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ﬁ. STUDE' N S’I’YLES

[By Prof-mr H. Wﬂll!? Naylor.]
"W'Ju is sivle? The anawer 3 eusy if we
mean what is the style of A or B. No ane
can confuse Ruskin, Macaulay, and Carlyle.
Few would fail to differentiate between the
pompous periods of Gibbon and the short,

1

clesr memtencos of Froude, So in other

Janguiges, Who canbot recognisr the
rhetorical tricks of Cicero, the neatly bal-
anced phrasing of Livy, and the pungent

epigram of Tacitus? I was muang upsa|)

such platitudes as I read examination

papers in a cosy armchair by a oosy fire, |,

when, suddenly, 1 found myself in Tar
tarus. I should have preferred Elysium,
but one cannot expect an Authors' Club 1n
#o sclect o quarter. The ghosts of literary
heroes «t00d round me, and 1 was -'l:ncm Ny

them to give me specimens of their art
This they were agreeable to do if 1 'mnmri
suggest a topic. I though' for a drief mo
ment, and answered, “Tall me in your own
words this incdent:—
“The King of France and ten tbousand
men
Drew ‘their swords and put them up
m'l.
I onght to =say.” I ndded. ““that the king
and his men mounted o hill in onder o
reriorm the maneuvre.

‘Lhere was a pause, Then Livy Legan as
tollows, veading from one of Bohn's
crids:—"I% js agresd among all that the
king of the Guuls when, at early dawn, e
had, surpounded by 10,000 men, mounted
‘the adverse Mll, the signal having been
given, ordered Iis men to draw theic
swords, each for himself, and baving
shexthed them 1o return back once again
into the more level nlnin."

" Miserubly Jmadequatel”  oried  Oieere.
“Listen o this,” and he read his version,
wihich, also, IJike Ln_'. 8, 'was after the
manner of Bohn., *0 thing perverse nud
prf'p-autcm:h Turn over with voumselves,
conscript fathers, a sight most ludicrous,
moss contemptible, most worthy of thu
dermon ol al Wworkils uron the globa of
the earth. For what [shall I ua.;.*]* Turn
over, 1 say, with yourselves this king of
the Gauls, who, the God of Faith help
me- surrounded &= he was by a crowded

dﬁgunrd of more [than] 10,000 men,

ayed such umiversal cowurdice and

mmmn -:It mind that after he had
ordered S0 a multitude of soldiers
to draw E.lch‘ or himself his sword, he
goems to bhave been able to do pothing else
than return wioence he had come to the

lower places uf plain. O leader mos:
despscable! dﬁfn most to be pitied!
Put enouorh nI

At thee-n ]ut. warids eo hearty a cheer
was given by the listening ghosts that
gar:em. taking a2t f&l- a compliment, sat

aWn

Then theough :hom there broke
the sound of sig8ite unmi=ical h:n. i
nln'unt. It was n voies  of  Soormtes.

“My doar {}'io:fp,? it =aid, “but’ what
doing were the eoldiers woriby of pify?
I it mt the Lase that he who docs his
dut l’* Please answer me if }*nu
il be. Uk mems »o,”" amid
Cicero, .'uni theae soldiers, if thqr dld
- to Lhe story, were doiog also their
duty ?" "Yﬂ," ansiverad Cicero, but w:n
uowillingly, for lIre was nhﬂnu-t nE
eager to speak many wel

“Were they not therofore lllﬂ)r*'

“I¢ runs = risk of being 0. “But
oopeider tha matler hhun—-i-::r what is the
function of the soldier?  Shall we be

ﬁ urua t.hut hu function is to do
&ln t.’mr i :" .PAFnd %l
ust L “For how
hatsn '-"j'nﬂ thut wmﬁ sitting s
munqniftmddouu :I’tammnl
po orders?”  ““Tre, re it iu
fisting for the soldier to: du nd;hm;““ b |

sopmis “Therefore it in for thlt
ﬁﬂd.lﬂ'% do pothing!" “Yj:!- “And
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politicisn—ia  he :nnrl'- also  jusb|
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At last Herodolus wpoke.
bemning end sumplicity of

