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STUDENTS and TEACHERS.

Attention!
The Pantagraph, ornamental Pencil TABLETS
WILL PLEASE YOU; ask for them at your
Sfya(gil({)%ery Store kept at the COLLEGE BOOK

The Pantagraph Est.
J.T. RONEY. Manager.
BLOOMINGTON, ILL.

NEW
ECLECT IC GEOGRAPHIES,

EGLECTI ELEMENTARY GEOGRAPHY.
ECLECTIC COMPLETE GEOGRAPHY.

'ENTIRELY NEW

Accurate Maps, showing latest Dis-
coveries and Boundaries, Concise Des-
criptive Text with uniform Topical
Arrangement, Superb and Appropriate

Illustrations.

Maps.—THE MapPs ARE WHOLLY
Nrw, and present, with the greatest
accuracy, the results of the latast inves-
tigations and eXplorations. They have
been drawn after long and patient study
and comparison of the best authorities,
statistical, descriptive and cartographic-
al

The names on all the maps are collect-
ed in an alphabetically arranged index,
in which is indicated, not only the map,
but the precise place on the map in which
each name can be found. This “Ready
Reference Index” contains nearly 10,000
names of cities and towns found on the
maps.

Text.—A large, clear and distin®
stile of type is used.

By the wuse of two sizes of type, a
longer and a shorter course are indicated.

MATHREMATICAT, and PHYSICAL GEOGRA-

pHY are fully treated in the first chapters.

Great care is given to the explanation of the
CAUSES OF NATURAL PHENOMENA.,

Although published only recently they have
been very favorably received in Catnolic Institu-
tions everywhere and are now in satisfactory
use in St. Viateur’s College.

For eirculars abd terms address

VAN ANTWERP, BRAGG & (0., Publishers.
GINGINNATI & NEW YORK

'Ottomariv Cahvey Conipdhvf

CHicago,

ILL.

56 LA SALLE STREET.

C.R. E. KOCH, Pres.  A. E. GILBERT, Secty.

Dealers in
Choice Teas
and Coffees.
And the Celebrated
PREPARA;I‘ION OF COFFEE
Known as

OTTOMAN CAHVEY.

Send for circular containing testi-
monials from Catholic and other

public Institutions, throughout the

a6

La Salle Street,

Country.

CHICAGO, ILL.

THE COMMERCIAL HOTEL.
A.F. MALLORY Prop’r

KANKAKEE TLL.

A. Ames,

DENTIST.

KANKAKEE, ILL.

MARDER, LUSE & CO.
TYPE FOUNDERS,

ALL TYPE CAST ON THE

( * /JMERICAN SYSTEM OF ¢ )
! INTERCHANGEABLE TYPE BODJES.

SEND FOR EXPLANATORY CIRCULAR
139 and 141 Monroe Street, CHICAGO.

E. D. BERGERON, M. D.
BOURB OSNNAIS GROVE, ILL.
" MICHAEL O'BRIEN.

Successor ,
To HENNEBERRY & O’BRIEN. !
217 Wabash Avenue Chicago Ill.
A large and well selected Stock of Catholic
Prayer and Standard Books, Vestments, Church
Goods and all things usually kept in a First
Class Catholic Book§Store, which he will sell a
a great reduction. :

SFERLEY & CO. k&

Gold and Silversmiths.
CHURCH ORNAMENTS.
Religious, Craduating & Rewarp
Medals,

Of Choice Designs and Fine
‘Workmanship.

ALL GOODS AT FACTORY PRICES,
Send for Catalogues.
OFFICH & FACTORY,

. . 195 EDDY STREET,

1.Box 621. PROVIDENCE, R.
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RAILROAD TIME TABLES.
B e T e e

INDIANA, ILLINOIS & IOWA.

East. West
BB By M i o soeas oo Passenger..........8. 33 AM
1140 A M...ooiovnvins Freight...........11.20.A M
GENERAL BLACKSMITH.
MACHINIST.
All kinds of farmer’ imple-|

ments, repaired and satlsmc-

tion guaranteed.
S. Tetreault

Something Interesting
It you have School Books which you do not
care to keep, I will take them in exchange for
books you may need. Please send me a list of
those you would like to exchange or sell. Also
send for list I have to sell. Orders solicited for
cheap School Books, and for miseellaneous
Books. Send your orders to g=C. M. BARNES,
151 and 153 Wabash Ave., Chicago, I11.

NOEL BROSSEAU,

FIRE AND LIFE INSURANCE,
REAL ESTATE, LOANS

And Collections.
NOTARY PUBLIC. COURT ST., SECOND STORY
Nos.11and 13

KANKAKEE, ILL.

CHAS. E. VOSS.
Photographer.

37 Court Sreet,
KANKAKEE, ILL.

J. A. ROY,

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF
Fresh, Salt and Smoked Meats,
Sausage, Poultry, Ete.

Market, North Side Court Street.,
Kankakee. 111

J.
Bookseller, bt.\tlonu (md%ne Merchant.
177 St. Jostph Strect, St. Roch, (Québec)
Pmpnetor of the cc}cbra.ted French Classics
by E. ROBERT, and also of “A New Course of
Canadian Penmanship” in 9 Nos. (French and
lish) $10.50 a gross—of *‘La bemame Sainte,”
w1t’§1 musie, 180, half bound, $6.00 ® dz.—of “Le
Paroissien Noté,” 180, full cloth: $10.80 $ dz;
half bound, $12.00 § dz.
Has alw&v% on hand, and at the lowest prices,
all kinds of French and English classical goods

Depotof the Celebrated “GOLDEN CROSS,”

Fine Cut, Established 1856.
S. ALPINER
Manufacturer of FINE CIGARS and dealer in
Smoking and Chewing Tobaccos and all Kinds
of Smokers’ Articles.

No. 22 East Ave. Kankakee, 111.

‘. SWANNEL

ey

Court St.
KANKAKEE ILL.

= Havmg opened and renewed the
Stock of the above number, with a
fine. an:l elegant line of

DRUGS. and, MED. ECINES

PAINTS:
OILS, .

BRUSHES,
GLASS,

- $itc., Ete.

Also
An assortment of fine domestic, and

imported
. Hair,
Cloth,
Nail, and
Tooth Brushes,
Toilet Soap,
Etc., Etc., Ete.

We solicit the patronage of the Public
and feel sure that our prices will
meet the approval of all.

——Special Rates to Retailers.—

We have a line of the choicest brands
of Cigars in the City.

Our Motto, Fair Dealings and

Good Goods is the road to wealth.

Prescriptions compounded

DAY or NIGHT.
Telephone 102

CHAS. F. WILSON, Manager.

T g g
N. BARSALOUX.

No. 211
STATE STREET,

CHICAGO.

We have Jately bought an immense lot of
Chamber Sets
the whole stock of a
Manufacture,
40 cts. on the Dollar.

We can sell you the most heautiful set
in the city for

§42.90,
which never was sold below

$60.00,

If you wish to make a present to a
friend, come and see us, we will give
you the best opportunity you may
ever be offered; we have a few
hundreds left, and they go rapidly.

If you are in the city, come and
see our large stock of
Parlor Sets,

Magnificent Mirrors

20x 72,
EFrench Glass
8B 27.00.

Pudor Bureavs,

in great varieties;
BOOK CASEKS,
Office Desks,

CHAIRS,

CARPETS,

TLOUNGES,

Sofas,
&&&
&
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EDITORIALS,

THE CONTRIBUTIONS from the grammar and
rhetoric classes are, cacteris paribus, very credituble
essays. For the encouragement of these “budding geni-
uses” rather than the entertainment or enlightenment of
our readers, we publish these virgin efforts without
making any correction or further apology.

* %

*
WE WOULD ADVISE our fellows, and genéral colle-
ge readers to peruse the lecture by Prof. Swing, of
Chicago, on the genesis, or rather manufacturing, of
“Literature.” It is full of very common, but very true
and very useful hints for young men who, as oursel-
ves, are endeavoring to shape their “shapeless pens.”

