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Jlwaktntng japan 
Japan's closed door was at first involuntary and in

stinctive, due to her isolated position and the 1nenace of 
the Tartar and Mongol hordes of the continent. It be
came a conscious national policy in the sixteenth century 
when the Portugese and Spanish were expelled for plot
ting the annexation of Japan. The importunity of the 
nations, voiced most effectively by our own Co1nmodore 
Perry in 1853, reopened the Japanese door to trade in the 
nineteenth century. The removal of the Anti-Christian 
Edicts in 1873, opened the way for missionary enterprise 
and foreign residency. In 1899 the country was nominally 
opened by the revision of the treaties with occidental 
nations which placed Japan on an equal footing with them, 
tho.ugh even now the holding of real estate by foreigners 
is restricted. The Japanese attitude has been in accord 
with the advice given by Herbert Spencer to Baron 
Kaneko in 1892: '' The Japanese policy should, I think, 
be that of keeping Americans and Europeans as much as 
possible at arm's length." 

After the Chino-Japanese war in 1895, Japan as the 
victor became the arbiter of the East in matters con1-
merc1al and diplomatic. Her domestic policy was extend
ed to the Island of Formosa, which she acquired by the 
Treaty of Shimonoseki at the close of that war. 

In 1900 Japan was called upon to unite with the 
nations of Christeridom in quelling the Boxer uprising in 
China and added yet more to her prestige. 

Japan's interest in Korea, unselfish through her 
former championship, and selfish as an outlet for her 
surplus population, led her again into war, - -the sharp 
victorious struggle with Russia in 1904 and 1905. It was 
a conflict, not only between Russia and Japan, but '' be
tweencontinental militarism and maritimecommercialism," 
and commercialism conquered. 

By the Treaty of Portsmouth, September 1905, which 
closed this war, Japan gained nothing which she did not 
already hold by conquest, except the recognition of her 
position in Korea and Manchuria. The Chino-Japanese 
Treaty in December of the sarne year strengthened her 
hold in Mauchuria by ratifying the railway concessions, 
the consular ports, and the lease of the Liao Fung Penin
sula ceded by Russia in the Portsmouth Treaty. 
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Japanese power in Manchuria, a dependency of China, 
must of necessity be less than in Korea where it is the 
preponderating influence, but, community of economic in
terest binds the three closely together. Japan's ad
ministration within her "'sphere of influence" in the 
territory along the railway where she has the right to de
velop the natural resources which include rich mineral 
deposits, and in the treaty ports is setting the standard 
for the country. Should Uhina prove too weak to govern 
her nothern province, Japan would be the natural 
guardian. This is the question of Manchuria's future. 

In Korea Japan has a serious problem. With the 
purpose, not of conquest, but of guidance in solving the 
country's economic and administrative problem , she 
has met many difficulties and tnade some mistakes. Her 
policy of retaining the native ad ministration under the 
ad vice of a Japanese Resident General and assistants is 
an excellent one, but it has not worked out ideally be
cause of the hostility and stupidity of the Koreans, and 
the injudicious measures of some of .the Japanese officers 
and colonists. Postal, telegraphic, and railway reforms 
meet with more approval than educational and currency 
improvements. The Koreans will not voluntarily attend 
the schools founded by the Japanese, and they think they 
have been rnade poorer because their voluminous nickle 
coinage has been replaced by modern paper and metal 
currency on a gold basis. Yet with time and a higher 
class of colonists in Korea, Japan will doubtless carry out 
her purposes if permitted by the Powers. 

To many this strengthening of Japan territorially 
augments the "Yellow Peril," but there is reason to 
question the existence of such a peril. It is certainly not 
military, for a nation with over $1,100,000,000 national 
debt is not in condition to carry on war. Neither is the 
peril industrial. for a country where the laborer is so 
inferior to the American as to command an a\·erage daily 
·wages of twenty-three cents in eleven skilled and un
skilled trades, is not going to compete seriously Vlith 
occidentals. There may be a danger from surplus popu
lation to immediately adjacent lands, but it will not ex
tend to western nations unless they, by injustice and 
aggressions, arouse the yellow races to retaliation. 

Japan, as the representative eastern nation, holds 
herself open to every influence for progress and culture, 
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encouraging schools, industries, and com1nerce. She 
wants foreign capital, though she prefers to supervise its 
investment herself, She has a large export and import 
trade, the latter consisting chiefly of machinery and raw 
1nate_rials for her manufact,uries. The development of 
internal industry is shown by the increase in her exports 
of 1nanufactured goods from $119,382,000 in 1890 to . 
$120,000,000 in 1904. 

This policy of appropriating all the good fron1 the 
outside world while developing all the resources within, 
will be extended with Japanese influence to her de
pendencies, and the whole east as far as she can reach it. 
As one of her sons formulates it, the mission of Japan is 
'' To advance and show what a great thing civilization is; 
to harmonize eastern and western thought; to regenerate 
China and Corea, and to promote the peace and commerce 
of the east." 

Baron Takahira ably sum1narized the foreign policy 
jn an address soon after his arrival in America last 
month: "The maintenance of lasting peace with all 
nations, and th~ conservation of the rights and interests 
of all people are the cardinal objects of my august 
sovereign in bis international dealings." 

Emrna K. Cartwright '08 

Jrttnds 
"Ellen, what is your idea of friendship?'' Ruth 

suddenly asked her roon1-mate. breaking the long silence 
that had fallen between them as they sat before the open 
fire in their study. 

Ellen's thoughtful eyes rested on the burning logs as 
though they might help her to put into words all that that 
·word meant to her. '' Why dear, I don't knovv that I can 
define it on such short notice. Do you mean friendship 
between tnen, or women, or women and men? You know I 
don't believe the latter is possible.'' 

Ruth shook her tousled bead rebelliously. "Well I 
do,'' she exclaimed. "but I meant in this particular in
stance.friendship between women." 

"Oh, I see now '' Ellen pondered for a few moments, 
tapping the arm of her chair gently with her slender 
tingers. 1,1.,inally she said, "I think it means that you do 
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all the things for your friend that she can't do for herself. 
as Bacon says in his essay, and much mol'e too, that you 
correct in the gentlest way, all the little things which you 
notice in your friend that aren't just right. Of course it 
means 1nore but I can't put it all into words at once." 

Ruth flushed rather guiltily for she remembered the 
ungracious way in which she had received some of Ellen's 
gentle criticisms, which in her heart she knew v1ere just. 
"Oh," she said softly, and after a n1oment's silenee she 
burst out impetuously, '' My ideal of friendship is that of 
perfect trust and understanding. I think to give up the 
thing you love most in life for the sake of friendship is 
my ideal of what friendship should be.,. 

'' What are you thinking of, Ruth?" Ellen dem nded. 
Ruth's expressive face grew first, red, then white. 

She seemed at a loss for a moment and then said with 
forced lightness, '' Oh, of a story I read. Two girl friends 
were in love with the satne man. The man was paying 
more or less marked attention to one girJ, while the other 
girl who loved him too, knew that he loved her, but be
cause of her -friend she would not ]et the man kno,v that 
she cared·. That is my idea of friendship and ,vas what 
made me speak as I did." Rising lightly she bent over 
Ellen and kissed her. "Let's get to bed, huney, it 's late, " 
she said with forced gaiety. 

It was three months after the conversation by the 
fireside; spring was in the air. Even if the birds and 
budding times had not proclaitned it one could have told 
it fro1n the preparations that were going forward on the 
athletic field for' the big baseball game that was to co111e off 
in a few days. 

Four young people were walking gaily toward the 
athlet,ic field to watch the practice of the nine. It was a 
beautiful Saturday. and Ellen ·was unusually happy be
cause the beauty of the day had induced David Richards 
to leave his law office and musty books down town and 
come up to the college to spend a few hours with her. 
Ruth and her young 1nedic Hugh Wilson were quarreling 
as usual. "Oh, children, do stop bick'ering on this de
lightful afternoon,'· Ellen cried in laughing remonstrance. 

"I don't care, I think Hugh ought to show his loyalty 
by playing on one of the teams. Don't you Dave?" Ruth 
appealed to the big blond lawyer who looked decidedly 



190 THE ALFRED UNIVERSITY MONTHLY 

boyish in spite of his thirty years. A smile of sweetness 
unusual in a man, spread over Richards' face as he 
laughingly refused to argue the case on the evidence 
Ruth had brought forward. 

