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JI £bangt of Opinion 
·'You may say _what you please. Bob, you can't con

vince me that there is any good in football. It's danger
ous. The boys don't study a bit, and they get so rough. 
This college ought to give up such sports. It's such an 
expensei and we will be beaten all the time, anyway. Old 
Weston has beaten us for three years." 

"Yes, Weston has had the best of us for a while, but 
this year old Redskins will give her a good fight! To· 
morrow will show what all our practice has done. The 
men are in good shape and- '' 

"Oh. yes. I know. I have'nt heard anything but that 
for a week, and I am tired of it. If they only spent as 
much ti me over their lessons !" 

''But you think tennis is all right, and you play basket
ball, you know." 

''Oh," said Betty with a toss of her brown bead, 
"that's altogether different. Those are light sports, and 
they don't kill people, either. Anyhow, we don't talk of 
them all the time. " 
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·' Perhaps not. But it seems to me I heard a great 
deal about the '' forward Nell," and the guard who 
sprained her ankle." 

"Your memory is very good, I'm sure. But come, 
if we go along at this rate, I'll never get borne in time to 
do my Logic before supper." 

When they reached Betty's boarding place, Bob 
lingered a moment to say, "Well, of course, my place is 
with the team. But if it were possible, I'd like to take 
you to the gan1e, and show you some of its good points. 
I suppose you won't go anyway ?" 

"Yes, I am going with Mr. James. But to show my 
loyalty to my college, not-rny love for football. 

"0-that cad!" muttered Marshall. 
"Be careful,'' said Betty sternly, then she smiled, for 

she had heard Bob's dislike for James expressed before. 
"Well. he is a regular sissy ! If he had to get down 

and work a year or two on the field, it would change him 
some, I'm thinking. But we won't stop to discuss such a 
trifle. Good night. I hope football won't disturb your 
dreams. 

H No danger,'' laughed Betty, as she opened tbe door. 
"It never bas yet." But that night was an exception. 
In her dreams there was a tall, black haired fellow, dress
ed for foot-ball, and he was trying to teach a slender 
foppish young. man the use of bis arms and legs. The 
dude in bis attempts gradually grew smaller until he 
seemed to have changed to a football, in the hands of the 
other. Betty awoke. scolded herself for being a simple
ton, and went to sleep a.gain. The next afternoon a note 
was given to her. It ran: 

Dear Betty,- Will you do 1ne a favor? Will you come 
to the game forgetting that you dislike it, and see if there 
isn't some good in it after all. I've heard you say there is 
good in everything. Try it as a problem in Logic. 

Yours 
Bob. 

" Well, if he isn't a funny felluw ! she said to herself, 
then nodding to a photo over her desk, she continued. 
"I'll try it, young man. It can't do any harm, though it 
won 't do any good. " 

I .. 
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An hour later she was sitting in the front row of 
spectators, watching the two teams as they took their 
places. 

"Aren't they a rough looking lot? " remarked James. 
,. Oh, I don't know. Their hair is tum bled and their 

suits are rather muddy, but it seems to me, they look the 
best I have ever seen them. Don't our boys' red suits 
look fine in contrast with the others' blue ones?'' She 
smiled, and waved to a tall, broad shouldered player in 
red, who was looking toward the spectators. 

In a few minutes more the game began. The teams 
were well matched and each worked hard. The Redskins 
made several trick plays, but their opponents were too 
quick for them and prevented any great advance. When 
within 20 yards of their goal, the ball had to be surrender
ed to the blues. 

'' Look at that,!" exclaimed Betty. "Did you see that 
fellow strihe Bill Jones? Bill never struck him back 
either, but turned and walked away. It 1nust take grit 
to keep one's temper like that. 0 dear, now the Westons 
have made a gain, but they are going back. What is that 
for?" 

0 Weston made a foul play and is fined ten yards," said 
some one at her right, 

After this, scarcely any gains were made by either 
side, and at the end of t.he first half there was no score. 

vVhen the second half began the feelings of the crowd 
were intense. All watched with eagerness every move. 
At the end of the second down, one of the men did not 
rise. The water boy hurried to him. Betty shuddered 
and covered her face. 

'' Don't mind, Miss Dayton," said the neighbor at 
her right. '' He will be all right in a minute or two. See, 
he is up no-\v. His breath was just knocked out, that is 
all." 

"See that fellow at the end! Isn't his face hurt 
dreadfully. Ugh!'' said Bet,ty. 

'' It's just a scratch. To-morrow when you see those 
fellows in their other c]othes, you will never believe they 
have been in a game." 

· The game went on. but with no better luck than in 
the first half. Many fine plays were made, but each was 
checked before its desired result was accomplished. 
The crowd look on breathlessly. Was the game to end 
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without a score? Such a thing bad never happened in 
the history of the two colleges. Only 3 minutes more! 
Something must happen! Just then something did 
happen. A bad play was made. there was a weak spot in 
the line of the Redskins. Almost before anyone realized 
it, the ball went through and was carried swiftly toward 
Weston's goal. The movement was so quick that there 
was almost a clear field for the runner. 

A girl's voice shouted, '' Stop him! Bob. Don't let 
them make a touch-down!" 

Ah!-a stumble, the ball dropped, and a big fellow in 
red fell upon it as it touched the ground. 

A wild cheer, then death like silence. 
Redskins must sho,v what she could do. Though 

she had forty yards to gain, one last desperate attempt 
must be made. 

'' 7, 3, 5, 24!" shouted the quarter-back. The 
ball was passed. A false play was made, calling 
attention to the right. while through the left end 
went the quarter back with the pigskin under his arm. 
He went this way, and dodged that, turning to the right, 
then to the left. and the field was clear. A few seconds, 
and the ball was triumphantly placed between the goal 
posts. · 

Time was called amid thundering cheers, while 
"Marshall!" '' Bob!" "What's the. matter with Mar
shall!" "Best play ever made on the field!'' and other 
similar cries made all hoarse. 

As Betty and her escort walked across to the gate, 
they stopped at a group, whose interest was centered in 

. one person. She held out her band to the grimy one of 
the player. 

'' Bob," she said, "I have changed my mind. Foot
ball is a great sport. It takes courage to play like that!'' 
"Then she added so low that no one heard except the 
player, '"Come up tonight and I will congratulate you.'' 

'' That is the best compliment of all'' he answered. 
"I would do it a hundred times to hear you say that." 
And the expression in his deep brown eyes, showed that 
he n1eant it. F. 
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BUSTER BROWN 

Busttr Brown 
'Twas on a summer eyenin' on a dark and moonless night 
Dat I put my great big sister and her fellow in a plight. 
You see they all thought me abed, and sat there in the dark 
A huggin' an' a kissin' an' a havin' such a lark. 

But a course I couldn't stan' it just a lying there in bed 
An' so much fun in progress; so I planned it in my head 
Dat I'd have a little fun with 'em and kind a scare 'em too, 
Somep'n really worser'n just a simply sayin' " boo ! " 
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So I hopped out an' skeedaddled out to where the water stood 
An' grabbed the whole big pail full in a frightened eager mood, 
Then I got th~ pepper box, some ammonia, and soft soap, 
An' mixed 'em all together in one gran' love curin' dope . 

• 
Nex' I scampered for my ':>ed-room an' out to t hP door 
Dat opened on the front porch where sat sis with her young wooer, 
An' I slammed the whole concoction clean out upon 'em both 
So the fires of love diminished like that foamy water froth. 

Then yells of rage and terror, sneezin', coughs and cries arose 
An' the young man felc so flustered that he needs must blow his 

nose 
For the pepper it was workin'; the ammonia and soft soap 
Also aided in their function, an' I realized my hope. 

Then the young man, he hicked out, he just reckoned he would 
git 

If this was his reception, when he fussed a little bit. 
An' sis,-well, she blamed tather, but a course she never spoke, 
An' so I wasn't paddled for a playin' of this joke. 

Resolved: that when your sister dasn't say a word to pa 
(For of course she thought he did it), and can't confide in ma 
It's the best time for havin' fun, cause you won't be to blame 
An' get an awful paddlin', with sis laughin' at your shame. 

-Anon. 
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foundations of Religious Belief 
In these times of various, and often rapidly shifting 

forms of religious belief, emphasis is laid upon the 
content of the belief rather than upon the form in which 
it is contained. Faith in the external symbol may be de
stroyed, but that for which the symbol stands will ever 
remain vital While attention is thus being paid to what 
one believes, the manner in which persons acquire their 
beliefs, the foundations upon which such beliefs rest, 
will also be of interest. This paper, then, will deal with 
some of the causes of belief in the individual, beginning 
with childhood and tracing its growth through later 
years. 

Without doubt the first cause of beliefs experienced 
by the child, is training. The first ideas of religion, the 
first conceptions of God, and notions of the world and its 
origin,-these are brought to the child through the in
struction of its parents and teachers. The child readily 
receives, with little question, what is told it by others. 
In the experience of the child is unfolded the history of 
the race. The child lives, but the race lives in it. The 
first stage of childhood belief corresponds to the racial 
period ofprimitivecredulity. As the age of the early man 
as crude and naive, that of the child is very simple. He 
believes whatever he hears. To him the world of stories 
and the world of facts are identical. The bigger the 
story the more eagerly is it absorbed by the child. This 
being so, it is often imposed upon by older persons who 
possess various motives. Too often, before the child is 
able to grasp the doctrines told him, before his experience 
is sufficient to make such things mean anything to him, 
his mind is crammed with catechisms and articles of faith 
which can hardly fail to be a burden to him as he grows 
older. In nearly every instance, were a child examined, 
his theology would be found to be an adaptation or a 
smattering of matters to which older ones give assent, 
tho~gh they scarcely understand their meaning. 

