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Christmas Niaht.

Stoeet upon the plain there rang
A song of jop serene,

WWhen one of Beaben’'s host
Abobe the bale had sung

Of Beaben’s Ring and Queen.
Then all the matchless beauties
That lie concealed bepond

Broke forth upon the epe

Of those twho humbly watched
Their flocks on Bethl'hem’s hills,
And with a melody

That still awakes the earth

o dreams of endlegs blisg
Angelic choirg sang

Y oud hogannas to their King.

Auain to-night there rings

@’er Yl and dale and stream

The echoes of that song

That sounded long ago.

To-night there comes a senge

Of hope and jop as twith

Anpelic boices twoe

@Anite to praise our Ring.

To-night there seems to be

An end to all the mabd,

Pread race fov things of earth,

WWyile souls doth soar abobe

In quest of Him, who gabe

36is all for lobe, the lobe

@f usg, who rangomed are.
—@Cunene Suprenant ‘25
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Carlyle the Historian

History, as it is portrayed in Carlyle’s French Revolu-
tion, is an interpretation of men and not the narration of facts
as found in the works of so many professional historians.
While Carlyle fully realized that wars, treaties between na-
tions, great oratorical debates of parliamentary representa-
tives, and intrigues within the chambers of kings were facts
that contained historical material, yet he did not content him-
self with this data but aimed to make his “French Revolution”,
a book of personal revelation. Pefore writing, he studied the
events of the time, the facts about men from the greatest to
the least, and the political and social influences which sur-
rounded their lives. He looked into their biographies and tried
to formulate a clear understanding of their lives from a just,
yet sympathetic viewpoint. After assembling all these de-
tails, Carlyle then allowed them to remain in his mind for
some time so that they might become a part of his own life.
They became immersed in his very soul, so that, when he
wrote, these farts assumed a glow of life. They spoke and
became living things; even the smallest fact became radiant
in profound tragedy.

Hence the history of the French Revolution becomes liv-
ing. It treats of the soul of the nation. It is the ideals,
struggles. joys and sorrows of a people, viewed from the stand-
point of their religious propensities, that constitute the essence
of this genuine historical work. Many historians relate facts
about wars and battles, about science and discoveries, about
the rise and fall of empires, about all the events that help to
enlighten the reader concerning the past; but these, in
Carlyle’s opinion, are the cold and lifeless chronology of the
gazeteer, and not the mild softness of subdued shadows, nor
the brilliant glare of the high-lights of the enthusiastic, sym-
pathetic and sincere historian.

Most historians, in their treatment of history, concen-
trate their attention on the outstanding chronological facts of
the past and omit the more important principle of dealing
with men in the mass. Can a historian be sinc2re and think
of men merely as things of clay, so bereft of the spark of
life, which some call the soul, that their movements are just
so many revolutions of a machine? Are the emotions,
struggles, tears and smiles of men simply the scraping of
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a loosened bolt, or the grinding of a broken thread to be re-
placed and cast aside? By no means. On the contrary, men
are born into this world possessing more than physical char-
acteristics. They are endowed with a soul, which gives the
body a divine element. They are sensible to all pain and suffer-
ings, all the joys and sorrows connected with the struggle for
life. They cry out in the misery of vengeance against tyran-
nical oppression, or, they are peaceful and contented under
the just treatment of a wise and democratic government. These
are the facts which Carlyle stresses in his treatment of his-
tory, for he uses every word man utters, every act he per-
forms as the fundamental principle of his writing. And this
not only of the great men, the men of rank or position, the
statesman or the literary man, but of every man who breathes
upon this earth.

Influenced by his struggle for righteousness according to
the dictates of his conscience, man gives expression in one
form or another to his acceptance or rejection of his environ-
ment. These expressions need not necessarily be in the form
of profound writings, nor need they be shouted to the world
in great orations. In fact, some of the greatest endowments
of historical truth, which posterity has inherited from the
past, are those achievements of the common people. Gothic
architecture stretches forth her stately towers into the
heavens,—the rounded domes of the Roman-Greek design dis-
play the broad scope of Humanism,—and the artist’s canvas
portrays man’s power to express the beauty of his spiritual
being. All these things are the living expressions of the ideals
of men. They are their work and their play, their thoughts
and their aspirations. This is the soul of a nation that spoke
to Carlyle by means of stone and canvas.

