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TWO SONNETS.

HER DAY.*

AN Autumn splendor fed the morning hills
To perfect sleekness; all the rosy air
Shot into gorgeous pyramids above the fair,
Large mountains; and the silly, babbling rills
Chattered a merry tune beneath their frills

Of sedge and somber alder; in despair,

The sentinel clouds that guard the east gate, where
Aurora enters, fled; the rippling trills

Of silver laughter from the distant farms

Struck sharply on the ear; and when the sun
Had dried the hill-tops till they seemed to blaze
With fiery vapor, all the valley’s charms

Lay fresh and cool with nectar, till was done
That day,—so fairer than all words of praise.

HIS DAY.

A silver sky pierced to the far-off blue;

A dark-green earth, with spots of yellow sunj;.
A sea, blue here—green there; so we begun
The bridal journey; ever something new

5.

* In various parts of New England, the wedding day is.called the bride’s day, and is believed
to augur good or ill to the bride, according as the day is pleasaut or otherwise.
the day following is called the bridegroom’s day.

In like manner
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106 Popular Fallacies.

Befell us; all the silver took the hue

Of sullen lead; the heavens, like a nun,

Put on gray, gloomy garments; from the dun,
Changed clouds,—wind-driven, angry,—Ilo! there grew

A darkness as of night;

the sea, in pain,

Roared and was black with rage; God’s eye profound
Flashed through the dark, and heralded his voice
That rent the heavens in thunder, and again,

In quick and quick succession, flash and sound,

Till all is spent in calm, and we rejoice.

POPULAR FALLACIES.

O every gramm of truth there is
added a pound of error. But
truth is supported by reason; error,
only by the semblance of reason.
The substance survives the shadow.
Fallacies are like ghosts: they
cannot endure the light of noonday,
but haunt dark and solitary places,
inhabited by evil passions, vanity,
ignorance, and senseless conceits.
They are the arguments of every
form of fanaticism— of blind eredu-
lity and weak distrust.

Though fallacies are numberless,
perhaps political and religious ones
are especially noteworthy. The his-
tory of France affords numerous
illustrations. The Utopian theories
of her politicians, her ¢ paper con-
stitutions,” and her recurring revo-
lutions, are the natural results of a
fallacy that pervades the entire
national life,—that a nation can be
changed by changing her form of
government, her .institutions, and
her outward forms of life.

This fallacy and the opposite one
—that “man’s nature is unchange-
able ”—have at some periods escaped
challenge. These fallacies ignore
the fact that the development of a
nation is similar to that of an indi-
vidual ; that the structural growth
of each is a continnous unfolding of
the whole and of all the parts. So
long as the character of the units
that compose the State remains
unchanged, the State itself must
continue unchanged. The great
fundamental system of politics and
legislation that controls France is
unaltered. ‘“Empires fall, Ministers
pass away, but Bureaux remain.”

The transformation of society
means simply a continuous unfolding
of the national life. That political
organization which is most in har-
mony with the tradititions, senti-
ments, and beliefs of a people, is the
most enduring. But throughout
history we find whole nations vol-
untarily surrendering their rights of
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opinion to a sentiment of loyalty to
In the lowest states
of society this feeling is essential to
The Fijian regards his
chief with the most abject loyalty.
“ He stands unbound to be knocked
on the head, if the king wills it.”
But in a free state, nothing is more
despicable than the popular fallacy:
“Our country, right or wrong.”
This is the sentiment of uncontrolled
national egotism, and precludes a

the sovereign.

social order.

just estimate of the claims of other

nations.  This sentiment, inherited
from our fathers, and carefully nour-
ished in our childhood, influences us
unconsciously and determines our
political convictions.

What are the remedies proposed
for mal-administration? That the
administration be extended; that it
exercise more power. Our govern-
ment has displayed its weakness
and inefficiency in its mismanage-
ment of the reconstructed States.
Yet the demand is for more legisla-
tion and a further exercise of power.

This tendency to undue loyalty is
observable in religion also. In the
Catholic church, the absolute subor-
dination of the intellect to a creed
was enforced for a thousand years.
Now that Catholicism is declining, it
is found necessary to re-assert in
the strongest terms the Papal infalli-
bility.

Faith in appliances is the great
superstition that paralyzes the ener-
gies of the age. Culture, machin-
ery, newspapers, this or that system

of education, this or that theory of
labor reform, this or that political
party, this system of theology or the
other one, temperance reform or san-
itary improvement,—are each and
all announced as new revelations;
each is heralded as a true cure for
all social ills. The newspapers, by
an array of statistics, absolutely
prove the justice of these claims,
and thereby increase their own pop-
ularity. Preacher, lecturer, editor,
politician, teacher, and quack doctor,
—each one has his following.

Appliances are a delusion and a
snare whenever they oppose the
progress of the higher sentiments
and emotions of men. Mere intel-
lectual culture, the luxury of wealth,
and all the refinements of’ a material
civilization, are secured by artificial
processes, at the cost of soul deg-
radation and moral ruin.

The first essential to a nation's
greatness is sound morality. But
legislators ignore the fact that mere
belief will not lead men to adt.
Knowledge of the effects of intem-
perance does not prevent drinking.
Knowledge must be accompanied by
strong feeling.  Conduct is always
determined by emotion. Crime is
not caused by ignorance, intemper-
ance, or dirtiness of skin; but is due
to moral insensibility, the result of
education or of original inferiority
of nature. The discipline of the
intellect in no way promotes moral
culture. The two are as distinct as
earth and heaven.
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If character is essential to social
well-being, this faith in books, ma-
chinery, and the varied artificial
appliances of the day is a delusion.
It will be discovered, at last, that the
execution of the penalties of law is
the best means of repressing crime ;
that the moral discipline of respons-
ibility and of punishment is as
essential to national as to individual
education; and that character is
more valuable than knowledge.
“Men are slow to learn that the
highest authority is that of enlight-
ened reason.” This faith in appli-
ances is a superstition akin to the
age ; as faith in precedents, in king-
craft and priestcraft, was a super-
stition of the “middle ages.” It
renders the productions of genius,
of high mental and moral endow-

ments, more uncertain. Men are

William Motherwell.

strong only as they can stand
alone.

The elevation of men through
artificial processes is always secured
at the cost of demoralization among
their fellows. This tendency of the
age, while it promotes material pros-
perity, produces a spirit of intoler-
ance as opposed to true freedom as
were the tortures of the Inquisition.
The latter made war upon opinions;
the former makes war upon morality.
The one defended the “ purity of
the Church” with halter and fagot :
the other, apotheosizing physical
law, seeks to turn truth into gold,
and to dethrone God in his own
temple—Nature. The great truth
of moral liberty may not require
another Luther to defend it, but it
still needs the support of every
lover of humanity.

WILLIAM MOTHERWELL.

HE story of Motherwell does not

command our interest and atten-
tion because of its finish and com-
pleteness. His life is not a stately
epic, whose sounding measures come
ringing down the years, gathering
hearers by force. Rather is it a
broken lyric, whose strains, sweet
and often pathetic, dwell only in the
hearts of friends, and are there ten-
derly cherished. It is a story of
indication, rather than realization ;

of promise, rather than fulfillment;
yet with much of the true and
beautiful developed.

Incomplete as was this life, its
thirty-eight brief years bear with
them their own meaning and signifi-
cance, and their literary product is
a legacy of no small value.