If it were possible to shut a child off from all com
munication with his fellows, to allow no expressions of be
lief to reach him, it is likely that few, if any thoughts of 
God, etc., would arise in his mind. Psychologists say 
that except in a few abnormal cases, like that of Helen 
Keller's, the child's mind lies dormant, so far as religious 
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beliefs are concerned, unless these ideas are first implant
ed through some external means. 

Closely allied to training, and perhaps included with 
it, as a cause. is authority. It is impossible to say where 
authority begins. as no arbitrary line of division can be 
drawn. Authority in religion does not end, of course, in 
childhood, but continues to a greater or less extent 
through later years. It is especially to be noticed among 
uneducated classes and early peoples. All races seem to 
have had their religion based on some supposed absolute 
authority. In Grecian times it was the oracle; in Roman 
the auger. Mohammedans swear by the Koran, over a 
hundred millions accepting it as God's word. Other 
Orientals rest their belief largeiy on the '° sacred books of 
the East." In case uf the Catholic the church is supreme. 
With many Protestants it is the Bible which in former 
times was thought to be infallible. Or perhaps it is the 
authority of tradition from which one feels loath to de
part. In any case there is no essential difference in the 
caus~-it is the force of the authority that compels the 
belief. History tells us of disastrous results caused by 
adherence to blind authority in the past, and we feel 
grateful that we live in a land of liberty and in a time of 
freedo1n of belief. We read of Colovius who said, "Who 
would dare to set the authority of Copernicus above the 
authority of God" (i.e. the Bible) and congratulate our
selves that we have advanced beyond such views. As 
the Hon. Andrew D. White, in speaking of the Bible, says, 
"No longer an oracle, good for the 'lower orders' to 
accept, but to be quietly sneered at by 'the enlightened.' 
No longer a fetich. whose defenders must become 
persecuters or reconcilers or 'apologists;' but a 1nost 
fruitful fact, which religion and science may accept as a 
source of strength to both." 

Authority in its proper sense has a legitimate use 
and possesses a real value. A large share of our 
knowledge is based on authority. One is often obliged to 
accept as fact the verdict of experts in fields in which he 
has little time to investigate for himself. This is true in 
science, in religion, in any line of inquiry. Any person 
has a right to assume, if he desires, that the given re
sults in any line are authoritative, that he can depend 
upon them as reliable material with which to work. Any 
person also has the equal rig.ht, in any field, be it religion, 
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psychology or what not, to investigate the premises and 
conclusions of his predecessors, and if he thinks he is 
justified in so doing, to arrive at a conclusion differing 
from those before him, vVhat young men ask, and what 
they have a right to demand, is that authority in religion 
as elsewhere shall not prohibit free inquiry and indepen
dent conclusions, 

The third cause of belief is reason. With most think
ing people the a.ge of authority as such is gone. With it 
many of the reasons for religious beliefs have vanished. 
The time is past when the Uhurch. or the Bible or 
Tradition can be handed out to thinking men as absolute, 
infallible guides in religious rnatters. A doctrine may be 
well proven in scripture; it may be ably supported by the 
Church; it may have the full sanction of tradition. and yet 
be far from what a person may rightfully accept. It 
matters little how much Papal or Biblical authority a 
statement may have, how much there may be behind it, 
if it does not contribute something that is vital to the life 
of the individual, he has no good reason for accepting it, 
and he has the best of reasons for declining to accept it. 

Reason arises in a young person chiefly because he 
perceives there are warring authorities, and that he must 
necessarily make a choice. He therefore begins to doubt 
the value of any authority, or, on account of influence 
and social pressure, adopts one authority, throwing the 
others aside. According to Barnes, the critical spirit 
manifests itself at about the age of twelve when the child 
begins to puzzle bis brains over religious problems. 
Starbuck says that doubts and questionings seldom 
trouble one after the age of thirty. The child sees the 
conflict between experience and the authority to which he 
has been accustomed, and he finally accepts the one 
which his reason tells him is more likely to be the truth; 
or as is often the case with certain individuals, they 
accept that authority nearest at hand and easiest to accept 
in order that the struggle may be at an end and that 
peace may result. As the youth grows older. many of 
the,things he had formerly wondered at become plain, as 
he is able to reconcile them with his notion of what is 
dependable and real. He adopts a viewpoint similar to 
Sabatier who said, "When God wished to give the 
Decalogue to Israel, he did not write with his fingers on 
tables of stone; he raised up Moses and from the con-
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sciousness of Moses the Decalogue sprang." Thus 
through natural and reasonable explanations be sees 
what the old forms mean, and the best that they cont.ain, 
yea. all that they hold, a.re preserved for him. In this 
period the influence of tradition ha.s little weight with 
him unless the traditional view can be made to accord 
with his rea.son and with experience. In this stag(} the 
two primary elements seem to be, tirst, an inherent ten
dency to doubt, . a feeling of rebellion against all authority, 
a sense of independenee, and second, a newly awakened 
reason which makes the individual sevRrely intolerant 
toward any religious belief that is not logically founded 
in reason, Reasons for the existance of a God, such as 
the argument from design, the natural order in the 
universe, etc., appeal more strongly to him than do some 
of the less reasonable explauat,ions offered by others. 
Some few, indeed, cast away ail ideas of God and of 
religion. With many this period continues to the end of 
adolescence, and \Vith a few to the end of their lives. but 
the majority find some ground which they consider to be 
strong enough for the foundation of theil· religious 
beliefs. 

The final cause of belief. the foundation upon which 
many religious beliefs rest after all other reasons appear 
to have vanished, is an inner religious experience. To 
many who would otherwise become free-thinkers, deniers 
of God and immortality. there has come a deep. profound 
spiritual experience that has made them believers when 
no reason or argument appealed to them. Myst,icisrn 1n 
some fot·m has always existed. The experiences of 
mystics have differed, varying from wild, frenzied. ex
treme emotional expression, to quiet experiences whose 
chief element appears to have been peace. These intense, 
intuitive experiences defy statements of faith. and are 
beyond the reach of argument or reason. They lie deeply 
grounded in hum.tn consciousness and are not to be ex
plained by mere definitions or creedal statements. 
Through these inner experience~ most startling and 
dramatic events sometimes occur. Prof. James says 
that ha.bits of years' standing are overthrown in as many 
mom en ts, and that not, only a man's valuation of objects 
and his general outlook upon the world. but his very 
org!:tnic impulses and desire are so utterly transformed 
that he can scarcely recognize himself and must needs 
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consider such momentous change the work of a power 
not himself. Such experiences bring to one a sense of 
realness of the Divine, and a feeling of nearness to Him.· 
Results of questions submitted to a thousand persons 
indicate, in many cases, the preponderance of affective 
belief over belief governed by reason or even authority. 
It would doubtless be true to say that belief in the ex
istance of a God among introspective people in any re
ligious community is based largely, not on argument nor 
on authority, but on a private experience which has its 
origin in the sub-conscious self, in that back ground of 
consciousness which may be termed the feeling mass. 

Jlnotbtr Rind of "tramming" 
Outside readings, outside readings, 

We have never time enough, 
And you're put upon your honour, 

So you cannot work a bluff. 

Almost every teacher this year, 
Hits you hard for outside work. 

If you don't get time to do it;-

'09. 

Why, you're trying hard to shirk! 

Outside readmgs get for this class, 
Inside readings also do, 

And between them both it means, 
An awful lot of work for you. 

Outside readings, outside readings, 
How they pile up by the score, 

Read them all you could not ever, 
Though you read for evermore! 

0 these readings they defy you, 
To remember them when read. 

Time for nothing else they give you, 
Cram, Cram, Cram, your poor old head! 
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tbt Doltful talt of a Dougbnut 
I'm sendmg back her picture, I'm doing the same to her ring 
And across the photl ·'s written, "you're a horrid mean old thing." 
Oh, I never would have thought so, acco:din' to what has been 
She'd a been like quite so horrid, so ..: ontemptible and mean. 
But alas! it always happens so, for nearly every maid 
Believes that a boy is no better than a clown in a street parade, 
But my affections can't be trampled on, and every one shall see 
That we've had one awful bust-up, Jennie Smith and me. 

T'was all about a doughnut, she thought I wasn't near 
And I saw her go behind the fence and act ~o awful queer, 
And her little guilty conscience made her gobble it so quick 
That I thought it would have choked her, or made her mighty 

sick. · 
I saw that juicy doughnut, as she bit it with a zest, 
It was one of those btg f,., t ones, the kind that I like best, 
And mv mouth-Oh! how it watered, as her lips together smacked, 
And I quickly ran behind the fence and caught her in the act. 

At first she tried to brave it out, but I could easy tell 
For trickling down from Jennie's mouth, were great big streams 

of jell. 
And Oh! the scent of doughnuts just hung about her clothes 
And drove me simply frantic as it reached my snubby nose. 
She onlv fibbed the more, when I made her 'fess her sin, 
But sticking out her pocket, was a piece· of doughnut thin. 
And I snatched that piece of infanmy forth from it's hiding place, 
And with an air of triumph, I shook it in her face. 