LS

*
TO BE GRATEFUL is a lesson which we must learn
while yet very young and which we must put into
practice every day. Gratitude should be inborn in
every child, a part of every man’s nature. Nothing is
so revolling, so monstrous as ingratitude and that
especially in the yet guileless heart of a child! We
have all received blessings for which we should every
day thank heaven. But such signal favors are sometimes
showered upon individuals, families, nations, that it

seems fit to recognize these favors by apublic and en-
thusiastic display of the more than ordinary grateful
sentiments which then fill the soul. We Americans have
received and are still receiving our large share of the
gifts ot an all kind Providence, and on our Thanksgiv-
ing we gratefully acknowledge as gifts from on high
our dear independence, and the universal prosperity
with which our land is so bounteously filled.
*** '
THERE IS ONE THING: for which we must feel grate-
ful, as Rev. Fr. Marsile remarked at the last reading of
the notes, and that is the conscientious interest our
professors manifest in encouraging our diligence and
in correcting our indolence. Should we students be re-
minded of our dutiful regard toward our instructors by
apagan general, the great Alexander, who thonght Lim-
self as much indebted to Aristotle, his preceptor, as to
Philip, his father?—¢“For,” said he, “one gave me the
life of the body ; the other, the life of the mind.” Indeed
the one who moulds the heart, trains the mind, guides
the soul, unquestionably makes “the man.” We cannot
gainsay that. As we are counselled, then, let us ever act,
viz, study, play, read, practice, as if under the vigilant
eyes of cur parents and we shall not fail to acquire
bealthy life of limb, and of mind, and of heart—the
wherewith to be useful members of society.
*-**

HEALTH, as Harvey so strongly upheld in his spirit-
ed eulogy on ¢ The Farmer,” and as Charlie also prov-
edinshowing the indispensibleness of “The Physician,”’—
health is a very great boon. Much of our mental work
and success depends upon our physical condition. We
ought, then, to make it our concern to keep our mus-
cles well strung, our cheeks well flushed, our nerves in
equilibrivm ; gay spirits and a clear mind will result,
Contentment everywhere will reign, and success be our

_easy prey. For that, exercise, open air sports, the bois-

terous, obstreperous, vociferous games of the campus
are the best recipe. Roll foot-balls, or snow-balls, or
hand-balls; when the weather is too inclement (and it
is rarely ever so) then, swing the dumb bells, the in-
dian-clubs, try the rope-ladders, the horizontal or
parallel bars, etc. Be healthy, boys, and you can be
hard students.
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A RE’l‘R()bPLLl ON THE “DARK” AGI*

As we follow back the course of tradition we find
immediately preceding this, an unti-
jgor in all bumches of
nvention.  Truly

TETT L2 o 0 01 1S ST 31 B

in the centuries
ring activity, an_ unparalleled
mdubtly connnerce, learning, a

well has this period been called the Renaissance;, for:

now_the seemingly wasted energy of centuries has

been again vivified. One step farther along the course
we find. another period “and apparently the

of tlme
opposite of - the , precedmg Here all vitality seems
_to be extmc‘n Wherens it is really only dormant.
bommerce, fm Lhe most part, is. neorlected
conﬁued to the fewy; ; and mventmn, that extcrnal expres-

sion of genius, is, all but unknown “This is the ffx.nous’

Middle Age of history; an age sadly misunderstood by

most historians, vmously attacked and maligned by

some, shown in its trae light but by a few. On thls
epoch we will chiefly dwell. But, for a moment  let. ‘us

take one step more in order to ascertain the condition -

of nations prior to the Middle Age. One step, and we
behold the splendor of Rome in power. "T'was a glori.
ous epoch; and though the vitals of that powerful fab-
ric were eaten to the core, its magnificence ever re-
mained il the last. A step beyond and we may catch a
glimpse of the glory of Greece, her Athens encircled
with the halo of wisdom, strength, and beauty. Scarcc
had the splendor of Athens waned, when from Rome
there burst forth a dazzling beam whose rays ere long
illuminated the western world. And yet, this glory too
wiis to dim and flicker, and in the fall of Rome the Jast
spark was extinguished. Ancient pageantry is no more;
Roman magnificence has ceased; and the history of new
nations begins.

But, let me ask the reader, following this long era of
magnificence and splendor, could you expect an equally
glorious and splendid "epoch? Were the ruins of the
pageantry of full ten centuries to be replaced by the
piles of a yet unformed nation? Why should not the
centuries immediately succecding the fall of Rome he
dark, for the light of the West waned with that fall?
Did tlnt germ of decay which had for centuries beenro-
ducing such dire effects on the energy of Roman pow-
er, cease its work when its victim crumbled ?

Let us not wonder then, as some would-be historians
it we find in the five centuries succeeding the fall of
the Bmpire, literature somewhat neglected and commer-
cial energy wasted. In this way has the medieval

~period of history been misunderstood. Some historians
however, have gone farther, and by profligate state-
ments induced people to believe that for the space of
almost ten - centuries barbarism, ignorance, and all
their accessovies, were the lot of that middle period of

learning is.

eavors are; may be
judged from the sentence of Mr. Hallam, certainly not
ope of the ; most; partial -of historiaps, concerning this
- matter. He considers the Middle Age as embracing ten
centuries, viz: from the invasion of Clovis into Gaul,
A. D. 486, to the taking of Naples by Charles VIII,

1ATD. 1496, According to hiwm the first moiety of these-

ten: cen turies may: bejustly styled the “Dark  Ages:”
This term would not be equitous if applied to the sec-
ond ™ moiety; and would be éxceedingly uritrue it ap-
plied ito the last three  centuries thereof, But let us not
go even so far as to admit that immediately following
the fall of Rome there existed a period. of total dark-
ness.

The history ofnations tlnt were, thﬂL flourished and
decayed; of men who wronght unexampled deeds of
heroism far back in the gloom of antiquity; of amtes
'md republics . which, for a moment, shone’ as mecteors
in the fields of war, of arts, and of letters, and. meteor-
like disappeared, is traced, not to the energy of our
own day, but to that of ages preceding. And though
the history of ancient times be not the literary work ot
the Middle Ages, to them however, it owes its present
existence: for by them it has been preserved, and hand-
ed down intact. Does the preservation and propagation
of such tradition, especially at a time when the great
boon of printing was unknown, argue a state of total
darkness, one of barbarism and ignovance ? ¢ Literature”

- says I'rederick von Schlegel, “may be considered not on-
ly as the embodiment” of the artistic productions ot
genius, but also as the medium not only of transmitting
the knowledge of the past to coming generations, but
even of preserving, and in due course ot extending and
projecting the acquisition.” Now if this be true the “Dark
Ages” were not void of a literature, for they were the
means not only of preserving, but also of pr()jc’(".‘ing the
acquisition of the knowledge of ancient Rome and
Greece. The numerous tomes of parchment, highly
adorned and artistically embellished in various manners
as only the monks of the Middle Ages, knew how, which
now grace the shelves of the famous libravies of Europe,
and which date as far back as the fifth century, are
proofs eonclusive of the art and learning of mediweval
times. The Amiatine Bible in the Florentine library,
and the Book of Kells in Trinity College, works of the
sixth century, claim the admiration of the greatest art-
connoisseurs of these latter centuries. And such are the
productions of an epocl, styled, either through igno-

_ranee or prejudice, the “Dark Ages!”

It has ever been a great and very common fault with
historians to gauge the quality of nations and times by
their fertility in literary productions. Ilence, as they
find this middle portion of history non-productive of
great literary works, they jump to the conclusion that
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it must have been plunged in utter ignorance. This is
both unjust and unbatural. For we cannot exact an

equal degree of literary excellence from all countries |

and times. In the whole range of history we. find no
period of regular artistic culture which was not preced-
ed by a term of inertness, it might be styled, but which
was, in truth, a time of inventive fullness and poetic
wealth. Thus, prior to the days of Solon there existed
a period replete with heroic legends and mythological
lure, but not prolific in literary productions. Prior also
to the Avgustan age, there flourished a time rich in
lofty and victorious achievements, yet not renowned
for artistic and refined literature. And who will deny
that the Middle Ages served in lieu of such a poetic
pre-existence, when he reflects that these were the ages
which fostered the martial spirit of the Crusades, the
ages of chivalry, whence have been drawn the themes of
the many master-pieces and various love ongs of mod-
ern literature?

Why theun, some one may ask, is the history of me-
dizeval times made the butt of 30 many unjust attacks?
Listen, reader, to admit that the Middle Age was one
of prosperity, of culture; that it possessed advantages
which we of the Reformation period enjoy, would be a
pill too bitter for the ordinary weak-minded Protestant
historian to swallow. Henee his chief aim is to brand
that age in which Catholicity swayed the whole of
civilized Europe, the age which owes all it possessed
to the influence of the Church on the State, as one of
utter ignorance, and comparable only to the condition
of the savage. According to him we would have begun
to live only since the Reformation. Since then we have
been regenerated. reformed; and the brilliancy, the
glory of the nineteenth century is the result of the
noble workings of Luther’s intellect.