William Motherwell was born in
Glasgow, Scotland, Oct. 13th, 1797,
where he died in November, 1835.
His father was an iron-monger, and
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possessed a small property. William,
the third son, was at an early age
taken in charge by an uncle dwelling
in Paisley; and here and at Glasgow
the most of his life was spent. e
received a good education and be-
came a law apprentice, in which
capacity he so far inspired confi-
dence in his ability and trust-worth-
iness that he was appointed, when
only twenty-one, Sheriff-Clerk-Dep-
uty at Paisley—a respectable and
responsible, though not a remuner-
ative position. In 1828 he became
editor of the Paisley Advertiser,a
Tory journal, and he also conducted
at the same time the Paisley Maga-
zine, a periodical of a more literary
character.

In the following year he gave up
law for literature, and in 1830 be-
came editor of the Glasgow Courier,
the extreme Tory principle of which
Mr. Motherwell was fully able and
very ready to advocate. The poet,
who swept the Northern seas with
the Vikings and celebrated the bat-
tle-flag and the sword, was equally
at home in the field of politics, and
as ready to wield the sword of his
own keen wit and intelligence as he
ever was to sing his mythical songs.
That, despite some rashness, he con-
ducted this journal with ability, is
generally conceded, and le retained
his position until his death. But
during this time he accomplished
considerable outside of political
writing. He early turned his atten-
tion to literary composition, and

109

early manifested his talent in verse;
it is said that “Jeannie Morrison,”
by some considered his first ballad,
was first written at the age of four-
teen, and ever after subjected to
alterations at the humor of the au-
thor, until his death,—it being pub-
lished when he was thirty-four years
old.

His first public literary venture
was the editing in 1819 of a collec-
tion of west-country poems of dif-
ferent dates, under the name of the
“Harp of Renfrewshire.” Here was
only a bare indication of a class of
literary work which he always en-
joyed, and in which, on the publica-
tion in 1827 of his “Minstrelsy,
Ancient and Modern,” he acquired
a high and well-merited reputation.
The latter immediately established
his authority among literary anti-
quarians, to which a preface, written
by him for a collection of Scottish
proverbs made by his friend Hen-
derson, only added new weight.

But the crowning glory of all
came in 1832, when he published
his volume of poems, and clearly
showed that he, too, with Hogg and
Cunningham, was ready to strike
the harp that had fallen from the
dying hand of Robert Burns; and,
though he might never attain the
wild lyric rush, the spontaneous
outburst of song, that characterized
his predecessor, yet in pathos and
tenderness his strains were a fitting
echo to the sweet tone of Scotland’s
plowman. This book was indeed a
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surprise to many. Though, under
the guise of antiquity, he had in-
serted some of his own compositions
in his Minstrelsy, and had contri-
buted poetry to the Paisley Maga-
zine while under his charge, yet this
formed the first collection of his
poems, and was his first poetical
gauntlet flung into the public arena;
and that he, who had won his repu-
tation as an antiquarian, and might
reasonably be supposed to have his
brain full of literary dust and cob-
webs, should burst forth as a singer
and stretch so bold a hand towards
the poet’s bays, was as surprising
as it was gratifying. Alas! that he
could not live to enjoy more fully
the honors due him; to see his
own true worth better recognized;
to have the disappointed hopes that
inspired his “ What is Glory ? What
is Fame?” made buoyant in the
free air and bright sunlight of pros.
perity ; and the deep sadness and
bitterness which found vent in striv-
ing to resign himself to “the dark-
ness of a nameless tomb,” turned to
joy and peace.

But this, on earth, was not to be.
Here were ever the doubt and
despondency, the heart-sickness of
hopes deferred, the trial, the temp-
tation,—and, we fear, too often the
fall ; the fitfulness of genius instead
of its fixedness, its restlessness in-
stead of its repose, its gloom instead
of its brightness, its hopes instead
of its fruitions, its sufferings in lien
of its rewards. For much of this

is visible in his poems, even in his
latest works, drawing us into a keen
and earnest sympathy with the
writer,

The three Norse poems which
open the volume, form a depart
ment by themselves. The first,
“The Battle Flag of Sigurd,” has
for its central incident the bearing
of a flag to battle that is fated to
bring victory to the party by which
it 1s borne, but death to the bearer.
The second, “The Wooing Song of
Jarl Egill Shallaguin,” as indicated
by its title, is entirely different in
subject, but analagous in treatment,
The third, “The Sword-Chant of
Thorstein Raudi,” is a celebration
by Thorstein of the glories due to
his good sword, and mates well with
the two preceding—the three to-
gether presenting the Norseman in
his most prominent characteristics,
viz., as warrior, lover, and poet, or
skald.

The wild rush of Northern seas,
the dashing of sleety spray, the
roaring of death-bearing tempests,
the mad conflict of inspired self-
renouncing heroes, are all embodied
in these striking poems. Every-
thing is bold, vigorous and strong.
Even when the hero comes to woo,
it is not as a timid, distrustful lover
that he pleads his cause; but proud
in his strength, undaunted and
fierce, e knows well his own worth,
he proves his right, he defies re-
sistance, and would willingly win
his bride at the point of his sword.
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He would have her deem high of
the fate that makes her his, and
realize that a Vikingir woos her, a
land-maiden. This same spirit of
self-exaltation is manifest in the
Sword-Chant, and would perhaps
tend to lower our opinion of the
typical Norseman were it not bal-
anced by aun equal self-renunciation
as shown in “The Battle Flag.”
e who voluntarily secks the most
perilous positions in battle may be
allowed some latitude in extolling
his merits. Thongh these charac-
teristics are set forth in different
persons, we have treated them to-
gether as a manifestation of the
Norse spirit; for whether you call
the hero Jarl Lgill, Harold the
Dauntless, or Thorstein the Red,
you are conscious that the same
feelings would inspire each in sim-
ilar  circumstances. We do not
claim that a Norseman is the noblest
of heroes, or that carnage is the
highest theme for a poet’s pen;
but Mr. Motherwell attempted here
to reproduce the mythological spirit
of the North, and he has succeeded
finely. Had he sung the death-
chant of a Christian martyr his
subject might have been more ex-
alted, but the work could scarcely
have been better performed. With-
out doubt, Harold the Dauntless was
cruel, savage, barbarous, judged by
the standard of the present age;
yet, at what he deemed duty’s call,
he could renounce the pleasures of
love, the laurels of fame, all that
he had or might hope to have, to

bear a fatal flag to a field from
which he knew he could never
return. There is here the germ of
all that is noblest and best in hu-
man nature; for the spirit of self-
sacrifice is shown,—crushed and im-
perfect it may be, but only so from
the force of outside conditions—
single and pure in itself.

Passing on, we find the beautiful
lyrie, “Jeannie Morrison,” to which
we have already made allusion. It
is said that two or more drafts of
this poem exist, slightly differing
from one another, the process of
elaboration being evident, though
the leading thoughts are the same.
It is a tender, loving reminiscence
of by-gone days and school love,
full of an affectionate pathos, that
“Dblinds the een wi’ saut, saut tears.”
Let us insert one or two stanzas—
we wish we had space for all.

“ITwas then we luv't ilk ither weel,
"T'was then we twa did part;

Sweet time—sad time! twa bairns at scule,
Twa bairns and but ae heart!

¢ My head rins round and round about,
My heart flows like a sea,

As une by ane the thochts rush back
0’ scule-time and o thee.

O, mornin’ life! O, mornin’ luve!
O, lichtsome days and lang,

When linnied hopes around our hearts
Like simmer blossoms sprang!”