No history is a true history unless it contains this living
interpretation of the men who made nations. True, it must
be founded upon facts, but facts made living. This is one of
the greatest characteristics found in Carlyle’s French Revolu-
tion. There, facts are not paraded before the reader as some-
thing cut and dried. Rather, they are made to stand out
vividly as a living drama enacted for the readers benefit. He
becomes an eyewitness to one of the world’s greatest struggles.
It was impossible to take each citizen of France and treat of
his individual influence on the time, so Carlyle selected cer-
tain characters as representatives of the peoples emotions.
Foulon. Besenval, De Launay, Mirabeau, Marie Antoinette,
Louis XVI; all these represent the passions, sufferings, hate,
lust, and desires of every class. Not in a cold blooded manner
are these personages portrayed by Carlyle, but with all the
zest and the vigor of one narrating a story on the streets.
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Neither is there anything second-hand about the story. Each
event of the lives of these men, their actions, words, or emo-
tions, no matter how trifling, are made a reality, a vivid
som-thing, seen and heard, which quickens the bloed and stirs
the heart from pity to hate. The bits of fazt are hung out in
all their gay, grimy or bloodstained colors, either floating on
air or trailing in the mud. What Carlyle believed to be wild
and savage, he made it appear as such. As in his words to
Sterling, he says: “It is the mpost savage thing ever written.”
And again he writes to Emerson, “I know no method except
in believing and bzing sincere in honoring facts.”
But to be truthful one must believe in that about which
he is writing. Like every man, Carlyle had his own philosophy
of life. “If you set aside truth for convenient lies, or, if
you prefer pleasures, your own will, and ambition to purity,
manliness, justice and submission to the Maker’s commands,
then God will send whirlwinds to blow you to atoms.” A brief
reflection into the past reveals the truth of this most effect-
ively. The Philistines and Babylonians were whips over the
Israelites. The tribes of Huns and Germans swooped down
upon and swept away Roman sensualism, and in no lesssr
degree does modern society breed in her own heart instru-
ments of her own destruction. Carlyle, therefore, believed
in the French Revolution. To him, it was a living manifesta-
tion of the truths he held dear. It was the folly of the age,
the loathsomeness of rotten institutions, the reeling frenzy of
misguided multitudes. It was a hungry, injured people tak-
ing up arms to destroy oppressive institutions.
By reason of Carlyle’s great faith and svmpathy in his
subject, he had the power so to identify his feelings with those
of the artors in his history that the reader feels himself a
witness to the action. Carlyle used his imagination to the ex-
tent that he thought himself a spectator while the entire
revolution passed in reality before his eyves. He looked upon
his characters from a spiritual standpoint. He saw in their
every movement the work of God. To him the spiritual ideal
of any peonle is that which is closest to their hearts, it is the
fundamental princirle from which the ideal of a people may
be interpreted. The French Revolution was made up of rich
and poor, common men and great men. It took in a whole
nation in its entirety and Carlyle wrote about it to bring out
the soul of a people, the soul of the revolution.
, Through his highly imaginative power, Carlyle re-creates
the past and makes it live in real action, in genuine places,
and in actual events. For he adheres closely to the period
of time and to the people about whom he is writing. In this
way the past is brought into the present and into it, a soul
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is breathed. Carlyle is somewhat like Scott in whose romances
the reader can sense all the excitement of the jousts of the
tournaments, or smell the smoke of battle on the castle ram-
parts. In such strength of imagination lies Carlyle’s great-
ness, for out of the past he can draw history as something
human. It is this which makes the French Revolution so
animated, a thing of lights and shadows, a heavy blackness
penetrated by flashes of lightning. The blood of a living
people can be felt pulsating through it with tragic intensity
like the seam of blood running through Shakespeare’s tragedy,
Macbeth. LESLIE J. RocH, "27.

ARMISTICE DAY

In Flanders’ field, your bodies lie
Beneath the vaulted, blue-domed sky

In eternal peace. Short days ago

You felt the battle’s deathly blow

And died, that freedom’s flickering glow
Might not die out. Forever stilled

Your earthly form, by death’s touch chilled
In Flanders field.

Today in silent prayer we stand

Our bodies here, in a foreign land

Our souls! ’Neath yesterday’s murky sun,
We fought with you the savage Hun

We faced with yow the enemy’s gun,

And though the bloody task is done,

We are with you still.

Our bodies separate by rolling seas,

By expanse of land, and fate’s decrees,

Our souls waft back on the morning breeze

And with yours unite, in your hero-tombs
In Flanders’ field.

M. R. VOGEL, "26.
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. The Attitude of Macauley and
Carlyle as Literary Critics

In a comparative study of Macauley and Carlyle as liter-
ary critics, their respective attitudes towards literary works
and men they criticised first command our attention. Let us
first consider Macauley who was a dogmatic critic. He viewed
literature as a thing purely mechanical. He drew up for
himself a set of rules for the various types of literature, and
he judged all works only in so far as they met the require-
ments of these set and definite rules. To him, literature was
something dead, a thing to be measured and judged by a
rule. It was a mass of facts presented for men to read, and
unless it gave facts it was a failure. He had absolutely no
value of the sviritual in his writings, but narrowed his vision
down to the things he could see or perceive. His view of any
work was thus purely materialistic, and allowed of none of
those ecstatic flights of the imagination that carried so many
great writers to the very door of heaven itself. Literature
must be built on a solid, earthly basis, and not on the dreams
or visions of those who were so intoxicated by the beauties
around them that they became lost in ecstasy, and who wrote
inspiringly of the ideal world in which their dreams took
place. He despised the beauties of literature produced by
such poets as Shelley, Wordsworth, and Keats and denied their
compositions a place among the great literary works of the
age. His mind was so steeped in the real that all things ideal
were choked out of it, and consequently his writings were
material works with no spiritual worth in them whatsoever.
Thus we find that while Macauley had a fine knowledge of the
things around him, he fell short in judging those works that
were built on spiritual values.

Carlyle, on the other hand, estimated a work by the spir-
itual value it contained. He was one of the greatest moral fac-
tors of the Victorian Age. He sought for the spiritual in
every work he read, and if he did not find it he thought the
work was devoid of merit. He believed and acted on the
principle that the spiritual should predominate in literature
just as it does in our lives. This spirituality, however, did
not consist in following any dogmatic rules, but in genuine
sincerity of purpose. He believed that men should determine
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their work in life, and follow it unswervingly. They must
be sincere to themselves, to their vocation, and to their fel-
low-man. His estimate of all great men was the sincerity
they showed in their words and actions, for he held that no
man could be sincere and at the same time be untrue to his
morals and spiritual life. Above all things else, spiritual
value was opposed to hypocricy and cant. His indictment of
the eighteenth century because of its scepticism was at all
times bitter and furious. He says of this scepticism that it
means “not intellectual doubt alone, but moral doubt, all kinds
of infidelitv, ins‘ncerity, and spiritual paralysis.” He saw
that the utilitarianism of the eighteenth century was destroy-
ing the spiritual in life, and he attacked it at every point pos-
sible. He condemned the modern philosophy because it dealt
with our superficial needs, and not with our essential or re-
ligious needs. The world was the embodiment of a Divine
Id2a, and not a mere machine. He detested the materialism
of Macauley and said that ‘|if the Universe become a dead
mechanical steam engine, it would, like poor Philaris, sit mis-
erable dying of its own contrivance.” To him, religion was
the life giving principle of the world, and he fought against
the evils of his age in the same manner as the Hebrew prophets
did of old, by advocating a return to the spiritual things of
life. He indicts all literature that is lacking in spiritual con-
tent, and thus stands directly opposed to Macauley who
based all his criticism on a materialistic foundation.

