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HAT? Th French situation again? Have we not heard 
and read enough about it ? Ha-:e we not protested 
enough? vVhat new outrage has been done that we must 
protc:st c..gain whi lst the last ugly wounds of F rance arc 
exhibite-d to our ~cYertecl gaze? Friends, let us not 

weary of tbis pathetic subj::·ct. The agony of a Cat holic na­
tion, assailed by ru thless 10bbers an<,l le-ft ha lf dead by the 
wayside, deserve3 more than a pas ing g lance of pity or even 
a concert of -:chement protest. Thcr"' is at t his death b ed a pro­
found lesson for ns if we will but read it. Are the woun d::: of 
France so deep and her festering sores so loathsome that rem edies 
are bound to prove wholly ineffectual? Perhaps. If so, then our 
diagnosis of h er malady ·vvill serYe another good purpose. It will 
warn us to avoid the dangerous course which has led this unfor­
tunate nation to her extremity. 'vVe shall not have spent ourse lves 
in unavailing regrets and protests if we read in France's woes a 
lesson that will in sure our social integrity and our national safety-. 
But protest afresh against pe rsecutors and sympatbize with the 
victims we surely must. \Vhy, have you not read in but yester­
day's clispatcllCS such tiding :~ as these: '·;..:, ew vVar on Church 
planned in F ranee. Briansl Determ i 11(<1 to Turn over I ,700 Cb urch­
cs to l\[unicipalities as Charitabl e Institutions. Open persecution 
the program of , K ext Chambres. Hundreds of Religious Schools 
and Hospitals Recently closed by Government, Vatican Powerless 
to Bring Relief,'~ etc. 'vVhat fur ther Yiolence should we await be­
fore uniting again in indignant protest against the sacril egious 
spoliation of the Church in the French Rep ublic, the tyrannical fet­
tering of conscience and the bla phemous attempt to clo e God's 
temples and to exp el Him from the boundaries of the country? 
But, , -ou will ask, before we proceed fu rther, what con nection is 
there· between the present French trouble and French letters. I n 
this reading age, let me ay, it is ea_ y to note th e connection there 
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is between the lite rature \Ve absorb through books, the pre , and 
the stage, and the life w hich we lead. A we build our ideal ~ out 
of our readings so we build the conduct of our live ' . A are our 
indiv idual lives o is the life of the nati"on. It will be made ap­
parent in the course of this paper to what extent French litera­
ture is responsible for the ills that afflict the nation. 

In addressing Catholic ladies I feel that I appeal to the provi­
dentially const ituted high pri este es of , ocial purity, who e tem­
ples are our Catholic homes, \vhose acred altar - are the h eart df 
Catholic spouses, ~ons a nd daughters, in which it is your high ofRce, 
as the yestals of old , to keep burnit1g the pure, clear flame of con­
jugal love of parental affection and of filial piety. If you find your­
selves today occ u1·)yin g such 8 lofty station in the social economy of 
Christian civil izatio n, alongside of a ::\Ionica, a Queen Blanche, 
an Elizabeth of Hungary, yo n will gratefully acknowledge that you 
mve this eleyation of your sex to ennoblin g teachings of the Catho­
lic Church. Consciou of your sacerdotal prerogative of guardian 
angels of th e home, and fnlly aware of the magnificent power of 
good books in the upbuildin g and defense of the citadel of Catholic 
life; and likewi:-e full y co~·nizant of th e fatal power of every ,-ort of 
bad literature to wantonly destroy w hat you so patiently labor to 
upbuild. yo u will not h t>~itate, I a m sure. as Catholic readers to 
unite your Yoice~ with the univ ersal chorus and to regi.~ ter your 
v ehement protest in the name of the dig-nity and high vocation of 
Cath olic lit era t ur ..: again~t the literary paganizing of the Catholic 
hom es uf France. ag-ainst t he \vhole~a l e destruction of tho:e very 
Catholic idc ab oi lw li ef and cuncluct \vhich ha,·e been the inspiration 
of the grandest heroisms of the human race. and the in:piration 
alike of whate ,·er is best in the masterful works of lite ran· an(l art­
ist genius. whether in Dante, Tasso. Shakespeare, Tennyson or 
Longfellow . or of -:\ I icha el .-\ngelo. Raphael or -:\ f nrillo. 

I desire in the brief space allotted me to give some of the..' rca­
sons why we as Catholi c readers and writers should feel especially 
regretful an d indeed resentful over th e unfortunate e,·ents which 
<tre transpiring in France. France! once the cradle of valiant 
rrusadcrs. th e nll)ther l>f thuse brav e Franks wlw did the dce("L· of 
(;od ever_nd1crc : Fra.nce! once the g-rand sl'minary of world mi ~ ­
sinnarics: France! once thl' distin2"ui ·heel aJ)Ostlc of e\·en· aran 

~ . ~ 

moral idea. the fn~tcring- mother of esthetic excellence and of intel-
kctual culture: France ! wltn~e Catholic literature from Bn.-suct to 
lhunetie 1~e is an anthology which atte,' ts the mag11ificent power of 
re ligiou.~ inspiration and show .~ that ll<'r son. have been able to win 
the highest distinction in e\·erv department of letters. 

Indeed, a· the g-rand mediaeyaJ cathedral: an<i the man·elou 
fa donnas of Catholic builders and arti · t.~ are the fayorite model 

of modern painter.- and architect.-. o, too, mu:t the modern preach-
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rer look to Bossuet, .Fenelon, Bourdaloue, t o Lacordaire and :Mon­
.:sabre as the peerl ess mod els in th e fin e art of p_ulpit ·oratory . If we 
look for really representativ e exponents of th e class ic F rench stage, 
w here_ else shall we find theE!. ex cept in such m en as R acine, J\/[o ­
li ere, a nd R os tancl? P oetic laurels have been1 won bv such masters 
-of verse as Boileau, Lamartine, th e early Hugo and Coppee. France 
has also reaYed a host of profound thinkers such as P ascal, D'e­
l\1aistre, D·escartes, 1\!Ja-l ebranch e, Chateaubriand, Ozanam, J\/[onta­
] embert and V euillot. vV bile French Catholic talent has w rought 
to a lesser ext ent perhaps in the fi elds of his tory, fi ct ion and jour­
n alism , still even here, we may say, as vvell as in those rnore diffi­
·cult and m or e elevated form s of literature w hich they especially 
~c ul tivated, French w ri ters have left w orks w hich are imperishable 
·m od els of thoug-ht and st y le. 

And if, befor e lettin g clown our gaze from this galaxy of liter­
-ary lights, we draw the curtain a· littl e furth er an d say "Place aux 
d ames," we shall see advan cing in the rnilkyways of t he firmam ent 
of belles-letters t he spirituelle J\/[aclame de J\/[aintenon, and tread-
·ing w ith firm er st ep th e almost m asculin e l\l[ adam1e de Stael, who 
r em inds us of our Bronte or our own l\/['argaret Sull ivan ; then 
come t hat fin e lite rary at ist, 1 adam e Swetchin e, vvhose m edita­
t ions are a lacevvnrk of ~ p iritnality w hich \VOn her th e admi ration 
and fr iendship of L aco rdaire; th en appears that angel of th e liter­
ary 1vorld, E ugenie de Guerin , w hom P ius I X. called (( the blessed," 
and who has revealed to us in her J ournal th e pure, clear depths of 
h er Ch ristian and sisterly love, and finall y comes J\/[aclame Craven, 
of \V hose Siste r 's Story L ouis V euillot sa id , " It is a novel snch as 
God alone could w r it e.'' · 

Now, it would seem t hat wi th such an array of lite rary leaders 
and w ith thoroughly organized ecclesiastical instit ut ions of all 
sorts, w ith a cle rgy of sixty th ousand priest s, w ith sp lendid church­
es, lar ge and sm all semin aries, w ith thousands of educational an ci 
charitable insti t utions, t h e position of the Church in t he ve ry heart 
of France should be so firm as to b e absolu tely irnpregnable. How·­
ever, to our confusion and regret, we m ust admit t hat offi cial 
F rance has succeeded in st orming th e stronghold of the Church 
and i. ac tually ca::-:t in g her out of the hear t of th e nation , as it were, 

. piecemeal. F irst , by im posing mili t ary duty upon se ri1in ari st s and 
young p ri es ts an d re li g ious; then by harass ing enac tments that 
parr.. lyzed th e acti vities of r elig ious t eaching bodies; then by 't:he 
forceful dism emb erm ent and th e practical expulsion of relig ious 
communities of every sort ; th en th e consequent complet e laicii a­
tion or secularization of all th e schools of th e country, th e fanati cal 
elimination of th e ·very nam e of God from th e tex t-books, as w ell 
as fro m public oaths, th e total suppression of every r eligious . em­
blem from th e courts of justice, the blasphemous ou ting of God 
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and His Christ from t he army and the navy, th e blundering dis­
r uption of the Concordat, and the subsequent attempt legally to 
enslave th e ep iscopacy and t o muzzl e and starve the lower clergy, 
an c1 finall y th G hig h-hand ed se izure of all ec-cles iastica l property not 
a lready con fi scated. A nd ho1v i it , my fri end s, that w hile a.ll the 
world protests again st thi s nat ional acril ege, Catholic France her­
self is not abl e or wi ll1n g to rouse her. elf and bring effective rem­
edy to· the (':eplorab le s ituation1 not indeed by changing her repub­
lican form of govern m ent, but, on t he co ntrary by using it in order 
to sweep ba ck in to inn onwu ~, privacy t he horde of pettifogging 
infid els w ho nO\' ,. sway tL e c1es t inies of. the nation? 

It is very tru e that a prox imate cause~' o f the continuance i11 o f­
fice of th e prese nt c.l epnties and t h eir constantly g rowing effrontery 
a nd m.a licious proceed ings i the fact that th e pt:es.ent .govern ment 
ho lds in its hands throu g h it s eight hundred thousand paid offil:::ia ls 
t he entire politica l machin e, and thus controls elections and thei r 
result. lV[oreover th e lack of politi cal union and organization 
a mong th e tw elve millions of practical and even fervent Catholics 
in France easily explains w hy such an unorganized minority is po­
Etically powerl ess . \ N" hil e th ey here and there, in Brittany fo r in­
stance, break out in spontaneo us out bursts of re sistance aga inst 
t he in sufferable m ecld lesom eness ancl wanton oppress ion of t h e · 
government , still mu st they in the end y ield to the overwhe.Iming 
fo rce of gun s. - . .. 

But what is it that explain s t he seemingly inexp licabLe apathy, 
the po·siti ve indifference and r estful un concern of those oth er -twen­
ty-two millions of so-called F1·ench Catho lics? vVhy is it that this 
h uge mass, which afte r all const it utes . the g reat body: of the nation, 
cannot be moved by the leve r of r eligious inter est ? W hy is it that, 
vv hile not profes sing them selves aught else than Catholics, these 
m illions th oughtlessly vot e for deputi es w ho persecute t he only re­
ligion to w hi ch they profess any alieg iance? This is a large ques­
tio n. There are no doubt man y causes t hat have concurred toward 
t he produ cin g of thi s· almost universal r eligio us. indifference among 
t h e French peopl e. It is m y delibera te convicti on , howeve r , that 
t he most potent cause of th e apath y and t he singt1lar hat red of re­
l i giOI~ i1,1 France is its bad lit erature. I n1 seeking to assign a cause 
fo r thin gs on e must try to fin d a cause that is adequate, suffici ent 
to produce the effect a 11 c1 co-cxt ensi ve with tb e effect. 

Th e F ren ch nati on is a nation of reade rs; this is clear not only 
from it s large nu n1bcr of widely circulating newspapers and perio-:1-
icals of ev ery descript ion , but also from t he numb er and ' variety of 
new books that are constantly coming from the press . It is no' un­
common thing in France foT a book to r each its fiftieth edition. 
Now it h ~s pa'sse cl into a psychological t rui sm that w hat a man 
read s that he b ec'omes. If even a Catholic r eads socialistic litera-



THE VIA TORIAN 75 
ture he soon proclaims himself a Catholic socialist. If he read an­
archistic vaporings he becomes an anarchist . If he feeds himsel'f 
upon' theosophic literary fodder h e becom es a theosophist. So 
when a large majoity of the nien, women and children of the nation 
read impious books, hedonic philosop hy, pornographic novels and 
dramas, when their physical eye is constantly riv ited upon the nude 
in art, and the yc of their imaginati on revels ever in sensual pic­
tures, that nation is doom ed to drift swiftly into irrelig ion and .sink 
into the miry slough s of worse than pagan sensuality. A nd w hy? 
Simply beca use such reading blunts the reli g ious sense and para­
lizes i.he motive fclrces of moral ac tion; by the dust cloud of ea rth­
flll passion which it rai se it blinds the intellectual eye t o the vision 
of spiritual excellence; it generates a distaste for all r eligious ob­
servances w hich the inoculated v ictim now consid ers as so many 
arduous steps toward th e cloudland of myth and away from the 
real valleys of earthly da lliance. And in proportion as bad reaclin g 
atrophies religious growth, snaps th e ~breads of moral energy, and 
cuts the white wings of spiritual aspiration, it prodigiously de­
velops the bestial instinct of m-en w ho are made but ai litt le less 
than ange ls; it fir es them w ith keen appet ite and relish for the 
thing:s of sense; it makes th em invent w ith diabolical r esourceful­
riess a thousand mean s whereby they may, unmolested even by the 
small voice of conscience, ·enj oy unto satiety the deligh ts of an 
earthly Eden beyond t he dreams of the Sybarites. \ Nit h the ex­
ception of the -comparative ly few millions of devout Catholic , the 
T - e:nch r ~tion as a whole shows the deplorabl e result of a lit erature 
w hich has -debauched the very soul of Catholic France, w hich has 
beguiled the intellect s of her sons and perverted their w ills, defiled 
their imaginations, and v itiat ed th eir tastes by polluting all the 
channels of intell ectual, moral and esthetic nourishment . 

