
HE IS COME. 

T h e Promised One of God is come ! 
\.ngelic choirs exulting sing, 
c\ s, floating clown from H eaven's high court , 
To man, the joyous news, they bring. 

He tom es i1ot as a potent judge 
] 'o puni sh man's rebellious deeds; 
But as a new-born , smiling babe 
A.s helpless as the trembling reeds. 

He comes not as a monarch might 
vVith grand display of arms and gold; 
But meekly at the dead of night 
U nto a stable rude and cold. 

He com es t he sole begotten Son 
Sent by the Fath er from above. 
He / comes to raise a fallen world: 
H is mission is of p eace and love. 

Hail , Holy Babe of Bethlehem 
O h, blessed be t.bis glorious morn ! 
For God's great word hath b een fulfill ed : 
A Saviour unt o man is born . 

J. DRENNAN, 'os. 



DANTE'S "LUCIFER" AND MILTON'S "SATAN." 

(Concluded.) 

I 
w ill now endeavor to answer certain objections w l1ich ar e com­

monly urged against l\lrilton's Satan, and which, upon a littl e 
consideration, are discovered to be as extravagant as they are 

unfounded. \?i/ e oft en hear it said that Milton erred when h e r ep­
resented Satan as a mighty king, arrayed in sp lendor and power, 
and that he should rath er have r epresented him as a being exclu­
::,ively repulsive and odious . T o this I answer that the devil is not 
in reality merely an odious and r epulsive creature, w hich is capable 
of inspiring disgust alone, but besides h e must be cr edited with in­
spiring something better and more practical than m~re disgust and 
that is terror, and terror in the fir st degree. l\1ilton has excelled in 
r eaching this end and his success is clue to th e mann er in which 
he has depicted Satan, namely, as a most haughty, most mali cious, 
and most dreadful monarch, whose every glace strikes with awe 
the sull en ranks of the infernal host s, whose voice, thundering forth, 
shakes the labyrinths of hell to their very depths. Besides, the devi l 
is called a prince by Scripture-the Prince of H ell and of this world. 
': N O:w, as the P rince of H ell and of this world, and as the very per­
sonification of pride and ambition, was it, then, such a fault for Mil­
ton to have represented the devil such as h e clid ,viz., as a monarch 
arrayed in gaudy splendor and usurped power? 

In the next p lace it is said that Satan, for being so represented, 
''wins, do w hat you will, a 1 human sympathy;" but do es this hold 
n ecessarily? Is it a fact that every person who reads Paradise Lost 
must n ecessarily sympathize with the devil? It is difficult to un­
de rstand how an intelligent reader of Paradise L ost can feel the 
least sympathy for a being that is constantly r epresented as the 
g reatest enemy of God and man. Really, I do not see what kind oL 
sympathy such . a malicious being can win. L et him be decked in 
~h~ richest apparel ~md l~t him by a? ener~etic 1 i11 the e:x.:yc\ltion qf 

'I 



The viatodan. 75 

~is malicious designs, as you will, when one considers that Satan 
insolently wars against Infinite Goodness and Justice and that h e 
is the cause of· the fall of man, and .of all his miseries , such a one . 
cannot but feel the deepest contempt and · hatred for the evil one. 
If some sensitive persons are inclined to sympathize with him for 
some reason or other this is, after all, a matter of mere sentiment 
with them. If a few are liable to be thus affected, it is by no means 
a sure test that all or the majority of those who read Paradise Los~ 

will be necessarily, and always thus affected. 

Finally, it is urged that the "representation of the devil should 
be purely and entirely evil, without a tinge of good, as that of God 
should be purely and entirely good, without a tinge of evil." This 
objection would lead us to the conclusion that there is an absolutely 
evil being, as there is an absolutely good being-an error far more 
grave than the presumed error which the objector wishes to point 
out . 

. ,From the sound teachings of Scholastic Philosophy, we learn 
that evil is no being, but simply the absence of clue being, and that 
th.ere is no being amongst created things that is purely and entirely 
eviL Consequently, we infer from that first statement that the 
devil cannot be said to be a being that i~ evil, i. e., evil considered 
as· a being, since evil is no being, but only the absence of due b eing. 

Secondly, that the devil cannot be purely and entirely evil , 
since a being of this kind does not exist. But, since the devil exist s, 
it follows that he cannot be represented as a being that is purely 
and entirely evil without a tinge of good. As to God it is true He 
must be represented as purely and enti"rely goocl, __ without a tinge 
of evil, because He is Infinite, Perfection, but the devil , since he is 
a mere creature and not an infinite being7"c3lnnot be evil in the same 
way that God is good, i. e., he cannot be infinitely evil. It is meta­
physically tru.e, then, that the devil cannot be called a being that is 
purely and entirely evil, without a tinge of good. 

It cannot be said with truth that Milton does not teach a great 
moral lesson through his Satan. Surely, no one can think of the 
great fallen angel, such as he is represented in Paradise Lost with­
out reaching some great moral thought that cannot but deeply im­
press and move him. In fact, Milton represents Satan in a manner 
best adapted for such a purpose; he does not confine himself to one 
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view of the devil, but represents him under various colors, by which 
h e, inturn, inspires disgust, terror and hatred. From the following 
lines y.ou can easily infer tha\ Milton's Satan, like Dante 's Lucifer 
also inspires disgust, but let us remark at the same time that this 
feature is only secondary in the personality of the de:vil and is by no 
m eans the most important of all. 

(( . , . Him the Almighty Pdwer 
Hurled headlong flaming from the ethereal sky, 
With hicl~ous ruin and combustion, down 
To bottomless perdition 
" He with his horrid crew 
Lay vanquished, rolling in the fiery gulf, 
Confounded, though immortal. 

" 

round he throws his baleful eyes, 
That witnessed huge affliction and dismay, 
J\i[ixed with obdurate pride, and steadfast hate .. " 

It is especially by the terror that he inspires that Milton's Satan 
leaves an everlasting impression on the mind of the reader. This 
t error with which Mjlton's creation fills the minds of his readers is 
productive of the greatest moral results, for fear, as we know, is 
the beginning of wisdom. A man who fears the devil will surely 

l ~ . 

ltate him and will avoid sin, but a 'man who only ¥10•urishes senti-
~ j ~-. . >· 

ments of disgust for him may, aft~r· all, follow him and serve him, 
for the disgust one has for a thing 'is not always a sufficient motive 
to turn him away from it entirely. 1 In support of this we have but 
to consider the victims of certain ' vicious passions who, although 
they are filled with the utmost disgust for those very passions, do 
not abstain, however, from weltering in the mire. Salutary fear is 
'.>..: hat is necessary to check the passions. 

Finally, Milton's Satan cannot but inspire the deepest hatred. 
\ Vhen we consider that he is the implacable foe of the good and 
merciful God, against whom he is constantly waging an impious 
w ar, that he is the cause of man's sad fall and of all his innumerable 
vvoes , and that he is the author of all evil and the enemy of all that 
i : right, good and holy, we cannot but hate such a despicable and 
malicious being. These are some of the thoughts that the Miltonic 
Satan suggests to the meditative reader, and in this it · certainly 
teaches a moral lesson of no l'rlean value, for it teaches him to de-
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sp ise this loathsome monst er who, although he might assume the 
appearance of a king, or of a hero, or of "a smiling youth adorned 
with flowing hair and 'wings of many a colored plume,' " yet is 
nothing else than a vain and despicable fi end. 