The effect of the opposing attitudes taken by Macauley
and Carlyle is easily seen in their works. Macauley is pecu-
liarly at home when writing about men who dealt with material
things. He writes clearly and brilliantly when ecriticising
Bacon who had not a grain of spirituality in him. But when
Macanley endeavors to interpret a work possessing spiritual
merit he is a failure, because he has ne proper understand-
ing of the value of the work. This is shown in his essay on
Milton which is dim and obscure. Cavlyle, however, is quite
the oppozite. He did not think materialistic writing worth
criticising except to censure it. This is proven in his indict-
ment of the philecsophy of the eighteenith century found in
“Past and Present.” However, when he writes of works that
have spiritual content, he becomes sympathetic with his sub-
ject and he then writes brilliantly, interestingly, and acutely.
Thug in his essay on Burns, he seems to catch part of the
divine flame that insp'red Burns himszlf, and he gives us a
cirticism that is proportionate to the greatness of the man
of whom he is treating. He writes with a zeal and an under-
-standing that lights up for us the true character of Burn’s
works. This is his atmosphere, and he is able to present it
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in its true meaning. Thus, the ability of Macauley and Carlyle
to judge certain works is proportionate to the point of view
taken by them towards the subject matter of these works.

But a more striking effort of their difference of attitude
is the manner in which they treat the works they criticized.
Macauley gives us a history of the man who produced the
works; Carlyle gives us a character study of him. Macauley
arrays before our eyes a mass of facts concerning the events
that took place in the life of the man, the date of these events,
what works they wrote, and other incidents about them that
gives us a record of their lives. Carlyle, likewise, gives the
events in their lives, but these are not mere historical notes.
They are the incidents which, though small in themselves, had
a grave influence in molding the thoughts or actions of the
writer whom he criticised. He shows us the innermost
soul of the man, and he tells only those incidents that
effect their souls. He narrates events in their lives, but
only to show the obstacles they have to overcome, the
effect they had on these obstacles, or that the obstacles had on
them. Where Macauley gives us the creature, Carlyle shows
us the man. As a result, Macauley’s criticism, even in his
most learned passages, leave us cold and unimpassioned. We
take men as he views them, as mere matters-of-facts. Carlyle,
however, stirs our emotions ,and causes our souls to warm in
sympathy with the men of whom he wrote. Macauley is cold
and brittle, Carlyle is warm and pliable. From the one, we
get information; from the other, knowledge and understand-
ing. Macauley praises the triumphs of practicality; Carlyle
lauds the nobleness of religion. From the former, we get a
closer view of our own pitable world; from the latter we
secure a view of the universe whose perspective is lost in
the dim, distant mazes of spiritual depth and grandeur. The
doctrines of one breed scepticism and agnosticism; those of
the other betray faith and spiritual nobility. In short,
Macauley’s criticism are the natural products of his material
point of view; while Carlyls’s are the fitting result of his high
appreciation of religious and spiritual values.

M. R. VOGEL, ’26.
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A merican Ideals

Oration delivered in Public Speaki'ng Class by
Lyford Kern, ’28.

Six years ago, the entire world was overwhelmed with
joy at the news of the signing of the Armistice, the Armistice
which brought to an end that bloody conflict which for four
long years had been raging on the battlefields of Europe,
spreading death and destruction in its wake. When, in the
early spring of 1917, the leader of this great Republic called
on the sons and daughters of America to come to the defense
of their mother Democracy, the country was one in its answer
to his appeal. From the woods of Maine, from the golden
gate, from the old plantations of Virginia, from the deserts
of Arizona, from the far reaching prairies in the Valley of
the Mississippi and from the broad plateaux of the Rockies
they came to fight for those principles which had called their
.forefathers to brave the dangers of the Atlantic in their at-
gempt to settle a land for the free and make it a home for the

rave.

For centuries God hid this great continent from the ken
of men, as though he were holding it in reserve for those
sturdy pioneers who were to come to hew their homes from
the primeval forest and gain their livelihood from the virgin
prairies that they might escape tyranny. When at last it was
given to Columbus to open the path to this master-piece of
God’s hand, where the aborigines and the buffalo and bison
roamed at will, nations sent their armies, established trading
posts and vied with one another for the control over the newly
discovered world. Was this to be the fate of the new land?
Was it to be merely the cause of more wars? No, there were
others who settled here besides those seeking material wealth.
Down the Gulf of St. Lawrence, across the Great Lakes, and
down the Mississippi, yea, even penetrating every navigable
stream and the dark forests which line their banks, came
French missionaries to teach the uncivilized Red man of Him
who created all things and to bring the message of Love which
His Divine Son had brought to mankind hundreds of years
before. To the bleak coasts of New England came the Pil-
grims from Great Britain who could no longer worship their
God in their Eurorean home according to the dictates of their
conscience. Up the Chesapeake Bay came another band of
Englishmen under the leadership of Lord Baltimore. Like
those of New England, these pilgrims came to seek a refuge
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in the New World where they might worship their God as
they had been taught to worship Him by Holy Church. To
insure this God-given right, they declared it a law in their
colony, a law which was later to b2 one of the corner stones
of the new Republic, that no one professing faith in Jesus
Christ would have this faith questioned, nor would he be de-
nied the right to worship God as h's conscience dictated. As
years went on the Colonies along the Atlantic Coast grew in
number until they were thirteen. The hardy pioneers pushed
further into the western wilderness, and they sufferzd long
and severe winters, 1ack of focd, sickness, and in many cases
death, all for the sake of Liberty.