But it seems like mutilation to at-
tempt quotations from so complete
a poem. It is said that the heroine,
a school-mate, never kuew of its
being addressed to her till years
after its publication, when she was
the wife of a Mr. Murdock. She is

described as having light-brown hair,
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dark, expressive eyes, good temper,
unassuming manners, and possessing
a mind of good capacity. Certainly
she owes her highest reputation to
the fact that William Motherwell
addressed to her one of the most
beautiful lyrics in the whole range
of Scotch poetry. Fine as this
poem is in depth of passion and
power of expression, we think it is
equaled, if not excelled, by “My
Heid is Like to Rend, Willie.” This
heart-breaking plaint of a confiding,
trusting girl, made to the lover who
has betrayed her, is, in its way, un-
rivaled. The pure, though weak,
peasant maid, sobbing out her grief
in her lover’s arms, telling her sor-
row in words that fairly beat with
heart-throbs, yet ever patient and
striving not to wound the feelings
of one who merited nothing for
himself, excites our pity and tender-
est sympathy. Let us give a speci-
men, short though it must be:—

(O wae’s me for the hour, Willie,
When we thegither met,—

O wae’s me for the time, Willie,
That our first tryst was set!

O wae’s me for the loanin’ green
Where we were wont to gae,

And wae’s me for the destinie,
That gart me luve thee sae!

¢ A stoun gaes through my heid, Willie,
A sair stoun through my heart,—
O! haud me up and let me kiss
Thy brow ere we twa pairt.
Anither, and anither yet!—
How fast my life-strings break !—
Fareweel! fareweel! thro’ yon kirk-yard
Step lichtly for my sake!

¢ The lav’rock in the lift, Willie,
That lilts far ower our heid,

‘Will sing the morn as merrilie
Abune the clay-cauld deid;

William Motherwell.

And this green turf we're sittin’ on,
Wi’ dew-drops’ shimmerin’ sheen,

‘Will hap the heart that luvit thee
As warld has seldom seen.”

The very homeliness of such pathos
is an excellence, and English seems
almost inadequate to such simplicity.

Glancing along, we find that Moth-
erwell has sung another strain, dif-
fering from his pathetic and battle
lyrics. Herein he unveils the feel-
ings one usually holds secret—the
struggle with and succumbing to
temptation.

This is is shown in “ The Demon
Lady,” with a strange, weird power.
The tempted soul knows its enemy,
and at first feebly resists; but at last
yields fully and completely,—nay,
more: seems to exult in yielding.

We cannot but think that this
poem, as well as the one called “The
Witches’ Joys,” was the emanation
of an unhealthy state of mind in its
author. That Motherwell was oft-
times despondent and gloomy, is
doubtless too true.

“Sing high, sing low, thou moody wind:
It skills not,—for thy glee

Is ever of a fellow-Kkind
With mine own fantasy,”—

is only a poetical expression of his
changeableness. He is “sad, way-
ward, wild, or mad,” by turns.

He has given us, in the “Coven-
anter’s Battle Chant,” a very good
expression of the fanatic spirit, which
has too often incited religious en-
thusiasts. The wild haste, the lust
for slaughter, the thirst for revenge,
combined with an invocation of
Heaven’s blessing, make up an ex-
tremely characteristic poem.
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In striking contrast is his desecrip-
tion of “A Sabbath Summer Noon.”
The varied sights, the holy psalm,
the silent birds, “ the delicious calm
that resteth everywhere,” are finely
depicted.

In the last part of the volume are
about twenty songs of different
styles—now sad, now gay ; and some
of a mixed character, suited to “ the
time when the heart takes pleasure
in what may be called moonlight
moods, when the shadow seems itself
a softened light, and melancholy
melts away into mirth, and mirth
relapses into melancholy.” But we
must pass these by without further
notice, though we find it hard to cease
quoting from this little book —it is
so replete with jewels. Seldom do
we find so much beauty in so small
compass.  Strength, vigor, pathos,
narrative, description,—all troop to
our call; and if every step beat not
alike, yet all beat manfully. There
is nothing puerile or childish. It is
a man’s work, though young.

Moreover, it is not mere echo;
Mr. Motherwell is not simply a mock-
ing-bird. He possesses variety with-
out imitation. He has defects, it is
true. Harsh lines, false metre, are
met with now and then, and occa-
sionally borrowed or at least sug-
gested figures. But plagiarism can
hardly be called one of his faults.
The author’s zeal is on his work.
His own strong personality is felt in
many a poem. If he seizes any-
thing foreign, he quickly assimilates
and makes it his own,—and instead

e — s —— """
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of questioning his right of posses-
sion, we admire the new presentation
of the old truth and beauty.

But all thoughts of Motherwell
must be tinged with sadness, as we
think of what he has done, and what
he might have accomplished had his
life been spared. Alas! that the
light which shone so brightly, should
suffer so early and so dark an eclipse.
Pitiful indeed is the sight when
genius descends from its lofty ped-
estal.  However slight the fall, it is
marked. The same curse that fell
on Robert Burns, touched, with its
withering blight, this other singer.
It fell not so heavily, but doubtless
hastened his end,—rendering him
more liable to the stroke which
finally cut short his life. Sad, too,
is it that so little of joy should fall
about the path of one so well fitted
to add to the joys of others; that
even to the time of his death he
should be a prey to melancholy fears,
disappointed hopes, and ungratified
longings.

Like the wreath which some lov-
ing though unknown hand placed on
his grave the day after his burial,
his fame came too late for him who
had longed for it in vain.

The lack which he had felt all his
life, was of appreciation ; and, to his
nature, present sympathy was more
than future love.

It is only left for us to cherish
what remains of the flower so early
crushed and blighted, while we
mourn for the sweetness and bloom
which might have been, yet was not.
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THE SMALL IS GREAT.

WAKE, awake, O! gentle Muse,
4L And fill my soul with songs to-night—
With songs of joy and hopefulness,—
Like mellow rays of morning light

That faintly veil the watching stars
At first,—and then they steal along
The sky, and brighter grow, till all
The world seems full of love and song.

I would not sing of chivalry,

Of glories won in battle’s strife,
Of honors gained for honor’s sake,
Or fame that ends with ending life.

O, let me sing a softer strain,

Of common chords that come and go

In every heart, and strike the notes !
That every one can feel and know.

Ofttimes we think we would be great

By deeds more great than have been done;
We reach far out beyond our reach,

And then come back with nothing won.

I’'ve heard of one who, bright and young,
Set out to do a mighty deed;

And even though it took his life,

Naught else could satisfy his greed.

He climbed the rugged mountain tops,
When storms were beating rough and wild ;
He searched the tangled forest through;
And where the heated sands were piled

Across the plain, he wandered on,
Beneath the sun’s most scorching rays ;
And often thirst and hunger came

And went, unsatisfied for days.
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So searched he still till youth was gone;
And, when the brown locks white had 'come,
And feeble were the aged limbs,

The old man sought his early home.

Sought home—and still unsatisfied,
For what he craved he had not gained.
His form was bowed with many years;
His heart by disappointment pained.

But, as he neared his native cot,

He saw a stranger all alone,

With none to do a kindly act;

Aud life’s last spark had almost flown.

Then brought he to the dying man

Cool water from a spring near by,

To quench his burning thirst; and watched
The thankful look within the eye

Of him who dying lay; and heard
“ God bless you” softly said, as fell
The feeble head, and sank the soul
Into the land where all is well.

The greatness sought through many years
Had come in doing this small deed;
That happy look—those thankful words —
Now swept away the earnest greed

For fame and honor unsurpassed,

And taught that satisfaction comes

In doing good where there is need,
To those who live close by our homes.

O, happy he who has a smile

For every one, perchance, he meets;
Whose heart, for all the struggling world,
With love and trust and friendship beats.

