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Green & Baggs 0. SCHIRMER 

TO THE STUDENT BODY: 

We arc yours for business 

The I I Deal we promise 

you. Come and see us 

Green & Baggs 
ALFRED 

Cbt Equitablt 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 

Of the United States. 

Strongest in the World. Gigantic 

Marvelous. Unequaled. 

Organized July 26, 1850. 

'' Not for a day-But for all time." 

Many Students 

are obtaining an education today with 

funds borrowed upon 

Equitable Policies 

W. H. CRANDALL 

District Mgr., Allred 

Publishers and Importers of Music 

35 Union Square 

NEW YORK CITY 

Our stock of Sheet Music, Books, 

and Foreign importations is indis

putably the largest in the country. 

Our ectitions are the very best 

and our prices are moderate. 

Catalogue free. 

R. A.. Farley 

Shaving parlors 
where you can 
get an EASY 
SHAVE and 
ARTISTIC 
HAIRCUT. 
A SHAMPOO 
that will keep 
you b 'right. 
Razors Honed 
1n fine ·hape. 

R. A. FARLEY t 
Alfred, N. Y. 



Alfred University 
ltt Its Sevettty-Secottd Year 

Endow1nent and Property, 

"$560,000.00. 

Six College Buildings, 
Two Dormitories, 

and a Preparatory School. 

Large Faculty•••All Specialists 
Representing Twenty of the Leading Colleges and Universities of 

America and Europe. 

ll1odern, tVell Equipped Laboratories in Physics, Electricity, Chemzs
try, Mineralu[(y, and Biology. 

LARGE GENERAL LIBRARY. · 

Also Department Libraries. 

Elevation Above Sea Level, 1,800 Feet. 

lNEXPENSJVE,-Tuiti.on, room, and board, $200 per year. 
Catalogue on Application, 

The Highest Standard Courses in the Liberal Arts anrl 
Sciences. 

1. Classical, leading to the degree A. B. 
2. Philosophical, leading to the degree Ph. B. 
3. Scientific, leading to the degree S. B. 
Industrial Training and Mechanics. Fine courses 1n 

Graphics and Music. 
HEALTHFUL CLIMATE AND HIGH MORAL INFLUENCE. 

BOOTHE COLWELL DAVIS, PH. D., D. D.~ President, 
Alfred, N. Y. 

Alfred Academy, 
The University Preparatory School. 

Large Separate Building. 
Eight Members in Faculty. 

College Preparatory Courses. General Academic Training. 
Correspondence Solicited, 

w. s. MAXSON, Principal, 
Alfred, N. Y. 



Alfred University 
College Faculty 

BOOTHE COL WELL DA VIS, Ph. D., D. D., President 
Ethics. 

EDWARD M. TOMLINSON, M. A ., Litt. D., LL. D., Secretary, 
Greek. 

ALPHEUS B. KENYON, Sc. D., Registrar, 
~W athematics and Graphics. 

WILLIAM CAL VIN WHITFORD. M.A., D. D. 
Biblical Langztages and Literature. 

OTHO P. FAIRFIELD, M. A., 
Latin and English. 

CHARLES B. CLARK, M. A., 
P hz1osophy and Education. 

DAVID H. CHILpS, B. S., 
Physics and Chemistry. 

GRACE LOUISE ROBINSON, Ph. B., 
Modern Languages. 

\VA YLAND DELANO \VILCOX, Ph. B., B. D., 
Public Speaking and hnglzsh. 

A. NEIL ANN AS, S. B., 
Dz'rector of Music. 

NUBA MITCHEL PLETCHER, Ph. D., 
Hzstory and Political Science. 

P hyszcal Training. 

JAMES DESETT BENNEHOFF, S. M., 
Instructor in Natural Hlstory 

MAYBELLE M. CLARKE, 
Instructor in Music, 

ELMER STEVENS PIERCE, 
Assistant in Jl,fechanii:s. 

HERBERT LEWIS GARDINER, 
A ssistant z'n llfechani'cs. 



SCIENTIFIC MATERIALS 
COMPANY, 
PITTSBURG, PA. 

Are Manufactur rs and Imp rt 1·s f 

· Scientific Instruments, 
Laboratory Apparatus 
and Chemicals, a n d 
have a six story build· 
ing filled with abso
lutely everything used 
in the La b o r a to r y . 

Cotrell & Leonard 
ALBANY, N. Y. 

Makers of 

Caps, Gowns and Hoods 
To Alfred U niversity, H arvard, Yale, Princeton 

and F ive Hundred Others. 

Class Contracts ·a Specialty. Satisfaction Guaranteed 

Illustrated .Bµlleti n and Samples on Application 

' • 



HE NEW 

HOTEL 
ALBERT 
Eleventh St. and Univer ity 

Place, 
NEW YORK CITY 

One Block West of Broadway 

The only absolutely modern fire-proof transient hotel below 22 l Street 
Location central, yet quiet. 400 rooms, 200 with bath, from $r.oo per 
day upwards. Excellent restaurant and cafe attached. Modern prices. 

Send 2c stamp for Illustrated Guide and Map of New York City. 

The Chas. H. Elliott Co. 
The Largest College Engraving House in the World 

works: 11th Strttt and ttbtab Jlvtnut, 

PHILADELPHIA. PA. 

Comtttettcemettt I ttvitatiotts 
a tt d Class-Day Programs 

Dance Programs and Invitations, Menus, 
Class and Frate1·nity Inserts for Annuals, 
Class a.nd Fraternity Stationery, Class 
Pins and Medal . (Write for Catalo~ue) 

MAKERS OF SUPERIOR HALF TONES 

I • 

CALLING CARDS especial offer to student•> 



Out of Sight Out of Mind ! 
Father cannot forget you with your portrait continually before htm. 

NOTHING SUCCEEDS LIKE SUCCESS 
But success is impossible without a little mvney now and then 

THEREFORE 

Get vour Portrait at the Alfred Studio and send one to father. 
Amateur Supplies and Finishing. Films bought of me developed at half 

price. (Tank development.) 

AT HUNTING'S 

REYNOLDS' MILL 
Our specialties are feed, seeds, all kinds of grams, poultry supplies and 

Portland and wall cement, lime and land plasters, whi~h we seII at the 

lowest market price . 

J. L. REYNOLDS, Alfred 

G000 
START 

Start now for this store ; 
~et here. "vVe'll show you 
Hart, Schaffner & Marx 
Clothes-Suits, Overcoats, 
Raincoats, they'll start you 
right on the clothes ques
tion. 
Absolutelv all.wool reli
ability is guaranteed with 
the Hart, Schaffner & 
Marx label. 
Clothes bought from us 
pressed and kept in repair 
one year free . 

Star Clothing House 
Leading Clothiers and Furnishers 

1 09-1 1 1 Main, 4-6 Church St. 

HORNELL, N. Y. 

.J\. A. Shaw, 
z' tA WWW 

Jewe lry, Optical & Photo 

----Goods---
Watcbu, Diamonds, ~twtlrv 

'f lne ff and En1raot111 
An Optical Department com

plete in every detail. Examinations 
without expense Lenses rep1aced 
from broken pieces. 

All work Guaranteed. 

LOCAL AGENTS FOR 
EASTMAN KODAK Co. 

Comp1ete Jine Photo . Supplies al
ways in stock. 

Parktr and Wirt 'fountain Ptns 
I Jllfrtd Stnlor Stal Plas 
( Postoffice Block 
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our Jloatlng Jortrtsses 
'rhe recent sailing of the Pacific squadron ha.s attract

ed world-wide interest. Many foreign nations have con. 
sidered it as preparation for war against Japan, but most 
of us believe it a wise bit of diplomacy in guarding against 
eventualities. Our insular possessions lay in the Pacific 
and are almost unprotected against attacks by a large 
fleet of war ve::ssels. Since ,ve have beco1ne one great. 
compact nation, our greatest fears of trouble are through 
these islands. Therefore we 1nust be prepar~cl for any 
trouble that could arise from our rather intricat re
lations with other nations. 

The development of our mighty nation has been aided 
by the navy no less than by the arn1y. To our navy we 
owe in part our acquisition of power and ,veal th, for it has 
always protected our commerce fr01n the encroachments 
of other nations. Through this aid to our com tnerce an 
itnportant step was made toward bringing our nation into 
promi~ence, for it is through cotnmerce that lines of inter· 
course are kept open, and a weak nation first attracts the 
notice of stronger ones. Thus, through our commerce, 
France first noticed us, even before freed from the mother 
country, and sa,v a great nation springing up on the west 

ide of the Atlantic. 
Now let us briefly persue the growth of our navy. 

While the republic was still in its infancy, two clements 
struggled for supremacy. One seemed weak and incom
petent, ,vhile the other ,vas remarkably strong and active. 
Yet the weaker one continued to do all in 1ts power to pro· 
mote the general welfare of the struggling colonies. 
When our nation had won its first great truggle for ex
istence, the weaker element showed signs of gaining 
strength; and this it did until it has even excelled the 
other. Our first navy was built up by Benjamin Franklin. 
who persuaded the French government to sell some of its 
least valuable vessels to the little nation; a.nd by patriotic 
merchants who fitted out their trading vessels as 
privateers. On some of these decks walked John Paul 
Jones, and from them he compelled other nations to 
respect the new-born '' Stars-and-Stripes;" winning for 
himself imperishable fame and adoration. 

From this small but illustrious begining, our navy 
grew in power, first coming into prominence in the war 
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with Tripoli when she compelled the Tripolian ruler, the 
terror of all com n1ercial countries, to recall his pirates 
and to sue for peace. Again she becatne prominent ·when 
she, in a s ucession of brillan t naval battles, hum bled the 
proud mistress of the sea, who had declared war agains t 
her own offspring. 

After the war of 1812, our navy began to decline as 
t here was no use for it, until the Civil war broke out. In 
this war a great evolution in the manner of ship building 
was brought about by the in venti.on of the iron-clad 
Monitor by Capt. John Ericsson. In the battles fought 
by t,his strange craft. it was demonstrated that wooden 
vessels could not cope with the iron-clad monsters that 
were soon to roan1 the seas. ,.rhe result in the United 
States vv·as that ship building was nearly dropped, and our 
navy reached its lowest ebb. 

Still it was not long to remain so for some of our 
statesmen foresaw that oul' strength lay, to a g1·eat ex
tent, in our navy. The result of their agitation ·was that 
ruany orders were issued for fl.rest class battleships, and 
soon our navy ranked well among those of other count,ries. 
The opportunity soon came to test its strength;- the 
hu111iliation of Sp.ain is still fresh in our rnemories. 

