct and easily discernibl_e _ by the white color 
surrounding them. On the ordinary globes the 
islands can scarcely be seen. 

Although I have described but a small portion 
of the " Deep Sea Globe," nevertheless, enough 
has been said to prove that it is the most desir
able smooth globe ever offered to the educational 
world. 

@rtgtnalit}?. 
~RIGIN_ALITY is~ gift that cannot be bought, 
~ yet ts always in demand. Before it the 
architect devising his plans, the weaver at his 
loom, the artist at his easel, the writer beside his 
desk-all do homage. Add to it the energy and 
perseverance that give tangible form to fresh 
co~ception, and it leave·s an impress that gives 
to its owner an individuality that lifts him above 
the commonplace, however mean and low his 
station or his calling. 

In the heart of every artist is an intense desire 

to be original. The painter co,1ceives a rural 
scene, a moon-lit sky, an Alpine height, and 
yearns to _ transfer to his canvas with more than 
ordinary skill the beauty that haunts his every 
thoug ht. The streamlet with its moss-grown 
stones must be fresher, more sparkling than that 
pictured by his fellow-artists; the soft, mellow 
moonlight must be a nearer approach to the ideal 
of romantic perfection, the towering peaks
where forms and falls the avalanche-depict more 
clearly how earth may pierce to heaven. 

The musician endeavors to create a melody 
that will touch all hearts by its newness and 
beauty. He does not wish to hear people ex
c:lairn, on hearing it: "How lovely! It recalls 
one of Chopin's Nocturnes " The poet with soul 
on fire to "wake and warm the world, " and 
exist in the sympathies and affections of its in
habitants, as long as that ·world shall last, yearns 
to pour forth a song unheard before by mortal 
ear. The exponent of each one is · simply the 
manner in which he translates his ideas to the 
public. One does it with a deftness, a grace, a 
happiness, that st:.imps him original. Another 
bungles and imitates with an awkwardness that 
lacks both power and force. It must be remem
bered that though one's ideal of self may be en 
shrined and held a high and lofty type, this inner 
consciousness of superiority never asserts itself 
ur}less it can be heard, or seen, or felt. 

Lack of originality sometimes results in rather 
amusing complications, as in the case of the 
rector and the curate who had been absent for 
some time from their respective posts, though 
efficiently represented while away. They re
turned to resui-ne duty on the same day. The 
curate took the morning service, while the rector 
officiated for a friend in a neighboring parish; 
but the rector was present in the evening to 
preach after the curate had read prayers. The 
sermon in the morning was so good that the 
members of the congregation congratulated them
selves on the effects the chan~e of air had on the 
preac her's style and pqwer generally. When the 
rector ascended the pulpit in the evening, they 
hoped that a judicious holiday-time had the same 
effect upon him, and they felt they would be 
better able to judge when they heard him give 
out the same text which had f<mne<I the subject 
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uf the curate's illustra1ion in the furenoo n. Very 
soon , however. th ey found that it was not only 
the same tex t, but th e same sermon; _and then 
the face of th e congrega tion assumed a variety of 
expression that mig ht have defi ed Herr Schultz 
to represent. There was but one placid counte
nance in the whole church ,- that of the preacher 
- who went on quite unconscious of th e day's 
history and its consequences. There was but 
one face besides that did not bear upon it an ex
pression o f fun or comic surprise , a laughable 
perplexity a rid puzzlement, and that was the 
curate 's. He, good man, !co ked the more con
cerned and abashed as he tri ed to look otherwise; 
the more he strove to assume a g-u ise of indiffer
ence, th e more intensely horrified he grew. In 
s hort, the two worthy personages had, unknown 
to each other, purchased a dozen or so of lith o
g rap hed sermons, and they had the ill luck, 
without communication to each oth er, to select 
the same sermon wherewith to inaugurate their 
return to the old pasture. The people, however, 
were good-natured people, the two clergymen 
were worthy men, and, beyond a harmless joke 
or two no harm ca me of this misadventure. 

Th.is world is rather a wea ry one, and a tire
so me sameness clings about its lig hts and shades; 
therefore, everything bord eri ng on what bas not 
been is very welcome and attractive. Yet, to a 
certain extent, there is now little real origin ality. 
The world has so far advanced in all sorts of per
f cction, that it is difficu lt to light upo n something 
that is new to it. The man of long ago had a 
better chance than the man of to-day. He had 
but few great minds against which to contend, 
and though the later man may be just as orig in al, 
he does not receive th e credit because many 
others may have had the sa me ideas before. It 
is like examining a number of lovely autumn 
le:1ves. You come upon one so odd and pretty 
that your admiration is aroused,-that dash of red 
is so bright, the delicate ye llow blending w ith the 
green and crimson, so artistic. On further in
spection, another leaf very simi lar to the one 
already admired, is found, and almost unnoticed 
is thrown as ide because it resembles the other. 
Now, is not the poor little cast-off leaf just as 
w ort hy of notice? It is certain Iy just as original 
in its coloring. 

If any form of pride is jus tifi able or proper, 
is surely that o f production or ca lling into ex is 
ence. Yet, many capable of initiating origin 
ideas, are s low in achieving success, s imply b 
cause they dre:im and dream, and all too so 
awake and find th at some one more enterpris in 
has th ought and acted, and they are doomed 
bury the g ift that mig ht have made them famo u 

The world , in genera l, knows little of the so 
row th at so often dwells in the · heart of t 
orig inator. He is envied and looked upon 
happy simply because his name stands high 
th e ro ll of fame . Could the minor strai n of h 
li fe's melody be heard, it w o uld be only too oft 
a wailing sob, fo r must he not meet with bitt 
disappointments ?-does he ever rea lize his high 
hopes? 

Originality is, indeed , a heaven-sent gift, b 
like the fair rose, it is often enthroned amid 
thorns. 

MABEL KEAN. 

'Uo !Hanna. 
" How big is Alanna, our darling, to-day?" 
" Getting in yea rs , already," they say, 

Growing in sweetness : Ah! how can tha t b 
When of all our June roses , the sweetest w 

she. 

" Where is Alanna, our darling, to- day ?" 
Joy of some household , I venture to say, . 
Winsome and tender, and winning her way, 
For Alanna, our darlin g, is a year old to-day 

And so Miss Alanna has commenced to g ro 
old, 

Her year has gone by like a tale that is to ld, 
May the days and the years, th at all go too soo 
Be summer always, for our maiden of June. 

