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tbt Robin 
Tweet ! tweet ! 
To eat ! to eat ! 
A nice fat worm, 
Just see him ~quirm. 
Tweet, tweet ! 
Something good to eat. 

Tweet ! tweet ! 
0 life is sweet ! 
I love mv mate, 
And there's none I hate. 
Tweet, tweet ! 
Everything is sweet. 

Tweet! tweet ! 
Retreat ! retreat ! 
For man I see 
Beneath this tree. 
Don't dare to sing, 
Quick mount on wing. 
Tweet, tweet ! 
Retreat, retreat ! 

-G E.B. 
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tbt eon tat 61r1' s Room 
The college girl ·s room is a proble1n it were well to 

consider and solve if possible, for it is home wbi1e the stu
dent is in college, and whether realized or not is the ex
pression of its occupant much more than she is apt to 
think. 

You open your trunk and unpack, gather around you 
one thing and another, change this or that, and before 
realizing it your room is expressing you. That room may 
have had the same furniture in it for years, but as each 
O'irl comes and goes, it, changes character as decidedly as 
the chameleon changes bis color. It is never by any 
chance the same it bas never been your room before, and 
any one walking into rour room vvill feel everywhere the 
personal touch, the character of the in mate. 

The college girl's room is a difficult problem, and one 
reason is very evident, and that, the furniture and .furn
ishings already there, and few would care to go to the ex
pense of changing things very much. The curtains might 
be changed, but the most of it must be considered fixed 
and reckoned with. This need by no means be fatal to a 
college room being made more or less beautiful, by the use 
made of the things already there, and the personal belong
ings brought into it. A designer or decorator often has 
to deal with such a problem, when be must design and 
consider his work in relation to that already done by an
other. 

Then your room is unique in that it is home to you, 
for the school months of the four years you spend in col
lege and you do everything but eat in your room, but per
haps it is needless to make even this exception. It is bed 
room, study, sitting room, and reception room to a certain 
extent. Surely it is problem enough to make one room 
serve so many purposes. 

Chief among these uses and that for which the room 
should be prepared, i.s that of bedroom and study. Al
though the room must be homelike and cosy so that it is 
a pleasure to be in it or bav€ friends in it, anything that 
makes it unfit for the purpose of bedroom or study is not 
good. 

There is no doubt that the tendency in the present 
day is to overload a room. and this is especially so with 
the college or boarding school gil 1, sometimes making one 
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feel like asking the question, "why do not some students 
end the college year with nervous prostration, as the ef
fect of living in such rooms?" 

In R certain Normal School in Pennsylvania, the over
loading of the girls' bedrooms seems to be almost a dis
ease among the students. Their rooms are very small to 
begin with, and not a square foot of space is left for the 
eye to rest upon. There is a fine for every tack or pin 
hole in the wall, so to get over the difficult.v, mosquito net
ting has been hung from the picture moulding and this is 
c9vered with photographs, prints, illustrations, pro
grams and such things. Something is displayed on al
most evAry square inch of wall space, the object seeming 
to be to cover every bit of plain surface, no matter with 
what, and the result is dreadful, yet these girls study and 
sleep in these rooms. 

There are few people who can concentrate enough to 
read or study with people around them talking or sleep 
with much noise going on, yet the effect of a cluttered, 
overloaded room with no place to rest the eye, is as dis
tracting a.s the first. 

The first requirement in furnishing rooms should be 
simplicity, difficult as 1t may seem to be to obtain. There 
are so many things you as college girls wish to have about 
you, but must you have then1 all at once? Can you not 
have a few photographs out for a time and then put these 
in your trunk and take out others? You will be much 
more apt to enjoy then1 and think of the persons they rep
resent, if you only have a few at a time to take your atten
tion. With your other belongings also, must you have 
them all out at once? Why not enjoy a .few at a time? 
You hardly want your room to look like certain shop win
dows, where the whole stock is displayed. You hardly 
want your room to look as though you had on exhibition 
everything you possessed in the world. Have something 
in reserve. 

Try to have in your room some really good things. 
something that will rest you and even uplift whenever 
you look at it. A well known Philadelphia artist once said 
that the large photograph of Lernards di Vinci's Mona 
Lisa, always in her room, was to her a sort of presiding 
spirit, and that she could not imagine her room without it. 
It was hung so that it was seen from both the large easy 
chair in the room and also from the divan, and more than 
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one person learned to love the Mona Lisa from visiting 
that studio. 

It is well also to have something beautiful and restful 
upon which your eyes fall the first thing when you awaken 
i.n tbe morning. You will grow to enjoy it in the same 
way you do seeing the green trees and blue sky from your 
window. Your own comfort and pleasure in your room is 
quite as important or more so than that of those coming 
into your room. It is quite as important to have some 
consideration for what you see from your bed in your bed
room as to the view when you enter the door. Then has 
any at ten ti.on been paid to that part of the room you see 
when sitting i.n your easy chair or cosey corner, or has all 
the attention been given to the looks of your cosy corner 
from the other side of the room, so that in sitting in it all 
is lost? 

The consideration of color in the college girl's room is 
an important one and here a difficulty is met, for she will 
wish to display her college colors, and these are chosen 
for her. There are her friends in other co]Jeges and she 
will wish to display theirs a]so. The result of these com
binations is apt to be to the eye what the sound fa brass 
band, each instrument play'i_ng a different tune would be 
to the ear. You students who are trying to get the best 
education possible ought not to be willing to deaden your 
color sense and your perception of the beautiful, by not 
considering the color of the things you place around you. 

Students of Alfred have a distinct ad vantage over 
those of some colleges jn this respect. Your colors are 
not inharmonious. You h~ve a good color combination to 
begin with, now what will you do with it? 

Suppose you have a room to furnish entirely, and can 
do exactly as you wish. There are people who would go 
about it this way. They would spend much time and en
ergy in getting a wall paper or wall covering of some kind, 
of exactly the same purple as that of your college flag. 
They would paint the furniture gold, get a carpet with 
large purple flags on a yellow or old gold ground, and 
hang old gold curtains with a large painted or embroidered 
A on them to the windows. 

A couch cover with cushions of purple and gold to 
match, several other cushions of other college colors, some 
'hand painted ' and embroidered ones, and the effect is 
complete. The college colors have been used with a ven-
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geance, but the college spirit has been expressed aloud as 
well as if our forefathers had tried to express their pa
triotism by having the rooms and halls of the capitol 
painted or papered with a red surface, white above, and a 
ceiling of blue studded with white stars. It would be 
rank vulgarity, nothing more. 

A painter is asked to paint a decoration for a public 
building. He wants to use the American flag but how can 
he introduce into his picture the red, white and blue of 
our national colors, hardly an harmonious combination. 

Such a problem has been handled very successfully 
by Simmons in the Criminal Court House in New York 
City. Behind the figure of Justice j a large draped 
American flag, perfectly harmonious, perfectly in place, 
but one might safely say that search as you will, there is 
not to be found one touch of re 1 white, ?Ure blue or red, 
the actual colors of the American flag-, anywhere in the 
painted one. It does not take an artist to recognize this 
as our flag. 

The secret is that the artist bas realized that color is 
relative, and his colors are only red. white and blue in re
lation to each other. He realized that an American flag 
held in the hand and one on the top of a flag pole grayed 
and subdued by atmosphere and distance, are not the 
same pigment colors. The relation of the colors is all that 
remains unchanged. Red, white and blue are your colors, 
but in what scale will you play your tune? Yankee Doodle 
can be played starting in any octave of the piano and will 
still be recognized as Yankee Doodle. 