0, sad the wood, and desolate,

Which has no vines entangled there,—
Which has no bird to wake with song
The drowsy, sleeping morning air.
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O, sad the grassy, sloping hill

Where not a flower would deign to blow;
O, lone and drear the rifted rock

Where neither moss nor lichens grow.

'Tis little things that we must do,
That, when our labor all is done,

It may be great, and well performed,
And pleasing to the Mighty One.

SOMETHING

OME of the pleasantest memories

of childhood are sweetened by
songs of childhood’s birds. Doubt-
less, many readers of the StupENT
learned at their mother’s knee to
love the birds that sang and sported
around the door. And who of us
that ever enjoyed the broad play-
grounds of a farm, has not been
lulled to sleep by the mysterious
notes of the Whip-poor-will, and
awakened in the early morning by
the Cuckoo’s song coming from
the orchard or neighboring grove.
Happy days, when, light-hearted as
the birds themselves, we roamed at
will over broad acres, superbly un-
conscious of wet feet and soiled
clothes, picking here a berry and
there a flower, and adding with
childish voices happy chords to the
music which Nature furnishes to all
who have ears to hear. It too fre-
quently happens, however, that our
childhood acquaintance with the
birds is almost forgotten in after
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life, or at least is not enlarged; and
thus is thrown away a source of
innocent enjoyment and unnumbered
benefits ; for there is no surer anti-
dote for care and vexation of spirit
than a ramble over the fields and
through the woods, in the compan-
ionship of the birds. Our word for
it, the most violent fit of the blues
ever recorded would be completely
cured by a two hours’ intelligent
tramp. Music has a peculiar charm
—indescribable, yet powerful—and
the world furnishes no sweeter,
more charming musicians than can
be found any day in the nearest
field, orchard, or grove. Let him
that is skeptical start out about five
o’clock some warm, pleasant morn-
ing in the last half of May, and walk
slowly, with frequent rests, for an
hour or two—and if he does not
return a wiser and better man, he
can safely be called an example of
total depravity.

Yet, the birds are not simply




pleasure-mongers. One who has
learned to study and investigate
what he sees, will find a store of
knowledge in bird life, the extent of
which he never dreamed. Some of
the best minds of the age have been
studying birds all their lives, and
now can hardly take a fifteen min-
utes’ walk without learning some-
thing new. The variety of things
worth learning is endless, the stock
inexhaustible.

The number of species of birds
which are regular inhabitants or
visitors in the single town of Lewis-
ton, would be variously estimated.
If the average reader should make
an estimate before reading farther,
the results would probably vary
from twenty-five to fifty species, the
latter number no doubt being con-
sidered very large, while the actual
number will reach very nearly one
hundred and sixty-five ; and the
number which every year build their
nests and rear their young in this
town, and towns immediately adjoin-
ing, is not less than one hundred.
The greater number of these are
what might be termed forest birds,
and many of them must be sought
in the deepest shade of the woods ;
but when once they are found, their
varied plumage and songs, their pe-
culiar habits—in short, the thousand
and one interesting and unique char-
acteristics which belong to all, yet
which each one possesses in a man-
ner peculiar to himself—will well
repay all trouble which their dis-
covery entailed.
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But for persons who have not the
time or disposition to seek out the
more retiring birds, there is a large
number more common and equally
interesting. Among the attractive
every-day birds is the family of
sparrows. Perhaps no family of
birds is so well known, and yet so
entirely unknown, as this. Theolo-
gians tell us that charity covers a
multitude of sins,—and the name,
‘“ ground-sparrow,” covers almost as
many species of birds. At least
four, and sometimes five, different
birds are crowded under this single
comprehensive term, viz.: the Savan-
nah Sparrow, Song Sparrow, Grass
Finch, Field Sparrow, and White-
Throated Sparrow.

The writer once heard a lover of
birds say that the sparrows were
difficult to distinguish from one
another. Nothing seems ecasier to
us. For example, if in walking
along some foot-path or country
road you should notice a plainly-
marked, modest little bird, having a
dull yellowish stripe running from
the bill over each eye, dodging
through the grass to avoid your
approach, you may safely call him
the Savannah Sparrow. The yellow
stripe is his coat of arms. This is
one of the most common of Lewis-
ton birds ; its nest is built on the
ground—generally beside a tussock
of grass. It lays four eggs, and
commonly raises two broods in a
season. Its song reminds one of the
evening song of the cricket. The
Song Sparrow is a little more dressy.
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You will never catch him without
his neck-tie and breast-pin on—the
former counsisting of a brown stripe
on each side of the throat, and the
latter of a brown spot in the centre
of his breast. He is a lively little
fellow, and is always ready for a
song. He takes great delight in
hopping around the garden, espe-
cially among the currant or raspberry
bushes; but his supreme joy is a
stump fence,—there he is at home.
He jumps from root to root, jerks
his tail, dodges through one hole
and winks saucily at you through
another; and, as you walk away,
hops to the highest prong of the
largest stump, and dismisses you
with a parting song. He makes a
long Summer visit,—always coming
before the snow is gone,and remain-
ing as long as the cold Autumn
weather will allow him. His breed-
ing habits are similar to the pre-
ceding.

The Grass Finch will make him-
self known the moment he flies, by
showing the white feather on each
side of his tail. This is his only dis-
tinctive mark which can be seen at
any distance. He is very familiar,
and will often allow one to pass
within eight or ten feet without
flying. He sings with all his soul;
his wings and tail are drooped, the
lower part of his body nearly
touches his perch, and thus, appar-
ently rapt with his endeavors, he
pours forth one of the sweetest
songs of the sparrow family.

The White-Throated Sparrow is
described by his name,—the most
prominent mark being the white spot
upon his chin. This mark can be
seen more distinctly by reason of the
strong contrast between it and the
dark drab of the throat and breast.
He also has three white stripes over
the crown of his head,—the two
outer ones being changed to bright
yellow at the base of the bill. This
gpecies is very abundant in the
Spring and Fall migrations, but
during summer is seen but rarely,—
only a few birds seeming to think
Lewiston a good place in which to
rear children. Their song is pecul-
iarly mournful, and is heard most
frequently during the evening twi-
light and dark, clondy days. The
nest is placed on the ground.

The Snow Bird is perhaps next in
interest. We do not mean now the
black and white Snow Bunting,
which, during the winter, comes to
us in large flocks from the north;
but the little Quakerish-looking bird
with drab coat and white vest, who
comes sometimes in March to tell us
that we are not much longer to
remain snow bound, but shall soen
be able to stretch our limbs in the
open air and once more listen to the
whispering pine and walk over hills
and through woodlands without let
or hindrance. This little bird is
always joyous and happy as a bird
can be; and though its chip or its
song can be called neither striking
nor very musical, it is wonderfully
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Jolly, and he works away at his chip-

ping song as heartily as though he
were a lark or a nightingale. He
may be found almost anywhere dur-
ing his stay, and is always busy, and
better still, is always about his own
business. We have watched him for
hours in company with three or four
different kinds of sparrows, all eat-
ing together, and never once have
seen him have or cause any trouble
with any one of them. This bird
leaves us about the middle of May
for more mountainous regions, where
it rears its young.

The Chipping Sparrow is the
smallest of our sparrows, and is no
doubt well known to all the readers
of the Stupext. He is always found
near the house, and his simple song
of ““de de de de de de” is heard at all
times of day.

The Field and Swamp Sparrows
are more retired in their habits,
their names indicating where they
are most likely to be found. They
resemble each other in markings and
song,—their chief difference being
their locality. Both breed in Lew-
iston.

