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A HIGHER CULTURE.

NE hundred years ago the watch-

fires of liberty burned brightly
throughout the thirteen colonies.
The assumed right of taxation, the
Boston massacre, and many other
minor outrages, perpetrated by au-
thorization or under the sanction
of the mother country, had roused
the indignation of American patri-
ots. Accordingly Congress assem-
bled with its first act as “an appro-
bation of the conduct of Massachu-
setts Bay, and an exhortation to
continue in the same spirit which
they had begun.”

Then came the warmnote and re-
veille of the Revolution at Lexing-
ton and Concord, in which the British
learned the temper of American steel,
followed by Bunker Hill and the Dec-
laration of Independence, and the
American colonies were virtually
free.

The war of 1812, that with Mex-
ico, and our own ecivil strife have
intervened, but the history of our
country has been one of unexam-
pled prosperity. Separated from the
nations of the Old World by broad
oceans, we have been left quite to
ourselves ; and with a wide-reaching
and unexplored country within our
limits, fertile in its soil and rich in
mineral resources, we have felt no
need of outside conquest. Thus the
last century has been largely one of
quiet development and advance.

“1 sing of arms and a hero,” says
Virgil; but there are no arms so po-
tent as those of husbandry, and no
hero so valiant as he who by wise
counsels dares to continue peace.

The time is close at hand when
America will bring the fruits of a
hundred years of liberty and lay
them open for the world’s criticism.




2 A Higher Culture.

What shall they be? How have we
lived? What has been the end in
view and the methods?

Man is gifted with the power of
adaptation and invention. At his
touch crude elements become forma-
tive, known powers become subjects
of control, and unknown are evoked.
Steam takes the place of manual
labor. A slender wire binds two
continents and marries them with
the lightning. Even the atmosphere
is laid under contribution, and aérial
navigation is yet within the limits of
possibility,—and to what purpose?
To strengthen feeble hands and in-
crease the sum of human happiness.

All this is well, provided it does
not usurp more than its rightful
sphere. Our age is largely one of
practical tendencies, and our coun-
try of abundant resources. In all
that relates to the mechanic arts in
the coming centennial, America will
stand in the front rank with other

nations.

This phase of development has
been necessary. To any people the
ordinary means of sustenance and
helps to relieve labor become essen-
tial, and with us, having no accumu-
lated centuries of material develop-
ment, the demand was immediate.
But, this once satisfied, we should
have recourse to those broader and
higher means of ennobling life and
securing happiness which come from
the cultivation of the more liberal
arts.

It is only by the satisfaction of

the spirit that contentment comes.
Man’s noblest activities are those of
mind, and that, too, in its highest

manifestations. The grosser side of

the question demands attention, but
life has higher functions to which
this should only minister. The prac-
tical should be supplemented and
corrected by the wsthetical. Those
activities should be most warmly
cherished whose products are most
lasting. Horace sings, “I have
erected a monument more enduring
than brass.” Tt is ideas alone that
are immortal.

Every thought must seek a sym.-
bol for its manifestation. The sym-
bol is perishable, but the thought,
never; and those thoughts which
are noblest reproduce their symbols
oftenest. The thought of the writer
must incorporate itself in letters,
and the ideal of the painter be
spread upon canvas to be transfer-
able; but once expressed, they be-
come undying powers. The loco-

motive is a symbol for the power of

steam, and becomes useful as a study.
We place Juvenal and Tacitus in
the college curriculum because the
thought is better and leads to better
living.

We plead for a higher and broader
culture. Not that America is with-
out distinction in many departments
of higher effort. In prose we have a
few masters; in poetry, fewer. For
us the Concord school alone would
save our prose from disgrace; but
where are our Goethes? Longfel-
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low has sweetness, Bryant is manly,
and Whittier fresh as the morning;
but whom have we to match with
Chaucer, Spenser, Milton, or Shakes-
peare, with Dante, Petrarch, or Boc-
caccio? Rather are we not all their
debtors?
thought blossoming into painting,
sculpture, and song? our Raphaels,
Angelos, and Beethovens? True,
there must be eras for the highest
manifestation, but it is just here
that the difficulty lies.
would we criticise those noble spirits
who bear aloft their torches for want
of a clearer light. It is no fault of
Church that his landscapes do not
gather more of the sunset, but rather
of the people which fails to demandit.

The autumns yield their fruitage
and we call them eras, but only from
spring-times of sowing and summers
of warmth and shower do the har-
vests come; and, with these, we shall
have the products, be the reaper’s
name Angelo or Powers.

It is not man who carves or
paints, but the culture behind him.
A rose and violet are the same. Ma-
terially, both are sunlight and mois-
ture,—zsthetically, all beauty. We
care not what the man or individu-
ality, if so be we catch the essence.
Men are never wanting; it is the
demand that fails. We have poten-
tial mathematicians, the peers of
Hausen and Leverrier, who never
become actual. One of the rarest
analysts of this or any other country
receives $1200 for his year’s labor.

By no means

Where are our types of

Is it to be wondered at that his
name is not known? In the same
State the president of an insurance
company $25,000. We
have noble names in science, yet
representatives of men too often com-
pelled to descend from the higher
planes of pure experiment and re-
search to lower levels of utility and
application.

Literature has a special tongue,
likewise art and song, and all speak
to special faculties. It is not every
one that can interpret; and, with
any one, the power comes from inti-
mate fellowship. But interpretation
is not speech. The honey-lipped
Nestor was only such in the dialect
of the Pylians. The broad-speaking
Englishman cannot become the mel-
lifluent Italian in a single generation.
The fundamental sounds are caught,
but we must grow to the flexibility
and richness.

A nation cannot have a noble lit-
erature until it is the nation’s custom
to think in letters. For it, also,
there must be a deep substratum of
thought and sentiment. New words
must be coined, and old words tuned
to melody and expression. Its past,
too, must be rich in varied associa-
tions. We should never have had
Ivanhoe without British history, nor
Homenr’s singing without the Trojan
war. A man is never so warm as by
his own fire. One’s fancy droops
with the flight in going abroad for
materials, and we are in a strange
land when we get there.

receives




4 FEnthusiasm.

Our skies are as good as Italian.
A lake that will send up moisture
between us and the sunset is as
good as the Mediterranean. What
we want is simply to hold up our
prisms before the canvas and let on
the sunlight. An effort now is man-
ifest and the picture is over-strained.

Our colors are too artificial. Paint-
ing must be first and second nature
both to be natural. The best art is
spontaneous, not tentative.

Our statues are too muscular, as
our life, with not enough of grace.
The crudity should be left behind in
the unhewn block, and disappear
with every stroke of the chisel. We
have literary societies and art gal-

leries, but none to match with those
of the Old World. We go abroad
for discipline and return with foreign
mannerisms. Let us not lose our
individuality, but develop a talent
which shall blend foreign elements
of the highest order with our own
excellences.

“ Build thou more noble mansions, O, my soul,
As the swift seasons roll.”

A solid foundation of material
prosperity has been laid. Let us
rear upon it a lofty temple of ideal
culture, buttressed, pillared, and pin-
nacled, with niches rich in forms of
grace, and walls adorned with mas-
teries of art, and whose aisles shall be
filled with the harmonies of thought.

ENTHUSIASM.

- GREAT part of life is made up
of toils, fears, and despair; and

to sustain himself man requires an
element in his soul that will maintain
in him an interest in life and its
duties, that will infuse energy into
his thoughts, and give force to his
actions. The smallest undertaking,
the grandest enterprise, and the real-
ization of the noblest conceptions of
human thought, are dependent upon
such a spirit; and each one merits
the applause of the world, and wins
success, in proportion to the vigor
and animation exhibited. It is want

of earnestness on the part of many
men that makes them so indolent
and shiftless.

Men, it is true, differ greatly;
while some are cold and indifferent,
and seldom manifest any zeal, others
are susceptible to the least thing
that has a claim on human sympathy,
and their sensitive hearts are ever
ready to respond to noble impulses.

Those stoic natures who remain
anmoved in the midst of excitement,
and for whom the most pleasing pros-
pects have no attractions, give to
the world but little in word or deed

———

. SR
————-




FEnthusiasm. 5

compared to what is given by those
whose souls are earnest and strong,
whose impulses are to realize their
thoughts, and who make great efforts
to attain the 7deal which a powerful
imagination has created.

The fountain of action is in feel-
ings, and enthusiasm constitutes the
life of genius and furnishes the mo-
tive power which enables men to
take hold of ventures rejected or
given up in despair by others, and
to carry them forward to the attain-
ment of glorious results. '

The grand achievements in sci-
ence, the heroic adventures of such
restless souls as Sir John Frank-
lin, Dr. Livingstone, and kindred
spirits, the great success achieved in
art, in literature, and in the fierce
contests between right and wrong,
—are due to the spirit of work and
sacrifice wrought upon by the love
and sympathy of enthusiastic na-
tures.