It is perfectly possible to use your Alfred purple and 
gold in as light a key as you wish or gray it to suit your 
purpose, and as long as you keep the relation of the two 
colors you will still have your college colors, even if they 
do not match exactly the colors in your college flag. 

Think how beautiful you could make your room with 
soft golden ochre paper, your windows with soft ecru cur
tains, on them a border of grayish purple flags. Yonr 
bard wood floor wiJl harmonize well with your wall cover
ing and your burlap or linen color couch cover will still 
faintly suggest the old gold. Then there are the pillows, 
the college girl's worst sin. Would some power could per
suade her to give not more attention to them but more of 
the right kind of attention, that she might not have tbem 
all swearing at each other until the air is blue. 
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A pillow is supposed to have a use, and it gives one a 
dEcidedly queer sensation to see a Gibson girl mashed all 
out of shape or to sit or lie on roses, or people playing 
tennis or beauties with large hats, and it does not feel 
p1easant to put one's head on a pillo-w and have it feel like 
newspaper. Show your college spirit here by your good 
taste, and fram your pictures and put t,hem on your walls 
but don t make pillows of them. If you wish Alfred colors, 
get some beautiful. brilliant old gold ribbon or velveteen 
for one, and then let your purples and other colors har
monize with this, and never think for a moment that it 
does not matter what colors you put together on your 
couch or cosy cor:aer. 

It is perfectly possible to have your room a symphony 
in purple and gold if you wish it, but be sure you under
stand the meaning of symphony in relation to color. It 
does not mean that everything should be purple and gold. 

Whistler called many of his pictures · Symphonies.' 
One named a Symphony in White> was criticized in some· 
wbat the following words: 'The wo1nen's dresses are 
white, the sofa is white, but one woman has red hair, there 
is a red ro e and then the flesh color.' To this Whistler 
made answer-'' 'The women ·s dresses are white, the sofa 
white, but one woman has red hair, there is a reel rose and 
then the flesh color.' Would he have had me paint the 
hair white, the rose white the flesh white. Does he think 
that a symphony in F 1s FF F nothing more? Fool!!" 

Let your college colors, your emblems, your flowers 
or whatever has significance to you in your college life be 
made fit for the use to \\ hich you put them. They have a 
meaning that is dear to yo!: then use them all you will but 
with care and thought. The reason for their use is seldom 
that of beauty, but of symbolism, and all good decoration 
or ornament n1ust be one or the other. The use of the 
lotus by the Egyptians, the lily by the Byzantines, decora
tive forms that have come down to us to the present day, 
are worthy your study as examples of how motives having 
a special meaning to the peoples using them, can be well 
used, and made into beautiful ornament. 

The following is an extract taken from an article 
called 'Precious Things' by Mary Augusta Mulliken, pub
lished in the Handicraft. a magazine issued by the Society 
of Arts and Crafts of Boston: "A small proportion of our 
time is spent in real thinking; more time in doing; but I 
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believe with most of us the largest proportion of our days 
is spent in a more or less unconscious seeing, feeling and 
hearing. And this receptiveness of the senses builds 
soul-tissue just as food establishes the tissues of the body." 
Shall we take narcotics, opiates and poisons in the form of 
sofa-cushions with "Gibson's Widow" on them ; plates 
where painted fruits are more conspicuous and try to be 
more real than the luscious ripeness served upon them ; 
' Turkish corners,'' so crowded that they allow no rootn 
for would-be occupants? 

Furnish a room with lights and shadows? I watch 
them walk with slow, majestic tread from morning to 
night across my small, but spacious floor. When these 
senses of ours grow keen to such beauty we will be free 
from the "tyranny of things;" we will "know how to ap
preciate art.'' Money is useless in our hands until we 
have learned the standard of values inherent in nature. 
A beautiful home is always within the power of one who 
can feel an absolute emotion of joy at the aspect of things 
so simple as lights and shadows. Otherwise, millions of 
money could only, as it were, raise the ugliness of one's 
surroundings to a higher power. 

Walter Pater translates a rule of Plato in some such 
words as these: 

'' If thou wouldst have all about thee like the colors of 
some fresh peony, in a c]ear light-keep the eye clear by 
a sort of exquisite alacrity and cleanliness, extending even 
to the dwelling place; discriminate even more and more 
fastidiously, select form and color in things .from what 
is less select; meditate much on beautiful, visible ob
jects; keep ever by thee if it were but a single choice 
flower, a graceful animal, or seashell.'" -M. H. 
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Cbt Jirst Princtplt 
(SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS) 

Illis, the President of a Company of Automobile Supplies, and 
Treasurer of a University, becomes involved in business troubles. Some 
one is underbidding him, and he believes the man to be Philip Page, 
President of another large independent company. In his difficulties Illis 
secretly draws heavily on the University funds, thinking the crisis will 
soon pass. In the meantime, Illis' only daughter, Irene, is enjoying 
social supremacy in the life of the University town. Jene Cottrel, son of 
the President of the Automobile Trust Co., makes love to her, and Irene 
is inclined to favor him. Illis' position becomes more desperate, the 
pressure upon him increases, and when Philip Page asks for his daugh
ter's hand, he grasps at the means ot escape this affords. Irene re
ceives Page's proposal with surprise The night she intends to answer 
" no ·• to his note, she learns of her father's financ1al troubles through 
Jen':, who accuses Page of being the cause. Illis also betrays to his 
daughter the fact of his embezzlement. Irene, feeling that the only 
salvation i through Page, consents to marry him and refuses Jene. 
Treasurer Ill is is taken very ill, and shortly afcerward Page and Irene are 
married. 

CHAPTER V. 
"And tho' I give my body to be burned." 

It was very quiet in the home of Treasurer Illis that 
afternoon. The shutters were nearly all closed and no 
sounds were beard within excPpt the quiet footsteps of 
ser\·ant and nurse, or the bated conversation in the corri
dors and halls. Illis had made no change for better or 
worse since the threatening day of nearly three weeks 
before. He lay for the most-part, with bis face to the 
wall and dozed uneasily. seeming to care only for those 
moments when his daughter appeared. At these times 
his eyes gazed at her with a question in them and he 
seemed to be troubled by conflicting emotions. 

Down stairs in bis father's office Philip Page was hard 
at work. Papers crackled and shuffled unceasingly ,vhile 
figures were transferred and columns grew in endless con
fusion. With firmly com pres ed lips and ever increasing 
perplexity Page toiled on. until after a time he sat slowly 
back and stared at th ceiling. Distasteful and unpleasant 
thoughts chased each other through bis brain in mad 
riot. Then he saw clearly and thought clearly. It was 
now plainly evident to him that his father-in-law, under 
stress of financi I ha1 dships and disaster had taken 
money urrep iciou ly from the funds of the University. 
Try as he migb t, no error could be discovered in the 

t 
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figures he bad made, a.nd the fact was now certain. "Could 
be not make it right and say nothing? Had the fact been 
discovered? In what mannl:!r had be taken the money?" 
were some of the questions he asked himself and tried to 
answer. At one thing he did not hesitate for a moment: 
be would make the matter right if it was possible to do so 
without the old man's rror b~ ing discovered. 

rrhe afternoon waned and dinner was announced, but 
Philip Page did not appear. Irene became very nervous 
at his absence and so shortly afterward a timid knock 
sound d at the d or. He aro e a.nd admitted her, noting 
anevv that the gay freshne s \\as fast being displaced by 
some nervous anxiety vd1ich wa.s sapping the vigour and 
buoyancy from her youno- life. Greatly ·worried he 
attentively seated her. He cursed hirnself not with
standing his bu iness cares and worries, that he had not 
notic d it before. It was true enough, that it was but 
natural that her father's continued illness should bear 
µpon her, but he vaguely realized that this alone was in
sufficient reason for her pre ent condition. Assuredly 
something quite serious was troubling her. 