But away with the ravings of such weak brains! He
who ponders well the cause of our present prosperity
will place it in something more stable and permament
than Protestantism. And he who reflects seriously will
perceive in Catholicism the germ of true power; and
the pollen of real intellectual growth. Let us for a mo-
ment review the work of the Church during the so-call.
ed “Age of Darkvess,” and we will thereby perceive
that she Iays a great claim to the present intellectual
and material progress of the age,

Even as far back as the reign of Trajan faint traces
ot decline were noticeable in the Roman power. These
traces appeared even in the literature of the age There
are germs of decay apparent in every department and
section of the Empire; and at last these germs had as-
samed such proportions as to denote an already total
decadence. Then came the fall of Rome, the Rome of
power ;and with it fell the Rome ofliterature. Ruin, devus.
tation, rapine succeeded ; and amid the general corruption

the taste, the language, and the nature even of the Ro-
mans were tained. In this lamentable state of affairs
there was need of a mighty hand to raise this fallen,
degraded, nationless people from the depth into which
they were precipitated. The Christian Religion, that
religion heretofore presecuted by these very people was
the one to proffer her aid; and by ‘raising her potent
hand territy the Goth, and rescue the Roman from the
cruelty of unmerciful captors. She now concentrated
all her power in raising them to the intellectual station
whence they had fallen; raise them to power she could
not. Hence began that work of literary regeneration in
which the Church bas so well succeeded. First however
she had to curb the fiery and restless spirit of those war-
like nation that were now blended in one with the
Romans. And then followed the task of imbuing them
with principles of religion, according to which and not
to those of nature, they might be governed. This was a
grand work, a superhuman effort! How well the Church
succeeded in it, the different nation of Europe con-
verted from harbarism and paganism, attest. And, me-
thinks, this is a place of culture on which historiansof the
Midale Ages have laid little or no stress. The perform.
ance of her chief aim has never hindered the Church
from spreading the seeds of learning with those of reli-
gion. Nay rather, she has ever understood that religion
and knowledge are not only wholly compatible, but
likewise eminent auxiliaries. Henge in the past asin the
present, the propagators of the Gospel were also pro-
pagators of learning. Impartial, unprejudiced history
tells us of the past; incontrovertible facts convince
us of the present.

When therefore, Christianity began to spread over
all Europe, and became rooted in family and state;
when the propagators of the Gospel hac sown the seed
of knowledge, and carefully reared the plants sprung
therefrom ; and when, by the labors of energetic mis-
sionaries the minds of the people were purged of the
dross of pagan and nature worship, and raised to some-
thing more grand and sublime; then indeed we might
expect a marvellous outburst of genius. It came; and
with it a great epoch in Literature. Yet had it not been
for the interventionand aid of the Church, we might be
but on the dawn of this great epoch, which even is now
at its close! »

THE DIVER.

“(h, where is the knight or the squire so hold,

As to dive to the howling Charybdis below.”

These are the words of a curious king as he hurled a
golden goblet into the dangerous Sicilian whirlpool, and
offered it as a reward to the rescuer. Again the




146 ST. VIATEUR’S COLLEGE JOURNAL.

request was vepeated,.and again, but no response; the
dreadiul thought of the peril to be undergone, toget-
her-with the sight and sound of that restless, howling
world of the decp, cowed and whitened the braves
and most ambitious of the witnessing knights.

DBut soon there was seen emerging from amongst the
cerewd a young lad with a fesriess yet gentle aspect
and dcffing his clothes, while the crowd gazed with in-

expressible wonder, stepped to the verge of the shore-

gnd placing his trust in God gave a lteap into what
seemed to be the arms of death.

The sp‘ush’which arose from him striking the water
so forcibly, vesounded in the ears, and called fourth a
shriek of horror frum the ecrowd which ~encireled the
shore, but to no use, the boy was out of sight, and the
waters were volling and tossing as heedlessly as ever,
uninterrupted by naught save the spectators lament
which passed thrillingly from lip to lip, “Gallant youth
fare thee well.”

The few ensuing moments were spent inalmost breath-
Jess anxiety during which the dread suspense grew more
and more, aud the king began to fear that his curiosity
would not be satisfied, but, God knows, that even if
the prize was the crown of a king that a crown, at
such a hazzar | would be too dearly valued. For human
minds shall never be sufficiently enlightened to dream
of revealing the great terror, which lies concealed in
the depths of the ocean. IMull many a bark, with its car-
2o of auman-beings, has gone dowu to that fearful and
fathomless grave with its keel and masts crushed to-
gether, to be teen 1o more, unless tossed aloft by the
sport of the waves.

The rapidly increasing uneasiness of the spectators
was, only vividly prompted, by the seemingly louder
and clearer sound of the gulf which seemed to be ever
rising nearer and nearer, roaring and kissing and throw-
ing its spray in all imaginuble directions.

Thus hurries unceasingly on flood after flood and a
gound like that of distant thunder, rushes roaringly
fourth from the heart of the gloom. But suddenly, like
the wing of a cygnet, an armand a neck glances hurried-
ly up fromn the fathomless torab and began steering
stalwart and shoreward, while the left hand, trinmpl-
antly uplified waved the golden goblet the too poor
reward for the boy’s dangerous feat. After spending
some minutes in recovering his breath he advanced,
and in a kneeling posture presented himself to the king,
who calling his daughter, from amongst her friends,
ordered her to pour soine wine to the boy, who showed
his greatuess by exclaiming,—“Long life to the King!”

He then related his adventure in the following man-
pner. “I had no sooner touched the water than I was
seized by a current and hurled down with lightening
japidity to the depth of a fathom where I was again

seized by another which with double the velocity of
the first, and in spite of all my efforts, spun me round
and round.

1t was then, in the dread of my need, that I called
upon God; and he heard me, and vouchsafed to my
eye, a rock, which projected out of the side of the grave
that interred me, to which I sprang and clung, and, lo!
right before me was the goblet which had been saved
by a coral reef from the far Fathomless. While there
awaiting the full restoration of my breuth and new cou-
rage, I beheld the Salamader, snake, dragon and un-
speakable swarms of reptiles clumped together in mere
shapen masses, also the slow moving hammar-fish, and,
with its white grimming teeth the terrible ¢shark,”—
the hyena of ocean.

The next thing I saw was what seemed (o be, a hun-
dred limbed creature slowly advancing in my direction

- and springing from the rock I was again seized by the

whirl of a wave which dashed me to shore.”

The much marvelled monarch had, all thistime, been
staring vacantly at the youth, when at length after
somewhat recovering himself he requested the youth to
venture again, for the purpose of furnishing him with
fresh tidings of the great mysteries which lie concealed
in the innermost main, offering him as a reward a ring

-of the most precious jewels that wasever dug from a

mine. In vain did the much agitated princess intercede
for the youth, gently repremanding the king for his
wild thirst, and asking leave that the knights put to
shame the exploit of the squire, but the king cbserving
her coufusion siezed the goblet and again hurled it into
the roar of the tide, then turning to the boy promised
him, if he would but again expose the goblet, his most
trustworthy position and the hand of his daughter.

"The intrepid youth stood, with heroic hope shooting
flame from his eyes, gazing spellbound on the blush in
that beautiful face, which suddenly pales, and she lies,
tainting at the feet of her father. Then, as one thought
of the value of the guerdon flitted "through his mind,
illuminating his eyes with radiant hope, he again, step-
ped to thé verge of the shore, and inbaling a short
breath plunged head-long to life and to death. The com-
ing and sweeping back of the loud surges is still pro-
aclimed by the same thundering sound, and numerous
fond eyes have since wander ed over the pla,ce where he
fell.

“They come, the wild waters, in tumult and throng.

Roaring up to the cliff—roaring back as before,

But no wave brings the lost youth to the shore!”

J. M. 1st. Gram.

A WELCOME VISITOR.

Last Tuesday we were agreeably surprised by a visit
from Rev. Father Lacasse, a member of the order, of
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Oblates of Mary Immaculate, of Montreal Canada. He
s one of those zealous missionaries who devote their
. lives in the conversion of the Esquimaux, and savage

tribes of the far north. .

In the evening the students tendered Father Lacasse
a reception in the study hall. About 8 o’clock while "the
orchestra was playing the “Marche Pontificale”
was ushered into the hall'and escorted to the pu]plb
After a fitting introduction by Father Marsilé, he began
to recount us, in real, current Anglo Saxon, the diver-
sified story of his adven'ures among his seal.skin-clad
parishioners.

Fother Lacasse is not only a consummate narrator,
but a very wit, with a keen sense of the ludicrous. He
so interspersed his narration with the serious, the novel

- the comie, the true, the wonderful, that the students
where literally spell-bound at times, and again wild with
outbursts of laughter and applause. We followed the
missionary and his guides anxiously along the rivers,
through the snows, and forests; saw them “boiling the
fish in the water for breakfast, the water in the fish for
dinner, and the fish and water together for supper,”
their only bill of fare. We saw the rough northern indi-
ans weleoming, with many a simple exclamation, the re-
turn of “the black gown;” there we witnessed an indian
mission. There is really something edifying in the sim-
ple, strong faith of these Christian Indians.

Again we shift northward, till all vegetation disap-
pears; perpetual winter here holds her sway supreme—
snow and ice only and not'a fagot. Here we find the
fat, greasy Esquimaux. The ¢“Medicine Man” is con-
juring; a sick girl lies in her death agony in a tent hard
by. In wild excitement and with fierce accents the
*Medicine Man” comes forward and asks the Mission-
ary his business. The guides take to their heels and
paddle away leaving the priest to his fate. The Father
then answers: I cometoshow you the road to heaven.”
“What!” howls the medicine man, “you must have two
guides to grope your way down here and you want to
show me the way to heaven? Away with you!” More
parley. The squaw requests the missionary to do some-
thing for her dying girl; and it is the consolation
of God’s minister to instruct and baptize the child
before she dies, Did she believe? “Yes” she said “you
could not have come from so far to deceive me.” The
Esquimanx are instructed; we dwell amongst them for
some months.