And when will Alanna, our darling return ? 
With the heart of a mother, for our baby 

vearn, 
And -often in fancy I hear m ama say: 

"Say good-bye to grand-ma, and shake a da 
day! " 

How nea r or how far that good time m ay b 
When Alanna, our darling, will come back 

me.-
We will watch for her coming, as we wat 

for the fl owers 
That Heaven sends to Summer-'twas Heav 

sent ours. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Jun e 5th , 1881. 
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1Rtaoara at tmttmtgbt. 
"1T""H E poet, the writer, the_ artist,_ and even the 
\J.t' daily reporter have vied with each oth~r 
in themes most eloq uent and colors most exqui
site in portraying the sp lendor of the mighty 
Cataract; but they have invariably chosen it when 
the full glory of the sun 's rays were g ildin g its 
sparkling waters, and turning them into myr iads 
of ever-varying prisms, or 

" When the pa le moon drawn from th e silent sky 
Meets with the thund'ring waters, as they fl y 
Over the precipice 's dizzy heigh t; 
Making them seem a mass of silver li g ht " 

Rarely, if ever, have they touched upon it in 
its most a we- inspiring moments when night has 
wrapped her sable mantle aro und the earth and 
all that is hu man s leeps 

Often from my window when Morpheus has 
refused to g ladd en my eyes, have I gazed at this 
marvellous rush of waters, sometim es with won -
der, at their splendid beauty, but always with a 
mingled fee ling of awe-often of shud de ring hor
ror- for like the Red Man there seems to breathe 
for me from their tumultuous depths the Great 
Spirit. 

Not very long ago some Ind ians s tood bes id e 
the Falls, their Chief addressing the White men 
said: "Brothers, you are great, but you cannot 
stop this water, you cannot put your hand on its 
mouth , and make it still. Yonder (pointing to 
the clouds) is the Great Spirit He made these, 
and this is His work; and yonder (poin ting to the 
rainbow) we see His face, and we see Him smil e.·· 

Recently, another stood here, a man who, with 
ribald oratory, adorns his " Gospel of Despair. " 
Contrast his words with those of the savage. 
He says: " Niagara Falls is a dangerous place. 
There is nothing attractive to me i,1 them. They 
are really dangerous. There is so much noise, 
so much tumult. It is simply a mighty force of 
nature . One of those tremendous powers which 
is to be feared for its danger." Vain groper! 
with finite reason, blind to the In fin ite. Stum
bling through the realm of Nature, where lumin
ous lessons light the way to "The Great First 
Th ought! " Where sleeps thy sou l ? 

During the day the w aters are clear and warm
looking, they gurgle and laugh, in a merry mood, 
a th ey skip over the rocks before making their 

final plunge, and even the noise of that is dulled 
by the artificia l sounds man has made around 
them. But at night the torrent looks co ld and 
black, th e rocks bare, bl.Jck, and forbidding, even 
the pale m oon pasted up in the inky blackness of 
the sky only intens11es its coldness by the glar
ing white lig ht she showers down upon it in 
small patches, throwing its darker shades into 
more horrible contrast. 

The mist arisi ng heavy and black like some 
fou l vapor, is broken now and then to give you 
a glimpse of the white foam ploughing through 
it. The roar is intensified a hundredfold by the 
deathly stillness of the night, and the ceaseless 
monotony of its sound seems like the wail of the 
wretched souls of the accursed crying out for 
human aid . And when the night is stormy, and 
the spray- laden blast is lashing the rocks, and the 
midnight train like some diabolical spirit comes 
crashing along, its engine shooting up lurid sparks 
which whiz through the ai r and then drop into 
th e Falls below, one would say it had entered 
into a compact with . the mig hty Cataract . for it 
breaks through its dutl roar with s hrieks and yells . 
which cause the blood to creep through your 
veins with a cold chill of horror. And though 
th e scene does instill terror into my very heart 's 
core, it lures me with a singular, weird fascina
tion, and an intense desire to dra w nearer and 
nearer comes over me until I breathe a prayer to 
break the spell. 

How the soul realizes at the midnig ht hour the 
overpowering horror outpoured on the boso m of 
the palpitating air! Never, surely, has the Al 
mighty Creator symbolized more forcibly His 
wrath and His power th an in this unrivalled, ever
last ing phen omenon-Niaga ra Falls. 

EVELYN STEWART. 

SuccEss is not always to be measured by 
money, position, or reputation , a lthough these 
visible marks of achievement are the usua l spurs 
to ambition. In what the world calls failure God 
often stores the richest success . We judge by 
the finished building, the completed work, the 
rounded career. But it is to some of us give[J to 
be but torsos, fragments , suggestions only, that 
under other co nditions might have attained suc
cessful development, but are now failures to men, 
although not to Him . 
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1Jn anb ©ut of ctbtcaoo. 
,T\OWN town-State street-Chicago-Mon
W day-at noon-on a summer day-can 
anyone imagine a more dreadful predicament? 
None but those who have experienced it. The 
throng is appalling. It is related of a stranger 
visiting our busy city of the w est, th at he stood 
in a doorway of a down-town store for a few 
hours, and being accosted by a man who had 
been watching him for some time, and asked 
why he was standing there so long, replied: " I 
am waiting for the procession to go by, " and he 
was very ·much astonished when he learned that 
this was the passing public, and not a procession 
of any kind. The streets are filled with dreadful 
raffic, and, together with the clanging and rush

ing trolley, cable and overhead cars, one can 
scarcely hear one's own voice. On the corners 
fakirs are using their most persuasive language in 
praise of the nonpareil fountain pen-one appli
cation of a certain liquid will gild the raven tress
es of an aspirant to a blonde type-and in the 
midst of all, the Salvation Army is bravely sing
ing hymns to the air of "Just Tell Them That 
You Saw Me." The little newsboy and boot
black also form part of the noisy element, and 
the poor little beings, how hard they work ! Oh, 
if there is anything on earth that makes us who 
are blessed with the goods of this world, content 
and happy, it is to see these ragged urchins run
ning under horses' feet, dodging cars, exposing 
themselves to danger of every kind , to earn a 
penny for an invalid mother, a younger sister, or 

· mayhap, to escape the abuse of a drunken father. 
A trolley car ride to one of the many pretty 

suburbs surrounding us on all sides-veritable 
summer resorts-is one of the most enjoyable 
featurl's of Chicago life. Artificial lakes, resi
dences built with more view to comfort and less 
to how much of a bui lding may be constructed 
on the smallest piece of land possible, as we find 
more generally in the citified portions; stretching 
lawns, flowers, fill the h<>art of the Chicagoan 
with pride, he never fails to take the opportunity 
to exhibit them to strangers, and eulogize their 
beauty. The people living in these favored spots 
.ire very sociable, and anything athletic seems to 
attract the attention of the whole community, 
especi,1lly the national game-Base-ball. Great 

rivalry exists amongst the different suburbs as t 
which has the best team, and it is amusing t 
hear an Oak Park audience applauding the pitche 
whilst the Austin side blames the umpire. Go! 
cricket and foot-ball have their attractions an 
interest, also; altogether a Chicago suburb is a 
extremely delightful placP. 

Our boulevards and parks are another pleasin 
feature. The numberless carriages- Victo rias 
Broughams, English carts, Stan hopes,' etc., spin 
ning down the Lake Shore drive, or Grand Boule 
vard are a sight not soon to be forgotten. 0 
course, we must not overlook the predominan 
feature on the drives-the ubiquitous bicycle. A 
night, for miles, the glimmer of its lights may b 
seen, and the bicyclists, like fire-flies, com 
swarming from their different rendezvous. Ove 
on the private roads may be found the eques 
trians. They do not, of course, bear compariso 
with the bicyclists , as regards numbers, but fo 
grace, beauty, and modesty in a woman, see he 
on horseback. Why she will give up this exer 
cise for the riding of a bicycle is difficult to com 
prehend . 