Dante, as we have remarked before, has painted Lucifer exclu­
sively under one color; he has present ed him in a manner well cal­
culat ed to excite disgust for evil. For this reason he is considered 
as imparting a grand moral lesson. No one doubts that the devil is 
really an ugly and contemptible being and that he is befittingly 
puni shed by Dante; but no one w ill admit that ugliness is the only 
element that characterizes the personality of the devil, nor that dis­
gust is the only sentiment he should inspire. Nor can we r eadily 
admit that the devil is a motionless, helpless, and powerless b eing 
:forever tied up at the bottom of h ell and doomed there to et ernal 
silence. Woul d t o God that this were on ly the case, then we poor 
mortals might have peace in this world. \ i\T ould that Lucifer were 
beld as an agonizing captive in the depths of gloomy Cocytus, oc­
cupied in "gnawing and bruising up sinners in his triad of murky 
months," then h e would not be causing such a havoc among- man­
kind. B ut , un happily , the devi l is not thus held captive. O n the 
contrary, he has a fr ee range and a wide fi eld of action. 

It has been said that the cause of the marked contrast which ex­
i~, ts between the Lucifer of Dant e and the Satan of Milton is found 
in th e diverse ends which the poets proposed t o themselves when 
writing their respective poems. We are told that Dante, in writing 
ltis Inferno, aimed not so much at t eaching the world a gr eat lesson . 
in the art of writing poetry as in teaching it a grand moral lesson, 
and that l\!Iilton's aim in w riting his Paradise Lost was not to make 
hi s rea ders hate evil ancl its parent, but to bequeath to t hem a g rand 
ep ic, wherein they might read the descripti<;m of a g reat celestial 
battle. No one questions the fact t hat l\/[i lton in writing hi s Para­
dise Lost wished t o bequeath to the world a grand epic poem, such 
as Homer, Virgi l, Tasso, and even Dante himself has done, but that 
thi s was his only or primary obj ect may w ell be questioned. W e 
may, likewise, ques tion t he stat ement that Dante's aim in writing 
his Inferno was solely to inspire h is r eaders with salutary fear of 
sin. That Milton had another and more worthy purpose in view b e­
sides t eaching the world a lesson in the art o£ writi11g poetry is 
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dearly revealed in the very fir st WOrds of his g rand epic, as well ;:JC 

in many other . strikin g passages : 

''Of man's first disobedience, and the fruit 
O f that forbidden tree, w hose mortal tast e 
Brought death into the world and all our woe, 
With loss of Eden, till one greater l\1an 
Restore us, and regain the blissful seat, 
Sing, h eaven ly JVI use 

A nd chiefly thou , 0 Spirit, that dost prefer 
Before all temples the upright heart and pure, 
Instruct me, for thou know'st 

what in me is dark 
Illumine; what is low, raise and support; 

·1'hat to the h eight of this great argument 
I may assert eternal Providence 
And justify the ways of God to man. " 

\.nd, again: 
Hail, Son of God, Saviour of men ! Thy name 
Shall be the copious matter of my song 
Henceforth, and never shall my harp thy praise 
Forget, nor from thy Father's praise disjoin. " 

From these few lines it is evident that l\1 ilton, as a great Christ­
ian and as a profound genius, had a more lofty and a more worthy 
end in view in writing his g rand ep ic than the mere winning of pop­
ular applause. 

Having compared from the standpoint of Scripture, of art and 
of morality the different representations of Satan, given by Milton 
and Dante, the conclusion logically follows that, considered from 
these standpoints, l\1ilton's Satan is unquestionably a more perfect 
poetical creation than Dante's Lucifer. R. RICHER, '03. 
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A BELATED CHRISTMAS. 

BR OTHER PAUL shut the book upon w hich his eyes were 
eagerly fixed and walked hastily to the door of his room, 
wh ence had come, the instant before, a resounding knock. 

It was annoying to be disturb ed in the midst of an inter esting pas­
sage in the uDiv ina Comeclia." 

"\IV ell !'' exclaimed Bro. Paul , as he flung the door open. Ah ! 
But behold a v ision of innocent childhood stood befor e him, a boy 
of, perhaps, six years, a sunbeam, casting th e mellow glow of hand­
som e youth on everything about him. 

It was Jam es, his little favorite. James lived two squares up 
the street in a brown stone front ; but the gloomy walls of the Broth­
er's school were to him as the sheltering confines of Paradise. He 
hacl lived in them for four months now, w hilst his parents were 
~tb roa cl , bu.t he had forgotten their absence, in a degree, for in this 
short space he had become the pet and delight of the whole commu­
nity. He was, however, especially fond of B ro . Paul , who not only 
served in the capacity of tutor, but was likewi se a sort of chum and 
playfellow to the boy, using his b est graces to keep bini~ from being 
lonesom e. "Is it you, J a·m es ?" exclaim ed Bro. Paul , in a most 
pleasant surpri se . '' I had not ))een expecting you for an hour yet." 
wWell , I ju st came no-w," said James, hasti ly, ' 'Cause ma's here, an' 
I'm to go hom e right away, you see, so I can't s tay for my r eading." . 
"So yo ur mother has r eturned? What glad news for you, and to 
judge by your act ions you must be the happ iest hoy in a ll this 
town." "Oh, ma's got just lots o' things for m e ! A real clog from 
1w ay far off, an' tomorrow's Christmas, so I 'm goin g- home, an' she 
says I can come back again soon." 

J ames was, in truth , an excited boy. " How fin e," said Bro. 
Paul , "must be all of those presents, and w hat a grand tim e yo u will 
have. But I have n't forgotten you, either , J ames-wait a moment," 
;:mel Bro. Paul disappeared into hi s study to emerge with a hand­
some li ttle book, g listening in its n ew binding of gold and maroon. 

"vVith best w ishes fo r a merry, merry Christmas," said Bro. 

Pa1.-1l. . James was tQO delighted to do aug·ht b~Jt mw11bl ~ thanks1 an 1 
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with a parting " Goodbye" h e was off on the run to show the treas­
ure to his mother , and hasten hom e once more to get a glimpse of all 
the things she had brought him. 

" James, dear, have you been very, very lon ely while we were 
gone? I hop e you were a good boy and did not annoy the kind 
brothers. I have been so worried, but Father Director wrote such 
pleasant letters that I know you were having a fine time, indeed. 
T he good father has b een so ~onsiclerat e and h e w ish es above all 
that you will like to return again, soon, so that you may take up 
your studies." 

"Oh, ma, you ought to see Bro. Paul ! He beats Father Direc­
tor ! H e can play all the best games better than the Father and he 
can r ead a whole lot better. He showed me how t o write, too, an ' I 
can write lots o' words just fine , you oughter see !" 

James was very enthusiastic over his school life, it was true, 
and h e kept up a running fir e of exclamations until they drew up to 
t he house, when h e bolted inside to make acquaintance with his 
new dog. My, what a handsome dog ! H e seemed to like James 
at fir st sight, and it was not strange. So did everyon e w ho caugh t 
a glimpse of his handsome face and noted his refined and charming 
bearing. 

"What shall I call him, l\tfa? I want the best name there is." 
"You may choose that yourself, J an~es," repli ed his n;~ther. 
"Oh , I know. I 'll let Bro. Paul give m e some fin e nam e. You 

bet he knows all the best ones." 
"As you please, clear." 
Mother thought that Bro. Paul must be, indeed, little short of 

a rare magician, since he had so many gifts ; so many charming 
qualities which others lacked. 

But even though Bro. Paul has usurped so much attention, yet 
as our best friends are often set aside in the midst of novel scenes 
and pleasures, so James forgot everything but the clog, the pres­
ents, and the manifold wonderful things which his parents had 
brought home for his pleasure, and Christmas day was spent in one 
round of mirth and youthful revel. At length, tired and w eary, he 
sat down with the dog in his arms, to r est from the excitement of 
the day. It was nearly bedtim~ t9 b~ sure, and it would b ~ a w~l-
<::<;nt~~ hour fo r him! . 
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James mused silently for a long time. He was much fatigued 
and did not care to romp with the clog, but sat and gazed around, 
Lstlessly. He allowed his eyes to roam until1 they rested upon the 
gilt and maroon of Bro. Paul's gift. Then he was suddenly a very 
active boy. A .remorseful thought had crept into his mind. He had 
almost forgott en Bro. Paul, his true friend. 