Dante is said to have composed
his immortal song amid exile and
suffering, prompted thereto by the
noble ambition of vindicating him-
self to posterity; and the sweetest
angel of his paradise is the object of
his early love.

A sympathetic nature is touched
by the distress and sorrow of others,
and through its anxiety to relieve
them is quickened to action, and a
noble deed is done. Much of Shakes-
peare’s power in reading the human
soul is attributed to his sympathy
with men and to his keeping his

heart closely bound to them in
feeling.

It is true, great intensity of feel-
ing often causes men to act hastily
and without reason, so eager may
they become to accomplish some wild
and visionary scheme. The pages of
history bear record of the insane do-
ings of revolutionists, the excessive
acts of religious fanatics, and the
phrensied deeds of men, the heat
and fervor of whose souls out-strip-
ping the slower movement of reason,
have been productive of sad conse-
quences.

The evil effects of immoderate acts
of enthusiastic men have caused men
of calm and noble thoughts to regard
enthusiasm with but little favor.
Locke defines enthusiasm thus: “ It
is founded neither on reason nor
divine revelation, but rises from the
conceit of a warmed or over-ween-
ing imagination.” Yet the fanati-
cism of enthusiasts sometimes pro-
duces good fruits.

The great sympathy of John
Brown for an enslaved race, and his
intense desire to destroy slavery,
filled his soul with an uncontrollable
enthusiasm which led him to make
an insane attempt to liberate a
whole race at a single blow ; but his
too great love fora good cause urged
him on until he committed a crime
and lost his life to satisfy the de-
mands of law. But the bold raid of
fanatic John Brown served to arouse
the American people, and hastened
them on to a fierce struggle, which
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in the end swept away slavery from
our land.

The sympathy and earnest love of
Charles Sumner, Wendell Phillips,
and William Lloyd Garrison, for the
same cause, moved them to utter
such strong denunciations and to
advocate such extreme measures
against the institution of slavery
that they were called “ crazy fana-
tics.” But, as the sequel shows,
they were only in advance of gen-
eral sentiment, and served to infuse
a greater and warmer love for free-
dom into the hearts of the Ameri-
can people.

The magnetic enthusiasm of Gari-
baldi electrified a whole nation and
gave to the world a “free Italy.”
Verily, it can be asserted that “ Prov-
idence often makes gushing earnest-
ness a fountain of glorious achieve-
ment.”” It is not until our feelings
are aroused and we become enthusi-
astic for a cause, that enthusiasm
reaches its highest end. Says a

writer: “ Within the entire circle of
our intellectual constitution we see
nothing but emotions; it is not the
power, but the fruits of the power
in such feelings of a lofty kind as it
will yield.”

There is, on the whole, danger to
be feared from too great enthusiasm,
and to accomplish the greatest good
with the least amount of evil it must
be tempered with moderation and
reason.

We do not speak in defence of
fanaticism, but only contend for such
a degree of enthusiasm as will give
force, vigor, and animation to our
thoughts and deeds.

The universal testimony of man-
kind must be, that if it were not for
the emotions of the soul, the warmth
of feeling, to arouse our faculties to
rich endeavor and good efforts, the
daily experiences and realities of
life would become, instead of pleas-
ures, so many burdens to the human
race.

\y/




The Old Year and the New.

THE OLD YEAR AND THE NEW.

‘““No shadow, but it hath a brighter side;
No bitterness hath ull of sweet denied.”

OW must we pause, a grave farewell to say
.L Unto a friend who dieth on this day;
Already falls the pall about the bier;
Already are we dumb with waiting fear.

Another year unto the buried past

Shall soon be gathered; still we hold it fast,
Scanning that life, of our lives grown a part;
Committing it to rest, with thoughtful heart.

Once was it young, and fresh, and fair, and pure;

Once, from its birth to death could we endure

To look and tremble not, nor weep, as now,

That days write lines upon its patient brow—
Lines from our life.

Ho! comrades, will you see ?
Dar’st yet behold again and read with me?
Lines from our thoughts we find engraven there;
Dark pages of our words, more foul than fair;
Grim writings of our deeds in full record,
Whose searching truth smites keener than a sword.

O’ercome with shame’s remorseful glow, we sink;

The passing bell proclaims another link

Is added to our chain—not golden bright,

Nor iron strong, but foul with rust—to sight
Approaching now.

Wait not, the year is dead,
The requiem sung, our farewells all are said;
O wronged friend! a “vale” sad we cry
After thy shade, since thou, alas! must die.

With bowed heads we stand; night’s pageant dark
Hath scarcely passed from view, when list! lo! hark!
What joyful notes are these, in silvery chime,

With death’s most solemn dirges keeping time ?

-1




Friends of Ours.

The New Year cometh, and we lift our eyes

To greet her, glowing as the morning skies;

The rosy robes of hope envelop her form;

Her whispered words our deadened pulses warm
Unto new life.

“There’s still to do,” she chides;
“ Life, duty, love, while yet your strength abides;

Forgiveness for the past shall fall on you;
Let present deeds your kindling zeal renew.”

Then rang the bells in clamor glad and wild;
The New Year, like a promise, on us smiled;
In solemn grief began a watch of woe;
Onward the New Year leadeth, and we go.

FRIENDS OF OURS.

MONG the many acquaintances
LY we form, is it not surprising
how few—how very few—we take
to ourselves as friends? In many
instances it may be because we have
not the opportunity to become bet-
ter acquainted. We meet hundreds
of people without finding one con-
genial to us. The next may be a
character that shall attract us as a
loadstone. Itmay be for itsstrength,
for its originality, its brilliancy, its
honesty; it may be for its very
weakness. There is a certain some-
thing about it utterly indefinable
and irresistable.

Whatever else our friend is, he
must be honest and unselfish. But
these qualities are not sufficient in
themselves. We know some very

honest men in whose company we
cannot spend an hour with any kind
of ease or satisfaction. Not because
of their dullness or lack of willing-
ness to make the interview a pleasant
one,— certainly not from lack of
endeavor on our part.

The life of a stranger, or even an
acquaintance, has but little influence
over us. Our friends have some
elements of our ideal in them that
we admire and imitate. So in the
library many books on the shelves
parade the names of our mere ac-
quaintances. We nod to them and
pass on. Occasionally we chance
upon one with whom we have grown
familiar, and we take it from the
shelf with much the same pleasure
that we grasp the hand of a friend.

\J
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It may not be the most profound or
learned treatise in the language;
it probably is not. We tug it
home, however, without the slight-
est twinge of conscience that we
have not the work of some long-
faced patriarch under our arm for
an after-dinner quietus. We respect
the dry bones of intellect, but can
only love something with beauty
and warmth about it, and perhaps a
little weakness withal.

To read the name of Addison or
Scott is like hearing a stranger speak
of a friend. Has not the story of
their lives had an influence upon us
greater than that of greater men?
It is a pleasant picture we have of
Scott during the years of his pros-
perity at Abbotsford. We see him
clad in his loose Scottish habit,
superintending the improvements
upon the grounds and buildings,
accompanied by his faithful servant,
and receiving his dictations with a
quiet smile; or in his study, the
dogs asleep under the table, his
children at play about him, and he
ready, at any moment, to lay aside
his pen and mend a toy for them, or
even join in a frolic. His literary
labors had won for him the most cul-
tivated circle of friends at home and
abroad, who made his house a ren-
dezvous, bringing their friends with
them. They were all welcome.
The houses of the nobility were
open to him, and in 1821 he goes to
London and is made a Baronet by
George 1V,

Friends of Ours. 9

Then a change came. The name
of Byron began to be heard and his
poetry to lure the public ear from
the songs of our Scottish bard.
Does he complain at thus being
jilted? By no means. Among
some rubbish he accidently finds a
portion of his manuscript of Waver-
ly, condemned to its lost state by the
adverse criticism of a friend years
before. He looks it over and now
decides to complete it. With what
success the world knows. No, we
do not even hear him complain
when, in 1825, his publishers fail, in-
volving him to the amount of over
half a million of dollars. * Time
and I against any two,” he sang to
his creditors ; “let me take this good
ally into company and I believe I
shall be able to pay you every far-
thing.” In six years he had earned,
by his pen, one-half the amount,
when sickness overtook him. Was
there not something of the hero
here? What battle-field ever proved
a greater? The productions of his
pen are so many victories over pub-
lic opinion, and his retreat from
poetry to prose, burdened with over-
whelming calamity, was one of those
retreats more glorious than victory.
It is with feelings of regret, how-
ever, that we chronicle the accept-
ance of the Sir by Walter Scott.
The tone of public opinion against
the acceptance of titles by literary
men, has developed rapidly since the
early part of this century. It is
very probable that his example did
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much towards establishing this ten-
dency. It became evident how little
honor it could confer upon a really
great man.