The Fox Sparrows are seen only
early in the Spring and late in the

Fall,—going farther north to rear
their young. They will be readily
recognized from their large size and
the foxy color of their backs. They
have no song with us— their only
sound being a sharp low chirp.

The remaining two birds of the
family, the White Crowned and the
Tree Sparrows, resemble each other
in their breeding habits and locali-
ties, but otherwise are very different,
They both breed far to the north—
the former as far as Labrador— and
both build on ‘the ground. The
White Crowned is very rare even
during its migrations. It winters in
the South. The Tree Sparrow is
very common in the Fall and Spring,
and often winters in Lewiston. [t
resembles the Chipping Sparrow in
markings, but is noticeably larger,
The White Crowned would be easily
recognized from its name.

This completes the list of Lewis.
ton sparrows. The writer has not
attempted to be scientific in the
least, but has merely written with
the hope that a few words about
the birds might be interesting, and
possibly help us to enjoy more this
most beautiful part of the Creator’s
work.
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POMONA.
‘NIAS "T'" dreaming or waking I saw her

Descend from some wonderful height,
Wrapped all in those glorious tissues—
The fabric of shadows and light?

The golden glint of fresh sunshine,
Half hidden in softened gloom,

Swinging in circles about her,
Maketh the earth to bloom.

“ Pomona,” the queen of the orchard,
The queen of the tortuous vine,
The mistress of garden and fruit- tree,
Lent hither from “Jove divine,”

In waves of beauty had lighted
To render her realm more fair;
And kissing the buds now slumb’ring,
They opened to sun and air.

Wherever she traversed the meadow,
Wherever she mounted the hill,

Flowers sprung, and their winsome faces
Gave test of her marvelous skill.

Oh, study the olden beauty
Of Nature in the Spring!
“Pomona” will grow a goddess
Well worthy our worshiping!

Not blindly and vain, as the ancients
Bowed down by the teachings of old;
We worship the Father, Creator,
Whose workings still shine manifold.
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CONTEST.
campaign

THE PRESIDENTIAL

S the Presidential
approaches, the struggle grows
fiercer in both parties; but who will
be the candidate is a matter of con-
jecture. No one has been chosen
by the people, as in 1868 and 1872,
months before the assembling of the
conventions. At present, the divid-
ing line is not so definitely drawn
between the parties; no great issue
separates them and forestalls the
result. The ground on which the
contest is to be fought, will, in a
great measure, be decided by the
candidates presented. Both parties
have their hard money men and their

inflationists; both their advocates of

reform. The candidate will show
what element controls each party,
what pretences are secure, what
pledges are to be fulfilled. No party
favorite, no man nominated and sup-
ported by party machinery, can be
elected. He must be a man that the
people thoroughly know and trust,
a true statesman who seeks the wel-
fare of his country regardless of
party or friends; and such a one can
be found among our public men, we
think. If a man is presented, who,
after years of active life in respon-
sible positions, proves himself true
to all trusts, he should be chosen in
preference to one who is but little

known, and who is honest because
he has had no chance to be dishonest.
We await anxiously the action of
the Cincinnati Convention, for we
look to the Republicans to settle the
questions that are disturbing us.
We look to the Republican party,
because it represents the intelligent
portion of society; because it has an
object, the honor and welfare of our
country; because it adheres to its
pledges. We hope it realizes the
importance of the position, and will
80 act as to ensure the support of
all independent men; that it will
not compel them to choose between
two evils—the support of a doubtful
candidate, or an alliance with a party
they distrust.

The recent exposure and pun-
ishment of corrupt men, for whose
actions the party are not responsi-
ble, is acting as an antidote for the
purifying of the party. Aroused
by the odium which these exposures
have brought upon them, intelligent
men are determined that party
schemers and politicians shall give
place to honest men, and that the
control of conventions and elections
shall be transferred from rings and
machines to the people. The Mas-
sachusetts Convention has presented
a good example for other States.
She has chosen her best and ablest



122

men, and will send them to Cincin-
nati untrammeled and unpledged, to
vote for a candidate worthy of the
party, and one whom all honest men
can support. Young men who are
just beginning to exercise the right
of franchise should consider care-
fully that they may start right. Is-
pecially is this the duty of students,
who are destined to play no unim-
portant part in public affairs. The
young men of America possess a
power in politics that ought to be
felt. TFree from prejudice and from
the poisens of partisanship, of trick-
ery, and of corruption, animated by
generous impulses, loving justice,
hating oppression, they constitute an
element that ought to be productive
of great good.

BASE-BALL.
Bates vs. Pine Trees.

Our nine has at last had a game
with the Kent’s Hill club. They
were stopped by the rain, last year,
after getting on to the ground; and
this year it prevented them from
going on the day appointed; but they
succeeded in playing on the 9th,
although it rained during the game,
and the last inning quite hard. Our
boys enjoyed the trip, regardless of
the rain. They found the Kent’s Hill
nine in good condition, and confident
of success. Their playing on the outs
was very fine, making but five errors.
The pitching and catching of Hayes
and Greely was mnearly perfect.
They did not do so well at the bat,

r—-?
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making but five base hits, while the
Bates nine struck for twelve.

The anxiety of the Kent's Hill
boys about the game did not pre-
vent them from entertaining their
visitors very hospitably,— making
them think of old times, when they
played ball for pleasure. They came
away bringing pleasant recollections
of the game,and all unite in saying:
“If yon want a good time, go to
Kent’s Hill.” We hope the Pine
Trees will be able to return the
visit.

BATES.

Re: AR P00 Bl AL
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PINE TREES.
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1 2 3 45 617 8 9

Bates.ccscavs 210002 30 0—8
Pine Trees...1 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 4—5

Umpire—C. O. Littlefield. Scorers—F. W,
Kinsman, Pine Trees; J. W. Smith, Bates.
Time of Game—1 hour, 54 minutes.

Centennials vs. Bates.

Saturday, the 13th, a -game was
begun between the Bates nine and
the Centennials of this city; but the




umpire called the game at the mid-
dle of the sixth inning at the re-
quest of the Centennials,—the score
then standing three to two in favor
of the Bates. They gave as a rea-
son that it was raining ; but the rain,
which had been falling slightly for
two had nearly
ceased, and did so entirely before all
left the grounds. It was plain to all
that they did it to claim the game;
for to decide it at the close of the
fifth inning, they would be ahead.
Our nine played that day as a
favor to the Centennials,—Record
being absent and Besse lame. They
played carelessly the first inning,
allowing the C’s. to make their only
runs; while the Bates did not do
their usual heavy batting, not caring
to run up a large score, at the re-
quest of the opposite nine. We
think most of the boys support the
decision of the nine—not to play
with a club devoid of all honor.

one or innings,

Bowdoins vs. Bates.

The finest game of ball that has
been witnessed in this city, if not in
the State, was played Saturday after-
noon, May 20th, on the Androscog-
gin grounds, between the Bates and
Bowdoin nines. The time has not
been beaten this year by the pro-
fessionals, and in college games it
ranks with the one between Yale
and Princeton. The fine weather and
the reputation of the clubs drew a
large and respectable crowd to wit-
ness the game.  Both clubs were

Editors’ Portfolio. 123

in fine condition and the playing
superior. The pitching of Oakes and
Payson, who are acknowledged to
be the best in the State, was more
effective than usual. Payson’s throw-
ing was very swift, some of the time
over hand, and oar boys made but
five base hits. Oakes pitched a
curved ball as well as swift one, giv-
ing the Bowdoins but two base hits,
while the catching of Record was
acknowledged by all to be the finest
they had ever seen.