"Did Bro. Paul get any fine Christmas presents like his," he 
wondered? ((Any how he l:ad not given Bro. Paul a thing and it 
\vas Christmas clay, in fact the day of clays was nearly over." 

"Oh, 1\i[a !" exclaimed James, as he rushed i·nto his mother's 
presence. "I didn·'t give Bro. Paul a single present. Why didn't you 
t ell me?" 

"Why, child, your father sent him some rare books which we 
picked up in Rome." 

"Oh, Ma ! But I didn 't give him a thing myself," insisted 
James; "and he won't like me any niore. I ain't tired, Ma. Can't 
I go over and bring him something for myself?" 

((Do not be foolish, James. "It is getting late and yo u must go 
to bed. You may bring Bro. Paul a gift in the morning." 

"But, 1\tia,"-J ames was becoming obdurate-"tomorrow ain't 
Christmas." 

"Now run up to bed, child clear, you are tired." 
l\!lother was inflexible, it seemed, but she did not note the 

g leam of mischief which flashe,d in the boy's eyes as he disappeared 
from the room. ' 'He is so fond of the brothers," said she, "and we 
can never repay them for their unselfish care and regard." 

She little knew the deep affection in w hich her son had come to 
regard Bro. Paul , and never dreamed that it was as firmly rooted as 
later events proved. 

James hacl gone up to bed, taking the clog along, and, after 
much trouble, was safely tucked in by the maid. She might as well 
have left him dressed, how ever, for he rolled about restlessly and 
was very miserable for w hat seemed hours to him. It was quite 
late, too. He heard the hall clock strike and strike and strike, but 
there was no sleep, for the thought of the shameful manner in which 
lJ e had forgotte n Bro. Paul's Christmas haunted him. A desperate 
resolve had entered his h ead. He would go, anyhow ! But could 
he steal out of the house without anyone knowing, and would it not 
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be a cold and lonely trip a such an hour and on such a frosty night? 
However, it was easier to go and have peace, and, bes ides, Christ­
mas would soon be gon e. He would have to decide quickly. He 
crept to the window and looked out. It seemed forbidding, but he 
was brave enough to try. ' 'It will please Bro. Paul so much," 
thought he. 

"Now, you shut your mouth !" he said to the clog. "We're goin' 
out. It looks cold and clark out in that street, but we ain 't goin' to 
he scared of anything. I got my big coat here an' we' ll go up and 
see Bro. Paul. I" got the pearl rosary here that ma gave me, too, an' 
I 'm goin' to give it to him, 'cause it's Christmas." 

James felt that the dog was very much in favor of the trip, for 
he wagged his tail and was in a fair way to spoil the entire proceed­
~ngs. 

Some moments later Jan~es sallied forth, with the clog under 
bis arm and with breathless, yet careful haste, reached the lower 
hall. There was no one astir. The house was in silence. 

"No one will know," said James, as he proceeded to open the 
street door, which yielded an exit only after a determined and spite­
fu l resistance, aided by the failure of the key to respond at once to 
his tender fingers. He shuddered now at the prospect, yet deter­
mined at once to proceed, and, hastening out, picked bis way down 
the stone steps to the street and ran as fast as he could. On and on 
he went, one thought uppermost, that of reaching the school in the 
shortest time. 

It seemed a long journey. vVould it never end? A h, but Bro. 
Paul would be waiting at the door to receive him. 

" I wish it wasn't so cold !" exclaimed the boy. " 'Tain't much 
fun bein' out alone in this street, either. ·wonder if ma knew it 
what she'd do? Bet she'll be scared to death if she finds out." 

James hurried on, clumsily, the clog not uttering a sound, and 
at length arrived at the school. Only an oppressive silence greeted· 
him here. No light was to be seen. There was no Bro. Paul at the 
door, in fact, the doors were firml·y secured. He had not reckoned 
w ith this obstacle, it seems. Could he open them? He tugged and 
pulled, but all in vain. Yet he could knock and wake up Bro. Paul, 
whose room was just above. He knocked and knocked, but it was 

0- f~~bl\( nois~ M Pv§t, Th~r~ yv~s no answer, lt was ~ettin&' coldH 
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' and colder, too .. How he wished he were a strong man ! He knock-
eel again, more feebly this time. Yet no one came. His hands were 
numb, and beating on the hard wood was very painful. He began 
to feel keenly the effect of the clay's excitement and the loss of 
sleep. He was tired of the effort, he was tired of the whole affair, 
and , weary from the strain endured, his spirit gave way to tears 
of fear and remorse. He cried and beat his cold feet against the 
colder stone. "What shall I do?" he thought. Ah ! he had forgot­
ten the clog, who was also shivering in the raw wind. The dog was 
anx ious to be off and jumped about restlessly. James ignored him , 
however, and sat clown on the door step, too much exhausted even 
to think what n ext must be done, and too fatigued even to care. 

Seeing his young master, apparently motionless upon the step , 
the clog ran over to him and, reaching up , licked the boy's cheek. 
It was the limit of affection. Yet there was no r esponse. H e jump­
ed and fawned about the youth, but in vain, and then he instinctive­
ly raised an alarm by giving vent to a series of very forceful barks; 
w hines and all other m eans of disturbance at his command. 

Bro . Paul had awakened from profound s lumber with a start. 
There seemed to be som e noise from without - yet it was ver;t 
stran ge-like the moan of a beast. "No one could seek entrance at 
so lat e an hour. " " It might have been the wind," thought he. "But 
hold, there it is again, the bark of a dog. Strange, indeed; at such 
an hour, and at the very door beneath ." 

T he good brother hastily dressed; cautiously walked down to 
th e main corridor ai1d flung open the ·door. The clog was still howl­
ing without, and beside him, on the threshold, a dimi1iutive figure 
leaned against the side of the enrtance, apparently asleep. 

"How fortunate that I heard you," aiel Bro. Paul to the clog, 
w hich was jumping and pawing about him ; "and what have we 
her e? W hy, it mnst be a child ! \ Vhat can he be doing h ere at this 
hour? What is it , child dear? Why do you sit h ere?" 

There was no response. 

" In truth the young one must b e sick or frozen," said Bro. 
Paul. "Som e homeless vagrant , doubtless," and a pang of mingled 
sympathy and pity ran through his heart at the sight. He lifted the 
li mp form into his arms and hurried inside, the clog at his heels. 
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"Great Heaven !" h e gasped, as the light struck the youthful 
face. " Is it? No, it cannot be ! Yes, ·it is Jam es !" 

Bro. Paul trembled w ith mingled fear and wonder, refusing at 
once to credit his own eyes. How strange and unaccountable, even 
like a dream, it seemed. The good brother was dumbfounded, but 
it was no time for exp lanations, and if the poor boy was not b ey­
ond human aiel, a ll possible expedition was necessary for his r evi­
val. He ran up to his room as fast as he could, pressing the pre­
cious burden close in his arms. P lacing th e child in the bed which 
he had just quitted and w rapping th e prostrate form in blankets, h e 
hurried to the infirmary to procure re toratives. It r equired skill­
fnl work and patience to bring the boy back to consciousness, but 
Bro. Paul worked as if his own life were at stake, praying that the 
boy would soon be out of danger , even a a mother would pray at 
the death bed of her child. Aft er a long time the boy's eye lids 
seemed to open, yes, hi s face was illumined with a smile of joy and 
peace. Bending over him Bro. Paul hea rd a faint whisper. It was 
like a strain of heavenly music, proclaiming the v ictory of his time­
ly aiel, a r eward for the efforts which had intervened none too soon 
to spare his little friend. 