» Thanks to the untiring efforts of the black gown they
even learn to sing. But what a subject of annoyance,
too, for the weary priest to hear ever and anon some
dull savage come to his tent in the middle of the night
and call out “Father, Father, are you asleep, if you are
I don’t want to awake you—but please, what is that
word after “wa-shroo?”—Then we witness, again at

mass the edifying devotion of the newly converted—
their virgin effort in choral music, etc.

“We regret that our space does not allow us to relate
more at length the interesting episode so adroitly weav-
ed by Fr. Lacasse into his recital. When he had done
speaking of the Esquimaux, he was requested by Fr.
Marsile to tell his “First appearance in high society”
which subject was treated entirely a .lo Mark Twaine
His attire was ludicrous, he was gawky, fclumsy, wiil
at ease,” always as on pins; not stuck-up, but stuck
together ;— and they, the Mrs. and Miss Sheen, the
cream of the cream of @stheticism, protessing high life
on Sherbrook street, Montreal. It was in their company
that our ¢“Latasse” fell one day with his elongated
satchel and three dollars in his pocket. His ride with the
alarming pins, his reception and presidency at the
swallow-tail banquet, the conversation, gum-drops, the
escorting, the dinner, the “Belvedere,” the sensation,
and his safe return are the principal elements of that
interesting chapter of his life. While the audience was
still under the powerful influence of this laughing gas,
the orchestra struck the “Anvil Chorus.”

Fr. Marsile then thanked the Rev. Speaker who in
turn wished the students well, congratulated the musi-
cians and left behind him many merry, light hearted
boys who will always gladly recall his well told pleas-
antries, and his interesting and instructing “Indian
stories.”” May God ever bless his arduous labors. May he
again visit St. Viateur’s College where a warm welcome
ever awaits him.

Carl.

LOCALS.
— Blizzards!
— Thanksgiving fuil.
— Where is the snow-fort ?
— Hurrah for the gymnasium !
— Who is going to Belvedere?
— Stafford -vs. Sullivan next!
— Where is he that Dandurand?
— Say, Wilson, tell us all about it.
— Athleticism is on the ascending!
— Have you got any prospects yet?
— J. Ricou promises to rival Pedee at the clarionet.
— Did you catch that idea, Convey ?—Yes “Throw

it here.”
— Calvin, Houde, and Knisely are the most sportive

Juniors.

— John O’—. asks when is there going to be another
“reversal?” .

— Calvin, alias “shortie,” is a very wizzard on the
turning-pole.

— Shark thinks we aught toeat those two hams before
Christmas: Big & Graham.
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— Last Saturday the beautiful afternoon was enjoyed ‘

in foot-balling.

— This is the time boys begin to dream of snow
banks, sleigh bells, and oceans of smooth ice.

— Of thie minims Frank Moranis yet the best perfor-
mer, but others are following him closely. p

— J. Roach, J. Bigham, R. Fitzgerald, H. Lecms, T.
Normoyle, F. Lesage, are amongst the more promising
senior gymnasts.

— Jos. Desplaines made a spirited oratlon in front of
the church last Sunday anouncing two auction sales in
different parts of the parish. '

— Bro. J. Gallagher, ot the Holy Name School, the gym-
. nastic artist, arrived here last Thursday evening, with
a view to offer a few suggestions in the further equip-
ping of our gymnasium, and also to show the students
how to use the bars, ropes, rings, ete. His performances
on any and all the appliances are surprisingly dexter-
ous. The ring acts are especially elegant and difficult.

— Foot-ball is the favorite outside game.

— The minims’ two teams played three very hot
games of foot-ball last Thursday.

— The Professors and Students indulged in acontest |

for the foot-ball championship last Saturday afternoon
and the Profs. werebeaten in four very hotly contested
games. The playing of Mr. Sullivan and Jim Roach was
especially fine. The umpires were Messrs. Ball, and
(O’ Neil, and Wilstach as referee.

— Pal. Kelly is dangerous when he starts on that
trot—Pat is an indefatigable player, and rivals Teelare
in carrying the ball.

— "The most dangerous man on the other side, in
foot-ball, is Fred. Lesage; his position is invariably
near the enemy’s goal.

— Fred. Dandurand, alias Peeno, is the best kicker
among the Juniors; next come Rajotte, Houde, Knisely,
J. O’Connor, Calvin and Kelly.

— The Billiard table is not receiving as much atten-
tion this year as last. Will Cutsinger holds the best cue.

— The quiet sports of the tables are becoming very
fashionable on wet days.

— The Profs. played the Students two games of
hand-ball also last week. The third and decisive game
remains to be played. At scores of 19 to 21 hand-ball is
interesting.

— Henry Granger, our former classmate, was married
to Miss Ada Caron on Thursday, 25th. inst. Our best
wishes to the new couple.

— Last Sunday, after a short and very beautiful ser-
mon by Rev. Fr. Dooling on the feast of the Presenta-
tion, the ceremony of blessing the statues of the Sacred
Heart and of the Immaculate Conception took place.
Rev. Fr. Marsile officiated, attended by acolytes and
gorch-bearers. As it was so aptly said, the study-hall is

now placed under the watchful care, the maternal wvigi-
lance of our Blessed Mother. Each one of us should
ever feel as in the presence of his own parents and be
reminded by these significant symhols that heavenly
eyes are ever indeed upon him.

ROLL OF HONOR.

LATIN COURSE.

Gold Medal drawn by ........oonenn J. McGavick-
SILVER MEDAL.

J. Suarth, J. Ricou, F. Dandurand, P. Wilstach, W,
Convey.

Distinguished—G. Roy, L. Falley, T. Lyons, S. Sain-
don, V. Lamarre, J. O’Callaghan, T. Normoyle, H. Lin-
gle, J. Golden, D. Cahill, R. Fitzgerald.

COMMERCTAL COURSE.

Gold Medal drawn by ......c.ovvivieen J. Bennett.
Silver Medal E. Bennett, J. Moore, T. Burns, E. Graham.
Distinguished—G. Evrard, O’Connor, Belton, F. Mo-
ran, A. Letourneau, Ehrich, F. Lesage, A. .Muehlenp-
fordt, W. Tynan, E. Adams, M. Conlan, E. Harbour.

GUILFOYLE COMPOSITION MEDAL.
P. Wilstach, C. Ball.

CONWAY MEDAL
J. Moore, T. Belton.

Senior Department.

P. Granger, Conduct Medal.

E. Graham, Politeness Medal.

Distinguished—J. Suarth, T. Whalen, R. Fitzgerald,
T. Burns, L. Grandchamp, G. Brosseau, P. Saffer.

Minim Department.

Distinguished.——L. Fally and Jos. Tierney.

THE MASTODONS.

As promised, the “United Minstrels” appeared in-
bright, shining array last Wednesday evening, Thanks-
giving’s eve. On the programme circulated were an-
nounced the musical director, manager, and accompan-

" ist, respectively Rev. A. Majnville, Mr., J. Dore, and
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Mr. M. Roy. At 7 sharp thé doors were unlocked, and
the audience was allowed to enter. It had been antici-
pated that the hearers and laughers would be oursel-
ves alone, but somehow or other, the seccet of “Mins-
trelsy” ledked out and visitors began to pour in. Among
them were the following: Dr. Letourneau of Chippawa
Falls, Minn., Philip Lesage of Bourbonnais, Mr. Kerr and
son, and Mr. Ehrich of Kankakee, Revs. J. Lesage and
D. Dionne, of St. George, Rev. A. Lauzonof Osseo, Minn.,
Rev. Z.Berard of St. Anne, Rev. F. Chouinard of Man-
teno with friends and relatives from Canada; ladies and
gentlemen of the Grove, and the following gentlemen
- from Chicago, Messrs. J. Russell, J. Gilmore, W.
Barron, J. Barron, W. McCarthy, M. Deering and
S. Stafford.

To do the Mammoth Minstrels justice, we must say
that they were hardly prepared to entertain such an
audience. Had theyexpected the attention of outsiders,
they would have prepared in consequence and could
bave satisfied themost exacting, and even converted the
most obstinately serious, or constitutionally gloomy,
into confirmed laughers. Such as it was, ‘however, the
enfertainment was fairly enjoyed both hy visitors and
home listeners. ’

The musical part of the programme was very diver-

sified and, with rare exceptions, well rendered. The |

Band overture, Marengo, a baritone obligato, is a
morceau which could have graced our most brilliant
soiree. Harvey deserves credit for the spirit, the supla-
tus, or even inflatus, he poured into the sounding brass.
It wasremarked, and perhaps with some truth, that of all
the songs, “I’'m so shy” by . Harbour sounded the
best. Mr. Cahill also has a pleasing voice which he can
cultivate to some advantage. But he must not “lose
time.”