While the Colonies were thus growing, industries were
springing up. Years before Dutch traders from New Amster-
dam had created a thriving trade by importing black men
from Africa and selling them as slaves to work in the tobacco
and cotten fields of the South. The evil of this slave traffic
was not realized and it was sure to cause trouble later. As
yet, the colonists were not independent. Still under the wing
of Moth=r England they pa’d taxes to the King, althouzh they
did not have representatives in Parliament, and English sol-
diers were sent over to see that they were governed properly.
Among the great leaders of the colonists, Patrick Henry of
Virginia was probably the most passionate in his denunciation
of this tyranny and his famous speech will ever continue to
ring 1n the nearts of Americans: “I am not a Virginian, but
an American. I know not what course others may take; but
as for me, give me liberty, or give me death.” Relations be-
tween the colonists and their King were becoming more and
more strained and in April 1775, the first shot was fired which
was the outbreak of open warfare; the shot which was heard
round the world,—not thundering death and doom, but boom-
ing forth that beautiful word,—Liberty. The Continental
Congress decided that it was time to take steps towards In-
dependence and it fell to the lot of Thomas Jeferson to pen
the famous Declaration. Nowhere are the principles of free
government, the principles of the American government, so
well expressed as in these words of the famous statesman:
“We hold these truths to be sclf-evident, that all men are
created equal; that they are endowed by their Creator with
certain inalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty
and the pursuit of Happiness.—That to secure these rights,
Governments are instituted among Men, deriving their just
powers from the consent of the governed.” When on July 4th,
1776 the Declaration of Independence was adopted, later to be
signed by the members of Congress, and the Liberty Bell rang
forth its notes of freedom, thrilling the hearts of men and




THE VIATORIAN I3

welding them into a Union that ould not be broken, every
American, regardless of the country that had been his native
land or the creed which he professed, every American who
loved Liberty, rall’ed urder the leadership of General Wash-
ington and crimsoned the batt'edelds of the East with his
life’s blood that his children might be free and equal before
the law; that every man might have a chance; that govern-
ment of the reople, by the people, and for the people might
comre to bless th's earth. This is the noble horitage they be-
queathed this nation, and this is the heritage we must preserve
at all costs.

Years later when the first thirteen colonies had grown
into thirty-one states and the country had recovered from the
War of Independence, many of the leaders of the country, par-
ticularly in the North, saw that there remained 2nother big
problem to be solved. There was a cancer consuming the very
vitals of the Revublic, and that cancer was Slavery. Slavery
had been abolished in Europe for some t'me and America saw
that if she were to remain truz to her slogan—that all men
are created free and equal—she must rid herself of this blot.
This indeed was a very critical situation, because in the South,
all the wealth of the states and the vast fortunes of the cotton
and tobacco planters depended upon the slaves and slave-
traffic. The affair could not be settled peacefully, and again
the country was thrown into war, th's time under the leader-
ship of Abraham Lincoln. By his immortal Emancipation-
Proclamation, all thz slaves in the United States were set free
and were later made citizens of this country by constitutional
amendment. Thus another stone was laid in the foundation
of American Ideals.

Today America is a great Republic that has taken her
place s a leading power among the nations of the earth, the
one to which the eyes of hope are turned from every corner of
the globe. God has blessed us with wealth and prosperity.
Our {fertile prairies, our mountains and valleys, our rivers
and lakes are all sources of unlimited riches; our Flag is re-
spected wherever it flies. We are great. but are we remaining
true to those exalted ideals of our Fathers, Washington and
Lincoln? Today we are divided. On the one hand are those
who still look to these ideals for which Washington and Lincoln
so bravely fought and died. On the other hand are those
whose minds are paralysed by ignorance and bigotry. They
call themselves Americans, yet they would cast aside those
noble principles for which their forefathers fought and died,
and deny their fellow citizens the right to worship God as
they were taught to worship Him; they would deny parents
the right to educate their children in religion and in moral
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truths, and thus make them more progenitors of youth as did
the old Roman Empire in the days of Augustus. They go fur-
ther than this. They would deny those from other climes who
seek a haven where they might receive in full their heritage,
—the right to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness—ad-
mission to these shores. This is very well demonstrated by the
passage of the congressional act not so very long ago, which
placed a stamp of racial inferiority on the land which gave
to the world a Dante, a Michel Angelo, a Raphael and a Colum-
bus, a land, the souls of whose children are attuned to every-
thing artistic and beautiful, the land that has contributed
more perhaps than any other nation to the intellectual, artistic
and spiritual advancement of the world. Likewise, these un-
American idealists place a stamp of inferiority on the most
ancient race of civilization, a chosen people of Jehovah, from
whom came Moses, the law giver, David the psalm-singer,

the priests who offered daily sacrifice pleasing in the sight of
the Lord.