" I brought you the rosary for Christmas," the voice faintly 
said . " I never thought till ' twas so late." "The rosa--ry for Christ­
mas," repeated Bro. Paul. The good man had seen the rosary in 
the boy's hands, and had \v.ondered. Now h e understood. The 
whole proceeding seemed to rush upon him and overwhelm his fac­
ulties. It was for him it was brought . For him and for their 
friendship the boy, in his innocence, had braved the dangers of the 
bitter cold and lonely night. It was hi s s imple love and youthfuJ 
devotion which had nearly caused the spark of that sweet life to be 
extinguished. 

Bro. Paul sat down in sil ence. He could not move, he could 
not speak. In all the years w hich he had spent within those somber 
walls he had made but few friends amongst the school boys. There 
was none who had shown him such a kindness, none who had been 
so thoughtful of him. 

((What a g lorious, though belated, Christmas," thought Bro. · 
Paul. ((Surely I have not deserved all this ." In truth a new light 
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l1ad entered into hi s heart, the light of a sincere and noble friend-· 
ship , such as comes to but few men in the course of a lifetime. 

A tear stole from his eyes and dropped upon the coverlid near 
th e calm face of the sleeping boy, a tear in which was mirrored the 
thanksgiving of a bursting heart. 

* * * ~­
-~ 

Jam es is still a student at the Brothers' school, and were you to 
happen into Bro. Paul's room of an evening you might see the two 
inseparable friends engaged in earnest conversation. There is one 
bes ide them who li stens intently to every word , yet never inter­
rupts. It is "Rescue." He has a s trange name for a little dog, yet 
he well deserves it. W. J. CLEARY. 

, 

A BLESSING IN DISGUISE. 

N th e outskirts of a beautiful little hamlet, situated a few 
miles from one of our large Western cities, there is a con­
vent, dedicated to our Blessed Lady. T he sisters who in­

habit this holy retreat spare no pains or labor to make the convent 
and its immediate surroundings as attractive and pleasant as pos­
~ ibl e . The result of their efforts may be seen by any visitor with an 
eye and tast e for what is orderly and beautiful. The fragrant flow­
er beds; pious grottoes; spraying fountains and we ll-trimmed lawns 
are sorn e of the features which go to beautify the extensive grounds 
surrounding the home of the humble nuns. Nature also, as if by de­
sign of Providence, has clone her share in adorning the habitation of 

... 
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th ese holy virgins, who are ever r eady to read the goodness and 
power of the Creat or in the manifold beauties and splendors of the 
universe. At a short distance to the left of the convent, there is a 
smiling little lake, whose placid surface at times is literally cover­
ed w it h water-lilies . A few rugged old hills, commanding a view of 
the pond and convent, make a beautiful background to a scene of 
such rare beauty. T o th e right are many shady trees, in which birds 
si ng gayly, a murmuring brook, with its graceful curves and dash­
ing waters, an orchard and vineyard, whose luscious fruit helps to 
make up the fru gal m eals of the convent. There is only one spot of 
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ground in the whol e place not liable to fill the soul w ith g ladness . 
It i's the little bury ing ground, jus t near the orchard and b en eath the 
chapel window. O ne of the mounds is separated a li t tl e from the 
others and is usuall y covered w ith · flowers. Beneath it lie the r e­
mains of a certain child, the subj ect of t his story . 

It was in the year r8- that I v isited the convent to see my 
cousin~ whom God had called t o th e holy sist erhood. As it was m y 
first visit, I carefull y noticed and admired the surrot.r. nclings, but be­
ing anxious to see S ist er A- , I hastily skipp ed across the law n, as­
cended the flight of stairs and rang th e v isitors' bell. A yo ung nun 
responded , who kindly invited me to enter. I did so, and w as there­
upon conducted to the parlor. The nun assured m e that S ist er A- , 
whom I was so anx iou s to see, would be clown from praye r in a few 
minutes , and then r espectfully retired. 1 

She had been gone but a few minutes, w hen m y curiosity, grow­
ing with my impatience to meet my cousin , prompted me to go out 
into the corridor to see w hat m ig ht int erest m e. Scarcely had I 
stepped into th e hall , when m y attention was arrest ed by a magni­
ficent life-size painting of the JVI adonna on th e wall oppos ite the 
main entrance. Truly, it was a work of art , w hose equal is very 
seldom seen. Enraptured and spell-bound by the beauty, expres ­
sion and exquisite fini sh of the picture b efore m e, L gazed at it with 
transports of love and admiration, until I was interrupted by the 
approach of Sist er A-. A ft er hearty g reetings, w e r epaired to the 
parlor, where we conversed a few m inutes, and then , at her sugges­
tion, we went out to see the grounds, w hich sh e th ought w ere so 
beautiful and of which s he was so p roud. But, try as I might, I 
could not take my mind off that painting I had seen if1 the hall. It 
had so completely captivated m e t hat I det ermined then and there 
to inquire about it. ''Sist er," said I, addressing my cousin , ' '] ' here 
i,, something so h eavenly in the express ion of the J'v1 adonna which 
I was so rapturously admiring a few moments ago that I w ould like 
to know more about the painting . I t is the ti1ost beautiful work of 
art I have ever b eheld. " "Ah !"she r eplied, "com e where I can best 
tell the · story." A nd leading th e way into the littl e g raveyard, she 
bade me be seated on a rustic b ench a few feet from the flowered­
covered mound apart from the others. I w ill g ive the pathetic sto­
ry in her own words : 
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"While the community was attending mass on the morning of 
.December . !4th·, s~me fottr bf! five years ago, I was startled by 'the 
loud and prol~ng~d ringin·g of the entrance . bell. In the absence of 
the portress, I went to answer the call. I found . that the door had 

. . 

been blown wide open by the storm, and, to make sure that I was 
not laboring under an illusion, I did not close it imrnediately, but 
stepped outside, notwithstanding the cold a~1d blinding drifts. Irh­
agine the feelings of s urprise and pity I experienced when I saw a 
beautiful little girl of four years, her angelic face stained with 
tears, her lips blue and trembling with cold, kneeling 1i. ear the en­
trance in the cold , deep snow 'p)ld. o7ins- in a voice .that would melt 
a heart of stone. 'P 'ease, ma 'am , ta' ·Mabel in; ·she's cold. Mam­
ma's dead and papa is don' don ' . I quickly took her in my arms, 
looked up and clown th e road, then hurried into the parlot, where a 
good fir e was burning on the hearth and did all in my power to com­
fort and console her. Strange to say, I found that the clothing of 
this deserted child was very expensive and well ri1ade, 'and this lee[ 
me to conclude that she probably had been kidnapped from well-to­
do parents and left at the convent door. But I had no time to sur­
mise her identity and whence she had come. I tried my very best t o 
make her warm and comfortable. From her looks I feared she 
would not recover. I questioned her, but she only sobbed and 
moaned painfully. She put her arms around my neck and I just 
caught the words so feebly uttered , 'Tall papa. ' Ia removing her 

··~ litt lt .- jac.ket, : I found . a .· sli-p .. of · paper · attached · to it , which read :: 
'This kicl 's fat her is at the Empire Hotel, Denver. :. Name; Thomp­
son.' I called for ·Mother Superior, who was moved to tears of _pity 
and love at the sight of the suffe ring little cherub. She imm ediately 
dispatched for the father, who arrived on towards evening, almost 
beside himself with anx iety to reach the bedside of hi s only child_ 
We had the little g irl in bed, attended by a doctor, who gave us no 
hope of her recovery, as she had developed a severe case of pneu-· 
moma. O h! what an awful look on that fath er 's face when he saw 
the closed eyes and labored breathing of her who was nearest and 
dearest to him on earth. I thought he would lose his r eason; but a. 