About a century earlier than this
we find another writer, the literary
autocrat of his time, as was Scott,
towards whom we are drawn by a
similar feeling, viz.: Joseph Addison.
His figure stands out as the type of
that age of English history of which
Thackeray loved to write, and which
he has brought so vividly before this
generation. The days of Marl-
borough, of court intrigue and de-
bauchery, the days of coffee-houses,
of tie-wigs and ¢ eight-bottle men,”
of chairs and flambeaux! The palmy
days of Gent Street and the heroes
of the Dunciad! Up throagh this
rubbish rises the figure of Addison,
with disheveled wig and a few wine
stains upon his waistcoat perhaps,
but, all in all, the best man of the
period, and the one we most love to
follow. We find him at Button’s,
the Whig headquarters, where he
occupies the seat of honor, the
arm chair in the chimney corner,
that Dryden had filled before him.
Young aspirants for literary fame
looked to him for favor, as he him-
self had looked to Dryden. A
Whig himself, without being two-
faced, he had friends in both parties.
No matter what change took place
in the government — Prince of Or-
ange, Protestantism and the Whigs,
or Queen Anne, High Church and
Tory rule—there was always an

of Ours.

appointment for Addison. Four
offices he held in all, and the last one
Secretary of State. No writer ever
ascended the ladder with less diffi-
culty. He had not the misfortunes
that Scott struggled against. It was
not altogether his genius as a writer
that procured him position. He was
a better man at heart than most of
those about him. People had con-
fidence in the purity of his motives.

The plays of Wycherley, Con-
greve, and those of Dryden, as bad,
were upon the stage and listened to
unblushingly by the noblest and fair-
est of the land. Addison was above
the criminality of the day. While
other writers were pampering to the
depraved tastes, he aimed to elevate
them. But it is not as a dramatist
or poet that we know him. His
Latin verses,and Cato,and Campaign
have not stood the test of time, as
have his services as “ Spectator?”
of mankind. Here it is that we
become acquainted with the richness
of his nature. It was not as broad
and comprehensive as that of Scott,
but there was a delicacy of touch
and humor about him wholly his own.

When Steele projected the idea of
the Zattler, in 1709, he only hoped
to publish something to amuse the
people. 'We know his character too
well to suppose he would have made
it anything more than a reflection of
the stage, the court, and the citizens
about town. Addison, however, saw
in the idea a means of doing a great
deal of good. The domestic life of

I
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the nation was corrupt. The little
every-day affairs of life, which in the
aggregate are its most important
considerations, were overlooked.
Here was a way to instruct and
amuse. If Addison had lived a cen-
tury later he would have been one
of the great novelists. As it is, his
essays in the Zualtler and Spectator
have all the qualities of fiction, and
connected as they are by the exer-
tions of the Club, almost the unity
of a novel. We feel as well ac-
quainted with Sir Roger de Coverly
as with Uncle Toby or Pickwick.

Pope, Dr. Johnson, Swift,and other
able men of the times, contributed to
the pages of these periodicals. But
we seldom think of these in speaking
of the Spectator. Addison and the
Spectator are one to us. The char-
acter admirably fitted him. His own
nature was as a deep river, silent
and cold upon the surface, but be-
neath there was an undercurrent of
sparkling active life. IHis essays are
the true index of this undercurrent
of his character. They show us his
deep sympathy and keen apprecia-
tion of what was going on about him.
The “lay preacher,” the “ parson in
the tie-wig,” indeed he was. Never
was such a series of sermons drawn
from a barrel.

With how much greater pleasure
do we read the works of such men
as Scott and Addison, than those of
men whose lives are not in sympathy
with their utterances. There were
Pope and Swift, for instance, contem-

of Ours. 11

poraries of Addison. Did not their
own lives poison the fangs of criti-
cism by which their works have been
judged? Pope’s querulous, sensi-
tive egotism kept him in perpetual
hot water, and the vapor hangs about
his writings to this day. Swift, too,
seemed to glare at the world like a
hyena. He took a savage delight
in unmasking the worst side of
human nature. We can not help
feeling that there is an insincerity
about the writings of such men;
something inconsistent; too much
tinsel, sham, and affectation. It does
not bear the closest scrutiny, as all
the noblest works of art do. Some-
thing of this may be seen if we will
notice the growing tendency to
give preference to Thackeray over
Dickens. '

The quiet, patient work of art
outlasts the flash of genius. Per-
haps these patient, persistent, cheer-
ful workers are the greatest geniuses
afterall. A writer must reveal some-
thing of his own character in what
he writes. We become best ac-
quainted with the noblest characters
because they have the least to con-
ceal. This is among the first rea-
sons to account for their lasting
influence with us. They become
friends of ours. We learn that the
works of genius alone are not endur-
ing unless founded upon an honest,
laborious, consistent life; and the
latter qualities, which are attainable
by us all, often send genius to the
beam.
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- THE SONG OF THE WIND.

T COME from the land where the setting sun
Sinks down to rest, when the day is done,

i In his couch of crimson and gold;
I have visited lands beyond the sea;
@ I have roamed o’er the mountain, and over the lea

Have wandered uncontrolled.

I have kissed the cheek of the Spanish maid,
And oft 'mid her raven tresses strayed

In free and sportive play;
I have strolled on the banks of the rapid Rhine,
By many a tower and sculptured shrine,

And castle old and gray.

s T O T

I have listened to legends vague and strange, -
That cling to each moated castle and grange
On the banks of that storied stream;
And I drank in that legendary lore,
Till the world seemed but a fairy shore,
And life a fairy dream.

I have murmured softly through the trees,
And sung my sweetest melodies
In Italy’s fair clime,
Kissing the leaves of the riotous vine,
Breathing the fumes of the cheering wine,
Even forgetting time.

Then I hied me away o’er the tossing sea
On sportive pinions, glad and free,
To the distant West;
And here, methinks, when my work is done—
My mission accomplished—my wild race run—
I will lay me down to rest.




Hugh Miller as a Poet.

HUGH MILLER AS A POET.

IMHERE are no problems more dif-

ficult than those which speculat-
ive men sometimes attempt solving,
when they set themselves to predict
how certain given characters would
act in certain given circumstances.
In what spirit, it has been asked,
would Socrates have listened to Paul
on Mars Hill, had he lived a few
ages later? or what sort of a states-
man would Robert Burns have
made ? or how would Napoleon have
figured in the literary world? How-
ever unsatisfactory the conclusions
arrived at, or however unnecessary
such speculations may seem, they
all come under a system recently
denominated a science. The theory
of Carlyle and Kingsley, that history
is only the biography of great men,
Herbert Spencer would allow only
on the ground that the genesis of
great men rests on the basis of a
social status. Hence, given the so-
cial condition of a people, or a few
characteristics of the age, and, like
Mr. Taine with his few rules for dis-
cerning the literary force of any
period, Herbert Spencer will tell
you just what heroes will be pro-
duced.

It may be somewhat doubted
whether human action can ever be re-
duced to a science, as pretended by
very good authority ; but a careful
study of the products of any single
mind with the original tendencies

displayed in early life, may hint to
us strange possibilities of what
might, under other and superior cir-
cumstances, have been accomplished.

Those who have never heard Hugh
Miller’s name except as connected
with his favorite pursuit, geology,
may be somewhat surprised at the
idea of considering him under any
such title as poet; but to those who
have read his works—and to read is
but to admire them and love the
author—it will not seem a strange
appellation. Not that Hugh Miller’s
claim to such a title can rest solely
upon his few versifications—which,
however, without discovering any
remarkable originality, possess many
excellences — but through all his
prose works gleams, like gold dust
in a sandy river-bed or the crimson
lines of sunset in a cold gray cloud,
the finest spirit of poetry. Shelley
hesitated whether to become a poet
or a metaphysician. Certainly a
strange mixture of opposite quali-
ties must be possessed to give the
mind a predilection for two such
seemingly opposite courses. Had
Shelley chosen metaphysics for his
pursuit, no doubt he would have
rendered just such a service to sci-
ence as did Hugh Miller. Asit is,
in Shelley’s writings much is meta-
physical, and in Hugh Miller’s much
is, in the loftiest sense, poetical.
When he represents the process of
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creation, under the similitude of a
vision, his language rises almost to
the grandeur of Miltonic poetry.
With such poetical endowments as
Hugh Miller evidently possessed, it
is not strange that Mr. Bayne, by far
the best of his biographers, should
speculate upon what glory this sci-
entist might have won as a poet in
the field of literature. What was
said by an eminent critic of Burns’s
universal capabilities, is no less ap-
plicable to Hugh Miller; and if we
make moral worth of any account,
Burns’s range of possibilities must
seem exceedingly narrow in compar-
ison with that of Miller. Even in
an intellectual point of view, the
Cromarty stone mason will compare
very favorably with the bard of Ayr.
But if any one ever fulfilled the
ancient injunction, “ Know thyself,”
it was Hugh Miller. His critical
judgment soon outstripped his rhym-
ing vocabulary, and with a self-denial
and firmness of purpose highly com-
mendable to a self-sufficient genera-
tion of Yankee poetasters, he relin-
quished the darling of his childish
fancies, “the sweet and mellow
verse.” Let now the cold, grim
Carlyle swing his hat for joy; for
certainly Hugh Miller could express
in prose as fine sentiments, in as
beautiful a manner, as he could in
verse, and with a far greater range
of thought. So we have many gor-
geous descriptions of scenery both
in Scotland and England, landscape
paintings as fine as Shenstone’s —