A few months age I stood in the Library of Congress in
Washington in what seemed to me to be a sacred chapel, dedi-
cated to American Ideals. Before me was a shrine of Liberty.
Above the stand in which was encased the original Constitu-
tion of the United States, was exposed for veneration the
most sacred of all American Documents, the original Declara-
tion of Independence. On either side of this shrine were
cases containing portraits of the signers of these documents
and of other famous men of early American History. Here
to this shine, Americans can come to worship American ideals.
Here they can venerate those men who immortalized them-
selves by dedicating their property, their honor, and their
lives to the sacred principles of truth, justice and freedom.
From the inspiration of their example every true American

will draw his patriotism and thus America will remain true
to her destiny.
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The Glory of the Commonplace

To him who does great deeds honor is due. The con-
queror, the successful statesman, the great financier, the
literary genius are deserving of praise. But this praise should
not be the highest, for the good they do is mingled with much
evil. The warrior tramples over mangled and torn bodies,
and wades to glory through blood; too often the statesman’s
triumph means the loss of the peoples’ freedom and peace;
the financier attains success through the sufferings of those
who serve him; and ofttimes the author wins fame by the
ruin of souls. The actions that make them great are not un-
marred with much evil. Their success is sometimes based
on the degradation of the common weal.

It is entirely proper that such greatness is usually paid
an adulation that is fitful and fickle, seldom whole souled and
lasting. While the soldier, the statesman, the banker, or the
intellectualist occupies our attention, we applaud and cheer.
We for the moment forget that the warrior’s boots are stained
with the blood of the innocent, that the statesman’s intrigues
forge the chains for multitudes; we hear not the lamentations
of those whom the financier oppresses; we think not of the
souls the author has destroyed. We see not, and hear not and
think not. Perhaps it is well. For, as we enthusiastically
cheer, they pass on and vanish like phantom lights.. Like
falling stars, their brilliance momentarily sears the night,
and then perishes in the darkness of oblivion. After they are
gone, no tears, no whispered memory, no sweet thought of
them arises. Still, when their names are mentioned, we ex-
claim: “They were great.”

If this is true glory and its rightful reward, then is glory
only an “ignis fatuus.” But are these the rewards and the
goals to which true glory leads? If this be so, justly has the
poet written: ‘“The paths of glory lead but to the grave.”
There in that final home, be it the humble pine box or the
magnificent mausoleum, there with the crumbling bones glory
fades and is forgotten. It grows ever fainter as the centuries
roll onward, and other succeeding lights rise to fall like fire-
flies o’er the dank marshes of some dark, dismal swamp.

But this is not the reward of true glory, for in these there
is not true glory. These are but imitations which like hypo-
critical skeletons don the mail of giants and stalk abroad,
accounting themselves to be that which they are not. Real
glory is not a sham or hypocricy. It springs from the very
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nature of a good act well performed, even thouzh that deed
be the most commonpla‘e. It is something that lives after
us, inspiring othzrs to do good. Unfortunetely such acts are
not universally noticed. They are like pebbles cast into the
sea. No one sees or notes them or their eTect. But as the
pebble imparts motion to the water into which it is thrown,
so a good act gives others an impetus to do good. Such deeds
are not extolled by this world, foer the world sezs only the
outstanding act. The doer of such acts accomplishes his task,
and then, unhonored and unsung, passes on. For him we sing
no song; and thus we neglect valor end reezl merit. It is more
difficult to act nobly when there are none to witness what
we do than when a world is ready to eulogize our success.
When we see others about us doing heroic things; when a
country acclaims us greet; when one su cess has already been
commended, and others are at hand; when ambition stirs us,
there is great incentive to act. But we have not that inspira-
tion to act nobly when we must act alone, with none to ap-
prove our deeds, and perhans with fa‘lure and obscurity as
the almost certain rewards of our activities. To keep faith
and courage and to act well under su-h circumstances is truly
noble and worthy of the world’s adulation.

The world should recognize the glory of men who act thus,
for theirs is a heroism greater than that of the warrior or
statesman ; theirs is a greatness greater than that of building
empires. We should laud thesz of whom Gray writes:

“Full many a gem of purest ray serene

The dark unfathomed caves of ocean bear:
Full many a flower is born to blush unse>n
And waste its sweetness on the desert air.”

These are seeming failures in that they do only little acts;
yet they are really the ones who are noble and great.

The hero whom we ought to cheer is he who, while we
stand to arplaud the warriors or statesman, stands among us
to cheer with us. Perhaps he is old and gray, just common-
place and poor. You have seen him hundreds of times. You
pass him by in the street, and, in the exultation of your splen-
did young physique, you pass him by a bit scornfully, yat
more pityingly, for you see only his stooped figure. You sce
only the physical effects c¢f his toil; you do not see his great-
ness. Once he wes even as you are. Will you, when you will
be as old as he is now, be able to say as he can say: “I have
done my duty.”

We can read his fidelity to duty, the real source of his
greatness in his furrowed brow, in his stooped ficure. That
makes his greatness. He is no conqueror, no hero in the
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ordinary sense of the word. But he is a “Cromwell innocent
of his country’s blocd.” Day after day he has gone at his
task at the plow, or in the factory, or in the office. Day after
day, as surely as the statesman he has been building an em-
pire. No extraordinary feat plzads glory for him; but he
has done his duty. He has raised his children to fine young
manhood and womanhocd. They are a joy to him, and an
honor to the country they serve. Others combine the elements
of empirss and hold them together by force; he makes an em-
pire by his service and the service of his children. The na-
tion that boasts of such men and such children will live forever.
Then let men such as he bz praised.

ANDREW O’LAUGHLIN, ’25.

FIRST CHRISTMAS EVE

Pilgrims wandering, Starlets twinkling—
All the dey, Anxious sky, -
Weary, weary, Angelic choirs
Weary way. Hovering nigh.
Journey ending— Shepherds watching
Lowly shed, Flocks afar,
Strawy manger, Breathless night
Jesus’ bed. Wondrous star.
Maid rejoicing, Heralds chanting,
Mary mild, Joyous song,
Baby smiling— Gladness sounding
Holy Child. Hills among.