T'was only pride that gave me strength, as on the ground I threw 
The remnant of that doughnut. and I guess she never knew 
Just what that action cost me, for it wasn't eaten quite, 
And there was just enough of it for one more lovely bite. 
But I scorned it, and I threw tt with a haughty air, aside, 
And just as I was doing it, upon her cheek I spied 
Two Jong white strings of cocoanut, confirming my worst fears, 
And telling ot the -cake she'd h:'ld. I busted into tears! 

There's a yawning gulf existing now twixt Jennie Smith and me. · 
And when she's near, the temperatu,·e decends most rapidly, 
And an icy frigid atmosphere o'er both a silence throws, 
Accentuated some what by my elevated nose. 
I forgive her for her fickleness, I've dried my eyes, once wet, 
But there are things we may forgive, but never can forget. 
But though Jennie on her bended knee, for pardon she should 

crave, · 
Still the memories of that doughnut I shall carry to my grave. 

nBob." 
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Popularitv . 
What makes a man popular among his associates? 

What makes a college young man popular among his fellow
students? Why is a boy looked up to by his playmates? 
Is it because they have money and can have everything 
they want, and " treat'' every time they m8et their 
associates? No ! .most of us are optimistic enough to 
believe that the good holds supremacy in men's lives, 
and that therefore the generality of men ad mire strength 
and nobleness of character above mere possession of 
wealth. 

Popularity is a spontaneous feeling of ad mi rat ion of 
the people-not of a certain set or class -- for a person be
cause there is something in bis character which strikes a 
sympathetic chord in their own. If a man is truly popular 
it is because he stands for something and can be depend .. 
ed upon every time he gives his word. If the college 
young man is truly popular it is because he represents 
the best in college life. If a boy is popular among his 
playmates it is because be dares to do things which the 
common run of boys will not. True popularity is found
ed upon the admiration of the traits of character which a 
person possesses. 

If a boy has six to a dozen chums and no other people 
take any particular interest in him, some people say, 0 He 
is a popular fellow." He is not popular. To be popular 
is to be respected by the common run of people. It is 
likely that this fellow bas some secret influence over his 
cbu ms. He has taken them into a secret of his or some
thing of that nature. 

Again, if a young man who has plenty of money is seen 
"treating" the other fellow and they all are laughing and 
joking and having a jolly good time, some people think, 
"That fellow must be a popular young man." But 
just take away bis money and see how long that young 
man will be popular amongst that same set of fellows. 
Unconsciously .or not those · boys are chumming with him 
because he gives them a '' jolly time.'' 

Of course, a man must be free, open, and companion
able if he wants to be liked, but that is secondary to the 
fundamental requisite-to be true to what he thinks is 
best in life. 
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We all would like to be popular, but, after all. popu
larity is a poor end to be working for. It is pretty apt to 
lead us astray from just what goes to tbe winning of the 
lasting love and respect of our fellowmen. If we put it 
up as our goal for the winning of which we are using all 
our means, we are likely to do one thing to please one 
person's whims, and an utterly inconsistent thing the 
next 1ninute to please somebody else's whim. 'rbis not 
only does not go to the building of a strong chrracter, but 
is bound to make a weak and fickle one. 

This sort of popularity which is gained by trying to 
please every one we come in contact with, if it can be 
called popularity, lasts but for a day, while be who stands 
for what is true and pure. and stands for that all the 
while, may be at first against difficulties, will, sooner or 
later win the everlasting respect and admiration of all 
who admire firmness and nobleness of character. 

from Skl4 
Alfred University, Oct. 5, 1907. 

My dear Trix: 
You will no doubt be surprised to learn that your 

brother has at last taken up his abode in a college town. 
Bow-wow, but it's great. I am so happy that my tail wa.gs 
so for joy that I can hardly write. 

The first of my story is not so funny. You know I got 
sick of that family I lived with, they weren't swell enough 
for a high bred dog like me. so I just made up my mind 
to take to my legs and find a more congenial home. I 
walked and trotted for miles and miles until my feet were 
as sore as my eyes used to be when I was a pup. 

At last I came to a little town with a hill around it 
which was a lot bigger and higher than the barn in which 
we were born. As it ·was dark and I didn·t have any 
place to sleep, I sat down under a tree to rest and wash 
my feet. In a few minutes along came two fellows who 
stopped as soon as tbey saw me. and one said, ··Bey. Lou, 
let,'s ta.ke that dog along. We need him in our business.'' 
I rather liked the looks of them so I grinned at thPn1 with 
my tail. and let the one called Lou pick me up and carry 
me off down the street. They seemed to feel awfully 
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funny about something and talked a lot about cats, Brick, 
etc.~ but I didn't understand, then. Suddenly they 
chucked me into a big box and shut down the lid. Sister, 
I nearly died, for they left me in there for a week, I guess. 
I could hardly breathe, and hungry! Why I could have 
eaten dog biscuits, I believe. 

After awhile I heard a lot of talking outside my cage, 
and before I could even howl, I was tumbled into a horrid 
old bag and carried away like a sack of flour. The next I 
knew, I was pulled up in the air for a long ways, then 
dumped through a window which closed behind me. 

Scared! I shook all over, for I was in a great long 
hall with doors arranged something like box stalls in a 
horse barn. And cats! The hall was full of those horrid 
animals. One old black cat came up to me and tried to 
purr around me, U:Qted as if she had quite a case on me, 
but I hadn't any time for her so I ran away to the other 
end of the hall. Then a lot of the doors opened and some 
girls \,\'ith long flopping dresses came rushing out. They 
seemed quite excited. One big fat girl grabbed me under 
one arm and a number of cats under the other. She acted 
mad and threw us all out of doors. The next morning 
some girls who lived in this big building with so 1nany 
doors, found me and gave me a lot of good stuff to eat, 
They said I must belong tio something which sounded like 
'•Freshmeat" class. I was scared, for I wondered if I 
was not to be 1nade into mince meat like my poor father. 
They tied a big green ribbon around my neck, for they 
said all that belonged to that class bad to wear green. 

, You just bet I hustled around and lost it as soon as I 
could, for I wasn't going t.o belong to any such class as 
that. The gids in the big house were awfully good to me, 
gave me lots to eat, let me get warm by their fires, and 
then 1nade 1ne a bed at night in the back shed. They call 
me "Skidoo Brick" or ·'Skid" for short. I don't think 
it is a very pretty name, but it is better than "Yellow 
Cur." 
. rphe next evening, one girl took me to some sort of 
Btick meeting ,vhere a lot of girls sat up very- straight 
and sang doleful tunes. I sat 'very quietly until a fly 
catne along-you know I just dote on flies-and I snapped 
hhn up \vith cons1derable noise. Two or three of the 
girls giggled, bu·t 1nost of them looked shocked. Then a 
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was sorry I made such a disturbance. but that fly cer
tainly did taste good. 

Yesterday I went to two other meetings, classes I 
guess they call them. They didn't sing at these, but 
every body sat very still while a man talked for a long 
time. I caught a few flies at these meetings, but one of 
the girls punched me in the ribs every time I did, so I 
suppose I ought not to have done it. 

In the afternoon, some wen came out and marched 
up and down the street. while they blew on tin things and 
thu1nped on big round cheese boxes. I was scared al
most to death for the noise they made sounded like the 
tin cans some horrid boys once tied to my tail. I do hope 
they won't come out every day. 

Now sister, I bear some one calling me, so I must 
bark this up for now. 

Your loving brother, 
Skidoo Brick. 

Jrtsbman Point of Uitw 
THE SOPHOMORE BANQUET 

Banquet days have their lights and their shadows, 
but Oct. 10th was not a da.y of total darkness for the class 
of 1911, although we did not score a victor·y. 

It was impossible for the Sophomores to escape the 
vigilence of the Freshmen. By noon we knew that there 
would be something ··doing" before night, so we pre
pared for the worst. The Sophomores went over Pine 
Hill, down the Gorge, and in fact in all directions, but 
came to the same rendezvous, the Station, After over
coming a few obstacles, too insignificant ·to be mentioned, 
we landed at the Station, where both classes left Alfred 
on train twenty-six, 

At no time were we in doubt as to the plans of the 
enemy, and we, too, had a carriage waiting at Hornell 
which carried us to the Shawmut Station. 

The Sophom )res ran, the Sophomores flew 
The Sophomores tore their shoes in two; 
·They went through Hornell as slick as eels, 
For they thou5 ht the Frosh had them right by the heels. 
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The Sophomores' train had just pulled out when we 
arrived at the Shawmut Station, so we took <L second 
section, with the understanding that the first section 
would wait for us at Arkport, But here we learned that 
the conductor, and in £act, several other parties, had been 
"bought off.'' We could not get on a moving train with 
all entrances barred, so we gave up the chase, hoping that 
the Sophomores would have a good time. 

We had a good ti me too. We had a sprtad in the 
Arkport Hotel all alone. Here college songs aind yells 
were 1ningles with laughter as the evening glided by. 
The distance from Arkport to Alfred was altogether too 
short, and I am sure precious memories will ever cling 
about those banquet days for all of us. 

J. H.B. '11 

Cbt Jrtsbman Banqutt 
FROM THE FRESHMAN POINT OF VIEW. 

Throughout the fifth day of October, 1907, threatening 
whispers filled the air,-gentle warnings of some impend
ing danger. Cautiously we Freshmen reconnoitered, and 
then aroused our classmates. By three magic words we 
stirred their hearts and bodies to quicker action. For 
what l?reshman would not respond to the cry, "Sophs are 
out," in banquet season? 