· s lig ht t emporary improvement in the condition of his child some­
w hat quieted him , and he finally told us his s tory. He was an 
American painter, who, while studying in Italy, married a beautiful 
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girl of that country. They had one child, but three years old when 
its mother took sick and died. A few months after her death he dis­
continued his work, returned to America and had been in Denver 
but a very short time when his child was stolen from the hotel. In 
answer to a secret demand for a ransom and relying on the promise 

· ~. that the child would be returned, he sent a thousand dollars to the 
villains who robbed him of his precious jewel.; but they were not 
faithful to their promise. He was well nigh crazed with grief when 
he received our dispatch. 

The child grew worse, despite all our efforts for h er r ecovery . . 
]:I ow sad it was to see that sweet life being wasted by the ravages 
of a dread disease. Each day saw the little one still sinking. On 
Christmas eve the father was almost distracted witnessing the ag­
ony of his clear little girl. Just as the community was about tore-

. pair to the chapel for mi.dnight mass the child raised her hands to­
·w?-rd her · father. He took her in his arms and quietly walked up 
ai1d clown the corridor with his precious burden. As he paused be­
for·e a picture of our heavenly mother the child stretched out her 
arms and cried, 'Tum, mamma, ta Mabel home." Overcome with 
grief the father lay the child in the bed where, as once more her 
pale lips parted to lisp th~ loving name of mamma, her innocent 
spirit went forth in the effort. The sorrow aqd anguish of the fath­
er knew no control as he gazed at the still form of his innocent one. 
On her pale face there wa~ a faint trace of the light that illumined 

. her countenance as she looked upon the picture a few moments be­
fore. , ·Our attempts to console the heart-broken parent were some­
what successful. This Christmas for him was certainly one of 

· gloom, but one which did not come without its blessing. The fath-
·er's request that the body of his little one be buried in the convent 
cemetery was readily granted and here beneath this flower-covered 
11101111d li es the mortal r emains of little Mabel, who is now with her 
mother in heaven. The picture which attracted the attention of his 
·child was given to M r. Thompson, as he had expressed a desire ta 
nave it in remembrance of his little one . . In return, he presented 
the convent with that beautiful l\d:adonna which you admire so 
1·nuch." 

"And what became of generous Mr. Thompson?'' I asked. 
"Scarcely had she who was for him a living image of his dead 
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·wife," replied the sister, "been called home to her mother, when a 
bright light dawned upon his soul-a light which issued forth from 
the dark cloud of gloom that enveloped his soul on that Christmas 
morning. Illumined by this heavenly inspiration he quitted the 
world and entered a religious order as a lay brother. At present he 
is the sacristan in a neighboring parish, which is under the manage­
ment of one of the fathers of his order. He never fail s to visit the 
grave of his child, where h~ kneels and thanks God for those sor­
-rows which were to him blessings in disguise." 

. - W. J. MAHER, 'o4. 



THE MONARCH'S GRIEF . . 

A
s the waters of a river . 

Bearing proudly to the sea,. 
- Roll our lives in solemn grandeu 1~ 

Onward t o Eternity, 
T hroug h that valley dark, mysterious, 
Where the monarch Time holds sway. 
Broods he o'er the mighty river 
As its waters glide away. 

In the bosom of the vall ey, 
St ands his castle proud and talL 
A nd the water s of th e river 
Surge about the castle wall. 
F rom a throne upon the turret 
Looks h e clown m.ost g loomily 
On th e waters of the river 
Rolling onward to the sea. 

Gray his beard and long .and flowing 
O'er his breast convulsed with grief; .? 

Dark his brow and marked with sorrow, 
A nd hi s speech is sad and brief. 
Tho' within his lordly castle 
Reigns he now in royal state; 
Soon his power shall be broken : 
Such is the decree of fate. 

When the waters of th e river 
Cease to flow-~·-=- sages say­
Shall ti-ie power of the monarch 
Then for ever pass away. 
Therefore, gloomy, sad, foreboding, 
Sits he on his castl e wall, 
J ealous of each passing m~ment , 

Brooding o'er his destined fall. 
J. DRENNAN, 'os-

·' 
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EDITORIAL. 

W . J . CLEARY 
W. MAHER. 

A merry Christmas and a happy New Y ear-thus, in the time­
honored way, the Viatorian ext ends the greetings of th e season to 
the faculty and the students, to its r eaders and contributors and 
to its co-laborers in the fi eld of college journalism . 

The Christmas holidays begin on Saturday, Decemb er 2 0 , and 
end on Sunday, January 4, 1903. E\~e ry reasonable tucl ent cannot 
but be convinced that ·sufficient time is g ranted t o enj oy a plea ant 
vacation. Hence , all should return on the day appointed for the 
opening of school. Moreover, a ll should com e back w ith renew ed 
energy and a firm r esolve t o begin the new year w ell- those w ho 
have wrestl ed manfu lly during the past year w ith th e obstacles 
w hich, if not met w ith manly determination, would have blocked 
their onward course, should go forth into the new year with a 
buoyant st ep and a heart clad in the armor of moral courage to 
meet the difficult but ennobling obligations w hich duty imposes; 
but those w ho have allowed th emselves to be blown to and fro by 
the adverse w inds of indecision and, consequently, like cowards, 
have abandoned their place in the fi eld of action , should r ise up 
courageously, shake off their w eakness, and retrace their t eps to­
w ards th e post to which duty has assigned them, resolved to do or 
die. 

W ho can analyze the serene happiness that fill s the human 
b reast at the approach of t he joyous feast of Christmas? T he cares 
and trials, th e sorrows and sufferin gs, the di sappointed hopes and 
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unrequited love, w hich, like desolate 1~uins , mark our progress 
through life, are all, for the time, forgotten, or rather compensated 
for by the universal joy, t he diffusive charity, the all-embracing 
sympathy w hich go forth at this joyful season from h eart to heart, 
enriching the g lob e, obliterating all th e prejudices of race, cr eed, or 
caste, and uniting all m en by the golden chains of good will and 
Christian charity. What sublime principles must underlie this lov­
ing feast ! It brings into the h eart of humanity a spark of div ine 
charity which enkindles into a bright g low that t ender sympathy 
which makes all men akin. Ruthless Time, w ith all its changes, 
may continue in its devastating course, gathering into the harves t 
of death generation after generation, but the glorious sun that arose 
to brighten men's path, in the long ago, s till illumines the way, still 
has power to dispel the dark clouds of selfishness that hover around 
th e vale of man's exile. Divine, indeed, must be the light of that 
luminary w hich thus burns so brightly that it is still a beacon of 
hope w hen nearly all oth er ideals have lost their power to uplift 
mankind. He w ho wishes to r ead the heart of humanity aright can­
not but find in t he outpouring of love which characterizes the feast 
of Christmas a proof that. when soften ed by kindly influences and 
fond memories man is susceptible of only the fin est movements; 
then all that there is of truth, of love, of holines'S on earth or in 
heaven has for him a charm which is irresistibl e. Christmas, w ith 
its v isions of youthful expectation that quicken the joyous pulsa­
tions of the youthful h eart and it s fond memori es of happy days that 
cheer the aged, shows that in the depths of man's heart there is a 
great love of humanity, as well as an undying belief and hop e in a 
common Easter, who sees and loves all his children. What but 
such a belief and such a hope could make Christmas what it is-the 
fami ly feast of mankind , the r eunion of th e whole human race. It 
i::; confined to no age nor people, but, while it last s, levels all those 
distinctions of race, class or worldly strife rai sed by human pride 
or prejudice. In this we have an irrefragable proof of the divinity 
of Him, th e a ll-redeeming O ne, whose coming this g reat feast com­
memorates . 



EXCHANGE COLUMN. 