Jeawe to read his ve ﬂ ii?i:ﬁ

At

o el s artth; tm:irit I-p-
A w O mon
pened. T?i- I tall 'n!

me by the priests of :lt ‘lrhr:-
ther 1t is true, | venture nnt-hu

ever-that be, t#rtaldmwun huw
a cortam King the Galatai, hlu-i
gathered about hm:l o bod of lﬂ.
mi bade them ascend o certain lill.
Hnwtulull 0 they said, was many
cubits in heig ht us much as 200 cubits
(this I can bcllﬂe ﬂn; llll.l guch my-

-

E'!'ﬂam

eclf); up this hill, th ¢ bade them
mnu:nt. and th on tt!tm np;uned a
thing less to bu for when they

come unto the top nf that hill, they
wers overcome with such weariness that
first the King and then the soldiers [did)
nothing else. than, having drawn their
#waords, retornthither whento they had Bret
ect oul. And to me hearing it the thin

scemod most foolish, but that which
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| he looked throngh. A glince at the firk,

-~ e

heard T have set down, and may the gods
pardon me if T have said aught amiss’
And now 1 was startled by o sound be-

tween o growl and a rear. Tt was Thomas
Carlvle, who declaimed as follows:—"“Poor

Pmmu and what dost thou do? TriFizh -
eight

foolish-enough that moun to th
of Folly, ﬂﬂguhﬂ] we ﬂﬂt?:grn

moun to the Abysm ‘[_Tlrt.er- ‘_

most ontempt—one  of ‘:hr vnet

Inanities or Insanities, if you will, |
of this stupidest and miserablest ni'

worlds. :Alas, too, poor eoldiers! What
change that retum! We have mn.rt'had

o p thee, Fravow, WWe have un- §j
sheathed eword for nought, We have come &
back shamed, hluﬂunz tolo corpore, verit- B
able faineants, and for thy ke, And 5
much to the same purpose. So on that
Wedneadsay (July 24 as the recormds have &
it) they went up and came down, while B
all the morld shook with Olymmian laogh- &
tor, ot syithoul tears—of shame. Up and [#

down—iruly the oddest, surprisingest vacil.
ktion of fate's scalepans,

Here Thomas Rabingion Macaulas inter- |

posed. “My dewr Mr. Carlyie, must we

not show more clarity of diction. more §

emoolhness of etyle, more ﬂf‘:‘ll.l:l.fﬂ of trope,
morewivikiness of deseription? Some Joeal

some exariitude in  relerence 1o

detxils,
timeand plase—all these things are snrely| |

to historic marrative. "Lhn ven-

was boommg forth the hour of mid-
day~when the m king, accompaniel
H-tbdmrﬂ of 10, warriors, marched

owly my 2he direotion of Mons Sacre. It
was one of those lovely summer  days
rhich, erith vmvemsal consent, have given
Frapnoethe merited l.p'pcllnj.mn o Ta Belle.
Nuture was all smiles; but her smiles 1))
accorded with the scowling faces of the
army. mere Tot cFanmting volces
which_4n low tones, murﬁi— up:
thnndm then -rl."nm:r The stomach, it

has been well said, is but a laboratory of

disafTaction, and the most superficial ob-
secver most have potad the glances, half

| of con hall of disgust, that fdashel

tike the inations of “he preguant thun-
derclond from the eves of a discomposed]
and .ill-fed soldiery. . Not a sound was
hrard save dhe panhn-;: of horees and men.
At last the highest slopes were surmountod
and the goal of their endeavour was
ronched. The JOVO0S Lrumpet
blared its wgoal, It echoed amin

and again throoghont the wooded valleys |
of La Gruyere, Buot, before the nearest

reverberation had time fo die away, cvery
eword in that vast army flashed from iis

scabbard, while the distant evhoes
wiill m vpon the tueezo, flashed
batk again. At once the smignal for re

turn was given, engd awith blithe and dmt-r-
ful gart the soldiers, conscions of a simple
2,“1-}, lementary p-e'mtcm l-::a % th&
- n:p s, made goo

speed tawﬂ the frowning ocwtle walls,
Tt ia true-that the ml&mr w distingumhed
rather by ardent spirits than by austere
asceticem. Buot 1 crcumstances such as
these the human heart s transformed, -n‘h-
Jimed, trxnsfigured. Never had an
marched with ¢o much elan and 0 with Siich
purnoseinl en . Twenty minuies had
goarcely ela twmthe ﬁrd.e:‘l:‘?ﬂ
of the. and the moment th .
mmighty doors thundered behind
bopseman.  All the ﬁ sent fnrhh a
voior ut‘ghdm and the mortars through-
onptire town mide answer.  The heakh of
Hin Majesty twas drutllt with humas and
valloya of mmsketry.” X