a poet whom Miller greatly admired.
Hugh Miller was born Oct. 10th,
1802, in the town of Cromarty,
Scotland. This town is sitnated on
the eastern coast of the island, and
the waves from the German ocean
dwindle to tiny ripples before they
have traversed the sheltering bay of
Cromarty and laved its rocky shore.
The schools of Hugh Miller were the
caves and cliffs, the woods and heaths
of this romantic region. He studied
every object of mnature with close,
observant eye. Bird, beast, flower,
insect, rock, fossil, everything min-
istered to his thirst for knowledge.
The rich tract of country around
Conon-Side, where he worked as a
mason-apprentice, with its woods,
and tower, and noble river, often
bathed in the red light of gorgeous
sunsets, gratified his love of the
beautiful. The swelling wood be-
neath the dark rugged hills, the
“pale, tall tower of Fairburn seen in
the gloamin’” like a ghastly spectre
of the past, the ruinous chapels and
ancient burying-grounds, each con-
nected with some weird fantastic
legend,— these are objects which
inspired Miller’s poetic muse.

But it is in after years, when tell-
ing that exquisite story of his life,
“ My Schools and Schoolmasters,”
that we discern the truest poetry. A
man who could say, truthfully, that
his “happiness was enhanced by
every little bird that burst out into
sudden song among the trees, and
then as suddenly became silent, or
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by every bright-scaled fish that went
darting through the topaz-colored
depths of the water, or rose for a
moment over its calm surface ;”” that
the “blue sheets of hyacinths that
carpeted the openings in the wood
delighted him, and every golden-
tinted cloud that gleamed over the
setting sun and threw its bright flush
on the river, seemed to inform his
heart of a heaven beyond,” although
wanting in what Wordsworth termed
“the accomplishment of verse,” has,
notwithstanding, the chief element
of poetry native within him. But
in all Miller’s daily walks, amid this
delightful scenery in which there
was not a single object but set his
heart aglow, he never could express
so much as did Burns in a single
verse, showing forth the poetry to
be found in walks : —

““The muse—no poet ever fand her,

Till by himsel’ he learned to wander

Adown some trottin’ burn’s meander,
An’ no think lang;

O, sweet to muse and pensive ponder
A heartfelt sang.”

Miller’s lines on seeing a sun-dial
in a church-yard obtained for him
very favorable notices in the lead-
ing periodicals of the day; but
no single quotation would do the
poem justice. Neither thought nor
expression rises to the standard of
originality, in any of his poems. But
occasionally a very vivid conception
flashes an individual figure before
the eye of the mind in a clear visi-
bility, with distinct outline and brill-
iant coloring. His raven is as palp-

ably bodied forth as Tennyson’s wild
hawk staring with his foot on his
prey : —

“TFoulest of the birds of heaven,

O’er thee flaps the hungry raven;

Hark! his loud and piercing ery;

Pilgrim, hark! that faint reply :

Soon, on yonder rocky shore,

Shall he bathe his wing in gore—

Bathe each wing, while dives his beak

In a cold, wave-beaten cheek;

Cold—the fierce tides o’er it flowing;

Cold, though now with life ’tis glowing.”?

This is not a picture to delight a
sensitive mind, and we find an ex-
cellent antidote in one of his pretti-
est prose-descriptions. Hugh and a
boy-companion had lingered in a
shore cave until the evening shad-
ows were falling, and the tide fast
rising had prevented their egress.
“The long telescopic prospect of
the sparkling sea, as viewed from
the inner extremity of the cavern,
while all around was dark as mid-
night,—the sudden gleam of the sea-
gull, seen for a moment from the re-
cess as it flitted past in the sunshine,
—the black, heaving bulk of the
grampus, as it threw up its slender
Jets of spray,and then, turning down-
wards, displayed its glossy back and
vast angular fin,—even the pigeons,
as they shot whizzingly by, one mo-
ment scarce visible in the gloom, the
next radiant in the light,—all ac-
quired a new light in the peculiarity
of the setting in which we found
them.” The tide had turned about
noon, and as “hour after hour passed,
lengthening as the shadows length-
ened,” the tide still rose. “ The sun
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had sunk behind the precipices, and
all was gloom along their bases, and
double gloom in their caves; but
their rungged brows still caught the
glow of evening. The flush rose
higher and higher, chased by the
shadows; and then after lingering
for a moment on their crestd of hon.
eysuckle and juniper, passed away
and the whole became sombre and
gray. The sea-gull sprang upwards
from where he had floated on the
ripple, and hied him slowly away to
his lodge in his deep-sea stack; the
dusky cormorant flitted past, with
heavier and more frequent stroke,
to his whitened shelf high on the
precipice; the pigeons came whiz-
zing downwards from the uplands,
and disappeared amid the gloom of
their caves.”

The dangers of the situation, the
terrors of night, did not prevent the
child from bearing away so lively an
impress of his romantic surround-
ings, that, after many years had stood
between, he paints it with a faithful-
ness to nature equal to Wilson or
Audubon; with a beauty of diction
unsurpassed by Ruskin; with a viv-
idness, a liveliness, rivaling Christo-
pher himself. He says again, “ The
clear, calm mornings, when the gos-
samer went sailing in long gray films
along the retired glades of the wood,

and the straggling sunlight fell on
the crimson and orange mushroom,
as it sprang up amid the dank grass
and under thickly-leaved boughs of
scarlet and gold, I deem especially
delightful.” Compare this genuine
glow of admiration for native beau-
ties, this spirit which revels in the
freshness of natural scenery like a
snow-white swan in a purling brook
after a summer rain, with the sickly
pinings of a Keats shut up in a Lon-
don store, sighing for a glimpse of
the green fields, the sun-lit flood, and
quiet fells. 1t would be reasonable
to suppose that Hugh Miller might
have become a very promising disci-
ple in his Wordsworth school of
poetry, had not a higher — yes, a
higher destiny ruled the “ spirit of
his dreams,” and placed him where
none can dispute the laurels on his
brow. It would be interesting to
follow Hugh Miller, did space per-
mit, through his boyhood days, and
notice all that ministered to his
asthetic nature; his single love, so
romantic, so true; his friendships so
dear and tender; his struggles and
his victories; and what may be more
interesting to some, and which we
hope in some future article to dis-
cuss, his work as a scientist and con-
troversialist,

—
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SALUTATORY.

NOTHER year, having filled its
allotted space in the cycle of
ages, has passed silently away. With
it closes the first century of our na-
tional existence, with its victories
and defeats. It began amid the
scenes of war, waged for liberty,
justice, and humanity; it closes
peacefully, with these blessings se-
cured. May the century upon which
we are entering be marked by greater

improvements.

The year which has just closed
has placed its record upon the roll
of past events, and its pages are re-
plete with its list of blessings and
afflictions, its achievements and dis-
appointments, its successes and fail-
ures, such as have followed in the
footsteps of time ever since man be-
gan his earthly career. In the dawn
of the New Year, as we look long-
ingly back on the past, and hope-
fully forward to the future, it is
time for thought and reflection; the
time for new beginnings, new
pledges, noble aspirations. As we
hopefully form our plans for the fut-
ure, let us review carefully our rec-
ord of the past year, and decide if
it has been one of improvement ; let
us leave with it all errors and bad
habits, and, profiting by our failures,
write success upon all our honorable
undertakings.

Another period has been rounded
in our college course, and again the
STUDENT passes into new hands.
Though we dare not predict any im-
provement, we hope it will lose
nothing while under our care.

It is with reluctance that we take
our seat in the editor’s chair, and
assume its duties and responsibili-
ties, feeling that there are others
better fitted to perform them. On
the class of '77 we rely for help and
encouragement in the hard work be-
fore us. We trust you feel that the
STUDENT is your especial care; that
there is work to be done; and will
contribute as generously toward its
success as have the class of '76. In
your hands rests its success or fail-
ure; which shall it be? We, who
have known your past history, do
not doubt the answer. To the other
classes we would say : Do not think
that the StupenT belongs entirely to
us, but that you have an interest in
it which must be looked after and
aided.

The object of the StupENT is to
afford the undergraduates an oppor-
tunity for publishing their views on
such public questions as interest
colleges and college students; for
practice and improvement in writ-
ing; and to let our friends know
what we are doing here each month ;
and, while we hope to enlarge the
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news department, we do not intend
to lessen its literary merit. On the
alumni we must rely for some assist-
ance, and hope, as they read our
columns from month to month, they
will bring to mind so vividly the
pleasant hours spent here that their
interest will be aroused in their
Alma Mater, and they will respond
generously to our calls for aid.