The parks are always beautiful- mazes o 
scented blossoms scattered in profusion or groupe 
in fanciful forms. One of the most magnificen 
of the floral designs is the Gates-a-jar, five fee 
high , formed entirely of flowers, and, leading u 
to it are stairs carpeted with the choicest an 
most fragrant blooms The floral sun-dial ha 
the reputation of being the most accurate ti me 
piece in Chicago. In Jackson Park we find th 
remnants of the great White City. What mem 
ories it recalls! Where once the famous Midwa 
Plaisance stood, is now a lovely double drive 
connecting the Parks ; grass plots intervene, and, 
on these very grass plots. in '93, we saw the Iris 
Village, the German Village, the Streets of Cairo, 
and the countless c:uriosities which con tribu te 
to make this a never-to-be-forgotten memory. 
Among the other relics are the three boats o 
Columbus, which are in a small lagoon. Man 
sight-seers take row boats and go over to se 
them. 

The Convent of La Rabida is still on the shores 
of Lake Michigan , but has now been converte 
into a sanitarium. F1:irther along on the shor 
we find the Vienna Building, or as it is most pop 
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ularly known , " Old Vienna ." This is a great 
resort for bicyclists, and groups of them may be 
found restin cr on the shore, listening to the de
lightful musi~ which issues forth A~ isla_nd, t_he 
" Wooded Island"' of " Fair " fam e, 1s sttll with 
us, and · is quite a rendezvous for picnic parti~s. 
It is only accessible by a small bridge which con
nects with the park proper. 

These are a few of the landmarks that remain 
to commemorate, as it were, the greatest idea of 
the century-'' The World's Fair. ·· 

JOSEPHINE HARDIN. 

.rotramare. 
There's a villa placed high on a cliff by the sea , 

And the blue Adriatic lies sparking below; 
Looking seaward, it seerr.s still expectant to be 

Of a ship homeward coming, that sailed long 
ago. 

And the spirit that guards it, when night vigils 
come, 

To his kinJred who dwell 'neath the wave 
calls with glee, 

" Come up on the moonbeams, together we"ll 
roam 

Thro' chambers more hallowed than those of 
the sea! " 

With the torrents of moonlight that softly 
pour in 

From the gardens of citron and parterres of 
flowers , 

Steal perfumes pervading the salons within
Oh ! why for its blest ones e'e r sped the 

sweet hours ? 

Love folded his _ wings on this cliff by the se;1, 
Round the fair. favored spot cast his magical 

spell,-
ln their home-nest aloft , care-forgotten and free , 

Two fond hearts forever had chosen to dwell. 

All unwillin~ they greeted the mission to part 
From their Eden of bliss, for a throne o'er 

the sea; 
And they left every souvenir dear to the heart 

For t_he day of returning-ah, when should 
1t be? · 

From the land of the Palm and of flame-gor
geous flowers, 

Of dark eyes whose proud lustre outrivals 
the day, 

There w_ere sighs 'mong the splendors of hap
piest hours 

For the ne t 'mid the citron groves far far 
away l ' 

From Imperial dazzle of jewels and gold, . 
From where -homage attended and rank bent 

the knee, 
' Mid magnificence vast, there were longings 

untold 
For the dovecot perched high on that cliff by 

the sea. 

Ah! cruel Q!.teretaro's death volley passed, 
And a heart sti lled forever was fate's stern 

decree; 
Then a winter blight shadowed-.:...o'er bright 

day dreams cast-
No spring-time return to that cot by the sea. 

To the Waiting Heart crushed came a blight of 
the mind 

That congea led all the well-springs of joy 
and or woe; 

And forever imposed, like a winter unkind, 
On the rich, sun-kissed tresses, the white

ness of snow. 

Where the Austrian Imperia l dead have repose 
Room was made for the monarch who ruled 

o'er the foam; 
Daily wreaths on his casket of lily and rose 

Are the prayerful, sweet tributes that wel
come him home. 

When beside his loved casket another is lajd , 
When the souls so devoted to mingle are free , 

With the passion immortal to guide them-un
stayed-

Heavenward they'll keep tryst at their home 
by the sea. 

I DRIS. 

'U(!lttbtn tbe Sbabow of tbe JEternal 1btlls. 
~AR back in the ages of mythology, en
JI shrouded in the mists of tradition, frorri 
a ll parts of the then civilized world have come 
down to us the stories of vast wealth,-the 
legends of the struggles to obtain th:it wealth. 
The keynote of history is gold. The vast wealth 
of King Solomon's Mines, the riches of Croesus, 
the go lden g lory of the Temp!e, the pillaging of 
the East by Alexander, and the conquest of the 
West by Cortez,-what 13ndmarks of history 
stand out more clearly before us than these of 
gigantic wealth and its consequent achieveme_nts? 
The romance of gold lies in winning from the 
earth the treasures that for centuries have lain 
concealed, waiting for the energy of man to 
bring them to light. When, in 1848, accounts 
of the wealth of California reached the Eastern 
States, there were few, indeed, who were not 
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thri lled by these tales of treasures, few who 
would not gladly have joined their fortunes with 
those of the "gold hunters." Eleven years later 
came the discovery of precious mineral in the 
heart of the Rockies. "Pike's Peak or bust!"' 
the watchword and the inspiration of the weary 
emigrants journeying over the desolate prairies of 
the country lying between them and their am
bition. 

To the discovery of the metals does Colorado 
owe her colonization and present prosperity. 
The outpouring of silver from Leadville trans
formed the struggling Centennial State into a 
veritable autocrat in the colony of States. Den
ver grew as if by magic from a rough frontier 
station to a metropolis. Towns arose every
where, and the fame of the Silver State spread 
throughout the world. 

Then came the demonetization of s ilver; alm ost 
in a day the rich became poor, the poor faced 
starvation. Desolation and despair hung over 
all, but not for long. In 1881, a mining engineer 
was sent to what is now known as Cripple 
Creek, "the greatest gold camp on earth,'" and, 
while there, discovered a piece of quartz assaying 
two hundred dollars to the ton. A shaft was 
sunk and the claim recorded as required by law, 
but for various reasons the development was 
abandoned until 1891. The resumption of work 
resulted in the discovery of valuable ore. The 
claim was situated in the now famous Poverty 
Gulch, and, from its discovery dates the Cripple 
Creek of to-day. 

Cripple Creek is to the greater part of the 
world by far th e most interesting portion of the 
State. There is a pathetic as well as a comic 
side to life in the new mining camp. The panic 
of '93 and the strike of '94 could not fail to affect 
seriously the welfare of th e towns. Notwith
standing this, Cripple Creek and the Cripple 
Creek district flourished. Numerous towns 
sprang up as prospecting continued, until, where 
in the early days of 1890 there was not a single 
habitation in this beautiful region between the 
Sierra Madre and the Sangre de Christo (save, 
perhaps, the tents of the nomadic cowboys) more 
than a dozen towns lie scattered around this 
region of gold. Victor, Anaconda, Gillett, Law
rence, Arequa, Elkton, Independ ence, and Gold-

field are widely known. Most of these have 
sprurig up in two years. Yet they boast of fine 
homes, brick buildings that would be creditable 
to larger cities; banks, mills, chambers of com
merce, and all the necessary accessories of thriv
ing cities among the mountains. 

