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little puffs of snow being driven up by the struggling 
of the lynx, grunts arising from the lynx and squeals f 
the porcupine. Up to the trunk of a large knarled fir 
struggle continued and here it stopped. The porcupine 
evidently becoming exhausted, the tail sto 
and the lynx, with the tip of the tail still 
teeth, contemplated the great fir. A few min 
seemed to have his plan worked out. With slo 
his claws tearing off pieces of the rough 
while, he started to climb backwards up the 
the squealing porcupine after him. He had climbed so 
now that the porcupine seemed to be standing on his 
Then with a quick jump the lynx hopped back on the s 
holding the tail in his mouth for a second and then re 
ing it. The momentum of the lynx’s jump caused the 
cupine to fall flat on his back and here he remain 
second. That second was enough for the lynx, he was 
the unprotected spot on the stomach in a flash, tearin 
and biting - - - 

The little den under the pile of rocks is deserted 
Sometimes a lynx trots by, sees the little heap 
and bones, smells at the entrance of the den and 
bers - - - 

BILL O’F’LAHEIRTY ’56. 

VISIT To AN IDEAL THESAURUS - 
(Conclusion) 

The introductory remarks of His Excellent Power, 
Reason, were brief and to the point. In explaining the 
pose of the institution of which he is the executive 
he constantly stressed the excellence of each and 
intellect and its products. Certainly, he pointed out, 
an illustration of the fad of taking things for gra 
that the average person is totally unaware that he 
sesses the greatest glory of God’s creation. Because of t 
worth of this creature, the Crea 
share of His happiness in His own 
worth arises from its being a shar 
attributes of God Himself. Is it not 
to conserve the products of this m 
creations, as it itself is preserved? 
was purely rhetorical, I was nevertheless so moved by 
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nts that I loudly and emphatically agreed with every 
e said. Apparently my sudden and unexpected out- 

not according to the rules of decorum for he 
have slightly lost composure before he proceed- 

ther than introduce all four, Mr. Reason presented 
s nephew, His Power Mr. Particular Reason, who 

n introduced the next and so on. Mr. Particular Rea- 
told was in charge of the Museum, which with 

Room, and Dump constituted the main divisions 
esaurus. How my hopes quickened when it was 

that the Museum contained all extraordinary 
s as show-pieces! Now I was nearing the end of my 

r the idea which has caused the greatest misery 
. Mr. Particular Reason was younger and more 
his uncle, but possessed with him an apparent 
tanding and deep culture. 

After Mr. Particular Reason had occupied his desk to 
right of his uncle he presented His Power Mr. Memory 

Executive Supervisor of the Store Room wherein 
rdinary thoughts not considered of suffi- 
the Museum. Mr. Memory took his posi- 

Mr. Reason and called upon the next 
aff, Mr. Phantasy, who had the rather 

supervising the Ideal Dump. This see- 
the Thesaurus contained all the falsehoods thought 

cept those considered of sufficient oddity for the 
Mr. Phantasy who is sometimes called the Lord 
in the Region of Distraction, was dressed very 
in that each view of his garments was different 

r and in fabric from the others to make his figure 
ppearance continually deceiving. After he took his 

beside Mr. Particular Reason, he presented the last of 
tive staff in the person of Mr. Common-Sense. 
gentleman was junior in age and station to his 
and filled the position of Controller-in-Chief of 
ations. Actually this position was one of great 
ity and required a wide variety of talents. As he 

his place next to Mr. Phantasy, his great composure 
no doubt that he had everything well under control 
'was quite sure of himself. 

While the Senate was in sitting to hear the merits of 
case I was given to the protocol officer until such 
bhen my request for an inspection of the Thesaurus 

in his four assistants. 
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could be accommodated. In the meantime I was t 
another rather mysterious official by the name of 
Volition. He was mysterious in that he was unknown t 
but Mr. Reason himself. When I was conducted to 
quarters in the loftiest part of the Thesaurus, it was 
difficult to see the reason for his seclusion. He was an 
tremely busy man as he h 

Theskurus. Now 

taking place below us. Mr. 
to Mr. Reason and because 
for the sake of order, he 

Before retiring that night in the suite of Mr. 
I was informed that early morning should be 
ning of my tours of the various departments beginning 
that of my host, the Ideal Dump. 

5t is difficult to expl 

hemisphere of t 
of sealed glass tan 
was a most exaspe 
it not the first visit of the day I fear I should 
withstood the shock. By 
it may be said that it appea 
pear. The dreadful sense of 

made. Imagine one of o 
wheelbarrow, made of the most 
mahogany, inlaid with onyx, pe 

and made from the fin 
cribable in its own ex 
changes all this how 
evil and destruction, 
the thought process 
is further indication by the fact that each is separately 
kept in a glass tank of circulating fluid. It constantly 
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piteous manner generating such heat 
the liquid serves both a cooling and de- 

wo hours which seemed as long as days view- 

and sexes. From experience it can be closely 
what size section a particular type of mind will 
rely”, Mr. Memory boasted, “have we had to 

. Common Sense, I was 
first entered the Mus- 
dome from where we 

od the other for the evil thoughts. The many 
these categories were arranged systematically 
the manner of two trees: the Tree of Order 
of Confusion. The main ideas formed the 
trunks, while from them advanced others to 
trunk and fill out the many branches until the 
igs of present-day output were produced. 
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shape and color. At the top of the trunk of the Tr 
Order, there was a most beautiful idea from which all 
ers spring as branches: it was the idea of Perfect Lave 
had as its author Jesus Christ. It was explained thai 
thousands of years the pedestal had been vacant until 
break in the logical progression of human ideas was f 
Throughout the display there were many ideas of sir 
form but none was half so pleasing. Some of the idea. 
the Tree of Order were inscribed with such names 
Jacob, David, Joseph, Aaron, Aristotle, Galileo, DE 
Cecelia, Columbus, Ts’ai Lun, Nagovsky, Ripley, A1 ( 
(with his shmoo), Churchill (with his iron curtain), ; 
dergast (with his chicken’s third leg) and so on. 

Before going to the base of the trunk we started 
the periphery of the Tree of Confusion. Here again 
ideas were of the same substance as previously, but of 
most horrid shapes imaginable to beat even those in 
Dump. Many times I gasped in revulsion at the monstr 
ties above such names as Eve, Mrs. Lot, Arius, Zeno, I 
cums, Pope Alexander, Diderot, Dewey, Monroe, Ga 
and many others. The Colossus of Rhodes was among 
older masterpieces while the Piltdown Man and the Mj 
ing Link shared the spotlight of more recent times. 

Coming now to the trunks of the trees which lay e 
to end, Mr. Common Sense led the way to the first id 
of the Tree of Order. This idea was very large in size a 
had the general appearance of a full-grown lotus. This u 
the idea of “Other”. Gazing upon it I experienced my fii 
real sense of detachment so great that it was some mi 
utes before I regained cognizance of my surroundings. 

‘Mr. Common Sense was a quiet observer of the r 
action, but when I turned to gaze upon the base thougi 
in the Tree of Confusion, he slowly withdrew. Noticing th 
I was somewhat annoyed as the presence of another 1 
share the joy of a completed mission would have been con 
forting. Little did I realize that what was to be seen as tk, 
idea causing the greatest misery to mankind, was non 
other than the idea of Self! Little more need be said. 1 
reflected not the noblest qualities of others, but the mean 
est imperfections of the beholder. Naturally the junio 
member of the Supreme Council of the Intellectually Cur 
ious was uninterested. 

-___--- 

J. G. S. ’54. 