The jokes were plentiful, various enough and well
chosen. The most towering was the ‘“educated flew.” J.
Bigham will make a good endman, but he must speak
more intelligibly, nigger though he be....The way
they “turned out” was a clever, very original trick, and
it had the desired effect of clearing off the stage for the
next play. : '

The “Furnished Apartments” was not side-splitting,
as marked on the programme. Oh no! A lack of practice
was abundantly apparent. A mere recitation it was, and
that without even the merit of declamation. The whole
made the effect of a school boy’s first effort—it had
been better omitted. Moreover, since none of the charac-
ters could assume the negro parlance, it would have been
more relishable in white than in black—hands and faces-

At the end of this farce the orchestra.led by Prof.
Therien, played “Nights in Venice”” and that was a re-
lief. In the absence of Alex. Granger, Mr. Sullivan re-
sumed the big bow which he wields so well. “Nights

in Venice” is a real Morceaw de concert, and, notwith-
standing the absence of some members, it was well
played. The flute and clarionet make a remarkable
effect. The McNamara and Collette act, by way of in-
terlude, did not do justice to these generally interesting

little performers. Very tame...The lecture on oratory,

was one of the best things on the programme. That was
funny, and well done. Come again Professor Bigham.

“The Interviewers”’ was comparatively a redeeming
roint. Mr. Dore was there. Napoleon Sarauni, artist, a
real Parisian Frenchman, “wis ze French accepnt,” was
played to perfection by Mr. Dore, who is at home in
any role. The reporters had about all the importance and
general consistency of newspaper men. Mr. Finn, the
Hinglish actor, you know, was much perplexed at the
imposing manners of these ’orrible Hamericans. 1o say
that this play was pretty fair is by no means wasting
the adjective.

The college band played again and that was all. Re-
freshments were passed to the company and while the
chit chat was going on, the Chicago Trio, Messrs. Russell,
Gilmore, and Barron, on request, sang some of their
excellent (that’s the word) songs, which were encored
again and again. The gentlemen graciously satisfied our
1i$tening propensities, until on a motion by Father
Dooling, we all retired.

4 Vidi-

ELECTION DAY IN ACOUNTRY TOWN.

Americans enjoy a privilege which scarcely any
other nation confers upon her citizens: it is the right
of choosing their sovereign ruler, their president, as
well as all his subordinates. What a grave responsibility
rests upon the American voter! No wonder election day
causes such a stir. The urban gent leaves his counting-
house to spend the day talking politics, and the disciple
of Ceres hies to the nearest towntovote for ¢his man.”

It was my fortune one Autumn to spend a few days
at my uncle’s farm in Judson County, Iowa, and it
happened I arrived there before the election. The nearest
town, Spiderville, was four miles from the farm. Every
day of the first week I was at the farm, my uncle would
go down to the fence—tor the house and barn were on
a hill—to talk the situation over with neighbor Clark,
or Squire Buck, or Brother Doublebower, or some
other neighbor, squire, or brother with a strange name
and a still stranger physiognomy.

I never listened to but one of those parleys and - that
chanced to be with Squire Buck. It was the evening be-
fore the election, uncle Dick was going down to the
fence to nail a board on an opening, and I went along
to be of what assistance I could. We had just gotten to
the bottom of the hill when, what hove in sight but
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Squire Buck’s sorrel mare and behind was the two-
wheeled gig with the old Squire on the seat. T don’t think
I saw him walk a step while I was in Judson County.
—Hair yo’?” grunted the Squire.

—“Tolerble, replied my uncle.

—=¢Spose you'll be on hand to-moirow ?”

—¢Sartin,” and with that Dick and the Squnire set to
work “praisin” this candidate and “dod-gastin” that one
till T got tired hearing them and wandered back to the
house. I went to bed quite early and the last thing I
heard my uncle say was—“Squire Buck for road super-
visor.”

The next morning, election morning; we got up at
half-past four. The chores, such as milking and feeding
were soon done. Afrer a hasty breakfast we hitched the
old gray mare to the buggy, if the concern we rode in
might be so called, and drove to town. Although the
mare was blind in the left eye, lame in the right-hand
leg, and had rounded her twentieth mile-post the pre-
vious spring, we made our entry into the burg of Spi-
derville at about ten o’clock. Spiderville has a church, a
general store, two flourishing saloons, and is one of the
strongest prohibition towns in Iowa. The polls were in
the store and here were congregated the voting ele-
ment of the country for several miles round. We stood
around till noon, nothing important taking place, and
returned in the afternoon after partaking ota lunch
put up for us by Aunt Sal. I slunk into a corner
conveniently near the ballot boxes and at the same
time I had a chance to view the crowd.

There seemed to be none in the store but farmers:
farmers, young, old, middling; some voting for the first
time, some perhaps for the last. And such a Babel of
voices. Everybody hustled and shuffled, hurrying first to
this one then to the other praising in loud tones the
merits of this candidate and denouncing in still louder
terms the faults of his opponent.

As I turned my eye from this busy crowd it rested
on two agriculturists in the corner opposite. One was a
middle aged man and the other was nearly twenty-two,
about to vote no doubt for the first time. The form-
er was evidently trying to convince the latter of the
merits or the demerits of a certain candidate. He would
lay the fourth finger of his right hand on the palm of his
left, and at the same time let shoot a stream of tobacco
juice at a crack in the floor, which aforesaid crack had
from all appearances been the target of many streams
prior to this. The hands would then betake themselves
to the dark depths of the owner’s breeches pockets,
who would throw his head on one side, rest upon his
left foot and send forth another squirt ot tobacco juice.
This continued for about fifteen minutes when the
youth of twenty-two winters seemed pretty well convin-
ced of the man to vote for and was about to move for

the boxes when abell was rung, the polls had closed, the
dye was cast. ,

Now the electioneering ceased and the betting and the
swearing commenced, and the more theyebet the more
they swore. We stayed till about six o’clock und as no
returns were announced my uncle concluded it wou'd
be prudenttoreturn home and wait till Squire Buck got
the returns on the morrow as he went to town every
day. About half a mile out from the village just as we
were crossing Wild Cat creck some old people came out
on the road and wanted to know the results, but we
couid only disappoint them. When we got abouta quar-
ter of a mile from home I distinguished a light about
a hundred yards ahead of us in the middle of the
road. As we approached I descried three female forms.
They were AuntSally, Cousin “Marian” and the baby,
and were like the many parties we had met berore anx-
ious to know the results. But we had to disappoint them
too. I got into bed as quickly as T possibly could that
night and I went to sleep as soon as my head touched
the pillow. So ended the election day. I did not leave
my uncle’s for about a week. KEvery evening he would
wait pitiently for Squire Buck and the minute he would
heave in sight, down to the fence went my uncle and
the Squire would grunt a lazy “Whoa?” There they
would stand {requently for an hour at a time talking
over the election. .

It is many years since I was at my uncle’s Judson
Country farm. I have never heard whether Squire Buck
was made road supervisor, nor even who was the lucky
candidate at that election; but I do know that unti!
I want a political office, I will éver steer clear of coun-
try elections.

P. W.

EXCHANGES.

The Boston Stylus, the esthetic, & la pompadour college
paper, wears new boots; or better perhaps, a whole new
attire reminding us of the characteristic one-eye glass,
kid gloves, button-hole bouquet, skin-tight pants, and
bigh collar. It has thus traversed all the Ohio, Indiana
and Illinois mud and sweeping blizzards, and lands, at
length, in our newly carpeted sanctum with a clean face
and boots immaculate. There is still about it a smell of
oil, not the midnight oil —infandum. . . . The hair oil then ?
Perhaps. .. (How we mustseem very westerntoyouof the
Athenian centre of ourrefinement!) Well, how would it
do to call it the sleek oil of the famed Grecian athletes,
and by association of ideas intimate that you are intel-
lectually agile, graceful? Good!... There is unmistak-
ably a classic flavor to the Stylus. At itsnoms de plume
one is reminded the savant of the Palatine academy of
Charlemagne. The story, telling of the rickety condi-
tion of Gibraltar rock ¢a pretty pebble” is a start-

i
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ling (!) and well told revelation. The scheme of the |

letters to Homer is bright enough; it is an original and
commendable affair, and entertains well.—One wants to
read them all. ‘The first by <M. S.” and that by “Wellum”
are the best. In ”” Cycling under difficulties ” the first
sentence makes us lagh—the rest isa somewhat strained,
The poetical description of the October morning is a
relief. Jerry Jones, you are the cbming Mark Twain
The tone of the Stylus is too preponderantly the sportive,
humorous, and sometimes, would-be-funny. The article
“Tales of the days of old,” however, is no such, and
claims a higher merit. It tells beautifully and truly
how the ancient legends are the groundwork of much
of the Dbeautiful in poetry. The stories of the “Golden
Fleece,” “Roma Condita,” “T'roja Capta,” “Arthur and
the Round Table,” “Hiawatha’s wooing,” the tales of the
“Chiyalrous Crusaders” are aptly brought to substantiate
that these legends of the days of old are “the trickling
rills whose gentie murmuring is far more pleasing to the
ear, more soothing to the soul than the turbulent war of
the mighty streams that bear upon their bosoms the tule
of the fateful past.” The “song sung” could have been
more happily expressed. We would prefer an increased
prorortion of such articles in the Stylus, and would
also suggest an exchange column. Excuse, pray, our
idle prattle on shaking hauds with you: we did not
want to spealk of the weather, you know.