The great conflagrations of a year ago are too 
well remembered to require more than a passing 
mention as to their effec ts . They have been t he 
making of Cripple Creek. True, it is perhaps to 
be regretted from a romantic point of view tha t 
the old structures, the first log-cab in homes have 
been wiped from the landscape. But a fresher
more vigorous Cripple Creek has risen from its 
ashes. The streets are wider, better laid out; the· 
homes, the stores, the public buildings are im . 
proved, and even those who suffered most fro m 
the loss admit that it was indeed a blessing in 
disguise. As to the title of the town, it is of 
comparatively recent origin. The old appellation 
of the district was Womack"s Ranch, and the 
most generally accepted explanat ion of the adop
tion of its new name may be of interest. One o 
the cowboys in Womack's employ having an 
errand to Wilson 's Creek, on which the town o 
Victor is now situated, started thither upon a 
broncho. Probably the broncho and his rider 
were not not on the best of terms, for in his effo rt 
to jump his animal across the stream, the cowboy 
was thrown , and spra ined his leg so badly that 
assistance was required to get him into shelter at 
his destination, a quarter of a mile farther on. 
Relating th e story of his mishap to th e group 
about the camp fire, he jokingly gave the stream 
the name which it still bears, and from which the 
whole district has been entitled Cripple Creek. 

Much more might be told of this El Dorado. 
All that has been written of the valley of go ld 
in the few years of its existence would fill many 
volumes. And still the half is not told. But let 
us leave this region and descend to lower altitudes 
by means of a conveyance that is alike a source 
of delight and surprise to the ''tenderfoot." Of 
course, the district boasts of a railroad. But th 
vehicle par excellence for the ride through th 
mountains is the old stage coach. Its start fo 
Grassy, Anaconda, and Colorado Springs invari
ably attracts attention. Crowds gather arou nd 
and look with wonder as if some apparition ha 
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risen up from the past. But it has not, fo~ :his 
· the sole remnant of the old-fashioned mining JS • 
camp. It is the same old hulk that did duty 
thirty-five years ago. Old and weather-beaten, 
this one time thing of beauty stlil never falis of 
an appreciative audience, and what the driver 
prefers-a sufficient number of passengers. 

The ride down the mountains is a never-to-be
foraotten one. The road, a splendid new one, 

0 . 

winds round and round, every turn presenting to 
the eye a new, a beautiful , an ever-varying e~
hibition of Nature's loveliness. For that capri 
cious artist is nowhere more prodigal than in the 
mountains. Here she has full scope for her 
abilities. Her giant canons of rock stretch far 
above us on either hand; there are precipices and 
waterfalls, there are natural lookouts and tiny 
mountain streams of the clearest water in the 
world; nothing is spared to make our journey 
delightful, and when we behold Colorado Springs, 
lying a beautiful little gem at the foot of the 
sheltering mountains, we even forget the dis
comforts of the miserable old stage coach, which 
has long ere this p1 oved itself to be rather a thing 
of romance than a comfort forever. Next time 
we will be prosaic and go by train. 

Colorado Springs is the garden spot of Color
ado. Environed by a wealth of scenic attrac
tions and possessing many natural advantages, 
this city, which has celebrated its twenty-fifth 
anniversary, this past summer, boasts of a pop
ulation of nearly twenty--five thousand. It is es
sentially a city of homes, a quiet, orderly city, an 
excellent representative of a temperance town. 
The buildings are strong and substantial, four nr 
five stories in height; the architecture, as a rule, 
in excellent taste. 

Colorado Springs is the proud possessor of 
three banks, each occupying a handsome build
ing. The inhabitants are mostly of the leisure 
class There is also a large population of in-
valid consumptives, and those affected with 
bronchitis or a thma. These go under the title 
of '' the brigade;" the tourists, those who come 
for a few weeks or months, are classed under the 
head of "episodes." 

There is plenty of gaiety in the Springs, at all 
seasons of the year. There are so many pleasant 
resorts, no end of places to drive or to ride to· no , 

---------------
scarcity of nearby pic-nic grounds and far-a way 
railway excursions. Everybody and his sister in
dulges in the pleasure of wheeling. The roads 
are excellent, and no sport is more freely enjoyed 
than this,-not only in summer, but all the year 
around. 

The quaint old town of Manitou is situated 
about six miles from Colorado Springs. Go to 
Manitou in the winter and you will look in vain 
for inhabitants. It is, in truth, a deserted village. 
The hotels are closed, the curio shops are closed, 
the pavilions at the mineral springs are closed, 
there is not even a stray burro to be seen in the 
narrow up-hill streets. You are surrounded by 
mountains, by empty streets, and by a most op
pressive sense of loneliness. But go to Manitou 
in the height of the season and look on the reverse 
of the picture,-the life, the color, the music, the 
picturesque burros and their happy burdens, 
and agree with me that Manitou, that quaint old 
town of crooked streets, and houses built on the 
sides of the hills, up which you climb from the 
main street, is the equal of any of the far-famed 
resorts of which America is so justly proud. 

A word concerning the burro, that sleepy, 
good-natured beast of burden that forms a fea
ture of every resort in this section of the country. 
Although a very diminutive specimen of the don
key tribe, the burro possesses an amount of 
strength that seems wholly out of keeping with 
his proportions. He carries the heaviest burdens 
of the min ers, the prospectors, and the campers
out. It is no unusual sight to see six children 
loaded upon his back, and the weight of the 
heaviest tourist elicits no murmur from the patient 
steed. His sure footedness has passed into a 
proverb, and the mountains are traversed by 
burro-trails so steep, so narrow, so precipitous, 
that one would suppose were intended for a 
chamois rather than a donkey. The burro never 
hastens. Blows and entreaties are alike wasted 
upon him, although the whole compendium of 
rules for his guidance is compriseg in the words 
"just punch him." That is what a ll the guides 
will tell you, but when you have followed this 
simple piece of advice, with no effect but to weary 
yourself, you will conclude that your burro has 
his mind "made up" and may not be persuaded 
by you to a change of ga it. 



r 

l 

212 
NIAGARA RAINBO W . 

Still a burro-trip is always worth while to the 
tourist, if only that it is a gain in experience As 
an illustration of human nature-some natures
t he burro is perfection. 

Manitou is not the on ly resort of this section. 
Th_e. ca~ons, North and South Cheyenne, and· 
Wilham s Canon are unsurpassed. In William 's 
Canon are located the famous Grand Caverns 
containing the interesting formations, stalactites 
and stalagmites. The most wonderful of all is 
the organ on which your guide plays one or two 
selections, ending with "we'll not go home until 
morning. " However, you are shown out imme
diately after, to find the sunshine very pleasant 
after the darkness of the caves, and to breathe in 
a supply of fresh air untainted by the odor of ker
osene that made itself evident from the lamps of 
the guides. 