We are proud of ou1· navy, both past and present, and 
we look forward to its future ,vith hope. The future of 
our navy an<l much of our nation depends upon the stand 
taken by our offical representitivecs on the 1nighty question 
,vhich now confronts us-the extention of our navy. Are 
we to put our full trust in arbitration; to cease building· 
war vessels and let our naval strength gradualy weaken? 
Grave dangers beset such a course. vVhile ·we may not 
sanction the great expenditure advocated by Representi ve 
I-Iobson, still we 1nust remember that nations are 1nuch 
like individuals, and as a nation backed by a strong navy 
our chances for justice in arbitrated questions will 
certainly be augn1ented. Great Britain, with its vast 
insular posessions, could not exist without a po-werful 
array of battJe ships. 'ro be sure our territory is more 
compact, but our policy js towaed gradual expansion; and 
d uring the last few years we have aided several weaker 
·powers in their struggles for existence. Land forces 
alone will not intin1idate an aggresive foreign power; and 
while we do not believe in war for the sake of blood-shed , 
still the balance of power 1nust be maintained. 
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Then as true Americans, we are justly proud of our 
$aiJor boys; proud of the good o1d ships long since decayed; 
proud of the modern cruisers, now the safe guard of our 
shores. Glad that Perry, Porter, Faragut and Evans 
have helped to make our nation what it is. 

£broniclts of tbt Hall of Burdictland 
CHAPTER I 

1. It ca1ne to pass in the year of the reign of the 
Freshman class of 1911, that a di.vision came among the 
rulers of the people. 

2. They waxed sore wroth one at the other, and the 
hosts at the going down of the sun met and compassed 
their hands about vvith gloves. 

3. And a great strife arose. Dungan Hugh, son of 
Elbert, the agricola, smote the champion of the Philis
t ines under the fifth rib so that he was slain. 

4. The people marveled greatly and their arms were 
strengthened, and the enemy fled even unto their own 
walled cities. 

CHAPTER II 
1. And behold another time strife arose on the top 

tioor. 
2. And the people came and camped. over against the 

e nerny, even all the people who dwell in the walled cities 
of Burdictland Hall. 

H. Then Whitford, the Billite a mighty man of valour 
a rose and spake unto the tnultitude saying: 

4. The enemy are even as the sand of the sea shore 
for multitude. 

5. And he advised with the seers and prophets 
·what should be done. 

6. And lo they chose craft, saying: We will deceive 
the Philistines. 

7. Hence a cup of water was placed in a secret place 
a nd the host lay in wait at the going down of the stairs 
and at the gates of their walled towns . 

. 8. The enemy girded their loins and came forth to 
do battle. 

9. But low the cup of water fell and dampened their 
courage and they retreated again into their city of refuge. 
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10. And the enemy would not a.gain come forth, for 
it was the rainy season. 

11. It ca1ne to pass that a great and mighty man of 
valour laid the hall wa_ste with paper, even up to the gate 
of the city of refnge. 

12. And Rogers, son of Charles, the Newmarketite, 
a strong man of approved courage, the ruler of the Philis
tines, rose hastily from his bed, hearing the tumult. and. 
drew near unto the gate to scorn his enemy from his 
strong castle. 

13. Now it came to pass that Clarence of the tribe of 
Todd, son of Alexander, the Hartsvillite, passed by. 

14. And this man, the armourbearer of King Donald
son, and a man of much repute, was keeper of the broom 
and the sapolio of the realm, and moreover a lover of good 
order. 

15. He beheld the dust of battle and the hall laid to 
waste paper, and his anger was sore against the d,vellers 
of the land. 

16. And Lawton, the Leavite, a priest and judge 
among the people, made peace among the inhabitants of 
the cities and gathered the paper that had been laid waste 
in the hall into a sure and strong place. -Z., '11. 

JI ffallowt'tn in Dtxlt 
The darkies Jove chicken, and seetn to have a slight 

of-hand way of getting them. The darkies are also very 
superstitious and are afraid of ghosts. Uncle Eph had 
been stealing our chickens, and we boys thought we 
would break bin1 of this bad habit. One Hallowe'en 
night we crept over cautiously to old Eph 's cabin and 
listened at the door to hear hitn snoring; then slipping in 
the door, we stole the old moozer·s breeches and shoes 
and hid them. Then we went out in the chimney corner, 
and inserted a very long gourd handle through a crack in 
the wall right under Eph's bed, and blew an unearthly 
"Honk" on it, that \vould have startled a marble statue . 

. '' Lan' O'Goshen ! ,vhat waz dat?" whispered old Eph 
as he tum bled out of bed, bringing all the bed clothes 
with him. 

'' It is Gabriel's ghost come after you for stealing old 
1nasters chickens. Old Eph, you greedy sinner, prepare 
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to diei '' came a harsh voice through the gourd handle, as 
we gave another resounding blast. 

·· Dat sure is de resmerection ho'n," chattered the 
affrighted Eph, as he reachEd for the place vd1ere his 
breeches usually reposed, and fu1nbling vainly around in 
the dark, he mut.tered. · "Wunner whar detn dratted 
britches is misconducted den1 selves?'' • 

'' rrhe spirits do not wear clothes where you are 
going-," we yelled through the gourd handle. ; ' Just lay 
down on the floor and die like the chickens you stole and 
have eaten. There will be a hearse along in a 1ninute to 
take you to the spirit la.nd." Then we made all the 
spluttering, hawking, and screeching sounds possible 
through our gourd-handle. 

Old Eph stood the racket as long as possible, then he 
broke out of his cabin door, barefoot in the cold frost, with 
his scanty shirt flapping salutations to the ,vhistling 
winds. Shivering and jibbering unde1· the strain of 
affairs, he went straight to old master's home to make 
his confessions. In his effort to explain the situation, he 
made this avowal: 

·· Old 1narster, 'clar to goodness elem chickens of 
yourn jes up 'n follered me ou t'n dis yard. I jest came 
111 through de yard and elem chickens jes' riz up, they did, 
an' chase me out, but marster I guin'er fetch yuu forty
leben dozen chickens. sure I is.'' 

Old Eph was the hero of the quarters next day when 
it was known that the ·· resurrection" angel had honored 
hin1 with a visit. 

JI Uision 
One day in class as I sat, half asleep, listening to the 

halting translation. I closed_my eyes and a vision appeared 
before tne. 

A long, bony hand was writing on the blackboard. 
Glancing at the bold, masterful penmanship, my attention 
was arrested by the first word that was being written. 
It was the 1nagic one "Freshn1en, '' and then followed 
'' Class of 1911, Alfred University. 
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NAM E WHENCE THEY CAME PURPOSE HERE DESTINAT ION 

C-r- B-r-e-
J -s-e B-x-e
L-n- B-s
J-m-s B-ow-n 
E-p-a B-r-i-k 
M-1-a C-n-i-1-
A. H. C-r-e
C. E. -a-n-y 
C-1-e -1-r-e 
D-n-1- C-a-k-

C-e-e-a-d 
R-1-h C-u-b 
V-c-o -a-is 
H-g- D-n-a
M-r- I-is-

J-h- J-c-x 
R-b-r -o-r-s 
R-t- P-i-l-p
E-h-n R-g-r
-t-e- -a-n-e-s 
-u-a- -n-l-
B-r- S-r-i-h
Cl-r-n-e T-d-

Suburbs 
Sunny South 
Hornell 
New York 
Fairyland 
Valley of Nile 
Cherubland 
Lockport 
Basketball 
College office 

To join the Non Monopoly Buffalo 
Find his Affinity Disappointment 
To talk Matrimony 
Keep Bobby Company Ministry 
To fuss A Man ( sion) 
Take Political Economy Society leader 
Out do others A. B. K's. place 
Excel in French II Antiquity 
To become Duny The Stage 
Slide through College Editor of Police 

Military School To grow taller 
Printing Office To get Bess ( er) 

Gazette 
Freshman English 

Ring fire bell 
Devils Lake 

Get blown up 
Brick To run 
No man's land For Society 
Penn. Ave. Enjoy this high moral 

atmosphere Upward 
. Clarke's To have a good time Chloe 
Kindergarten To make a noise To find his Place 
Home To grow better To the skies 
Jersey Swamp To be a sport The Stage 
Little Rhody Keep Still Join the Quakers 
Devils Lake To entertain Concert Platform 
Nunda To have whooping cough Straight 
R. F. D. No. 23 Become an Orator Take Donaldson's 

V-r-i-i- V-r-s-s A. A. 
F-n-y W-it-o-d Nile 
A-1-n vV-1-i- m- Laundry 

To console Jimmy 
To learn to dance 
To go with the girls 

place 
Hartsville 

Back to Egypt 
The wide, wide 

world 
Suddenly, the faint sound of a bell aroused me, and I 

heard, in woman's voice, "la classe est excuse. " 

~lass Roll 
Dungan--He of the grin from ear to ear. 

The grin that lasts from year to vear. 

Baxter-He believes the old adage, '' Good goods 
come in Small packages.-'' 

Todd--The mighty farmer from the hills 
Who merely exists on ten penny pills. 

Williams-" Nature never stores her treasurers in a 
garret. ' ' 

Cru1nb-Our wortpy president. He is going to ac
cept a position with the Crandall Co., 'tis said. 
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Jacox-The rnighty breaker of feminine hearts. A 
veritable Apollo. 

Rogers--Heres' to "Bubby Hicks," our pee1 less ladies man, 
He's lost his gtip on Auntie's French since smoking he 

began. 

Davis-Our dainty lady killer. 

Cleveland--Oh! here is St~fford Cleveland 
\Vho's as short as Brown is tall, 
Our footbail man, our fusser bold, 
Likes Ethel best of all. 

Clarke-Our literary light. 'rhe coining novelist. 

Brown and 11:orris-Tbose tnelodious tongued song
sters whose silver notes have so often tickled the ear of 
Apollo. 

Carney, the elder-He with the dark cornplexion and 
terrible scowl. The gTinder of studies and a child of the 
muses. 

Carney, the younger-A brother of Carney, the ·elder, 
and a victin1 of the sn1iles and wilP-s of one, E. C. 

Straight-Great fl.ag-rushe1·. Quiet fusser. 
Barber--That Freshman maid· so stiff ·and staid, 

With J. E's. heart hath havoc made. 
Clarke--Chloe dignified and tall 

On the ·stage excells us all. 