Loud proclaiming
Saviour’s birth—

‘Glory to God—
Peace on earth.

REv. J. A. WILLIAMS
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Life has often been compared to a stage whereon
“The Play’s we, the actors, come before the audience for the
The Thing” little performance of our lives; where we receive

perhaps, if our performance is exceedingly good,
a curtain-call or two, and then make our final exit. And such
seems to be the case. We are born; we spend a third or more
of our lives learning the parts that we must recite without
faltering before the most exacting audience in existence,—
the World. Those that have more natural gifts than others
carry the leading parts. The rest of us are destined to exist
merely for the purpose of accentuating the qualities of these
leading men. But even the great actors, those who have been
applauded and whose renown is a by-word, are jerked off the
stage when the curtain falls. They are like meteors that rise
high in the heavens, throw off a shower of sparks and are
brilliant for an instant, then disappear forever in eternity.
They live only in memory, and that fades like a cheap colored
garment. The rest of us, the commonplace, are unnoticeable
in the malestrom of existence.
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“The play’s the thing” is humanity’s cry. Just as the
unwritten law behind the scenes in a theatre demands that
the acting be finished no matter what happens, so also it is
understood that we must “carry on’’ in spite of all difficul-
ties and obstacles, must do our bit before the curtain falls.
We must not disappoint our audience; we must keep up ap-
pearances no matter what anguish is in our breasts, no matter
what sorrow pierces our hearts. Our part must be given!
We have but a few short years of life, a few years that seem
but an instant in the vastness of Infinity. We must hurry
if we are to finish before the curtain—Death, catches us before
we are done. We must use the brief span of our existence to
good advantage while we are behind the footlights. Socon all
will end for us, but the play continues. Fresh actors step
into the places we have abandoned and carry on the part from
where we left off. In turn they are succeeded by others, and
so the endless procession goes on. All that Life has in store
for us is a place on the stage, a place left vacant but a little
while ago by others such as we. Our existence is but a matter
of entrances and exits, a few sterotyped phrases, proper cues,
and then—the final curtain.

Since “The play’s the thing”’, let us put ourselves heart
and soul into the play. Let us make the best use of the time
that we have so that we may imprint our names alongside
those who have been great actors. Each second lost is gone
forever, never to be recovered. 1f we waste the time that has
been allotted to us for the learning of our parts, we shall
stumble and falter in their giving. Our hesitation will be
fatal to us, for Stage Manager Destiny permits no poor actors
to take up the time of the busy world. Out shall come the
hook and we shall be taken off-stage,—a Failure. The mo-
ments that we have now are golden, and their gold is not to
be squandered. Learn well your parts now ior your appear-
ance later, for we shall find that “The play’s the thing,” and the
only thing important. HESIS 225,

CE
Again and again We*have heard that time-worn
The Athletic cry, “Athletics are a drawback to the student.”
Student The common opinion is, that the bookworm is
the student, while he who chases the pigskin up
and down the field is fascinating but dumb. However the old
opinion is beginning to wane. No longer is the athlete looked
upon as a loafer or a detriment to the school. Now he has
become a necessity. Today the athlete is the idol of his fellow-
students in all the colleges of the country.
What has brought about this change? Nothing else than
the realization that athletics are an asset rather than a lia-
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bility to a college. Athletics develop the brain-power of the
student and athletic competition gives him a great lesson in
seif-control. A student that has gone through four years of
this competition comes out of college a better as well as a
more physically fit citizen.

Proofs of the fart that athletics help rather than hinder
the student are to be found in the splendid type of student-
athletes America has produced. With few exceptions thz most
brill:‘ant foctball stars are equally brilliant students. A par-
ticular proof, and one with which we are familiar, can be
found in our own graduating class of lest year. Who can
charge that such men as McGinnis, L. Winterhalter, Jordan,
Murphy, O’Connor, or in fact, any of the atal=tes in that class,
were not among the best students in the colleze? Who can
claim that they were not also the cream of our athletes? Ans-
wer these questions for yourselves, and in the remarkable
laurels that they have acquired both in the athletic and scho-
lastic field, you will find the solution of the question “Can a
student engage in atheltics and still make a mark in his
classes?”’

Jdo . D2

PAX AMICITIATE

I’ve seen the placid peace of mountain pools.

Far hidden in titanic, deep-gashed gorge

From t. e tortured haunts of petty men, who forge
In anger’s furnace hate for other Fools.

I've felt the silent wonder when spring weaves
The verdant vestuie of a thousand hills,

And twilight stills the whispers of the leaves.

I’ve heard the liquid laughter of the rills,

As they dance from mountain’s side to Ocean’s waves.
I’ve known the mystic peace of des:rt sands,

The voiceless emptiness of giant caves,

The awful solitude of lonely lands

These spezk of peare; but from your gentle heart
The fount of peace, Kind Love, must surely start.

o N,
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THE PERISCOPE

Many of the colleges and universities in America ascer-
tained the political afTiliation of their student bodies by taking
a straw vote before the presidential election. The resulls
were published in The New Student, an Inter-Collegiate News
Service representing over six hundred colleges and universi-
ties. The majority swung decisively Republican, as did the
nation. St. Viator’s straw-voie, however, favored Davis and
Bryan, with the Republican nominees a close second. The
FProgressive Party aiso 1e.eived a comparative large number
of votes. Now that the leaders of the nation have been elected,
we can have four more years of peace, thank goodness.