Our election occurred very unex-
pectedly, but two weeks before the
close of the fall term; thus the short
time and many other disadvantages
under which we havelabored will not
permit us to make any alteration, at
present, in the management of the
StupeNT; indeed, we feel relieved
to get it published in any form, and
hope you will pass your criticisms
lightly till we have a better chance.
We believe, with the former editor,
that the time for experiment has
passed, and that this year must note
either a forward or a backward
step. We hope, profiting by his
suggestions, and assisted by our
friends — for we cannot do it alone
—to make some changes.

With these few lines, we greet for
the first time the readers of the
STUDENT, earnestly desiring that our
connection may be pleasant and profit-
able, and that the year upon which
we are entering may be one of pros-
perity, happiness, and improvement.

OBJECT OF A COLLEGE COURSE.

What are you studying for? Why
‘do you devote so much time to Latin
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and Greek? What is the use of a
college course? These questions
are repeatedly asked college stu-
dents. We are not surprised at this
when we consider how many students
associate with study no definite ob-
ject, how many graduates fail to
compete successfully in the affairs
of life.

The world will point to men of
liberal education that have failed of
success, and ask,“What practical ben-
efit was a college course to them?”
As an answer to these, I would point
to the thousands that fail in all the
pursuits of life, and ask, What was
the use of their trying? and, on the
other hand, to the alumni of our col-
leges, who fill honorable positions ;
who are the directors of our educa-
tional system ; who give tone to our
literature ; who are the thinkers and
reformers that elevate mankind and
give impulse to social life.

By our presence here, we say em-
phatically that a college course is
uséful. What, then, is its object?
Different students have different ob-
jects, and so the main one is forgot-
ten. One will say, his object is to
fit himself thoroughly for his profes-
sion ; another,to attain a better posi-
tion in society ; another,to discipline
his mind ; and many have no definite
object. The primary object is cul-
ture, and that the broadest and most
liberal ; not confined to one branch
of study or one train of thought.

A college curriculum is so ar-
ranged as to afford the greatest
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amount of mental culture in four
years. Its object is to lead individ-
nals out of the narrow channels of
thought, down to the vast sea of
knowledge. After we enter upon
our profession, it requires all our
energies to win fame or even suc-
cess; and if we neglect the oppor-
tunities of our early education to
obtain a broad culture, then we for-
ever lose its benefits. We claim,
therefore, that culture is the object
of a college course. “To augment
the excellence of our nature, and
render an intelligent being more in-
telligent.” This is the ground to
assign to the genuine scientific pas-
sion; indeed, it is thought by some
students to be the end of all study.

Every individual should strive to
master all scientific and natural ques-
tions that present themselves to him,
and to improve the brain to its ut-
most capacity. To cultivate a thing
is to make it grow. We have in us
the germs of powers, to which no
bounds are set; to develop these
powers and capacities, especially the
nobler ones, so as to. ensure a well
proportioned, intelligent, happy be-
ing, is mental culture. Sidney Smith
says, “It is noble to seek truth, and
beautiful to find it.” Todevote one’s
life to discovering the first causes of
nature, the laws that control the
heavenly bodies, the motives that
determine human action, the growth
and expansion of man’s religious na-
ture, the rise and fall of nations,
the advancement and retreat of civ-
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ilization,— surely if these be the
ends of culture, we may count it all
joy while we consecrate to their
attainment the strength of our youth,
while we give up present pleasures,
and endure, if need be, the hardships
of poverty. The enervating pleas-
ures of luxury and idleness offer no
joys like the triumph of our nobler
powers, and the consciousness that
the faculties given us by the Creator
have been exerted to their utmost.
But there is another and a higher
culture than the scientific; that moral
culture in which love goes out to all
the human race, with a desire to
check human error, to relieve human
misery,—the noble desire to leave
the world better than we found it.
Many a man strives to improve his
fellow men by instilling into their
minds his own ideas and belief; by
giving them intellectual food pre-
pared according to his own theory;
by converting them to his sect or
party. Culture works differently;
it does not try to teach down to the
level of inferior minds, but to bring
them up to a higher position, where
all, like itself, may live in light and
purity, and in the unrestricted use
of ideas.

Our college life must then be stead-
fastly devoted to a broad and gener-
ous culture,—a culture limited by no
prescribed course, theory, or dogma;
untrammeled by prejudice or big-
otry; but earnestly seeking that
which will most improve our mind,
and best fit us to perform the duties
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of life,—to fill positions honorable
to ourselves and useful to our fellow
men.

To obtain this culture, the first
requisite is methodical labor; method
is one of the principal elements of
success. If we should divide our
time systematically, we could do a
great amount of work, and have am-
ple time for exercise and recreation.
It is a prevalent idea among students
that genius and labor are incompat-
ible ; accordingly, afraid of being
thought dull, they remain ignorant;
or for fear some one will say they
plug, go to the recitation room un-
prepared, and fail.

The object of a college course is
not to develop geniuses, but to fit
common minds for useful activity.
The deeds that have adorned the
pages of history with their brightest
examples, have been performed by
men of the hardest labor, the most
untiring thonght; and when, after
years of persevering toil in the pur-
suit of knowledge, an opportunity
has been given and the worker has
distinguished himself, then the world
exclaims, A genius!—a genius of
labor.

A young man does not know for
what pursuit he is adapted till his
mind has been disciplined by thought
and observation; and so he needs the
varied studies of a college course.
To lay the foundation of his other
studies, and to introduce him to the
ancient world with its wealth of
literature, he needs Greek and Latin;
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to develop his reasoning powers,
mathematics ; and so on through the
curriculum. We do not think one
should devote his whole time to
these, but use it in the way that will
afford the most benefit. He should
not think every recitation cut, and
every duty shirked, so much gained,
but should make use of all the
advantages offered him,— thus the
public declamation, the debate, the
lecture, the society, and, above all,
that never-failing source of informa-
tion, the library, should each be
regarded as essential to his mental
growth. That he may become ac-
quainted with the different thoughts
and fancies of men’s minds and their
methods of expressing them, with
the customs and habits of the peo-
ples who have inhabited the earth at
different periods, his reading should
not be confined to one branch of
literature, but include all branches.
Most of all, students need a keener
sense of the influence which their
college course has on their after
life. We seem to think ourselves
isolated from .the world, and the
time spent in college a period having
no connection with the past, present,
or future ; as if the main point were
to see with how little study we can
make a passable recitation. We
imbibe a sort of indifference to all
things around us, and when the
worker beats us and bears off the
prize, we content ourselves with the
thought that we could do it if we
should try. This is a pleasant posi-




Fditors’

tion to occupy, but if it follows us
through life what will be the conse-
quence ?

THE GYMNASIUM.

The gymnasium is a subject that
every editor thinks it his duty to
write upon. We do this early, to
relieve ourselves of that duty, and
with a hope to effect some change
in its present management. Now
that the weather forbids out-door
sports, we must turn our attention
to the gymnasium. We are not go-
ing to inflict upon our readers an
extended article on the importance
of exercise; all admit that. To
have good thorough scholars, we
must have healthy students; to be
healthy, they must take a certain
amount of exercise. That the gym-
nasium is the place to take it; that
our gymnasium, at present, is not
suitable for this,—are facts the Fac-
ulty ought to know and remedy.
They are bound to provide for the
physical, as well as mental, growth
of their students.

Our building is very good, and so
is the apparatus as far as it goes;
but in the present state of affairs
the money spent for these is nearly
useless; yet'with the aid of a little
more to purchase some new appar-
atus and hire an instructor, it can be
made very beneficia. We are not
disposed to do what we know to be
for our good unless compelled to do
so. We think every student at Bates
would hail with pleasure a rule
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compelling him to devote some
time each day to exercise. If we
can not have an instructor, at least
the gymnasium can be made comfort-
able, by putting in a stove and a few
other things, so that the students
can resort there during certain hours
of the day, and in that way Dbe in-
duced to take some exercise.

We are glad to see that the inter-
est in athletic games is increasing,
and hope the time is not far distant
when Bates will take her stand with
other colleges in field sports. We
think all that is needed is practice ;
and to practice we must have a good
gymnasium. Let the students con-
sider these things, and make some
move to try and induce the Fac-
ulty to make the needed improve-
ments.

OUR EXCHANGES.

During the last month it has been
our lot to receive the exchanges of
the Stupent, and within that time
we have made many new and pleas-
ant acquaintances. Fach day some
new friend has greeted us; and in
each is presented some good quality,
commending itself to those ac-
quainted with it. Every paper that
we have seen has some characteris-
tic peculiar to itself, and sometimes
these peculiarities are quite strongly
marked. Some papers come to us
with a sort of solid look, which we
admire, but which inspires in us a
certain awe, and sometimes, sad to
relate, with an unmistakable feeling
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of drowsiness. But this feeling we
can ascribe to nothing but our own
uneducated taste, for these very
papers generally contain the matter
best worth reading. From these we
turn to another entirely different
class, which always contains more or
less pleasant but somewhat light
reading; and here, we confess, we
are most inclined to linger.

