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T H E  B E S T -L A ID  PLA N S O F M IC E  A N D  M E N ”

Jan e  R ounds stood on th e  back  stoop of the  farm house th a t  faced 
th e  “ m edder ro a d ” and w atched  w ith  deepening d isapproval th e  slow 
approach  of her son, Jed . W ith  her arm s akim bo on her bony hips as 
she stood there , her postu re  bespoke w ra th  and de term ina tion . H er 
scan ty  g ray  hair was pulled back  tig h tly  from  her p ro tru d in g  fore
head, and b rough t in to  high relief the  cheekbones and  the  nose th a t  
bespoke alm ost vicious rig id ity  of purpose. T he  th in , s tra ig h t lips 
w ere com pressed to  a m ere slit, th e  chin was th ru s t forw ard, and  the  
only  ligh t in the  whole face was th e  steely  g lin t in the  grey eyes.

A percep tion  of th is hostile a tt i tu d e  m ust have come to  Jed , for, as 
he neared  the  house, his glance shifted nervously from  the  d is ta n t ho ri
zon, w here it  had  rested , to  the  ground a t  his feet. H e th ru s t his 
hands in to  his pockets and one shoulder h itched  forw ard as if to  w ard 
off an expected blow. H is m other w atched  in silence as he opened th e  
gate  and  crossed the  yard . A t the  foot of the steps she ha lted  him . 

“ W ell, i t ’s tim e you were ge ttin g  home. W here have you been?” 
“ Je s t,— je s t dow n to  the  village, m a. W as y a  a w a n tin ’ me fer 

som eth ing?”
“Je s t dow n to  the  v illage?” she repeated , suspiciously. “W h a t a 

d o in ’?”
“W hy, I je s t k inder dropped in to  M ileses a m inute, ’n t h a t ’s a ll.” 
“ M ileses, eh! Been to  see th a t  yeller-haired  school-teacher, I sup 

pose. I seen her a sm irk in ’ a t you in church, yesterday . S ’pose she 
th in k s sh e’ll have you a dangling a t  her heels like the  rest of the  fools 
in tow n. B u t she a in ’t , ” and  she tigh tened  her lips. “ Je s t p u t them  
notions ou t of your h ead .”

“ B ut, m a ,” p ro tested  Jed , w eakly. “ I was a aim ing te r— ”
“T er w h a t? ” cried his m other, exasperated . “ You needn’t  th in k  

y o u ’re going to  m arry  th a t  good-fer-nothing little  chit. W h a t good 
’nd she be to  me? Do you s’pose she’d be getting  up a t  four o ’clock, 
and  helping w ith  the  m ilking and housew ork? L ot of good she’d be 
to  me, her th a t  a in ’t b igger’n m y thum b. No, sir, Jed  R ounds, if 
y o u ’ve got to  get m arried  you can m arry  some capable girl t h a t ’ll be a 
help to  me— I ’m ab o u t ge tting  tired  of w orking, and  w an t som ebody 
to tak e  hold up h ere .”

“ B ut, m a ,” said Jed . “ M olly kin cook real good, ’n I could do all 
th e  m ilk in ’, ’n, perhaps, we could get a girl to do the heaviest w ork— ” 