We think the scason opened
nearly as favorably for the Bowdoins
this year as last, and if there was ¢
pennant to be had they would get it ;
but presume as there is no pennant
it will be reported in Scribner’s.

First. The game opened at five
minutes past two, with the Bowdoins
atthe bat. Payson,the striker, waved
his bat majestically three times and
quietly took his secat. Fuller sent a
grounder to Burr, which was finely
fielded to first,and he retired. Waitt
made his first by an error of Lombard.
Jacobs struck a roller to second,
which was sent to the first. Adams
led off with a base hit for Bates,
followed by P. R. Clason, who sent a
hot grounder through Perry, and
Adams to the second. Record struck
a fly to the centre field, which Waitt
muffed, and Adams scored. Oakes
out on first by a ball from pitcher.
Lombard struck a fly to Waitt, who
fielded it in and cut off Clason on
the home.

Second. Potter retired on three
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strikes ; Perry, by a fine stop and
throw of Lombard to the first; San-
ford struck out. Record sent a
grounder to Sanford, who passed it
to first. Oakes out on a fly to Pay-
son. Lombard struck to Sanford,
who fielded it to first and stopped
him.

Third. Melcher retired on a ball
from Burr to first. Knight struck
a fly, which was taken by Oakes.
Payson followed with a fly which
was captured by P. R. Clason.
Noble stopped with three strikes.
Burr made his base by an error of
Sanford. O. B. Clason followed with
a base hit to right field, which sent
Burr home. Whitney struck to the
pitcher; he sent it to Potter, who
passed it back in time to cut off
Clason on the home.

Fourth. Fuller was taken out
finely by Record on a foul bound,
which Waitt followed with a foul fly.
Jacobs sent a grounder to first,
which Clason took,and the Bowdoins
retired without making a base.
Whitney sent a fly to Sanford, which
was taken. Adams came to the bat
again and made a second base hit,
and stole to the third. P. R. Clason
struck short to the pitcher, who
stopped him on the first. Adams
was cut off between the third and
home.

Fifth. Potter now came to the
bat, and made the first base hit for
the Bowdoins, into the left field,
which Noble failed to stop, and he
took his second, making the third

by a wild throw of Oakes to second.

The Bowdoins now felt confident of

a score, with a man on the third and

none out; but the fine playing of

Record behind the bat demolished
their expectations. Perry took the
bat and fouled out to Record; San-
ford followed suit; and Melcher re-
tired on three strikes. P.R. Clason
was out at first by a ball from San-
ford. Recordmade a fine base hit to
left field, took second and third
on passed balls of Jacobs. Oakes
struck a grounder to Melcher, which
was finely fielded to first in time to
stop him,and Record made the third
and last score. Lombard struck to
pitcher, who passed it to first.

Sixth. Knight sent one to Burr
and retired on first. Payson struck
a heavy fly to the centre field, which
Adams failed to get, and he took the
first. Fuller tossed a fly to second
which Clason took. Waitt now tried
a roller at the same place but did
not get far towards the first. Noble,
Burr, and O. B. Clason retired at
the first.

Seventh. Jacobs out on a foul
bound. Potter got the first on an
error of Clason, who let the ball
bound in his hands. Fouling being
in order, Perry was taken out on a
foul fly, and Sanford on a foul tip.
Whitney stopped with a foul fly to
Jacobs., Adams and P. R. Clason

were put out at first by balls from
Melcher and Sanford.

Eighth. Melcher and Knight re-
tired at first, fielded by Lombard
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and Oakes. Payson stepped out on
a foul fly. Record struck a foul
fly, which was taken by Melcher, and
Oakes followed with a foul tip to
Jacobs. Lombard stopped on a ball
from Perry to first.

Ninth. The Bowdoins now came
to the bat for the last time,determined
to make a score; but Fuller and
Waitt struck two flies, which were
finely taken by Burr. Jacobs made
his first on a base hit (second one
for the Bowdoins), and stole to his
second.  Potter struck short to
Lombard, who, in attempting to put
out Jacobs, gave him his first. Perry
now gracefully waved his bat three
times and crushed the last hope of
the Bowdoins for a score. Noble
out first, fielded by Payson. Burr
made a base hit and stole the second,
but not daring to slide on account of
a lame leg, run over and was put out.
0. B. Clason out on a fly to Payson.
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12 34 56 78 9
Bates........ LIRS N0 0 0= 3
Bowdoins....0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0—0

Time of Game—1 hour, 15 minutes.
Umpire—Mr. George Wilson,

ATHLETIC GAMES,

We delayed the Stupest a few
days to publish an account of these
games; but the managers being
unable to make arrangements as
soon as was anticipated, it will have
to be postponed till June. We were
decidedly pleased with the zeal man-
ifested by the students in arrange-
ing for these sports,—contributing
for the prizes, and entering the con-
tests ; but there has not been train-
ing enough the past two weeks for
a good record.  Besides beating our
competitors, we want to make a
record that will compare favorably
with other colleges.

All should take part in these
games who can, that we may make
an exhibition which will warrant our
joining the Inter-Collegiate Athletic
Association, which meets at Saratoga
in July. We think the money could
be easily raised to send two or three
men there, if they showed a prospect
of success. To do this there must
be vigorous practice.

The following is the list of con-
tests as they have been arranged by
the Committee : Two-mile run, two-
mile walk, halfmile run, 100-yards
dash, wheel-barrow race,three-legged
race, running jump, standing jump,
running high jump, base-ball throw,
throwing dumb-bells, hop, skip, and
jump, scrub race.
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COLLEGE SONGS.

College songs are favors we can
not boast of to any extent; so when
our boys feel hilarious and vent their
joy in singing, they have to obtain
their songs from other sources.
When we turn to the pages of the
Carmina Collegensia, and find most
of the colleges represented there,
we feel as though Bates ought to
add her name to the list. There is
no reason why it should not be done.
We have students who can write the
songs, and compose the music for
them; and they would confera great
favor upon their Alma Mater by so
doing. We hope the class of "76
will set the example, and, as they go
forth from our halls never to return
as students, leave behind them as
mementos some good songs.  Some
action ought to be taken to publish
the songs that have been written,
and to procure others from the
Alumni and students. If we could
have our own songs it would arouse
the musical talent here, and lead to
the formation of a glee club and
other like societies, which every
college needs and most of them have.
We do not propose to laboriously
prove the beauty and utility of class
and college singing, but hope these
few words from us will lead to the
desired result.

EXCHANGE NOTES.

The Bowdoin Orient says that
¢ Base-ball has come, and so has
Bates,” which report we are happy
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to confirm. We welcome the new
board of editors,and trust that their
efforts will meet with more marked
success than did those of their pre-
decessors.

Poor Dartmouth! The liberty of
the press has been trampled upon,
and she has breathed her last.  May
her death be like that of the pheenix
—only a transition to a new youth
and brighter plumage.

We have received and carefully
read the initial number of the Col-
lege Review, published by the stu-
dents of the State College at Orono.
The paper is mostly filled by state-
ments in regard to the course of
study in that institution. Like
the college itself, it is largely
devoted to science. We are glad to
welcome this new-comer.

The Newspaper Reporter now-a-
days is full of the Centennial ex-
hibition. The proprietor, Geo. P.
Rowell, has made arrangements for
a grand exhibition of periodicals
and newspapers at the Centennial
Exposition.  College papers will be
represented, and, from the descrip-
tions we have seen of the arrange-
ments, it will be an interesting part
of the grand show.

The Golden Sheaf is small, but
neat. The type is large and clear—
a quality lacking in many of our
exchanges. We notice in the April
number a very pretty poem entitled
« A Dream Legend.” The prose is
somewhat commonplace, but isnever-
theless quite good.