In South Cheyenne Canon are located the 
" Seven Falls, " and the scenery is generally con
ceded to be the finest of the cano ns in this vicin
ity. There ar~ 0ig ht~ of steps lead in g to the top 
of the Falls, giving views at all points. About 
one quarter of the distance up this mountain , 
Cheyenne, Helen Hunt Jackson, the well-known 
poetess and novelist, w as, by her own request, 
interred, and it was long the custom for travellers 
to carry to her grave two stones, Jay both on the 
pile that covered the spot, and carry away one 
(left by~ former tourist) as a souvenir of the trip. 
About six years ago, however, her remains were 
removed to t~e cemetery in Colorado Springs, 
where they still lie. 

So much has been written concerning the Gar
den of the Gods, tha t to pay any original compli
ments to this beautiful but weird spot would be 
impossible. 

It lies just east of the tow n of Manitou. The 
passageway between giant rocks, the "Senti
nels," is the entrance to a world of wonders cut 
in stone. Nature has proven herself to be the 
c leverest of stone-workers, in addition to her 
other talents, for she has ca rven in red sandstone 
the forms of birds and beasts; yes, even of a 
stage coach with driver, guard, and possibly has 
even put some passengers within . But the coach 
is perched upon a very hig h pedestal of rock, 
and we are only permitted to view it from a dis
tance. True, we sometimes require the aid of 

our imagination to see the forms as they ar 
pointed out by our obliging . driver, but wh 
would object to lendi ng any possible assistanc 
to so excellent a cause. · 

I have made no effort to describe the scener 
of these places, for the reason that no pen ca 
convey to the mind their loveli ness. Expleti ves 
are not only inadequate, t hey are out of place. 
There are some t hings in ·our beautifu l world that 
are to be enjoyed, but not to be described. 
Description and d issection are fo r science. Lesser 
minds accept them in their ent irety, and a re 
satisfjed. 

There is, I believe, an idea preva lent in some 
parts of the east, that Colorado is a land of m in 
ing camps and ranches. It is, therefore, rather a 
disappointment to the stranger w ho ma kes 
Den:er the terminus of a trip across the count ry, 
to ahght at a large, well -appointed depot, w hich 
promises to be but the porta l to a large city. 

Denver is the city of the plains, for it lies in the 
valley of the South Platte. It has no natural 
beauties; it is a city built by hands. In the im 
~ediate vicinity there are no canons, no prec i
pices, no forests. On ly the grand expanse o 
plains on the east, on ly t he eternal mountai ns 
stretching along the horizon on the west. T he 
city . is well situated; the streets are wi de 
and straight, the public buildings. and residenc es 
are generally handsome and substantial. T he 
Capitol, the Court House, the Post Office, the 
various office bui ldings-a ll verify t he opi nion of 
the tourist, that he has fou nd a city where he 
expected a village, and he win find his trip to be 
not an altogether unprofitable one. T he popula
tion is about one hundred and fifty thousand. 
There are severa l splendid hotels, and the educa
tio nal advantages are unexceptio nable. The 
College of the Sacred Heart, located at Berkeley, 
is conducted by the Jesuit Fathers. lt has -a 
mag nifi cent situation overlooking the city; the 
building is large and commodious and the grounds 
are beautifully laid out. 

Loretto Academy is situated at Loretto Heights, 
on the west side of th -= Platte, abou t six miles 
south of Denver. The view from the convent is 
remarkably fine. The establishment is under the 
direction of the Sisters of Loretto , an American 
Order, and has, like the College, a large attend-
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nee of (JLipils whose throats or lungs have given 
ny indication of being delicate 
Two miles south of Loretto Heights lies the · 

overnment military post. Fort Logar., established 
n 1887. The place is almost too new to possess 
reat interest for the stranger, yet a trip to the 

Fort is usually regarded as an essential part of his 

programme. 
Colorado is rich in "outings," in places that 

may be reached by wheel or horse or train . · Pa l
m er Lake, ly ing about half way between Denver 

1nd Colorado Springs, Glen Park, a beautiful re
ort, the summer hom e of the Chautauqua Circles 
f the Rocky Mo untai ns, Estes Park, Boulder, 

Perry Park, Idaho Springs, Georgetown, Green 
Moun tain Falls, Manitou Park, Glenwood Springs 
re each and a ll rich in mountain scenery and 

afford many pleasures in the sports for which the 
m ou ntains are renowned in so ng an d story. 

But th ere are two trips of which I would par
ticularly s pea k,-the ascent of Pike·s Pea k and 
th e tour of the Roya l Gorge. 

There are three ways of going to the Peak. A 
good roa d to the to p of th e mountain makes it 
possible to walk th e w hole way, but as the dis
tance above the sea l~ve l is fift ee n thousa nd fee t, 
few avail themselves of this m et hod of ascrnt. 

Then there is the old tra il , fit for a horse. or, if 
one is not particular about the time involved, a 
burro can be used for the trip. The most com 
fortab le, quickest and safest way is the cog-road, 
a triumph of engineering skill, which makes sev
era l trips each day, from the early spring to late 
in the au tumn . 

We leave Manitou at two in the afternoon. 
The month is Ju ly, the day intensely hot. T he 
grade is very steep The little engine push es us 
up and up, puffin g as if nearly exhausted by its 
task. We forget the engine, forget our fellow
travellers, forget ourselves in the contemplation 
of the panorama that is being unfolded before us. 
We are climbing th e side of the mountain. Look
ing out, on one hand we see nothing save wa lls 
of rock towering above us hundreds of feet high. 
We look toward the other side, we cross the car 
and loo k out and down. Down the side of a 
mountain, down into a chasm, a vast under
~rowth of trees, a canon worn by the rushing of 
nvers, or the upheava l of l.ln earthquake-who 

can say? The sky has been cloudin g over for 
some time, and now suddenly a flas h of lig htning 
and the ru m ble of thunder sta rtle us. It is rain
ing heavi ly and the flashes of lig htning are fre
quent and viv id. Only this was needed to give 
the crowning touch to the sublimity of the scene. 
The ligh tning seems to play among the t rees and 
rocks, but trees are growing more sca rce, rocks 
more in evidence, for we are approaching the 
timber line. Soon we fi nd ourselves in th e midst 
of a snow storm. Above and aroun d us a re rocks 
and sand, not a vestige of vegeta tion any wh ere, 
and below us the flashes of lightning, the rumble 
of thu nder,-a storm below instead of above. 