Frenchmen, \'vho by nature and by the elevating trad itim~s of 
their race delight in th e erene altitudes of th e ideal and exul t in 
spiritual conquests, have degenerated into a nation of bon v iveurs,. 
whose boasts are the triurnphs of their kitchens. Th e modern 
Frenchman's boast is that in his country one eats vvell, drinks well, 
dresses well , and .can\ well enjoy him-se lf. They have accept~d and 
practically applied th e epi curean riwtto, " L et u eat and drink and 
be m erry, for t omorrow we die!" It is not at all surprisin g tha·t , 

- as a · sad· example of the truth of the adage that "Th e corruption of 
the best is the worst," th ere should be in Paris alone, according: to 
Professor Langlead, three hFndred thousand public wom en, t hat 
seventy-five per cent of th e working classes o.f Paris should be liv­
ing in unlawful wedlock or in practical promiscuity, that numb ers. 
of public officials, of professional and commercial men, whose law­
ful wives are Catholics, should unblushin gly entertain a mistress. 
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or two, that in the army an'd navy it houlcl be c"<JDsiclered a utter­
ly imp ssi bl e for a so ldier to be a moral youn g man. 

\Vhen we lay directly at the door of the literary malefactors 
of Fr~nce a large share of the influence which ha cau ed the pre -
ent r el ig-ious indifference ancl l1atred of a large majority of her citi­
zens, it is not to be supposed that we deny all artistic merit to the 
works of these literary evildoers, or that there is nothino· in their 
voluminous works which is not reprehensible. On the bcontrary, 
from Rousseau to Rena, from Voltai r e to Zola, there is scarcely a 
volume of even the hig-hly-spiced literature, generally clas ified un­
der the fittin g name of pornography, which bas not distinct literary 
merit. To sum up in one \ fiT( rcl the prevailing and ever present 
quality of their literary wokmanship we may say that it is "finish." 
The departments of French literature which have been most abused 
and w hich have contributed most directly and abundantly toward 
the erCJ.clication ol religion faith and the implanting of materialistic 
seeds have been the 11ovel, the elrama, and the penny journal. 

Some of you mig;l1t incline to the opinion that the present re­
ligious indifference ir1 France is ascribable to its philosophic litera­
ture inaug-urated a·ncl developed by th e encyclopedists_. by Diderot, 
·voltaire, H.ousseau _. H olback, Cabanis, Brou~sais, and continued by 
Comte,· Littre, Cousin. Heine and Renan. But bad as was this 
philosophy it clicl not reach the g reat mass of the people; it imme­
diately affected but a comparatively small number of esprit. forts, 
~n· ·would-be philosoph ers. who tool.;:: infinit e deli ght in differing 
from ot her men, in l)r eaking- a·vvay from the clotmg_ Aristotle and in 
putting on the airs of wondrous wise men as they academically 
buried the Church ancl her worm-eaten phil osophic tmd erprop, 

. scholasticism . So long as it was alone, this naturalistic philosophy 
IiVas restrained from doing universal injury by the Church through 
h er pulpit and her schools, and through th e valiant clefen e which 
sec ular champio11s of. truth brought to her cau e. It was only 
1vhen French philosophy began to find expression in some of the 
popular forms of lit eratl1re t hat it acquired anythi-ng like -vvide­
spreacl ancl deep inHuence among- the millions. 

The French poetry of such m en as D e 1ItL set, the later Hugo, 
Comte ·cle Lill e, ciid not have tc' underg-o an y interpretative process 
of transformation in order to sing soul s to religious sleep with the 
sinister lullabv of it·s siren verse. De Lille r ep resents French Ibsen­
ism, revels i;1 Scandinavian and other mythologies, and reviles 
Christianity. De l\lusset exalts r elig-i ous nescience; he is the poet 
of ao·n osti~ism. Hugo in hi s later vears became wholly anti-Cath­
olic.0 But in France 'poetry is not a~ popularly read a it i in Eng­
lish-~ peaking countries, and it L safe to say that in m~ny c~ses t~1e 
only commonly educated people who read poetry will fatl to clis­
co;er the often insiduou ly concealed anti-Christian motif of the 
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poem and will merely be amused by the brilliant imagery and the 
swinging rhythm o.f the lines. Hmvever, the deplorable defects of 
popular forms of verse, which are set to music anld thus easily 

· memorized and repeated amid applause, cannot be denied if one 
passes within earshot of a . soldier's barracks .. or a ca.fe chantant. 
And when the highly educated read the fiery denunciations of re-

. ligion in one of the nobler fori11 st of poetic composition with all the 
fini~h cf perfect literary ai:tistry, they will either become indignan t 
at the prostitution of such a noble art for the defamation of the 
sacredest institution the world possesses, or they will how l with 
the wolves and applaud the performance. 

' 4 
But it is chiet1y through the novel and through its predecessor, 

the serial, that all that is philosophically corrosive and morally 
destructive has found its way into the heart of the masses. l\!I'odern 
French fiction, the fiction of the last hundred years, is a wild waste 
of literary putrescence. It has defiled everything it has touched, . 
and it has fumbl ed in history, it has rummaged in religion, it has 
dissected the soul and its passions, and has turned the moral code 
inside out. I will not attempt any exact classification of the mis­
erable legion of literary imps w hose foul breath has contaminated 
the inner sanctuary of n~arly every home in France. Here is. a 
part of the litany of this literary inferno, names which have de­
served to be pilloried for the execration of mankind t o the end of 
time: Paul DeCoq, Pierre Louys, Armand Silvestre, George Sand, 
Soulie , Houssaye, E ugene Sue, the two Dumas, Maupassant, Bal­
zac, Daudet, H a levy, Victor Hugo, and Zola. 

It is in these novels that th e w hite robe of religion i foully 
bespattered with th e vi le m ud of calumnious misrepresentation. 
In the works of Eugene Sue, D'tm1:1s, and Hugo, especially, th e ma­
jestic figure of history . is chained to the wall in worse than in­
quisitoria l fashion and compelled by the irresistib le torture of the 

. pen to testify against the Church ; against the Jesuits, against re­
ligious practices, against ecclesiastical persons and institutions. 
This is more particularly the case in such works as Eugene Sue's 
Mysteries of Paris for instance, where the Jesuits are so viciously 
assailed. · 

Other novels which deal more directly with questions of mor­
ality m:ike sad havoc . of the t en c·ommandments. They are the 

. glorificatioi1 of e\'ery1crime. the apotheosis of adultery, of lying, of 
.blasphemy, .of dtielling and vengeance. Where can you find in 
. modern': iiterat..ure ~a; 111:-ore dexterously presented plea for vengeance 
than in thif otherwise superb piece of fiction, Monte Christo? 

· Everywhere marriage is considered as a religious prejudice, which 
especially men must by all means get rid of. Human love , the 
foundation and cause of Christian! wedlock is outraged, scoffed at 
and degraded to thG level of a mere animal passion. Of such 
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shamefully illustrated novels as Aphrodite of Pierre Louys, which 
· is a veritab le orgy of pagan lust, we may say. what J. J. Rousseiu . 
said of his own La Nouvelle .I:-Ieloise: "Whoever reads them is 
irrevocably lost." · 

·La Croix of February 7, 1907, laments the rigid exclusion of all 
Catholic works from military libraries, whose shelves groan! b~­
neath the complete works of Anatole France and Zola, calculat'ed 
to promote the intellectual and moral development of the young 
soldiers! 

When men have thus been taught to disport themselves before 
high heaven with the abandon of .10nkeys in an African jungle, it 
is not · surprising that they should be able to find delight in ' tl.:te 
filthy portrayal of their ow'n unspeakab le turpitude:~ Those mas­
ters of the obscene, Zola and his school of realist s, have supplied 
this last spicy morsel to glu1 .degenerates withal. France is still 
fond of her prestige abroad, but it is precisely these books of fic­
tion that have made her a stench in t he n:ostrils of the nations. o :n 
a ll hands measures of prevention against the contagion of immoral 
French fiction are taken by librarians and booksellers. One of the 
largest book firms in Chicago (l\1cClurg) has been constrained to 
adopt a particularly rigid method of selection so as to avoid fines 
for the illegal importation of this particularly offensive for eign pro­
duct. , Mr. Carnegie invariably stipulates in founding a library that 
this class of French works shall be strictly excluded. As we re­
fuse · to admit the Japanese to our public schools becall'§e they are 
hopelessly corrupt, so, too, we keep these particular French books 
from o.ur libraries precisely for the same reason, viz: because they 
are essentially immoral. · 

The de-moralizing effect of m erely reading bad books is certain 
and great, but it is multiplied and intensified when the story of 
these novels is dramatized and presente.d with all the s~riking 
vivid1iess which scenery and histrionic action lend. The French 
stage has these many years become an opei1. school of scandal. We 
have had samples of what is considered highly respectable theatri­
cal entertainment presented to us .by such artists as Bernha.rdt and 
Rejane and others in the last few years; and even at this the whole 
country has· cried out "for shame!" 

In their own country, however, where players need not dread 
w hat they call our foreign prejudice for morality, they abat1don 
themselves to the limit, an·d without fear or hindrance to the en­
acting of the most revolting scenes of the dramas of Victor. Hugo, 
of Sarclou, of lVIalarme, of Catulle Mendez, and of scores of less.er, · 
but only worse playwrights. · The worst plays of the mo$t skillful 
dramatists like Dumas, A·ngier, Feuillet, Cabiche, Meilhae,"'" Halevy ' 
arid Sardou are enacted ill. the best theaters 0f Pads.. There the 
so-called social elite witness the highly-ce)lored scenes which the 
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.cynica_l and profligate art of these masters unblushingly paints. 
Even the Revue des D eux l'v'Iondes characterizes D·umas "D,ame 
aux Camelias" as a vu lgar melodrama. Archbishop Bruchesi, of 
:Montreal, forbade his p eople to attend this play when the divine 
Sarah was last far ewelling. D·umas' "E't rangers" fairly reeks with 
lust. His "Fils N aturel '' is a plea for carnal love, and the con­
clusion is that this sort of love rehabilitates fallen women. His 
"Tour de N esle" is more horrible than the "Medea" of th e pagan 
~uripides. Thackeray, who was no saint, in his Paris Sketch 
Book says of Dumas' Fall of an Angel that a "government which 
tolerates such indecent entertainment is a disgrace to Christian 
civilization." Frederic Harrison declares that .Zola's Nana is a p lay 
of unspeakable fil t h, of revolting sensuality and abnorrnal im­
purity. And Zola's ashes -vvere 1)Ut recently triumphantly placed 
in the Pantheon! Speaking of the influence of th ese French 
dramas, Mr. Hubert Larkin , as quoted in a recent numb~r of the 
Syracuse Sun, observes : ''These are som e of the social acids that 
are decomposing religious belief in France and corroding the 
morals of the people." Vi hen peop le return home w ith a elrama-· 
tizecl his toric lie like Sarclou's "Dante" r inging in their ears, or the 
scenes,. of "Sappho" or "lVlonna Vanna" fast clinging to the walls 
of their imagination; when their senses have been deceived with 
the artistically conj ured up v ictories of adultery, and their souls 
have exulted. in the painted exhibition of every sort of moral de­
formity, it is impossible to expect from them that display of moral 
heroisrn which a great and sacred cause demands. They are not 
in a psychological mood for anythirig quite so elevated and so 
grand as the paiTiotic champ-ioning of th e right of a few com­
plainino- priests, bishops, and inms. A pres nous le deluge! 