The friends had been watching the practice for a 
short time, when Ellen interrupted a heated discussion 
between Ru th and Hugh by exclaiming '' I forgot to 1~ead 
my letter and its from Aunt Ellen too.'' 

"Go ahead and read it" David said, "I'll volunteer 
to keep peace between the children." 

A frown of disappointment clouded Ellen's face as 
she finished reading. '' Do you know I can't be here for 
the Zeta Psi dance " she exclaimed. 

"Why not honey?'' Ruth asked. 
· "Why Aunt Ellen wants me to go to Fernwald for 

that week end and I can ·t refuse for she is devoted to me 
and I don't dare to disobey, for this is literally a com
mand." 

'' Oh, fudge!" Ruth cried, "let her co1nmand. She 
will get over it if you don't go." 

;' Yes, she'd get over it by cutting me out of her will," 
Ellen dolefully remarked. 

'' Horrid old thing," Ruth said, '' she has spoiled your 
good tirne this afternoon too, so we might as well go back 
now." 

rrhat night Ellen shed bitter tears because of her 
disa,ppointment. '' Don't take on so, honey," Ruth coun
selled, " there will be other dances.'' 

"Yes I know," Ellen wailed, "but I'm sure from 
something Dave said that he intended to propose then. 
He said he would have something important to tell me at 
the dance if a certain big law suit he is working on ca111e 
out as he expected." Ruth drew in her breath sharply 
at this as she patted Ellen's shoulder sooteingly. 

The night of the Zeta Psi dance Ruth was strangely 
restless. her eyes had a feverish brightness and there 
was an unusual, but becoming, color in her cheeks as she 
waited for her bell to ring. Now she wished Hugh would 
hurry up, then she wished he wouldn't come. She didn't 
know what she did want, she only knew that she feared 
he would propose to her on the way to the yacht club 
house or during the evening. "Oh, why don't I feel happy 
as I ought?" she groaned, hiding her face in her hands. 
Just then the tnatron rang her nu1nber. As she putoµ 
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her long white coat before the mirror she looked steadily 
into her own eyes for a moment, "Ruth, remember your 
friend, '' she whispered to her reflection. 

Hugh , 1vas waiting for her in the reception room, im
patiently striding up and down its length. Rut,h stood 
for a moment fra1ned by the dark curtains, a wistful ex
pression in her eyes. Just then Hugh's walk brought 
him to the end of the room and as he turned to come back 
he saw her. 

"Ruth, '' he exclaimed, his whole face lighting with 
pleasure as he came toward her. '' How lovely you look 
to-night, little girl" he said softly, as he stood before her. 

Ruth laughed merrily as she swept him a mo king 
courtesy. "No thanks to you. Hugh Wilson, for you 're 
frightfully late and I'm sure my forehead is a mass of 

· wrinkles from worry.:, 
"Well I simply couldn't help it, Ruth," Hugh protest

ed. 0 Somebody wanted me 0n long distance and I wait
ed until I saw how late I was going to be. :B,inally I told 
central to call me up at the c1ub house when she got them 
again. It won't take so very long to drive out to the lake." 

All the way to the Yacht Club Ruth rattled on gaily. 
"Poor Ellen! \Vhat a shame she had to miss this dance 
for it's sure to be the best of the year. Hugh, what makes 
you so solemn? Are you worrying about that message?" 

"No I was thinking about a nice cozy corner on one 
of the verandas at the club house that I want to 
show you during the evening." Hugh was going to say 
more but Ruth interrupted him by exclaiming, "Here -we 
are and there is Dave." 

"This is our dance, Ru th, " Hugh said, as he came up 
to Ruth just before supper. 

Ruth smiled and said with a certain recklessness, 
"Oh yes, and you were going to show me that corner you 
had discovered." 

Hugh led the way to a secluded corner of the veranda, 
dimly lit by the glow of Japanese lanterns. After he had 
arranged the cushions comfortably behind her, he stood 
before her with a determined air. He was silent for so long 
that Ruth tried vainly to think of something to say. 

· Finally Hugh said, "You know I love you Ruth and 
to-night I want to ask you to be my wife. This 1s my last 
year in college and 1ny uncle wants me to go into the office 
with him as his practice is too large for him to manage 
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alone, and I will have a fine chance to start in my pro
fession. Do you think you love 1ne enough to marry me 
dear?" 

Ruth ciosed her eyes. What should she, what ought 
she to say. Hugh loved her devotedly, that she knew. 
but she, did she love him well enough to 1narry hirn? 
She knew that her heart was not hers to give, for she 
had given it unasked to David Richards. . She had not 
known how far thlngs had gone bet,,,een Ellen and Dave 
then, but now she knew. From a distance Hugh's voice 
recalled her. 

"What is it, dear?" 
With an effort she looked up "Will you give me un4, ·1 

to-morrow to decide?'' she asked. 
Just then someone called Hugh 's name. "Excuse 

me, Ruth " he said, and left her to her own, though rather 
unhappy thoughts. When he came back Dave was with 
him. 

" It's that message, Ruth; I can 't get long .distance 
conneetion out here for some reason and I will have to go 
back to town. I ' m awfully sorry, but Dave will look after 
you and take you home." He took Ruth's cold little 
fingers in his own palm. '· Good night " he said with un
usual gentleness. 

Ruth leaned back in the carriage with a tired sigh 
when they finally started for home. She was silent for a 
long while and David seemed absorbed in his own 
thoughts. 

"My· world is out of sorts to-night, Davy," she said 
with a catch in her Yoice. '' I want the rnoon as I used 
to when I wag a little girl.' ' 

' ' If it is anything I can give you, it's yours child, ' ' 
David said simply. 

Ruth laughed rather bitterly. " You are the last one 
who could give it to me._" 

Just then the carriage stopped at the hall. Richards 
helped Ruth out and up the steps, for suddenly she seem
ed very little and tired as he looked down at her. He 
pushed the heavy door open, but at a little exclamation he 
turned. 

"I've dropped my ring, it is loose and slipped off my 
finger just now. " 

" I see it" David said. 
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Ruth rested ber hand on the door casing watching 
David as he stooped to pick up the ring. A sudden 
draught started the heavy door and it swung slowly to 
upon Ruth's fingers. The pain was sickening. She 
sank weakly against the door, unable even to try to open 
it. Things swam before her eyes. She felt herself 
lifted and carried into the house and heard David entreat
ing her to open her eyes. She felt him kiss her but she 
could only submit passively, yet through all the pain she 
felt a thrill of joy. David loved her, not Ellen. Finally 
things grew clearer. 

"I'm better now, David, I think," she said. "I'll get 
Mrs. Evans to dress my hand and then it ·will be all 
right." 

'' Are you sure?" David asked anxiously. "I'll co1ne 
up tomorrow to see how it is." 

"Yes, to-morrow," Ruth murmured. ''Goodnight." 
When Ruth finally reached her own room she pace.d 

restlessly back and forth. What could she do. She 
knew that David was the soul of honor,. but perhaps he 
had loved her unconsciously. Ellen loved hirn and Ellen 
was her friend. She could not sacrifice her. But if she . 
denied that she loved David ·would that make hiln love 
Ellen? Perhaps it would if she were safely out of the 
way. Ellen ,vould never suspect for she had not dreamed 
that Ruth had meant herself that night when she had 
spoken of the friends. At length Ruth sat down at the 
desk and wrote a note to Hugh. It contained but one 
word ., Yes.'' Then she signed her na1ne, H Ruth." 

Wbat our namt mtans 
Amiability 
Loyalty 
Fun 
Romanticism 
Independence 
Enthusiasm 
Daring 
Ingenuity 
Ambition 
Notability 

A.H. V. 
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Jllfri¢'1ians 6roun'1 
M---- C-N---N 

" A head to contrive, a tongue to persu1de 
And a hand to execute anv mischief." 

A - I C - BR - - -

Alice has a phonograph 
It's voice is harsh and shrill, 

It woke the girls from slumbers, 
And it's entertaining still. 

R K - NT - - R 

" Sure to charm all was her peculiar fate 
\Vho without flattery plea'ied the fair and great." 

MRS. W - - ST - R 

" The best thing about man~ a man is his wife." 

EL - IN - TI - - WO - - h 
"She is given to sport, to wildness and much company." 

IN - Z Mc - - T -

" Mild and unassuming." 

I-AJ--E-
" All nature wears one universal grin." 