With wisdom far beyond their years, our leaders 
planned a campaign which e\·en the Sophomores must 
think worthy of their notice. With the full intent of 
speeding after the escaped ones (at least so it appeared 
to all), we departed,-some in the open blaze of daylight, 
some in the enveloping mists of night. To these latter 
ones, the delay at the station seemed interminable, but 
we finally found ourselves on our way rejoicing. Arriv
ing safely at Hornell, we were met by the other band of 
eager Freshmen, who gave vent to their joy when they 
dis~overed that the Sophomores had deemed it useless to 
try to follow the wily Freshmen. Those Sophs whom we 
did meet were apparently terrified at the sight of our 
mighty marching army, for they took to their heels, and 
escaped. 

Undisturbed, we entered the PagP- House and made 
our way to the banquet tables. There we were served a 
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royal feast in royal style. The merry quips and retorts 
ran from tongue to tongue, while the room re-echoed with 
the laughter of happy, carefree youth, and-oh ye worthy 
Sophomores, didn't your ears burn? 

After we had satisfied our appetites to the full ex
tent, we were given some literary treats which sparkled 
with wit, good cheer, and dignity. Responding readily 
to our excellent toast-master. Mr. Baxter toasted to (or 
was it roasted?) uour Friends the Enemy". Poor, poor 
Sophs where were you then? To keep us from weeping 
over thy remains. we were quickly transported into the 
austere presence of •• The :B,aculty" by Miss Voorhees. 
After basking in the sunlight of their smiles for a time, 
we were led by Miss Bess to consider the true meaning 
of "The Violet and the Grey," and to cheer for them ac
cordingly. It then remained for Mr. Davis to express our 
kind feelings toward the Juniors and all others who had 
helptd us over the hard places. 

Then rising from the table, we gave one good rousing 
yell with the glorious victory cheer at the end, and on 
our homeward way we made the hills th row back the re
frain, "Banquet, our banquet!" If only another such op
por~unity may be offered, we will ever be ready to yell 
again:-

Whang, Bang, 
Zip Bang Zeben, 
Rah rah Alfred, 
Nineteen Eleven 

\Ve-Have-Had-Our-Banquet.!! 

Sopbomort Point of Uitw 

s. 1911. 

Is not to be a prejudiced point of view, but a true 
picture of the affair. 'rhe class of 1910 boldly went to 
the Station. They had no fear of unsophisticated Fresh
men or stately Juniors. The class of 1911 with their 
advisers strutted about the Station platform and smiled 
triumphantly at the apparently disconsolate Sophs. 

The class of 1911 respected the physical prowess of 
1910 for they made no effort whatever to keep the Sopho
mores off the tra.in. And if Freshmen were capable of 
deep, logical thought. they would have known that this 
was their only chance of victory. But they could not 
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take the initiative without the guidance of their Junior 
friends and so the class of 1910 boarded the train un
opposed. 

At Hornell, Freshmen become confused. What train 
were they to Lake? Where were they going? These and 
similar questions bewildered them. Oh, if they only bad 
some adviser now! But they had no Junior orator. di
plomat or fightel" with them. ln the midst of the din of 
the city and the rush of people, the Freshmen lost their 
composure, but what was more important, they lost the 
Sophomores. 

Here was another example of Sophomore foresight 
and prudence, for they had means at band, by which they 
were rapidly conveyed to the Shawmut Station. The 
class of 1910 imrnediately boarded the already moving 
train, which had been held for tbom by the order of the 
Gen. Passenger Agent. 

The Freshmen, arriving a few minutes later, boarded 
the second train for Canaseraga. Their train coming up 
with the "Sophmore Speeial " at Arkport, a few of the 
smaller Freshmen attempted to board the Special, while 
the rest of the "wearers of the green" looked on; but 
their attempt was useless. 

The Sophmores went merrily on their way to Way
land, while the disconcerted Freshmen were left in the 
wilds of Arkport, from whence there was no escape~ 
Upon arriving at Wayland, the Sophomores prot!eeded to 
the Bryant House, where they made ready to gather 
around the festive board-and judging from the noise in 
the Banquet Hall. the Sophomores were greatly enjoying 
themselves. 

The fun did not end with the Banquet, for the town 
was theirs, and they took advantage of the privilege. 
Next morning the victorious Sophs. after a hearty break
fast, took a special train, on their railroad, for Hornell. 
Just as the old town clock struck ten, the Sophomore 
class entered the chapel room with flying colors, and 
smiling faces. The Sophs understood the grave faces of 
H rhe Frosh" and were greatly am used thereby. 

TheFre&hmen Banqu~t-as compared to the Sophomore 
Banquet was a very small affair indeed. What little 
ingenuity the Fresh displayed was a mere accident, 
caused only by their faithful ad visors. With true 
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Sherlock Holmes sagacity they shadowed the Sophmores 
to Hornell, but no Sophomores were to be found there. 
Take time by the forelock was the shrewd suggestion of 
one of their ad vise rs. 

"The Owl" was rather expensive, and some of the more 
economical proposed the free lunch at "Sol's," but the 
more fastidious thought they could get a quick lunch at 
the Page. So thither they went. 

The people in the hotel were surprised at the strange 
appearance of the gang. Indeed, a personal description 
of each metnber would be interesting and humorous, but 
too personal. Soap and water were irn n1ediately pro
cured for them. Then the exuberant Freshmen, with 
smiles of exultation aod expectation on their countenances, 
meekly followed the pompous referees to the lunch room. 

Unfortunately the menu cards were not yet printed, 
but the editor of the Alfred Sun had been notified to have 
them prepared before Monday. The banquet took place 
Saturday night. While partaking of thefr frugal fare, 
they tried to look pleasant and animated. However I 
have been informed that some of '' the ilFrosh" nearly 
choked over the r~ady wit of their impromptu speakers. 
My informant did not say whether the dryness of the 
jokes or the dryness of the lunch caused the chocking. 

After partaking of the enjoyable repast some of the 
gang thought that they would see the sights of the city. 
Of course the sedate referees knew of, and the timid 
maidens had beard of, the wiles of a great city. In spite 
of their wa.rnings, however, a few of the more daring of 
1911 boldly started up Main street. They were soon en
gulfed in the black mass of bu manity. 

At a, very early hour (I mean in the evening) the 
bunch returned to their Alma Mater, traveling as their 
ancestors did, in an old, rickety stage-coach. Upon 
arriving at Alfred they made known their presence by 
several feeble yells. Then they immediately went to bed. 
Next morning they loudly announced their victory and 
chuckled over their shrewdness and strategy. 

These remarkable qualities were nearly as astonish
ing to the class of 1910, as they were to the Freshmen 
themselves. Keep it up Freshmen and perhaps next 
year you may be worthy of the name Sophmores, if you 
only develope in self-reliance. B. '10 
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Editorials 
It is interesting to look at things in America 

The Japanese from a foreigner's point of view. E,·ery 
Way nat1on has a way all its own of looking at the 

world out~:iide. Not only is the point of view 
notable but even the manner of expression. 

Who but a Japanese, would write the following crit
icism of three of our great cities; 

'·If New York were peony in the flower kingdom, 
Boston would be lily and Philadelphia would be chrysan
themum, New York may be day time, while Boston be 
dawn and Philadelphia be twilight." 

These quaint, delightful remarks are extracts from a 
letter written by Mr. R. Takeyama who bas studied in 
Alfred. to Mr. Fugii, and breathe the spirit of the beauti
ful Eastern land, the sunrise kingdom of Japan. 

While the subject of college spirit is old and 
Why Don't hackneyed, it seems to us that perhaps an
You Sing? other contribution may not come amiss. Once 

each day the whole student body gathers for a 
few moments, at chapel. and it is here that we ought 
to see the greatest exhibition of college spirit. Now 
our musical director is kind enough to come into 
chapel each morning a little early and play our col
lege songs. We ought to show our appreciation of this 
and also have enough interest in our Alma Mater to join 
in and help sing. Instead of doing this a large number 
of students just sit and play, and it is not all under-class-

. men who do this either. Let us ''take a brace" and see if we 
cannot improve this situation. Let us go into chapel re
solved to join in on all the college songs and even if we 
are not all born nightingales, we can at least make a joy
ful noise. Every one put their shoulder to the wheel and 
we will make the chapel period the brightest of the day. 
This means ) ou. Think it over. 

What is the use of having the dignity of the 
p~~:~1ec:it upper classes if we are not to observe it? Are 

Seniors to say nothing when a Freshman calls 
out, "Say, take my book home for me, will you?" This 
isn't the proper training which the raw material coming 
into college needs, and each upper classman should take 
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upon her or himself to see that the Frosh keeps bis place. 
In Uhapel the Faculty designatfli back seats for Seniors, 
as a token of the dignity of tbeil' position. How is this 
dignity to be upheld, if under class men or specials take those 
seats, day after day, and pass out before their superiors? 
We don't deny that this may be a small matter, but it is 
the small things in life that count; And those who have 
worked faithfu1Jy for three or four years, should have 
what honor and glory "'~e can give them, Don·t let the 
new members of our college life forget to '' give honor to 
whom honor is due." 

Several very good football stories have been 
The Football banded in this month. and the editors desire 

~tory to thank those students who have bad enough 
loyalty and enthusiasm to enter the contest. 