But deep and w idespread as has been the evil influence of the 
novel and th e theater in France, th ey must yie ld the palm to the 
daily press as a professional and ubiquitous demorali zer. The 
French penny journal so reeks with putridity that the only safe 
way to handle it is to cast it inlto the fire w·ith tongs, and after­
wards fumigate the tongs. W 'hy? Because with the cynical im­
pudence of the dev il it places in the hands and before the eyes of 
all the repulsive details of the most shocking immoralities, which 
it shamelessly applauds, while it mercilessly ridicules those who 
have the hardihood still to care for decency. It lies; it suppresses 
the truth, distorts it and perverts it, for truth( has no more right to 

·be respected than goodness a.nd 'Virtue. Thus the daily and week­
ly newspaper becomes the exponent of every sort of false . 4octrine 
on political philosophy, on religion, on ethics, and on art. For in­
stanc:~? you might ask. I am certainly not at a loss to quote for 
you · from among the five thousand journals published in France a 

. long list of papers, which are reprehensible in one way or another. 
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I w ill not quote the long list of F;:tther Cornut, a F rench J e "' uit, 
w ho w rot e a book on this subj ect in 1892, and w ho says that if one 
were t o judge F ran ce by h er newspapers he would be led t o be­
li c-v c that she is a den of thiev es, a pandemonium of r ebels, and a 
h r,·1th ei. house of debauchees. · ( lV[alfaiteurs L itteraires, p. 3'8). 
Nor v.;iJ1 I quote from a sim ilar index drawn up! in 1895 by Fat her 
Fay ( ~ 1 lot , another J esuit. I prefer t o quot e from a more r ecent 
and a mo·re di s inte rested auth ority, and t his is t h e February ( 1907) 
nUJTtb c:' r of L 'E.cho des D eux l\1ondes, pub lished in Chicago under 
auspices of " L ' Al liance F ran cais," a lit erary organization w hose 
m embership almos t exclusively consists of F renchmen in th e em­
p1oy of. or hc c;.rtily in sympathy wit h , the F rench governm ent .. I 
shall of m y 01vn accord omit from the proscription list such pa­
pers_ as til '~ F igaro and L a R evue des D eux · 1'vfo nd es, w hich have 
at l ea~ t fr ec,u t nt lucid in terva ls or periodical fi t s of decency. and 
which of late hav e acquired a certain degree of re pectability by 
r easo11 of t h c ever in·creasin g v illainy of t heir cont emporari es. 

B ut let us come to that cl ass of journals w hich habitually un­
.dermin e social ord er , weaken th e ri ght of property by justi fy ing 
plunde:· and spoliation , -vv hich attack auth ority, w hether r elig ious 
or ci1·il , 1\'hich scoff a t family life and ocial purity, w hich out rage 
JY:orzllity <~.n c l lash th e Church. The Chicago French mont hly, 
L 'Echo ci t:s .J) eu.{C ]\1on:cle::;, in its r ecent articl e on "Journalism in 
F rance )) ~ p e ci~ll y places on t he list of journalisti c off enders La 
Lanterne, w hi ch is the organ of R ochfort , th e most obstrep er­
ous J C\'') ]uiiol:ist of mod ern France . 

J t is a . ~ower of anar hism, b ecause it constantly attacks 
c01}5titute c1 authority . In the extreme opposite class of journal s 
is_ L'i\urore) u1ited by Clem encean until th e moment of hi s re­
cent acce::::sion to power. This paper is wholly devoted to the 

·euclor~ing of ev ery move of the present government. It w armly 
and serv ilely applauds the nwst outrageous la1vs and ty rannical 
proceedings of the actual government, · and all but canonizes the 
authors c :f the oppressive measures beneath whose weight the 
Church of France now groan5. L'Humanite is edited . by J aures, 

- _the ~o,~ iali s t deputy and champion of all that is most · objection­
able in sociali 8m, whether viewed on its economic side or from 
its philoscphic or religious aspect. Le P etit Journal , a penny 
paper which i1as a circulatic,n of one milli on. is fairl y devoured 
by the mas~ es of poor an~l · generally half-taught or entirely 
i_gnorant v\"Orking peop.Je; it is ·co nsidered as the conscienceless 
purveyor of particularly nasty serials , by mean s of which it de­
mo:·aliZc$ tbe people, wh®se heads it fills with base ideals, false 
ickas, ancl pernicious principles. Its pages are the receptacle of 
the ~Busi on s of such writers as Riche bourg, J\1 ontrepiti, de Gas-
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tyne, and oth :"' rs of that ilk. The Chicago Echo adds that French 
J ournallsm, r•recisely because it is such as it is, has its victories 
and its rewards. · \Vhen an ec'titor has done valiant service on one 
or thC' otbe r cf the hundreds of these popular journals he is soon 
re'Nardecl with political preferment and given a po·sition of in­
fluence and of pt'Cuniary profit. Viviani , for instance, who was 
recently appointed first minister of labor, is a graduate from the 
sanctum of the rabid socialistic press. Clemenceau himself the 
prime minister, has always been a journalist, and to show how 
little h~ thinks of other mortals and ·how partial he is to the 
knights of the editorial pad, he chose as ministers of his cabinet 
ten \.vell ··triccl journalists, upon whose faithful service he can 
r ely t') carry out his nefarious schemes. It is no wonder that 
a government of this sorl i :: so little inclined to harken to the 
plan~ of such a man as Senator Beranger, the courageous found­
er of ''T l1 c League Against the License of the Streets," for the 
suppressic11 of at least the mass of publications w~1ich wallow i11 

ignoble pornography and which flaunt in bright color~ the most 
obscene pi•.:tures. l-Ie is passively allowed to be derisively . club­
bed ' ;c lcl grandfather modesty," :;>.nd that is. the end of it. If 
A~1thcny Cc•n1stock were to plead for the suppr ession of the nude 
in · art hefcre the assembled inmates of Niew York's red light 
district, J doubt if he wotild plead to more unwilling ears 1than 
Sen:ttor Beranger does in the Paris chamber. His noble crusade 
is aimed against the di stinctly ·pornagraphic press and licentious 
a rt j(_ltltnal ::::, represented by a large numb er of so called humor­
ous aurl artistic weeklies such as Paris S' Amuse, Sans Gene, Le 
Rire, Jcurnal Amusant, La Vie Parisienne, Fin de Siecle, 
Photographic Naturelle, Les Femmes · Galantes,. etc, etc. These 
and lT].any <J'~ her such immoral papers are freely distributed at 
th·· dcors of schools and lyceums , on the streets and in railways, 
so that nobody is iri1mune from danger. To bring forcibly to 
your minds the peculiar wickedness of this class of illustrated 
papers we ~~:ay say that compared with Sans Gene, for instance, 
or Gil Blas our Police Gazette looks like a gallery of holy pic-

- ture~. In hi~ own vigorous way Louis · Veuillot once said to 
l-irench ::cn1ptors, "You have made the marble stink." So we 
may say cf their painters and engravers that they have made 
the canvas blush, and that their writers have made of paper a. 
lightt•d brand to enkindk the unholy fit~es of every evil passion . 

. The spici<:>r and bolder the paper is in . its tone and the more 
S 1.1gge~t.ive , are its 'abominable caricatures, the more · widely is it 
rcacL H ·we judge of the intellectual an9 moral .status of a 
pt'opk by it~ preferred reading · we · are led to conclude · that the 
French iiation· has . e'ritered · upoi-r the· stage 'Of f:inal ·: decay·. To ie.:..· 
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!nforcc t.ht·~c strictures upon the French pres I desire to add 
that its circnlation is feared as a pe tilence in England, Spain, 
Italy, (;<'rma~lY and Belgmm. where scores of French dailies and 
weeklies arc legally prohibited. Eighty of them have for year 
been ba :-reel from postal circulation in Belgium, and, not . ati ~ 
fie(·i w:Lh thi s, the Bien Fublique of Brussels, in its leading article 
of Decc11l be:· 9, 1906, after notin·g a r ecent spa modic recrude -
cencc oi immoral literature of this sort in France, single out 
tvv~) leading· Parisian dailies and demands editorially that they 
too ]y: place(! upon the proscribed list. "Vv e prote-ct by law 
even c ur cattle from for eign 'infection," says the editor, "and if 
tlw present. mfamous French epidemic, against which we would 
guard ourselves, imperiled the health of our bodi.:s instead of 
contalninating our soul s, France would readily be banned as · a 
coEntry rava ged by a deadly pestilence." 

The most irreligious sheets published in this country or in 
Canada are u1ited by representat ives of the modern French pre s. 
l'viost of u t:r ,·apid socialistic and anarchistic journals are publish­
eel b~r fnrcigners. vVhile we have our own clistin<,:tly American 
yellc'.v i()nrnalism to lam ent and to guard against, still it is safe 
to say. that compared vvith the scandalous French papers the 
Cl-:: ira,..:o 1\ m eri can for instance, reads like a harmless fable, and 
tbe C·hicao·c) Tribune ordinarily so unds alma t like a page from 
the F ollc·wing of Christ . 

1 ha Y C ;:: t:~t e d the positive reasons for the astounding apathy 
of milli c n~ o~ FrGnchmen tov,rarcl the cause of the Church in the 
p :. esent crisis. In· fairness I might say ·that the ill-directed efforts 
of Catholic t alent, whether in literature or in journalism, may 
ncga1 iYely ~lccount for the low depths of indifferentism to which 
the naticn i::: ~unk. There has been and is even now lacking in 
France a n·al ; live, popular Catholic daily which could counteract 
the evi i don ~~ by the bad press. L'Univers is and was a splendid 
fightt·r, l.~ut it is too scholarly for popular use. La Croix, now wid­
uwed cf it::-; editors, i considered as too outwardly religion to 
appeal to the peculiar psychological and moral state of the nation­
al Ir.incl, whith it is meant to strengthen and to heal. 

V.Tben Oile surveys the whole ituation and eagerly scan the 
horizon i.e z,srertain if reli ef may not be at hand from some quar­
ter. and when he comes to the conclusion that, humanly speaking~ 
the sah·ation of France is a lost cau e, fain would he fall to his 
knees aflcl ;mplore ProviJence to send her another Napoleon who 
wou1c1 in hi~ own fearless way close every library and book hop, 
order all salacious book picked out and ca t in a great heap of 

- men tal ofral to share the fate of more common, but le s harm­
ful, garbage ; yes, anotlier Napoleon, w ho would forbid by most 
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solemn edict the publication of scandalous newspapers, even 
t~-_: f,\lf!L 1h}-.; meant the actual suppression of three fourths of the 
papers <.1£ France today ; a man who would insist that not the 
licc11se h : in~ult, to vilify, to tear clown and destroy the truth., 
but tll. : Llicrry to discuss it honorably, to t each ~ncl spre.acl it, to 
upbui1d and crown it, must now be the law of once again fr ee 
France. l:! e would bid the godly people of the realm come forth 
from their hiding places and proclaim again' their saving n1es·· 

. sages to th e :1ation without I ear of molestation. 
Thus with the liberty to go about and preach the ,truth and 

to do good, the magnificent · clergy of France might yet re-Chris­
tianize their country and drive the license of evil which now pre­
vails, to the painful necessity of being more modest. If such a 
man arose and did nothing in his life but the Herculean task of 
cleansing the Angean stables of present French li1 erature he 
would . ind~ecl have won well-earned immortality. 

I . 

Christian mothers , do you desire to continue living in the 
sweet atmosphere ' of lib erty , of that joyous spiritual freedom 
frol)l wrongdoing which Sacred ~'rit calls the liberty of the chil­
dren of God? Do you desire to make or rather to keep your 
homes the abodes of th e purest love that glows amid the altar 
fires of the earth? Do yon wish to make your hom es impregnable 
fortr esses of conjug-al fid elity, sanctuaries of filial reverence, the 
nurseries of loyal '- sons and ·pure daughters, th.e seminades of 
Catholic gentlemen without fear and without r eproach , and of 
Catholic ladi es \vhose virtue will continue to be as of old the in- · 
spiration of th e h= gh-mincled ·chivalry o:f th e .cleanest rnanJioocl of 
this, our great country? ' Then learn from th e sad example o.f 
·France to protect your homes from the contag ion of bad litera­
ture. Like causes produce like effects . . This .indiscrin1 ineJ te r ead­
ing of everything that is printed , which has so hop elessly de­
m oralized millions in F ranc e, which has completely w recked 
thousands of hom es now hang ing to the naked boughs of the 
national tree like etnpty bircis' nests; that same reckle s reading 
which has sapped the foundations of the nati onal edifice and 
dried up the so1.1rce of pahiotism by producing childless homes 
and · setting up id eals of self indulgence,-· -all thi s would inevi­
tably produce th e same fatal r esults among us. L et vig ilance, 
which is the pncc of liberty, then b e your watchword. L et it he 
your sacred care z111d conscientious concern to bar fro·m entrance 
into your homes all literatu1~e which will unc1ermine your faith 
and lower your id eals of Catholic life; literature , whetl].er French, 
English or Genn c. n ,. which will endariger the· intellectual and nior-
al health of your sons and daughters. Be ever tli.e first to pro'- · ,. 
test against the license of th e pen at home o'r abroad ; to applaud 
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our pee rl ess P resident' s efforts to prevent the can­
dalous publication of th e lubricou detail of court pro­
ceedings; be the first to lend the moral support of your hearty 
approval to those fearless polic~ officer~ :vho clean out th<:se 
brooding nests of social corruptiOn, reahstlc book shops, wh1ch 
defile our streets and trains, and spread moral pestilence broad· 
cast. 