On the top of the Peak a volcano would see m 
to have been at work. Sto nes, nothing but 
stones, cold and bare and desolate, wi th the snow 
always heaped in the fissures , with no sig n of 
life but what we have brough t wi th us, and the 
old signa l sta tion and its inmates . T he view is 
magnificent. North, east, south, and west, the 
landscape stretches away before yo ur vision, a 
v ista of mountain and plain, tow n and w aste 
land, and the sun now shining its best and 
brightest . gilding the peaks with a te nde r radi
ance, and touching all the scene w ith a new and 
more gorgeous co loring. Far to the south lie the 
Spa nish Pea ks, to the north Long and Gray 's 
Peaks, and the far-stretching ra nge of th e moun
t ,i ns nam ed and unnamed . To the w est only 
mountains, the ever end less chain, th e eternal 
hills; o nly towards the east do we fi nd relief in 
the softer out lines and colori ng of the plains. 
Direc tl y be low us d reary areas of rocks, red and 
grey and brown, masses of timber, g limpses of 
green in th e valley so fa r below, fl as hes of li g ht 
reflected back from the tiny lakes nes tled amid 
t he rocks. Nature everywhere in her orig inal 
forms, and her abounding waste. her grand 
varie ty, he r wondrous co loring. "Breathes there 
a man ," or a woma n, with soul so in sensible 
that the con templation of th is scene li fts not his 
soul nearer to the Maker of it all ! 

Our last trip shall be to t he Roya l Gorge. So 
much have we left unseen we ca n scarcely 
fee l satis fi ed that we have seen even the best part 
of Colorado, but we have seen enough to con
vi nce us of the fac t that no coun try in the w orld 
affords m ore op portunity fo r ad vancement, is 
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possessed of more possibilities, offers more ad
vantages, whether in its life-giving air, its avenues 
for investments, and most of all, in its appeal to 
the aesthetic sense. 

Every tourist goes to see the Royal Gorge, the 
Grand Canon of the Arkansas. When we leave 
the trai n and look up at those walls towering on 
either side, it is almost impossible to realize that 
the heig ht from the road bed to the top is 2,556 
feet, only wanting a little over eighty feet of 
being a distance of half a mile. 

To see the Gorge as it should be seen we must 
stop at Canon City a day and ride to the summit, 
-a distance of ten miles by the carriage path. 
The termination of the road is your first surprise, 
and upon your re turn home you find that your 
efforts to describe it are in vain; you can neYer 
picture it by any power of mere words. The 
great bulging mountain top leveling up into a 
platea u covered by a dense pinon grove betrays 
no sign that you are approaching the canon. As 
you pass through the grove a strange light ap
pears, growi ng stronger and stronger till there 
?egins to define itself a chasm reachin g down 
~nto some st range, wonderful depth. Between 
tt and you is that unearthly light, the effect 
g rowing momentarily stronger as you near the 
end of the pi non grove, and stand upon the very 
battlement of the canon. You have seen grand
eur before, you have seen the wonders and the 
beauties of the old world and the new, but never 
have you seen anything more awful, more sub
lime. The river rushing down the canon, lashed 
?Y the rocks of its course into spray and foam, 
ts too far below you to allow its motion to 
be seen,-from the banks it appears as placid 
as the bosom of a lake. Its roar, softened and 
swallow_ed up_ by the distance, is only a softly 
murmuring voice. Thoughts of the depth of that 
canon, of the awfulness of that chasm lead to re
flections on the majesty of the Maker,-it is a 
spot for meditation on the greatness of God and 
the littleness of men . 

The railroad tracks, lying side by side along 
the banks, are but two thin wires, the down
r~shing train is but a toy tor a child. The 
triumphs of man 's mind are too trifling even to 
mar the beauty of tl1e scene. You stand face to 
face with one of God's grandest works,-you 

_marvel at -the perfection of detail, you ponder o 
the Mind whose slightest act of will has done a 
this, and you turn away with a curious feeling, 
a strange combination of exa ltation and humilit 

There is no State in the Union more deservin 
of an extended visit than Colorado, for here ha'rl 
been sown with lavish hand the beauties 
mountai n and plain , of tree and of plant, of eve 
form of life that can gra ti fy man's craving for th 
beautiful, and raise his heart to the Giver of all. 

M ARIE K YLE. 

SPR_AY. 

(" You may joke wbm yon please, if yon are careful to pie 
wbeu you joke.") 

The latest fad-an oil cloth breakfast. Invita 
tion s have been issued-not to the four hundre 
- to the four . 

Teacher-"And King John drew up the Magn 
Charta-" 

Juveni le artist (enthusiastically) "Did Joh 
draw good.?" 

Annie-''Oh, Sister, see this strange bug 
Come and botaniz.e it. " 

Alice-"Wa.s he called the Prince of Whal 
because he killed some great whale?" 

Scene-verandah-two little maids trippin 
gayly to class room. 

To her of the gold-rimmed glasses and sti 
more golden tresses-"What big glasses fo 
such a little girl! " 

-"But I'll only have to wear th em till I' 
eight" 

-"How long will that be?'' 
-"My birthday is in September." 
-"So you are a little boarder?'' 
-"Oh no, I'm not. " · 
-"Then you must be a day pupil?" 
- " No, I'm a scholar." 

Maud (who has brought her fourth sister t 
school)-'Sister, you are going to teach Rosin 
music, aren't you? Then we 'll play four O's in 
stead of three O's, <1s we did last year." 

Mabel-"Compound nurnbers are done up i 
the drug store to give to people when they'r 
sick." 
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Reminiscent of junior Musical History class
" You were telling us about Mozart. Is that the 
piece he died of? What did he write it for 
when it killed him?" 

Francis-"Oh, look at the cradle (gondola) in 
the sea!" 

Walk episode-' 'Weary Willie," prostrate from 
over-exertion, or, mayhap, surfeit of spiri tual 
nourishment, elicits from one of our juveni le 
pedestrians the ironically apologetic little speech: 
"Don' t mind him, Sister, he thinks he's in Klon
dyke smelling for gold." 

@ut l!Hsttors. 
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A. Antoine, 0. M. I., Ottawa, Ont.; Rev. J. 
Hickey, Rochester, N. Y.; Rev. N. Gibbons, Niag
ara Falls, N. Y.; Rev. P. Brennan, St. Mary's, 
Ont.; Rev. P. Halpin, S. J., New York; Rev. W. 
Doherty, S. J., Georgetown, D. C.; Rev. R. Con
ner, S. J., Cincinnati, 0.; Rev. J. 0. Hayden, C. 
M., Rev. J. A. Tracy, C. M., Rev. J. P. Moly
neaux, C. M., Niagara University; Rev. J. Mur
phy, 0. C. C. , Niagara-on-the-Lake; Rev. J. E. 
Emery, 0. M. I , Buffalo, N. Y.; Rev. G. Rupert, 
0. S. 8. , New Orleans, La.; Rev. M. B. Cotho
nay, 0. P., New York ; Rev. F. Oberholzer, 
Rochester, N. Y.; Rev. C. Feehan, 0. C. 0 ., 
Clifton, Ont.; Rev. S. Airey, Buffalo, N. Y.; 
Sir Francis Smith, Toronto, Ont. ; Hon. P. 
Porter, Niagara Falls, N. Y.; Mrs. Bottomly, Eng
land ; Mrs. Chretien, Mas ter J. Chretien, Mr., Mrs. 
and Miss Strauss, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Murray, Mrs. 
Maloney, Mrs. Smith, Mr. Krumholz, Mrs. Jor
dan, Miss Jordan , Mrs. Goodsped, Buffalo, N. Y.; 
Mr. Hawk, Miss L. (minn, Brooklyn, N. Y.; Mr., 
Mrs. R. Watts, London, England; Mrs. T. J. 
O'Brien, the Misses Eileen and ·Geraldine O'Brien, 
Mrs. H.J. Barron, Miss Collins, Mr. J. Wheeler, 
Mr. and Mrs. (?'Connor, Miss Barrett, Baltimore, 