Here we find the criticisms upon
one another, which, though often
quite sharp, seldom appear to be
productive of much hard feeling.

Some of our exchanges give most
of their attention to the editorials
and criticisms, somewhat to the ex-
clusion of essays. This is probably
due, in many cases, to lack of con-
tributed matter. With the editors
of these we heartily sympathize,—
_though, as yet, we have not been
long enough in the ranks to know
much of the sorrows which belong
to the lot of an editor.

It is certainly somewhat perplex-
ing to find that one upon whom you
depended for a good article, “ will be
unable to be ready in time for this
nnmber —you must wait till next
time.” Well, so it must be, and we
must bear up under it as best we
can. Hoping that our friends in
other colleges will not be so troub-
led, we wish all a happy and profit-
able New Year.

The Niagara Index is the first
of our exchanges that meets our
eye, and, judging from its last
number, will always be acceptable.
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Its article on Colonial Blue Laws is
interesting, especially to us of New
England, and presents some novel
facts. It seems to us, however,
that we have somewhere read an
article very similar to this one; but
probably we are mistaken about the
matter. What attracted us espe-
cially to the Zndex was the ingenuity
displayed in the criticisms, some of
which gave signs of more attention
than even the editorials.

The Tufts Collegian makes its ap-
pearance on our table this month,
and we offer greeting to this new-
comer, which presents itself in a
form so attractive. The Collegian
is one of the best of our exchanges,
in matter of appearance and execu-
tion. The first article is a poem, a
translation from the German. It is
well written, and is pleasant to read
on account of the smoothness and
freedom of the verse. The writer
of the article on Teaching laments
that the students of Tufts are no
longer encouraged to teach; saying
that, while the system of allowing
students to be absent from college
duties has many ills, yet to counter-
balance these are several important
benefits to be obtained by the student
who spends part of his time in
teaching, among which is mentioned
experience. It seems to us an open
question whether the student gains
or loses by taking a portion of his
time from his college course for
such a purpose.
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Happy New Year, all.

January came in like a lamb, and
according to looks at present, will
go out like a whipped puppy.

That young fellow who “ puts out
eyes and teeth” is invited not to
take his exercise when we are round.
It’s dangerous.

That young man who broke a
pane of glass out of the gymnasium
window will save himself trouble if
he don’t say anything about it.

The Juniors made a “ten strike”
last term when they cut that lecture.
All the absentees received their re-
ward in due season, except one or
two who were “ meek and lowly ”” of
mind.

Things are rather dull about here
these days. Parker Hall is almost
deserted. You can’t get a crowd
together even by commencing a dis-
cussion of that last game with Bow-
doin and the subsequent events.

In a country school during the
reading of the Bible, the passage
“ And he smote the Hittite that he
died,” occurred. A scholar being
called upon to read it gave it this
way : “ And he smote him highty-
tighty, that he did.” He didn’t see
what they were laughing at anyway,
and it made him mad.

Now is the time when each one
has to get the whole lesson, and
what is worse, recite on it every
day. The classes are so small that
we are at the merey of the profess.
ors. You that are away, make an
end of your work and hasten to re-
lieve us.

When you get a cut on any Prof.,
don’t make remarks about it in pub-
lic places.  As a reason for this re-
mark, we will add that the rejoicings
of a certain Senior at a recent oc-
currence of that kind, were suddenly
cut short by the discovery that Prof.
S. had been an unobserved listener
to the pet names bestowed on the
absent one.

We are informed that one of our
class, who has quite an interest in
the advertising department of the
STUDENT, was so carried away by
his zeal as to apply at the post-ofiice,
offering them an excellent oppor-
tunity to increase their business by
taking a small space in our advertis-
ing columns. The offer was declined
with thanks, and the poor fellow
went away very much depressed.
Sad case !

There was a quite largely attended
meeting of the Junior class on Sat-
urday, Jan. 8th. The place of meet-
ing was most anywhere on the
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streets of Lewiston; the object, to
discuss business, base-ball, etc. The
meeting was somewhat informal in
its character, and as there was no
place to sit down, no chairman was
chosen. Nevertheless, everything
went off quietly, and at the close of
the meeting all departed well satis-
fied with the measures adopted,—
the greater number to resume their
duties as pedagogues on the follow-

ing Monday.

As foot-ball has of late attracted
much attention in our College, per-
haps the experience of one of the
immortal eleven will not prove
amiss @s a warning to aspirants to
fame in that direction. While he
was trying in vain to dress himself
on the morning after that game with
the Tufts boys, some such words as
these fell from his lips: “ Well, I
'swan ! Foot-ball is the gorramdest
game I ever heard of. It has cost
me five dollars; coat-tail gone! two
pairs of pants and -a shirt! and here
1 am so lame and stiff that I can’t
get my pants on. Nevermore will I
play foot-ball! "Oh! oh!”

It was rather a ferocious parody
on Ceaesar with which the youth who
had been sent in quest of his
natatory-minded brothers, answered
his father’s inquiries as to his suc-
cess : “ Tractum, lictum, ductum.”—
Volante.

Prof. (reading)— ¢ Puer non est,”
etc., suddenly stopped and asked an
inattentive student what he had just

Odds and FEnds.

read. Student was not exactly cer-
tain but thought that he was reading
about some one who was “ poor but
honest.” He was soon non est.—
Niagara Indea.

“ Where is your room-mate?” in-
quired a student of a friend the other
morning. “ 0, I left him kicking the
bucket.” The inquirer’s solicitude
was quieted, however, on learning
that the absent one was breaking
the ice in order to wash.— College
Mercury.

Dartmouth students offer hymn
books and chromos as prizes to their
faculty to encourage the attendance
of that body at the chapel. The
idea is a good one and we hope it
will be carried out here. We cer-
tainly need some such arrangement.
— University Herald.

Were there much hope of good re-
sults we would suggest the same to
students of Bates. But, alas!

A new means of raising a row
has been invented by one of the
Juniors. An iron poker, of large
proportions and venerable appear-
ance, is taken to the head of the
stone staircase and thence solemnly
launched on its downward career.
The effect is very fine, and must be
exceedingly gratifying to its in-
ventor.— Dalhousie Gazette.

This can’t be equal to rolling the
twenty-pound balls down the stairs
of Parker Hall; and even a wood-box
would, we think, make more noise.




COLLEGE ITEMS.

—_———

Sixty-six students of Dartmouth
have leave of absence from college
for the purpose of teaching.

Now is a good time to fit up that
bowling-alley. It seems too bad to

let the alley remain useless for want
of balls.

More than sixty students are
now absent from Bates, most of
them wielding the rod in country
districts.

Harvard changes its base-ball uni-
form for the coming season, adopt-
ing the Knickerbockers with crimson
stockings.

It is suggested, since we have
beaten the Bowdoins so thoroughly
in the season of 1875, that this year
we try some of the college nines in
the neighboring states.

How cold it is when one takes
hold of the clubs or bar in the gym-
nasium. There is not much comfort
in working there when it is so cold.
A stove would be in order there.

Ambherst is now the leading col-
lege of the country in base-ball mat-
ters. She has beaten Harvard —
long the champion. One reason for
this superiority, perhaps, is the stand
taken by her faculty in the matter.
We understand that by a law of the

college the players have to spend a
certain time each day in base-ball prac-
tice. If we could only bring this
same custom about here we might
have strong hopes of success in the
future.

By recent bequest of Judge
Parker, over twelve thousand dollars
has been added to the fund known
as the “ Parker Fund.” The whole
is for the benefit of the College
library.

The matter of position at the next
regatta has been decided by lot, giv-
ing first position to Harvard, the
second to Brown, the third to Trin-
ity, Cornell coming in sixth, and
Bowdoin eighth.

Base-ball still occupies the minds
of many of us, and we look forward
to a lively season this year. The
nine will probably commence regular
practice in the gymnasium as soon
as the students return to College.
Muscle is what is wanted.

Eleven colleges were represented
at the inter-collegiate examination
held December 1st, at the University
of New York. There were nineteen
competitors'in all. The
first prize, both for Greek and Math-
ematics, is $300, the second $200.—
Brunonian.




PERSONALS.

’69.—G. B. Files is still Principal
of Augusta High School, and is
meeting with excellent success.

’70.—W. E. C. Rich has recently
accepted a situation in one of the
Boston schools.

'72.—E. F. Nason is stopping at
his father’s home in Hallowell. His
_ health is quite poor.

'"72.—Herbert Blake, who has been
studying law with W. P. Whitehouse
of Augusta, has opened a law office
at West Waterville.

>

73.—N. W. Harris is now at his
home in Auburn.

74.—W. H. Ham is Principal of
Baring High School, and is meeting
with excellent success.

"T4,—Robert Given is now in Den-
ver City, Col., where he is stopping
for the benefit of his health.