As lvfoses netded the assistance of his companions to hold 
his arms uplifted in prayer on the sacred mount while the army 
of God>s people was stri ving and gloriously winning the cause eli 
the right, so, too, do our providentially appointed social and re­
ligious leaders and defenders, w hether presidents, policemen,_ 
priests or bis hc:Jps~ need the sustaining force of a strong and en­
li ghtened public conscience, w hose fine but strong fibers, like 
threads of steel, are the deep-rooted convictions, the fearles loy­
alty and unhesitating profession of t he social and religious faith 
of every well-taught and thoroughly Christian man and woman in 
the land. 

But I would not have you active only in the adoption of 
m easures of r epression. . You have positive duties toward your 
own m ental and aesthetic elevation as well as toward the claims 
of Catholic authorship. L et me urge you to nourish, to strength­
en, and beautify your minds by reading t hat w hich is best in good 
French literature, for that which is b est .in good French literature 
is the best that any literature affords on the important score of 
lofty religious inspiration and artistic finish. Adorn your homes 

_ with the masterpieces of Catholic_ art; feed your mind , refine 
your affections, ti.nd cultiv·ate your taste by reading the books, 
the magazines, an,d newspapers that are now creating that dis­
tinctly English and · American Catholic literature, which it sh'Ould 
be your ambition to promote in v iew of your own mental and 
spiritual elevation, in view of the cement ing of the ideal homes of 
our land, and finally in view of rearing saint for the Church and 
patriotic citizens for the State. 

' ' 

Fiat Lux. 

G. Kiley, 'r r. 
" Let there be light" the Father said 
" Let there be light" and lio·ht was made· 

b ' 

The light that each morn heralds day; 
The light that drives dark night away; 
The light that moves the bird to sing ; 
The light that gn:des them vn the wing. 
TI1e light that on one Christmas morn 
Dispelled long night when CJ 1rist was born. 



PIUS X 
R. PLANTE, 09 

~--':'i.~l'"fl HEN we look into the far distant past, along th e path 
years have traced since the time of the apostles, we 
cannot fail to notice that the rulers of the Catholic 
world have at all times arrested the attention, the love 
and veneration, or the hatred and denunciation of men 

and nations. As it might be expect ed of the v icars of Christ, w ho 
was a sign of cor: tradiction, and a cause of salvation and of con­
demnation for many, the popes have been at all times the obj ects 
-both of lov ing ven eration and of hateful execration. Never has 
this been tru er ;:1e rhaps than s ince the clays of the saintly P ius 

. IX, who became the first prisoner of the vatican. Few popes have 
been more ill-used by their enemies , and few have gained a more 
abiding place in th e deep sympathies of their fri ends. 

There still hovers over the intell ectual world the glow of one 
of the greatest scholars of tb e church, L eo XIII. Th ere is not a 
great school but yet feel s t he influen ce which this Lumen Coeli 
has exerted upon t He minds of men. And it is not rash to assert 
that the g lorious Pius X is destined to surpass even his two illus­
trious predecessors in the di~tinct ly apostolic career which be is 
but now inaug ura ting. In th e many movements towards r eform 
in Chur'c11 observances, hi s piety is obvious. From th e moment 
t hat he assunred th e pontifica l dignity and began to w ield the 
world wide power of Peter, his g reat aim has been this: "To r e­
store ;:dl things in Christ. " h not this a grandly pious and pious-­
ly grand sentim ent? Indeec:, already he has clone much in this 
regard. Pius X had been elect ed but a short time w-hen th e pa­
pers scatt ered the news that the pope was preaching in th e stree ts 
of Rom e, t eachin g catechism, and speaking to all who came to 
hear o n the mos t edifying subjects. H ow beautiful it is to see 
even c111ly in min cl the great w hite sheph erd ·feeding his sheep 
from hi s very hand! 

Our holy fath er , a littl e later, m ak_es his work take a wider 
range, ancl _makes provisions a·g-ainst those num erous abuses w hich 
lessen piety. His fir st step in this . direction was . the reform of 
Church music. This he corrected by the publication of a book 
of sacred chant. A noth er w hi ch to us all should be of vital inter­
est is his decree regardin g daily ·communion. To better accom­
plish th e end of his motto tbis practice, I think, is· the m ost effec­
tive. By thi s Pope Pius er~ tirely overthrows the Jansen is t doc-
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·trine, for not only does he earne tly request this practice but has 
:also condemned all theologians who would attempt to teach oth ... 
· erwise; he has expres ed himself in terms that we mu t con ider 
~as final in this question. We can never approach too often to the 
source of truth to draw from it in deep draughts, strength for our 
very needy soul. Our holy father wi hes u to re ume the prac­
tice of the primitive Christians who were daily communicant . In 
time of persecution the precious body and blood of Chri t was 
even entrusted to· the faithful who would communicate each oth­
er. He moreover urges another most beneficial practiceJ of visit .. 
ing the blessed sacrament; it goes hand in hand with the fir: t. I 
would be unduly lengthening this consideration were I to peak 
of the encouragement given in our holy father' letters to the de­
votion to our blessed lady, to jubilees, to novenas, to triduums, 
and numerous other practices which have suggested them elves 
to him in his earnest work of ((restoring all thing in Chri t." 
These few practices are sufficient to convince us of the deep piety 
which animates our sovereign pontiff. 

But we may admire him still more if we consider him in an­
other light. He stands before the world as the firm pillar of 
truth , a zealous guardian of the truth in all its integrity. He is 
the rock upon 'lvhich Christ built His Cl~urch, and which shall 
with•tand all the serried forces of hell-born error. He is like to 
the oak, firm and strong, ,,·hich though the wind and torms 
strip it. of its foliage and leaye its boughs bare, still when the 
sky grows clear and the ·sun shoots forth its rays through its 
branches, it still stands there a noble victor, the invincible king of 
the forest. The bare form St-em. but to add to it , trength. Pope 
Piux ~ ·: is daily proying himself a fearless assailant of error. Just 
a short time ago he has issued an encyclical on "I\Ioderni m," a 
condemnation of fashionable errors of the day, and ha thereby 
set the civilized world thinking. I say it is a fearle attack on 
these teachers of ingenious t heorie , becatLe they appear a ver­
itable Goliahs of terrible ~trength. But the Church as a teacher 
has assailed them in their own camp and has crippled their pow­
er. They now stand disarmed and branded as enemie of all good, 
though, unfortunately, many of them were of her own fold. Be­
cause they were "men who belonged to the Church teaching, the 
work of sowing unfaith." Surely it could not be uppo ed that 
the Church would tolerate in her pale the e heretics for the sake 
of ignoble peace, when she has cut off such men a Tertullian, 
Origen. Ariu , and a great nnmber of eminent men. How could 
the Chnrch that ha dared to lo e England by condemning 
Henrv VIII ever be afraid to uffer the lo of the e few for the 
sake ~f truth, \vho e integrity he i worn acredly to guard? 

,t.;~ 1.·] .,, 
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Our holy father revealed to us hi deep concern for the pre­
servation of the unblemished purity of revealed truth in another 
decree entitled the "Syllabus." It contains the condernnation of 
the errors which are considered likely to take root and corrupt the 
purity of our faith. These errors regard the interpretation of 
scriptures, inspiration, errors concerning the four gospels, and the 
divine constitution of the Church . As mi ght be expect ed, it has 
been th e cause of much criticism. But the Church is firm , and 
will not for a mom ent hesitate. 

Some of the modern thir;kers accuse t he "papacy of being an 
enemy to modern progress." If th ey m ean that sort of progress 
which consists s imply in moving forward w hat ever be its goal, 
and whatever b e ;ts basic prir::ciples. th en indeed t he Church is its 
bitter c.:nemy, and will combat w ithout any truce t he v il e princi­
ples of modernists. O ur holy father thinks that progress worthy 
o f the name on ly which " is orderly and depends upon certain 
fixed truths of pl->i losophy aud relig ion. " And was not th e time 
Tipe for such en ergeti c action as Pius X is taking? O ne of our 
dailies lately publi shed an a~-ticle, on e chapter of w hi ch states th e 
v iew of a skepti c: . "V-i e wish to impress upon you that we :ue 
just as sincere as you are in our beli ef that Jesus (the God) is a 
myth; that prayer is a sup erstition ; that God (he, she, it , or them) 
is a possibi li ty, hut in an:v case beyond human comprehension; 
that the bibl e wa invented by t he clergy; et c." When such 
blasphemo us statements are circulating abroad can we wonder 
that P ius X has spoken to rouse Christendom, and put it on its 
g uard against these destroyer:: of our faith? And again, yo u have 
read of his recent legislation on marriage; but to develope and do 
justic e to all these subj ect s Vi· ould require a seri es of lengthy dis­
courses. · 

From these C'nactments liVe cann.ot fail to recognize in our 
common father a great zeal in guarding the truth, and in warding 
off a ll that could in th e least rob it of its integrity . Hand in hand 
w ith authority are trial s, and our holy pontiff is not without 
them. The diffi cnlt situation of France is to him a constant 
source of troubl e and anxiety. The penni le$s clergy are greatly 
dependent upon him for support and in consequ ence he has re­
fused to take Peter's Pence, and is even assisting from vati can 
funds the impoverished clergy. In Italy he remains a prisoner 
and the day seems far distant w hen the sovereign pontiff will 
again be allowed the fre edom w hich his predecessors have enj oyed. 

But trials purify men. They brin g out the purifying qualities 
of the man, they show forth the strength of his character. And 
our p1 esent pope bravely battl1ng agamst adversity offers the 
world a spectacle that is full of moral grandeur. Nothing can 
move him to abate one - jot of the attitude he has taken up , to 

• 
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swerve one iota L·om the path of duty he has so far unfalteringly 
trodden. And in spite of the countless obstacles that have lately 
b een thrown across his path, he continues undaunted , forging his­
w ay to that eminence of sanctity and of highest w isdom w hich 
is the favorite shrine of the vicars of Christ. When we corisider 
his piety and note the fearles ness w ith w hich P ius X con demns 
th e errors of th e modernist s notw ithstanding the criticisms and 
taunts of thousands; wh en we refl ect that if t ruth is in qt1estion 
his is th e lan guage of uncompromise and th at he is as fearless in 
asserting the truth and expvsing error as t hat ON:E w ho called 
the Pharisees w hited sepulchres, th en it is t hat we begin t o realize 
t hat this champion of truth and of w hatever is g rand an d w hat­
ever is good claims our unbo unded love and admiration ; then it is 
we begin to r ealize how ent1rely he dese-rves and should receive 
our loyal suppor t and help; then it is we realize how fervently we 
should pray t hat he long be spared to the world. 

JUST A HINT. 

G. Kiley, 'II . . 

If because you c0-n 't handl e an instrument 
Y ou have to . get c ut of th e lJan cl, 
D on't knock all t he res t of the pl ayers 
Just b ecause they don 't play extra grand. 
Perhaps they' re no better th an you are 
There's no one tc doubt it at all, 
But for pity's sake don't he a knocker 
Just because you 've b een pu ~ h e cl to th e- w:alL 
If in life you can't be a bell cow · 
But just have to fall in behi1:d 
D on't bite at the rest of th e bovines 
Just because th ey' re a lucln cr kind. 
Perhaps yo u're a tru e enoug h J ersey, 
Keep thinkin g it's so all you like; 
But for pity's sake: don't knock t he leader 
Just because your ow n stan din g's not right . 
If you can 't boosL a fellow don't knock him 
It w ill do yop no good if he fall 
F or knocking is nothing but self-praise 
And that ·isn't rea 1 praise at all. 

r , 



CHARACTER SrfUDY OF HAMLET 
J. V. WALSH, '09 

HE thought that rises uppermost in our minds, on wit­
ness ing or r eading ibe tragedy of Hamlet, or as Schle­
gel ve r_y well calls it , the "tragedy of thought," is con.:. 
cerning the mental condition of Hamlet; whethe'r, on 
taking into consideration his strange action and puz-

zling behavior, be is really mad____,or s imulates madness for the 
purpose of avenging his father' s ''foul and most unnatural mur­
der?'' This que:=.tion is one which has received much attention 
and although the concensus of opinion is that Hamlet was really 
i11ad, not feigning, still I cannot recon cile myself to any such con­
v iction. 