M - R - ON C - RPE - T - R 

" Still waters run deep." 

E. R - - ER - - L -

" I'll hold thou hast some touch of music." 

N - NN - E Br - NS 

"\Velcome, farewell, and welcome for the year to follow.,. 

L--R- L-M-N 
"The path of duty was the way to glory." 

M. B----
There is a young maiden named Boyce 
vVho goes to the State School from choice, 

Prim and demure, 
vVith m~fostry sure, 

She makes her teacher rejoice. 

E M - XS - -

''. I've waited. honey, waited long for you." 

E. C - - TW - IG - -

" She kneads the lumpish, philosophic dough, 
Then mcrks tht. unyielding mass with grave designs. 
Law, physics, politics and deep divines." 
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-E-S0-K-

" Love me, love my dog." 

B - RT - A R - B - - T 

" A gracious girl, 
Full of all gentlenesc;, of calmest hope, 
Of sweet and quiet joy." 

R - T - P - IL - P -

" There was a young girl in the choir 
Whose voice rose higher and higher, 
'Till it reached such a height, 
It got clear out of sight, 
And they found it next day on the spire." 

G - - - - Bu - D - - K 

" To win the wreath of fame 
And write on memory's scroll a deathless name." 

E. S - UN- ERS 

" She never worked but moments odd, 
Yet many a bluff wrought she." 

A. K - NY - N 

HE- NE 

"Can't you see my heart beats all for you ?" 

" If music be thy flood of love, play on, 
Give me excess of it." 

A - - - E B - RB - R 

We know of a lassie called Bah bah 
Who goes at her work with much ahdah, 

A mild coquette, 
She'll land him yet, 

When the tide comes in at the hahbah. 

D. C - R - - N - ER 

"The best of me is diligence." 

G. P - R- o- s 
A good all round sort of a girl. 

L - U - - T - 0 - BR - D - E 

The glory of a firm capacious mind. 

H. R - E-

A fusser, weightier matters permitting. 

· L. H - o -
Much better unroac;teu. 

N - LL S - UN - - RS 

"Sing me a song of the sunny South." 

195 
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Jlmtrtca' s £ontributton to tivilizatton 
We are all glad to own this land of the brave and home 

of the free as our native country. We love to read the 
history of her noble past. It inspires us to think of those 
noble characters who so safely guided this nation during 
the days of its infancy, those characters, to whom we are 
indebted for those fundamental principles of government 
which have nursed this republic into greatness. We as 
young men do not and can not fully appreciate the bound
less bl ssing of being born into this world of action with 
the priceless legacy of American institutions and Ameri
can opportuniti . Mayhap, if we could visit China, just 
awakening from her long sle p of superstition and error, 
Russia, ·with her masses of ignorant people, and Turkey, 
steeped in Mohammedanism and fatalism, we might real
ize the true value of American citizenship. Emerson bas 
well said, "We are living in a new and exceptional age. 
America is another name for 'Opportunity.' Our whole 
history appears like one last effort of the Divine Provi
dence in behalf of the human race. Not even the wealth 
of Croosus is more conducive to self-delusion than has 
been our national prosperity during the past century. 
Beginning the century, a small weak people, we ended it 
masters of the continent from ocean to ocean, rich and 
prodigal. We began it on one side of a continent, poor 
and frugal, we ended it one of the greatest and most pow
erful nations of the earth.'' 

The world's great civilization is only the sum of the 
individual contributions of individual nations, who have 
stamped the earth with their life and character. Although 
the little nation of Greece lost her political independence 
and became absorbed in the Roman Empire, yet she gave 
to the world her best in speculative philosophy, architect
ure and sculpture. The Hebrews have left us many price
less gems of religious thought. To Rome we are indebted 
for a large body of public law, and to England, our mother 
country, for the institutional development of representa
tive government and for public justice. What place does 
America, one of the youngest of nations, hold among the 
great benefactors of the human race? What has she given 
to civilization? 

If she has given nothing else to civilization, she has 
been rich in her production of noble men; self-educated 
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men, many of whom have gained an education after their 
day's work was done, by improving the spare moments; 
men who have tasted the bitter dregs of poverty and 
drunk from the cup of success and power. But if she can 
claim the production of such manhood as this she may 
claim a place among the most worthy contributors to civi
lization. 

One of her contributions is the advance made, not in 
theory but in practice, toward the abandonment of war 
and the substitution of arbitration and discussion as a 
means of settling disputes between nations. If the inter
Lnittent Indian fighting and the brief contests with the 
Barbary corsairs be disregarded , the United Stat has 
had about eight years of International war since the adop
tion of the Constitution. The United States has been a 
party to not less than fifty arbitrations which have been 
n1ore than one-half of all that have taken place in the mod
ern world. The second Hague Conference 1s composed of 
delegates from forty-five nations and Mr. Elbert F. Bald
win, the Outlook's representative at The Hague, says that 
there is no more efficient delegation than the American. 
It is composed of a dozen men. Its ambassadors are 
Messrs. Choate, Porter and Rose, and Mr. Choate is quite 
a.s impressive a figure as any in the Conference. These 
facts must suggest the influence which this nation mus t 
have in the presP,nt Conference. The great achievement. 
of our ·worthy and honored President in tbe cause of arbi
tration have not only givP.n him a unique place in th 
world's history, but they have also placed this nation iu 
the foreground. as the most worthy contributor to uni
versal peace. The beneficent effects of this contribution 
have been of two sorts ; first~ the direct evils of war and 
of preparation for war have been diminished. and the in
fluence of the war spirit has been lessened. War di
minishes individual liberty and makes man only a machine 
when he ought to represent the highest expression in 
thought and action of his divine Creator. War destroys 
the home and strews with desolation the land that once 
teemed with industry and peace. But in all of our wars 
the main motives have been self-defence, resistance to op
l ression. the enlargement of liberty and the conservation 
of national acquisition. Thus the United States may 
rightly be called a worthy benefactor of the human race. 

Another contribution is the acceptance, in theory and 
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practice, of the widest religious toleration. It was an in
tense love for religious freedom that led our forefathers 
away from England, away from their homes: across the 
trackless deep into an uninhabitable wilderness, where, 
even on their way to worship, they were obliged to carry 
guns as a means of defence against the heartless savage. 
Freedom of worship in a wilderness was sweeter t,o them 
than slavery of thought in the midst of civilization. In 
the latter part of the Commonwealth period, the most ser
ious question was What must be done with the Quakers? 
rrhis sect was well calculated to arouse hostility. They 
would strip all formality from religion. They would rec
ognize no priestly class, nor would they take up arms in 
the common defence. These Quakers were terrib1y per
secuted. When two women arrived in Boston, by way of 
the Barbadoes, as a vanguard of the Quaker missionary 
army, the colonial authorities were aghast with horror 
and shipped them back to the Barbadoes. A law was 
enacted against all Quakers, providing for their punish
ment and imprisonment at hard labor. Very many se
vere punishments were inflicted; but when four Quakers 
lost their lives by hanging on Boston Commons, public 
sentiment revolted at such spectacles and thereafter they 
were subjected to nothing worse than being flogged in the 
several towns, and even this ceased with the growth of a 
more humane spirit. At the present time one caa not 
help but notice the friendly relations existing between 
the different denominations and their Christian co-opera
tion in every enterprise that develops a more perfect 
manhood and womanhood ; and the sentiment of the whole 
nation today is that civil authority should not hinder a 
man from worshipping God according to the dictates of his 
own conscience. 

The last contribution which I would mention is the 
safe development of a manhood suffrage, nearly universal. 
Manhood suffrage is the ultimate goal of successful dem
ocracy. It is not a remedy for the cure of all political ilJs, 
for the people of the United States feel its dangers to
day. It has not worked perfectly well in the United 
States or in any other nation where it has been adopted, 
nor is it ever likely to work perfectly. It is like freedom 
of the will for the individual-the only atmosphere in 
which virtue can grow, but an atmosphere in which sin 
also can flourish. It needs to be limited and surrounded 
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by certain checks and safe-guards. Suffrage is stimulat
ing to ambition for it permits the capable to rise through 
all the grades of society in a single generation. From 
youth to old age every American is bent upon bettering 
himself. Nothing is more striking tban the mental con
dition of the American laborer, belonging t.o the working 
classes. but conscious that be can rise to the top of the 
scale; and the European mechanic. peasant or tradesman, 
who knows that it wi11 b9 very difficult for him to rise out 
of his own class and is therefore content with his heredi
tary classification. By the suffrage, the voter becomes 
periodically interested in grave problems of State, which 
take his mind away from thoughts upon his daily l hors 
and household experiences into broader fields of activity. 
All of the most civilized nations of the earth have adopted 
th.is final appeal to manhood suffrage, or are approaching 
its adoption by rapid stages. The United States, having 
no traditions or customs of an opposite sort have lead the 
nations in this direction, and have had tbe honor of devis
ing, as a result of practical experience, the best safe
guards of manhood suffrage. 