'74—F. T. Crommett is Principal
of Normal School at Paris. He was
in town a short time since.

75.—J. R. Brackett is Principal
of Foxcroft Academy.




BATES COLLEGE.

FACULTY OF INSTRUCTION AND GOVERNMENT.

Rev. OREN B. CHENEY, D.D., THOMAS L. ANGELL, A.M,,
President. Professor of Modern Languages.
Rev. JOHN FULLONTON, D.D., | Rev. JAMES ALBERT HOWE, A.M.,
Prof. of Ecclesiastical History and Pastoral Theology. Professor of Systematic Theology and Homiletics.
JONATHAN Y. STANTON, A, | GEORGE C. CHASE, A.M.,
Professor of Greek and Latin Languages. | Professor of Rhetoric and English Literature.

THOMAS HILL RICH, A.M.,

Professor of Hebrew

REv. BENJAMIN F. HAYES, D.D.,

Professor of Psychology and Exegetical Theology.

RICHARD C. STANLEY, A.M., | OLIVER C. WENDELL, A.M.,,

Professor of Chemistry and Geology. l Professor of Astronomy.

REvV. CHARLES H. MALCOM, D.D.,

Lecturer on History.

CLASSICAL DEPARTMENT.

TERMS OF ADMISSION.

Candidates for admission to the Freshman Class are examined as follows : —

LATIN : In nine books of Virgil’s Eneid; six orations of Cicero; the Catiline of Sallust; twenty exercises of Arnold’s
Latin Prose Composition, and in Harkness’ Latin Grammar. GREEK: In three books of Xenophon’s Anabasis; two books
of Homer’s Iliad, and in Hadley’s Greek Grammar. MATHEMATICS: in Loomis’ or Greenleaf’s Arithmetic, in the first
twelve chapters of Loomis’ Algebra, and in two books of Geometry. ENGLISH: In Mitchell’s Auncient Geography, and in
Worcester’s Ancient History.

All candidates for advanced standing will be examined in the preparatory studies, and also in those previously pursued
by the class they propose to enter, or in other studies equivalent to them.

Certificates of regular dismission will be required from those who have been members of other Colleges.

The regular examinations for admission to College take place on the second Saturday before Commencement, on Tuesday
preceding Commencement, and on Saturday preceding the first day of the Fall Term.

COURSE OF STUDY.

The regular Course of Instruction is that commended by the leading Colleges of the country as eminently adapted to
secure liberal culture and a sound classical education.

EXPENSES.

The annual expenses are about $200. Pecuniary assistance, from the income of thirteen scholarships and various other
benefactions, is rendered to those who are unable to meet their expenses otherwise.
Students contemplating the Christian ministry receive assistance every year of the course.

THEOLOGICAL SCHOOL.

This is a department in the College, established by vote of the corporation July 21,1870. It occupies Nichols Hall, situ-
ated about a quarter of a mile from the College buildings, and is in charge of a special Faculty appointed by the College
corporation.

Candidates for admission are required to furnish testimonials of good standing in some Christian church, and to give
evidence of their duty to prepare for the gospel ministry, certified by the church of which they are members respectively, or
by some ordained minister.

Those who are not graduates from College, previous to entering upon the regular course of study, must be prepared for
examination in the common English branches, Natural Philosophy, Physiology, Chemistry, Geology, Astronomy, Algebra,
and in the Latin and Greek languages.

Tuition, room rent, and use of libraries free.

COMMENCEMENT. .ccccssssscnsssssnscssesasssssssosssssassosssassssssscsscsssssssssssssasssssssJUNR 28,1876,

For Catalogue or other information, address : .
OREN B CHENEY, PRESIDENT, Lewiston, Me.




NICHOLS LATIN SCHOOL,.

This Institution is located in the city of Lewiston, Maine, and is named in honor
of LyMAN NicHoLs, Esq., of Boston. The special object of the school is to prepare
students for the Freshman Class of Bates College, though students who do not con-
template a College course are admitted to any of the classes which they have the
qualifications to enter. The School is situated near the College and Theological
School, and thus affords important advantages of association with students of more
advanced standing and scholarship.

The Course of Study comprises three years and as many classes; that is, the first
year, or third class; the second year, or second class; the third year, or first class.
The classes are so arranged that students can enter the school at any time during the

year.
BOARD OF INSTRUCTION.
FRITZ W. BALDWIN, A.M., PRINCIPAL. c.coceuu.-- Teacher of Latin and Greek.
THEODORE' G.  WIELDER AM.....c..ciiiicnersinannss Teacher of Mathematics.
EREPERIC B BMRICH - o csacrariscmonemommned Assistant Teacher of Latin.
MARK E. BURNHAM ... .. .ceiirecencceacacaaann Teacher of Elocution.
For further particulars send for Catalogue.
A. M. JONES, ,Sm)(lml/ \
Medicines have failed |
WHAT g ol ey STEVE NS & CO
BALSAM surely does

—Restores to Health
OTH ER those Afflicted with | 98 LISBON STREET.
Coughs, Hoarseness,
Bronchitis, Influenza, Colds, Affections of
the Lungs, Throat, and Chest. Try It! BOOkS,
Twenty-Five and Fifty Cents.

0. W. KIMBALL & CO., { Periodicals,
Druggists and Apothecaries.

All Medicines Warranted STRICTLY Pure, and at LOW
PRICES,

|
No. 3 Lisbon Block, Lisbon Street, :
LEWISTON, ME. '
[
[

| Stationery,
&e. &e.

25 per cent. Saved by getting your . gl
SURTONE DTG ' Fine Gold Pens and Pencils,

AT SYKES & WILSON'S, 98 Lishon Street, Lewiston.

Perfect Fits Guaranteed,

19 Lower Main Street, Lewiston, Me. L. O. STEVENS.

;_




E. R. PIERCE,

DEALER IN

Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry,

SILVER WARE, ETC.
NEAR THE BRIDGE, AUBURN, ME.

Gold Pens, Penclls, &c. A Liberal Discount to Students
who make themselves known.

BALLARD & HITCHCOCK,
Fish Market.

Oysters, Clams, and Lobsters furnished for family use at the
lowest prices.

All orders promptly attended to. |
COR. ASH AND LISBON STREETS, LEWISTON, ME.

DARLING & LYDSTON,

Custom Boot Malers,

FIRST DOOR WEST END OF THE CANAL BRIDGE,
MAIN STREET, LEWISTON, ME.

HAVING HAD

Sixteen Years' Experience in the Business,

we feel ourselves competent to do all work entrusted to our
care in a workmanlike manner. N. B.—We do our own re-
pairing. All those wishing a good job will do well to call.

J. T. MILLS,

Dealer in Crockery, China

and GLASS WARE, Kerosene Lamps and Chandeliers, Ta~-
ble Cutlery, Silver Plated and Britannia Ware.
Bird Cages, Flower Pots,and Brackets.

76 Lisbon 8t., Lewiston, Sign, Big Pitcher.
C. W. CURTIS,

PEOTOCRAPELER

PAUL’S BLOCK,
LEWISTON, ME.

Razors Honed at A. A. Shorey’s
Hair Cutting and Shaving Rooms,

Upper Main Street, Lewiston, Maine. Opposite J. K.
Blanchard’s.

Ladies and Gents, try Shorey’s Hair Moisture. If you
are not satisfied after using, I will refund the money.

Eastern Steam Dye House,

J. D. BEAL, Proprietor.

NO. 10 LOWER MAIN STREET, LEWISTON, MAINE.

Bilks, Woolens, Worsteds, and Cottons and Wool Goods of
every description, Dyed or Cleansed in a superior manner-
Gents’ Coats, Pants, and Vests Dyed or Cleansed and
Pressed. Kid Gloves and Furs Cleansed. No Goods ac
counted for after three manths.

Drs. GODDARD & BIGELOW,

Dentists,

LYCEUM HALL BLOCK, LEWISTON, ME,

DAY, NEALEY & CO.

DEALERS IN

Flour, Groceries,
and Provisions,

MAIN STREET, LEWISTON, ME.

C. Y. CLARK,
Livery, Sale, and Boarding Stable,

Ash, cor. Park Street,

LEWISTON, MAINE.

First Class Teams to let at reasonable rates.
All orders for Funeral Parties will receive prompt attention .
Horses boarded by the day or week.

CITY RESTAURANT,

S. SWETT, - - Proprietor.

Board by the day or week. Meals to order. OYSTERS
served in all styles.

City Buidling, Entrance on Pine Street,
Lewiston, Maine.




DOUGLASS & COOK,

COLLEGE AND SCHOOL

Text-Books,

PERIODICALS AND STATIONERY.

—ALS0y—

Picture Frames,

ROOM PAPERS,

And the usual accompaniments of

A FIRST-CLASS BOOKSTORE.