ODDS AND ENDS.

What’s trumps ?

We see by the Era that they have
a “Jeems” at Cornell. He
Soph though, and they don’t call him
“ Uncle.”

Hjalmer Hjorth Boyeseu is to fill
the chair German Literature,
newly established at Cornell.
body pronounce him.

Harvard, Yale, Amherst, and
Princeton have formed a Base-Ball
Association, and will play for the
college championship.— Zublet.

s a

of
Some-

Question discussed by Juniors:
“Is it a toad or a frog?” After
much controversy and a searching
experiment, decided in negative.

A bill to prohibit the sale of in-
toxicating liquors within four miles
of the California University, is called,
by a San Francisco paper, “ An act
to promote pedestrianism among
students.— Fz.

Daniel Pratt and Mr. Gove have
honored Bates with their presence
lately. Daniel was last seen walking
towards the Prex’s, wrathfully shak-
ing his head and a big cudgel at the
students, and refusing all offers of
company.

Seven editors of the Dartmouth
were recently suspended for pub-
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lishing a forbidden article on the
College of Agricalture and Mechan-
ics. The publication of the paper
is discontinued for the remainder of
the college year.

At a recent lecture two frisky
Juniors began playing with some
old relics which they found in the
cabinet, and by way of experiment
allowed themselves to be hand-cuffed
together. As a result of their curi-
osity and the carelessness of their
accomplices, the key was unaccount-
ably lost, and for about two hours a
revised edition of the Siamese twins
perambulated Parker Hall. At the
end of this time the key was some-
how found, just in time to prevent a
great uprising of the prisoners.

Those hand-cuffs mentioned above
also passed through another thrilling
experience before they fell back to
their original obscurity. This time
they were used to fasten a couple of
shoes together, being passed through
the straps on the counters; and as
the key again mysteriously disap-
peared, the owner had to cut the
straps, which had the eflfect of
making him look dignified all the
afternoon.

A teacher in a Sunday School,
was explaining to his class of boys
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the meaning of “Jacob’s ladder,”
when one of the number, more in-
quisitive than attentive, inquired:
“If the angels had wings, what was
the need of a ladder for them?”
This was a poser, and while he was
meditating a reply and unable to
answer, another boy exclaimed: “I'll
bet I can tell what they used the
ladder for.” ¢ Out with it, then,”
said the teacher. “O, I guess they
were molting.”—FEx. Too much
knowledge of ornithology troubled
that boy.

The other day a Detroiter, who
has a good record of army service,
took down his revolver to shoot a
cat which had been hanging about
the house. After looking at him
while he fired six shots, the cat
walked away. While he was load-
ing up for more destruction, the
man’s small boy inquired, “Father,
did you ever kill any one while you
were in the army?” “I suppose
so, my son.” After a long pause
the boy continued,“ Then you must
have got near enough to hit ’em
with an axe, didn’'t you?” It was
then discovered to be about school
time.—Fz.

One of our friends was badly sold
the other evening. At about seven
and a half o’clock his chum, observ-
ing preparations for a trip down
town, managed to get possession of
his watch and set it along to about

Odds and FEnds.

nine o’clock. There were one or
two classmates in the room, and
when the victim asked them for the
time he was informed according to
the revised time-table. A glance
at his time-piece confirmed the state-
ment, and he started off with a rush
and a grieved look on his face. The
persecuted man was met by two of
his friends who in vain tried to stop
him. He kept on, and only learned
his mistake when the fair one her-
self blandly inquired: “ What made
you come so0 soon?”

We offer below some new thoughts
on Spring—extracts from a poem
which found its way to our posses-
sion. It gives evidence of a true
poetic spirit, and, spite of its marked
resemblance to some of our great
poets, is declared to be entirely
original. On account of lack of
space we print but one or two
stanzas : —

Spring has come at last,

With all its sunshine and shadow.

The snow must soon melt fast,
But it melts now, O how slow.

April is passing very fast,—
It will soon be gone.
The snow will then have past;
The frosts of another winter will be done.

Oh! may we long to welcome the,

Though most beautiful month of the year.
Hasten though and bring with the

Every flower to all of us so dear.

These, These are seens of Spring,
Seens which every heart should treasure,
Seens which make the birds rejoice and sing,
Seens which give us untold pleasure.
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A little coolness about the reading
room, resulting from lack of fire, has
been satisfactorily remedied.

We heard cephalopod defined, the
other day, as a creature that used
its head instead of its feet,—for
gymnastic purposes we judge.

The sand bars on the campus,
intended for walks, are for the most
part carefully avoided, to the great
detriment of the grass alongside.

Prof. Angell sprained his ankle a
short time since, and the sorrowing
Juniors, and others, have lost one
recitation a day for several days
past.

Foot-ball is beginning to.flourish
somewhat. There is the usual
amount of torn clothes, broken shins,
and other pleasant little mementos
of this enjoyable game.

Such Juniors as take an interest
in Botany are now receiving lectures
from Prof. Hayes on this subject.
Eight at first decided to attend, but
at the last lecture we found that ten
were present.

After all the preparations, Field
Day is still a thing of the future with
us. It was intended to have the
contests come off on the 19th, but

we could not get the day for that
purpose. Dartmouth, Ambherst, and
several other colleges hold Field
Day this month.

Seniors now take geological trips,
and return laden with such little
dainties as mica crystals, feldspar,
quartz, tourmaline, garnets, etc.
Some very fine crystals of mica have
been found on Mount David.

Our business manager has again
spread himself in the advertisement
way. A circular from a down-town
firm came to the College, addressed
to him, and he made immediate
preparations for a descent on said
firm, not noticing that the direction
was in the hand-writing of a class-
mate. Another instance of mis-
guided zeal.

There have been great prepara-
tions for Field-Day sports. All sorts
of wonders have been exhibited.
One often sees two college boys
with but three legs between them,
going across the grounds with the
speed of a tortoise. Another set
shows great judgment by running a
wheel-barrow into a crowd, being
entirely blindfolded with the excep-
tion of one eye. The pedestrians

are simply immense in their sphere
of action.




130

Prof. Wendall, who not long ago
accepted the position of Professor
of Astronomy, has been obliged to
leave his duties as instructor, at least
for the present ; his health not being
able to stand the confinement of the
class room. His departure is re-
gretted by all who had become
acquainted with him. The Seniors,
who have recited to him in Astron-
omy, made him a visit before his
departure and presented him, as a
token of their regard, a beautiful ice
pitcher. We hear that Prof. Wen-
dall takes. up Civil Engineering,
hoping to recruit his strength in
out-door employment.

Perhaps the readers of the Stu-
pext would like to know of the
weighty opinions held by our Fa-
thers upon the subject Courtship.
They were “true blue,” as the fol-
lowing will prove. When the Theo-

logical Seminary, now in connection
with Bates College, was at Whites-
town, N. Y., the members of the

College Items.

“ Rhetorical Society” freqnently
had spirited debates, judging from
the records, upon many an important
question. We append one of them.
First, we give a by-law, to show how
questions were decided, then the
question, lastly the decision. By-
law—* Questions shall first be. de-
cided by the President according to
the weight of argument, and after-
ward by the Society agreeable to
their merits.” The following was
given out Aug. 3lst, 1846, to be
discussed at the next meeting:—
“ Resolved, that night courtship
should be discountenanced.” Dis-
putants appointed—Aff., G. T. Day,
H. H. Brock; Neg., G. H. Ball, F.
Reed. Two weeks of deep medita-
tion softened their hearts a little.
Question as discussed— Resolved,
that courtship after eight o'clock
should be discountenanced.” Decis-
jon—* Decided by the chair in the
affirmative, and by the Society in
the affirmative,
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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
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THEOLOGICAL SCHOOL.
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NICHOLS LATIN SCHOOL.