Thus our own America bas given something to civili
zation and each one of us should have an intense desire to 
help in making America's influence upon civilization e\?en 
greater and more far-reachiug in the years that are to 
come. Our lives are not all made up of college days and 
recitations, for soon. (oh too soon), we must leave this 
beautiful retirement to forge our way in the wide and 
busy world, and fight life's rugged battles, and this cam
pus with its natural surroundings will only dwell in our 
memory as a pleasant reminder of college days. Our col
lege training bas well been called only the beginning of 
life, only a preparation for broader usefulness ; and the 
success of our lives rnust depend in no small degree upon 
our faithfulness in the duties of youth. But as Father 
Time, in bis onward march. leaves the imprint of bis 
touch upon our faces, may our contributions to American 
thought and activity bear the impress of golden lives, 
well spent in the service of God and humanity. 

-H. L. C. 
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Cbt 1oktrs 
'' It used to be an advantige in thetn days ter belong 

ter the Malishee, 'cause a feller what didn't berlong 
couldn' git in on these here happenin's I was a-tellin' you 
about." 

I heard Uncle Joe Nolan say this as I went up the 
steps of the only hotel in town. Uncle Joe had been point
ed out to me on my fir'3t day in town, as the man that 
always knew where to go for the best day's hunting or 
fishing. So I felt as though I knew him pretty well by 
this time. You see, I had spent four days roaming the 
surrounding country, with a gun on my shoulder, in 
search of game. Uncle Joe had accompanied me on two 
of these occasions, and as he wished to impress it upon 
my mind that ours was to be more than a mere scraping 
acq uai11tance, I had come to know him pretty well. The 
first thing that he wished me to understand was that 
he had been'' a member of the Malishee, when the Ma
lishee was at its best.'' No, he hadn't gone to war, he 
had an aged mother that demanded his attention. "Not 
as how I didn't wanter," he told me. "But you see I jus·t 
couldn't git'ter go with so much dependin' on me ter 
home. I sent my younger brother though. He was 
killed to Getteysberg." 

So when I heard Uncle Joe relating another one of his 
Malishee stories, as I termed them, I lingered just out
side the circle of eager listeners, for want of something 
better to do, to hear what he had to say. I have often 
thought that since I would write it down as I remember
ed it; but never until now has it appealed to me strong 
enough for rne to act. 

"No," he said, "It wazent 'zactly that way; you see 
twas long before the war that I'm a talkin' er'bout. I 

tell yer boys them was the good old days. Yer see Lem 
Simson, what was killed ter Bull Run, was a keepin' com
pany with Squire Aikins youngest darter then, the one 
wot married the feller from Boston. The Squire was set 
on her marryin' him from the first, an I never could jest 
:figger out how Lem kept a goin ' there the way be did fer 
the Squire was dead sot again Lem from the beginnin '. 

"Lem an me was kinder runnin' mates in them days, 
an so 'a course I kinder wanted ter see him git ther bulge 
o' that city chap. So a 'l ween us we hitched up a scheme 
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that if it worked alright wouldn' leave no question as ter 
who waz superier, lea~twise at courtin', anyway. 

"Yer see the Malishee waz t' hold its annual pickinic 
over to Simson's grove, an Lem be lay out ter take the 
Squires darter. Isezbelle, I guess her name waz. I most 
clean fergot it, been so long :since I hearn 'o her. Lem 
he tries all kinds a ·ways ter see her, but he can't fer the 
Squire's a keepin' his eye peeled and the city feller's 
there 'bout all the time. I reckon as how be waz purt.v 
h~rd hit the way he hung 'round these here parts. 

"Now, Lem he wan't no Deleware oyster ter be 
ketched er-sleep that way, so one night be dresses up in 
his Malishee unifol'm, hitches up bis Pop's tea and 
drives alono- the road what leads ter the Squire's, wbis
tlin' loud ez he kin, 'course he wanted it ter appear as how 
it waz an accident he happened ter be co min' that way at 
all. Fer it seems the Squire bad told him not ter let him 
ketch him in sight o' his house again. Come ter think o' it 
though I don't know but tbat·s the very reason Isezbelle 
lay out ter be so all fired sweet on Lem. jest ter tease the 
old man, and that there city feller. 

"Well, this night I was a tellin' yer about, Lem b 
was a drivin' by whistlin' as though be waz happy as a 
Canarie bird, when all ter once, just when he \<\·as passin' 
the Squires driveway, the front wheel come off hi 
bug0 y, topplin' Lem out head over heels. I bearn tell he 
let out a turrible screech when he hit the grou n ', and lay 
there a moanin' and groanin' zif he's kilt. His ole boss 
didn't have 'nuff gumption ter run, so be jest terns his 
bead, looks at Lem kind o' sympathetic and then goes over 
long side o' the road and eats grass. 

''I ken tell yer it didn't take long fer the Squire and 
his folks ter git out o' the house to where Lem waz a-layin '. 
Isezbelle, she was first one there an lifts his head up and 
rubs it with them little hands o' her n, all the time a
askin' hin1 if be waz much hurt? Lem, he makes out as 
how he waz, an so they carries him in ter the Squire's 
house an lays him on the sofie. 

''Lem waz a-tellin' me 'bout it hisself later on, an he 
~u.ys he never had no idea a gal could be so nice ter a 
.feller, fer she jest kept a huggin' him, an tellin' him how 
sorry she waz; an how anything she could do fer him she 
be tickled ter death ter do. That kinder got ther best o' 
Lem fer he ups right then an there an asks her ter go ter 
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the Ma lishee picnic with him, stead o' goin with that city 
chap. Course there wan 't none of the other folks in the 
room when that happened, an so she said she~d go. 

"It certainly ~ az wonderful the way Lem picked up 
after that, fer it ,van't long afore he could sit up an take 
a generous ni.p o' the Squire's long live bitters. The 
Squire hims lf seemed ter melt a little tor'd him, an 
offered ter take him home if he was feeli n' well enough. 
That kinder put reef in Lem's rapid recovery; but he got 
so he could go home long 'bout ten o clock. The Squire 
:fixed up his buggy fer him and Lem drove borne all by 
hisself, and I hearn tell he whistled most o' the way too. 

"Well, the day come roan' fer the Malishee picnic, and 
sure 'nough Lem had Isezbelle tbar. The city chap was 
thar too, but he didn't cut no ice long o· Lem, fer Lem he 
bought her pink lemonade and donuts by the hundert. an 
didn't lose no chance ter show the city chap he didn 1t 
have no chance ·tall. Every body was a feelin' good that 
day, with the posserible 'ception of that city chap, fer he 
didn't seem ter enjoy himself none too well. Sorne o' the 
boys ketched on that thar waz somethin' o' a racket on 
and made things po,verful uncomfortable for him, fer 
yer see Lem waz purty pop'lar 'rnong the boys. 

The next night after the pickenic Lem spent ther 
whole eveni.n' tell in' me bow him an Isezbelle war a goin 
ter git hitched, an how they waz goin' ter live thick ez two 
peas in a pod with bis mar on the Simson place. He bad 
everything figgered down fine, even ter how much he waz 
a·goin ter pay the minister. 

But the boys kinder got the laugh on him next day 
fer the news ome round that Isezbelle Aikins had run 
off en got married ter the city chap. Je t why they 
should a don , that nobody know d, but I r ckon jest ter 
rouse a little xcitemen t. Bout noon I seen Lem a com
in' over ter our place and 1 knowed be wan't feelia' 
quite natural by the way he walked. When he got in 
speakin' distance I see he waz a smilin' kind o' a sickly 
smile, and I asked him wat waz the matter. 

