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Journalese

Common errvors, made more commoen by
their freguenecy in newspapers, are the use
of stafe for say, alleye for say, adminigter
for give, aggravete for cnnoy, mutual for
common, factor for cause, ik for sort, ily
for ill, inaugurate for begin, liable for likely,
and for to. And is indeed one of the pitfalls
of the language. There is hardly a day we
do not come upon such wrong uses of it as
in the sentence: “Try and come with us.”’
Still worse is the clumsy conjunction of wnd
with the relative, as in the sentence: “He
owned o violin made by Stradivarius, and
wliich was formerly the property of his grand-
father.”  Auother evil of journalese is the
habit of using ready-made phrases.  Men
who have to write much and at short notice
are prone to acquire this hahit, and ihat is
one of the reasons why journalese is often a
language that it weariness to read.
Readyv-made phrases are not alive; they are
mot quickened by thought; they are the
stock-in-trade of men who are unable to
think, or who have not been trained to think.
Thns, persons who vead editorinls every day
(if there be such persons in o\:iqtenro) rocoE-
nise that each and every cditorial is only a
comhination of a very limited numher
words and cureent phrases,  These arve flunyg
on the paper without order, and without
beauty, and often at the end of a leading
article the reader asks hlmself what s it all
about,
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Nuts to Crack

[f any hoy or girl thinks that the correet
writing of Euoglish is an easy matter we
would advise the quiet study of the following
sentences, all of which are faulty:

The Spectator: ““The Great Powers, after
producing this absolutely cerlain result, are
ending with whut they ought to have hegun—
coercion.”’

Beaconsfield: “‘There were other means of
commutnication between Claribel and ler ney

prophet.  Books were mutually lent to each
other.”
The Speetator: “Whatever we possessed in

1867 tlle British Empire possesses now and is
part of the Dominion of Canada.”

The Times: ©“T am sensible that by conniv-
ing at it it will take ton deep root ever o
he eradieatod.”

Morlex: “These journevmen are fap tao
declamators, and (oo much addicted to suh-
stitute vagne and puorile disserlalions
solid instraciwms,””

Conan Doyvle: ST ilank that if ihe matter
were landed over to the varish couneils
we would within a bwelvemonth lve exacdlv
such a network of vifle clubs as i necded, "

Gladstone: “T cannot let the moment pass
at which T wonld liave loen enjoving a visit
to von after vour severe illness withaut one
word of svmpathy,”

Carlvle: “Add to all this that he died in
his thirtyseventh vear: and then ask, Tf
it be strange that his pooms are imperfect 2"

The Times: “Mr. Lionel Philips
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tained that it was lwmpossible to introduce
white unskilled tabor on a large scale as a
payable propoesition, without lowering the
position of the white man.”

The Times: “We are giving these explana-
tions gently as friends, also patiently as be-
comes neighbors.™

Scolt: “It is to you whom I address a his-
tory which may perhaps lall into very differ-
ent hands.”

Thackeray: “With whom on those golden
evenings [ should like to have taken a stroll
in the hayfeld.”

If the average reader is unable to discover
where the fault lies in each of the foregomg
sentenees, e may at any rale console himself
that errors in nglish prose ave not confined
to ordinary people. It may
to rementher that that maniae, the Spectaior,
which certain old fogies vank beside  the
Rible, is the worst offendor of all,

conscle athoers

Matthew Arnocld’s Poetry

We once heard a friend remark that his
objection to Matthew Arnold's poetry wus
that the man knew too much aboui the tech-
nigue of versification. That implied that he
Wis tore concerned with how he said o thing
than with what he said: in other words
ndicated that (he eritic found Ariold wani-
ing in vitality, in spontaneity,
rapture, in fire, in fieveeness, fill-hlooded-
ness.  Ha strove indecd after the perfect
torm, bHut he had alse the content—the frie
halt, as onr German cousing would eall it;
he perhaps had too muel Johalf and was too
thoughtful, and this mav be the reason why
he was never very popular with people who
like sugar and sentiment and jingle. There
was not only a eritic hut aiso a philosaphoer
behind his pen: and the vesult was g high
seriousness, a sweelness that wae never with-
cut light, and an atmosphere of wholesome-

in careless

ness with oomusic as of Ianpine watees, Mr,
Birrell tells us of another kind of critic. T
read the other day in the Spectetor news-

paper. “he writes, “an assertion that Mr.
Arnold’s poetry had never consoled anvbody.
A falser statement was never made
cently. It mav never have consoled the
writer the Kpeetator, but because the
stomach of a dramedrinker rejects cold water
s o kind of rensor for a sober man aban-
dontng his morning twnbler of the pure «'e-
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ment. Mro Arnold’s poetry ie fnll of con-
solation. 10 woudd be strange if it lind 20t
heen, Tt iy '