Small-Her name belies her. 
vVhitfo1·d-Fanny, thou art a dream, at least John 

says so. 
Saunders--Ethel came from Rhody 

But she left her heart behind 
That is why the feHows 
Her a faithless creature find. 

Irish--'rhe Irish are a great race but she, their name
sake, is the greatest of them all. 

Phillips--A maid whose voice soars among the clouds 
and jostles the stars when she sings. 

Voorbees--She hath met her fate. 

Bess--Lena is very fond of chocolate but we think she 
likes •'Peters" best. 

L 

' 
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Canfi.eld-- Her brains and common sense will make of 
her an ad voca,te of woman's rights. 

Burdick-Tall and slender, graceful, dark, 
Miss Burdick's always on a lark. 

Catt Octobtr 
Through my window, I can see 
The hill and skv, the vale and tree. 
October's davs 'are well advancing, 
Down from the trees the leaves come dancing. 

Near by the popular, lank and lean, 
Uprising from the ground, ts seen. 
His tall form, swaying in the breeze 
Is greener than most other trees. 

Most trees brown and russet grow, 
Turned so by our early snow. 
Where one warm red and yellow saw, 
Now see you colors cold and raw. 

. . 

Some trees there are already bare, 
Tossing empty branches m the air. 
With ragged look, some others are, 
Which want of foliage seems to mar. 

But the tree~ in all their roughness, 
In all their mutilated gruffness, 
Do seem so welJ to harmonize 
\Vith the fog. before sunrise. 

In nature. how opposite we find 
The rough made tree, and humankind; 
One of them lays its clothes aside, 
The other dons more for wintertide~ 

C. E C., '1 r. 
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LESTER F. BACON 

tbt mission of tbt orator 
Scientists 1nay disclose the inysteries of the world; 

poets may paint the beauties of nature; philosophers may 
search for the rays of eternal light; but the orator of every 
age and of every nation has been the , manifest leader. 
rrhrough his ad vise, governments have been founded , 
organization of states have been in progress, and peoples 
united in com rnon interests. Religion, morality, and 
poUtical right are moulded and protected by the power of 
his superiority. · 

With the history of civilization begins the history of 
oratory. As an art it has been cultivated by all people. 
Its influence has been such as to render it the criterion 
of their intellectual advancement. 

Having the power to wield the scepter of influence 
over the 1ninds of the people, it has led them in the on
ward march of civilization. It has served the highest 
uses in promoting the prosperity of states, the ad minis -

' 
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tration of justice to individuals, the open declar~tion of 
truth, and the denouncement of wrong, and the assertion 
of right in all ages. · 

When great interests were at the helm, oratory has 
proven more powerful than a sword. As an advocate of 
civil and religious freedom , oratory and liberty have 
walked hand in hand from the dark periods of Oriental 
nations to the bright days of modern civilization. Where 
liberty has prevailed, oratory has been its supporter; but 
,vith tyranny, the orator has dealt death blows to the 
vitality of its despotism. And it is true, the government 
of a nation depends greatly upon its states1nen. whose 
f loquence and logic has the power to persuade and con
vince the minds of their constituents. 

It has been said that political freedom can not exist 
without public oratory. This statement has heen proven
in the history of every nation. History shows us records 
of nations that have perished in ruin; and we see inscribed 
upon their tombstones, as the cause, the fatal destiny of 
political freedom. Greece was prosperous in her govern- . 
ment while liberty re5gned, but when freedom was ex
tinguished, confusion prevailed. That ideal republic, the 
waves of whose classic seas still chant a song of her once 
glorious days, reached her zenith, when Pericles, by his 
eloquence and wisdom shaped the p9licy of the state. The 
orator of democracy, instilled into the people by his awe
inspiring eloquence, those principles of the government 
which made Greece the cradle of liberty. 

Other nations were started on the same road to de
struction. Rome gloried in her great,ness when nations 
bowed to her po,ver. But today, read in the history the· 
r ecord of her fate. "\Vben the principles of right and 
justice were advocated within the Forum and Senate. she 
prospered; but when their voices failed to ring within the 
walls of legislature. she became the victim of evils, and 
fell. In the past history of Rome when the world was 
too small to gratify her ambition, we see the scepter of 
her .government controlled by the statemen whose 
eloq_uence swayed the minds of the people. · · · 

The flowers of the field decay, as autumn approaches, 
but unlike the1n, oratory is cast out upon the . sea of .tirne, 
like the fragrance of roses in the air. Though the 
eloquence of Demosthenes and Cicero have died .' on the 
distant shores of time and their bodies returned to dus t , 
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yet their spoken words have survived for two thousand 
years. Their fame towers above the ruin of nations they 
loved and honored. 

But oratory did not exist with the ancient nations 
alone. It has been with the intellectual advancement of 
every age. During the dark ages, when civilization sank 
below the horizon of her former greatness, ,v hen religion 
struggled for existan·ce. it was such men _as Rabamus and 
·Damina who by their eloquence kept alive the spark of 
hope amid the darkness of ignorance and superstition. 
They were as a guiding star on the sea of darkness, lead
ing onward until the dawn of a brighter day. 

England 's history is written in the biographies of her 
orators. The names of Gladstone. Fox, Brougham, Chat
ham and Burke are associated with her grandest achieve
ments. As long as the United Kingdom holds dominion 
over land and sea, their names will be lisped by lovers of 
civic virtue. 

Our beloved country owes much to the orator. It 
was he who scattered the fire brands of the Revolution. 
In the council chamber of the nation. he directed our re
public in the path of its glorious destiny. Still ringing 
in our ears are the thrilling words of Patrick Henry, 
"Give me liberty or give me death.'' It is such orators 
as he who instilled into the hearts of the people, the 
remedy by · w·hich they could overcome their oppressed 
condition. 

Never again will the people hear words of wisdom 
from our beloved orator, Webster. The voice that was 
music to the ear; that thrilled the heart with sentiments 
of newborn patriotism; and charmed a nation by its magic 
power, is stilled in death. But the light of its influence 
still shines on to the multitude as a star in the heavens. 
The policies of government he cherished and defended; 
the union ''one and inseparable. ' ' still lives '' in the 
strength of its manhood and full of its original spirit. 11 

When his eyes viewed the sun in heaven for the last time. 
and death shadows played upon his fevered brow, he 
,vhispered, "I still live," and so he does . 

. The orator has been the power to elevate society. He 
has shaped the 1~ws of n_atu1~e to conform witn that 
eternal principle of right which has lifted the crown from 
the brow of kings and breathed into man the spirit of 
liberty which has effected a con1plete change in the science 
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of human govern1nent. \Vhen the country was at its 
worse, it was the orator, who stood at · the head of the 
1nultitude, and by his eloquence rekindled the dying em
bers of liberty until every heart glowed anew with hope. 

Looking backward to the rnorning of civilization, we 
see the ruins of nations that have perished with the decay 
of ages. Egypt, Persia. Babylon. Greece and Rome are 
buried ,~1ith the past. Only through the· light of history 
are we able to read the record of their fate. But still 
shining from the darkness of Greece and Rome· is the 
light of eloquence that was kindled by Demosthenes and 
Cicero. 

But leaving behind the scenes forever past, we see 
in the future, orators and statesmen leveling the mighty 
r;nultitude of nations to higher plains . . We see him shap
ing the policies of state. We see him in the pulpit pro
claiming eternal truths. On his influence depends. to a 
great degree, the perpetuity of our free institutions. He 
is the guardian of our nation and bolds within his power 
the seal of its destiny. The guiding star of the past, the 
greatest intellectual force of the pre·sent, he is the hope 
of the future. 

fitr Stnlor f ritnd 
,~ Why, Dora, is it really you! The girls-told me this 

morning that you were coming back this semester.· but I 
could hardly believe them, Oh, I'm so glad to see you.,. 

It was Katherine Standards who spoke, as she threw 
down her books and eagerly welcomed the Senior class
n1ate back to her last half year in college. 

"This is lovely of you to come to me so soon when I 
know all the rest of the girls mrist be dying to see you. 
Come now, let's have a good visit before that grinding 
little Freshman gets back. Who is she? Oh, my room 
mate of course. You know Maggie was seriously hurt in 
that railroad accident just before school began and hasn't. 
been out of her room since, and the dormitory was full so 
I had to take this horrid Freshn1an in with me. I miss 
Maggie dreadfully after rooming with her for three years, 
and can never get used to a stranger. This little mortal 
is the most conscientious creature you ever saw, and 
always has her lessons. She's been off somewhere now 
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to study her . Greek. But, let's not talk about her all 
night for I'm crazy to know about tp.at camping expedition 
and all that has happened since I left you in June. 

The door ope-q.ed and a delicate looking ·girl entered. 
She greeted Katherine cheerily and, after carefully put
ting away her books. sat dO'wn on the hassock before the 
fire with pencil and paper. She ,vrote busily, while the 
girls, comfortably situated arnong the bright pillows, 
chattered on, paying no heed to her, until she was rudely 
interrupted by Katherine. 

"Oh dear. there isn't one single bit of alcohol for my 
chaffing dish lam;;>, and I do want to make some welsh 
rarebit for you, Dora. and have a few of .the girls come in, 
just .as i..ve· used to last year." Then turning to her 
studious room mate she added, '' you won 't mind running 
clown town to get some for me, will you Elaine?'' 

The usually willing Elaine looked up with the trace of 
a frown on her pretty white forehead, as she said patiently, 

"May I only finish this theme first? It must be in 
by morning and I have it nearly finished. " · 

1,here was a pleading note in her voice, but the 
beautiful Katherine did not heed. She must have the 
alcohol immediately, for Dora was tired and would not 
·want to wait all night. Katherine did not see the bright 
tears q nickly dashed away, as the slender figure before 
the glass tied her scarf over the luxuriant golden hair, nor 
did she see the quivering chin firmly set as the door was 
q uiet.ly closed. 

"What would you do if you had such a horrid little 
. Freshman to live with? You think she is real s,veet? 

Dear me, she nearly drives me distracted. 1 can't even 
go out to class without coming back and finding my 
papers all arranged 1n piles and 1ny gloves and hatpins 
put away, and even the. pillows are arranged precisely as 
she· once heard me say I liked them. No, I'm not cross, 
but there's no comfort in living. with such a prim, goody
goody sort of a girl. She won.'t even hear us say one 
word against Mr. Smith. He's the new English teacher 
you know, and is a regular old fossil. He's so particular 
no one but Elaine can do work neat enough . to suit him. 
He made me write a paper over last week just because I 
happened to get a blot of ink on it when I was trying to 
show Jean how I filled my new fountain pen. Then, too, 

.. 
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she's always bringing that cat of Grace's in here and you 
kno,v how I dislike cats.'' 