On hearing the story of the ghost, Hamlet is filled with hor­
ror. \Vhat toni1ents pierce his soul when the ghost of his own 
fath er relates to him the facts of his murder. His first desire is 
for revenge; ~1is first impulse, to kill the king; but the spirit of his 
father admonishes him that, 

"But, howsoever ~hou pursucst this act, 
Taint not thy mind, nor let th y soul contrive 
Against thy mother aught.n 

This passage, I believe, has much bearing on Hamlet's sub­
sequent action. First, because it admonishes him, in the heat of 
excitement occasioned by the revelations the ghost has just made, 
that much is to be gained by time and thought; that to follow his 
natural impulse, to kill Claudius, the king, would be not so much 
the killing of the guilty as the murder of the proof; so Hamlet 
s.ees no other wa.y to attain hiS: end than by si lence. 
. Come what may, he must, he can use no other arts than 
manly arts. Ob~; erve, then in what a dreadful dilemma he is 
placed; he must punish; it is his most sacred duty to punish a 
crime which it i.s not possible for him to prove, and yet which 
must not be punished till it is proved. His strong, clear head in­
stantly takes in the whole truth of his s ituation; comprehends, 
at a glance, the entire case in all its details and be;uings. All 
this may well fill him, as indeed it does. with the most excruci­
ating and inevitable agony. and, while he thus lives in torture, 
his 1nighty sufferings, even hecause he is so strong, arouse all 
his faculties and pern;~_,it not a particle of the intellectual man to ·: 
he lost. 

After the disappearance of 'the ghost M-arcellus and Horatio)·. 
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await Hamlet to learn what has been said. T many, Haml t 
actions, at this Ume, are puzzling, but to me he acts rationatl 
enough. He has ~worn to remember all that ha been told him 
and furthermore he goes on to say; 

"I'll wipe away all trivial fond record , 
All saw of books, all forms, all pre ures pa t, 
That youth and observation copied there; 
And thy commandment all alone hall live 
Within the book and volume of my brain 
Unmixed with baser matter.'' 

From now on Hamlet lives in another world and i him elf 
another man; the aim and aspiration, that before were hi great­
est delight, he now renounces; where before there wa joy, now· 
life shall be one long hazy, uncertain, orrowful mi t; the mind 
that heretofore had been taken up, engro ed \\'ith the dutie and' 
pleasures of life, is now centered on that one, sacred, all-ab orb­
ing ta k-en joined. as it were, by heaven it elf; the avenging of 
his father 's death . Could not the above quoted passage of Hamlet , "to 
wipe away all trivial fond record ," account for hi cruel and 
har h treatment of the fair and pathetic Ophelia? When life to 
him was sweet and joyiul, and no haclow of pain or ~Orrow 
obscured that pathway; when all thing~ were to him a ' lo,·ely 
and as fair a he was free and joyou ; when hi mind, from every 
slighte~ t care disrracted, was at liberty to roam at will,-ah-then 
how he lm·eJ O·phelia! But now this i all pa t. Life i no long­
er sweet; he is not the joyful youth of ye terday; his mind is 
burden ed \vith a ta k the accompli hment of which nece itates 
the wiping- away of "all triYia l fond records." And the lo,·e he 
deemed so precious till now, when compared with hi appointed 
task he consider::.; a ''trivial fond record" and rudely bru he it 
a ide! 

Allowing his mind no other exerci e than the concocting. the 
formulating of 1)lan wherein "to catch the con cience of the 
king" he natura!ly aw that people would adjudge him mentally 
unbalanced, and, for fear l\Iarcellu or Horatio might po .. ibly 
relate what r:tpparently had cau ed hi ~ eeming aberration, he 
take the following precaution to prevent any report from reach­
ing the king. Tic compeL Marcellu and Horatio to wear not to 
reveal to any one what lhey have een or heard and a for his 
ub equent action~, he ays, 

'How trano-e or odd oe'er f bear my elf­
I perchance tereafter hall think meet 

To put an antic di po ition on,-
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That yo u, at such tim es seein g m e, never shall , 
With arms encumh er 'cl thu s, or this h ead shake, 
Or by pronoun cing of some doubtful phrase , 
As 'Well , w ell , we know' , or '\ lV t.: could an if we would ,' 

, . Or 'If we list t o speak/ or 'There be, and if they might,' 
Or such ambiguous giv in g out to note 
That you know a nght of m e ; t hi s not to do, 
Sweat!" 

Surely, here Ham let sho,vs his shrewdness. I beli eve he had 
already form ed h is mode of procedure, and knowing t hat his sub­
sequent actions , in v ie,,v of t he m any qu eer and p uzzlin g frames 
of mind in w hi ch his secret promised t o pu t him~ would be mis­
t aken for in sani t; ·. and not bein g able to disclose the reasons-the · 
causes of hi s m.elan choly ac ts- w ith out thereby putt ing t he kin g 
on his g uard, he took p recaut ions that the only other two who 
knew of t hem shonld be kept silent also, for fear the king 
lea rn of the ap pea rance of th e g host concurrent w it h his qu eer 
behav ior. · 

By all concern ed in the play H aml et, of course, is thought to 
be ·mad; that is, by a ll except the king v,r ho, t hough not sure, 
suspect s that hi s manner is assum ed to hide some hostile design; 
and , as w e kno vv by l\ i arcelh.1s, and again by H oratio, to w hom 
Hamlet has to ld everythin g t hat passed between him and the 
g host , and who, th erefore, knovv fu ll w ell that Ham let is not m;acl 
but so rely troDbled and di scomposed. 

Polonius, that w ise, pedantic m eddlesom e o1d intriguer, I 
. might say, the relic of his younger clays, for as we see, he was a 
m an "knowing in retrospect , but ignorant in for e-t houg ht," al­
t hough h e deemed Haml et . a lunatic , w ith a ve ry wi~e counten­
ance and an all-kn owing assurance exclaims ; 

"Though this be madness, yet 
There is method in 't. " 

O f course w e, in th e theat er , knowin g th e king 's g uil t , w ish ar­
dently to see him punished. But w e mt1 st consider tha t t he g uilt 
of th e king is kn own to no one in th e play excepting Gertrude, 
his qu een, not ev<::·n to H amlet , w ho thus is placed in a dil emma, 
w hich has i11uch t o do vvith the actions of th e play t hroughout ; 
a11d who, if he acc use-d the kin g, would have only th e word of 
the ghost and his own accusation to support his claim. If Ham­
let followed this course then h e could well be said to be insane. 
On the other hand , the impulse to kill t he king would be, as I 
have said before, not so muc.h the killing of the guilty as a mur­
der of the proof. F urtherm ore, if he followed such a plan of ac-
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tion ho w would he b e judged? With the right of _acce sion to the 
throne; if he killed the king , although r etribution demanded it, 
but having no proof whatever to show that the deed was a mani­
festly rig·hteous act, would not he· be judged insane? Most as- . 
suredly he would! Thus there remains but one course for. Ham- r ;u I'\f 
let to fo llow; to wait most patiently, to t hink, to trap the king's 
conscience; or to make him , drive hjm to "proclaim h is malefa·c- ":. · :~ 
tions." On Hamlet's mind this enforced inaction has almost .a ·\·I ~~. 
crazing effect. He desires to act-it is his duty to act-but cir-
cumstances are such that to do so, yet, would be the height · of 
folly; so he seeks w hat relief he can, by scolding, arraigning him-
self before himself. -

Rev. Henry . N. Hudson, L. L. D., a very close student ·and 
observer of Sl;akespear~, and a man who has publlshed many 
treatises and · essays on subj ects relative to t he dramas of the 
Bard oi Statford-on-Avon, expresses as his opinion that " it is not 
that an intell ectual impetuc~;ity, or a redundancy of thought, 
cripples, or in any way reta rds Hamlet's powers of action. but 
that the utter impossibility of acting, without covering himself, 
in all human account, w it h the guilt of parricide and regicide, 
prodigiously stimulates and quickens his powers of tho,ught and 
keeps his splendid intellect in an incessant transport of exercise." 

vVhen Guildenstern ancl Rosencrantz inform Hamlet that 
some players are ·coming to Elsinore; h.e divines that their visit 
is not solely to inform him of this fact , but to keep him company, 
at the earnest sol.icitations of the _queen, h is mother. " I beseech 
you, instantly to visit my t oo-much-changed son" ·she exclaims. 
Rather than tempt them to any breach of confidence, Hani.let tells 
them clearly why they were sent to him, eli vines their visit and 
exclaims, 

" I have of late-but wherefore I know not, 
Lost all my mirth; foregone all custom of exerc ise, 
And, indeed, it goes so heav ily with my disposition, 
That this goodly frame, the earth , seems to me a sterile promon-

tory; 
This most excellent canopy, the air 
Look you, this o'er hanging firmam ent, 
This majestical roof fretted with golden fire , w hy­
It appears no other thing to me 
Than a foul and pestilent congregation of vapours. 
W .hat a piece of wo~k is man , how noble in reason! 
How infinite in faculties, in form and moving how_ express and 

admirable! 
In action how lik·e an angel~ in apprehension how like a god! 
The beauty of the world! the paragon of animals! . . 
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And yd: to me, \~: hat is this quintessence of dust? 
Man delig-hts not me, no--no~- woman neither, 

· Though by your smiling yo,u seem to say so." 

93 

Thus we_ get a good glance of the honorable character of Ham­
lJet ·; but, treating of his sanity '! to utter such a eulogy on man; 

· to . present t o our amazing g;,; ze such a picture, assembling as he 
.. ··does, by a master stroke of genius, all that is great, spiritual and 

·eleva.ted in man; to be able to do this, surely, is not the working 
of a ~ razed mine~; b-ut ·one controlled · by sane, firm and logical 
judgmenL . . _ 

, T0 ·the -last few quoted ll11es of Hamlet, Rosencrantz replied 
that he had nothing of the kind in his mind, but since Hamlet 
·"delights not in man," he surrnises, "what lenten ent ertainm ent the 
player shall receive from him." Contrary, however, to the expec­
t~tions of both Rosencrantz and Guilclenstern, Hamlet req:ives 
the players warmly, and inquires of them if they could play "The 

· J\1urcl er of Gonzaga. " In being told they could , he tells them to 
he prepared to act · it next day. 

Through l his play, then. Hamlet w ill seek decisive proof; 
diTect confirmation of the story of the ghost, by playing, as it 
were. on the king's conscience. His guilt is to entangle him, by 
an inw ard 1aw, in a se ri es c.f diabolical machinations; r emorse 
is to disconcert his· judgment and put him to desperate shifts. 

The sagacity and sh rewdness which is shown by Hamlet in 
·plotting, combined with the cunning and skill with which he 
executes his p1ans~show, not the workings of a disordered mind, 
but of one above the ordinary; artful, great, and above all things, 
p·erfectly sane: In pursuance of the thought wherein he hopes to 
trap the king he continues, 

I 've heard, 
That guilty creatures at a play, 
'Have by the very cunning of the scene, 
Been struck so to the soul, that presently 
They ·have proclaimed their malefactions; 
For murder though it has no tongue, wilt speak 
With most miraculous organ. I ' ll have these players 
Play something like the murd er of my father 
Before mine uncle: I'll observe his looks: 

1'11 tent him to the quick: if he but blen~h, 
I 'know my course. The spirit that I have seen 
·M•ay be the devil; and_ the devil hath power 
'To assume a pleasing shape; yea, and perh~ps 
·.Out of my weakness and my melancholy, 
As he i-s very potent with such spirits, 
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Abuses me to damn m e : I ' ll have ground 
M ore r elative than this: the play' the thing 
Wherein I ' ll ca tch the con cience of the king." 

Th e only one to whom Hamlet tells hi de ign i Horatio,. 
w ho a ll a long has known what a dreadful strain Hamlet ha been 
nncl~r. and to w hom Hamlet now says;-

((Observe mine uncl e ; if his occulted guilt 
D·o not itself unkennel in one speech 
It is a damned ghost that we have seen. 
Give him he~dfu l note ; 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face 
And ;;1fter we \vill both our judgment join 
In censure of his seeming.'> 

"Had Hamlet acted,'' ~ays Jam :s Russell Lowell, ''in.~tead of 
musing he w ~oocl it would be to act. the king might have been 
the on ly Yictim ; 2.s it is, all the main actors in the story are the 
fortui tous sacrifice of his irresolution." 