'· You are not coming to dinner?" she asked at length. 
Page's eyes searched his wife's facegravely. "Irene," 

be said abruptly, "what troubles you?" 
At his anxious tone, all the girl's troubles seemed 

suddenJy to overwhelm her. He really appeared to care for 
her . Then, why had there been no difference in the con
ditions of her fathers great industry, and the pressure 
of the ma.rket upon him? She had married this man, and 
paid the price. Had her sacritice been in vaia? 

Great sobs shook her slender body. She buried her 
face in her hands and surrendered to their violence. 
Philip P ge rose from bis chair, started toward her, then 
checked himself and began pacing rapidly up and duwn 
the room. Gradually Irene s emotion became more sub
dued, and she found, to her surprise, some comfort in the 
silent sympathy of the man it was most natural for her 
to hate. Finally Page stopped in front of the chair where 
his wife was sitting. 

H Tell 1ne about it, he urged. 
Here was t,he opportunity she had been coveting. 

Now while it was not too late she could beg him to save 
them. And rai ing her bead with a self control born of 
desperation, she poured out her fears. 
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"I thought when I married you, that father would be 
saved-I thought you were crowding him to the wall, for 
some reason. I was willing to do my part to avert ruin, 
-I gave everything I bad to give." 

She turned on him passionately, her white hands 
stretched across the table. 

"Why is it you ca.nnot spare hin1? Why must you 
crush the father of your wife? Think how be is suffering 
and how I suffer, and pity, Philip, pity! 

,. Did you love me at all when you married me?
Sometimes I have felt sure you did, but when I pause to 
think what you are doing, I can not see how any man 
could be so cruel?-And, oh how can I tell you,-you?" 

A flush of shame swept for an instant over her .face, 
and passed, leaving it whiter than before. 

'' Father borrowed money from the Uuiversity funds 
-borrowed. you understand. But he cannot pay it back! 
Oh I cannot bear it-I cannot bear it!" 

And a shudder shook her girlish form again. 
During this outburst Philip Page had stood silent. 

pale and unbelieving. But as she had continued, an 
understanding of the situation gradually dawned upon 
him. He comprehended now many things he had sought 
to reason out before, his wife's vagaries and her shrink
ing coldness. He faced now the bitter truth, that Irene 
had married him only to save her father. She had offer
ed her body to be burned, and it had profited her nothing. 
He realized, even in the midst of his bitter disillusion
ment, how terrible must be her grief, who had made 
honor the first principle. He forced back the pain that 
threatened to ov.er-power him and turned once more 
toward his young wife. 

"Irene," he began with difficulty, '' I knew already 
what you have told me, and I am trying to find a way to 
save us all from disgrace." 

He paused as if to force back again the pain that 
vibrated in his voice. 

"You have misunderstood me, Irene-perhaps I 
have no right to blame you. You have accused me. Do 
you comprehend of what you have accused me?" 

He walked toward the fireplace, his hands rigidly 
clasped behind him. He finished his defence without 
looking up. 

, 
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"You were wrong, Irene. I never fought against 
the Illis firm. I had no reason to do so. I had every 
reason in the world not to,-because I loved the owner's 
daughter. I cared for her, as I never cared for any 
other woman in the ·world. I believed behind her youth
fulness and gayety, there was a noble wo.man 's heart that 
could understand. It is true I saw that her affection for 
me was small,-but I was willing to take the risk. I 
never dreamed how could I know-what she really 
thought of me. 

'' If she had trusted me ever so little-if she bad told 
me the truth, I might have aided, without obliging her to 
be bound for life to a man whom she despised. But it 
seems she found no good in me, no gentleness, no kind
ness, no honor-nothing worthy of trust, even after three 
weeks time.'' 

Tr.e white faced girl at the table opened her lips to 
speak, but no sound came. For the first time she was 
looking at this man with clear unprejudiced eyes. She 
noted almost unconsciously the noble lines of tbe face, 
the strength of the chin, the sweetness of the mouth. 
She remembered too, long afterwards, how drawn the 
face was and that there was a discouraged droop to the 
shoulders. 

He was continuing gently: 
'' It is the great Cottrel Trust that has been ruining 

your father, Irene, and I am practically powerless against 
it. However I am doing my best. and I shall fight to the 
€nd. Disgrace n1ust be avoided, if financial ruin is in
evitable. There is surely some way, and I shall find it." 

And the girl scarcely comprehended the vague com
fort and assurance in these words, for over her there was 
sweeping the full significance of what her accusation 
must mean to this man who had loved her. 

"Philip! ' she choked, '' Philip!" and coming toward 
him, laid a timid hand upon bis sleeve. 

But he did not look up to see the heart-breaking self 
reproach in the face so close to his shoulder. He could 
not bear to look at her then. The wound was too deep 
and too fresh. Without turning he said quietly: 

"Good-night Irene, It is late for you to be up. I 
shall have arranged and settled our difficulty by morning. 
Do not let me keep you longer. Good-night.'' 
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Repulsed and dis missed, Irene managed to whisper a 
good-night that sounded more like a pitiful littJe sob. 
She fled to her own room, not to sleep, but to think of the 
tired man working out her salvation in the quiet office, 
the man she had cruelly wronged and insulted. 

It was late that night when Philip Page arose from 
bis desk, but a smile was on hig lips for he had found a 
way. 

CHAPTER VI. 

"And have not love-it profiteth me nothing." 

The kind, curious neighbors ·watched the Illis carriage 
as it stopped by the iron gate. They saw Philip Page lift 
out his wife, and the two, in de pest mourning, walk 
slowly up the path to the house. 

'· Ill is was a good and great man, ' said one. 
"But he leaves his daughter penniless," ventured 

another. 
"She has a good husband, nevertheless," the first 

one interposed. '' It is easy to see that they care a great 
deal for each other." And to this they all agreed. 

"How pale she looks in mourning," exclaimed a 
thoughtless woman on the opposite side of the street. 

'' But just as attractive as ever. Sadness is alluring 
in some women,'' her husband expressed himself. 

And while these people, like the average man and 
woman, were in no way affected by the real grief of one 
of their number; while they commented coldly and 
formally on the rnisfortune of another, and then dis
missing the subject, turned to more selfishly interesting 
topics, Philip Page and his wife bad ·reached the steps. 

The great building looked bare and cold. The shades 
were drawn in every room. Page swung open the door 
and the two silently passed into the hall. No white 
capped nurses passed through the corridors, no servants, 
even, with muffled tread stole from one room to another. 
The sick chamber overhead, they both knew, was empty 
forever. Treasurer Illis, beloved by the University and 
mourned by his friends, had gone to his long rest. Dis
grace had been averted, but at what a cost! Not only the 
inherited property of the Illis' must go, but even Philip 
Page's hard earned wealth must be heavily drawn upon 
to pay the debt. 

, 
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Wearily Irene sought the library, where as a child, 
so many happy hours had been spent with her kind 
father. Throwing aside her wraps, she settled back into 
the big arm chair in front of the tire. Page stood by the 
mantel, hesitating but resolute, as he bad stood many 
months ago to a k for the band of his wife. 

'' It is better, that we must go away from here," 
Irene said slowly, '' the house is full of memories." 

"Yes, much better,., assented her husband absently. 
Now that it was all over, now that the strain and 

stress of the past few weeks was alleviated, now that the 
danger of disgrace wasp st, what bad these two to say to , 
each other? There was a future stretching out before 
them-and what of that? Page ,vas thinking deeply, 
while his wife, with a certain sad inconsequence, stared 
into the flames and waited for him to speak as she knew 
he would. 