She was always cross when she talked of her rooLn
mate and most of the girls were accustomed to it. and as 
she sat carelessly twanging the strings of the guitar 
which she held. Dora ·wondered if it could be true that 
·such a sweet, timid girl could be such a bore. 

Elaine soon came in from her errand and wearily sat 
down to tinish her interrupted work: After several trips 
to the kitchen Dora and Katherine had things prepared 
for a spread. 

·· Now I'll just put these things together for the 
Welsh rarebit, and you may stir it if you will Elaine, while 
I run down for Mary and Sue. You can finish that theme 
when I get back,'' said Katherine, starting out gaily. 

She ran down the corridor and was part way down 
the stairs when, in her haste, she caught her heel in a 
rent in the carpet and fell. Rlaine was the first to reach 
her, and, after tenderly 4elping her to the room, bound 
the sprained ankle. She arranged her as comfortably as 
possible and then, thinking Katherine slept, turned out 
the light and crept quietly into the study to bid Dora 
good-night, leaving the door a)ar that she might hear. if 
her friend should ·want anything. As Dora opened the 
door to go Grace's tiger kitten stole into the room. Once 
alone, the miserable little Freshman resumed her favorite 
seat by the fire. Tears glistened in the big blue eyes as 
she gently stroked the kitten. 

'· Am I not a ,vicked girl! Tabby?'' she asked, speak
ing half to herself, "I was as cross as I could be tonight 
just because Katherine wanted me to do a little errand. 
She is so good and wise I ·wish I didn't annoy her so. It 
didn't use to bother the people at home when I tried to 
help them. 1'1aybe when I get to be a Senior I won't be 
quite so 1nuch in the way. I wonder if"-" Elaine,'' came 
softly from the bedroom. Brushing away the tears she 
,vent to KathPrine . 

.. No, don't bother about the matches, it is better in 
the dark. Elaine, my little friend, con1e sit beside me; I 
have· something to say to you." Jane, 1910 
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mtmolrs of a Sopbmort 
When I entered the college office to register I was a 

happy. boastful Sophmore, I thought of the timid. ver-
. dant Freshmen, and their terrible fears and doubts of the 

redoublable and renowned A. B. K. Doubtless his full 
moon face would look terrible to them, but to the 
Sophmores, experienced in ·wordly matters and keen 
judges of physiognomies, his face beamed tenderness and 
affability. I sauntered about the campus in no great 
anxiety to meet the old Profs ., but very desirous of giving 
the nevv Profs. the g lad hand. I knew that in them I was 
to find my strength on t,he faculty; the old boys knew me 
too well. 

The unconquera ble class of 1910, who last year ,vas 
vainly striving for foes , saw prospects of a little fun with 
t,he skulking Freshmen. and the prospects cheered their 
hearts accordingly. 

We picked out a few victims to exercise our powers 
of castigation. 

To-da,v in 1ny classes I showed tny erudition (learned 
this ,vord in Fresh English) and mes pu,issances d'uemouse, 
I think that I will make a great student in French. I 
have started out in gn~at shape at any rate. 

Gee, you ought to see us and our J:i,reshmen vaudeville 
troupe. Hammerstein could not touch us, when it comes 
to originality. Double shuffle is a winner as a son·g and 
dance arti.s t . rrhe other ]ads · were too speedy on their 
.feet. 

It is more blessed to give than to receive. We re
ceived plenty last year, but we believe in paying back 
with interest. 

Several false alarms have been sent into Freshmen 
headquarters, and early this morning that strange bunch 
were thronging the streets. I would bate to belong to 
the Freshman Detective Agency and sleep in the streets. 
It is alright to be a sport, but I dra'\v the line when it 
comes to sleeping on an iron bench in the park. 

Don't go to chapel very often this year. How 1nuch 
a fellow can learn in one year. While they sang No. 542 a 
few ·of "the boys" were smoking their pipes and singing 
"How dry 1 am." 

Went to church to-day. Took up the collection and 
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afterwards I got flush and treated the boys to the cigars. 
I _ wonder why. 1 

· Scattered our gems of literature t4roughout Alfred 
and vicinity. The crack of revolvers and the clang of 
bells awoke the poor Frosch from their infantie slumbers. 
The kids showed some pugnacions tendencies, which we 
found expedient to quickly subdue. 

I guess that it will puzzle the Nevv York markets to 
furnish goods for our banquet. Slitn and Hepner are on 
the Committee. 

Saw the King of the Fresh and the tall bashful fellow 
( the skyscraper) go in the corner grocery and buy seven 
cans of sardines and some crackers. I notified the other 
fellows and we decided to let the poor down-trodden un
derlings have their banquet undisturbed. So they had 
their basket picnic at Hornell. 

'rhe Freshmen and their monitors, hen,ring of our 
t ravel~ in the interest of science and art, poured their 
blessings upon us at the Station. The Freshes lovingly 
followed us to Hornell, but seeing that their services 
could be dispensed with and that our railroad was very 
particular as to the quality of its pa:ssengers, they ·took 
the Overland Stage back to Alfred. Evidently the Fresh · 
did ·not care for expenses. They were very free with the 
filthy lucre and all for our sake. too. 

Saw one of those four :fl.ushers walking with my girl. 
When I become proticien t in the manly art, I will make 
him look like Gunner Moir, when Tommy Burns got 
through with him. 

Had a discussion with Pres. Davis on Ethics. I 
agreed with him completely. The talk lasted thirty 
minutes. I said, '' Go·od morning, Pres. Davis. " He said, 
• · Sit down,'' and then-

Stung! (Flag Rush) 
'J.1he annual session of that society upon which much 

c ruel comment has been heaped, took place last night. 
That society, whose purpose it is to fill the air with good 
Christmas cheer, failed to produce the Christmas feeling 
of, Peace on Earth, Good Will toward Men. 

Returned to this peaceful retreat, ,vhose very still
ness and harmony is 1nusic to the soul. But the atmo
sphere is so high, that it is bad upon a person's throat, 
a nd the water is not that clear, sparkling kind which they 
have in Ger1nany. (Learned th1s fact from chapel speech). 
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I am in love. I realize the boldness of this assertion 
' ' 

but I was always plain spoken in love or in war. She is 
that perfection, which I have long sought for. Such 
brilliant eyes, such black hair, Oh! Ouida where are we? 

I am getting to be a traveler, in my mind. To-day I 
took a trip to England (magnificient country if my source 
of information is reliable) . . About a day after to-morrow 
I expect to be transported to the sunny climes of Italy. 

Exams· are coming. Be not afraid for by the aid of 
] j ttle ponies, you will survive the storm. 

After the exa1ns. Nothing to offer. 
Feb. 1. Nothing doing (?) 

Important notlct 
According to a ruling of the Post office Department~ 

after April 1st of the present year, publishers of news
p1.1,pers, magazines, etc., wHl not be allowed to rnail such 
publications to subscribers who are in arrears on sub
scriptions for more than one year. Therefore, after April 
1st, we will be obliged to discontinue sending the ALFRED 
UNIVERSITY l\1oNTHLY to those of our subscribers who 
remain indebted to us for more than the present year. 
We have several such subscribers on our list and we 
request such subscribers, as well as all othei·s who re
main indebted to us, to ren1it as soon as possible and save 
us the trouble of mailing statements. 

C. W. CART\VRIGH'l', Bus. J\1gr. 
F. S. CLARKE, Ass't. Mgr. 
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tbt Public Scbool Probltm 
Not only from the standpoint of the educator, but also 

f rom that of the sociologist, the public school probletn is 
a very vital one. Is our present school system practical. 
and does it create a higher type of individual through the 
t raining it giyes him? 

The ignorance of the people was the problem which 
our state legislators were attempting to solve when they 
enforced school attendance for every child between the 
age of eight and sixteen, and laid down a certain curricul
um of study for the pupils. The question now arrises: 
Is the present school syste1n sufficient to n1eet the needs 
of the times? If it is, why is there s till the cry of ig
norance as such a factor in or;.r social evils? 

There seems to be t,vo weaknesses in our system. 
The first is that we have created a vast net work of 
means, with no lack of equipment. but we have neglected 
the most important factor, the child. "\Ve have forgotten 



140 THE ALFRED UNIVERSITY MONTHLY 

t hat many children, through parental neglect, con1e to 
school in an underfed condition, or, in some other ,vay, 
bodily unfit to do mental work, Their eyes are in need of 
attention, or they cannot hear well, because of improper 
t reatment. A child cannot do efficent brain work when 
some other part of the body is taking its attention. 
There are certain conditions precedent to a successful 
education. Chief of these are a reasonable amount of 
good nourishing food and a healthy body. When either of 
these is lacking we cannot expect ideal results. And. 
where underfeeding is found , the other is apt to result 
sooner or later. 

The second ·weakness in our present school system is 
the failure to meet the needs of all classes of students. 
Legislators fail to recognize here that ignorance is found 
not only, in rega.rd to the three R's, but also in regard to 
t he every day duties that face a great majority of our 
people. Our public schools do not give the poorer class 
of pupils an all round practical training ·which will help 
them to labor ·with their hands. We turn them adrift in 
the world, at the expiration of the time which they are 
compelled to a ttend school, unfit for its service and unable 
to adjust themselves to its demands. They know no 
t rade and can find no work except such as wi11 take the 
inexperienced and unskilled laborer. '.I.1he fathers and 
mothers work in factories or elsewhere and have no time 
to give theil' children this very necessary part of their 
t raining. rrhus, they becorne the unclaimed and uncalled 
for in the industrial ·world, and help to add to our tables of 
unemployed and unemployable. 

If the fathers and mothers do not give them this 
part of their education, the public schools must. Unless 
t hey do, this class of people is going to help fill up our 
lists of paupers. because of their ignorance, even though 
they may be able to read and write. Even the child of 
t he wealthy class would be benefited by such a training, · 
for he would, in this way, be more skilled and better 
fitted to find labor if ever he needed to work. He would 
a lso gain a greater sympathy for his friends of the labor
ing class and, thus, be better able to manage his business 
when in charge over laboring men. 