But 1 a~k, how could Hamlet act at this time? \Yould the 
p eople of Denmark deem hi~ accusation, founded on the revela­
tion of a spirit . sufficient prvof of their king's guilt to warrant 
his murder? A~surecHv not! 
On me\'ting H oratio, Hamlet exclaims; 

"0 good Horatio, I'll take the ghost's word 
For a thousand pc;uncls. Did8t perceive?" 

Tn the interview with his mcrher Hamlet is certainly wrought to 
a high degree of feellng and emotion. From her he would wring the 
deci~iYc confirmation of Claudius' guilt. He would "turn her 
eyes in to her yery soul" and thereby make her tell all. He would, 
by his burnin g· eioquencc; scorching expostulation. righteous in­
dignation, and tht· overwhelming scene of wrong which actuated 
him, raise her from the position into which, \vhether innocently 
or purposely he knows not, she has fallen. He is indeed. angry 
and why not? Did not the action of his mother, in her marriage, 
"weight upon him, oppressing his soul with unutterable grief and 
shame, and filling his mind with irrepressible suspicions and di­
vining;s of foul play!'' 

\ Vhile Hamlet is . peaking to his mother the ghost, unseen by 
her . ~'peaks to him. His mother, eeing or hearing nothing. ex-
claims ;- · 

( Thi, is the very comage of your brain; 
ThL boclile creation ec ta .,. 
I very cunnin · in. ' 

i[ 

? 
I' ,, . " 
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To which Hamlet replies: 
"Ecstasy! 

My pnfse, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful music." -And again; 

"Lay _not th;;1t flattering ,unction to your sou l, 
That not your trespass, but my madness speaks." 

9S 

Thus we have Jiamlet's own words, very explicity, that his: 
mother would think him insane, when he speaks to her of her­
faults; that she would judge his words as the "very coinage of" 
his brain" as she imagined it. 

No! Hamlet is not mad, as many claim, and as has been 
often argued. At times his actions are what \VOuld be call ed mel­
ancholy. But why not ? ln the dreadful diJemma into which he· 
is thrown; ab le LCJ m ove n either forward nor backward; with his 
)1eart being gnavvecl by an irrepress ib le desire of revenge; his 
prudence and self-control assailed at every turn by the energy of 
passi011 , is it at all st r~nge that he should go into fit s of distem'­
per and melancholy? Hamlet's conduct has b een feigned 
throug hout. And it does not n ecessari ly follow that because he 
enacts the part as perfectly as he does that consequent ly he must 
be insane. " If," says James Russell Lowell , "Shakespeare him­
self, without going mad, cou ld so observe and remember all the 
abnormal symptoms, as to br. able to reprodu ce them in Hamlet , 
why should it be beyond the power of Hamlet to reproduce them: 
in hii11self ?" 

'That Hamlet's behavior throughout has been assumed seems' 
to be borne up by his dy in g; words, when he exclairi1s :-"Had I 
but time-0, I could te ll you-But let it be-Horatio,- ·! am 
dead; Thou livest ; report m e and my cause aright,-To the un­
satisfied." Even in his clyi.ng moments be knew he would be 
misjudged; be accredited a murderer and lunatic so he longs, a 
natural desire, to have his name "sweet in the mouths; his mem­
ory fragrant and precious, in the hearts, of his countrymen." H e: 
appeals;-· 

• , 1 . 

"0 good, ,Horatio, what a wounded nam e, 
Things standing thus unknown, shall live bel1ind me! 
If thou did$t ever hold me in thy heart , 
Absent thee from felicity awhile, 
And in this harsh world drav,r thy breath m pam, 
To tell my story." 

\ 



HORATIO'S AFFINITY 
EMMETT CONWAY, '08 

HAT-'S all elope/ ' ~aiel 11 Butt'5" Bowler, as he tossed 
aside the evening paper and elevated ·his feet to the top 
of a lab le well stocked with magazines ·and papers. 
A round this t able were gathered a fevi.r menl.bers of the 
'

1 Give and Take'> club who were whiling away the 
·early hours of a fall afternoon. " \i\That ?" asked Simpson, seizing 
the paper and scann ing its columns. Sirnpson was always on the 
alert for a story or a lively discussion. " \Vhy that article about 
people being stur:g by the affinity bug and di scovering, suddenly, 
that they can no longer be happy in th eir present condition but 
must seek out a certain person designated as their 'affinity.' 
"That might ha·ve a plausible sound to th e ears of our humble un- _ 
de rgrad friend yonder," added Bowler, nodding towards young 
Ham.1on) who had cautiously intruded upon the ,_ Senior circle, 
"but you can't expect a men; ber of our Senior class to place any 
confidence in. such talk.'' 

'' \Ve il , you might becorn E: interested in less plausible doc­
trines,'' rem-arked Noonan,---star member of the Ananias club. 
ui'm not a believer in affinity myself, but if you have no objec­
tion s, I'd like to submit a little incident which happened last 
spring; and hear your vie\vs on it." 

'Sure" said Ramey, ' 10n with the music. The tribunal is 
1 1 ' " now rea c y to 1ear your story. 

"The story 1 unneth thusly," saicr Noonan, srnilin.g good-na­
turedly on his at~clience. '.'Out in the villiage of Hessex, on the 
Kankakee river, there lives an old cobbler who has spent about · 
thirty years of his life in r epct.irin g tb e village footwear and still 
has "\vcrk before l~im. His is the simple li£~. Beyond his shop the 
only influence he -exercised was through his son, Horatio Herman 
-the terror of the towi1. Horatio was the life of the village; 
the irrepressible, untamed, ' selfwindiii.g vil)age cut~~lp ancl any­
thing else you w~mted to cal: him. Among· his young friends he 
was a hero but to the elders he was kno-vvn ~s a 'pesky young,.. 
ster' . \iVhenever there \•vas any excitement among the young. 
people of Hessex, the trail always led to Horatio. \iVhether it 
was catrying off the gates on Hallmve'en or locking the town 
marshal in his o-vvn jail, Horatio always engineered the deal or at 
least received the blame. But brave and fearless as he seem.ed to 
be, there was in h1m a' natural fear, which, at' times, ~aus.ed him 

' ',-~ 

' 
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great misery- and that was bis fear .of girls. They struck a t er­
rible fear into his heart; he feared and avoided them at all times, 
s triv ing in vain 16 overcome hi~ . C!Pe dread, even ab andoning . the 
school-room on account of their ~.verlasting presence; for smce 
the day w hen his teacher, avvare o-f his only source of weakness, 
had forced hi rn to sit for half an hour in the same seat with the 

. grocer~s da ughte r, he had net returned to school nor opened a 
book. Which gave him all the more _time to think out adven­
tures. 

':So much fo r the boyhood clays of our here·. On the riext 
canvas you see him as a matL Of course he would appear quite 
rusti c and uncultt1red among a group like th e present distinguish­
ed gathering, but in the ordinary and informal rriode of existing 
in Hessex, he was the real , genuine and untarnished article, with 
self-approval stamped on his tanned face. He was considered a 
fine fellow so lon g as comp anions were of his own kind but as 
soon as a m emb er of the opposite sex app eared-ex it Horatio. He 
simply couldn't overcome thi~ natural fear. Did he work Not 
he. 0! yes, he was will ing but he couldn't quite harmonize the 
idea Qf work with his system of philosophy. You see h e be­
li eved in the old Chinese CL~stom of the son adopting the trade 
of the father. But in the many attempts his father had made. to 
teach him . th e trid-;:s of slwemaking, he always proved to be more 
of a nu isanc e than a benefit and, finall y, . in despair, th e old man 
gave up. Then rather than dishonor t11e nam e of his father by 
adopting another trade he ciecicled -not to take - up any lin e of 
work. But the tim e did not pass slow ly for him; not at all. He 
furni shed informa.tion, in abundance, to the few salesmen who 
stopped at the town ancl often acted as gu id e for hunting and 
fi shing expeditions . Bu t whet: these pleasures wei·e denied him 
and- h e tired of the hard and unsociable cracker-boxes along the 
main thoroughfare_, be would procure a rod and lin e and, seeking 
out the shad e of some large tree a long th e river bank, would sit 
and stare for hours into the p lacid water. Among the many 
strangers wbo spent part of th e summ er a t the river he was re­
garded as a uniqu e character, but it was only the male m embers 
of these parties w ho got within sp0aking distat<J.ce. 

"Now , you're thinking tl1at this hasn't got much to do ·with 
affinity but be patient. You know before we enter into a serious 
study of a deep subj ect we must first- " 
. · "~ave th e lecture ancl g rve us the story," exc laimed Simpson 
tmpattently. · 

" \ l ery weir' continued Noonan. "Dis pen sino- with the in­
troductol~Y remarks , · which you so rudely · rej ec~d, let m e ask 
you to p1cture to yourselves a beautiful bene! in this river which 
I have m entioned . It is a beautiful sp ring clay, excell ent for fish-
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1ng. '1 here i:..; the tree; and there i Horatio fi hing. For ome 
1..111accountable reason hi lurk had been poor and, di coura d 
11e cast the line for the la t time, determined to leave the pot if 
he again failed. Suddenly bi~ experienced hand felt th eight 
.of omething on the line! 'arefully he pulled the , line toward 
him, fearful, le t in hi excitement he would lose hi catch. 
Slowly and caution ly he ·hortened the di tance between him and 
hi prey; he felt that thi - wa no ordinary catch;· hi face wa 
flu heel with excitement; hi · heart throbbed with enthu ia m"-

' Play omething oft and entimental," aid Ramey to Fow­
·ler who was . eatecl at the p,ano. 

"A moment more,'' continued Noonan, "and the prize wa 
'his. vVith a dexterous moyement of the wri t, he witched the 
remainder of the line through the air and ca t on the ground a 
·:>mall-black-'' he pau ed. 

'' Ba ," exclaimed ~impsun eagerly. 
''Nope, a boUle,'' replied 1 roonan -eriou:ly a. he gazed at the 

tip of his shoe. 
''Is that all?'' a ked Hannon di appointedly. 
Noonan looked . harply at Hannon and .. aid, '·Kid in the ten­

cent ~eats must not ask question . ·· Then he continued, ''for a 
while Horatio stcocl bewildered unable to under tand the itua~ 
tion. Then compo ing- hinLclf, he cautiou ~ ly examined the bot­
tle as though it \vere an infernal machine. Finally, eli pelling hi 
fear · he remoYcd the seal C!nd cork, turned the mouth to the 
g-rntmd and eagerly pouncej upon a ~ mall round object which 
rolled forth. To all appearance it was a small ball of cord, dry 
ancl ,,veil presen·ed. Something told him to unwind the my ~ 
teriou article and. following thi bright idea, he worked for orne 
time until in his hand he held a small. neatly folded paper. \Vith 
the intuition of a great cleterLive he opened and read: 

.i\Iuncie, Ind., 1-.Iarch 12, 19-
Dear !\1 r. Angler . 

Thi , i your lucky cia,·. 
line et for you. 

Yon have a . tring on me. I have a 
. l JSIE GILROY, 632 -- ~ t. 

"Gee!'' exclaimed Horat!o when he finally found hi voice. 
"\ t hat do you tl~nk of that;: \Vonder who ::\Ir. Angler i ' ? Then 
he wa seize<.! with an idea He would deli\'er the n te to the 
g-entleman of that name. He couldn t quite understand it mean­
ing bnt he fancied it wa ~ from a maiden in di ' tre, ~ · Perhap h~ 
was marooned Ot! some de~ ctt i le or bandiL were holding her 
for ran om. A.t any rate he mu t act. He ran eagerly towards 
town, ne\·er one<: toppino- until he reached the village grocery. 

" ... ay BilL'' he ga .- ped t<J hL confidential chum. the clerk, 
"\\'ho':: :\fr. An rler ?' 

• 
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"Angler," answered Bill , becoming imbued with his friend's 
, excitement , "he ain't-he is--he ain't nobody. I mean he's any-

body.'' 
"\Vha-a-at ?" 
"He's anybody as goes 111 for fishin'." 
"Then who)s this letter fc•r? Look!" and he produced the note. 
"Whew!" exclaimed Bill as he laboriously spelled out the 

words. "Say! Horatio, this is from a girl." 
"I k . " "d H . ''T'l ' 1 1 " . now 1t, . sa1 oratw. 1at s w 1at scarec me. 
"It belongs to you 'cavse you ,got it. You oughter write 

to her." 
" I wouldn't dare ," gaspe\l Horatio as he left the store vain ly 

endeavoring to be calm. 
"Once outs ide the door he made a mad break, rushed hur­

riedly to his home and locked himself in his room. Then, sure 
that he was alone. he sat down to think it out. How different 
things seemed. l-Ie was ag1uw with excitement yet all his old 
time fears seemed to have deserted him. For once he felt that 
·he would be able to face a member of the opposite sex, without 
fear. Then he calmly and delib erately perform ed an act which 
.he had never before done. He wrote and sealed and mailed a 
letter to a ·woman!" 