'Matter' says be 'matter 'nough, Belle. she runned 
off en got married ter that city chap and kinder played 
a joke on me, but I wonder wo't they'd say if the.v knowed 
we fixed that wheel so as how it would come off when8ver 
I gave that stick a kick. Gue s they 'ain't the only ones 
that ken play jokes." -A. Harde Bange. 
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motber mtstry's Jlnswtr Box 
We have received a particularly ]arge and earnest 

batch of letters this month. We have room to answer 
only a part of them. 

Cuspy-Your enthusiastic letter was much enjoyed. 
We should not, if we were in your place, go to Canaseraga 
more often than semi-weekly. Wouldn't it be more honest 
to tell H. about the other one, Eh? 

Doc-Yes, we believe that all of the "How to grow 
tall" advertisements are fakes. Smoking by small boys 
is apt to stunt their growth. Contrary to the opinion you 
express. ''Faust" is one of the acknowledged master
pieces of world literature. We presume you have be
come prejudiced in some manner. Try to be fair. 

B. J.-Yes, it is perfectly proper for you to visit 
your sister's room and remain there during the calls of 
her girl friends. There is nothing either immoral or over
bold about it. Never leave precipitately. 

J.E. T.-We must say in all kindness that she is too 
young and innocent for you. You should be more con
siderate of the young Irishman's feelings, also. 

Mac.-To become an orator you must practice. Re-
member Demosth_enes. Hill-climbing and celery are 
nerve bracers. 

Ted.-The best remedy known to us is "Dr: Spratt's 
Anti-Fat." In regard to calling hours under the circu m
stances you mention we would consider it improper to 
stay later than ten o'clock. 

Le\\~.-You cannot hope to get rid of your ailment 
until the cause is removed. If you cannot resist the 
tempting viands change your boarding place. There are 
p]enty of places where you cannot get enough to eat. 

Staff.-Read our answer to J. E. T. We know no 
disadvantage in being reJated to a tailor if his character 
is good. The soundness of the N. P. L. is a debatable 
question. We should not base our choice on Papa's 
vocation . 

G. P.-A college student is not popularly supposed to 
be a saint or an ardent searcher after truth. A man of 
strong pbysiq ue does not require ten hours of sleep per 
diem. 
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H. M. B.-We have known three or four to finish 
their college course in spite of the same obstacle. How
ever we would not ad vise everyone to take the step. As 
to the refrigerator we are uncertain. being unmarried 
ourselves. We would advise you to correspond with 
Papa Lawton, Knoxville, Pa. 

E. K. D.-Tbe address is East Orange, N. J. 
Despondent Bobby-Yours is one of the many cases 

of Miss Placed affection in which we are made a confi
dent every month. We can only say that time and 
patience alone will heal your wound. 

Brownie.-It is true that the Bowery has produced 
some great men, yet we would not ad vise you to go on 
the stage until your voice has been cultivated and ferti
lized. 

Hulsey.-" Velox '' is undoubtedly a good paper, but 
the editor would not assert that it is the best, as indi
viduals differ. The Ladies Home Journal always contains 
bright, interesting anecdotes, also Ezra Kendall's ''Good 
Gravy" is full of excellent. up-to-date jokes. 

Bert.-We have treated exhaustively the subject in
volved in your question, in our book, "How To Be Happy 
Though Married." We ad vise you to peruse it carefully. 
Price ~2.00 post paid. 

:Jtsslt' s tiuttr l(amtrad 
Je5s hatt' einen kameraden 
Einen bes~ern findst du nit. 
Er ging an Jessie's seite, 
Er nimmer wished zu bite 'er 
Did Jessie's good dog Skid. 

Sie liess den Brick, dia Jessie 
Und ging zum Engels' Retreat, 
And Skid mit ihr auch trotted, 
But ihm kein platz was allotted 
U nd nichts land er zu eat. 

Now Skid he roams die strasse, 
Derweil Jess nach ihm klagt: 
"Kann dir rlie food nicht geben, 
Mit dir the Deuce nicht heben, 
Mein guter kamerad." 

-C. W. C. 
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tbat mtmorablt ntgbt 
Jim, my brother, is real smart but I'm the biggest, so 

l'm going to tell the story. 
Well, in the first place, you mu t know that grand

father and grandmother had gone visiting and wanted Jim 
and me to come to the farm to do the chores and stay 
nights with Aunt Drusilla. Aunt Drusilla, grand, 
mother's sister, is an o1d maid as cackly and fussy as a 
white leghorn hen. For fifteen years she had been ex
pecting burglars and they hadn't come yet. She declared 
that burglars would be sure to come if she was left with 
us boys. However grandfather persuaded her that she 
was perfectly safe in our keeping and it would be a foolish 
burglar who would tackle a house with nothing of value in 
it. 

Accordingly grandfather and grandmother drove 
a·way while Aunt DrusiJla stood weeping and watching 
them out of sight for she had bad a premonition that 
grandmother would never g borne alive. 

That night Jim and I did the chores and after eating 
supper we sat on the porch until bed time. Evidently 
Aunt Drusilla's premonitions weighed heavily on her 
mind, for she fidgeted around, n1aking all sorts of prepara
tions for the night. First, she bolted the hen house door, 
then she locked old Bouzer. the dog, into the barn, hooked 
the barn yard gate from the inside, climbed painfully over 
the fence and came back to the house. She joined us on 
the porch and sat for awhile trying to comfort herself by 
worrying a little. At bed time she locked all the doors 
and handed me the revolver to take to bed with us w bile 
she took down grandfather's musket off from the pegs in 
the kitchen remarking that it was too heavy for me to 
manage so she would take it. 

As a last precaution she told us boys that she would 
put her diamond brooch. which was a present from her 
sweetheart who was killed in the war, in its case and tuck 
it under her pillow and trust to Providence that we would 
get through the night some way and if we heard her scream 
to get down stairs quicker than lightning. 

Jim and I suppressed our amusement and wished her 
a good night. We both fell asleep at once and were in
sensible to any impending danger. 

·X- ·r. ·X· 
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I woke with a start. '' What was that noise?'' J listen
ed an instant; a blood curdling scream rent the still air 
then followed the report of the musket and the sound of 
smashing glass. 

For an instant I was paralyzed with fear, a moment 
more and I was turnbling down stairs with my revolver 
in my hand and Jim following me. 

"My brooch is gone," shrieked Aunt Drusilla, "take 
after him, boys, be jumped through the parlor window 
and he's got my diamond brooch !,, I did not wait to hear 
more bu~ was in the front yard in less time than it takes 
to tell it. I heard a sound in the road and away I ran 
after the burglar. I heard his feet on the dusty road. 
The night was as dark as a pocket but I aimed straight 
ahead and fired. Instead of dropping dead the burglar 
only quickened his pace. On we ran until suddenly he 
turned int,o the corn field and I shot again. I was not far 
behind. My wind was beginning to give out but on 1 ran 
dodging through the corn. He was getting ahead of me 
I felt confident of that when all at once we came out into 
the meadow. I could not trace im by the sound now but 
rushed blindly on until I came plumb up against a board 
fence. I was too tired to race many more miles but I 
tired my last shot over the fence at that burglar. 

At first I was at a loss to know what to do next, so I 
groped my way back to the road. Here l could see the 
light in the house and hastened toward it. At the door I 
was met by two very frightened people. Aunt Drusilla 
nearly fainted for fear I would get hurt. Jim had at
tempted to follow me but he could not keep up, so had re
turned. 

I bad nothing to tell only that I had chased the burg
lar to the fence and had fired at him three times. 

It was then four o'clock so we sat and waited for day
light. Aunt Drusilla tried to compose herself with 
peppermints and the camphor bottle. As soon as day
light came, Jim and I went out to discover any traces of 
our burglar. 

In the first place the parlor window-ligb t was an 
broken out. We could discover no tracks whatever 
under it. A little farther down the yard the grass was 
nibbled off short as though some animal had been grazing 
there. When we reached the road the tracks in the 
dust ,vere somewhat indistinct. However we discovered 

• 
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the prints of my bare feet and also the tracks of a cow. 
When we came to the cornfield we thought we should find 
the burglar's tracks plainly enough but to my surprise 
and chagrin the tracks of the cow and the bare feet led 

- straight into the corn field. 
I was determined to find out this mystery so we 

followed the path through the corn. On reaching the 
meadow we heard a cow bawl and turning beheld old 
Brindle chewing a corn stalk. We approached her and 
finding traces of blood, discovered a bullet hole in her left 
ear. Jim fairly rolled on the ground with laughter to see 
my chagrin and disappointment and at the joke generally. 