But %wh thtutil:mnﬁn nng T'H{'
voice and theroar of the eanno awaoke,

uI; with 20 papers =ti[! lo

-,

5

af these demomstirated qhiﬁ:umr
even more neadful than style, and 1 went
oﬂ-tnmrr:tmu'bd to dressm of Talse con-

and. gutraged syntax. =

pat absomewbat thus: — The t"u-[]t'j
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i | of Mercy, Mount Grmbicr): McPlicrson, Efic (Con-

THEORY OF MUSIC.
SOUTH AUSTRALIAN PASS LIST.

—Grade L— _
Honturs,—Patrick, Elfe Fumesex (private
tuition). S : | |
 Past.—Alesander, Mary (Convent of Merey,
Angas Ereet). s -0, ¢

onours.—Horan, Philoplena (St
Pr}llﬂl'r. North Adelaide); Jobnoock, Mahel Emily

(Miss A, G. Webh, Clare); Ward, Evelyn (m

of Mercy, Angae streol). Pas
TSt. Deminic's Priory, North Adelude): Dee,
Wellle Margaret (Mis A, G. Webb, Clire); Mo-
Mahon, Ellen }E.iimheth (Domimcan  Convent,
Franklin sireet).
% —Grade TV.—

Honours.—Daly, Eiflean Mary (FToro Gonvent,
Norwood); Ledlic, Jean, (Coovent of Mercy, Angas

| streot): Morris, Eflecn (Convent of Merce, Mount
Glmb::ﬂ]- Pags,—Finer, Malsrle Evelyn (Mibe
Sprod): Gleesin, Sosa {5t: Joseph's  Convent,
Quorn); Tillet, Myrtie. Wooderoit (M. Dax
barough): Webd, Dorix Jean (Mia ¥, E. Cel-

lins).
j ——Gﬂlﬂﬂ' ‘?1-"_

Pass.—Burgess, Jack (Mism F. F. Collinyy; Cool-
ing, Linda  Rose (Mrs Singand); Daw, Jesde
4| (Dominfesin Convent, Eapands);  Falrchild,

Amells Dovothy (Miss R, M. Hooper): Clddnes,
Sl | Marjorie (St Dominic’s Priory, North Adelside);
3| Ham, Eathleen (Misa Fliie V. Willsmere,
| L.ABY: HIl, Willlam Leo GMT (Miss Norma
g | Telaseive): Johuson, Hilda Vems Adelaide (Convint

vent of Mercy, Mount Gambie?): Schudert, Zelma
Marguerite (Mise Elde V. Willsooeed, LA BD:

) | WickIsin, Alma Mary (M N, Milligan,
-IL-T-C.LI-}! = n*"
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" THE SECOND VETERAN.

LOOKS DOWN FROM THE RIPE OLD
AGE OF 8s.

H—~

)R. JEFFERIS DESCRIBES THE KAISER
AS HE SAW HIM.

_—o—_—
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of plety are completely pullified by :
avowed hatred which emanstes from G 0
political life, After all, the world 5 | §
erned wikely and powerfully by mean¢ °
love, Love is the firal law, and when |
nation proclaims that hate is its final
then that pation is doomed, In this o
noction | have been gtruck with the a
tude of Russin, Eveo gines the battle
Waterioo Russia, in spite of tha patort
despotism of ita Government, has be
really sbriving for a federation of ontios
which 1 think ix one of the most hopel
signg of the whole thing.'

Bnlg“ium Will be Restored

“Di you. think Belglum will sver H*
l'.""-"fﬂfl'li"l.-l dy restored?” J
“PBelgium will undoubtedly b relaase

from the pressure of Poussian tyranny
The abird adhind of Abe Kalmer thai Ha