"To make a long story short-h e received a favorable ans-
. wer and they're married nov\·. A ll during the summ er Horatio 

made weekly trips to Munde and one clay he returned with his 
wife. And the villagers arc still wondering. They have never 
heard anything ahout affini ty and he1ice they can't explain the 
s udden change vvhich came over the vi llage woman-hater. But 
they were affinities and were bound to meet. You ought to see 
them now. They have a manE: ion built right near the river where 
Horatio made the catch, and are living in ease and luxury. And 
~11 on account of that little inv isible affinity bug." 

Noonan rose, yawned and walked towards the door. "It's 
nearly three o'clock," he said: "I' ll bave to report for · football 
practice." 

"Say," asked Simpson, "how do your fri ends manage to live 
-so comfortably? Has Hora~iu gone to work or does the old man 
support both ?n 

"N~ither, you chump. This wouldn't b e an affinity affair if 
he didn't acquire wealth. Poor n1en don't have affinities. But her 
father had money enough t o have it known as an affinity match 
and now they have nothing to do but spend it. So long. See you 
I a ter." 

And t-he members of the G. and T. sat long and peacefully 
in profound £ilence. 



MANUEL, THE WITLESS r- ' 

G. KILEY, '11 

r.==;:;:-.w=F.!?.'lnHA T Senor! You would know the story of Manuel, 
he of the chatterin g lips and feeble mind? Ah Senor! 
In l\1e.\ico one speaks little of such things, but-more 
mescal, Juan, you shall hear the story. It was in l\1on­
t eray, Senor that l\1anuel fir st saw the light of day, 

I-Ieaven was cruel to him-Yery cruel for hefore even the beard 
had begun to show itself on laughin g cheeks, he was changed, 
Senor, changed from the light-hearted beautiful boy to that 
thing, as you see him now, a pitiful, harmless, mockery of w hat 
should have been a man. 

That was forty years ago Senor, though to some of us it is 
as yesterday; even now whE n the boys of the village are play­
ing only as boys will, I think of him, Senor, not as he is 1:5\tt as 
he was long years ago; Ah! h e was a boy as you of the States 
would say, after rny own hea rt, full of life, quick to take a dare 
and proud, Senot proud of his name, proud of his nerve , and 
proud C"'f the lorig g lossy hair that was his, for :Man uel's hair was 
the fin est in Monteray. A h Senor! it is ind e~cl sad, · sad to think 
that--But you tire of my rambling and here is the mescal let us 
drink t:o th e ;;oul of l\1anue1. 

Let me think. it was in summer; I r ememb er now, the sun 
was ve ry low in the -vvest when that which was J\1anuel's sunset 
fir st was mentioned. \Ve h8 d been to the river swimmin g and 
were returning lrtughing ancl singing to our homes w hen it all 
began . On the 1vay to the river, Senor, one must pass the big 
graveyard ancl this clay as usual, as the w hite tombstones showed 
on the hill, the laughing stopped and the talk died down to -awe 
struck \ivhispers. It is the same, Senor, 1vi th all us Mexicans, 
perhap s it is r espect for the dead; - perhaps ·it is fear; supersti­
tion, cdl it as yo u will, enough that it is there. There was one 
though, ·vvho this time felt no fear, and it was J\1an nel. Perhaps he 
saw in the faces of hi s companions a chan ce to be called v ery 
brave for he lat1ghed , Senor : laughed at the very gate of the 
graveyard and called us ''girl::-." for being afraid. Judge of our sur­
prise, Senor, to h ert~ thisfrom a :J\1exican , we to whoxn t he aw e of 
the dead is like lHfVvritten law but he had called its girls, o w e 
were glad w hen Ca_rlos, sop _ of the blacksmith, sp9~(e up. "Brave 
JVfan ucl" he said,- "-Y pu:r ·wo1·c1s' are 'brav'e but clare . yott co~ne at 
midnight to this place and kneeling on th e thit-tee11th mound bo~ 

.··~; 
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three tin1es to ea;·th ?" Ah Senor, here indeed was a sharp thorn. 
Some say that rvranuel palecl a little; perhaps he did; . it is but 
natural, for some things are hard, Sen·or, ·very hard for a l'vfexi­
can, but Manuel's pride was great so he agreed to do as Carlos 
had said. 

A light Senor? Your cigarette burns low; vVhere was I 
now . Ah yes- Midnight came and with it l\!Ianuel and four of 
us t o the graveyard by the river-road. There had been i11any 
more that afternoon but now some cared not to go; perhap~ they 
were sleepy; who knows. Vv e reached the big iron gate and 
·soon :Manuel alone was picking · his way through the cactus that 
grevl about the place while '~' e waited breathless on the outside, . 

• he counted 'thirteen stones and then knelt clown; we could see 
him plainly in the moonlight from where we stood. He seemed 
to hes itate then Senor but . only for a moment for as we looked 
he bent low to the ground in the first bow and then straightening 
up, t hrew back his long hair proudly. I remember how it flashed 
in the moonbeams. He bent again for the second bow this time : 
seem ing to ~YO even lower than the first, but as he started to 
rise--Oh! will I ever forget it !-something seem~d to have grasp­
·ed him by the · ha.[r; he jerked frantically for a mom.ent then giv­
ing up fell shrieking across the. grave; shrieks Senor that sounded 
to ns ·waiting as the cries of a lost spirit. It was enough for the 
four at the gate, we waited no longer but ran horror-stricken to 
our beds. 

Ah Senor some things are hard to tell. In the morning they 
fou nd him lying across th e thirteenth mound, hi s eyes staring 
blankly at the · sky above; . l:eaveri had let him live but what a 
life. His wits bad left him sometime · during the night and he 
lay t here now chattering foolishly; a harmless mockery of a man . 
, r The.y went to lift him but his long hair held fast to the 
.C~ctns by the s~cle of the gra\' e just as it had caught and held fast 
the n ight before. They untangled it but Manuel never knew. 
That ·was forty yE'ars ago and :Manuel is still the same. Ah Senor 
this fear or superstition-vVhat is it you say? Imagir1atioi1'? :· Call 
it as you will it is indeed an awful thing. · 
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EDITORIALS. 

The Viat01·ian wishes ev~ryone the Merriest Christmas and 
the Happiest N e\v Year, anci do you Dear Reader, pass on this. . 

salutation of tnis most hallowed and joyous season. _ 
vV e know not how much good the ·repetition of this 

· Greeting. holid<iy greeting may do. vVe cannot gt.tess how 
many frieridless and forlorn persons I there are to ~ 

~rvhom the sound of these words would be clearer than 
anything else in 'Lhe world,. yet p-robably there will be no one to 
wish them a l'vic·ry Cluistn!a\~ or a Happy New Year. A kind . 
word, a word of good cheer,. it~~ a valu~ .. t)1at can scarcely be esti- -­
mated : it is ~rvorth more than all the _ t~}f~sure that has ever b(Ien 
unearthed, because it touche:: the soul, it reaches to the heart . . 
We students, wh·)· have not such cares as those who battle in the ­
outside world, should at thi':: season, do _what we can to l_ighten 

K. · 

the burdens of our fellow-men. Let b~ during ol.1r l~~liday vac·a~ - ·" 
tion do all in our power to cheer those ~vho ar~ ~- ~ h~~ir:ig the car'es ,,·'' 

_ - .... '<,)•1 

of the 1vorld; let us have a kind wo{d ' for everyotie, and 'good _., 
will toward this old world generally. 

J I . ··, 

P erhaps no ' 'bome coming" IS more- joyously . anticipated and ~ 

'' 
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hopefully looked for by par<"nts than the one at this time of the 
year when their sons return for the Christn1as vaca­

"Ho·me 
Coming." 

tion. Family traditions as well as r eligious features­
make 'tbe o:ccasion a hallowed one; and it is a source 
of happiness am: pride to parents to see each laugh-' 
ing countenance in its place at the festal board. But 

the return of their sons is locked forward to with hopes th at they 

come back to them with the ripened fruit s of a well spent term 
at school. The gratification of these hopes w1 11 bring them far 
more pleasure th<ln the raretifs- of bev~rage o_r viands so let us do· 
all in our power to cont'ribt: t e to the .soc ial .conteriti11ent, to the 
happiness of the time and the: home by striving to m eet the expecf '. 
tations of those vvho have centered all their hopes in us. L et us 
carry hon-:te our bml.d le of fagots to add to the blaze on t he family 
hearth. 

The Viatorian cannot subsist on calonfic atmosphere. it must 
have your moral. literary, and last but not least · your finan cial 

support . In tht:: first place encourage your college 
Our paper. CO.ntribute an art icle once in a w hile, it will 

College h elp th e Viatoriz.n, and at the same tim e it wi ll help 
Paper. you . Finally eYE:ry. student should lend his financial 
. s upport to the college publication, by being a sub-

scnber. D'O not impose upon your neighbor by borrowino- his 
paper, probably bf' wis hes to keep it, and vou too wi ll w~nt a 
copy of the Via1.11rian to re-read when you have gone from Alma 
Mater, if you ·have a_ny true college spir it in you. You have no 
right -whatever t() criti cize tl1e col lege journal unless yo u are a 
su.pporter of it. Cive the Via torian you r sur.Jport , and its staff en­
couragenient, if yo u w ish to see the college paper steadi ly Im­
prove. 

' ___ ___.__ 

WAIT. 

D. McAuliffe, 'og. 
The T: outh who '-lands abo ut the "gym" and never tastes of sport ; 
The laJ who's aiways dreaming of. the girl he used to court; 
The jay who's left the harv es-L and has come away to sch9oJ 
The doll who's kwwn to all of us as "mamma's precious jewel"­
Each bas some n · ~ b l c trait in l1im if we could find it out 
Perhap~ the college life is soil to make a good plant sprout. 



I•IBtbletic motes II. •. 
Basketball. 

Now that the class league has been organized things have 
begun to take on a brighter aspect. Indeed , it i no longer an un­
usual sight to see a writhing, twisting ma s of collarle s hu­
manity wrestling in the center of the gym floor. At first the in­
terested visitor is at a loss to discover the reason ·but he ha but~ 
to be patient and soon a tan inflated ball will roll unheeded away 
fro.m the mass; that is the basket ball, strangers, and thi s~em­
ingly deadly conAict 1s merely a basket ball g-ame between our 
-rival classes. It is undoubted ly r efr eshing to see so much inter­
est centered in one game and yet this intense interest is shown 
:in a g; ame so strenuous tbar 1t looks t o us very much like the 
pace that kill s. Far be 1t from us to grow pes imi tic but some 
11ov.r or other a little bird seems to prophesy a big dropping o·:f.f 
in th e present enthusiasm which \ivill consign inter-class basket­
-ball to an early grave. 

, 
So far th e 'Freshman class ha s shmvn up about the be t by 

defeating easily their upp er classmen . \ 1\f e refrain , through char~ 
1ty, from quoting the. score ·. The big boys claim that basket­
ball requires no intellectual effort while the "Freshies" lay their 
-success to th e bet that their braini er opponents are getting too 
·old and fe eble for the cram c. 

It seem a pity that the fir st team has not yet been organ­
ized, especially w ~th such a " raftn of material developing in the 
1eague games, but such is th e sad state of affairs. There has been 
-a rumc'r around to the effect that we would not upport a varsity 
squad this year but that kind of talk should be confined to the 
locals \vhere the other joke.~ are recorded. The team will get 
together for at least smaller games, a little late, but better late 
t han never. 

Of this seasons finds '' 1" Rice's work is perhaps the most 
-p romiSing. "I" handles th e ball - v~r dl and elclom fails to land a 
basket. Rainey, Slattery, and Kiley of last year quad will 
.-probably come in for places again thi ea on but Conwa: , the 
cracl.: guard has announced hi intention of not pia ing. I(telley 
-and "Art" Slattery, center and forward of last year' team did 
not retu:rn. The team lose valuable men in thi trium irate of 
star , but with a 1ittle hard work it oug-ht to make good. 

tack and o ··connell of ba eball fame have been seen stealth-

1' 
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ily to ing ba ket . But both men refu e to be intervi eel o. 
' i 
mystery dark and impenetrable surrounds them. 

Minims 16, Juniors 10. 

The l\1inim are not le tting- valuable time slip by but have 
organized a speedy little t tan~ . December 8 was the date of 
their first game and as usual \Vith the youngsters ended in a vic­
tory. They play eel the Juniors second team and both teams put 
up a neat game. Of the l\1in inr Parker and Jacobi played a tar 
game at forward while vVilli(l.m's defense was good . Lono· played 
the . trong game for the Juniors. 

~ 'linims 
C. Parker 
G. Jacobi 
J. Shaefer 
J. vVilliams 
C. L yons 

Baskets-] uEiors, 
Jacobi 3· 

Lineup. 
R. forward 

L. forward 
center 

R. guard 
L . guard 

L ong 3 ; Smith 2. 