The Viatorian deems it fitting to head her exchange column for 
D ecember, first, with Christmas and New Year greetings to all and 
to each of her sister college journals, and, secondly, with a word o£ 
apology to such of her friend s as those of whom she makes no spe­
cial mention. The omission must be attributed to a want of pro­
ficiency in the art of saying much in little space, on the part of the 
ex-man , and not to any demerits on the part of the gue sts by whom 
he is surroundecL 

"The Dial" continues to n;aintain its high rank among our ex­
changes. The D ecember nmnber of this journal contains a choice 
collection of articles, both in prose and verse, but we must met1tion 
rarticularly the essay on "The Poet and th e Slave." This article is 
well written and will undoubtedly be read with pleasure by all , hut 
it should be r ead and re-read by those whose good fortun e it is to 
be visited from tim e to time by inspirations of the Muse, for the au­
thor does not fail to insist on the fact: that a few great poets are 
capable of exe rci sing a very benign influence over an entire nation. 

"T'he Fordham l\1onthly" is a journal well calculated to satisfy. 
the demands of even the most exacting reader. In its pages w e al~ 
ways find articles of interes t , and. these treat ed in a masterly way. 
"Russell of K illo\ven' ' form s the subj ect of a well-written essay iri 
its last jssue. The author, evidently, mad e a careful study of his< 
subj,ect , and we quite agree with him that " it is a misfortun e that 
the full character of the late L ord Chief Justice Russell has not been 
g iven to the world." The poems, "St . Cecilia" and "The Youngest," 
are full of thought and disp lay considerable poetical tal ent. 

"The Holy Cross P urple'' opens with an excellent a~ticle enti- ·· 
tled "Lucretius and Some Modern Think~rs." The writer, speak­
of this old Roman philosop her , has well remarked that " If beautiful 
diction be our quest, we shall find in Lucr etius many pleasing pas­
sages ; but if we seek any logical proofs of the doctrines enunciated, 
our search ·will be vain." O ur modern infidel philosphers, and e -
pecially the disciples of Darwin, w ho look upon Lucretius as the 
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great grandfather of their master's theories, should profit by this 
important truth, for we seldom find in their writings anything com­
mendable, even from a literary standpoint. 

The leading article in "St. l\!Iary's Sentinel" is that entitled 
"Material Progress Does Not Constitute National Happiness," and 
indeed did this number of the Sentinel contain nothing else we 
should have to give it a high place among our exchanges. The lan­
guage used by the writer is elegant , his style forceable , clear and 
purely oratorical, but, what is best of all, his principles are as un­
shakeable as Gibraltar itself. The happiness of a nation does not 
consist in its wealth, but , as the writer has shown, it does consist 
" in the proper development of the intellectual, physical and moral 
powers of man." And this is one of those truths that cannot be too 
often repeated, nor too loudly proclaimed at the present day. 

"The Bulletin" contains many well-yvritten and instructive ar­
ticles, but the essay on "Socrates" and the editorial on "The Irish 
Parliamentary Party" are especially interesting. No one can read 
these two articles without noticing a striking resemblance between 
the conduct of a certain class of ancient Athenians, called the 
Sophists, and a certain class of modern Angli'~ans, called . judges. 
Socrates fought in defence of truth and was condemned to death by 
the Sophists; the Irish Parliamentary party are fighting for justice 
and they are thrown into prison, there to suffer all the privations 
and hardships prescribed. by a wise ( ?) law, and this, too, by the­
did I say judges? No ! Packed juries was the word I should have 
used. 

"The .Mountaineer" is a creditable journal in every respect. We 
have read with much interest the essay "Too Much Fiction," and 
trust it will produce the desired effect. The editorial page and ex­
change column of this journal are also worthy of commendation. 

There are bright boys writing the verse, short essays and sto­
ries of the St. Joseph's Collegian, and a bright man at the exchange 
table. Macti virtute estdte. 
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We welcome to our sanctum St. John's Collegian, which has 
just made its bow upon th e stage of college journalism. From the 
first number, which is before us, we can rightly anticipate a glorious 
future for the Collegian. The prose articles are all on well chosen 
subjects and treated in a mann er which shows that the contributors 
to this journal are well qualified to write for the college press. Were 
it not for its late arrival we would like to give it more than a passing 
mention; but, coming as it does, when we are sending in our matter 
to the press, we will not spoil our appreciation of its excellence by a 
hurriedly written criticism of its leading articles. We look forward 
with interest to th e next number and, in the meantime, give a 
hearty Godspeed to the Collegian. J. LYNN . 

.. 



PE'RSONALS. 

Rev. John A. Doran was ordained priest on Dec. 6, by the Rt. 
R ev. P. J. O'Reilly, D. D., auxiliary bishop o f Peoria, Ill. The or­
dination took place in the cathedral at Peoria. Father Doran cele­
brated his first solemn hi g h mass on the following W edn esclay at 
K ickapoo, Ill., w h ere his parents r eside. He has been appointed to 
assist Rev. J . Kelly, of Gilman , Ill. T he V iatorian con g ratulates 
Father Doran up on his elevation to th e priesthood and wis hes him 
success in the noble work of the ministry. 

Rev. H. Boeckelman, of E lkhart , Incl., and Rev. J. Bollman, of 
Sag Bridge, Ill. , made a short but very pleasant v isit to their alma 
mater a few weeks ago. They received a h earty welcome from our 
president, faculty and stndent s, w ho assembled in th e entertainment 
hall to congratulate Father Boeckelman upon the completion of the 
twenty-fifth year of his priestly life. Fath er Boeckelman addressed 
those present, artfully interweaving into the fabric of his address 
many happy incinclents of his college clays. Father Bollman, in r e­
sponse to a unanimous call from the audience also spoke. His gen­
uine wit, which v iv ified his address wo n an entrance into the h earts 
of the students for the many fruitful lessons which his r emarks con­
tained. Their v isit was such a pleasant one fo~ all that we hop e it 
will soon be r epeat ed. 

The Very Rev. A. Corcoran, C. S. V., D. D ., for the past two 
months had been engaged in preaching r etr eat s to the Little Sisters 
of the Poor. During that time he made a tour of Illinois, Indiana 
and Kentu cky to conduct the retreats g iven at the different houses 
of that order. 

M r. J. Kang ley, of the seminary departm ent , has again r esumed 
his s tudies, which were interrupted on account of severe illness . 
We are g lad to see th at Mr. Kang ley 's stay' of three weeks at the 
Mercy Hospital, Chicago, has restored him to good health. 

Rev. J. Kelly, Gilman, Ill. , call ed on hi s fri ends at the college in 
the early part of the month. 

Rev. R. 1\l[orin , C. S. V., of the faculty of S t. John Baptist' s, 
Montreal, Canada, is vis iting his confrer es in the U nited States. 
Bro. l\1orin was the gu est of Rev. C. Fournier , C. S. V., while v isit­
ing in Bourbonnais. At present h e is stayin g with Rev. T. Dugas, 
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C. S. V., pastor at St. l\llary's, Ill. vVe hope that the reverend 'broth­
er's stay with us will be a pleasant one. 

R ev. D. O 'Dwyer, of Chebanse, Ill. , was the guest of the presi­
dent one day last month. 

The co llege quartet sang at the ente rtainment given under the 
direction of Rev. H. Durkin, at Ludlow, Ill. The quartet also t ook 
part in the programme given by the members of St. Patrick's parish , 
at the armory, Kankakee, Ill., ovember 27th. 

R ev. T . Dugas, C. S . V ., pastor of St. Mary 's church, St. M a­
ry 's Ill., recently v isited his confreres and fri ends in Bourbonnais . 

R ev. Father L evasseur, D . D. , of L'Erable, Ill. , was th e guest 
of the faculty one clay last month. 