When we come to realize these two problems, th~ 
next thing _we wish to learn is: Where are the remedies? 
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The answers are not so simple as it rnight at first seem. 
H O yes," you will say, '' Jet 0Ur legislators make laws to 
t he effect that children, who are underfed, be fed at 
p ublic expense, and let a doctor be hired who shall inspect 
each school once in a stated length of time. ,. 

Simple as this may seem, it brings us face to face 
with another question which should come to our minds in 
all problems of charity, whether private or public. Sir 
Arthur Clay in a recent article on """rhe Child Feeding 
Problem in England " said, "t,o feed a child is to give re
lief to its parents and the effect must be to undermine 
their independence and self-reliance, and to give a n. 
object lesson to their children in the evasion of responsi
bility which will never be forgotten and ·which vvill bear 
fruit when they in turn become parents." This might 
also be said in regard to physicians -being hired to look 
after the physical health of the students, for legislation. 
which tends to the degradation and discouragement of the 
g reat civic virtue of self reliance and due fulfillment of 
personal responsibility, can only retard social advance
ment, and: if persisted in, must ultimately destroy t he 
nation which adopts it. It will give the children the im 
p ression that they are getting their n1eals without paying 
for them. It is giving them something for nothing. 

Truly, something 1nust be done, but ho,v can these 
demands best be met? In some cases the answer to the 
second problem is being found by the public schools 
adopting a system of manual training and domestic 
economy to better fit the pupils for the duties of life. 
The equipment 1s very inadequate as yet, even in such 
s chools. The boys are taught only how to do a certain 
a mount of carpenter work, while the girls are taught 
cooking in some measure. Nevertheless, it is a hopeful 
sign in the educational world. and, as it comes into greater 
d emand elsewhere, and the equipment is made to ineet 
the detnand, it will undoubted:1y do much to solve this 
p roblem. 

There is no apparent reason why the other problem 
may. not be solved along this same line. Let the girls in 
the domestic economy classes prepare one meal each day, 
of which all the students may partake, In this way they 
are giving their work for what they get. Then, too, if 
the children of the wealthy homes are taught to work by 
the side of thelr poor er friends. it \Vill not only give them 
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a better conception of their relation to humanity, but for 
tbe poorer child it will take away the idea tha,t the scheine 
is charity toward them. The child of the rich will eat a t 
the same table with the child of the poor. Of cour se, thE. 
e vil of lessening parental responsibility still remains if 
t he question is soh·ed in this way. It is a q ttestion of 
which would be the greater evil: for the state to allow th e 
child to spend its time in school in an underfed condition, 
d ue to parental neglect; or for it to lessen parental re-

. sponsibility and take that responsibility upon itself? 
13., '09. 

Betb' s " Stunt '' 
Beth Gleason was sitting in front o f her fire plac.e . 

gazing dreamily into the coals, when there was a rap on 
her door, and her chum , Margaret Evans, entered. 

"Well, Beth, the B's are ready to finish you up. They 
j ust telephoned to me to bring you down as they are dow n_ 
with the other girls. You ought to have joined when I 
d id, then you would 'nt have had this extra initiation. 
T hat pays you for waiting until your Junior year.' ' 

Beth rose, and ,vent for her coat. ·' Well, what can 't 
be cured 111ust be endured. I suppose, Come lets hurry 
down there. I \VRint to get it over. Don 't let them be 
t oo hard on rn e, J\,ladge. '' 

'' I can't promise you anything, for I am not on the 
committee and don 't know anything about their plans. " 

Soon they came to South Hall and were taken by an 
a ttendant to a large room on the second floor. There were 
about twenty girls sitting around a sort of throne or 
elevated platform, where the President in her official 
r obes, was standing. She pointed to a circle on the floor 
in front of her. 

"Miss Gleason, you may ·~tand there facing the mem
bers. You passed through the first part of the initiation 
very well. and we need no preliminaries. Tonight w e 
are merely going to ask you a few questions, and give you 
something to do. Do you swear to answer t r uthfully all 
questions I shall ask ?" 

'· I do, ' ' said Beth. 
" First, do you like young men or not ?" 
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44 Why-I guess I like them,'' said Beth flushing, as a 
general titter went around the room. All knew Beth's 
attitude toward the male sex. 

"Have you not appeared rather partial to a certain 
Senior, Harry Tracy, this year and last ?" 

"Perhaps so,'' Beth answered coldly as she raised her 
head a little haughtily and stared at the wall ahead . 

"ls it true that you have quarreled with this Mr. 
Tracy ?n 

•· I think that is hardly your affair.'' 
·-- Answer, please." 
"If you care so much to know, it is true." 
This time Beth's eyes iiashed and a bright spot 

glowed on either cheek. 
"It's a shame," whi~pered Margaret to her neighbor.'' 

·· Beth will be awfully angry.'' 
·· 0, she will get over it.'' 
'rhe President continued: "'rhat is all for the question. 

Now as to your stunt. The conunittee has decided that 
you tire a little too proud for a Junior, and that your 
independent spirit needs lower.ing somewhat. Accord
ingly you are ordered to ask Mr. Tracy to take you to the 
Leap Year Prom tomorrow night. This will not be much, 
as the girls are in vi ting anyway.'' 

·' I refuse ! '' exclaimed Beth. '' I prefer not to belong 
to your old society." 

"Miss Gleason, you promised, on your honor, to be
come a faithful member of this organization. and to per
form. as a test of your :fidelity, any task assigned; I think 
you will do as you have promised." 

'"rhere ·was a hush, as all ·waited for Beth's answer. 
Finally she said in a low voice: 

'· Very well. I will keep my promise." 
An hour later Madge found her sobbing in her roorn. 
"I've sent it," she said. "Oh, Madge! I hate the B's 

and the whole affair. Harry will think I have relented. 
I ,vouldn't have asked hiln if he was the last person on 
earth! I never dreamed they ,vould make me do any
thing like that, or I should uever have joined." 

'· I'm sorry Beth, dear, but it ,vilJ come out all right. 
You know she told you that you might explain after
,vards. '' 

Beth received her answer early the next day, and 
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several times she avoided Harry who seemed determined 
to have a talk with her. 

Eight o'clock came. The bell rang in the hall, and 
Beth went to the door, frowning slightly as she opened 
it.· Harry stepped in smiling. 

·' Does this mean--?" he began eagerly. 
"It means nothing, except that you are my escort for 

the evening. Come we must hurry. We are late now. ,. 
Beth was silent all the way to the Hall, answering only 

in monosyllables, until Harry became discouraged and 
kept quiet also. "\Vhen they went down to the reception 
r oom, and received their programs, Harry said; '' Are 
you going to give me the first and the last?" 

'· It is customary. I believe," answered Beth icily. 
''Well I will not trouble you for any more,'' and he 

walked slowly away as a fellow stepped up to speak to 
Beth. 

But if Beth was indifferent to Harry, she was in her 
gayest mood toward others, and no one but Madge knew 
that she was not in the best of spirits. 

The last waltz began, and as Harry crossed the room 
to the place where Beth sat, she drew a breath of relief to 
think that the evening was so near over. She had had 
t ime for reflection tonight, and she owned to herself for 
the first time, that she-bated to quarrel with Harry. But 
she would not give in. 

"Have you enjoyed yourself?" asked Harry. 
"No, not much, the music was slow and my partners 

were tiresome.'' . 
Nothing more was said until the music stopped. 
"Do you care to stay for the extra?" 
"No, let's go now." 
On the way home Beth was silent for several minutes. 

tlien she said, "I know you have wondered why I asked 
you tonight, after what I told you last week. But I'll tell 
you, it was a ''stunt." I had to." 

'· I don't understand." 
"Well I was initiated last night. Thecommittee thought 

er-heard that you and I aren't very good friends any more, 
so they made me ask you, as a "stunt .. , I couldn't help 
it you see.'' Her voice trembled, for the evening had been 
more of a strain than she realized. · 

HWell, I admire your pluck. You carried it off in fin e 
shape. It·was p~etty hard on you though wa.sn't it, little 

.. 
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girl? And you might have had your pick of them all. 
But we are at your door. As my company .. has been 
forced upon you this evening I won't bother you any 
longer. Frankly. I can't say that I have enjoyed the 
evening for I knew that my presence was not agreeable 
to you. But if you ever· really want me to do anything of 
the kind again, I shall be most happy to serve you . 
G·oodnight." 

II~ started to go. 
·· You have my program Harry." 
" 0, yes, I beg your pardon. Here it is." 
" Wait just a, minute. You know there is a Leap Year 

sleigh ride next Monday night,. I have been trying all 
t he evening to decide what I ought to do. I have con
cluded that there is only one fellow whom I dare ask.~, 

"And that is-?" 
"It is Harry Tracy, and if you will come in a 1ninute 

I will show you my "B " pin which I begin to wear to
morrow." 

The next morning Harry's room mate said, · ' Well, 
old man, explain yourself. I thought you and Mi.s s 
Gleason bad quarreled, but it didn't look that way las t 
evening at the Prom." 

''Don't worry you.r;self, Ned, Miss Gleason and I are 
the best of friends." -Luah, '09. 

''Exams'' 
. Once at a student's boarding house
Where the studious students stay. 
So much was satd about exams 
It took their breath away. 
So some one brighter than the rest, 
Proposed that each should pay 
The sum of just one penny 
Every time they say 

Exams-

Now who would think that just one cent 
From people, three or four, 

· Would add up, m one short week, 
To such a goodly store, 
These people said we'll have a spread 
Olives, if nothing more. 

.. 
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From out the heart some mouths do speak 
And some hearts were very sore 

At Exams- -

The days flew by, each tried her best, 
To keep the bad word back, 
But out it came exam, <>xam, 
For all were on the rack. 
It counted up-they'll have a spread 
Of money there's no lack, 
They're asking in a lot of folks 
They planned it all with tact 

After exams. 

If you're asked for five o'clock, 
Pt!t on your gayest gown, 
They're going to have a chaffing dish 
And candy by the pound, 
There'll be cake and nuts and coffee, 
Oysters too are found, 
It's going to be the greatest spread 
Was ever in the town, 

From exams. --C., '09. 

· tbt Quitter 
T 'was only a bit of common yellow paper and yet fo-r 

the third time it ·was drawn from the 1nysterious depths 
of a man 's pocket, and eagerly read: 

" Meet me on train 7 this noon. 
Mother. '' 

Bob Case glanced at the little clock on the broze 
n1antle, '' Only half an hour more and dear old mom will 
be with tne. " The big broad shouldered Senior crossed 
the room. As his eyes fell upon a group of students 
across the street, the happiness died out of his face, and 
with knitted brows he turned and gazed into the empty 
grate. . 