* £ S £ J

It may be that the ‘poor’ working man is not as badly off
a3 a certain beloved member of our faculty would like to have
us believe. A wisitor to the college during the time Viator
was undergoing a metamorphosis in the line of building im-
provements was heard to exclaim : “My, but these college boys
must have a lot of money to svend! Why just lock at the
cutomobiles”. She could have been toppled with a feather
wnen she was sadly tnformed that those autos belonged, not
to the students, but to the ‘poor day-laborers’ who were strug-
gling along on a mere pittance of $60.00 for a five-and-a-half-
day-week. At quitting time the exodus of cars resembled
nothing so much as that of the fans on their return home after
a Big-League game or a like scene at a county fair. We hasten
to add, however, that envy, and not malice, inspired this quip.

#* b %

Let us doff our hats for a moment in memory of one of the
greatest football coaches that ever stepped on a grid-iron. We
have not the space to eulogize Percy Houghton as he deserves,
- but we will forever remember this man as one who performed
wonders in systematizing football and in helping to make it
what it is today—one of the greatest games in the world. Col-
umbia will never find a successor that can completely fill the
famous “P. D.’s” shoes.

£ K %k
Four Viator Students, adventurously inclined, publishad

a newspaper of the ‘“Anythine but the truth” varietv to be
sold at the Grant Park Stadium, Chicago, during the St.
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Viator-Columbia Football classic. The four students, L. Bolt-
inghouse, F. Bell, J. Riley, and the Ed, had brilliant prospects
of making a small fortune from their modest investmen* but
a miserable, rainy day ruined the crowd and the project went
on the rocks. It is said that a like idea fell flat at the N. D.-
Nebraska game at which there was an enormous crowd, so
we have some consolation in our loss.

b b *

More power to the pens of our ‘“contribs”! They have
generously answered our plea, and a torrent of poetry and
articles has swept our way. We appreciate these contributions
because they show an increasing interest in the publication
that exists mainly on the effort of the student body. We hope
that the literary deluge will keep on flooding our sanctum.
It is as welcome as rain in o drought.

#* o &

An admirable example of true sportsmanship was recently
given by Harold Grange, whose wonderful playing has recently
been the talk of the country. In the Michigan game, in the
Iowa game, and in the Chicago game, he was a miracle man,
the phantom of football. But in the Minnesota game he was
decisively stopped. The Gophers tore through the Illini line
as though it were tissue paper and time after time broke up
Grange’s plays. Finally after the crowd had been thoroughly
disappointed, Grange was taken out of the game, injured and
beaten, his laurels trailing in the dust. After the dust of battle
had settled, a flock of eager reporters gathered around the fallen
hero and asked him if he thought that Minnesota had inten-
tionall used any means to put him out of the game. Here was
an opportunty for alibis, a chance to ‘cover up’ his defeat. But
Grange told these reporters that as far as he knew, no unneces-
sary roughness had been used against him. ‘“Football is like
the game of life,” he said, “We must expect defeat as well as
victory.” A charming lesson in sportsmanship for the world
lies in Grange’s words. Would that America had more men that
can accept failure as stoically as he.

%
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The November issue of the BosTON COLLEGE STYLUS is a
finished product. The general appearance and makeup of the
magazine appeals to one’s sense of propriety. The contents
reveal a wealth of serious and clear thought presented in a
style that becomes a magazine published by college trained
men. We especially, liked the editorial section and enjoyed the
streaks of droll humor in the story entitled “The Elopment.”

£ * *

THE LoyoLA, Loyola High School, Baltimore, Md., pre-
sents an attractive magazine containing a considerable vari-
ety of thought and displaying a nice selection of material.
“Autumn” a poem, and the short story “Diamond or Glass”
are easily the features.

£ E &

Three articles in the October issue of the CANISIUS
MONTHLY commend themselves to the Ex-man. The first of
these is a little poem, “Aforetime” by Layton Waters, The
second, entitled ‘“The Associated Press”, is a fine expository
article describing the operations of that great news gathering
concern. The third, an editorial on Education, is well worth
reading. While these three contributions are the outstanding
features, the others are also worthy of commendation.

Mr. P. G. Sullivan of the editorial staff of the DUQUESNE
MONTHLY expresses well the thoughts of the college editors.
In an editorial on National Defense a subject is discussed
which, in the opinion of the Ex-man can well be given consid-
eration by college journalists. A bit less of formality and

more of personality would enliven the department conducted
by C. J. Chereline and D. G. Doran.
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Timely counsel given in the editorial department of THE
PERISCOPE to the Subiaco football team commands our atten-
tion. It reads thus: ‘“We do not need to win games. We
do need ‘to play the game.” A team can do its best and no more,
and that is all that is expected.” A sound bit of advice and
applicable to activities other than sports.

S & £

ST. PAULS COLLEGE RECORD: The issue at hand is rather
novel. It is unusually well arranged and broad in scope. The
depth of thought and poetic talent manifested in its contents
deserve commendation. “Memory”’, a poem, and the charming
story “Keath” are the choicest morsels from the November
number.

® sk o

A copious array of short stories, appreciations and poems
make the FONTHILL DIAL a welcome visitor to our sanctum.
A little more space devoted to college incidents and activities
would improve the magazine. The article entitled ‘“David
Copperfield” possesses an appeal that forced us to pause and
to visualize onre more many parts of the story that we had
almost forgotten.

& k ®

THE WAG lives up to its name. It is full of sport, humor
and wit, We like your “pep”. Come again.

= L

THE HiGH SCHOOL RECORD is unique in its profusion of
cartoons. They add much to the magazine, especially to the
athletic and joke sections. Your aspiring poets have evidently
devoted themselves to composing limericks thereby lending
originality to the wit and humor section.
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St. Viator College entertained a great number
Homecoming. of Alumni and visitors on the Campus at its

Homecoming on November 15. It was different
from previous homecomings in that, in addition to the regu-
lar number of the older Alumni, there were many of the more
recent graduates, many of whom came from Illinois, Loyola,
De Paul and Marquette. Alma Mater was indeed glad to see
so many of the old students turn to her again for this brief
but happy visit, and she invites all of them to be with us
again next year.