Judge Merrick in the Georgetown College Journal gives
the law tyros of Georgetown College some timely hints
on the great social and political questions of the day.
“Decision makes the man” is a pretty safe doctrine,
Teak. We believe the “Letter to the Journal” was real-
ly written by a small boy. The sentences are short and
easy—just the little boy’s light hop-step-aund-jump talk.
1f it is not written by a small boy, the big boy is pretty
adroitly concealed. You have an exchange column that
means something. When we look for eriticism, we do
not hunt for insipid praise; we want criticism, some

Jf kind of literary appreciation, and your exchange page
- generally contains that. The «Oh!!!” thrown at the “well

gotten-up exchanges” of the Index has triple brass!
Tennison, in the Fordham Monthly, is made to resem-
ble Browning, in the Supplement, for a certain “felici-
tousness and condensation of experience,” and in a
quaint obscurity at first sight. Though not a finished
picce, “The characteristics of Tennison” is a well
worked paper, for a student of ’87; the quotations are
apt and the expressions of culogy, happy. “Wiggins in
Hades” lost some of its savor travelling to our western
prairies. The “Wrothy Epistles” are crushing—your
reply is comparatively tame. We were tempted to read

the “History of an Idea” thinking it was something.

serious— funny again! Don’t give up Mac, though only
the embryo author of an-unfinished novel. The “Stars”

of our literature have been wworkers. Pluck is all you
need, the real American article.

the pen. The Exchange Editor needs make no apology
and, Salva huwmanitate, of course, needs not ever wear
kid gloves. We are all students. So make your bow and
say what you have to say.

The glossy Portfolio comes back, a casketful of good
things. The most readable and entertaining pages are
the talk about “Mrs. Browning” and the essay on
“Music.” We should not grant that music has not as yet
had fair play as an element of education when it has so
long and so universally been the appendage of a college,
and especially an academy, education. With the except-
ion of a few little sweeping, unrestricted assertions we
are of an opinion with “Louise” that “the presence of
good music is the presence of a good spirit.”

A NEW CATHOLIC PAPER.

The Fathers of the late Plenary Council of Baltimoré -
laid special stress on the necessity of:having good and-
cheap Catholic papers to defend our Religion and ex+*
plain its ‘manifold beauties. We are happy to'see that-

The repetition of “in -
my desk” in your last paragraph is probably a slip of

this wholesome advice of the Council 'is not entirely: i

unheeded. A new Catholic weekly, of eight pages, orili=*

nary form, hails from the City of New York, bearing- ‘the

name The American Catholic News. In our-humble-esti-~
mation it is a good paper, replete with instructive read<

ing matter and thoroughly Catholic in its tone: Its sub-
scription price is the lowest we know of in the Catholic

press, it being only $1. 00 a year. Many families hith- -

erto complained of the high price of- Catholic papers

and thus excused themselves for not receiving them
‘and for admitting non-Catholics in  their stead. That

g =
objection can not be hurled against the new paper at
least and we hope that it will receive many subsriptions
and live a long life. We recommend the paper to our
readers with the conviction that it will satisfy them
and more than repay the money expended. Address:
Tue AMpricaN Cateoric News, 18 Barcray St., Post
Office Box 1518, New-York City, N. Y.

We intend to give notices of other excellent Catholic
papers in the future, so as to make them Dbetter known

to our readers.

LITERARY PURSUITS

BY PROFESSOR DAVID SWING.

The towns of the nation and even the farms of the
west are rearing a large army of youths who desire
to become authors and thus reach wealth and fame.
Their letters read about as follows: “I find my mind to

g
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be unfitted for this village. I love books and have
some skill as a writer, and am fuall of hope that you may
find me a place on some of the great “dailies” in your
city, or may tell me what magazine would probably
accept my article, which I enclose for your perusal.”
Sometimes a photograph accompanies the model essay,
as though to add to the testimony of the essay the ev-
idence of physiognomy. Not unfrequently the paper is
marked by imperfect grammar and spelling and taste,

thus showing how the wish to be literary surpasses the

qualifications for such a form (f life. Such an extensive
tendency toward the literary field must have some ade-
quate explanation.

The causes are many, chief among which is the spread
of education and the consequent love of books and
thought. To love anything deeply generates the wish
to produce it. In youth, when we hear the violin or flute
or piano, if the deep love of music springs up, it is soon
followed by the pnrchase of some instrument, be it only
a drum or a mouth harp. If there is no money for pur-
chasing such soundmakers then comes an effort to make
an =zolian harp out of a board and silk thread—an effort
which proves how willing old brains have always been
to impose upon the credulity of children. The number
of music-struck youths is large, but their passion lives
and dies unseen and unknown. A few days or weeks of
noise on drum or fife or fiddle,and all is still.

The number of stage-struck youths is also great, be-
cause the universality and charm of the theater awaken
many slumbering soals, and out of this awakening comes
a longing to be upon the boards. The girl of some beau-
ty and grace seesa Miss Nelson or a- Miss Anderson,
and soon resolves to take a few lessons of some elocu-
tionist and try whether she too may not be a third Ju-
liet.

But inasmuch as nothing of the beautiful is more
widespread or powerful thaa literature, it remained for
this one art to surpass all its sister arts in the power to
create that mental unrest which hungers for the office of
writer. This passion is not as wild as the stage-
madness, but it attacks a much larger number of per-
sons. The malady is more endemic. There are tens of
thousands of youth in our land who wish to become
writers—a fact which has a bright side, showing as it
does that education and the love of books are penetra-
ting the village and even the farm-life of the nation.
The yonng girl who milks the cows and who washes and
irons in the lonely farm-house reads prose and sweet
poetry, and then wonders whether she too might
not take a few steps up this hill of thought, and leave
her cow and bucket far away in the valley.

Perhaps she might. Factory girls have become authors,
bootblacks have become philosophers, and all dreams in

this field are honorable. The difficulty lies in the fact that
the school house and college have created more writers
than the world requires. ‘I'he power to speak and write
the English language with propriety has outgrown the
need of the newspaper office and the wishes of the book-
publisher. These attainments are valuable that we
may all read and talk and enjoy the continent of
thought, and not that we may Dbecome authors. Unable
to make a world,"we are to enjoy one and become bet-
ter in it. When, lately, a young lady sent this verse as
a specimen of her poetic ability—

“Q moon, dear moon,

You sink too soon!

Can I persuade you to stay

Anud be in sight all day ?”
she reveals nothing except a power to extract much
happiness from the .poetry of others, and in this she
should rest contented. For her to write poetry because
she loves it would be as absurd as for all who love a
vocal solo to attempt to render one ina church. The
most of us must recite our poetry and sing our solos to
our own heart. We are always sure of that local appro-
val.

A young man’s model essay began thus: “If I mis-
take not it was remarked by Lord Bacon that,” etc.,
beyond which opening of things not one reader in many
would ever pass. Without knowing exactly why, the
reeding world has outgrown that form of attack, and,
with “malice toward none,” it permits the thoughts
which might follow such an exordium to await the per-
haps greater leisure for to-morrow. That kind of writing
is not wicked. but writers are so numerous, books so
countless, that the public taste has become very fusti-
dious. A Greek in Persia wrote back home that the “figs
which we eat at Athens they throw away here.” Thus
our country has become so well supplied with good lit-
erature that it throws away to its pigs the literary fruit
our grandfathers would have put on their table.

‘What are all those youth to dowho are hoping to be-
come editors or book-makers? Some of them willsecure
their wish, but only those will be selected who shall be
found to possess some peculiar ability—some form of
thought and expression not already worn out. The pub-
lic does not seek what it already has. The man who says

«] take my pen in hand to inform you,” came to our -

world long ago. We have him, and now have our hearts
set upon some other kind of person. The man who says
«Emphasize bonesty’ and “Voice public opinion” and
“could hear a pin drop” is already on hand. The world
has him, and is now thinking of new goodsforanew trade

It would seem that many thousands of those who
dream of a literary pursuit must wait patiently for one
of two results—the dying out of a youthful passion or
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the development of a style of thought and language
which the public may appreciate and need. Of persons
who can write accurately and easily, perhaps not one in
fifty possesses any call as book-maker or editor or
essayist.

Chicago Bvening Journal.

PERSONALS.

Shubert—John Shubert, ’73, who had of late years
conducted a most successful business in his native city
of Kankakee, has now abandoned his beautiful drug
store to his brother William, "78 and gonec to pursue
his course of medicine at Rush Medical College, Chica-
go. May success ever attend our old and true friend.

Carney—1It is with pleasure that we learn that 1'hos.
Carney, ’79, has already become an Alderman of the
city of Chicago. He controls a large trade in coal and
is on the way to wealth and distinction.

Caron— Edward Caron, 84, continues in drugs in
Chicago, He follows the druggist’s course with the
intention of graduating at the end of this year.

Bergeron—We learn that Jos. Bergeron, ’81, is now
beginning a course of studies at Rush Medical College.
His brother George, ’84, is clerk and druggist for his
brother Victorien in Michigan.