No. 2 Lisbon St., Lewiston, Me. |

8. A. CUMMINGS,

DEALER IN

CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES

AND PROVISIONS,

Bonnallie Block, Main Street,

LEWISTON, ME,

'HAWKES & MATHEWS,
Dealers in Coal,

Wood, Pressed Hay, and Straw,

No. 81 LISBON STREET, LEWISTON, MAINE.

JOHN N. WOOD,
Dealer in all kinds of

Wood, Pressed Hay,

Straw, and Cedar Posts.
Middle Street, LEWISTON, Near M. C. R. R. Depot.

Coal,

! WM. PULVERMAN,
|

Manufacturer of and Dealer in

Ready-Made Clothing.

Also, a large stock of HATS, CAPS,

'GENTS' FURNISHING GOODR,

Foreign and American Woolens. Oaly place in Lewiston
where Clothing is manufactured for the trade; where
preces of cloth can be had as goods purchased. CUSTOM
WORK made to order.

|

; 23 Lishbon Street,

p—

| CORNISH & WHITE,

Lewiston, Maine.

Practical Tailors,

= AND -

FURNISHERS,;

No. 55 Lisbon Street,

|
‘ LEWISTON, - - MAINE,

E. CORNISH, F. H. WHITE.

—Baliard’s Orcheétra.

i This organization has been in existence for several years,
| and has furnished music for numerous exercises of Colleges,
‘ Seminaries, High and Normal Schools, Musical Conventions,

Lectures and Levees, and has given Concerts in various
\

parts of Maine.
Address, L. W. BALLARD, Lewiston, Me.

- SMITH & PECK,
Merchant Tailers,

| AND DEALERS IN

Gents’ Furnishing Goods,
T 63 Lishon Street.

 J. W. PERKINS & CO.,

Dealers in Foreign and Domestic

Dry Goods, Carpetings, and Feathers,

Union Block, 11 LISBON STREET, LEWISTON.
JOS. W. PERKINS,

CHARLES F. GOS




RICHARDS & MERRILL,

Merehant

AND DEALERS

Tailors,

IN

READY-MADE CLOTHING, FURNISHINGC COODS, &c.

We have always on hand a very large and choice selection of Foreign and Domestic Woolens, in latest styles and nov-
elties, which we make to order, and guarantee in Fit, Trimmings, and Workmanship, equal to any that can bz had in Maine.

FOSS & MURPHY,
Hatters and Furriers, |

46 Lisbon Street,

(SIGN, BIG HAT.)

THE BATES STUDENT.

A MONTHLY MAGAZINE,

Published by the Class of "7, Bates
College.

TERMS : 81 a year,invariably in advance.
Single copies, 10 cents.

Single copies will be sent to any address on receipt of ten
cents and stamp.

Tue Sropest will be furnished to all subscribers until |
an explicit order is received for its discontinnance, and until
all arrearages are paid, as required by law.

Rates of advertising, 70 cents per inch for first, and 25 |
cents for each subsequent insertion.

MISSING NUMBERS,

If any subscriber fails to receive a copy of the Magazine
when due, we would thank him to inform us, and the mis-
take will be immediately rectified. 1

The Magazine will be for sale at the following bookstores :
French Bros’, Douglass & Cook’s, and Stevens & Co.’s,
Lewiston ; Willard Small & Co.’'s, Auburnj and Loring,
Short & Harmon’s, Portland.

Literary communications should be addressed to the * Ed-
itors of the Bates Student.” All subscriptions and business

letters to
OLIVER B. CLASON,

BATES COLLEGE,
LEWISTON, ME.

No. 1 Lyceum Hall Building, Lewiston, Maine.

Crosby’'s CGallery.

We are prepared to make all classes of Photographs in the
best styles, of all sizes, samples of which will be found at
our establishment.  We would especially call attention to
some new styles and sizes recently introduced into this coun=~
try from Parisian Art Galleries. Copying and Enlarging.

86 Lisbon Street, Lewiston.

W. B. CHADBOURNE,

DEALER IN

FURNITURE

OF ALL KINDS,

COR. FRANKLIN & MAIN STS.,

LEWISTON, MAINE.

Séwyer’s Steam Laundry,

Franklin Street, - - = Lewiston.

dvery description of Fine Washing and Ironing done by
experienced hands,

‘Work Called for and Delivered.

CAMPBELL & VICKERY,

Steam Bakery,
Neo. 10 FRAINELIIT ST,

Lewiston, Maine,




1874 SINGER 1874

Sold over its HIGHEST Competitor,

148252 Machines.

It is the Simplest Shuttle Machine in Existance — the
Easiest to Manage—the Most Durable and the BEST 3 doing
every variety of Practical work of all others combined.,

Beware of Imitations and Humbugs.

Machines of all kinds repaired.
Twist, &c., for sale. Also,

0il, Needles, Thread,

E,Butterick & Co.’s Patterns of Garments.

FULLER & CAPEN,

Sole .Apgents,

61 Lisbon Street, Lewiston.
115 Water Street, Augusta.

LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

Ready-Made Clothing,

HATS AND CAPS,
Gloves, Trunks, Umbrellas, ete.,
AT BICKNELL & NEAL'S

Lisbon Street, Lewiston, Me.

FESSENDEN I. DAY,

Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers,

No. 5 Journal Block,

LISBON STREET, LEWISTON, ME.

C. C. COBB,
Boots and Shoes of all Kinds,

99 Lisbon Street,
Lewiston, Maine.

|

College Printing.

THE LATE STYLES
\

'IN TYPE AND STATIONERY.

|

ELEGANT PRESSWORK.

’ CAREFUL WORK THROUGHOUT.

I REASONABLE PRICES.

|

Journal Job Office,

LEWISTON.




DR. D. B. STROUT.

DENT.AL OFFICE,

Cor. Lisbon and Main Sts.,

LEWISTON, MAINE.

JOHN JAMES & CO.,

DEALERS IN

Groceries & Provisions,
TEAS, COFFEES,
Spices, Sugars, and Syrups,
Weocden K7 are,

Dried and Canned Fruits, Butter, Eggs,
and Cheese.

CHOICEST BRANDS OF FLOUR,
Fish, Hams, Dried Beef, &c.
COR. LISBON AND CHESTNUT STS.

)

Lewiston, Maine.

1876.  FRENCH BROS., 1876,

40 Lisbon St.,

LEWISTON, MAINE,

e DEALERS IN e

BOOKS

FOR COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS.

Stationery in Great Variety.

Also, a full stock of goods in our line at lowest rates.
]

N. B.—8pecial discount to Professional Men and Students.

C. E. HILTON,

~DEALER IN—

Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers,

No. 24 LISBOIT STREET,
LEWISTON, ME.

-7 Also, Ladies’ and Gents’ Custom Boots Made to Order,
REPAIRING Neatly Done.

NEW MARKET.
ABRAM ATWOOD,

Dealer in all kinds of

Meats, Vegetables, and Fresh Fish,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

g=7 Clubs furnished at reasonable rates.
Country Produce wanted,

93 Lisbon St., Lewiston, Me.

The Journal Office,

LEWISTON, MAINE,

Is prepared, by recent large additions to its type and
other material, to do all kinds of

Book and Job Printing

IN THE MOST SATISFACTORY MANNER.

Posters, Programmes, Dodgers, Bill Heads, Statements,
Business Cards, Orders of Exercises, ete., ete.,
executed in a superior manner.

Work Promptly Done, at Reasonable Prices.

BEANVER STORZE-

Phaneuf & IL’Heureux,

——DEALERS IN—

Ready-Made Clothing

~—=AND—

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS,

Q4 Lisson streeT, GG

LEWISTON, ME.

M. PHANEUF, J. N. L’HevRrgux.




W. W.. LYDSTON’S,

Opp. Lisbon Block, F:E&Ea g

Is the Cheapest place in Lewiston to buy

Custom Shirts. g

WEY 2 Gentlemen’s Furnishing  Goods,

Becaus: his expenses are very small. He guarantees a
FIT, or refunds your money. He also keeps a fine line of

GENTS' UNDERWEAR,
that he is selling Very Low. (-7 Also, a large line in Gents’ R o B I E 7 S
Neckwear that he sells Very Low.

A Discount made to STUDENTS.
SHIRT STORE,

T 7 AGENT FOR THE CHELSEA LAUNDRY. Linen
Collars and Cuffs RE-LAUNDERED equal to new, for {3 cents

each. 103 LISBON STREET.

'~ COBB & BANGS,
Practical Tailors.

rqm ] Y \T‘ FLW |
ST UDENTS
Aund the public generally are cordially invited to call and examine our Nice Selected Stock of Goods for the fine Custom
Trade. Constantly on hand all the Nobby Styles to suit the season, which will be

MADE UP IN THE LATEST AND MOST FASIHIONABLE MANNER.
FURNISHING GOODS,

In Large Variety always on hand, at Very Low Prices. g7 Call and and examine our goods before purchasing elsewhere,
No. 97 LISBON STREET,

Opposite Paul's New Block, LEWISTON, MAINE.

T coBRB & BAIGE.
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