We hastened back to the house and told our story to 
Aunt Drusilla. She was not to be convinced by that. 
Where was her diamond brooch ? Then and there 
,ve began a search for the lost article. We searched for 
an hour but could find othing but the empty case. 

Every possible search and inquiry was made for the 
burglar as well as the brooch but it led to no further dis
coveries. The disappearance of Aunt Drusilla's diamond 
brooch became town talk_ and finally was forgotten. 

When grand mother returned she said that she bad 
raised the parlor window and left it without any stick 
under it. In the night it had slammed shut, breaking 
out the glass and frightening Aunt Drusilla, who tired th 
musket, .every shot of which went into the back of the 
best upholstered chair in the house. In spite of these 
facts which I thought proved that there had been no 
burglar, no explanation could be found for the missing 
diamond. 

I think my conscience would trouble me if I did not 
relieve your mind by adding that when grandmother 
cleaned house the next spring, the diamond brooch fell 
out of a small rip in the mattress. 

Although I should live to be an old man I will never 
regret the exercise I got, chasing that imaginary burglar, 
for I feel thankful that Aunt Drusilla's long expected 
burglars took such a barn1less form; besides it made one 
less thing for her to worry about. 
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ntllif s Salad 
"0 dear! what shall I do?" said Nellie Ford as she 

sank into a large chair in a heap. 
Her brother Fred had just phoned from the office 

that one of his former college chums was passing through 
the city and that he bad asked Lim home to dinner. 

If Nellie bad been brought up to cook it would have 
been a different matter. But Mr. Ford, who was wen off, 
desired that his daughter should be liberally educated 
and so hired a girl to help bis wife with the household 
duties. Mr. and Mrs. Ford ha·d gone to spend two weeks 
with one of the latter's sisters. They had been away for 
about one week, and Nellie and Fred had been getting 
along finely with Mary Ann to cook for them. Nellie 
was left with the responsibility of directing the affairs at 
the house while Fred had that of keeping things going 
down at the oftice. 

"'To think that Mary Ann should be called away this 
very morning to see her sick sister,'' sai.d Nellie half 
· loud. She bad told Mary Ann that she could go just as 
well as not for she and Fred could live on bread and milk 
for two or three days, if worst came to worst. 

"Let's see what she bas left in the refrigerator. 
Here's some of that nice cold beef that was left from 
yesterday's dinner-how fortunate; and here's a can of 
tomatoes ready to beat. I think I can boil some potatoes 
and turnips without burning. and, isn't it lucky? here is 
some of Mary Ann's delicious brown bread. I 11 warm 
some o.f it up just as I've seen her do. But dear me! 
what shall I have for dessert? I can never make a pie. 
It would be an insult to offer my pies to pigs! I know 
what I will do-I'll make a salad like the one I've seen 
Mary Ann make so many times. I think I can do it.'' 

o saying, she took the cook book and found the recipe. 
rrhe first thing to do was to make the dressing so as t 
have it cold. It said, '' Take half a cup weak vinegar, set 
on the stove to heat, then beat together the yolk of an egg, 
a tatlespoon of sugar. a tea.spoon mustard, a tablespoon 
butter, four tablespoons oil and a pinch of salt. Just be
fore taking from stove stir in the white of the egg beaten 
lightly. 

She im medlately went about to do as it directed, and 
put all the ingredients together but the oil. She could 
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not find that. She looked in all the cupboards and 
drawers. As sbe was about to give up finding it, she 
thought of the shelf behind the door. She looked there 
and found a bottle of oil, unlabelled. 

"Surely this must be it," she said to herself, and 
taking four spoons of it she stirred it well into the mix
ture. When it was well cooked she set it away in a dish 
of cold water. She then began to busy herself about the 
dining room, putting fresh linen on the table and setting 
it. Then she prepared the vegetables ready for cooking. 
She must go to her room and put on one of her prettiest 
gowns, one which Fred liked to see her wear. This was a 
white shirt-waist suit with short sleeves. 

When her brother with his chum came home, he was 
much pleased with Nellie s appearance and her happy 
mood. 

Everything passed along beautifully and Fred s chun1 
was enjoying to the utmost, the excellent dinner, thinking 
of course, that she must have bad long practice. Nellie 
had served them to salad and wafers and bad seated her
self when Fred, who was the first to taste it, threw up 
his hands in astonishment and exclaimed, "What have 
you put into this?' 

She named over the ingredients. 
' ' Where did you get the oil?'' he asked. 
41 From a bottle in the pantry," she replied. 
Fred rose from the table and went to the pan try. 

When he returned be bad the bottle from which N 11ie 
had taken the oil. 

·' Is t,his it? · be asked. 
'' Yes '' replied Nellie. 
"Why Sis, this is some oil mother asked me to get 

for the rr1achine,' exclaimed Fred. 
Tbey all laughed, but Nellie could not keep back the 

tears of humiliation and shame. Before they could say 
anything she bad fled from Lhe room. Thinking that she 
would be crying, they followed her and comforted her, so 
that soon she was smiling with the others. 

Many years have passed. Nellie bas taken a course 
in domestic science and is now a lady with a house of her 
own. Often-times her husband says something about 
salad and salad-dressing; but she usually replies with the 
old saying. '' There is no great loss without some small 
gain.,, 
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tbttr Utctorv 
"They're quite a husky-looking bunch, aint they 

Holly? How you feeling?" 
"Just in proper trim, Cap. What do you think about 

the game?" 
"Well it doesn't look as bright for us as it did with 

McQuin at full. We could run those fellows right into the 
ground with him ,vorking right. Joy is going in there. 
He's pretty good." 

"Too bad Billy got hurt. Grafton and !shall miss 
bis interference on our end runs, and his bucking was al
ways good for some gain. Still Joy is mighty fast and 
the best tackler 011 the team .. , 

., Billy always backed the line well though." 
"Well, who're you going to put 1n at left guard?'' 
"Why Chub is the first choice. He's doing better 

now." 
"Well, then, with you at tackle the line won't need 

much backing. We'll just give them the hardest tussle 
they've had in a long while. Guess I'll have to hurry to 
get what little dinner I want. That's about half what I 
ought to have. So long." 

Holly had played at right tackle on the varsity eleven 
for two years, and, although light, was a valuable man be
cause of his nerve and the life he infused into the whole 
team. Joining the squad when it was in sore need of a 
clever, fast man, he had made good from the first. In a 
letter home be bad told his mother of the hopes of bis col
lege for a victory over their rivals from Western. a col
lege about sixty miles from his own. In her answer she 
had expressed a regret that he was expected to play, but, 
as was her usual custom, encouraged him to do bis best. 

And this was the day for the great game. Two nights 
before, Billy McQuin had sprained his ankle and was 
forced to abandon all hope of playing. This accident was 
a hard blow to his team's hopes, but it had gone to work 
again. determined to fight to the last ditch. 

There had been but a light work-out the night before 
the game, and Holly, after a shower-bath, was walking 
along a shady path with Rose Cameron. 

"I hope you win tomorrow Bert," she said, '' I only 
wish I could help. '' 

''Oh! but you can help, ' he rQplied. '"You girls 
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don't seem to know how much jt helps us poor fellows to 
have you say that you want us to win. It arouses a sort 
of dormant chivalry tot ink that we are doing it in part 
to please you. Does it seem silly? Well, honest, it is the 
truth." 

It was 3:30 on the afternoon of the big day. Captain 
Herbert, the referee, and the big angula1' captain of the 
visiting team, stood apart from the rest of the crowd. 
The referee tossed a shining coin into the air, and, as it 
fell. bent over it. Herbert had won, a.nd he chose to de
fend the east goal. A gentle breeze, which would aid 
punting, was blowing from the West, but the ground 
sloped gently from the East. 

As the teams trotted to their positions, McQuin, from 
a chair on the sideline, shouted "Now get into 'em, boys. 
You can do 'em. Eat 'em up from the tirst jump." 

Holly glanced toward the line of girls, and saw a ban
ner, fastened to a little cane, waved towards him. His 
breath came in quick. jerky gasps, and his weight seemed 
on other Jim bs than his own. 

The whistle sounded and Western kicked off. After 
a series of brilliant end runs, the Olympia boys lost the 
ball when Joy failed to make bis gain through right tackle. 
The visitors, after twice making their downs, lost the ball 
on a fumble. Again Olympia lost on downs but recovered 
it ·when their opponents were forced to punt. Then Holly 
got free and carried it to the twenty-yard-line. After two 
unsuccessful plunges, the quarterback, on a trick play, 
carried it across for a touchdown. But it was close to the 
sideline and the try at goal failed. Neither side scored 
during the rest of the first half. 