1r. L. I-~~innegan , L emont, Ill., on e of our form er students, was 
united in marriage to l\lliss Kath erine Cooper, Kankakee, Ill. The 
V iatorian ext ends its heartiest congratulations to the ·young couple 
and wishe them a happy and pro perou future. 

I 
R eY. J. Lamarre, Notre Dam e church, Chicago, w as on e of la t 

month's pleasant callers . 
:Mr. J. Dimmer and lVIr. M. Quinlan , both of Chicago, spent an 

enjoyable afternoon r ecently with their fri ends, l\1 r. P . Griffin and 
.iVI r. J. L ynn. 

Mr. J. Carey, a form er student, who at pre ent is studying at 
the U niver ity of Illinois, made a short vis it t o the college in com­
pany w ith some of his univers ity fri ends. l\llr. Carey is following 
t he lit erary course at the unive rsity . His fri ends here w i h him 
success in his s tudies and a bright lit erary career. 

W e learned with sin cere regret of the r ecent death of l\l[ r. La­
brie, th e fath er of R ev. F ather Labrie, Momence, Ill. T he V iato­
ri an, in behalf of th e fa culty and other fri ends of Father L abrie, ex­
te nds t o him h eartfelt sympath y in his sorrow . 

R ev. F ather Jacobs, of L ocl a, Ill. , called on fri ends at t he col­
kge one day last month. 

R ev. H. O'Gara McShane, pastor of the Annunciation chu rch, 
Chicago, called on the president recent ly. W e have many students 
in the classics and th eo logy from F ather l\II cShane's parish. N eecl­
less to say, thhey we re delighted to see their pastor. 

Mr. T . W halen, L os ton, Ill. , one of our former students, vis ited 
t he college receptly w ith his fr iend , 1\!Ir. l\1orri_1 a lso of Lostan, IlL 
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l\1r. Whalen has since enter ed the married state. He has the best 
wishes of his many fri ends here , who desire to avail themselves o± 
th e present opportunity to congratulate him. 

vV e w ere pleased to hear som e time ago of the promotion of 
one of our worthy form er students, R ev. J. l\.1orrissey, to th e pastor­
at e of Highland Park, Ill. ]'hrough some oversight the Viatorian 
failed to congratulate Father l\1orrissey in any of the previous is­
sues. H ence, at the eleventh hour we extend to th f: r eve rend fath.., 
er our s incere felicitations and express the hope th at his effi cient 
work in the ministry may b e ext ended ad multos annos. 

R ev. lVL J. Marsile, C. S. V., will ass ist R ev. M. A . Dooling, of 
St. John's church. Clinton, Ill. , on Christmas clay. 

R ev. E. L. Kivarcl, C. S. V ., D. D ., w ill assist R ev. C. McCabe, 
Otterbein, Incl. , on Christmas day. 

R ev. W. J. Berg in, C . S. V. , w ill preach and celebrate mass 
on Christmas clay at Chebanse, Ill. 

COLLEGE NOTES. 

The Feast of the Immaculate Conception , the patronal feast 
of the church in America, was, in accordance with th e custom now 
prevalent in all Catholic coll eges in the Uriit ecl States, celebrated 
here in a very appropriate manner. D urin g the novena, which was 
brought to a close by th e r eception of the B lessed Sacrament on the 
morning of th e feast, several very instructive and practical sermons 
\vere preached by the Very R everend President. It was very grati­
fy ing to see the lively devotion 'Nhich th.e students manifested dur­
ing the novena, and very edifying t o see the large number who re­
ceived at the community mass on the morning of the feast. Pontifi­
cal High l'v1 ass -vvas sung at 8:30 o'clock by the Rt. Rev. l\1onsignor 
Legris, D. D., assisted by R ev. J. }'. R yan as deacon and R ev . E. 
A. Kowalewski as sub-deacon. In the evening the students renewed 
their consecratioi1 to th e B lessed Virgin and a sermon on th e Im­
maculate Conception was preached by Father Marsil e. Solemn 
Benediction brought the feast t o a fittin g close . 

On the F east of St. Cecilia, November 22, the students enjoyetl 
a half holiday in honor o'f the patroness f music. On that afternoon 
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a banquet was se rved to the memb ers of the choir and other musical 
organizations as a mark of appreciation of the generous manner in 
·w hich they acquit themselves of their part in th e different enter­
tainments which are given duri ng the year. In the evening a very 
enjoyable musica l programme was r endered in the study hall be­
tore the students and faculty. Three quartets, r epresenting the 
seminary, senior and junior dc:.partments, took part in the entertain­
ment.. The other nui11bers on the programme consisted of solos, in­
strumental and vocal, and piano selections . The appreciation mani­
fested by the audienc e bespeaks a musical tast e which has been in­
fluenced by w hat is noble and elevating in music; for , although th e 
r_. rogramme was varied by the introduction of som e popular a irs, 
yet it consisted chiefl y of class ical music. B ut besides the music of 
in strument and of song \i'i,re had a lso the music of eloquence. And 
i·:: is no exaggeration to say that the musical instrument was not 
rtalf so responsive to the magic touch of the artist as were the 
h earts of hi s au li enee to the eloquent eulogy of m usic which was 
delivered by the Rev . D r. Lab erge. The originality displayed in hi s 
treatment of th e subj ect , the exquisite t ast e manifested in the ex­
pression of his thought s and, above all , his sublime conception of 
the power of music to raise mankind above the jarring discords of 
this sinful world , could not have sprung solely from his oratorical 
qualiti es , but must have had their source in his ext ens ive knowl­
edge and great love of the art which he so nobly eulogized. We 
would be pleased to adorn the pages of t he V iatorian with thi s 
beautiful speech , but as it was ext empore, we have to be content 
with this pass ing mention. The evening's enterta inment was 
worthy of our musicians, and in return for t he enj oyment ·which 
was shared by a ll , we w ish to thank those w ho contributed to make 
the Feast of St . Cecilia a feast of music and song. 

The Banking Association has been reorganizes! for the advan­
ced students of the commercial course. T he object of this associa­
tion is t o g ive our future busin ess m en a more thorough and practi­
cal knowledge of all that pertains t o the successful management of 
a bank. T he president, cashier, t ell ers and all the other offi cers 
necessary for a bank are appointed from the members of th e gradu­
ating class. The manage!11ent of the Student ' College Banlr is en-
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tirely in the hands of the students, who are under the direct super­
vision of Rev. J. Lecluc,C.S.V.,who,besicles the experi ence gained by 
a long tern in the class room, has also had extensive practical expe­
rience in business affairs. The interest displayed by the commer­
cial students in their efforts to acquire a thorough and practical 
Jmowleclge of business shows that they are determined to avail 
themselves of the many commercial advantages which our country 
presents and to arm themselves for the strenuous competltwn 
which at the present clay exist in the business world . At the last 
regular meeting of the board of directors, the following officers of 
this arganization \vere elected: 
l\/[r. James Hickey . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ................ President 
l\/[ r. E. J. Phelan ... ........ . ... ...... ....... .. Vice:.. President 
Mr. l\/[. J. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ....... Cashier 
Mr. J. D. Dailey . . . . . . . . .. ..... .. .... ... ... . Receiving Teller 
l\l[r. A. Cyr . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ....... Paying Teller 
l\fr. C. Foley . . . . . . . ..................... General Bookkeeper 
J\11r. C. J. Bachand ..................... Individual Bookkeeper 
Mr. R. JVI ndcl . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Discount Clerk 

FOOTBALL. 

Lewis Institute, 6; St. Viateur's, 6. 

The speedy and well trained Lewis Institute team lined up 
against our eleven OCtober 25th, 011 the college grounds, and by 
i heir exceptionally fast play ing and sp lendid interference, succeed­
eel in making a tie game of one which at the start looked like St. 
Viateur's in a walk. To our mind it was a game played as much on 
its merits as any of the season. The fast offensive play of the Lewis 
I I proved as effective as the defensive and line plunging tactics of 
our t eam. Their physical condition was certainly far superior to 
ours, as was evident to all. Everything taken into consideration, 
however, we do not by any means concede L ewis the palm of su­
periority. 