Only one, under the circumstances, can succeed. We 
congratulate him-or her. 

Tbe rest must fail, and to them we say, "Try again" .. 
Very few people succeed the first time-for "we learn by 
trying" al ways. 

"F.'' was the successful contestant and in the Decem
ber issue the real name will be announced. 

Dear Alfred Monthly: 
Inter-some- So you really printed my other letter. 
body Cor-

respondence A feather could alm-ost have knocked me 
down when I saw it, and had to read it over 

twice to make sure I was not dreaming! As for all that 
taffy- ! I was never called a .. brick" before, and it gives 
me a good feeling down around the heart, even though I 
know you would take it all back if you knew who Somebody 
was. Lucky for you that you will never know-you'd 
faint away and have to be fanned with a toothpick. 

Why are you so sure that .Som body is a girl? This 
isn't my natural writing, so you can't find out that way. 
Don't you wish you knew? I'm glad you are to have a 
new box, and hope the opening is larger than the old 
one so we can get something in without folding so much. 

You really have encouraged me to try again, and if 
this letter has taken up too much of your valuable time 
to read, just remember that you gave me a broad hint to 
come again. 
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I am waiting (im)patiently for the November number 
to come out. Wonder who gets the subscription for the 
best, football story. Wish it were I. 

Long live the MON'l'HLY is the sincere wish of--
,· Homebody. '' 

The editors have heard some fault-finding 
If Articles are among the contributers to the ''MONTHLY" 

cut because of certain articles Qf theirs which 
have been somewhat mutilated. 

We know perfectly the feelings of an author who has 
had his masterpiece-his carefully planned essay, or 
wonderfully executed story, cut to pieces. 1Ve can ap
preciate the heart rending that is experienced when some 
pet poetical phrase is crossed out-and some peculiarly 
beloved paragraph omitted. Because for several years 
our articles have suffered just such tribulation. Let us 
beg of you to be patient, for articles must be cut. It is 
to the MONTHLY's advantage, and also for your own good 
that your articles are painstakingly read and criticized. 
If they are too long, they must be cut-if bad English 
occurs it must be corrected. If poor construction is 
used it must be remedied. Useless material must be 
.. cut" in order to make room for the good. Some mate
rial not meeting the present needs of the magazine must be 
rejected. · 

So, we ask you again, don't get sore, don't be afraid 
of the editorial pencil. Hand your contributions in, with 
willing expectation of having them made the best of. 
Don't be a crank. Don't kick. 

Be pleasant and generous and if any other injunction 
is necessary, just ''put yourself in our place". 

They stood beside the meadow bam, 
Beneath the twinkling skv; 

Above them, evening's stars 
Like diamonds shone on high. 

They stood knee deep in clover, 
But whispered not of vows, 

As silently they lingered there, 
Two peaceful Jersey cows. 
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The first football game of the season occurred Friday, 
Oct. 4, on the local fieid when Alfred met her old rival, 
Hobart. For many of the Alfred players, the game was 
a try out, as it was about the first time the men had 
played together, some of them having only been out to 
practice two or three njghts before the game. As is 
usually the case the game was a close one, the score in
dicating that the teams were quite evenly matched. Con
sidering the conditions under which the Varsity played, 
the plucky fight she put up was a surprise to every one. 
Alfred suffered because of many fumbles, while Hobart 
profited by them. · The men from Geneva were repeat
edly successful in working the forward pass which netted 
them many good gains. 

In the first half Hobart kicked to Alfred. Alfred 
started down the field with a rush making substantial 
gains at every play. They soon began to furn ble, how
ever, and so lost the ball to the visitors. After the pos
session of the ball had alternated a number of times, Ho
bart scored by pushing Olcott over for a touchdown. Lo
man missed goal from the fifteen yard line. No further 
score was made in the first part. In the second half, 
Alfred kicked to Hobart. Both sides often resorted to 
kicking and toward the end of the half, Olmstead was 
sent over for another touchdown. Loman kicked goal. 
Time was soon called after the next kick off. Driscoll of 
St. Bonaventure acted as referee and did excellent and 
impartial service. Line up was as follows: 

ALFRED 

Cleveland 
Carney 
Sage 
Carpenter 
McHenry, A Hen 
Jackson 
Charnplm 
Teiper 
Hartly 
Thompson 

· Straight 

POSITION 

C 
L. G. 
L. T. 
R. G. 
R. T. 
Q. B. 
R.H. B. 
L. H.B. 
F. B. 
L. E. 
R. E, 

HOBART 

Loman 
Westbrook 

Richards 
Palmer 

Mille ;
Woods 

Olmstead 
Oli er 

Divinelle 
Olcott 

Herneen 
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St. Bonav~nturt 9 Jllfr¢a s 
In AJfred's second game at Allegany, the Varsity 

showed a wonderful improvement in her playing. over 
the preceding game with Hobart. And in a cleanly fought 
game. Alfred showed that she had great possibilities for a 
good team. 

In the first half St. Bonaventure kicked off to Alfred 
who returned the ball to her own thirty yard line. Alfred 
then carried the ball to the center o E the field where she 
lost it on downs. The two teams then began to advance 
the baJl back and forth, but St. Bonaventure soon showed 
that she had Alfred at her mercy and by a series of end 
runs and fake line-bucking she carried the oval sphere 
over for her first touchdown. St. Bonaventure failed to 
kick goal. When Alfred kicked to Bonaventure, the lat,ter 
advanced the ball to her own forty-yard line, where she 
lost the ball ou downs. But Alfred was soon forced to 
kick and St. Bonaventure began to once more rush the 
ball down the field and in the last minute and a half of 
play made a successful try for a place kick. This made 
the score at the end of the first half nine to nothing in 
favor of St. Bonaventure. Alfred had been unable to 
break up St. Bonaventure's end runs and did not seem to 
catch on to her opponent's fake line-bucks. 

in the second half, however, Alfred took a brace and 
appeared to have ,vaked up with a new spirit aroused. 
Alfred kicked off to St. Bonaventure and downed Bona
venture~s man within five yards of where he caught the 
ball and St. Bonaventure failing- to make sufficient gains 
was forced to kick, Alfred then pushed the ball down 
the field by using line bucks and end runs which worked 
successfully and made her touchdown in six rninutes of 
play,Champlin tearing through St. Bonaventure!sheavier 
line for eight yards, Teiper failed to kick goal St. Bon
aventure kicked to Alfred 1 and after a number of gains of 
from five to fifteen yards by Bailey and Tei per, Bailey 
circled the end for a run of forty yards. Alfred was 
fined for holding and penalized twice in succession so 
that they ,vere compelled t_o kick and ti me was ca11ed be
fore they could again reach the goal line. 
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Jllfrtd 12 mtcbantcs Tnstttutt o 
Friday, November. 1, Alfred 1net the 1fechanics In

stitute eleven upon Alfred field. The game was marred 
through out by frequent fumbles and rag~ed interfer
ence by the home tean1 while the visitors often succeeded 
in breaking through the Alfred line. At no time during 
the game, however, were the visitors in striking distance 
of the goal and only made a very small number of first 
downs. The home team used the forward pass a number 
of times with success while the visitors failed each time 
they tried it. Capt. Sage won the toss and chose the 
upper goal. Mechanics kicked off and for about ten min· 
utes the ball see sawed up and down the field. then Al
fred forced them to punt upon their own twenty yard 
line. Teiper blocked the kick and securing the ball car
ried it over for the first score. Teiper kicked goal. Me
chanics kicked off and after boto sides bad failed to make 
any long consecutive gains, time was called with the ball 
near the center of the field. In the second half, Alfred 
kicked to Mechanics. The visitors were held for downs. 
Alfred brought the ball to the twenty yard line where a 
try for goal by place kick was attempted but failed. 
After the kick out, Alfred brought the ball up to the one 
yard line by a series of plays in which quarter-back Jack
son made a number of excellent runs, and Teiper carried 
the ball over for the second touchdown. Straight, Jacox, 
and Jackson deserve special mention for the good game 
they played. Line up as follows: 

ALFRED 

Cleveland 
Carpenter 
Thompson 
Straight 
Carney 
Allen 
Jacox 
Jackson 
Bailey 
Tiper 
Champlin (Actg. C). 

POSITION 

C 
R. G. 
R.T. 
R. E. 
L. G. 
L. T. 
L. E. 
Q B. 

R. H. B. 
L. H. B. 

F. B. 

ROCHESTER 

Ball 
Kinney, Southwkk 

Hart 
Hagaman 

Halsey 
Kingsbury 

Stape 
Benztini 

Nt>inrlnck 
Marian 

Curphey (Capt) 
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£ampus 
0, there you are! 
Do you want to laugh? 

\Vcli! Well! 
Have you done anything 
To help the Campus?-No? 
And now you want to laugh! 
And be interested by it! 

\Veil! Wel l! 

That annual story, "rrhe Mystery of Florida, or How 
the Popcorn grows,'' was glibly and solemnly relat,ed by 
the Dean at chapel recently. 

Our old friend "Jimmie'' Craw has been seen stalk
ing around the Campus lately. We greatly miss Jim's 
feats of superhuman activities in torrents of sublime 
phenomena, but are glad to get even a word of ad vice, 
no,,y and then, from an old hand. 

Prof. vV. (in public speaking) "Ah, Mr. Withey you 
have a distinct nasal tone, I see. You may have to trim 
your mustache to remedy it.''-Alphenus, generally goes 
to extremes. 