Md. ; Miss Driscoll, Miss Hand, Miss Cunningham, 
Miss Dunne, Chicago; Miss Doyle, Mrs. Mc
Adams, Mrs. Howard, Mrs. Spellisy, Mrs . da 
Saba, Philadelphia; Miss M. F. Gallagher, Port 
Jarvis, N. Y.; Mr. J. H. Connell, Jersey City, 
N. J. ; Mr. and Mrs. F. Becker, McKeesport, Pa.; 
Mr. T. F. Cavanaugh, McKeesport, Pa. ; Mr. and 
Mrs. Lepage, (mebec; Mr. H. Punchard, New York; 
Mrs. L. Keaft, Oak Clift; Texas.; Mrs. Dillon, 
Admaston, Ont.; Mr. J. Harrold, Newark, N. J. : 
Mrs. P. Cullen, Blythedale, Pa.; Mr. and Mrs. J. 
H. Webb, New Haven, Conn.; McR. Marmion, 
Miss J. A. Carey, Washington, D. C.; Mr. Kin
kelaad, Mr. and Mrs. McGinnis, Cleveland, 0. ; 
Miss Riordan, Sault Ste. Marie, Mich. ; Miss M. 
Colbert, Mrs. G. Thurston, Mr., Mrs. and the 
Misses Lager, the Misses Hammer, Mrs. Kelly, 
Mrs. Mueller, the Misses Mueller, Miss Mclough
lin, Pittsburg, Pa. ; Mrs. D. Coffey, Pittsfield, 
Mass.; Mrs. M. Eversfield, Cleveland, 0.; Mr. J. 
J. Courtney, Mrs. M. Bennett, .Mrs. C. Heimerle, 
Buffalo, N. Y. ; Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Neumer, 
New York; Miss Siemers, St. Louis, Mo.; Mrs. 
H. Williams, Niagara Falls; Miss Kean, La Salle, 
N. Y.; Miss Fitzpatrick, West Lorne, Ont.; Mrs. 
Duffy, Brooklyn, N. Y,; Mr. and Mrs . de Zielin
ski, Miss Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. O'Keefe, Mrs. 
French, Master H. French, Miss Foy, Miss Hos
kins, the Misses Webster, Toronto, Ont.; Mr. and 
Mrs. Engelking, Tonawanda, N. Y.; Mr. J. S. 
Swan, Miss E. Swan, Brook lyn, N. Y.; Dr. Gerin, 
Auburn, N. Y.; Mrs. Ryan, Chicago, Ill.; Mrs. 
Barrett, Englewood, N. J.; Mrs. McGee, Toledo, 
O. ; Dr. and Mrs. Colomb, New Orleans, La.; 
Mr. and Mrs. Cole, Albany, N. Y.; Mrs. Kraeger, 
Corning, N. Y.; Mr. Lymburner, La Salle, N. Y.; 
Miss Ronan, Hamilton, Ont.; Mr. and Mrs. Poe, 
Battle Creek, Mich. ; Mr. and Mrs. Freeman, Mr. 
Yawkey, Detroit, Mich.; Mrs. McDonald, Miss 
McDonnell, Mrs. Lynn, Mr. Lynn, Miss O'Neill, 
Port Huron, Mich.; the Misses Thompson, Miss 
Hodge, Miss McMahon, Detroi t, Mich.; Miss 
Walton, Ypsilanti, Mich.; Mr. , Mrs. and Miss 
Shouck, Toronto, Ont.; Mrs. Madden, the Misses 
Burns, Miss W alsh, Toronto; Miss O'Connor, 
Lichfield, Conn.; Mr. Bergin, Birr, King's Co. , 
Ireland; Miss Sullivan, Paris, Fra nce; Mr. Steene, 
Trinidad; Mr. and Mrs. G. P. McGann, Toronto, 
Ont.; Miss I'Oranger, Montreal; Miss Mapes, 
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Angelica, N. Y.; Miss A. Schuler, Chicago, Il l.; 
Mas ters G. and H. McGann, Miss Winterbury, 
Toronto, Ont.; Miss Plunkett, Toronto, Ont. ; 
Miss Taylor, St. Paul, Min n. ; Miss Pope, Miss 
Bonfi eld, Chicago, Ill. 

I WOULD fai n put in a plea for that old-fash ion
ed, old-time name of " mother. ·• You rarely 
hear it nowadays; all sorts of nicknames have 
taken its place. Names with the reverence, the 
sacred ness left out, names of equality, nay, su
periori ty; on the part of th e child they are pat
ronizing, fa miliar, common. But should not a 
mother and child be fa miliar ? Ah, yes, but in a 
different way. W ith all the most blissful inter-

course, with all the sweetest companionship, an 
all the most absolute confidence; with the gaye 
sympathetic fun and frolic. And still, th rough i 
all , the mother in her shrine where no rude han 
dare venture. 

To-MORROW! How often we say that, whe 
a reso lution is taken or a purpose designed, an 
how mockingly fate laug hs back at us! To-mo 
row! As if tim e was in our poor, mortal han d 
or as if, to the cowardly and procrastinating, ther 
ever is a morrow! As if that word alone has no 
been the bane of more good intentions, ;ind th 
death-knell of more noble actions, as if it doe 
not stand for more harm and ill suffering tha 
any other common to the lips of man. 

(l;lorfous ~ 1Rfagara./ • 
• The best view of the River, Rapids and Falls is gained by a trip over . 

===~ II E • Gr<> H. G- E • H. <> U ~ E ----=="=-

AMERICAN LIN!£. Niagara Falls & Lewiston R. R, 

1ihis spltmdidly equipped Electric Trolly Line traverses the entire length of the Niagara Gorge, on the 

American shore; close to the water 's edge, from the Falls to Lewiston, passing many Caves, Rapids, Battle 

Grounds and Historic Points. 

Far e , Round Trip , 60 Cents . 

J, M. BRINKER, Presideut. BUFFALO, N._ Y. 

Trains run every ten minutes 

D. B. WORTHINGTON, Gen. Pass. Agent. 

METAL· CEILINGS 
, . ARE,, 

PE RM ANENT, ORNAMENTAL 

AND FIRE PROOF. 

Easily n,pplied to New Buildings and over Old Plaster or W ood. 

Sencl for Catal ogue a nd Estitnates. 

A. 8. ORMSBY & CO., 
126 Queen Street, East, TORON'rO, Ont. 

C ORNICES, SKY-LIGHTS AND ROOFING. 

NIAGARA RAINBOW. 

J. W. DI CKERSON, President. GEO. W . WALSH, Vice-President. A. E. GILBERG, Treasurer. 

CALUMET TEA AND COFFEE CO.,- - --~233 Lake St., Chicago, Ill. 
Specia lty in Supplying Institutions with Tea, Coffee, Baking Powder, and Extracts. 