"No, she shall never know how that promise has 
spoiled my life. Dear Mom, who has such high hopes for 
me, what would ·she do if she knew!" An expression of 
sadness settled over the handsome face, which fell for
ward upon his arms. A great struggle was raging in 
that strong frame. When again he raised his head it was 
,vith the light of a set purpose clearly " rritten · upon the 
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·face. In his usual composed manner he turned to greet 
his roommate who rushed in in great excitetnent, 

'' It's alright Bob. they've come! Three cheers for 
Old Wesleyian's victory!" and three times the Junior's 
cap wa~ waved furiously over his curly head. 

'' What are the prospects Chub? How about their 
fellows?'' 

"A hea'\''ier bunch than ours, but with W. U's. spirit 
back of us, we '11 show them something yet," and again 
Chub's cap met the ceiling. Suddenly the Junior's face 
assumed an unusual seriousness. "Bob, you're certainly 
going to show us your true colors to-day. Corne, old boy, 
throw up this nonsense of yours, and show the fellows 
what you can do.'' 

'"Chub, I have told ·you that I cannot play another 
game. I have given my word and I shall keep it." Before 
Bob could say more, the door was shut with a bang and . 
Chub had gone. 

When train 7 pulled into the station Bob stood ,vait
ing to receive his mother. All else was forgotten when 
once more he caught a glimpse of the dearest face in the 
world. How thin and · slight she seemed as he folded her 
in his strong, powerful arms. With a ne·w care and tender
ness be lifted her into the carriage, while he mischievously 
whispered, "Little mother, you grow more beautiful every 
day." 

Her only answer was a little hand that crept lovingly 
within the big one. Words seemed unnecessary to this 
mother and son, and as the carriage rolled on the thoughts 
of both were in the past. 

Just two years ago, Bob had stood at the bedside of 
. his only brother. The lad had been seriously injured in a 
football game. For many days his young life hovered at 
the threshold of death. At that time the heart broken 
mother had won from Bob a prornise never again to enter 
the game. What a sacrifice it had proven, none could 
ever k11ow. In his "prep" school he had played and de
lighted in the game. In college he received many a hard 
thrust because of his quitting the team. But as dear 
to him as was his ... L\.lma Mater, mother and bis word 
,·vere dearer. 

T'was three o'clock and from his window Bob and his 
1nother watched the crowd of people hurrying to the 
ga1ne. It was expected to be the last and best one of the 

\ 
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-season, for the opposing tieam held the chan1pionsbip of 
the ·state. Colors were flying in all directions, the stud
·ent body was collecting upon the campus amid the 
,strains of the college band. The very air was heavy with 
excitement. 

As mnch as Bob was interested in hearing from his 
home, he could not restrain his longing to be with the 
fellows again, and when his mother left him, he eagerly 
:opened the door and stepped out. Scarcely had he done 
·so when a hundred voices seemed to hiss, 

"You're a loyal son of Wesleyian!" 
"Yellow!" 
"Coward!" 
" Quitter!" 
"Behold Bob Case, Quitter!" 
With staggering steps Bob re-entered the house. All 

power of thought bad left him. Those awful words seemed 
burning into his very soul. The deep burning flush of 
shams was followed by a death like pallor, and in spite of 
the warm sunlight around him, he shook like a reed in a 
mighty storm. 

From.an .. adjoining room Mrs. Case had heard all that 
had passed. So stunned was she at first by the cruel. un · 
just epithets, that she could not imagine the cause. . Then 
a revelation came to her. She saw it a.11. "How could I 
have been so blind! Poor Bob, I meant iL only for your 
good, but it has proven a curse." She stepped softly to 
the door. One glance upon the face that she bad read for 
so many years was enough. Her mother's heart under-
stood. · . 

Bob suddenly felt a light touch upon his arm and a 
voice that he scarcely recognized whispered, "Go, my 
.boy.'' 

. The magic wo1·d was said. Once more he was free. 
The blood leaped through his veins with a new life. With 
a wild hope that at last he might redeem himself, he 
bounded away. 

Meanwhile the game was being hard fought by both 
tea.ms. The Wesleyian's thus far had managed to hold their 
opponents. The last half was fast drawing to a close, and 
the ball was very near the Wesleyian 's goal. Just after 
second down was called a hasty change took place in 
their team. Many, even on the side lines, did not notice 
that a sub had bEen called. However with the next play 
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;some mysterious strength seemed to have been imparted 
to it. 

They won the ball, and down by down, gained ground 
toward their opponents' goal. But one minute only re
:n:it;tined. The crowd, as one man bad risen to their feet, 
:a,bsolute silence reigned among them, every nerve was 
strained with suspense. 

Then it happened, just how no one ever knew. The 
.'.l)ig stalwort center, with the ball, was making a wHd 
.~ash for the goal. All in vain were the furious tackles of 
the enemy. The field was his. The ball touched the 

.. g;roµnd one second before the whistle blew. 
Ti.me was up and Wesleyian was victorious. Amid 

,:ousing cheers the " Quitter '' was carried home on the 
shoulders of his comrades. S., '09 

tbt 1un1or mustum 
AGNES ALPHEUS BURDICK KENYON, Director and 

Manager of the Junior Museum, announces the following 
·~ttractions. If this classification seems inadequate a 
,two cent stamp will bring further particulars. 

PAP, a remarkable specimen of the American bald
headed eagle. Once soared Zu laufty heights among 
:crags and peaks, but now tame and domesticated and 
.much given to perching on hen-houses and Tubbs. 

IDA, the wonderful young Porto Rican Teddy Bear. 
Has the power of human speech. Can swear with facility. 

SKID, the dog with, human mind and LUCILE, his 
:trainer. 

CRAZY HORSE ROSEBUSH, trapper and scout, hero of 
Goose Pasture and Jericho Hill. 

FLORA, the original Circassian Beauty. Positively 
the largest 'bead of hair in existence. 

LAURA, the strange. mysterious Wonder; defies the 
laws of nature; the only example of perpetual motion 
extant. 

The REAL OZONE SAGE, whose doings as recorded in 
the pages of the Elmira Telegram have made that paper a 
classic. 

INEZ, THE PARROT, talks Greek, Latin and Irish in
cessantly. 
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FRED AND IRENE, the true Siamese Twins. In union 
is their st.rength, 

MARY ELIZABETH, the SLEEPING BEAUTY. 
ha.s been one continuous dream to her. 

WEBSTER AND WITHEY, two man-like theologs, dis
. covered by the renowned biological savant, Bennehoff, . in 
the vicinity of Alfred Geological Cemetery. 

MLLE. ETHEL EOLA, clairvoyant and pal mist. Has 
supernatural powers of devination. Can foretell with 
absolute certainty as far ahead as 1909. 

MARY HELEN BAKER. the only real dwarf since the 
days of Tom Thumb. She is so small that she is often 
mistaken for a history volume. Yet despite her size, she 
is an artist in the domain of domestic science, and well 
versed in the gentle art of organization. 

SIGNORINA ISABELLA BARBERINO, the dark haired 
charmer of the East, is the most skillful of her class. 
Due to her natural fondness for the most poisonous and 
terrible reptiles. she is able to handle thetn with the 
greatest ease and daring. 

MARY BOYCE, a gazelle, very shy and avoids the 
haunts of men, but is fond of horses; yet within the ·walls 
of the State School appears content and domesticated. 

ANNA, the giraffe, was captured along the Nile shore, 
but seems to thrive on the pure ozone {of the Alfred at
mosphere. Devours Mathe1natics and Psychology with 
great avidity. 

BELTZ, the hippo tam us, is exceedingly fond of water, 
· but very timid in the presence of professors and ladies. 
Favorite haunt-Burdick Hall. 

DOROTHEA, the owl, sleeps days and begins her 
activities at night. A vegetarian, fond of Bud(s). Changes 
her nest frequently. · · 

CLAUDE WILLIAM, a porcupine. At the sound of the 
human voice, his quills stand erect, especially those on his 
head.. Fond of solitude, so makes his home beneath the 
reception room of the Brick. 

MAUDE, the real, very playful and active, the pet of 
the snake charmer: Grows excited when teased. Lives 
.on Ju venal and clams. 
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,. HULSEY," the clown, the irresistible merry maker, 
with the contagious laugh. Marvellously fond of spring
ing jokes without a point. 

LUELLA FANNY PAGANJNI HOOD and RUTH ADELLE 
PADEREWSKI ROGERS. 

M. SOPHRONIA BROWNE, too late to classify, 
Never in the history of Alfred has there been brought 

together an aggregation of attractions so varied and so 
complete as that which is now offered. 

There was a young lad naP.Jed Freddy, 
Who played the cornet quite steady. 

The truth, it is sad, 
His playing was bad, 

And the neighbors to kill him were ready. 
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Editorial eommitttt 
E. K. DEWITT BERTHA B. RIBLET 

Purplt and fiold 
Bright o'er us in life's morning 

Youth's purple skies unfold, 
And all our future visions 

Are lighted up with gold. · 
And as our eager footsteps 

The upward pathway press, 
Their memories e'er linger 

And help us win success. 
And when around life's evening 

The sunset clouds are rolled. 
We find life's purple shadows 

Still brightened up with gold. 
As thus so constant round us 

These colors fair we see, 
How fittingly they. symbol 

Our University ! 
In youth our guardian mother, 

Strength of maturer days, 
The light and cheer of evening 

And downward trending ways. 
Thy gifts like gold so precious 

Are given royally, 
We'll cherish long thy colors 

For all we OWP- fo thee. 
-E. K. C., '08. 

•· 
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Jlrt £ollt9t Studtnts Trrtllgious? 
Most persons on entering college are struck with the: 

apparent irreligion, not only among most of the student~ 
but, even among some of the professors. It seems t~ 
him that he has come ,to a place where every degree of be
lief and skepticism obtains; and the first impression ts. 
likely to be that Alfred tends toward irreligion. Recently; 
a freshmen, who had been brought up orthodox, saiq 
that he found many men (with worthy ideals) here iµ 
college, but they all seen1ed to be skeptics. 

It is easy to explain this apparent attitude. We are 
now in a great religious transition. Advanced thinker~. 
are changing and have changed their conceptions of God 
and religion. The masses, however have not yet reached 
this point. Coming from all kinds of home training we: 
have here students who represent all degrees of belief; 
but is that. equivalent to saying that we have all kinds and 
degrees of irreligion? . 

