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Week-End Gossip.

AN OXFORD WELCOME. “&)
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> OME time ago I dealt with the first volume of thing: New blood.” “ Too untried—terrible
~ the Biography of Sir VW3lliam Osler, by Dr. risk, terrlble_ risk.”, And they .passed on. ‘His
Harvey Cushing, -of Boston, published by the position a5 Rggfus ,bf."“g*%t him into 2 gov:')d LT
K. focd P2t T N 'in‘ s welaiet things—councils, University P'ress, Bodleian, and
- =23 35 - | what not. Osler took everything that came, and
Most of the reviewers handled one volume only, | took it with gusto; every part of Oxford he took,
%ind a few of them were rather petfunctory. ‘How | as he took the whole of Oxford, unafraid and
ghe book has gone I do not know; all I know is |,unash_a.me_d~—a very undergraduate for innocent
$he tw6 volumes have remained at my right hand %_appregaﬁmn, only more so and kept up longer
¥or reference and refreshment. My last Gossip lithan in the case of most undergraduates. I re-
eft Dr, Osler at Oxford unpacking his boxes in isnember gt American Gndergraduate, now an
his rooms at Christ Church, “ with ‘a full moon American Bishop, in my tme, at his studies in
foutside, the distant sound of chimes and of under- ‘~0Xf°Fd: coming to make enquiries of me about a
graduates singing in their rooms.” How did this | €ertain celebrated preacher of those days—en-
ewcomer fare .and what did Oxford make of ‘quiries I tried to meet with my most circumspect
Biim? SRR e e o measure of reticence. I was able to keep him
: t_pff for a while; then he would have no more of

my so obvious circumspection ; he broke out upon
interest. At one time or another a .great b o BT e D e P de >
k. pe‘opie' £ e those 5 e lheard the phrase before, though I hav?‘ heard it
been have hardly suﬂ‘xci'en’tly explored their own ‘Zoften Ze gnd Al . r?ply w3 ‘,\, ell,“xf
countrv.- and those who have ‘never lived there 1y o g e 1t;’ facee tl e L
iy S q e pousbilew @ ::thought as much,”’ said he; and, having got.all
;émb?:m ag‘c;ueth;eaEl;eglich etra i~ Wihat ;rﬁhe wanted, away he went. They have no time
happens to undergraduates when they - go ish' a._-"i‘.tcish(‘::; te “g;fls : ‘.(;?lm‘f;‘lﬁ?;:;t :a}\l? ﬂ::te agf tcz))Sl;.)re
matter closely concerning many -homes. What ! el e B e
thappens to distinguished visitors, or to teachers }'ng?gf k\:laésw pﬁgl&t}mucﬁ tilﬁn\l_'ou _t/(l;‘llteh:gcm;f i;o:
prought from far, is not unrelated to international | jyjte unfamiliar place, amazed to find the foun-
P ainatms B e B e O P
Pl E ; Lt . and ordere or fountains. ce aiter oilice—

call; from the time of his arrival Oxford claimed | formal and stately, he took and filled. So much

him for her own and he took to Oxford as one | o4 that, later on, Mr. W. L. Fisher—now returned
%0 the manner born. They tried to get Dr. Osler !

E - e : : ' to Oxford from his incursion into politics—is
back ; there was nothing doing. There he was | curageous enough to hint that he had his doubts

and there he remained. The repute of him. | ichether, in his later life, Osler really kept in
foming from afar, incited Oxford to enquire upon | touch with the progress of medicine as a Regius
his disposition. Knowing little of the inside life, | {cht be expected to do—making up for it, by his
ouched by the courtesy of the offer, fired by the | ;nmense and indeed immeasurable gift of relating
hope of doirg something for the science he served, | things, linking up and so bringing out lights,
not unfamiliar with ideals of the British Empire, )

: | unities d vast ssibilities of 1 hieve-
Dr. Osler left his fatherland and staked his all. | umities and vasfer possini fUC O B

A o : Bty 2. anent e He builded,”’ says Dr. Fisher, ¢ better
e was sz{mev\ a Oh tan fun ertz I?Igt’rmoéeg;f“.z than he knew ’’—which always strikes me as a
S was also somewhat of an adventure sley- ey :
- D X > Y | rather left-handed compliment.
e iventure, Still he pulled-it off and Oxford | =

ulled it off . too. Fhe two of them pulled‘i E 3 %k b3

gogether. Osler was in some sort a man froml DO  fet, d ;
3 13 5 o i . % 7 not suppose Osler could have made ruts
kho wilds. Oxford is medieval and quite aw fully l for himself. There was too Sk ot B