F. P . BEGY & SON, 

INTERIOR and EXTERIOR DECORATORS 
A full and complete assortment of 

\.Va ll Paper, Room \I oulclings, "\Vindon: Sh~,de~, ,curtain 
Poles, ~tc • .l'aintlng, Paper_Hang1ng, and Gen

era,! U eeoratu1g. 
It yon purpose having any work ~on e in on_r line, please address us 

and we will gladly furmsh you w,th our figures. 

No. l:I James Street, St, Cath arlnes, Ont. 

Park-Side In!) fiotel. Directly Opposite 
Queen Victoria Park. 

NIAGARA FALLS, Canada Side, J. McROY, Proprietor. 

OPEN SUM)JER AND WINTER. 

Magnificent dew of both C ,nalian and American Fa lls from the 
verandahs, Electric railway and street cars connecting with 
the Grand Trunk within 100 y'd• of house. Kates, 82 p e r day 

Tel•phone ancl Baths. Carriages at Ueasonablo Rates . 
100 y'ds from M. C. R. Depot; 800 y'ds from. New. Susp. Bridge, and 

t en minutes' walk from N.Y. C. and Erie Railway Depots. 

~TRONIZB .. , 

• • FOR., 

Coaches, Omnibus and Baggage when at Niagara Falls, 

Prices moderate and uniform. 

:{e>l.ire 6rGIF>e "\zil i:qe 

Our brands are the best, ask for them. 

Fine Old Port, Golden Diann, 
Dry Con cord , Sheny, etc. 

The Ontario Grape Growing & Wine Mfg, Co, 
St. Catharines, Ont-. 

WITHOUT DOUBT 00 
00 

THE PROGRESSIVE PIANO FIRM 

IS THAT OF 

GOU RLAY, WINTER & LEEM ING, 

188 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 

They offer a choice of instruments that are un
surpassed for durabi lity and beauty of tone, 
at prices that, for value, are unequalled, 
on terms within reach of everyone. 

-<::::,,.o CA!.L AND BE CONVINCED. 

PUR,DY, MANSELL & MASfilNTER,, 

Practica l Plumbers and Steam Fith!rs, 

46 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 

Advice given regarding 
Plumbing, Ventilating and H eating. • 

NEWMAN BROS, __ __ 

ESTIMATES 
FUUNISHED 

BUILDERS AND CONTRA C TORS. 

Fine Masonry work 
a Specialty. .._____ ST. CATHERIN ES, ONr. 

RF.FERKNCES: Ladies of Loretto, Niagara Falls, Ont.; Rev. Dean 
llarris, St. Catherioes, Ont. 

THE NIMBLE PENNY will be ··master of a 
most extrai:n-dinary ag

gregat ion of wondPrful values in our Holiday Goods 
Department. 

THE HUB CLOTHIERS, 

Gluck Building, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

M. H. BUCKLEY & CO., 

Manufacturers and Dealers in all Styles of 

Household Furniture, Parlor Suits, Bedroom Suits, 

CARPETS, LINOLEU H~, 

M:ittresses, Spring Beds, Reed and R:i ttan Goods1 Baby Carriages, 

Window Sha.des, Glass, Etc. 

Picture Framing. Carpets Made, L1id and Repairs done on the shortest 

notice. Artists' Supplies. 

TELEPHONE . Park Sf., Niagara Falls, Ont. 
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EVERYTHING NEW AND FIRST-CLASS. 
TERMINAL OF ALL STREET CAR LINES. 

STATE PARI( HOTEL, 
Cor. Falls and Prospect Sts., 

CANAVAN & CLEARY, 
PR(?PS . Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

BUSINESS MEN 

If you w ould have your business thrive and 

prosper, advertise in the 

u~ainb.ow.'' 
Space rates g iven upon application. 

.UNABE 
IPPIANosJ~ 

EUGENE D' ALBERT: From fullest con

viction I declare th em to be the best In stru

ments of America. 

DR. HANS VO N BULOW: I declare them 

the absolutely best in America. 

ALFRED GRUNF ELD: I consider them 

the best Instruments of our times. 

P. TSCHAIKO VS I{Y : Combines with 

g reat Volum e of Tone a ra re sympath etic and 

noble Tone Colour and perfect action. 

BALTIMORE, 

22 and 24 E . Baltimore St. 

NEW YORK, 

148 Fifth A venue. 

WASHINGTON, 1422 P ennsylvania Ave. 

Most convenient to the Depots and Falls. 

..... • .__,HOTEL IMPERIAL 
N iag~tra. F all s, N . Y. 

The ' ' New Porl r r JJotel " havin g hern connected with the 
Tmpcrrn.l makPs 1t one of largest and most modern Hotels at the 
F1'11 s. Rates $2 50 to $4.00, · 

C. N. OWEN, Proprietor. 

JOHN DOBBIE, 

Cut Flowers and Floral -- L Q R I ST .. f1 
Designs a Specialty ----.._ 

VASES AND BASKETS FILLE D. 

:fl3e{)Mng JDinnts ht Season ••. 

Rarely Flowering Plants and Bulbs in Spring ancl Fall. 

Gr&#!nhouses: 
Victoria .A venue. 

D. 

TELEPHONE 
N I AGARA FALLS, 

ONT, 

MAHONE Y, 
•.• DEAT,ER IN •.• 

· General Groceries, Provisions, Etc. 
31 Morrison St., 1 Block South-West of Market, 

Telephone 40. ____ CLIFTON, ONT. 

In Use in the Loretto Academy, 
,.,.,,---- - ------.._ 

NIAGflR.fl FALLS, ONT. 

ENDORSED BY • 

TonoNTO C ONSERVATORY OF Musrc; ToRON'l'O COLLEGE OF 

Mus rc; HARRY M FIELD, TORONTO; J . D. A. 
'fBIPP, TORONTO; A. S. VOGT, TORONTO; 

SIGNOR D ' AuRu; SIGNOR DEr.Asco. 

Factory and Warerooms 69-75 Sherbourne St, TORONTO. 

CIT\' WAR.EP'OOMS: 188 YO NGE ST. 

. NIAGARA RAINBOW. 

The .. 

RO,...,S_LI_H OTEL 
NIAGARA FALLS, CAN . 

WM. H. BEHRENS, Prop. 
ja 

ALEX . FRASER w. E. W OODRUPF 

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &c. 

Office, 1-joward Bloc~ . Niagara falls , Can. 

"t, n~ """ \""(\.. "'-""!,l,"s, 'P~.'t\: 

"'\".. ""·'''O"-~ ()'i "t\\~ 1-\\'$'"\•. 

(tataract 

NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 

The Leading Hotel. 

Strktly first=class. 

Adjoining State Re= 

servation. 

Overlooking Amer i = 

can Rapid~. 

OPEN FROM MAY T~ NOVEMBER, 

The most beautiful drive 

at N iaga r a from the Cataract 

1-jou se, i s to al)d frol1) Loretto 

Col)Vel)t ..... 
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