The usual Homecoming Mass was celebrated in the Col-
lege Chapel by Msgr. G. M. Legris, with Fr. Bergin as dzacon
and Fr. Galvin as sub-deacon. Fr. Bennet of St. Basil’s
Parish, Chicago, and formerly of Kankakee gave a convincing,
wholesome sermon on the text, “Show me the coin of the
tribute—render to Caesar the things that are Caesar’s, and
to God the things that are God’s” The interest which the
students manifested in the sermon attests Father Bennet’s
ability of appealing, to the minds and hearts of Catholic young
men.

A banquet was served in the new cafeteria. “The old boys”
were loud in their praise of the improvement and of the won-
derful service that has been worked out by Father O’Mahoney
and his assistants.

The Alumni were well satisfied with the sensational win
over Eureka in the football feature of the afternoon, in which
McAllister and Dalrymple featured in a long pass during the
last few seconds of play, giving the Home boys a six to noth-
ing margin over the visitors.

A Homecoming Ball, sponsored by the College Club, was



26 PRESNTATORTAN

given in the Kmights of Columbus Hall in Kankakee. It
proved even superior to former Homecoming Balls in the
matter of tasteful decorations and spirit of the attendants.
It will leave a happy remembrance in the minds of all those
present.

St. Viator College is justly proud of the progress
The Knightsof the scdality of the Knights of Mary Immacu-
of Mary late. The organization was established last year
Immaculate under the zealous direction of Rev. Bro. Koelzer

and boasts thls vear of an increased membership.
The aim of the sodality, as its name indicates, is to foster de-
votion to the Mother of God. The members mindful of the
singular favors promlsed by the Blessed VlI'g'lIl to those who
wear her medal: are proud to- carry this insignia about
their person. ‘In addition to this pious practice they observe
the followmg seven rules, namely: to rec1te the three “Aves
? > u, tO
\71s1t the Blessed Sacrament frequently, 4,—to attend the
meetings regularly; 5,—to wear the miraculous medal; 6,—
to observe in a special manner the feast days of the Virgin
Mother; 7,—to approach the Holy Table at least once a week.
At a recent meeting the following officers were elected:

SENIOR DIVISION

Supreme Knlght __________________ W AEIE B NSO Rkl J. Sarto Legris
Apch ' ICnightitl Sesiio ol 00 el S0y Eugene McCarthy
Areh dCniaht ' 2o ek b et ST Tt e Eugene Sammon
ArchiKniohty 2o e 38riish Bds wiu il s il U | James Slikas
Aveh Knieht s g dusie ai it 0 (4 ) g John Meade
Areh Knight o oo el fe Gt ok S Rdwaed s Deniovan
Adeelhis Kniohde 705 bt 0 Tr S e Martin Slintz
AreheKnipht o el Wabes  Geel ot i, 5 D. Denis Drolet
ACADEMIC DIVISION
Grand Knieht T ettt s 2 it L e Leo Larkin
Anell: K nnohilic e or ekt e CRRE e A e John Stafford
ArchiKnioht = S s e It er e i Edward Steiner
Archi Kniohly < o feas st (s oy Smig s i o Adrien Richard
Aweh ' Knightido cbiia o d ey ARCR S Henry O’Grady

Through the efforts of Professor Leslie J.
Music Department. Roch, the music rooms have been tastily

decorated with pictures, curtains and have
been freshly painted. He accepted from his brother, W. J. Roch,
the gracious offer of a complete set of new and up-to-date
lighting fixtures. These have aided greatly in making the
music department one of the finest in the school. The Faculty
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and music students wish to thank Mr. Wm. Roch for his gen-
erous donation, and they hope that he will accept their cordial
invitation to visit them and enjoy the surroundings which he
has helped to improve. :

After several months of hard work,
Water Works System. Father O’Mahoney has succeeded in

completing the work of installation of
the large tank and pumps which will give St. Viator College
its own water supply. The huge tank, with a capacity of
twenty thousand gallons, is operated at a pressure of eighty
pounds, and fed from our own well on the college grounds.
While it is of ample capacity and efficiency to take care of the
college’s water supply during the hardest drain upon it, it is
hoped that the terror of nineteen hundred and six may never
happen again and force us to call upon the full force of the
fire fighting equipment. ’

% % sk

At a gathering of the prospective graduates of
Academy ’25 the Academy class of '25 on November the eigh-
Organizes teenth. The Academy Club was organized. This
; being the first meeting of the year, it was pre-
sided over by the Moderator, Fr. T. E. Fitzpatrick. Hav-
ing called the assembly to order, he clearly defined
the purpose of the society. He showed how the end of
this club differs from the former Academy organizations in
that the object is to foster good fellowship among the mem-
bers and to promote the welfare of Alma Mater. A tentative
program of entertainment and lectures was arranged for the
ensuing year and a committee was appointed to devise ways
and means of enlivening the regular meetings.

The following officers were elected :—

President. - 0L James Sorin of Kankakee, Illinois

Ve Bresident oo o0 ki John Herbert of Gifford, Illinois

Seeretary o Bernard Mulvaney of Marion, Wisconsin

leasurer .. ...l i Thomas O’Donnell of Chicago, Illinois
s o

The seniors recently organized and outlined a
Class of ’25 course of entertainment for this, their last year at

Viator. Diverse ways of enlivening their final
lap were discussed by some of the members, and a few brief
talks regarding the need of class spirit were gi