"Irene," he began after a long pa use, " there is a 
painful subject we must discuss. Our future is yet to be 
determined.'' 

"Yes,'' she agreed sadly, '' that is true.'' 
"Since the day I learned why you married me, since 

I have understood in what light you regarded me, I have 
faced the issue. I have known that I must tell you that 
if you desire,-in fact! it would doubtless be best, that we 
-that I no longer hold you to an unsanctified marriage 
vow." 

'' You mean-" she cried, lifting a startled face. 
"What ever you desire," he finished for her. 
"A woman would scarce desire to call husband the 

man she had believed a blackguard," he continued. 
11 When I think, Irene," his voice shook, "of how you 

must have ]oat.bed me all the time, it is almost more than 
I can endure." 

And what could she say? She only bid her face in 
her hands to cover the flush of shame that swept across 
her cheek. 

'' It was too cruel," he continued agitatedly. r, God 
knows it was more than I deserved. Some men may 
have happiness, but all my life I have worked and loved, 
only at last to look into my own empty hands and feel that 
I have nothing." 

The intensity of his bitterness aroused Irene. Swift. 
ly she arose and crossing to him laid both hands in bis 



236 THE ALFRED UNIVERSITY MONTHLY 

palm, listlessly resting upon the mantel. There was a 
sweet dignity in her beautiful eyes, as she softly said: 

·' Philip, I have only enough to fill one hand, but I 
will try very hard to please you. I will give 1ny life in 
trying to recompense for the wrong I did you in trying to 
compensate a bit for the misery and failure that this 
marriage has forced upon you." 

"Gratitude will satisfy no man-in his wife," he 
interrupted her harshly. 

Even so rudely repulsed, Irene did not seem offended, 
did not draw away her white hands from the mantel. 

'' What do you want?'' she faltered. 
"What you cannot give,' he answered. 
But she understood, and the true woman in her rose 

to meet the crisis, the end or the beginning of everything 
for them. 

"Ob, what right have you to say that?" she cried 
passionately. '' what right have you to deny that I can 
appreciate nobility in a man? Am I heartless, am I stone 
that I cannot give what you want? You have no right to 
say I am incapable of love as strong and as faithful as 
yours. I may have shown myself cold, Philip, but have 
lever given you cause to say I am weak?" 

There was a puzzled light in Pages eyes, but he 
tightened his hold upon his wife's fingers. 

And Irene continued, a certain alluring gayety th rill
ing her voice, that had not been heard there since the 
night her father was taken ill, 

"I once told a friend of mine that in marrying, the 
first principle should be love." 

A sha.dow passed over her husba.nd's face. 
'' And you discovered that honor came first-·' 
"Yes Philip, it must come first," she answered 

seriously. "God never made man to enjoy a selfish love 
while honor suffered. But," and the gay note crept into 
her voice again, "I did not know what I meant by love
r did not know-until now.'' 

And Philip Page read the interpretation in the face 
upturned to his. Suddenly bis life was no more empty 
th·:tn bis hands, than his arms ..... for it was a time 
when no man need hesitate. 

The End 
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Tndtotdualltv 
A man may lose a limb; he may be deprived of all 

material wealth; he may even be stripped of the clothes 
that are upon bis back; and yet there remains within him 
a something that belongs to himself, and to himself alone. 
You may call it the mind, the ego, the spirit or what you 
will; it is in a man, and every man is conscious of it. It 
is that something that unites the various experiences of 
an individual and enables him. at all times, to realize his 
own personal identity. 

Every individual has an experience which is his only 
reality, and just as soon as he leaves his own personal 
experience, and begins to make interpretations of that 
experience, he is treading upon assumptions which may, 
or may not, be true. Is it an assumption to say that 
every person has an experience? If so, it is an assump
tion which no one can deny, for as soon as be denies it, he 
betrays himself, and shows that he has had an experience; 
viz, in hearing the assertions that he is denying. 

The philosopher bends his energies in search of an 
ultimate reality, of tbe existence of which he is not certain; 
the scientist spends his life in investigating a portion of 
the appearance of this supposed reality; while few men 
will come down to fundamental principles and make an 
investigation of their own inner consciousness, of the ex
istence of which they are certain. The majority of men 
to~day, are more willing to trust the uncertain conclu
sions of science than they are to trust their own thoughts. 
They dare not make an assertion independent of popular 
approval; they do not realize that when a man allows 
another's thoughts to supersede bis own, that he is ex
changing certainty for uncertainty, the sound for the 
s u pertlcial. 

The only advancement that the world bas ever made 
has been through men who had the courage to assert their 
own though ts. The know ledge of the present age is 
simply a compendium of the individualities of the, men 
who have lived before; and we shall add to their store of 
wisdom, not by learning what others have thought, but 
by doing some thinking ourselves. The majority of men 
follow, like satellites, the teachings of others. There 
have been, in the past, a few men who dared to assert 
their own thoughts, who dared to trust their only reality 

' 
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and their names shine like stars through the ages. The 
teachings of such men as Pythagoras. Newton, Coper
n1cos and Luther form nuclei for the wisdom of the 
world. 

The greatest of all te chers is He who '' taught not 
as the scribes and Pharisees," but who said; '' Moses said 
unto you * * * *, but I say not so." One of the dis
tinguishing characteristics of the teachings of Jesus is 
the fewness of set rules that he gave his disciples. He 
never attempted to destroy the individuality of his 
followers by haviog them do just as he bad done. How 
different did Jesu teach than some of our modern in
structors who call him a dolt who cannot .see things as 
they do. If nece sary be a dunce; be a nu1nskull; but, by 
all means, be yourself. Realize that ,your name will never 
be mentioned in history unless you have developed your 
own individuality, and made it separate and distinct from 
the personalities of your felJow men. 

When Socrates went around and questioned the so
called learned men of his time, he was disgusted to find 
them so destitute of real wisdom. Few men of the 
present age could withstand the inquisition of Socrates. 
We go to church and hear a sermon preached hy a college 
graduate. The minister announces a text ·written by 
some one else; he explains it according to his commentary; 
he gives us the opinion of Christ and of Paul; he quotes 
from Byron, Burns, Shelly, Shakespeare, Keats, and 
Kipling, and closes the farce by reciting a sonnet written 
by Wordsworth! No wonder that some of the people 
wiggled in their seats. and that the boy in the gallery 
threw paper-wads to keep the rest a.wake. Remember 
the sermon? No. the preacher himseif could not re
member it and therefore wrote it down. 

What is the trouble with the sermon? The lack of 
individuality in the minister. We have been having a 
talking machine reveal the contents of a walking ency
clopedia. Not that quotations should never be used. nor 
that we cannot profit from the experiences of others, but 
that a slavish subservience to the dictates of dogmatism 
will ultimately prove destructive to individual identity. 

The less a man is controlled by his environment, 
the more of an individual he is. I leave a stone in a 
certain position. and, unless sotn one moves it, I feel 
pretty sure that it will remain a I leave it. So far as I 
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know the stone is entirely at the mercy of ,its surround
ings. I put some worms into a jar; the worms move 
around within the jar, but they cannot escape. They are 
governed to a great extent by their environment. As the 
worm is more of an individual than the stone, so is man 
in advance of the worm in that ho is ruled less by his 
environment. 

The names that shine brightest, in the history of the 
world, are of those men who were not governed by their 
external conditions, but who arose above, and in spite of, 
the most adverse circumstances. The lives of such men 
as Lincoln, Franklin, Webster. and Milton show us that 
there is no such thing as adverse circumstances when 
we are considering the development of individuality, but 
that the inner spirit of man, if properly trained by the 
man himself, will rise above every so-called misfortune. 
The man that is worth saying will break the jar of his en
vironment, while his worm-like associates will probably 
call him crazy, as they did Columbus for believing that 
the world is round. 