Psychological Query: Is not a clothes line a line of 
a-wear-ness. 

Why doesn't the Faculty alphabet begin with A? 
Ours does, and we are sure the Director of Music has 
speeches " up his sleeve." 

(In English Bible) "What do you think of Ecclesi
astes, Miss Jones?" 

Ida: "I think the author must have had the blues 
when he wrote that book." 

Information \Vanted: What commission does the 
young man get, who delivers Sunday bonnets at Almond? 

Hartley-'' Guess I'll get a hair cut." 
Allen-.. Which one.'' 
Hartley-" Both of them." . 

That four eyed fusser named Hugh 
Of snap-shots has taken a few. 

If Bertha is Wary 
No Kodak she'll marry. 

I pity his intended don't you. 
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A Spark from Logic: If smoking leads to drink, it 
follows, doesn ·t. it, that drinking leads to smoke. 

Farley-" Does the razor hurt?" 
Webster-" I don't know, but my face does!'' 

Papa Lawton raised a rock, 
And cried in accents bold, 
" Head ye, or I'll cast this stone, 
.. As David did of old!'' 

0 Papa! 

The Freshmen vouth all stood aback, 
And Papa then ·bethought, 
It wasn't quite a preacher act, 
To be so highly wrought. 

Good Papa! 

Academy Student "What is the comparative of 
full?" 

"Deo" (dreamily), "Frances." 

One of the girls in English XII, acc-idently .bit Qer 
foot against the coat of the man in. front. Not wishing 
him to appear in chapel with soiled clothes, this bright 
young 1naiden passed him the following note: 

" Can you solve this problem? 
"My shoe was muddy; my shoe hit your coat; there

fore,- - ?" 
The man in front returned the note with the addition, 
"Therefore vour shoe is clean." ... 

Prof. Annas recently received music addressed, To 
the leader of the REFORMED church choir, in care of 
Rev. Alfred Dunaombe, Manhassett, N. J. 

Uncle Sam's mail service knew! We congratulate 
Prof. Annas. 

If you're a block-head-split! 
If you're a mutton-head,-chop! 
If you're a bull-head,-froth! 
If you 're a pig-head,-root! 
It you 're a barrel-head,-stave! 
If you're a cabbage-head,-freeze! 
But if you come under no head at all,-quit! 

Because you'll be a basket eared, frozen, eyed, hammock 
jawed, shaving mug of a man. Anyone could take a hammer 
and make a better. Believe me, John Henry. 
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Smith was dead and a bulletin stating, "George S. 
Smith has departed this life for Heaven at 12 m,'' was 
posted on the door by the sympathetic family. A pass
ing wag, full of mischief, posted on a telegraph sheet 
below the first notice;-

,. Heaven, 12:30 p. m. Smith not yet arrived. Ex
citement intense." 

Smith had never ·' Got Busy'' for the Campus. 

Jessie had a little dog, 
His hair was brown as dirt, 
And every where that Jessie went, 
That dog clung to her skirt. 

He followed her to class each dav, 
\Vhich made the teacher sore, , 
And in the midst of lectures, 
That awful dog would snore. 

Over heard at the Freshman Roast. 
He-" May I see you home?" 
She-'' I have an escort Mr.-'' 
He-'' 0 thank you,'' 
Query-Was the poor boy relieved or rattled? 

Ere you do it look behind you, 
Keep your hands out or perchance 

Some kind friend will soon remind you. 
By foot prints on your Sunday pants. 

With this issue of the MONTHLY you find yourself 
well started in your school work; .Freshmen just start
ing in with their college course; Sophmores not quite over 
wondering how odd it seems to think of themselves &.s 
such; Juniors looking back on the first two years as but 
yesterday; and the Seniors dazzled by the swift flight of 
time, and half pleased. half anxious and subdued by the 
prospects of the wide, wide world they are so soon to 
enter. . 

Under classmen, think, as you do this or that, and 
tµrn it to its utmost possibilities; "release your imprison
ed possibilities.'' Upper classmen, pause if you will. and 
think of yesterday, your years as under class men, and of 
all the pleasant experiences you have had;-and tomorrow--? 

Alfred, Alfred, may we be ,vorthy of thy name! 
Work! Work! V{ork! 



ALFRIEDIAN 

Jllf rltdian 
IN JUNE i911. 

S7 

"Miss Valedictorian, you may not remember me, but 
I wish to congratulate you upon your honors and your 
splendid oration." 

.. Thank you, Miss 1908, I do remember you though, 
You are one of the vivid recollections of 1ny freshman 
year. How you used to tease me about missing a fine 
joint session of the Alfriedian and Athenaean lyceums just 
to go to a class banquet! It was you, too, who took me 
to the joint session of the Alfriedians and Alleghanians the 
next week. You were on the program, and I shall never 
forget the readings of Prof. Wilcox or the piano solos of 
Prof. Annas. I met so many people in the informal hour 
that followed. 

It was at the Alfriedian lyceum that I heard my first 
df•bate. one about Women's Wages, led by Laura Trow
bridge and Luella Hood. I used to wonder if I could ever 
debate or prepare one of those splendid, witty numbers 
of ··Leaves of the XXth Century". Thanks to my lyceum 
training, I can now." 

·'I remember those meetings, too. It was when Ber· 
tha Riblet presided for us so graciously, and Grace Bur
dick recited sometimes. We thought we ought to do our 
best our last year. We were always glad to welcome you 
new girls to our rooms and programs. Ruth Phillips was 
one of the first new girls to take part. We enjoyed her 
singing.'' 

uYou are as loyal as ever, I see, so we shall meet 
again at the reunion this afternoon.'' 

Jltbtntatn i:vctum. 
In the seclusion of a dainty little sitting room, in our 

college, three freshmen girls, Dorothy, Ethel and Madge, 
were talking and laughing together. 

. •·Madge. do help yourself to this fudge, and don't be 
always talking abo~t those freshmen themes. Dear 
knows. they are hard, but let's change the subject,'' cried 
petulant Ethel with a little pout. 

"Madge," cried Dorothy, "Tell us about what you did 
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with yourself last Saturday evening, Ethel and I played a 
duet for the boys' lyceum. 

"Oh, yes let's hear about it", cried Ethel. 
"Well", began Madge in her quiet way, "l was in

vited by an . upper class girl to attend the Atbeneaen ly
ceum. She took me into a large well lighted room. Here 
were assembled a crowd of girls chattering and laughing. 
Soori, the meeting was called to order and an interesting 
program followed, at the end of which they bad a farce in 
which eight girls took part. The girl who goes with that 
handsome darkhaired Sophomore was very funny trying 
to put on New York airs. Then they. served a dainty 
lunch, after which they played games. I met a lot of 
girls and then we came home," 

"l wish I could have gone," cried Ethel. 
"I'll take some fudge on it", cried Madge. 

our turn 
Everybody roasts the Freshme·n, 

'Tis the proper thing to do. 
And if you should once forget it, 

\Ve would probably be bJue, 

But we thought we'd like to try it 
Once, to see how it would go, 

And the roasting for ourselves do, 
Just to test the sport you know. 

So we to that dear old haunt went, 
\Vhich you know as "Lover's Lane". 

Though upon this one occasion 
Invaded by Freshmen pfain. 

Round a big bonfire we roasted 
'Tatoes, marshmellows and ~uch; 

These with coffee and sandwiches 
Made up just a splendid lunch. 

Then we sat around the fire; 
Told some stories. played some games, 

And at a goo<.} &nd proper hour 
V.7e returned to our own "hames", 

Vv e can stand it to be roasted 
\Ve can take it with good grace 

But amid all other roastings 
Our own surely holds first place. 

E. 1911. 



SKETCHES 59 

Skitcbts 
How happy we were in the old days of " make be

lieve." Then all that wa.s beautiful, rich and great was at 
our command. If we wished, we could have a hundred 
dollars, all piled up before us-in " make believe." 

We didn't play dolls very often, dolls were for silly 
children, who could not run and play in the woods. 
Occasionrilly, however, we invited Mary to bring Isabella 
over to play house. 

Then we often made believe we bad in the trees, 
houses like tbe grown up people We never lacked for 
money, or furniture, or food. We had them all in supera
bundance-"making b'lieve. '' 

Don't you remember the afternoon when we over
stayed our ti me at Mary's, and as we marched fearfully 
up the walk, you whispered bravely, '' Let's pretend we 
are soldiers and arn't ever afraid, play mama won't 
dare to scold us." And with this ideal before us we 
trudged courageously on. And when we at last stood 
before the inexorable "grown ups," we cried together, 
"We'r soldiers, mama, you musn't scold us. n And the 
host l art of all was that she very obligingly complied and 
only laughed merrily and hugged us. 

At tirst the "grown ups" who never could do any 
wrong, punished us for our fancies. 

You remember the ti1ne father whipped me. We 
bad been to a fire in town, a-nd we were" making b'lieve" 
the ba1 n ,\.·as in flames. I dra.gged the big hose out of 
the store-room, and pretended I was turning the water 
on the house, while I was hastening to the opposite side 
of the barn, the hose caught on the well curb and tore a 
great gash. Over I went, head first; but the '' make 
b'lieve" was still strong in me, as I yelled, "For God's 
sake, turn off the water." 

Father, who bad just appeared on the scene, re
primanded me sharply for repeating the language I had 
remembered hearing at the fire, and I never quite for
g~ve hirn for chastising me for the accidental leak in the 
hose. 