This Institution is located in the city of Lewiston, Maine, and is named in honor
of LyMAN NicuoLs, 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.
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For further particulars send for Catalogue.
A. M. JONES, Secretary.

Medicines have failed
WH AT to do, KIMBALL'S STEVE NS & OO
BALSAM surely does
—Restores to Health ——
OT H E R theip AMistad with HAVE REMOVED TO
Coughs, Hoarseness,

' Bronchitis, Influenza, Colds, Affections of | .
the Lungs, Throat, and Chest. Try It! savmgs Bank BIOCk’ OpP. P. 0.

Twenty-Five and Fifty Cents.
0. W. KIMBALL & €O., | Books,

rugqgists and Apothecaries. TR
e P | Periodicals,
All Medicines Warranted STRICTLY Pure, and at LOW |
PRICES, :
No. 3 Lisbon Block, Lisbon Street, Stationery,

LEWISTON, ME.

&e. &e,

25 per cent. Saved by getting your
CUSTOM CLOTHING

Fine Gold Pens and Pencils.
AT SYKES & WILSON'S.

Savings Bank Block, 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, Pencils, &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 Malkers,

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, Sllvu.r Plated and Britannia Ware,
Bird Lagus, Flower Pots, and Bracke:s.

75 Lisbon St., L°w1ston. Slgn, Big Pltcher.

C W CURTIS

PEHOTOGRAPIEER

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.
are not satisfied after using, I will refund the money,

If you

———————————-

/_

Eastern Steam Dye House,

J. D. BEAL, Proprietor,

NO. 10 LOWER MAIN STREET, LEWISTON, MAINE.

Silks, 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
’ o

Pressed. Kid Gloves and Furs Cleansed. No Goods ac-

counted for after three menths,

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 willreceive prompt attention.
Horses boarded by the da) or week.

CITY RESTAURA.N T

B SNVl

- = Proprietor.

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

OYSTERS

City Building, Entrance on Pine Street,

Lewiston, Maine,
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DOUGLASS & COOK,

COLLEGE AND SCHOOL

Text-Books,

PERIODICALS AND STATIONERY.

—ALS0,—

Picture Frames,

ROOM PAPERS,

And the usual accompanimznts of
A4 FIRST-CLASS BOOKSTORE.

No. 2 Lisbon St., Lewiston, Me.

s, A. CUMMINGS,

DEALER IN

" CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES

AND PROVISIONS,

Bonnallie Blocl, Maln Strect,

LEWISTON, ME,

HAWKES & BUDLONG,
Dealers in Coal,

Wood, Pressed Hay, and Straw,
LEWISTON, MAINE.

No. 81 LISBON STREET,

JOHN N. WOOD,

Dealer in all kinds of

Wood, Pressed

Coal, Hay,

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

WM. PULVERMAN,

Manufacturer of and Dealer in

Ready-Made Clothing.

Also, a large steck of HATS, CAPS,

' GENTS' FURNISHING GOODR,

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

Lewiston, Maine.

23 Lisbon Street,

CORNISH & WHITE,

Practical Tailors,

—AND—

FURNISHERSES,

No. 55 Lisbon Street,

LEWISTON, - - MAINE,

E. CORNISH, F. H. WHITE.

Ballard’s Orchestra.
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 Tailors,

AND DEALERS IN

Gents’ Furnishing Goods,
63 Lisbon Street.

 J. W. PERKINS & CO.,

Dealers in Foreign and Domestic

Dry Goods, Carpetings, and Feathers,

Union Block, 11 LISBON STREET, LEWISTON.
CHARLES F. GOSS.

JOS. W. PERKINS,
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AND DEALERS IN

READY-MADE CLOTHINGC, FURNISHINGC COODS, &c.

We have always on hand a very large and choic2 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 Lishon Street,

(SIGN, BIG HAT.y LEWISTON, MAINE.

THE BATES STUDENT.
A MONTHLY MAGAZINE,

Published by the Class of "7, Bates
College.

TERMS : &1 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 Srupest will be furnished to all subscribers until
an explicit order is received for its discontinuance, and until
all arrearages are paid, as required by law.

Rates of advertising, 75 cents per inch for fivst, and 256
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.

The Magazine will be for gale at the following bookstores :
French Bros’, Douglass & Cook’s, and Stevens & Co.’s,
Lewiston 3 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,

Sawyer’s Steam Laundry,
Franklin Street, = = = Lewiston.

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

Work Called for and Delivered.

CAMPBELL & VICKERY,

Steam Bakery,
NG 10 FiEvANETLUINT ST,

Lewiston, Maine,
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Scld over its HIGHEST Competites,

14K.<52 Machines.

— |

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

Beware of Imitations and Humbugs.

Machines of all kinds repaired. Oil, Needles, Thread,

Twist, &c., for sale, Also,

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

FULLER & CAPEN,

Sole Agents, ‘
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

Lishon 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,

79 Lishon Street,
Lewiston, Maine.

College Printing.

THE LATE STYLES

"IN TYPE AND STATIONERY.

ELEGANT PRESSWORK.

CAREFUL WORK THROUGHOUT.

REASONABLE PRICES.

Journal Job Office,

LEWISTON.




DR. D. B. STROUT.

ATl O R Lo,

Cor. Lisbon and Main Sts.,

LEWISTON, MAINE.

JOHN JAMES & CO.,

DEALERS IN

Groceries & Provisions,

TEAS, COFFEES,

Spices, Sugars, and Syrups,

W eooden KN azre,

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, 176,

40 Lisbon St.,

LEWISTON, MAINE,

~— DEALERS IN ——

BOOK S

FOR COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS.

Stationery in Great Variety.

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

N. B.—Special discount to Professional Men and Students.

|
| M. PHANEUF,

C. E. HILTON,

~—=DEALER IN—

Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers,

o. 24 LISEBOIT 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.

-7 Clubg furnished at reasonable rates.
Country Produce wanted.,

93 Lisbon St., Lewiston, Me.

S. D, Wood & Co.

———=DEALERS IN———

BOOTS, SHOES,

AND RUBBERS,

No. 50 Lisbon Street,

LEWISTON, MAINE.

S. D. WOOD, F. T. FARRIN.

BE AV ER STORZB.

Phaneuf & IL’Heureux,

——DEALERS

Ready-Made Clothing

—AND—

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS,

G4 LISBON STREET, G4

LEWISTON, ME.
J. N. Hevrevx

IN—




FOR FOR

Custom Shirts PINE SHIRTS

AND ——

—AND—

Gents' Furnishing Goods,
AT LOWRST PRIODA, Gentlemen’s Furnishing Goods,

G0 TO——

W. W. LYDSTON'S
SHIRT STORE, ROBIR’S

135 Lisbon St., Lewiston,

Q0
0
H
0

SHIRT STORE,
P, S.—Be sure and buy the ‘“0 K”
Shirt, 2d grade. 103 LISBON STREET.

COBB & BANGS,

Practical Tailors.

ST U DENTE

And the public generally are cordially invited to call and examine our Nice Selected Stock of Gools 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 FASHIONABLE MANNER.

U RINISEING GOODS,

In Large Varicty always on hand, at Very Low Prices. [ Call and examine our goods before purchasing elsewhere,

No. 97 LISBON STREET,

Opposite Paul's New Block, LEWISTON, MAINE.
COBR &' B.AICS.
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