How are we to tell right from wrong? The only cor
rect answer that bas ever been given to that question is 
that our conscience should be our guide. This idea 
m· gni.fies the importance of individuality; it teaches that 
there is a something within every man which the man 
should trust, call it conscience or what you will. The 
idea that we shall ever learn to tell right from wrong 
simply by studying ethics should be dump d into the 
depths of discarded delusions. 

Our modern di vision of labor has a tendency to de
stroy individuality. Sociology, in its att .mpt to make a 
good society, is destroying the personality of the indi
vidual. Can it be that modern man i b coming so 
cowardly that he is willing to sacrifice hi i udi vi.duality 
in order to avoid a struggle. Has his love of ea e blinded 
him to the fact that it is better to fight for on identity 
than to be annihilated in the luxury of p ee? We trust 
not. We be1ieve that extinction is the thing mo t dread
ed by every man, and that as soon as men realize that 
suppression of individualit,y is a slow proce s f nnihila
tion, that they will rise in arm 5 against all thlng that 
tend to destroy individual identity. 

Man may earch the realm of the uni ver e by all the 
superficial m thod of g oloe,y, cherr1istry bi ]ogy and 



240 THE ALFRED UNIVERSITY MOHTHLY 

astronomy. but he will never find divinity until he turns 
the search light on his own inner consciousness. There 
he finds the divine essence enthroned; there he will find 
the long-sought-for reality; and may he trust, worship, 
and develop it until he shall be a perfect individual. 

Cht ff tirlooms 
"Well, Helen, you look as happy as a clam," Barbara 

iaugbed, as I flew into our room in Bradley Hall. 
"Well I am," I cried, flourishing a small package in 

the air. "If you want to know, and since I must tell 
some one, really it might as well be you,'' I misquoted. 

"To begin with, it all started during the Christmas 
vacation when I was in Cleveland, and ended last night 
with the Kappa Chi initiation. 

"You know I spent my vacation with Aunt Kate in 
Cleveland and Bertha Strong lives there. I don't believe 
you knew her, but she was a music student here when I 
first came. She is married now to a widower, a Mr. 
Montrose, who has a son almost as old as Bertha. Per
haps you have heard of him. He is a Kappa Chi man, 
Jack Montrose. While I was there with Aunt Kate, Ber
tha was dandy to me, and one afternoon she called me up 
on the phone in great agitation and asked me to make a 
fourth at dinner that evening. It seems that for some 
reason, known only to himself, Jack didn t come home for 
the vacation, but he wrote to Bertha that a friend of bis 
would be waiting over a train there, and to have him up 
for dinner, as be would be sure to call. Well, the friend 
was Richard Weldon. Yes. our crack football man. I 
had heard so much of him from Bertha and Jack that I 
was more anxious to meet him than ever, since I never 
had had the chance here in college. 

When I got to the house Bertha was having a fit 
because one of the maids was ill, and she was afraid she 
wouldn't be ready to receive Weldon. J soothed her 
trouble spirits and volunteered to arrange the table. 
Bertha has some spoons which are the pride of her heart, 
as they are family heirlooms. and to add the tinishing 
touch I put them on. When I bad done all I could I went 
into the library to tell Bertha, and there I found Mr. 
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Weldon. He was even better looking than I bad thought, 
and the time seemed short when Mr. Montrose came in 
and w-e went out to the dining room. Everything passed 
off pleasantly in college talk and nonsence until Bertha 
suggested that the men have their coffee and cigars in 
the library with us as we didn t object to smoke. Just 
as I went out the door Mr. Weldon made some excuse to 
me about dropping his match case at the table and went 
back. 

d The only queer thing that happened after that was 
that Dick, Mr. 'V\Teldon, said he would have to start for 
his train as it left earlier than formerly. I knew it wasn't 
so, but I didn't say anything until he came over t.o say 
good-by to me. I looked at him and said, ~ I'm afraid you 
will have to hurry if you make _your train, since it starts 
at the usual time.' He looked at me with a rather appeal
ing expression, but I didn't pay any attention. 

"The next day when I was packing to come back Ber
tha came rushing in to say that the spoons, the sacred 
heirlooms, were gone. I felt acs though it were my fault 
for putting them on the table. I tried to comfort her by 
assuring her I'd do the bost I could to get track of them. 
I didn't tell her, however, of my suspicious with regard to 
Weldon. 

"You know freshmen aren't taken into the frat houses, 
but Jack Montrose's roommate had to leave before the 
end of the semester as some of his family died, and that 
left an extra place for some one and Jack spoke for Dick 
Weldon, even though he was a fledgling. I didn't dare 
tell Jack about the spoon deal, but I took cousin Billy 
into my confidence. He is a Kappa Chi man too. 

"Oneafternoon when everybody was at the pond skat
ing . Billy and I decided it was a good chance to see if 
Weldon did have the spoons. It was all right for me to 
go to the frat house with Billy you know, since he is my 
cousin. We, or rather Billy, had just finished looking in 
Weldon's room and were just beginning in the library. 
when a party of girls and men with the matron of the 
house, came in for a feed. I was scared to death, but 
Billy said it would look as though we bad come in for the 
same purpose. In my excitement I had pulled open one 
of the drawers in the big library table, and before I could 
get it shut the people came scrambling in upon us. 
·Billy,' I said under my breath, 'come here quick!' He 
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came to my rescue and helped me to push the drawer 
almost shut, when some one called my name and several 
people whom I knew came in. I looked down at the 
drawer and was certain I caught a glimpse of something 
that gleamed Ii ke silver. 

'What's the matter Helen?' one of the girls asked, and 
I was too stunned to say anything. for there was Weldon 
coming up the steps. Billy said that I had caught my 
coat on the handle to the drawer, and thus saved the day. 
1 told Biily that Weldon was coming in and we must get 
out, but he didn't appear and I concluded he had changed 
his 1nind, and just as we were leaving who should come 
down the stairs but Mr. Weldon. I turned my back. 
thinking he ·wouldn't notice me, but after he went out 
Billy told me he stopped and looked at me with the most 
hurt expression. I was nearly hysterical from nervous
ness by this time and was glad to get away. 

"This afternoon after lunch Mr. Weldon's card came 
up and when I went down to t,he reception room, there 
Dick, I mean Mr. Weldon, was. He asked me to go for a 
walk as he wished to have a talk with me. I was simply 
trembling with fright when I came down the stairs a 
second time, with my wraps on, .for he was so solemn. 

·· When we had walked alruost two blocks in silence I 
coGldn't stand any more, and I was just ready to say, 
4 ViJlain do your worst,' when he handed me the package 
containing Bertha's cherished spoons. He told me he 
had taken them, but that he was pledged to Kappa Chi, and 
Jack bad told him he had to bring something from the 
house that he would recognize and that Bertha would 
value, and so poor boy he took the spoons and couldn't 
return them until he was initiated. This was the first 
opportunity you see, and there Jack knew about it all the 
time and he wanted to make me think Dick a thief, and 
then torment him because he wanted to tell 1ne how it 
was. 

"Oh, Bab, I'm so happy to think he wasn't a thief and 
be is even nicer than I thought, not a bit swell headed 
because he's so fine an athlete." 
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Editorials 
THE first game of the season, that with 

Baseball Rochester, was a sore disappointment to the 
Alfred rooters, .for it was such a slaughter as 

none but loyal Alfred men would have the nerve to stay 
and witness. However everyone was pleased at the true 
spirit of chivalry shown and the nerve of the pitcher in 
keeping cool and fighting it out to the finish. It was in
deed remarkable when one stops to realize that only four 
or five real bits were made from him. As many as that 
were made from the Rochester ball tossers themselves. 
The Rochester nine were in good trim while Alfred, as 
usual, showed lack of steady hard practice, as shown by 
the innumerable errors they made. Especially in batting 
did Alfred find itself weak, but this bas since improved 
so much that in the next game, that with the crack St. 
Bonaventure nine, our men showed up very well 
against the excellent pitcher they placed in the box. 