McClean—Guy McClean,’82, is pursuing a course of
Chemistry at Allhn’s Academy, Michigan Avenue,
Chicago. He is grown to be quite a man. He pro-
misses to visit us ere long.

Singer—Arthur Singer, ’82, attends the Harvard
Academy in Chicago, a school preparatory to Harvard
University. :

Murphy.—What a surprise was it not for us to hear
that Henry Murphy, ’86, of long and'oratorial memory»
is now amid the inspiring western prairies, altogether

given up to the study of law in O’Neil, Nebraska. A-
‘mong his many occupations, he still remembers St.

Viateur’s, and when he finds a chance to lay aside nis
Blackstone revels in the memories of the past. He has
our best wishes.

Brosseau—Arsene Brosseau, ’85, the “fatty” par excel-
lence, is now acting as clerk and book-keeper in Frazer
and Blain’s grocery store, Ashkum, Ills. We are told
that he enjoys good health as usual and excellent spir-
its.

Healy—Daniel Healy, ’83, brought his young brother
George to college early in September and seemed quite
as of old, with the exception of his upper lip which now
supports a beautiful moustache. After a sojourn in the far
West, “Dan” has settled to work at home again in
Chicago.

Quirk—There seems to be among our Alumni a
great movement to study medicine. We notice that John
Quirk, ‘82, is also pursuing a course at Rush Medical
College along with those whom we already mentioned.
May success crown all their efforts!

.Brosseau—From latest news, Fred. Brosseau, ‘86, was
yet resting his mind from the terrible diploma strain of
last June. He has secured a position as assistant cashier
and book-keeper in the National Bank of Doland,
Dakota, and will soon get to work in earnest.

Golden—Charles Golden, ‘82, of pleasing memory,
spent last Sunday among us visiting his brother John,
ofthe classical course. He finds our home quiteimproved.
Though few of his old school-mates still remain yet he
found pleasure in recalling to the mind boyish sports
of former years.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Father Wood, an English monk at Rome, constructed
the first pianoforte in 1711.

Blaine’s nephew, Gillespie Walker, has entered the
Jesuit Noviciate at Santa Clara, Cal.

Prince Joseph de Broglie, eldest son of prince Ray-
mond de Broglie, has taken Holy Orders.

There are some 2,000,000 Catholics in England,Scot-
land and Wales, out of a population of 30,000,000 souls,
a far lower percentage than in the United States, or Ca-
nada. g

Monsignor Straniero, after a visit to America of
four months, lately sailed from New York for Europe.
This prelate’s memory, along with that of Mgr. O’Bry-
an, also papal ablegate, will long be cherished by the
Catholics of the United States and Canada.

A French bishop, in a pastoral letter to his flock,
expresses the opinion that the religious difficulties of
France will perhaps before long become more serious
than ever. He warns the people of the dangers now
pending and exhorts them to pray with even greater
fervor and perseverance than heretofore.

Great hopes are entertained that friendly relations
will soon be re-established between Holland and the
Pope. The former’s dissatisfaction arose on the occasion
of the definition of the Infallibility in 1870. About the
middle of last month His Holiness gave audience to a
Deputation of Dutch Catholics and encouraged them
with most paternal words, bestowing his apostolic
Benediction upon them.

Rev. Henry Shamherg Kerr, S. J. bas been designated
first Archhishop of Bombay. The new Archbishop is
son of the late Lord Henry Kerr, a brother of the
Marquis of Lotham, and in early life was a captain in
the Royal Navy. He abandoned the sea and became a
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Jesuit. He was chaplain to the Marquis of Ripon when
the latter was Governor General of India.

The grand Requiem in commemoration of the death |

of his Eminence Cardinal Guibert of Paris was sung at
Notre Dame church on the 17th. inst. The panegeric ‘of

this saintly prince of the Church was pronounced by |-
Mgr. Perraud Bishop of Autun and member of the

Frevch academy. On the next day took place the

annual meeting of the bishops of France, and ‘on the’

19th., was blessed the National Church of the Sacred
Heart, on Montmartre. ' :

It is said that the three daughters of F. A. Drexel
have now nearly $4,000,000 each, the income of which
they dispose of in works of charity. They are now in
Europe visiting educational institutions with a view to
perfect the noble works of charitable education which

they have already begun in Torresdale. When some one’

expressed surprise at the thought that they could dis-
pose of their immense revenues entirely in favor of

the poor and needy, they replied that they could indeed-

dispose of much more if they had it.

America was discovered by a Catholic and colonized
by Catholic co-operation. “I will pawn my jewels to
support Columbus, if the sum in the Treasury be found
inadequate,” said the illustrious queen of Spain, Isa-
bella the Catholic. In Canada and the United States we

count in round numbers 15,000,000, Catholics. At the

South of us, 45,000,000 of American, Spanish, and
Portugese Catholics hold a continent; and yet a few
ignorant bigots pretend fo ignore the faith of Columbus,
the faith of Rome.

In a divorce suit tried before judge Sennism, in De-
troit, it appearing from the evidence that both parties

were Catholics, the judge adverted to the fact that the
Catholic Church did not recognize absolute divorce,
and in consequence he refused the divorce prayed for,
granting instead a separation from bed and board for
two years and expressing the hope that before the ex-
piration of that time the parties would consent to live
together again.
’ (Weetern Watchman)

Father Tom Burke’s Memorial Church. at Tallaght is
now practically completed. The consecration of the
edifice took place on October 24, his Grace the Arch-
bishop of Dublin officiating. This work of gratiturde and
respect bas been going on quietely, but no one lost sight
of it. This beautiful monumeut will hand down to future
generations the memory of the eloquent Dominican. It
is ‘built in the eéarly English style of architecture and of
black stone coming from Candalkin. There is nothing
gaudy, no showy ornamentations about the exterior,
but it possesses a chaste beauty in keeping with the spot
where it stands, close to the Dominican Monastery.

The Catholic population of our Diocese is estimated
at 480,000. Of these there are 264 priests, 82 of whom
are members of religious orders. There are 34,000
children enrolled in the parochial schools. The Sisters
of Charity of the B. V. M. teach the greatest number.
They have 11 houses, 115 Sisters, and over 7,000 chil-
dren in charge. The sisters of Mercy rank next. They
bave 12 houses, 174 Sisters, and are training 4,100
children. The Franciscans have 7 houses, 106 Sisters,
and teach 3,000 children. There are altogether of the
various religious societies, 860 Sisters and 215 Brothers
or Priests of religious orders, mostly engaged in teach-

ing.

CHAS. RIETZ BROS.

HEADQUARTERS FOR

LUMBER CO.,
Manufacturers and Dealers
In LUMBER, LATH, SHINGLES

POSTS, WINDOWS, DOORS,

BLINDS AND SALT.
Kankakee, Il

Opp. Il Central R. R. Depot.

J. K. BAGLE.
T UMBER.

A large and complete assortment
of Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Posts,
Sash, Doors, Blinds and Mouldings
always on hand.

Filling large orders for Dimention
Lumber a Specialty.

Yards, on East Avenue, Kankakee,
I1l., 2nd. Yard North Court Street,
and at Momence, between C. & L. 1.
and River. Address,

J. K. EAGLE, KANKAKEE, ILL.

L. E. FORMAN. J. FORMAN. B. E. COON.
Office of

FORMAN & COON.

Practical house Painters, and Dealers in Wall
Paper and Window Shades, Painters’ Stock and
Tools.

Paper Hanging and Decorating,
One door south of Post Office, KANKAKEE, ILL.

DRAZY & SON.

General Blacksmith,
Repairs of Machines, Wagons,
Plows, and Horse shoeing.
All work done on short
Notice and guaranteed.
Near the River. Kankakee, T11.

LUMBER AND COAL.

First Yard North of Court Street,
Opposite Johnson’s Grain Huuse.

Hard Coal Direct from Breaker at

. WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Hard Wood Wagon Stock a Specialty-

S. M DAVIS.
KANKAKEE, ILL.

GREG. VIGEANT,
ARCHITECT.

Rooms 5 and 11,

45 LA SALLE STREET, CHICAGO, TLL. :

TR
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FOUNDED 1869.

CHARTERED 1874.

St. Wiateur's Callege,

Tue Corieee affords excellent facilities for study, and the acquirement of a thorough knowledge of
MODERN LANGUAGES, MATHEMATICS, CLASSICS, MUSIC, SCIENCE, PHILOSOPHY, and
THEOLOGY. Most careful attention is paid to the business training of young men, and a thorough practica
knowledge of BOOK-KEEPING and COMMERCIAL LAW is imparted by skilled Professors.

The bast authors and most approved system of teaching are adopted in all ‘grades of the College. Students
may enter at any time. Term and tuition will begin with date of entrance.

Terms for board and tuition $200.00 per annum.

Catalogues, and any desired information will be carefully given on application to the Director.

Rev. M. J. MARSILE, C. . V.

St. Viateur’s College, Bourbonnais Grove, Kankakee Co., IlL,

3, Gelino.