The prominent features of the game for St. Viateur's were, as 
usual, the fearfu l line-bucking and general play of Jones, the con­
sistent ground gaining ,of Cosgrove and the superb defensive work 

i 
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of Wall, who frequently broke through the line and threw the man 
I . . 

for a loss. For Lewis, the playing of Craig at full and Meade at 
tackle wa.s always conspicuous, while Thompson, at quarter, proved 
to be a fast, steady man. 

The game was in progress but three minutes when Cosgrove 
went over for a touchdown for St. Viateur's, wherea.s Lewis found 
it impossible to score until the last few minutes of play, but then 
they did it with comparative ease. 
St. Viateur's. Positions. Lewis 
Cleary . . . . . . . . · . . . . . . . . . . R. E. . . . . . . . . . . .. Marshall 
Hickey . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..... R. T. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... Meade 
McDonald . . . . . . . . . ....... R. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... Taylor 
Hayden ................... C. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ....... Simker 
Curran . . . . . . . . . . . . . ...... L. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... lVIcN ulty 
Wall . ................... L. T ...................... Walsh 
Smith .................. L. E ............... . ..... Garrev 
l\!Iaher . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Q. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Thom pso;1 . 
Cosgrove .. . . .. ........ R. H. B ...... . . ...... . . ... Kramer 
Holland ... . .............. F. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... Craig 
Jones. . . . . . . . .. . . . . ... I;. H. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... Jennings 

Summaries- Touchdowqf: Craig and Cosgrove. Goals: Craig 
and McDonald. Officials: ~rmstrong and DeGroat. Linemen: 
O!Connell and Hulswitt. Timh:~ of halves: 20 minutes. 

Chicago Dental College, 6; St. Viateur's, 6. 
The .fifteenth of Novemqer·, 'o2, will always be a red-letter day 

in our college football histd'r~~ for on that elate the pugilistic eleven 
of the Chicago Dental Colle_g,,e came down to wipe up the gridiron 
with our team , by means fair or foul, and, although they outweigh­
ed us fifteen pounds to. the iban, failed to realize their expectations. 
Such a conceited, boasting, scrappy lot of players have never dis­
graced our campus within the memory of the writer. They were 
the worst bunch of sluggers and kickers our fellows have ever yet 
tackled. One would imagine that J ()hn L. Sullivan and James Cor­
bett had something to do with the coaching department of this den­
tal team, and that Robert Fitzsimmons and J. J. Jeffries super­
vised their training. Unfortunately, the dentals have mistaken their 
athletic abilities, for we are sure they would be far more successful 
in the fistic arena than they are when they pose as gentlemanly col­
lege football players. 

Seventeen strong, the Dental College squad appeared on the 
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field about 2 :rs, and immediately th eir conceit was in evidence, 
from the fa ct that they laughed at the app earance of our younger 
and lighter players , and hinted at the overwhelming defeat that was 
in store for our men. You can i1~agine then their surprise and utter 
disappointment when a half hour later , the game having begun, St. 
Viateur's kicked off to them aqd proceeded at once to take the ball 
away from th eir opponents by holding them for clowns on their own 
fifte en yard line, n ot allowin ~- them to advance the hall an inch. But . . 

their great surprise turned to breathless amazem ent when our 
lightweight athletes began to sweep them aside, and, in four min­
utes ' play succeeded in making a t ouchdown and kicking goal. 

This so infuriated th e Dentals that their prot estations to every 
decision , their slugging and all~arouncl mean playing became the 
disgusting features of a game in which both elevens scored but 
once, St. Viateur's with comparative ease, by virtue of Jones ', Cos­
grove's, McDonald's and V\1 all's magnificent effort s; the Dentals , 
with great difficulty, aft er many minutes of play. 
St. Viateur's. Positions. Dentals. 
Caarey . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... R. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jones 
Hickey . . . . . . . . . . ........ R. T. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... Scott 
McDonald . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... Sullivan 
Hayden ............. ...... . C . ..................... Carson 
Quirk . . . . . . . . . . . . . ....... L. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. Butler 
Mudd ............ .. .. . .. L. T ..... , . ... .. ........ . .. Smith 
Wall ... .. . .... ... .. ..... L. E . .... .... .... ...... Painter 
Maher .................... Q . ..................... Jeffries 
Cosgrove .............. R. H. B ................. Patterson 
Holland ....... . , ......... F. B. :-................ . Johnson 
Jones .................. L . H. B ................... Baird 

Summaries-Touchdowns : J ones and Patterson. Goals: Mc­
Donald and Baird. O ffi cials: R cihards and Cleary. Linesmen: 
O'Connell and Conroy. Time of halves: IS minutes. 

St. Vincent's, rz; St. Viateur's Reserves, o. 
The last g ridiron struggle of the season took place in Chicago . 

on the morning of Thanksgiving Day, when an eleven from the col­
lege lined up against the speedy and well trained aggregation of 
football players representing St. V incent's. The outcome of the 
contest resulted in a decided v ictory for the Chicago boys, whose 
fas.t, tricky playing was entirely too much for St. Viateur's. But 
we .. would like everybody to know, and especially our St. Vincent 
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friends, that the Viatorian eleven which met defeat on that occa­
s ion was not our representative college eleven. We do not wish to 
detr~ct anything from St. Vincent's g lorious victory; on the con­
trary, we are the first to g ive them the honor and praise which their 
grand playing merits. However, lest a too unfavorable and untrue 
view of our athletic standing be taken, we desire to remind all, stu­
dents, alumni and friends, that "our college team" did not meet de­
feat at th e hands of St. Vincent. It is true there were three or four , 
regulars on that vanquished eleven, but there were also in it at 
kast seven from the second and third t eams, and, therefore, we feel 
justifi ed in calling it the second eleven. 

The game was called about ro :30 and played on a fi eld covered 
with mud and snow, ankle deep. St. Viateur's chose to defend the 
north goal, St. Vincent's getting the oval. By a se ries of mass-on­
tackle plays, together with end runs, in which fin e interference was 
never wanting, the Chicago boys succeeding in scoring and kicking 
goal in about ten minutes of play, and duplicated the feat about 
eight minutes afterward. St. Viateur's, having held their oppo­
nents for downs, were rushing the ball · goalward when tim e was 
called for the first half. In the second half neither side came within 
striking distance of the other's goal, the play being mostly in the 
middle of the field. 

Cosgrove, Carey and Cleary were easily the stars for St. Via­
t eu r 's, l'vicGillan , Griffin and K lein sharing the honors for St. Vin­
cent's. 

' 

St. Viatenr's. Positions. St. Vincent's. 
Clea ry . . . . . . . . ...... . . R. E. . . . . . . . .... ...... V uss 
Hickev .................. R. T. . . . . . . . . . . . ... . . Klein 
Burke- . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... ."R. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. O'Brien 
Havden . .. . .... .. . . . ...... C. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Duffy 
Mu-dd ....... ............. L. G. . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..... O'Brien 
Holland . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..... L. T. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... Klein 
\Vall . . . . . . . . . . . .. ....... L. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..... Griffin 
l'vfaher . . . . . . . ........... Q. B .. .. . : . . . . . . .. · ... . l\J:cGillan 
Cosgrove .............. R. H. B ................. Donovan 
l\if artin . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . T. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..... Burke 
Carey . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... L. H. B . ................ Laughlin 

Summaries-Touchdow ns: Burke and Griffin . Goals: Griffin, 
two. O ffi cials: Cannon and Herbert. Linesm en: O'Connell and 
0'J3rien. Tim of halv~s: 29 minutes, W, J. MAHER, 
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