In this latter game Alfred showed the greatest im
provement. Evi4ently some of the weaker points on the 
team had been helped by changing the ~men around and 
some good practice had been done. St. Bonaventure 
knows how to play ball; they are considered the best team 
in this section of the country, but Alfred was not found to 
be slow at all and if not for a costly error, w uld have held 
them down eight to nothing. This game was very pleas
ing to the spectators on account of the fewness of errors 
and the shortness of time of play. The game went off so 
rapidly that the crowd forgot themselves and the time 
and were surpri ed at the quickness with which it was 
brought to a clo e. It i a fact that a game of this kind, 
where the simple idea of winning at any cost is not the 
whole thing, but where pur portsmansbip is pre
dominant, is that kind which i most enjoyed by the on
lookers and lov r. f tru sport. 



244 THE ALFRED UNIVERSITY MONTHLY 

'' PRAISE the Lord and Prexie," shouted the 
Agricultural natives; ''Reh, Reh, Reh,'' blared from the 

Rah 1
5~!~~1 

Rah 1throats of hilarious students; °' Honk, honk, 
We've oot It honk, honk, 1 ' shrieked the tin horns. as with 

drums beating, banners flying, anvils boom
ing, and innumerable thousands of other sounds rending 
the air, the grand parade in honor of the passage of the 
Agricultural School bill, wended its noisy ways about the 
rural lanes of sleepy Old Alfred. Above, the graceful 
folds of Old Glory lent its dignity and silent power to the 
scene, while below reverend professors also lent dignit,y 
and power, though by no means silent, to the celebration. 
When tired with the excitment of seeing the sights of the 
town and being in turn seen, the student body hied them
selves to the chapel hall where they did nothing but sit 
and yell, shoot revolvers, pound tin cans, and make 
speeches (?) In the evening the ·grand fete was concluded 
by a grand shirt-tail parade, an Indian war dance about a 
huge bonfire and by a gorgeous display of fireworks. It 
\Vas a,tired but happy crowd that turned in that night, but 
who cared, it was all in a good cause. 

WE are glad to consider Field-day as the great 
Bea Hero event before Commencement. Everyone who is 

anyoneisentering the lists, and preparing to up
hold the honor of his class. Everyone should get out and 
practice; for the trained man and the trained woman will 
be the man and woman who will win. It is to be a final 
test of the relative physical strength and skill of the four 
classes. We say to every man and every woman in every 
class, ··Wake up, and be a hero on Field-day.'' 

STIFF and prigish folk do not like to see 
Here's to Hockey other people enjoying tbemsel ves, especially 

if the other people arP girls. But we wish to 
say that our opinion is that nothing is quite so pleasant as 
to watch young people at sports. Tb girls are having 
the time of their Jives, these days, playing hockey. There 
must be something unusually exhilarating in carrying a 
white ball over the green. One scarcely notices the mud
boles. One begins to understand that arms and legs were 
made to use, and the discovery is very exciting. Many 
of the girls who did not play basket bal1 are laughing now 
over their hockey bruises. But what is the matter with 
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tbe Freshmen girls, we ·would like to ask? They are a 
minus quantity on the hockey field and are needed to chase 
balls. The girls who do not turn out to play will ever 
after regret it. And here's to hockey! 

Of course it was not very d1gnified. Tabitha knew 
that when girls were fourteen they were supposed to 
be young ladies, they were not supposed to sit on the 
wall and swing their feet. But anyway, she did not care. 
Daddy bad said lots of times she ought to have been a boy. 
It wasn't any fair, either, making the wrong ones girls. 

Tabitha frowned, drawing her pretty arched brows 
down until her black eyes gleamed quite fiercely from be
neath them. She smiled again presently, however, and 
began swinging herfeet violently. After looking cautious
ly about her, she struck out into a clear, shrill whistle. 

"I hope he will like it," she sighed, this girl who 
ought to have been a boy. 

It was not very long before Aunt Prudences sharp 
voice was heard calling, "Tabitha, Tabitha Fielding!" 

rrabitha made a wry face, but did not move to obey the 
sum rnons. But almost immediately a tall, sober eyed 
fellow appeared through the screen of trees. 

"Miss Tabitha, Mistress Fairweather wants you at 
once in the Louse.'' 

"Alright James." answered the girl shortely. She 
bad stopped swinging her feet and her face was the model 
of maidenly propriety. 

'' Er-Miss Tabitha-' stammered the chore-boy. 
"What is it, James?" asked 'rabitha im atiently. 
"Shan't I help you down from-" 
"No!'' interrupted Tabitha so suddenly that James 

s-tarted back. " I am quite able to get do~ n the same 
way I got up. You can go now.'' she suggested. 

,. Yes, Miss.'' And James retired through the foli-
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age of the newly leaved maples. Tabitha succeeded in 
making the descent from the high wall and skipped lightly 
over the ground, until within a few paces of the door. 
Then she demurely walked on to the house and consented 
to help her Aunt Prudence with the tea. 

At supper rrabitha s father was unusually grave, and 
although he talked little she suspected he feared trouble 
from the British. 

"Oh, Tabitha," be remarked absently once, as he met 
her questioning eyes across the table, "if you only had 
been a boy. ' 

'' I can, father, I n1 going to," she had answered 
eagerly. But he only smiled indulgently at her and was 
si1ent during the rest of the ' meal. 

Tabitha hacl been asleep over two hours. although she 
had lain awake half an hour thinking of the gardner 
boy's clothe banging in her press, and anticipating her 
father's delight when she first appeared in them. 

It was a cl ar. cool night outside. The stars were out 
and the moon, too, was shining. Tabitha never knew 
what awakened her, but she sat up in bed with a start, 
and then-what was it? Surely she heard hoof beats 
away off in the dista.nce. She sprang from her high bed 
and ran to the window that overlooked the road to 
Lexington. Nearer and clearer came the hoof beats. How 
fast they came. She raised the window and leaned out. 
A rider galloped r1ghc; into the yard. 

"Hello!" she shouted. "What is it?'' 
"The British are coming. Up and arm," came the 

ringing voice of Paul Revere. 
Tabitha had scarcely time to grasp the meaning of 

the dreadful words when he was gone and the sound of 
his steed's hoofs, as they click-clacked over the road, 
grew fainter and fainter. It took only a few seconds to 
slip into the gardner boy's clothes, and soon she was 
knocking at her father's door. 

"Daddy-the British are coming." 
She heard him leap fron1 his bed, and the one minute 

it took birn to dress seemed an hour to her as she stood 
out side the door. Presently it swung open and he step· 
ped out, bis musket over his shoulder. 

Tabitha cauo-ht him by the arm. Her eyes sparkled. 
"I'm going too, daddy, 'she cried. "See, I'm a boy now." 

• 
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The father held his daughter f1"om him and looked 
her over from head to foot. 