Analyse any religion and you will find that it is com
posed of two elements or doctrines; first. that of moral 
principles, or good works; second, creeds and beliefs. 
The doctrine of moral principles is the out-growth of race 
experience and does not differ much in the various re
ligions. The creeds and beliefs, however, are generally 
the result of so called revelation, or the postulates of some 
system of philosophy, and of course, differ widPly. The 
logical product of the first is righteous action; that of the 
second is religious sects. From the doctrine of good 
works there has never been any dissenters; the doctrine 
of creeds has been opposed at every step and has covered 
the world with misery and crime, and filled the hearts of 
its leaders with arrogance and intolerance. Emphasis on 
this phase of religion has divided the religions of the 
world into hostile camps. It bas inaugrated inquisitions. 
prosecuted persecutions, frenzied fanatics, and carried on 
the religious wars. This is the phase of religion that has 
been emphasized for 1500 years. Not that the doctrine of 
good works has been forgotten, but since that has. been 
accepted as a matter of course, all the ze.al aud energy of 
the friends of any particular religion has been expen deq_ 
in defending doctrines. 

When we divided religion thus into its two aspects and 
consider its basic principles and recall its history, is it · 
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any wonder that thinking men are casting off dogmas and 
creeds? Is it any wonder that these special stories of a 
religion appeal to students merely as "old wives' tales?" 
Is it any wonder that they go to the other extreme and 
reject all creeds? 

But in thinking of such people we should consider 
whether they are irreligious. Is it not true that they 
are on the whole better than ever before? Are they not 
merely emphasizing the first aspect, nam.8d right action? 
Admit this and we see these more liberal thinkers in a 
new light. Between them and the more orthodox the 
barriers fall, and we judge both by their actions and tbeir 
ideals. Reasoning thus we cannot say that some of the 
professors and many of the students are irreligious; for 
whether we agree in our conception of God and religion 
with the old school in thinking God an anthropomorphic 
personality, ,or with Emerson in considering him "the 
over soul," or wHh Prof. James' idea that be is our 
"back ground of consciousness," or think of him as our 
ideal self, it matters little, for one is to be judged not by 
what he believes but by what he is. Anon. 

Wbv tbt Railroad ntvtr £amt to "Bitttr tiulcb " 
The day bad been a bot one and that meant a great 

deal in Bitter Gulch, because they were used to warm 
days there. Days that would seem extremely bot to you 
and I, were taken as a mere matter of consequence lihere. · 
But this day bad been one even to remember in this 
country. There seemed to be no air at all to breath, and 
the broad expanse of yellow sand resembled an immense 
furnace, which had no pity for man or beast. The cow
boys that you could see, alt.hough to be sure there were 
very few around this day, lacked the inevitable cigarette: 
between their teeth, which bespoke of the great heat 
of the day. Life everywhere seemed to be half baked, 
and the brouchoes idly whisked their tails to make a lazy 
resistance upon the countless number of flies that added · 
rather than detracted from the uncomfortable heat. 

Bitter Gulch station was situated upon the plain 
twelve miles from the town itself, which had successfully 
withstood all the attempts of the railroad to disturb its 
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solitude. There was nothing but a station there, and 
that is rather a dignified name for the box car and shed 
that. afforded a p1ace_. of business and home for the station 
agent. There ,vere three trains a week that stopped here, 
and an average of three persons a month took the train. 
And yet, the coming of the tri-weekly was heralded by a 
great deal of excitement for Bitter Gulch. The half 
dozen cowboys that had gathered around the station this 
very hot day, foretold the coming of this train. They had 
all come down from the Gulch with ,. Slim " Perkins, 
who expected a bundle of newspapers from a friend of 
his in the east. 

At last a dim cloud of smoke was seen in the distance 
that, in the course of an hour, turned out to be the train, 
slowly winding its way through the plain. It had been 
impossible to lay a straight track here because of the 
quick sand; so as you looked down the track it resembled a 
huge snake, winding its way to the station. After about 
three hours waiting the train whistled and the small crowd 
got up from under the shade of the station and watched 
the engine pull the half dozen Pullmans and single day 
coach into the station. 

Whether " Slim " Perkins got his papers or not that 
crowd.didn't know or care, because much to their surprise 
two well dressed young men alighted from the t rain, each 
carrying a suit case. Then the train pulled out. leaving 
the two young men greatly bewildered. Evidently they 
had not expected to find what they saw here, One of them 
entered the station and came right out again, they both 
seemed at a great loss as to what to do. 

Finally '·Jerry" Todd, one of the crowd of cowboys, 
stepped boldly up and asked of them , ' ' Do you fellers 
want ter go to the Gulch?" and receiving an affirmative 
answer, began to tell them that the stage didn't run only 
on Fridays but 'lowed as how the boys could get 'em up ' 
there if they wanted ter go kinder bad. By this time the 
rest of the ''bys" were crowding around with a look of · 
wonder in their eyes that seemed to ask the question 
" What be you kids doin here~" At last arrangements were · 
completed and _both the strangers were seated behind 
co,vboys holding their suit cases with one hand and hold-
ing on with the other. · 

They were '' tender foots," that could be easily told, · 
and they stood out in marked. contrast to their rough com-
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panions who were as much at home on the back of a · 
bronco as they were on their feet. Considering the load: 
that the two broncos carried and the number of ques_
tions asked the twelve miles were covered in remarkably 
quick time. But quick as they were the news had gotten 
there ahead of them and Bitter Gulch had congregat.ed 
upon the hotel steps to greet with scrutinizing stares the 
two strangers. Ho-wever the strangers wit.h remarkable 
unconcern entered the bar room and left the crowd tQ 
wonder and talk. 

"Where be they from ' Slim ' asked 'Chicago Joe ?" 
"Don't know Joe, they're close mouthed as the book 

of Job and the more questions yer ask 'em the less yer 
know. Don ·t know but they're couple of college fellers to 
see "Hen" Garretson's kid. He's' just home from co1lege 
and he's togged out simlar ter these here fellers. But 
they're close mouthed; pretty nice kids I reckon. Better 
leave 'em alone I guess. They hain't used to our kind of 
living and couldn't stand much boss play; feller back er 
me clung ter me like a puppy ter a bone all the way fro~ 
the station. They won't harm anything I guess. I'll ride 
out and see ' · Hen " and see if his kid knows anything 
about 'em. " 

With tbe last of these wo~ds hardly out of. his mouth 
' · Slim ' ' was on the back of his bronco on his way to 
" Hen " Garretson's ten miles up the Valley to see if 
"Hen 's'' kid knew anything about the two strangers. 

All the rest of the day the Hotel was the chief center 
of attraction in Bitter Gulch. 'ro be sure it usually ,vas, 
but now it wasn't the bar room that attracted the crowd as 
formerly but the two strangers that sat under a tree at 
the side of the . hotel smoking and consulting note books 
that they took from a suit case that sat between them. 
They did not seem to mind their ~udience and only once 
did they seem to realize that there was any one around. 
That time the larger one got up and gave" Jerry'' Todd 
a couple of boxes of cigarettes to pass out among the boys. 

1"hat night there was a meeting of the citizens of 
Bitter Gulch in the rear of "Walt'' Pennington's store to 
taUr o.ver the case of the two strangers. 

"They're good fellows" said "Jerry.'' "The tall guy · 
gave me a couple boxes of cigarettes to pass out among 
the fellers, and they were good ones too.'' 

"Seems ter m~ they're perty durn suspicious., re-
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marked "Bill" Stevens, Hand I'm in favor of running '·em 
around er while ter see what their made on. We could scaro 
'em a little and probably have a perty good time out on it. 
No use on letting 'em come inter town and tbinkin we're 
asleep. I 'm goin ter have some fun.'' 

., Don' yer touch 'em 'Bill' er I'll fill yer full of lead, 
so quick yer can look through yer own carcass. Ye. 
scor~d that travelin' feller last year so he's never been 
back since and he was a bloody good feller. If yer go to 
kidden these fellers eny rn bling yer one. Mind wb~t I 
say. " It was Jerry who spoke, and Bill knew that he 
meant it, and he could see that there were enough others 
in the store that would back Jerry up to make things un 
comfortable for him, but "Bill" was a fool, because none 
but a fool would have given ''Jerry Todd " a reason for 
taking a shot at him. 

The meeting broke up and it ,vas decided to let the 
two fel1ers figure if they wanted to; and as long as they 
behaved 'emselves ter stand by 'em and give 'em a good 
time because they were good fellows , even if they were. 
du.des. 

But the next morning came and the two stranger s. 
were not to be found anywhere. Their suit cases were 
wher_e they had left them the previous night, before retir
ing. But they ,vere gone and Bitter Gulch wondered . 
· ' Gone ter the station probly " said S1irr1. , , Maybe a 
little bit home sick," but why the devil didn 't they take 
their traps. " So Bitter Gulch almost as a body started 
out to find the two strangers. A number started down 
the Valley to the station and a number started up the. 
Valley towards the peak. The body that went to the 

· station found them seated upon an empty crate, clothes 
torn and looking very much down spirited. "' Bill " had 
p.ut in his work. 

"Where ye goin ?" asked Slim. 
The slender young man arose, looked him straight in 

the eye and said, "We came to your town to help it and 
not to injure it or its inhabitants in any way. We expect
ed to treat you as men and be treated as men. We were · 
not treated that way and we intend to take the next train 
to Phoenix. I presume that you know all that needs to be 
known and if you came down here to treat us as we were 
treated last night you are perfectly welcome to start 
right in. We are defenseless, unarmed; and we were last 
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night; or there might have been a little more to it. Give 
me a gun and I'll run the risk of taking my medicine with 
any of you but you are cowards if you attack us unarmed." 

All at once it dawned upon the crowd what bad 
happened. and Jerry Todd said "where is "Bill" 
Stevens?" But no one seemed to be able to answer. The 
gang left to hunt for Bill, and " Jerry " stayed to bring 
the "two fellers" back to the Gulch. But they would not 
come. They stayed with the station agent and left Friday 
on the afternoon train much against the wishes of the 
inhabitants of Bitter Gulch who came down to see them 
off. 

"Bill" could not be found; he had been seen riding 
up the Valley towards Sawyer. He stayed away for near
ly three weeks and finally returned one night under the · 
cover of darkness. He went to his hut and curled up in 
his blanket to sleep. No one had seen hitn enter, at least 
so he thought. 