But after your experience with the bees the inex
orables never punished us severly for ,. make b'lieve." 
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I can see you today as you looked then, your bright face 
shining from the little pink sun· bonnet. 

Father's bees were swarming. and ac.; you stood by 
the apple tree, watching him.your bonnet fallen over your 
shoulders, the bees lighted in a great black mass on your 
sunny curls. 

"Bonnie," father shouted, " hold perfectly still." 
Not a muscle did you move as you stared straight ahead, 
unblinkingly. 

After the S\Yarm had been harmlessly removed, 
father took you in his arms and pushing back the curls 
from your eyes, asked how you had been so brave and 
held so still. And in a trem ulo you quavered back, "I 
was makin' b'lieve I was a soldier and if I moved a single 
bit the Indians would kill me dead." 

0, those were bright days, those rosy days of make 
believe. Don't you wish sometimes you could turn 
sorrow into joy, and work into play, by making believe as 
we used to? But our minds are too practical, our hearts 
are too heavy to adopt the light faneies of childhood. 

Yet. what would I not give to substract a few years 
from my age and fly back to the days of the pink sun-
bonnets and " making b 'lieve." G. '08. 

---o---

Yes, here I am forty years old, and if I am ever going 
to marry, it is high time for me to he about it. Of all my 
feminine acquaintances there are only two that I would 
dream of marrying, Julia or Mary. 

Let me see, now Julia is considered beautiful by 
every one. Yes, she is beautiful. I like her tall, stately 
form, her black hair and eyes, her white brow and rosy 
cheeks, her pleasant manner, her fluent conversation, her 
graceful carriage, aod, above all, her delightful com
panionship. If Julia were my wife, I would never be 
ashamed of her. I could introduce her to my masculine 
friends with pleasure. With pride I could say '' my 
wife," and when she offered them her beautiful fingers
those slender tapering fingers. How I could enjoy the 
thought that, in their admiration, they, probably, were 
wishing she were their wife. How I would enjoy taking 
her to a ball; enjoy seeing the other fellO\VS stare in admi
ration at my wife; yes, and when it came tim.e for re
freshments , Julia would know just what to do. She 
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always knows just what to do and what to say and when 
to say it. 

And then there is her dress. There is some
thing about Julia's dress that is a little different from 
other girls, a little better, made more in style. She 
knows just what color to wear, just how to fix her hair~ 
just how to hold her head, just how to smile. She knows 
how to sit down in a chair and how to get up again. She 
can do it properly without making a great fuss about it. 
Then if I should get puzzled over some hard problem in 
my studies, Julia could help me out. She would make 
an ideal companion for a scholarly man. I don't know 
that I can do any better than to n1arry Julia. 

But then Mary is a good girl. Some people like blue 
eyes and golden hair. lt is not Mary's fault that she is 
not so tall as Julia or that her nose is a little larger. 
Mary never would lace; that's why she looks rather 
chunky. Mary bas so much to do at home that she does 
not have the time to spend on herself. Mary is not sel
fish, she thinks more of fixing up her little brother than 
she does of fussing with hP.r own clothes. She would 
rather help her mother wash the dishes than spend the 
time in arranging her hair according to the latest fashion. 
Of course, if I were going to a fashionable ball, Mary 
would no~ quite fill the bill, The fellews would not envy 
me for having her for a wife. She would not be at home 
in _a grand ball room, and would, probably, spill some of 
the s~erbert. If I should take Mary to a ball, I, probably 
would be glad to get back home. But when I got home, 
how good Mary would be to me. She would use me just 
like she does her mother. She would do more for me 
than for herself. 

I wonder how Julia would be at home, When I was 
thinking of Julia I never thought of home. It may be 
she would not be at home 1nueh. No, I'll wager, Julia 
would belong to all the female clubs and gossip societies 
that she could find. Of course it would not be nice to 
come home tired and hungry, and find no one there and 
nothing to eat, to find a line on the table saying your wife 
had gone to call on Mrs. so-and-so. 

Now Mary ·would always be at borne. She ·would be 
glad to see me when I came from work. The house 
would_ be warm, supper would be ready; and if I should 
be a little cross, and should find a little fault, tears would 



THE ALF.RED UNIVERSITY MONTHLY 

start in Mary's eyes. Then I should be sorry, ask her 
forgiveness and all would be well. 

I'll be hanged H this problem isn't getting quite 
difficult. Here is food for much thought. What a pity 
that Julia can not have Mary's disposition, or that Mary 
can not look so well as Julia. 

----o----

Dunwoodie sat in a parlor, clad in a desire to run, and 
·· throwing fearful glances around," considerably rnarred 
the furniture. 

· "I come, I come!" said a voice, as Frances ''flew into 
the room. robed in the habilin1ents of joy." 

'• He took her arm and caught her eye," which looked 
at him with a fishy stare. 

'' A blush crept over her damask cheek,'' and leaped 
abashed to the floor. 

The room was dark and '· he turned on his heel,"
the gas being very low. The maid passing by, "stole a 
glance," and was afterwards sentenced to the gallows. 

,. He threw an ardent look at Frances " which knock
ed her over. "She struggled with he1 self," and cried, 
"You wring my heart,-please hang it out to dry!" 

This "shook the nerves" of Dunwoodie, until they 
rattled likA castanets. He raised her, and " she felt that 
she was supported by one of no common stamp,''- but at 
least a 'ten-center,' 

'' Frances dropped her head upon his shoulder." 
cracked it, thereupon '' she dissolved into tears'' and 
:flowed across the room. 

"Hastily collecting herself," from various cracks 
and corners, "she lowered her voice," about two inches 
from the floor and remarked, ·' Don't stand on idle cere
mony, you may fall off.'' 

"As the room whirled round," giving them a short 
ride, Dun woodie " folded her in his arms,'' and tried to 
put her in his pocket, but hestitated as ·· she dropped her 
eyes to the floor." 

'' His blood curdled at the sound.'' and the next 
morning they had Dutch cheese for breakfast. 

Dunwoodie "drawing his breath" from his vest 
pocktt cried. 

"Frances, you are mine!'' 
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"Her guileless heart beat" against her side until she 
cried for mercy. 

"The youth dwelt on her lovely features,'' no chair 
being near. Just then a "flush of fl re " spread over her 
face. leaving it scorched. 

Dunwoodie remained to supper, i1nmediately after 
wards '"retiring with the cloth," which he made use of in 
his own room, and "slept in perfect forgetfulness " as 
there were no extra beds. 

Before morning Frances '' fell into a swoon,'' and was 
drowned. 

Her face was buried in her hands. 
Ye Fools, a la English li: 

tbt Diff erenct 
A Freshman and Soph were debating 

As to whose banquet was the best. 
They spoke of their methods of leaving town, 

Of their menu and all the rest. 

The Sophomore said in a scornful voice, 
·•Your banquet surely was bum! 

We had Peaches and Cream at our feast, 
While you had only a Crumb." 

The Freshman said, "Peaches and Cream aren't 
much, 

They are superfluities small. 
While bread is the staff of ·Iife, you know 

And our Crumb was en\>ugh for all." 
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Jllumni 
This department must of necessity always look back

ward. But as we go back and trace the history of those 
who have left Alfred, each class has a longer list of 
achievements to record because of having been longer at 
work. The~r Alma Mater does not alone look back at 
them but forward with them to their future which is hers. 
The December number of the MONTHLY will take up the 
class of 1899. 

ntnttttn Hundrtd 
The class of 1900 was a very small one, having only 

eight members. Of one of these, Milo Brown, the depart
ment has been able to learn nothing except that he has 
been teaching ever since leaving Alfred. 

Robert L. Coon soon after graduation married Miss 
Ellis of Alfred. He then went to Westerly, where 
he worked in a shop. After a time he left Westerly and 
now runs a farm and large truck garden near Ashaway. 

Maleta Davis ever since nineteen hundred has been 
at her home in Jane Lew, West Va. For some years she 
taught there but has now given that up because of the 
ill health of her mother. 

Harriet Foren for a year after leaving college taught 
in the Friendship High School. Since then her work has 
been in the Lawrence High School at her own borne, 
Cedarhurst, New York, where she has charge of the 
English Department. 

Winfred L. Potter after leaving here attended a 
medical school in New York City. He married a Brooklyn 
girl and is now practicing medicine in Hon1er, New York. 

Delvinus Randolph during the whole seven years has 
been in the employ of the Prudential Insurance Company. 
He was first at Elmira where he married Miss Short of that 
city. Then he was promoted to a higher position and 
went to Rochester. Finally he was transferred to Pasa
dena, California, where he is at present. 

Judson Rosebush spent two years more in study, 
first at ·Harvard. then at the University of Pennsylvania 

• 
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and finally at Cornell. In 1903 be became Professor of 
Economics in Lawrence University at Appleton, Wis
consin, where he still remains. He spends his summers 
in the employ of the Bureau of University Travel, con
ducting parties through European countries. 

Frank Whitford at first taught school in Little 
Genesee. From there he was called to Patterson, New 
York, where h~ continued teaching for some time. He 
then went to teach in Stamford, Connecticut, where he 
now is. 

Excbangts 
Judging from the small number of exchanges which 

we have received, the literary departments are a trifle 
slow this year about getting into working order. Hurry 
up, we want to see you again after your long absence. 