"'rabitba--my childr' 
"0, daddy--say I may. Don't I look alright?" 
· Little daughter- -you cannot go!" 
" I tried so hard to please you! ' she faltered. "You 

said 1 ought to have been a boy." 
Then he put his arm a.round her and drew her close 

to him, as he tnurrnered brokenly: 
H Why, my dear little daughter you cannot change 

yourself. You a.re father's sweet, little lady. He loves 
you so best--yes best. Daddy must go to war, but- ' 

He kissed her and be dropped back on the sta~rs, a 
little bunch of misery, whil he strode swiftly out into 
the April night. 

obs shook her from the curly h ad to the little stout 
clad foot and she wailed after him H O--and I tried so hard 
to be a boy--" 
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Jllumni 
Etgbtttn ntnitv stvtn 

Sa-mue1 B. Bond since graduation bas married Miss 
Carrie Truman, a former Alfred student. He is now 
professor of science in Salem College. 

Holly W. Maxson, after leaving Alfred married Miss 
Rose LaForge. He entered the State Normal College and 
was graduated in 1898, taking the degree of Pd. B. He 
was three years principal of the Hopkinton High School, 
Asbaway. R. I. He then resigned to do post graduate 
work in Columbia University and took his M. A. degree 
from there in 1902. The same year he received the 
Teachers' College Diploma for teaching and school super
vision. He was then principal of the Hosmer Grammar 
School, Watertown, Mass., for one year. He resigned 
to become p1incipal of school twenty-one, Utica, N. Y., 
where be served three years. He then became principal 
of the Day St. School, Orange, N. J., where he is at the 
present time. 

Alfred L. Prentice married, June 27, 1897, Lily La
Forge of Alfred. Two children, Carlyle, born June 24, 
1902, and Margaret, August 23, 1904. Entered College of 
Physicians and Surgeons, Medical Department of Colum
bia University in October, 1897. Degree Master of Arts 
conferred by Alfred University, June, 1898, for resident 
work a.t Alfred University and original work in the Co
lumbia University Laboratories. Graduated with degree 
Doctor of Medicine from Columbia University, June, 1901, 
receiving a prize, and special prize diploma among the ten 
honor men in the class of 147 graduating. Appointed 
member of the House Staff of the Roosevelt Hospital of 
New York, by competitive examination, July, 1901, serv
ing that institution until Jan. 1, 1903, graduating as House 
Surgeon for the last six months of that period. Appoint
ed Associate Editor of Medical Review of Reviews, and 

• 
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has rGtained that position since Jan. 1, 1903. Actively 
engaged in general practice of Medicine and Surgery in 
New York City, since terminating Hospital service. Holds 
the following professional positions, and is member of the 
following professional and social organizations: Assis
tant Surgeor1 to the Vanderbilt Clinic and Instructor in 
Surgery, Medical Department of Columbia University; 
Attending Physician to the New York Home for Destitute 
Crippled Children; Assistant Surgeon and Captain, 71st 
Regiment, National Guard, N. Y.; Formerly (for four 
years), Assistant Surgeon to the New York Skin and 
Cancer Hospital; Member N. Y. Alumni of Alfred Uni
versity; Roosevelt Hospital Alumni Association; Phy
sicians' Mutual Aid Association, N. Y; County and State 
Medical Societies, and American Medical Association; 
Graduates' Club of New York; West Side Republican Club. 

Agnes L. Rogers, graduated in 1897. Pursued 
graduate work in Alfred Universlty '97- 8 and taught 
English in Alfred Academy. Since then taught four 
years in Belmont, (N. Y.) High School; Wellsville High 
·school two years; and Alfred Academy three years. She 
bas also studied at Chautauqua three summers. and for 
part of a year was insructor in EngUsh in Alfred Uni
versity. 

Jasper Robertson. at the time of his graduation, was 
in charge of the Commercial Department in the High 
School at Plattsburg, N. Y., and remained there until the 
fall of 1902. Since then be has been at the head of the 
Commercial Department in the Omaha High School. 

Samuel B. Crandall bas a position in the Bureau of 
Rolls, Department of State, at Washington. 

Of Theophilus A. Gill, nothing has been learned. 
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eampus 
Havfoot, strawfoot, 
Cabbage and beet-root, 
Onions and turnips and squash, 
Jerseys and Holsteins, 
Br::>wn bread and baked beans 
N. Y. S. A. C., by gosh. 

What's the matter with Prexie ? 

May 6, special extra: The Governor bas signed the 
bill! 

Come all ye sons of the Purple and Gold; lift up 
your gentle voices and welcome the New York State 
School of Agriculture right royally. 

"Richard Mansfield'' gave an excellent address the 
other morning in chapel on "illegitimate art and drama." 

'' Music hath charms to sooth the savage beast." 
That is why they put a brass band around Skid's neck. 

He-" My dear I live by my wits." 
She-" You must be smart to live on such a small 

capital." 

Anna-"Are you a temperance man? 
Pap-'· Most assuredly; why, I am in agony even 

when my boots are tight." 

Allen--''Hey, Hulsey, v.1bere have you been for a week 
back?" 

Hulsey- "For a week back! Ah, why to the doctor's 
of course! Huh, uh, uh, uh, uh." 

Prof. - -" What offenses are punishable by death ?" 
Student- -'' Murder, treason,-- ab, desertion," 
Prof- '· Desertion from what?" 
Student- " From the army." 

(Laughter and applause.) 



CAMPUS 

Once more the gentle poet, 
Bnm.nmg o'er with hope and cheer 
Reminds uc::. though we know it, 
That spring is here ! 

-Success 

'' Matches may be made in heaven but they are dipped 
in the other place.'' 

Prof. W. {calling the roll)-- " Miss Slade,-- Mr. Todd, 
--did Miss Laid respond?'' 

Todd- -" Present.'' 

Tbe following is an authentic account of an interview 
overhead recently between "Cuspy" and Ethel: 

Cuspy-- "Eh?? Eh? ? Eh, Eh, ? ? Eh, Eh, Eh, ? ? ? " 
Ethel- " Gurgle, gurgle, guggle, chuckle; gee whiz! 

Br-r-r-r-r-r-r ! ! !" 

She-'' What are you thinking of wearing to the 
Freshman Backward Masquerade?" 

He- "Not,hing,-Oh I mean,-! !" 

Ab, Bobby dear, thy tender heart has at last been 
healed of its caustic wound. "Blest be the tie that binds,'' 
is an old saying, but we advise thee to beware how Phoebe 
ties her apron strings. 

Bang ! Crash ! Boom ! 
Going to his doom, 
Is old Dynamite Dungan 
He stirs up explosives, 
Without diagnoses, 
Dunganite is the last from this young man 

"Suppose there were only three women in the world; 
what would they talk about? 

Two of them would get together and talk about the 
other one. 

Well. suppose there were only three men in the world; 
what would they do? 

Be skirmishing around to find the three women.'· 
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"Bub Hicks " is thinking strongly of moving into the 
Steinheim. He says that there is not enough doing; 
society is too slow around town for his fast propensities, 
and so he thinks a more suitable site for the hilarities of a 
strictly non·sequesLered life, is highly desirable and in 
fact necessary. 

Sweet Hein, so jolly is now in grief, 
The cause is easy to see. 
For Spring has come with opening leaf 
And Cupid is full of glee. 

You may think this no reason why 
Fair He·n should thuswise grieve, 
But under Springtimes balmy skies 
Like other sprouts, her Sage must leave. 