;iviil'is'ed. This Cla)qui.an v;'astgs' wa_qufg r?:.'l(j;%gsl and he saw so many sides to life, enjoving them
lltll:lilzéi—nst oiu tr]?;ﬁmkgno?vled;?.of ;he lgreat “ all—fun with little chi.ldr.en, practical jokes, old
nglis;; =chooll)——upon the literature and the ideals  books, old friends, Sanltatxozxi, poetry, Slrgholmas
o o ey did et SranBacy cmboth things: Broyme and old‘ melanclho y__Bl.xrton,A welme,
hey were not willing that their hero should be ‘ gflrlﬁt du(i?i:rd;n hég}:’ :agxfé c:\l'zmlliguro Igertl‘::a:xhsé
$wallowed up among infinite nothings and infinite | o g BYDE 1 " ]2 b

K obodies—as most Oxford “ bodies ” appeared to | bounds of the Atlantic, aiso . WeC i
A" estern minds Ye{ in spite of all, Osler packed | Afmerilca,’? guests and leazlﬁg lferhCSthV.v“h Chlld;‘—i
. : Lot ? faa s ~ lof whom more anon. these things wou

Sd b:hxeerse, ltlzre“.;?_}:=ﬁfﬁo$’()orﬁagit3§e Jg;:’lng; ! keep breaking in. How could he get rutty, since.
3 tapt seund .of chinies.” Well.-do I  member.) thev crossed each other, these interests, at every:
'methixhl noto too unlike that, in my own life | conceivable angle in his daily work.. I am afraid:
he . fi tgx’ﬁght % lay .dawn to sleep y‘szikt;h'uL the | the Church in OxfordAdidn't,grppje}l;!ip,hl{n.w The
ki ; ¥ | Regius ia Theology af that time was Dr. Sandays

bund of Tom Tower. Believe me, it is not all | : fpe s M= |
o~ S R W P e : - treet
omarice. A great deal of it is anxiety; some of |ITo. some of us, fo see Sanday along the street was,

& & % :

HE enquiry seems to me to be of some genéral ‘l
|

it is marvel and awe that ever such things shgn}dr '-,?}'J:O;tu](gubﬁge:};;‘??; dg'hz?dosi}i%’a# stgmdi?:i
. “Many and many a lad has put RUEEI ¥ continuing the Cathedral worship, he svent to the

bed and remained awake for hours—wondering, | : > : &A%
R : : . 22 | Radcliff Infirmary on a Sunday morning and there
earing, exulting, dreaming and perchanco saymg g, g, 1himself a?ailable for }all cou]r:%ry doctors

p few prayers. "Mk sncicat s 1e. 00 big and | who cared to come in and ask his advice. Wheo

i il: the waves are so many : 3 o e >
:‘cl{ tgédfigzotztszqdfégelit’f‘utl ev::u‘wondeqr whether | Will say that 13 an irreligious way of esc;plng_ i
frou will ever see any familiar shore again; or, if "g:YD(;ldSZtr:fil;y? %Vpemczl;;:‘:ﬁ :2;:3;“1: rzlis;:'(c:)
n confusion and coldly judged of all; you will | s i dems :

go down derelict—through ambition or misjudged | 25 Dr. Sanday lfaed to gwe,,lt to usc,1 n(t> more 'tha.
bindness of folk who trusted you were worthy | we can all take oqr_ph}(s_lc_ s _doetors _give 1

- . 3 i
“when you were really nothing of the sert. | to us.
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va I said,.Osler pulled it off. It came on this !

wise, so far as I can see—he was just him-
'self. He didn’t pretend to be anybody and didn’t
‘want to be anybody, save a man from afar; he !
-was not ashamed to be what he was, to the xe‘rv
.marrow of the bones of his soul. “He couldn’t ||
“help being what he ‘was; was indeed happy in -his |

nature, trusted his na.ture was-loval to it with a |

jcertain large disarming innocence sure to make ||
ifriends anywhere and partlcularly in Oxford. By |
bthe side of that, however, and’ as a compliment |
;fto it, you must place a very-definite and-conscious

ehght in the place itself, its history, its long, |
ong h1storv and the august memorials thereof.