Juniors. 
Long 

Curley 
O'Conner 
Fern eke~ 

Smith 
:Minims-Parker 5; 

~ ~J:J~~~g~~:~ 11 11] - I 

As th e exchanges conti1n1e to pour in we cannot but notice 
and deplore the lc.Lck of artlc.les of literary excellence w hich is so 
eviclen l in some c)f our cont C: mporaries. 1\I any of them w hile de­
ficient in thi s respect abound in short stori es but even then we 
cannot pa s unnot iced the -vvant of more classical reading. True 
the fi eld of coll ege letters is performin g a nobl e work if it culti­
vate~ and improves the young student in th e work of producing 
brief and entertaining· stories but a more worthy and benefi cial 
end would be accomplished if it produced men and women cap­
~ble oi w riting fc!rceful and logical es ays and edito rials. These 
are n.ltlch needed in our journals and are too seldom found. The 
O.ctober Buff and Blue, in our opinion, is a serious offender in 
this . re pect. Th e first few pages, in which we would natl.trally 
exp-ect to find the best articles of th e publication are devoted to 
a very brief poem and three short stories , w hich are fair produc­
tion and afford a mall arnc·unt of pleasure. Of course the fi rst 
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number of the yea r is. a difficult one to publish and hence we re­
frain from more severe criticism. 

\ V e have often read articles in journals which began, '(In 
these days of greed and gain" etc., and in the majority of cases 
t hey have proven trite and uninteresting, it requiring consid ... 
erable effort to p eruse t hem to the encl. Howe er "The Laurel" -
for NC'vember sets forth an exceedingly interesting and cleverly 
written article entit led "Am erica's Delusion" w hich cannot fail to 
hold the readers' interest. \ "1 e are depicted as a "speed mad" 
and ''dollar .grasping" people, as Europeans term us, yet the 
w riter has deviated from the old path and presents his argpments 
with commendable freshness. "The O rdeal'' is a breezy story _and 
becom es mor e imj_)ressive when we note the termination w hich is 

1 1 ,.,. 11 ., f" 1· Th quite contrary to 111e usua '11vec- 1app11y-ever-a ter enc mg. e 
article entitled "Th e A uthor of 'The Pleasures of Hope' " is a 
worthy treat ise on Thomas Campbell and is intro-spective as well 
as his torical. 

Vve congratulate "Tihe Nazareth Chim,es" upon its first ap­
pearance as a quarterly and \vhile we w ill miss its monthly ap­
pearance, still the standard set in its first number, assures us that 
our long wait between visit:::- w ill be rewarded. vVe note with 
pleasure the new improvements in the publication. A striking 
cover design, neat illustrations and masterly arrangement of the 
mat eri al contrive to make the "Chimes" a ve rv desirable- ex-

~ . 

change. An ab undanc e of verse which would reflect credit upon 
any coll ege pubhc:ation, makes this num ber especially meritori­
ous. T he stories _are, as a ·w hole, attractive and \veil written. 

The E,xponent make-s a decidedly charming appearance in 
its profuse and appropriate illustrations. \"'hile it is principally 
a Christmas number, it fin ds room for an excellent article on 
Edwin Landseer. Several \vorthy Christmas poems add to the 
int erest of this -vvell balanced number. 

The appreciation of the poetry of Sidney Lanier in The 
M:ounta,ineer, is a competent and readable article, thoroughly 
treated \ivithout any display of rhetorical composition. Of the 
two stories which are embodied in the same number we can 
make no such favorable comment, for both exhibit the youthful 
author \i'irho is 0ver-enthusiastic in presenting the climax and 
·s eem ~ fearful lest his hero shall fail to gain his hare of the 
available glory. "The First Night" and "The Nun" both ex­
hibit com mendable plots, which, under competent hand could 
be de,: elopecl into stories far more intere ting than tho e which 
appeared. The original verse and tran ~ lations of ancient author , 
:ln this number, are praisewcrthy effort . 
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So saying, we lay aside the pen, · fold our arms and dream of 
· the rapidly appruaching holidays, when the troubles of the sanc­
tum are forgotten at1d friends gather around with the best wishes 
for the Yuletide; which san~e wishes for a happy vacation we wish 

. to ext end to all our brothers and sisters of the turbulent exchange 
world. · 

SQ<ME LET1TERS T'O' S,ANTIA CLAUS. 

Dear Santa Claus:-
13efore telling you what I w;tnt allow me to call your atten­

tion to a mistake in the ((History of Footl~all" you gave me last 
. year. Beefe ·vvas not fullback on the Standard Oil team . in 1900, 

he w<a.s cheer-leac1 Er. Spiken1 vvas full -back in 1900. W 'hile you're 
at my house I vv.ish you'd leave me a life-size statute of Ecker-· • 
soWs rigl~t foot. (Leave it \vhere father cah't see it.) Also a 
hook of rules a11d advice on the gentle art of fisticuffs-both 
"stand-off" and "rough and tumble." I'd like a frat pin to show 

·to the fellows. STEVE MORGAN. 
Dear Santa Claus :-

I have tried to be a goud . boy during the past year but the · 
boys bave given me a suspicious nick-name in spite of my stern 
efforts. I have di scovered tbat it is a hard name to live down so 
I have decided to live up to it. I vvill be at home in Momence , 
Xmas b t1t don't let this discourage you . If you succeed in find­
ing th~ place I w~sh you wonld bring me a bowie-knife ~nd a pop-
g un. Yours shuclderingly, . RO\VD·Y KLAREY. 
:Qear Santa Claw::-

\V e are three but hope this will not discourage yo u. We will 
arrange to have some one gu ide you to Piper City for we would 
hate to have you miss it. Bring us a compendium of the philoso­
phy •)£ Confuciu0 (For Jim) and a novel by the "Thinking Ma­
chine"-better make it three so we can trade. Also a boy's size 
shot'gun (for Ed) tbat \iVOn't kick and will hit .a rabbit once in a 
while. While you're on the job you might bring "Nick Carter's" 
latest ·(for L eo) and a curry-comb (for the pony). We'll leave the 
back door open. Look out for the dog. 

JAMES, EDWARD AND LEO. 
Dear Santa Claus:-- · . 

I'm big for my age but I)m a direct contradiction to that rule 
about "good goods in small packs." I'm afraid you won't have 
enough goods to J111 my sock so 1'11 borrow one from 1Tiy young 
brother. I wish you'd .bring me a pair of shoes that wont tear 
and a sail-boat. Don't try to come down the chimney because the 
janitor would catch you and he's awful cross. My McMullen's 
you brought me last year are still good as new. ED. STACK. 
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Dear Santa Claus:-
I hope we \\·ill not be asking too much -of you. when we .ask 

you to come as far out of your way as Sioux City. You needn't 
be afraid of the Indians they won't hurt you anymor e. Bring­
me (Stubby) seve ral volumes of " History of Philo ophy" each by 
a different author) and as for me (Shorty) bring me, "Jack and 
the Bean Stalk," and a few copies of the " Red-book." If you are 
in the clothing- bnsiness brin g us each a pair of trouser , but be 
sure th ey're not too long·, as I (Stubby) am not ery tall and 
Shorty is half an inch shorter. Also for Stubby bring an Indian, 
and for Shorty a barker. Yours from the west. 

STUBBY AN'D SHORTY. 
Dear Santa Claus:- ·• 

I bave been a very good little boy during th e past year, and I 
want you to bring me a fev: gifts. First of all I want a batting 
eye, a g lass arm and a book containing instructions on throwing 
the spit, snake. zig-zag, :1nd invis ible curves. Now don't forget to 
bring our athletic manager scme baseball weather, and the Mis­
souri l\1 ules a house boat. Send Stack a pony for philosophy, and 
give l\1cGuire a sq uare deal. Don't forget. Your little 

RAYl\10ND ;BUNK. 
Dear Santa Claus:-

I am only a· J:'r~shman bnt still have thought ana wants. I'd 
like to have you bring me something that would aid me in getting 
even vvit h the Sophomores , arsen ic or g un-powder, or a hamburg­
er, or something like that. Also please bring me " hippy's Pion­
eer days in Bourbonnais;) if it is still in circulation. I live in Roy 
Hall and am a mr.~mb er of the "400". It's a gay life. RAINEY. 

Musings of Daddy Dan. 
A man \ :V ho makes a spectacle of himself easily een 

through. 
A person wbo turns his hand to everything eldom turns it 

to profit. 
As disease is to health, so is a knocker to a college. 
A word in one's memory is worth two in the dictionary. 
Christmas tin:e is like a football game; both have plenty of 

good cheer. 
A dull student is like an empty ve sel, he ·make the greatest 

n01 e. 
Hair tonics are like musk melon . You have to try many be­

fore you succeed in finding 2. good one. 
A mafl's h ea lth is something like an umbrella. When once 

lo t it is hard to get 'back. 
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LOCALS. 

Ain' t it so? He's a humdinger. 

Congratulations Con! on the booby prize. 

~othin' from nothin ' leaves w ho? Guess. 

-The Brazen Duchess has been insulted. 

\i'hth the coming of winter Zero arrived. 

· Jim says that capital punishment has no effect upon a crim­
--inal. We would advise Jim to remember that a criminal is not a 
.-cat. 

A i1 informal lemon party was given by the 'ari stocratic 40o' 
-l ast week. 1\!Iany g uest s were present from the lower regions. 

vVe are g lad now that v.;e did not play football, because a 
friend of ours at anoth er college played with the resul t that he 

-was b ;::df back in P hys ics, a f ... 111 back in Greek, and a quarter back 
in L atin .' Finally he r efused to tackl e back work, and he was 

-sent to the s icl eli r,es by the prefect of ,-stu dies.' 

Lusitania might be a fa:-.i boat on water, but we saw a boat 
-the other clay in the Kankakf;e river, w hich was certainly fast in 
·mud. 

l'viodern hi s tory puzzles m e, 
I n ever can see w hy, 
A fter so ve ry many re ign ~ 
It still should b e so dry . 

. Teacher~"V\/hat do yoe mean by laughing out loud, during 
-the serious part c:f a lesson?'' · ' 

Frank-"Excn~e m e, but I couldn't help it ; my smile busted." 

Every one to hi s own ltki ng said Turkey as he began study­
::ing Caesar diligently. 

A Letter From' Essex. 

Vvr e haven't any cow no more 
Bess died, you bet it gr ieved us sore ; 
vVe're going to buy ano ther one' 
As soon as we can get the mon. 
Today we gathered a11 Q UT corn , 
A nd it our ccrncrib cloth adorn. 
An auto paS:Sed through town today 
We rubbered till it got away 
T hat 's all m y friends, I now can tell;' 
For ma has rnng the dilin er bell. 

DOC. BOIN ER. 
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l\1ike in teacl of playing card wa occupymo- a comfortable-
seat in a corner and,--

A youth at the party named Frazer 
Said, "1'-.iike :s it true yon don't play, ir?' 
At the dame by 11is side 
Mike gazed, and rep lied. 
"Blow wise, can't you sr:<· th.at I plaze 'er." 

Ser:ior-"Gee this chicken is as hard as a rock." 
Junior--"Perhaps it's a Plymouth Rock." 

The Senior class and the Junior cla 
Played a game of basket ball, 
But the Junior class, a muscular ma s 
GaYe the Seniors a mighty fall. 

Georgie (p la; ·ing handball with Stack)-uThis 
gan1e." 

Our baker whose name i..:: Arseneau, 
A nd who eyer and alway~ kneads dough, 
One day needed money 
And said, to be funny, 
I l ~nead do ugh becau e 1 need "dough ." 

a one horse· 

A. G. SPALDING ®.. BROS~ 
L argest Manu fa cture rs in the World of Official Ath letic Supplies 

Baseball, Archery, Cricket, Lawn Tennis, Roque, Lacrosse, Foot­
ball, Quoits , Croquet, Golf 

IMPLEMENTS FOR ALL 5PORTS 
Spalding's Official Baseball Guide for 1907. Edited by Henry 
Chadwick . The most complete and up-to-date book every published 

6ln the subject. Fully illust1 a ted. Price 10 Cents. 

~Spalding' Official L eague 
Ball is the adopted ball of 
t he National Lea.g-ue, and 
m ust be used in all match 
game . ~EYery requi ite 
for Lawn Tennis and Golf. 

~For over a quarter of a 
century pa:lding Trade­
Mark on Ba eball imple­
ment ha marked the 
:td v.ancement of thi par­
ticular port. : : : : : 

SPALDING'S TRADE-MARK 
On your A tldetic hnplenzent gives you an advantage over the other Player, 
as you have a better article that lasts longer and gives more satisfaction. 

• 
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