No. 12 COURT STREET,

KANKAKEE, ' ILL,
Dealer in Foreign and Domestic
FANCY GOODS  NOTIONS  DRY  GOODS

C. II. ERZINGERS
Is the place to get choice Ice-Cream,
Fruits, Nuts, (/’mdlea, Oysters, Cigars
and Tobacco. The largest Ice-Cxeam
and Confectionery Parlors in the city.
Cor. Court St: & East Ave.
KANKAREE, TLL.

SCHOOL BOOKS. LEGAL BLANKS.
(o]
N, L. Buoxham.
STATIONERY,

Boolks. News, Music,
Base-BaLrs and Bats, FISHING TACKLE.
KANKAKEE, ILL.
TOYS,{»OROQUET. BABY CARRIAGES.

R. J. HANNA,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
GROCER

AND
COMMISSION MERCHANT
4.3 Court Street
KANKAKEE, ILL.

CHAS. KNOWLTON’S

NEW PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO, °
Dearborn Avenue,
1st. Door South of Court St.
East Side,

BRAYTON & CHRISTIAN

DEALERS in Men’s, Women’s, Misses’” and

children’s fine and medium Shoes: also all sizes

and grades of Boots. Special inducements for
Students

Two doors north of Post office.

KANKAKEE, ILL. Kankakee, Il
PETER WALZEM, KERR BRO’S,
Grower of HARDWARE, STOVES, IRON.

PURE ALTAR WINE.

Warsaw, Hancock Co., Il
REFERENCES.
Rt. Rev. Jos. MELCHOR, Bishop of Green Bay
et Rev. M. Eink, Bishop of Leavworth.

STEEL, TINWARE, NAILS, Etc.,

Job work done in any part of the County

Cor. Court St. and Schuyler Avenue.
KANKAKEE, ILL

. Dabst
DEALER IN
Hardware, Stoves and Tinmware,

IRON, NAILSand WAGON STOCK
No 13 EAST AVENUE, KANKAKEE, ILL.
Jobbing Done to Order.

D. Q. SCHEPPERS, M. D.
292 Larrabee St. Chicago, I11.
Dr. SCHEPPERS

Will be in Bourbonnais on the 1st.

-of each Month.

J. W. BUTLER PAPER Co.

Wholesale Paper Dealers.

A full line of cards and Wedding goods
kept constantly on hand.

Nos. 173 & 175 Adams Street,
Chicago, T11.

FRED ZIPP.

The oldest Boot & Shoe House in the City,
Customers will always have good Bargains.
No. 17 Conrt Street, Ka.nkakee ni.

FARMERS,

Buy your Coal of and sell your
Hajy to

A. F. MEYERS.

office and Yards ab Igiourl;imnais Crossing of
Telephone No. 131, KANKAKEE, ILL.
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J.J. SCHUBERT.
PROPRIETOR OF THE

German, French and American Pharmacy|

Cor. Ea,bt Ave. & Merchant St. KANKAKEE, 11

Keeps constantly on hand a full line of

DRUGS, MEDICINES, PAINTS, OILS ETC, ET(

Also a 1m<, line of 1011< t Ar Ll(,lLS of u.ll kin
IPine Cigars and Tobacco.

AT CALL AND SEE MB..483 =

Preston Sanasack
BOURBONNAIS G

General Store. Dealer in (xl()( erlus, #®
Dry goods, Hardware, Cutlery, Glassware.
Also keeps censtantly on hand a large
stock of READY-MADE CLOTHING,

Y

FAMILY MEDICE

And wholesale qunors ~,

y-q

Those in need of dmue Confectioneries
Canned goods, all kinds of Fruits, Fish and
Oysters w111 do well 'm(l save money by calling on

T. O’'GORMAN.
- Bast Avenne,

I{a,nkakee.

JOHN G. KNECHT,

Merchant Tailor,
READY-MADE Clothing
Hats and Caps.—Gent’s underwear.

Trunks, \/(l“b(“b Furmshing Goods.

‘Wilson Bros® Fine Shirts.
NOS. 2 AND 4¢COURT - STREET.
Kankakce, Tl
L. DROLET & BRO'[" HER. (
Buy the Emery $3 Shoe

L — AT —

DROLET BROTHERE;

25 Court St., IKankakee, 111,
C. WOLFE.

Barber Shop.

Under Umbach’s Harness Store, Kankalkee, I11..

First Class Work uudra.nteed
Students especl'ﬁly invited.

HAND-MADE Pure Wax’Candles per 1b, 45%¢ts

Moulded Wax Candles, LA (ts
Stearic Wax, 2990 s,
Speeial Prices to pmrtzbs lmvmg 1n 1'n'go (uanti-
ties.

Catholic Pra,yer Books 25 ets. upwards. Ji;

CATHOLIC FAMILY BIBLEN,

With two large clasps aad l‘cmc) Edge $9.99 Se
ree 130 any part: of U. '8, on rece:lpt of pr

GRAHAM & SONS,

Imporrel's of: Chmu;z Goods, Jobbers lu Schoo
Books and ‘Catholic BO()R\tll('x S.
113 5. Desplaines 8t, Cor. Monroe, Chicago, TIl.

Correspondence sollicited.

NOTRE DAME ACADEMY,
. Direcrep By Tue Sisters or Tae
CONGRI‘GAI‘ION oF NoTRE DAME.
This l’nstxtunou affords every advantage for

oung Ladies desirous of obtaining a solid and
nished edu< ation. For particulars apply to -

¢ r’Superlor
¢ Dame. Academy,

“ Bourbonnais Grove
_ Kankakee”Co., in.

Kurrasch and Staga,

Proprietors of
The 0ld Beauchamyp & Babel.)
PRESCRIPTION DRUC STORE,
Where you can find the Largest assort.
ment of Hair and Tooth Brushes Toilet articles
Perfumery, Soaps, Sponges and all varieties of
Druggist & Sundries,
All shouid giyve them a call,
No. 5. Coure ST, TELEPHONE, NO. 10

~ LEGAL BLANKS.
" BELLAMY.

LER IN
TIONTERY.
Books, News, Music,
B Wa 11- l}dpgl, Window Shades.
b SKANKAKEE, TLL.
TOYS PICTURES. BABY CARRIAGES.

LOUIS GOUDREAU.

HARDWARE.
bmves Tron, Nails and “Wagon wood stock.
Tinware and /Tin work of all kinds.

No 3 Court Street,
KANKAKEE, ILL.

C. P. TOWNSEND

East Ave, 1 door south of Kneteth’s Block

KANI(AKEI&, ILL.

A CARD

To all whom it may concern.
Having adopted the One Price

| System to all, my Patrons, 1 will give

a further . dLsoount of 10 Per cent to
all” Clem\/menk Professors and Stu-
dents of Bourbonnais College. Call
at the Philadelphia One Price Cloth-
ing Hall North"W. Cor. of Court St,

| and East Ave. Kankakee, IlL

;M $Q;hrheimer, Prop.

. Ehrich
EAST COURT STREET
KANKAKEE.

Dealer in choicest Groceries, choicest
brands of Flour. Keeps onhand constuntly
a large assortment of Feed and Produce.

Please call and see me before going

any place else.

H. L. Crawford & Co.,
WHOLESALE »&, RETAIL
ROCERS
No. 36 Court Street.
KANKAKEE, ILL,

Outfits tor
Send for estimates.

H!AE*JNE;H WEBE

CoLLEGE Pariis.

R & CO.,
T

;;‘]
Foundry, & Prmterus Supplies

Specimen Book and Estimates upon
wplieadicsy  Write for Second-hand list of
Presses and Machines,

54 & 58 Franklin St., Chicago, llis,
Kankakee Stone and Lime Company.
© INCORPORATED FEB. 23rd. 1867.
Proprietors of the Celebrated Kankakee flat
Lime stones Quarries,
TFresh Wood burned Lime
always on hand.
KANKAKEE,

ILT.

WILLIAM DARCHE.
Groceries, :
Dry GQG(IS,
Yankee Notions.

BOURBONNAIS GROVE, TLL.

BENZIGER BROTHERS,
Printers to the Holy Apostolic See,
Publishers and Booksellers;

Also nmnuf'lcturexs and imporiers of

Ehine i‘h @mmmu&v andl
Westments,

No. 206 South Fourth St.

YT LOUIS, MO.

JOSEPH GILLOTT'S |

Steel Dens,

GOLD MEDAL PARIS, 1878.
Iis Celebrated Numbers,

3028—404_170-604-332,

and. lis other styles may be had of all dealors
throughout the world.

Joseph Gillott & Sons. New Yorl.

s~ s~~~

The “JOURNAL" isa first class
medium for “ADVERTISING.” Spe-
cial uttention paid to the printing of
BUSINESS CARDS,
BILL HEADS, ETC.

p=5=Terms reasonable. 8]  »

The STUDENTS, Editors-Prop.

I e

3

|.§

T



	160_R
	161_L
	162_R
	163_L
	164_R
	165_L
	166_R
	167_L
	168_R
	169_L
	170_R
	171_L
	172_R
	173_L
	174_R
	175_L