Next morning the inhabitants of Bitter Gulch awoke 
and quickly became excited because hanging from the first 
limb of the tree where the two strangers had sat upon 
their afternoon stay in the Gulch, was the body of " Bill" 
Stevens with a small round hole through his head. Pinned 
upon his shirt was a small piece of paper which read: 

'· Never drive away home trade." 
Slim Perkins was heard to say to Joe Miller later in· 

the day, "That writing looks powerful like ., J~rry" Todd 
but I guess he had more of a right to write it than I did. 
Wish l 'd knowed " Bill " was back in town perhaps · I'd 
writ it myself. 

That is the reason why if you go "Bitter Gulch" to-
·aay you have to take the twelve mile stage ride and if you 
should happen to ask Jerry Todd why it is that the rail
road never came up to the Village he will tell you "be
cause" Bill., Stevens wa'nt shot one month sooner." 

-A. Harde Bange. 
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&rinds 
"Bill Bailev, Oh, won't you come home" 

Is a song ·we heard long ago, 
With our " Bill •• the same, 
He conquered, saw, came, 

It's quite liable to always be so. 
f 

I 5,9 

A1fred Lawton: Huh, you can tell him at a glance. A 
preacher on Sunday but anything els.eon week days. 

Ruth, Ruth 
I would forsooth, 
That I had somewhat to grind you 
I hunt far and near 
But your record is clear 
You've sure left a good one behind you. 

" B. J.' ' A modern interpretation of Madame Pompa
dour. 

Huldah Reed: Exquisite as the air of a young May 
morning, gentle as the dew thereof, and as bright as the 
sunlight. (Remarks.) 

Ina. whose last name is Britton 
A shy little, cute little kitten, 

A wonder for boys, 
A bad one for noise, 

A hummer; at least so 'tis written. 

Wm. T. Donaldson: A vain, self-assertive chap, al
.ways placing himself before others, and boastful of his 
prowess. (Rock salt at all grocers.) 

There was a young man from Kentucky 
Who considered himself very plucky 

He'd stay in the Brick 
Until he was sick 

If he went home at all it was lucky. 

Pierce: One of those dark complexioned guys, who 
either make preachers or bar-tenders. 

There is a young man named DeWitt 
Who went to East Orange to visit 

A fine time he had 
You can't blame the lad, 

We would not for the world have him miss it. 

Elmina Titsvvorth: A vivacious lively bit of a thing; 
always ready for some new stunt. 
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We haven't discovered yet why" Champ" was turned 
loose, but we suppose it was thought fresh air would do 
him good. 

· Coon has disappeared; fl.own the coop! "Doc" Bur
dick thinks he'll keep a few chickens now. 

Miss Dealing: "You'll have- to hur-ry." 

Grace Burdick: A jolly lass, a hard worker, a·nd, 
withal, one of the cream of society. Indeed Grace has 
worked so hard that the doctors made her take a furlough 
and leave '08 in dire distress. 

Emma is still an old stand by; we don't know what 
will happen when her place is filled by some one else;-a 
man perhaps. 

Marion Carpenter: A goodly girl and reserved; sort 
of a ballast to the rest of us we suppose. 

Wm. V. Bragdon: One of those irresponsible repro
bates who are always seeking to hinder the onward march 
of civiUzation. (Bill, do you suppose they'll swallow that?) 

Bertha Goldenrule Riblet 
The girl who ne'er told a fiblet 

Quite jolly, demure 
And coy to be sure 

All right this Miss Bertha Riblet. 

Ferd Titsworth: A liberal minded youngster who 
seems to have more about hirn than most men. 



TI-J;E FIGHT 

tbt figbt 
THE WIND 

It moans, 
And groans, 
l\nd blows the snow from off the hill, 
In drifts, 
An~t rifts. 
And banks so large-until 
The roads and fields are mingled into one. 

THE SNOW 

So light, 
And white, 
In blowing, night itself appears like day, 
We wonder 
And ponder, 
As we list~n to it gayly rush away, 
Whence it came and what victory it has won. 

THE DAY 

Appears 
And cheer~. 
With warm sunlight.-The soul 
That wrought 
And fought 
His weary way towards the goal 
That meant to him, what only home can mean . 

THE MAN 

Percieves, 
Believes, 

. 

His victory. In holding wind and storm at bay
At length 
Gains strength 
To battle gainst another day, 
Showing the world that he is what he seems. 

-A.H. B. 
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TO ·roE· CLASS OF '08 
We have begun our college cam

paign for next Spring and Summe'°. 
Over 25,000 employers look to Hap- · 
goods, for their men in sales, office 
and technical positions in .all de
partments. Most of these firms 
use college men. · They arrange 
with us to cover the entire college 
world for them. We: have a unique 
proposition of immediate interest to 
any college man who will be open 
for a proposition. Let us tell you 
about it. Write to-day. 

HAPGOODS, 
(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 Y<?U want tq keep in 
touch with all college 
.matters subscribe 
for THE ALFRED SUN 

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



Rough and 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 bomber €0., 
Wellsville, N. Y. 

The 

Alfred 

Meat 

Market 

£. ]. 'ftnntr ~ to., 

Livery, Hack, 

Sales Stables, 

Auto in connection. 

IS Church St. rear Postoilice 
Hornell, N. Y~ Both Phones 

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

D. D. Randolph 



Cbt Sttin=Bf ocb 
wool test tlotbtng 

AT 

Scbaul ~ Roosa, 
130 main, i,orntn 

Burdick 
& 

Rtnvont 
J:ivtry, salts, 

fttd, and 

Extbangt 

Stablts 

Bus to an trains 

tenner Bros.t 
Hardware, 

Plumbing, Etc. 

ALFRED, N. Y. 

w. w. toon, D. D. S. 
DENTIST 

OFFICE HOURS : 

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

F .. H. GLLIS 
Pharmacist 

Pure Drugs, Perfumes, 
Toilet Articles, Stationery, 

Physicians' Prescriptions and Family 
Recipes Carefully Compounded 

James D.' Bennehoff 
College Colors a11d Ribbons for alt 

Societies, Classes, a11d Orga11iza

tions of the College. 



YE WRITERS 
Will find an up-to-date !i~e of 

EATON-HURLBUT 

STATIONERY 

at the store oi 

E. ·W. PLACE 
ALFRED, N. Y. 

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

ance is one of the most important points in helping 
towards success. Kirschbaum Hand-made Clothes are 
right: the right styles and right colors and right sizes are 
here rjgbt now-and the prices are right. 

TERHUNE SHOES HAWES HA.TS 

B. SHEFFIELD BASSETT, Alfred 

srG€1AL 
Special prices to students of 30c per dozen. for underwear, 

including negligee shirts. 

Alfred Steam Laundry 

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

Telephone Central 

Clothing made to order, and style and workmanship 
guaranteed. 

Clea.ning . and pressing suit, 5 cents; pr·essin~ . ,suit , 
65 cents: trousers, 15 cent,s. 



risk Ctacbtrs' University 
Jlgtncits . ~ ~ Bank AJZ;dYork 
ntw rorkt Bostont £bicagot Etc. 

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

H. £ .. CROCKER, 1 .· 
W. D. KERR, ( Managers, 
P. V. HUYSSOON, ) 

NEW YORK OFFICE 
I 56 Fifth A venue 

NE,v YORK 
COLLEGE MEN 
Should Consider these Facts: 

Pennsylvania 1s rapidly becoming 
the foremost High School State 
in the Union. Pennsylvania gives 

. College Graduates Life Certificat~s 
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' AGENCY 
. ' 

R. L. MYERS & CO. 
·. , 101·M~rket St., Harrisburg,· Pa. 
1543 Gleilarm 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. C. WHITFORD, 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 ~nd families. 

Advises parents about schools. 

Wrt. 0. PRJ\. TT, Manager. 



., 
R. W. BARNEY, 

DENTIST, 

90 l\fain St., Hornell, N. Y. 

WBTT61N 

Flowers 
HORNB66, N. Y. 

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

Dry Goods, Carpets, 

Furniture., Clothin9, 

Millinery and · 

Crockery 

136-142 Main Street 

For Exclusive Dress Goods 

Come to 

tuttlt ~ Rockwtll to., 
136 to 142 main St., t;orntll, n. Y. 

Mail Orders given Special Attention 

tbt warrtn to., Studtnts ! , 
489 'Jiftb Jlvt., n,w fork 

MAK ERS OF 

tint Emblematic ltwtarv 
£lass and Jrattrnity Pins 

DEPARTMENT OF STATION

ERY offers all that is best in 

· lihJb Scbool ana· ~ontot 
· 11 Enoravinff, ~lass day 

· Tnvitations, Programs, 
Banet Ordtrs, ttc • 

. CORRESPONDENCE . 

I N V . I J. E D 
.: .. :· : . ·.· .... . . : . 

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

Spreads,Receptiotts 
or Banquets 

Lunches Served Quickly 
at any time 

WELL, COME IN, AT THE . .-



r ·Cbt ntw York Statt Scb0ol of 

£1ay=Working and fltramics 

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 firi ng of every description of 
clay ware. Write for catalogue. · 

Charles F. Binns, M. S., Director, 1\lfred, N.Y. 

--

50 YEARS• 
EXPE'RIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS &c. 
Anyone sending a sketch and description may 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably p at<cmta.ble. Communica-

1 tions strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 

Patents taken tlirough Munn & Co. receive 
special not·Lce, without charge, in the 

Scitntific Jlmtrican.· 
l A handsomely illustrated weekly. L arR"est cir
I culation of any scientific journal. 'l'erms, $3 a 

I MfrNNr &0co:a~\ B~::~:::1Ne;tf 0°rk 
i Branch Office, -625 F St., Washington, D. C. 

-

, 
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The 

Alfred University Monthly 
Is published monthly during the colleg~ year by a board of editors chosen from the 

four classes, Tbe aim of the reagazine is to encourage literary work among the stu
dents; to be a true mirror of the college life and spirit; to offer a means of communica
tion among the alumni and friends of the University. To the e ends contributions to 
aI!y of its departments from both undergraduates and alumni are solicited. 

Subscription price, One Dollar per annum, payable in advance. 
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Address all matter for publication to the EDITOR-IN-CHrnJl•; business communica 

tions to the Bu INES MAN.AGER. 

Entered in the po. t office at Alfred, N. Y., as second-class matter. 
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