Extracts from the ·opening address, delivered at Ot
terbein, by Chief Justice Shauek '66, are published in The 
.Aegeis. It is a fine article. Here are sorne things which 
it would be well for all of us to think about. "If you suc
ceed it will be because you are able to do the things which 
are beyond the powers of those ·who fail. In intellectual 
pursuits, success and pleasure are alike conditioned up
on achievoment. Descending grades are easily followed, 
but they do not ]ead to the summits. There is no intel
lectual pursuit in which you can reach success by 'coast
ing'." 

The Carnegie Library at Otterbein is in process of 
construction and is to be completed by the first of April, 
1908. Here's hoping that we may soon be able to say 
something like this concerning our own. 

To appreciate The Targum one must know consider-
able about the people and affairs at Rutgers. Why not 
put in a story or essay which would interest us all? 

The Owl appears this year in a very original and strik
ing cover. The contents is mostly on the humorousorder. 
It seems to us that one or two articles of a more literary 
style would be an improvement, lest too much play make 
it a mero toy. 

As a result of questionable forms of cazing, Williams 
has abolished this practice entirely as · well as the class 
rushes . . 
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Iowa has inaugurated a push ball contest to take the 
place of the annual rushes. 

In The Madisonensis for October 8, is printed the ad
dress delivered by President I\1erriH at the opening exer
cises at Colgate. His subject was, The Value of Academic 
Degrees, and it is an article well worth the consideration 
of college students. In closing he says, "Study as if 
there were no degrees. Study for truth, and the knovv
ledge of 1t. Work, that you rna.y be, not that you may 
have." 

ln nearly all the accounts of the class rushes we 
notice that the Sophomores are victorious. What is the 
trouble with the Fresh1nen? 

The world is wide 
In time and tide 
And-God is guide; 

Then do not hurry. 
The man is blest 
Who doe::; his best
And leaves the rest; 

Then do not worry. 

Cbt ntw York Statt Scboo.l of. 

e1av=Working ana £tramics 

- Ex. 

Instruction given in the Chemistry, Technology and Art of 
Clay Industries. Practical and experimental work in brick, 
tile, terra-cotta, stoneware and porcelain. Bodies, glazes 
and colors. Preparation and firing oi every description of 
clay ware. vVrite for catalogue. 

Chari.es F. Binns, Director, M. S., i\Ifred, N.Y. 
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TO THE CLASS OP '08 
We have begun our college cam

paign for next Spring and Summer. 
Over 25,000 empioyers look to Hap
goods, for their men in sales, office 
and technical positions in all de
partments. Most of these firms 
use coll~ge men. They arrange 
with us to cover the entire college 
world for them. \\ie have a un ique 
proposition of immediate interest to 
any college man who will be open 
for a proposition. Let us tell you 
about it. Write to-day. 

HAPGOOD 5, 
(THE NATIONAL ORGANIZATION 

BRAIN BROKERS.) 

The Taylor Studio 
Ia5 Main St., HORNELL 
High Class Portraits by 

Photography 

HAYNES 
TAILOR 

IO Broad St., 
Hornell, N. Y. 

The Alleghanians and the 

Athenreans bought their 

Pianos of MERRIMAN, 

Hornell, N. Y. Ask them 

ANALYZING 
The chemical labaratory of Alfred University is thoroughly 

equipped for all kinds of analyzing. Work done promptly and 
accurately. Prices reasonable. 

D. H. CHILDS, 
Chemical Department, Alfred University, 

ALFRED, N. Y. 

Students 
' 

If you want to keep in 
touch ·with all college 
m a t t e r s subscribe 
for THE ALFRED SUN 

and read the Campus 
News. · · - ·-· ·-· 



R. W. BARNEY, 
DENTIST, 

90 Main St., Hornell, N. Y. 

WBTTI,IN 

Flowers 
HORNBI,t,, N. Y. 

S. S.SCOTT 
Bargain Store and 
Sheet Metal Work 
ALFRED, N. Y. 

Cuttlt i Rockwtll £0. 
Dry Goods, Carpets, 

Furniture, Clothin~, 

Millinery and 

Crockery 

136-142 Main Street 

For Exclusive Dress Goods 

Come to 

tuttlt ~ Rockwtn to., 
uo to 142 main St., i;orntn, n. Y. 
Mail Orders given Special Attention 

Cbt warrtn eo.t Stu4tnts 1 
489 Jlftb Jlvt., ntw York 

MAKERS OF 

;int Embltmatlc 3tWtlry 
£lass and ;rattrnlty Pl1s 

DEPARTMENT OF STATION

ERY offers all that is best in 

fi tgb Scbool and £ollt9t 
Engravtn", £lass day 
Tnvltatlons, Programs, 

Banet Ordtrs, ttc. 
CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED 

We will try to supply 
your wants with fancy 
goods for your 

Sprends,Receptlons 
or Banquets 

Lunches Served Quickly 
at any time 

WELL, COME IN, AT THE 

Alfred Bakery 



Rough ; Finished 
Lumber 

DOORS AND WINDOWS 
BUILDERS' SUPPLIES 

The largest stock in the county 
to select from, so all orders 
can he shipped promptly 

0ak 0uke ~umber €0., 
Wellsville, N. Y. 

When a woman is in love it 
is her business: 

When a man is in love it is 
his business; 

When tbey are engaged it is 
their business, 

BUT 
When they are married and 
looking for Good Meats. it 
then becomes my business 
to furnish them the best to 
be found in the market. 

JESSE C. POTTER, 

Alfred Market. 

Livery, Hack, 

Sales Stables, 

Auto in connection. 

IS Church St. rear Postofli.ce 
Hornell, N. Y. Both Phones 

FRUIT STORE 
All Fruits and Vegetables in their 
season. Cont ectionery to suit 
every taste. Hot Soda, & Lunches 

D. D. Rattdolph 



YE WRITERS 
Will find an up-to-date line of 

EATON-HURLBUT 

STATIONERY 

at the store of 

E.W. PLACE 
ALFRED, N. Y. 

The Right Clothing 
GIVES A MAN the right appearance : the right appear-

ance is one of the rr1ost itnportant points in helping 
towards success. Kirschbaum Hand-made Clothes are 
right: the right styles and right colors and right siz-es are 
here right now-and the prices are- right. 

TERHUNE SHOES HAWES HA.TS 

B. SHEFFIELD BASSETT, Alfred 

Special prices to students of 30c per dozen. for underwear, 

including neghgee shirts. 

Alfred Ste·am 1..,aundry 

W. H. Bassett Tailor 
Corner of Main and Church Streets, Alfred, N. Y. 

Telephone Central 

Clothing made to order, and style and workmanship 
guaranteed. 

Cleaning and pressing suit, 85 cents; pressing suit 
65 cents: trousers, 15 cent,s. 



Cbt Sttin=Blctb 
wool test £Jotbin9 

AT 

Scbaut ~ Roosa, 
I ' • 

130 main, t;orntll 

Burdick 
& 

Kenyon, 
Ciotry, salts, 

fttd, and 

Exchangt 

Stablts 

Bus to all trains 

James D. 

f enner Bros., 
' 

Hardware, 

Plumbing, Etc. 

ALFRED, N. Y . 

w. w. £oon, D. D. s. 
DENTIST 

OFFICE HOURS: 

9 A. M . to 12 M. 1 to 4 P. M. 

F. H.· G~~IS 
Pharmacist 

Pure Drugs, Perfumes, 
Toilet Articles, Stationery, 

Physicians' Prescriptions and Family 
Recipes Carefully Compounded 

Bennehoff 
College Colors and Ribbons for all 
Societies, Classes, and Organiza
tions of tlie College. 



fisk Ctacbtrs' University 
Jf QtUCitS ~ ~ Bank A~Z!dYork 
ntw York, Boston, £bicago, Etc. _'t ____ .... ~-· 

Over 24,000 Positions Filled 
Especially serviceable to College 
Graduates by reason of large pat
ronage among the better class of 
High Schools and Private Schools 
Send tor circulars. 

H. E CROCKER, } 
W. D. KERR. Managers, 
P. V. HUYSSOON, 

NEW YORK 0FFCCE 
156 Fifth Avenue 

NEW YORK 
COLLEGE MEN 
Should Consider these Facts: 

Pennsylvania 1s rapidly becoming 
the foremost High School State 
in the Union. Pennsylvania gives 
College Graduates Life Certificates 
of the highest grade after they have 
taught three years successfully. A 
hfe certificate in the best high 
school state in the Union is a valu
able estate · Every year for the. 
past five years we have located all 
our college graduates, and have had 
first-class opportunities for m::>re in 
Pennsylvania and other states. 

THE TEACHERS' AOENCY, 
R. L. MYERS & CO. 

io1 Market St., Harrisburg, Pa. 
I 543 Glenarm St., Denver, Colo. 

12-16 Trinity Ave., Atlanta, Ga. 

Capital, $25,000.00 
Surplus, 5. 000. 00 

Students are cordially invited to 
open accounts with us. The Bank 
habit is a good habit to cultivate. 
Small amounts of money are just 
as good as larger to practic~ with. 
The Bank stands for security and 
convenience in money matters. 

W. H. CRANDALL, Pres. 
W. 0. H TFORD, Vice-Pres. 
E. E. HAMIL TON, Cashier 

- The-

Pratt 
Teachers' 
Agency 
70 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Recommends College and Normal 

Graduates, Specialists, and other 

teachers to colleges, public and pri

vate schools and families, 

Advises parents about schools. 

Wrt. o. PRATT, Manager. 
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