In the second half, the local boys received on their 
fifteen-yard-line. After making their downs three times, 
they were forced to punt, and her opponents started ham
mering the line. On one plunge, Uobb. Olympia's right 
tackle. was laid out and Conroy took his place. Imme
diately the visitors bega,n testing the new man, and time 
after time sent their huge fullback through for consistent 
gains. On up the field they worked, but lost at their 
eighteen-yard mark. The local boys failed to make good 
gains and punted into their opponents' territory. Again 
the latter began their slow resistless march up the field . . 
On the sidelines, McQuin was vainly calling on his mates 
to ho1d and writhing under his desire to get into the fray. 
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Holly, each heartbeat shaking his whole frame, was faith
fully trying to throw himself into the center of each play. 
But success for the visitors was not to be staved off, and 
after one "pile-up'', the ball was found to lie over the line. 
With the favoring wind the goal was easily kicked and the 
score stood 6 to 5 in Western's favor. 

Olympia chose to kick off, and, a visiting player fumh
ling the catch, Grafton promptly fell on it. Then the 
local rooters gave a loyal cheer and the team, inspired 
with the hope the turn of affairs gave them. again began 
their gains around the ends. Near the twenty-five yard 
line, they fumbled, but recovered it. Seventeen yards 
from the goal they lost on downs. Again Western began 
their line plunges, but lost through a mistake in the sig
nals. Olympia again worked the ball to the twenty yard 
line and, on the third down, signaled for a place kick. 

The quarterback knelt and Grafton placed himself in 
position to kick. Wes tern's big fullback took a position 
just outside his end, and it was up to Holly to prevent his 
spoiling the kick. Bert's troublesome knee was weaken
ing and his limbs shook almost to the point of collapsing. 
His opponent bad the ad vantage of the lay of the ground, 
about twenty pounds in weight and was the aggressor. 
Holly looked at the figure in a crouched. determined atti
tude opposite him, and a faint feeJing came over him. 

"Hold that big boss, Bert. Don't let him spoil our 
last chance. Catch him low and you '11 turn him wrong 
side up" came McQuin's voice through a megaphone. 

Then ''Varsity! Varsity! Varsity!" came the en
treating cheer from the sidelines. 

As though electrified, Bert's muscles became rigid 
and he, with a white, set face, crouched in readiness for 
therush. 

''Pass.'' There was a shock and Bert rolled on the 
ground. But he had stopped his opponent and the ball had 
crossed the goal. 

Only three minutes were left to play and the score re
mained 9 to 6 in Olympia's favor. 

Each player wac; praised, but Holly considered him
self more highly complimented than the rest when Rose 
Cameron said'' You played a brave game today Bert, and 
I am truly proud of you." And then she blushingly added 
"Can't you come over tonight? I want to introduce you 
to my mother.'' 
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WIii t;lstorv Rtptat ltstlf? 
The Renaissance of the thirteenth century. originat

ing in Italy and terminating there in complete license, 
gradually worked north,vard. Reaching Germany it was 
given an entirely different turn from that received in th& 
South. 

The German scholars were conscious of the defects 
that had grown up within the church. They saw that it 
held the common people of their beloved land in spiritual 
and superstitious bondage, They realized that the enob· 
ling and satisfying spiritual teachings of Christ, which 
the church should have freely taught, had by this very 
institution been partially buried under a mass of cere
monies and forms which were being appropriated by the 
people as constituting the true spiritual life. So the task 
which the German Humanists set for themselves was to 
re-discover the primitive and simple religion of Christian
ity and give it to the people. Yet these men were con
servative. Thev conceived the accomplishment of their· 
emancipating task as best brought about by slow evolu
tionary methods. By their writings and teachings they 
intended to educate the people so that they might break 
away from their s<:,rvile condition. These bu manists, led 
by such men as Von Hutten, Reuchlin , and Erasmus, the 
wisest German scholars of the times, made a mistake 
however in believing that their intended reform could 
only be accomplished by gradually educating the masses. 
They failed to see that the minds of the people were ripe 
and anxious for the breaking of their spiritual bonds. All 
they lacked was a leader and he was soon to come. 

For in 1511 we find the young college professor, Mar
tin Luther, returning from a trip to Rome, filled with re· 
vulsion at the wickedness which he found existing in the 
lives of the church leaders. Upon reaching Germany 
Luther began to preach, and to search the Bible for the 
true teachings of Chr'stianity. As be studied and worked 
he saw that the church had partially lost sight of the es
sential and true doctrines of the scripturP.s. So ad vanc
ing from one position to another, breaking bond after 
bond, Luther finally reached a position which the Pope 
declared constituted heresy. and he was excommunicated. 
A new church was at once fortned based upon the primi-

• 

.. 
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tive faith as Luther interpreted it. This was the origin 
of the Protestant church which we have today. During 
these exciting tin1es the humanists, fearing that Luther 
by his bold and courageous stand against the false doc
trines and ceremonies of the church would make a failure 
of it all, withdrew their support from the Reformer. But 
they were ,vrong, for the people quickly accepted the doc
trine which taught that man can come into contact and 
harmony with God without the mediation of priest or 
Pope. 

This was the beginning of a new order and now we 
stand removed from it by over 350 years. We now have 
many denominations, differing in minor points that 
amount to little, but united in regard to the great teach
ings of Jesus Christ. Indeed these different denomina
tions, acting as a check upon each other have caused the 
early faith to be kept purer than a universal church would 
have kept i.t. Yet during the past three centuries the 
more perfect interpretations of the scriptures and of 
truth made through the advancement of Theology, since 
it is a growing science, have been kept from the people. 

So we find a slight resemblance at least between our 
own times and the times immediately preceding Luther. 
Thousands of people today are in bondage to the belief 
that absolute acceptance of the story of creation in regard 
to the human race and its early history as given in the 
Bible and conceived by imaginative Jewish scribes con
stitutes true religion. This belief is today blinding the 
eyes of the common world to the true, uplifting and en
nobling teachings of Christ. The humanists of our times, 
the truly educated teachers and ministers, know that this 
is so, yet they are relying upon education to slowly come 
to the masses and lift them to a realization of the truth 
rather than boldly presenting it to the people as Luther 
did his message. Again thousands are in bondage to the 
belief that there is a great gulf between religion and such 
sciences as geology, evolution and the like, w herea.s the 
true scholar sees that they are in nowise antagonistic. 

Yet these facts are not presented to the people and 
the great question is. must these truths come to the 
masses slowly through universal higher education, or 
would it not be better to give them to the people at once 
boldly and freely? G. P. 
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true Jlrt 
Ruskin says, Painting. or art generally, as such, 

v,; ith all its technicalities, difficulties, and partic1 Jar ends, 
i nothing but a noble and expressive language, invaluable 
as the vehicle of thought, but by itself nothing." He goes 
on to say that he who has learned "what is commonly con· 

i lered the whole art of painting" has only learned the 
language by which he is to express himself. He has 
learned only the forms which are to hold and convey bis 
meaning to others. 

In lit rature w find many pieces of fine style and 
cliction and beautiful expression, and yet, when we search 
for a meaning in them we find them barren. They have 
the form and that is an. The author used fine language 
but he bad nothing to say. It is the same in all art-it 
rnatters not wheth r music, poetry, or painting-they 

.c y excit our wonder and admiration as pieces of 
accurate w rkmanship and careful ob ervance of technical 
rnIEs, but a work of art has missed its only worthy aim 
unless it goes beyond this and touches, be it ever so littl , 
the human soul. And it must not only stir the soul of th 
poet, corn poser, or painter, merely because it is a work of 
his own hands, but it must have a certain element of th 
Universal in it which shall mean something to the soul of 
humanity. 