rom an unﬁmshed "’ land, if I may so put it,
;Osler came to dwell where\art learning, poetry,

iety had ‘made their home, from ever of old.
Oxford was Oxford when the lands he had been
fnurtured® in  were unmapped = and - unbroken,
“uhether ‘by the plough, by human devices and
desires.
thim deep and moved him much. Himself a child
f schools and studies and of the right stock—
father and mother from the large West and glory
f England—he felt, in his blood and bones,

ancient centre whose cncumference . Wwas every-
Emplre That  was his _secret
- his guiding star; as much as that-he |
rought with him from Canada and America. No |
oubt he kept it to hlmself—largely ~ You'd
tter, if you go .to Oxford. Still it iwas there, a
ream to reconcile the past and the present._ 1\0
ore than a dream—a dream that changcd to a
ightmare on occasion; the. actual waking and
aily conmsciousness of h1m however, was that it
was very good indeed to be here.. ‘He \would
hake himself at times, perhaps pinch himself;

that this was really “hefe he belonged this was |
his heart’s desire. Here he could serve God and his-,
ellow-men and lodge the somewhat that was in |
_‘nn——-“ right here,” as the Americans say, within |

o+ >i< %k X -

j HE O:iers kept open house—quite ridiculously

: of the house of his father and because hl: father

He knew that and the contrast struck ! loved

| books Osler gave his son,

| pride.
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| when the lad went the

and certainly he gave signs of hugging himself -

gs ‘he said to his wife— .Really my dear, this is mons. was frde— that his pitcher was Froken at

very pleasant place to live in, such heaps of nice
olk 1 That, to me, :is the prlmary secret of ;
sler’s conquest of O\ford

E S %k 3k
ERTAINLY he did conquer Oxford. Not
3 however, all at once. Two elderly dons
trolling by the river one evening; where heard
0 say,

etting so many appointments >’

%

’iOsler was indeed a great man and - greatly he:
' lived—and all ‘T want to prove this is the way he

‘“ How do vou feel about.this new Regius | conque
o Oh, a good I death

open, so open as no English born man could
qulte tolerate. It all helped: Oxford used to call
it ““ The Hotel,” or, with a truly -Oxford touch,
“ The Open Arms "’ Once, as he was going out,
‘he said to Lady Osler—‘ There will be a few.
‘fellows in to tea.”’” ‘“How many?”’ ¢ Oh, about
iitwelve.”” A visitor happened upon a card on the
‘Professor’s table; it turned out to be an invitation:
ito a garden—part) When the guests turned up, {
‘they were nearer a hundred than twelve—if I
‘remember rightly, twelve or so over the hundred. |
. Yet Lady Osler catried it off,” without anyone
knowing. = And that brings me to their one boy.
:The ‘boy was with them; grew into Oxford with
his first growth; took to Otford .as only boys and
girls who begm young reallv can take to it.
There were grown folk, as children for this child;
thev loved him, not alone for his own sake, but aa'

all who loved “that apple of “his eye. The
child would no¢ have let them leéave Oxford, if-
they had~wanted to; they couldn’t deny h1m
anything—an indulgence father and mother never
repented The boy didn’t take much to learning.
"He did take to fishing; 'so to beguile him into
very early, Walton’s
Compleat Angler. Art? Yé&s—artful, with the
artfulness of a father’s love and a bookmans
Henceforth in the letters, the -boy is
always * Fsaag,”’ or evem  Ike.™ \et always in
- those -letters, there is no vain pretence about
learning. He declared “again and again—*‘‘ Not
much at his books; but a great fisherman.”
Then. came thc \%% ar’ The boy was of age; he
' had to speak for himself.” What Osler felt no
man knows to this hour. .He had a way of keep-
ing himself going, by keepimg others going. - But;

way of 'so_many, 51r
"William Osler ‘began to change: ““After this it
was noised abread-that-the Vahznt-for-Truth was:
‘sent for by:a summons, by the same ‘post-as ‘the
other, and he had this for a token ‘that the sum-

-3 2

.Unlike Mr. Valiant-for-Truth,
Osler did not, when he understood-it, Acall‘fo'r
his friends and tell them of it; he went om, ‘as
usual,” doing™ his best_for pxlgnm: showing atill
furthér his courage and his- sklll Sir William

i'the fountain.?

ered Oxford and stood up to all sorts of_
and d?‘}me?s- ARTHUR HOYLE.
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