No strctebed melre of an antigue sone.

hit gquick and to the poinl.” Tlis poetrv,
then, was consoling and serions, but its most
distinetive note was perhaps its sinceriry.
He went in seareh of the heart of thines.
and in doing so e left the hoaten track an:d
with it the profanum rilpns who were {oo
blear-exved to follow him. This may be =oon

his Iove of Nature, of which Mr Birrell
writes: “Mr. Arnold’s Tove of Nature, and
poetic treatment of Nature, was to many a

vexed soul a great joy and an ntense reliet,
Mr. Arnold was a genuine Wordsworthian- -

heing able 1o read everything Wovdsworth

over wrote except ¢ Vaudracour sud Julia.!
The influence of Wordsworth on him  was”
immense, but he was enabled Ly the order
of hig mind to reiect with the heartiest rood-
will the eloudy pnntheism which robs

-

much of Wordswarth's best verse of  thel
heightened charm of reality, for, after all,
poetry, ke retzion. must be trae, or i 1+

nothing.  This «<trong aversion o the vnreal
also prevented Mr. Arnold, despite his love
of the classical forms, from nonsensieal neo-
paganisim. His was a manlier attitude. He
had no desire to keep tugging at the dry
breasts of an outward ereed, nor any dis-
position to zo dewn on his knees, or hunkers
as the Scotch wore humorously call them,
helore plaster casts of Venus or even Proteus

rising from the sea. There was something
refreshing ahout this, Tn the long run even
gloomy trmth ix better than a cheerfnl false-

liood. The perpetual strain of living down o
a lie, the depressing atmosphere of a civeum-
seribed  intelligence,  teld the
and the cheerful Iakschood soen hegins to
look puffy and dissipated.”  Mr. Birrell’s
own opinion is thus suceinctly expressed:
“But thongh severe and restricted, and with-
out either prandeur or fancy, Arnold’s poetry
s most companionable. Tt never teases you
—there e has the hetter of Shellov—or sur-
foits vou——there he prevails over Keats., As
a puct. we would never dare or wish to class
him with either Shelley or Keats, but as a
companion 1o slip 4n your pocket befor

starting to spend the day amid

The cheerfut silence of 1he fells,
you may scarch far hefore you tind anything

npohL sysiem,

better than the volumes of Mr. Arn(:[d’s"¥
poemns. .
Unhealthy Books

Bide hy side with [he taste for unclean

books grows in our day a delight iz books
that are unhealthy without being really oh-
scene.  There is a kind of fominine, genti-
menlal, emotional wovel wlhich is as disas-
trous to the mind as o «bob of sweeb cakes is
to the bodily Tiealth.  These books substitute
emotion for argument, and cloying swectness
for noble thoughts.  They have a laxative
effect on the moral fibre of their readers, and
they poison the soul and enervate its strength
slowly and surelv. There are manv such
books in cirenlation to-day and their popu-
larity is a sad sign of the degenerate spirit
of the

age.  The great feminine reading
public creates for sneh writings o demand
that authors are pandering to with much

finaneial profit to themselves and much evil
resutts 10 the race. People who read nothing
hut this sort of literature lose sight of every
high ideal of manhood or womanhood, and
the constant pabulum of worthless diet for
the mind disposes the soul for actual de-
privity by weakening its powers of resist-
ance, The readers live in a perpetual minsma
and the fresh mountain breezes of true in-
spiration never reach them. There is no
energy, no activity, no seriouws attention re-

quired for the perusal of sneh books, and €&~

passive reading of them is the forerunner &f
decay.  Our modern edueation—the produ

of inrumerable fads and rash experiments,
by persons without any proper notion of what
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IF YOU APPRECIATE BEING WELL
DRESSED LET

Waimate

US OUTFIT YOU.