There are a few great fundamental relations and ex· 
1 riences in the Universe which strike a harmony in the 

ouls of all men. It 1s the degree of universality-the 
xtent to which it thrills the souls of men everywhere, 

not only now but for all time-that determines the great~ 
n ss of a work of art. The art of the Renaissance was 
great and remains great just because the painters of that 
period put something of the Universal into their work. 
The Renaissance has been likened to that period in a boy's 
life when be ceases to be a boy and awakens to ask him
self'' What is the meaning of life? What am 1 here for? 
Youth and this awakening are things of universal ex
perience, and as the Italian painters of that period were 
thinking universal thoughts, it could not but show in their 
art. In fact, their art was the ex-;>ression of this awaken
ing spirit. This is why so many paintings of that period 
are full of meaning. But there were those who painted 
only to see what fine work they could do, and who cared 
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for nothing except to get an exact representation of 
whatever they were painting, or to see how many prob
lems of technique they could successfully solve. 
Technique and good workmanship are necessary, and 
they must be acquired before one can execute a really 
great piece of art, but they must not becomA an end in 
themselves. T};ley are essential and useful only so far as 
they furnish a smoother channel for the outflow of the 
deeper feelings o.f a man·s soul. 

Is it not because so many of us have not a soul to 
appreciate the yearnings and struggles of men as ex
pressE>d in their art, and that we look only at the form, 
that a large part of what is called art is hardly worth the 
name? Tbe artists (if we call them such) who have no 
real depth of soul become enamored of solving the prob
lems of technique, and work on the language for the sake 
of the language,or on the picture for the sake of the picture, 
and, instead of letting their soul reach out through their 
art and become greater, they keep it repressed or neg
lected behind their work. The greatest art bas always 
come from men whose souls were their greatest selves
those who have struggled hardest, and suffered most, 
and felt deepest. They have sought for the Divine, the 
Infinite, and the imperishable things. Their art was 
simply the expression of their soul. Art that is this 
cannot but thrill deeply the soul of him who has a soul 
made in the image of the Infinite. -F. '10 

Jldoration 
0 ! thou art my Goddess sweet; 
I ·11 bow anG worship at thv feet. 
Allow me not in vain to seek, 
May it be soon that I may speak 
To thee, darling. of my love. 
And as I kneel, I glance above: 
Is thy face wreathed with a smile, 
Thy cheeks suffused with blood the while? 
0 ! do I hear thy heart beat fast, 
Mayst thou on my breast be cast, 
There to 'suage its pain at last? 

-C. EC. 
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J;omt 
The place to take the true measure of a man is not in 

the market place or forum but at his fireside. There he 
Jays aside his masks and you learn whether he is an imp 
or an angel; a king or a cur; a hero or a humbug. I do 
not care a copper what the world says about him, whether 
it crowns him wit.b glory, or pelts him with eggs. I care 
not of what religion he may be. If his children dread his 
coming home and bis better-half swallows her heart every 
time she asks him for a five dollar bill. he is a fraud of 
the first nature, even tho~gb be prays night and morn
ing until be shakes the eternal hills. But if his children 
run to the front gate to meet him and love's own sun
shine illuminates the face of his wife when she hears his 
footsteps, you can take it for granted that he is pure gold 
- his home is a haven, and the humbug never gets near 
the throne of God. 

He may be a rank atheist and a red flag anarchist., a 
Mammon and a mugwump; he may buy votes at the 
election, deal from the bottom, and drink beer until he 
can't tell a silver dollar from a circular saw, and still be 
better than the man who is polite, but who makes home a 
bell, who vents on his helpless wife and children the ill 
nature he would like to inflict upon his fellow men but 
dares not. I can forgive much in a fellow mortal, who 
would rather make men swear than women weep, would 
rather have the hate of all the world than the contempt 
of bis wife, who would rather call anger to the face of 
man, than fear to the face of woman. -X. Y. Z. 
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OROS 

Oros 
As I sit and think of those. who are Oros through and through, 
And try to write a joke, which wiIJ surely hit a few, 
I feel my inability, it comes to me right now, 
I lack the greatest requisite, that is, I don't know how. 

That is why 1 write it th~s. and trv to make it rhyme 
To elaborate the reason, would take too much of time, 
But limericks like poetry, as you know from observation, 
Are good or bad according, as they stretch your imagination. 

There is Bill of Burdick Hall, the coming speaker of the day, 
He talks on all occasions, without a thing to say. 

Raymond Withey, lately benedict, though very good I'm told, 
Is so because he thinks it brings an angel's harp of gold. 

Billy Bragdon's very harmless, but a good sort just the same, 
He'll never have to think at all, when Huldah gets his name. 
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Now Vir2il knows enough, and acts alright I'll swear, 
And would make a good appearance, minus that cotton colored hair. 

Pap, the mighty. Pap, the bold, 
Has more knowledge than he can hold. 
He has a girl, whom he loves more-
Vv ell just keep still and give him the floor. 

Albert Bivins, heart mash~r by trade, and fusser by occupation, 
Seems to for~et the object of college education. 

There's Rogers Fred, a thinker deep, who ·s sure to be a wonder, 
Whom God hath joined together, let no man put asunder. 

Victor D. is a nice young fellow. though just a little small, 
Swears he'll go west where Jake can·t go, and get her after all. 

Waldo Rosebush dotes on guns, on gun~ and ammunition, 
To get somi guns, and get some more is the heighth of his ambiton. 

W. Gates, he grinds and grinds, to fill his head with facts, 
The knowledge must be stored in there, in heaps, and lumps, and 

stacks. 

Now there are many others, whose names I've failed to mention, 
But I hope they won't feel slighted at this bit of inattention, 
And now we have it written, and still there's nothing said, 
We only hope 'twill be the same. when you the thing have read. 
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ton, Pa. 
D. Albert Green, Principal, H. S., Slat

ington, Pa. 
Stanton R. Smith, Principal, H. S., 

Lansford, Pa. 
We are aiming to locate one thous-

and college men and women before Jan
uary 1 1 1909. 

Do you waut to be one of them? 
Address your answer to the nearest 

office, 

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

101 Market St., Harrisburg, Pa. 
1245 Glenarm St., Denver, Colo. 

12-16 Trinity Ave., Atlanta, Ga. 

Capital, $25,000.00 
Surplus, 5.000.00 

Students are cordially invited to 
open account3 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 co1lege and normal 

graduates. specialists, and other 

teachers to colleges, public and pri

vate schools and families. 

Advises parents about schools. 

WM. O. PRATT, Manager. 

/ 



Cbt ntw York Statt Scbool or 

e1av•Worktng and etramics 

Instruction given in the Chemi try, T chnotogy and Art of 
Clay lndustnes. Practical and experimental work in brick, 
tile, terra-cotta, stoneware and porcelain. Bodies, glazes 
and colors. Preparation and firing of every description of 
clay ware. Write for catalogue. 

Charles F. Binns, M. S., Director , A lfre d, N .Y . 

> --

&0 YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARK8 
DESIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS &c. 
Anyone tendtna a aketch and deeCl'lptlon may 

qutoklT ascertain our opinion free whether an 
Invention Is probabl1 pat~Jttable. ommunl a. 
Uon, atrlctl1 confldenttal. HANDBOOK on Paten ta 
tent free. Oldest agency for aecurlnttpatente. 

Pateott taken through Munn & Co. recet·H 
,ptcial notiu, without charge, In the 

Scitntific .Rmtrican. 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. J,nrllest ctr. 
culatlon ot any a tenUOo journal. 'J'erms, f 3 a 
year: four montbe, f l. Sold bT all new8dealera. 

MUNN & Co.as,e,oadway, New York 
Branch Office,~ F St .• Washloeron. D. C. 



YE WRITERS 
Will find an up-to•date Une of 

EATON-HURLBUT 

STATIONERY 

at the store of 

E.W. PLACE 
ALFRED, N. Y. 

The Right Clothing 
G IVE A MAN the right appearance : the right appear-

ance i one of the most important points in helpi nu 
toward success. Kirschbaum Hand-made Clothe. ar , 
right: th 1iD'bt styles and right colors and rio-ht si?.e a.re 
her right now-and the prices are right. 

TER R U SE SHOES H~W E 8 HA.TS 

B. SHEFFIELD BASSETT, Alfred 

Spe iRI pn e to students of 3cc per d ,zen. for undnwear, 

in In Jin n ha e shirts. 

Alfred Stearri -Laundry 

W. H. B·assett Tailor 
Corner of Main and Church Streets, Alfred, N. Y. 

Telephone Central 

)1 thing mad t r ler, and t. l and ,vol'kman . hip 
Ut rant 1. 

.I 1 ~ l 11 i n .0 • a 11 1 pl' uit. ~ ent. ; pres.· ing . nit 
>:> <· •nt : : t1· 1 ;'> e . nt, . . 
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