'
1 Gee-Rusalem-Jane-Pepper, I'll be teetolly horse 

eradished and completely strickensober if 1·m not so 
hntirely dumfoozled, that I don't know whether the sun 
as perched on top of the .flagstaff or there's water in the 
cellar ! ! ! " 

"Why Ida, what's the matter?" 
'

1 Think of it; this morning Fanny Whitford got up in 
time for breakfast ! !" 

Lovely Hockey ! Big curved stick, 
Long and short girls, thin and thick, 
Men by dozens hanging round 
On the lawns beside the Brick. 
Give the btg white ball a knock, 
Also cleave the gentle rock 
Swiftly o'er the dainty heath, 
Till it meets the pearl white teeth, 
Bang the shins and brain the next 
One to you, but please don't get yexed, 
It's real sport and jolly too, 
So's our doctor;- -Hocky ?-Oh! 
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Excbangts 
We ·wish to acknowledge the receipt of the following: 

The Pharetia, The Hobart Herald, The William and Mary 
Literary Monthly, The Holy Cross Purple, The Wesleyan 
Literary Monthly, The Eastman, The Mastern Park Chronicle, 
Wheat, The Lawrentian, The Wells College Chronicle, The 
Windmill, The Oracle, The Milton College Review, The Alle
ghany Literary Monthly, The Owl, The Laurel, The Magville 
College Monthly, Campu . The Sibyl. 

The verse entitled "Twilight Among the Rockies" in 
The Will ·am and Mary Literary Magazine for March is a 
rare and pleasing feature. The number is generally ex
cellant. 

'' Anonymous " is the title of a clever little story in 
The Hobart Herald. This paper as a whole is a spirited 
and progressive one. 

The We leyan Literary Monthly is attractive, inside 
and out. The last number is a particularly good issue. 

We welcome the Lawrentian to our exchange shelf 
and hope that it may continue to come. 

Maid one 
Maid won 
Made one 

-Ex. 

Skidoo as you would be skid done by. 
Girl-" But I love him, he's the light of my life.'' 
Mother-'· That's all right, but we put out the lights 

at ten o'clock.-Ex. 
When the leaves begin to turn-the night before the 

quiz.- Ex. 

Teacher- '' Have you any questions to ask about the 
lesson todav ?" 

Senior-" "Yes, where is it ?"---Ex. 



1,500 
college men from California to 
Maine, from Texas to Wisconsin, 
secured good positions through 
Hapgoods last year. The demand 
will be greater this season, the op
portunities better. If it is not too 
soon for us to be listing thousands 
of desirable office, sales, technical 
and teaching positions for college 
men, it is not too soon for ou to 
let us know what sort of a position 
you will want. Write to-day, we 
will tell you without charge what 
we can do for you. 

HAPGOODS, 
(THE NATIONAL ORGANIZATION 

BRAIN BROKERS.) 

The Taylor Studio 
I:lS Main St., HORNELL 
High Class portraits by 
photography 

flAYNES 
TAILOR 

IO Broad St., 
Hornell, N.Y. 

The Alleghanians and the 

Athenreans bought their 

Pianos of MERRIMAN, 

Hornell, N. Y. Ask them 

ANALYZING 
The chemical labaratory of Alfred University is thoroughly 

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

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

ALFRED, N. Y. 

Students 
If you want Lo keep in 
touch ·with all college 
matters subscribe 
for THE ALFRED SUN 

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

• 



OET IN LINE! Cuttlt&Rockwdt£o. 
Dry Goods, Carpets, 

THE REGAL 
The "Thoroughbred" Shoe for 
fastidious young men and women, 
embod ies all the smarte~ t and snap
piest New York custom styles. 
Furnished in quarter sizes. 

John W. Jacox A t 
Irving M. Jones gen s 

R. w_ BARNEY, 
DENTIST, 

9 0 M ain St., Hornell, N . Y . 

Furnitu re, Clothing, 

Millinery and 

Crockery 

136-142 Main Street 

For Exclusive Dress Goods 

Come to 

tuttlt ~ Rockwtn to., 
uo to 1-12 main St., J;omdl, n. Y. 

Mail Orders given Special Attention 

cb, warren to., Students ! 
489 Jiftb Jlvt., new York 

MAKERS OF 

Jlnt Embltmatlc ~twtlry 
£lass ,nd Jrattrnlty Pins 

DEPARTMENT OF STATION

ERY offers all that is best in 

a. 1gb Scbool and flolltgt 
11 EngravtnR, fllass aav 

lnvttattons, Programs, 
Dance Ordtrs, ttc. 

CORRESPONDENCE 
·I N V I T 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 

Alfred Bakery 



Cbt Sttin=Blocb 
wool Ctst £1otbing 

AT 

Scbaul ~ Roosat 
130 main, t;orntn 

JI. JI. Burdick 
Iivtrv, salts, 

Jttd, and 

excbangt 

Stablts 

Bus to all trains 

James D. 

Jenner Bros., 
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. Gt,t,IS 
Pharmacist 

P ure Drugs, Perfumes, 
Toilet Articles, Stationery, 

Physicians' Prescriptions and Family 
Recipes Carefully Compounded 

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



Rough and Finished 
Lumber 

DOORS AND WINDOWS 
BUILDER~' UPPLIES 

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

0ak 0uke Lumber €0., 
Wellsville, N. Y. 

The 

Alfred 

Meat 

Livery, Hack, 

Sales Stables, 

Auto in connection. 

IS Chu:rch St. rear Posto.ii.ce 
Hornell, N. Y. Both Phones 

FRUIT STORE 

Market All Fruits and Vegetables in their 
season. Confectionery to suit 
every taste. Sodas & Lunches 

W. L. GAMBLE 



fisk Ctacbtrs' University 
JlgtncitS ~ ~ Bank Alfred, 

New York 

ntw York, Boston, £bicago, Etc. 

Over 24,000 Positions Filled 
Especially serviceable to College 
Graduates by reason of large pat
ronage among the better class of 
High Schools and Private Schools 
Send tor circu1ars. 

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

NEW YORK OFFCCE 
156 Fifth Avenue 

SENIORS 
This Agen1.:y has already, February 6, 

1908, located members of 1908 classes in 
six different c lieges and in four differ
ent ~tates. We have located five out of 
ten senior class as follows: 
Robert M. Seele, Pa. Military Academy. 
J. R. Shultz, High School, Milroy, Pa. 
Eugene Van Why, High School, Hazel-

ton, Pa. 
D. Albert Green, Principal, H. S., Slat

jogton, 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, 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 AYe., Atlanta, Ga. 

Capital, $25,000.00 
Surplus, 5.000.00 

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

W. H, CRANDALL, Pres. 

W. C. WHITFORD, Vice-Pres. 

E. E. HAM IL 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 ~chools and families, 

Advises parents about schools. 

WM. 0. PRATI, Manager. 



The 

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

EATON-HURLBUT 

STATIONERY 

at the store of 

E.W. PLACE 
ALFRED, N. Y. 

ight Clothing 
G IVES 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 right now-and the prices are right . 

TERHUNE SHO ES HAWES HATS 

B. SHEFFIELD BASSETT, Alfred 

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

including negltgee 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. 

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



Cbt ntw York Statt Scbool of 

£1av=Working and £tramics 

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

Charles F. Binns, M. S., Director, 1\Ifre.d, N.Y. 
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60 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 patentable. Communica
tions strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
special notice, without charge, in the 

Scitntific Jlmtrican. 
A handsomely lllustrated weekly. Lar~est cir
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, t3 a 
year; four months, IL So1d by all 110wsdealer11. 

MUNN & C0.3618'0adway, New York 
Branch Office, 626 F St.. Washington, D. C. 

WBTT6IN 

Flowers 
HORNB66, N. Y. 

' 
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The 

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

four classes, The aim of the magazine is to encourage literary work among the stu
dents; t.o 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 these ends contributions to 
any of its departments from both undergraduates and alumni are solicited. 

Subscription price, One Dollar per annum, payable in advance. 
All subscriptions will be continued until notice i'i re

ceived to discontinue, and. untll arrearages are paid. 
Address all matter for publication to the EDITOR-IN-CHIEF; business communica 

tions to the BUSINESS MANAGER. 

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