“A girl!” snorted  M rs. R ounds. “A lazy tro llop th a t  w ou ldn’t 
know  her head from her heels! No, sir, a t  m y tim e of life, I a in ’t 
going to  b reak  in any  hired girl. Y ou ju s t sh ine up to  N ancy  Brown. 
S he’ll m ake th e  best wife for you, and  they  say she’s the  sm arte s t hand  
a t  b u tte r-m ak in g  in the  co un try . You needn ’t mope a ro u n d ,” she 
con tinued , as Jed  shuffled to  his feet in p itifu l im potence. “ You 
know, w hen m y m in d ’s m ade up, it a in ’t no use to  say no th ing!”
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T h a t was only too true, and Jed felt the sorrowful consciousness of 
it sink into his heart as he stood hum bly there. In a sort of daze, he 
heard his m other go back into the house and close the door. He sa t 
slowly down on the steps and let his head rest in his hands. He m ight 
have known it would come, this opposition of his m other to Molly. 
She could th ink  of nothing bu t housework, and the milking. But 
Molly stood to him for som ething above these m undane things. She 
was the sweetest thing th a t had ever come into his life. N ot alone 
her pink cheeks, her wavy hair, her slim and graceful figure,— which 
were such a contrast to the heavy, clumsy, drab-colored country  
girls,— made him love her. B ut her a ttitu d e  of mind, her sunny o p ti
mism, her feeling for the rom antic, her gay conversation, which 
seemed to Jed a v ista of a new life, one which was not all unrem itting  
labor, bu t one which was lightened by glimpses of another world, more 
full of life than  his own. In thoughts of M olly he had made the dull 
days go more quickly; the consciousness of her in terest in him had 
quickened all his senses and stirred his am bition.

W ith a feeling alm ost of repulsion he though t of N ancy Brown, of 
her coarse hands, reddened by much exposure, of her loud, hard  voice, 
of the ungraceful simper w ith which she was w ont to greet him. He 
had seen in her eyes a softness for him, and, man-like, th a t  had not 
availed to make him fonder of her. But- w ith a feeling of perfect help
lessness, he realized th a t he m ust give M olly up. His m other had 
been right in her sta tem ent th a t her will was not to  be broken. His 
father had been a victim  to th a t tyrannical will, and he, bound by the 
submission of a life-time, could not revolt, now. Even if he could 
evade his m other’s surveillance and m arry  Molly, even if he could 
succeed in bringing her here to  the farmhouse, the life of work and 
exposure would be too m uch for her. He could not bear to see her 
prettiness deadened, her high spirits quenched by the death ly  m onot
ony of the farm life. No, he m ust give her up, b u t he would stave off 
the inevitable m arriage w ith N ancy as long as possible.

His m other came out on the porch, again, as he arose wearily.
“ Finished yer mooning, have yer? The quicker you see N ancy and 

get things settled, the better. ’T  will get those ideas about the school- 
m arm  out of your head. R em em ber,” alm ost w ith a"softening of her 
m anner, “ i t ’s all for your own good, boy .”

“ I suppose you th ink  so, m a,” said Jed, slowly. “ B u t,” w ith a 
final flare of resentm ent and passion, “ if it doesn’t tu rn  ou t right, re
member i t ’s you w ho’s to blame, and not me!” W ith this parting  
shot, he turned down the road. I t  m ight as well be done now as an y 
time, and, perhaps, as his m other had said, N ancy would take up his 
mind and ease this pain in his heart.

B ut it was w ith leaden steps th a t he made his way tow ard N ancy ’s 
house. I t was as though all his will was against it, only the thought 
of his m other’s indom itable spirit urged him on.

From the kitchen window N ancy w atched him come and her poor 
heart made a trem endous leap under her faded gingham dress. “ Jed 
Rounds coming to see her! W hat could it m ean?” She had wor
shipped Jed, as far as her unim aginative nature had the ability  to  
worship. She had cast shy glances a t him from afar, even though her 
commonsense had told her th a t she had not the slightest degree of
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a t tra c tio n  for him . W ith  sullen envy, she had noticed his a tte n tio n  
to  the  school-teacher, she had  rebelled ag a in st th e  fa te  th a t  had  m ade 
M olly in all respects fair to  look upon, and , still m ore, th e  fa te  th a t  
had  chosen Jed  R ounds to  be a t tra c te d  to  her. She sensed th a t  it 
w as m ore th a n  the  physical in M olly th a t  Jed  loved, b u t, in her in 
a rtis tic , clum sy w ay, she had sough t to  im ita te  her in w ays of dress, 
and  even, in the  seclusion of her room , had  tried  to  ad o p t som e of 
M olly ’s graces of bearing  and  a ttitu d e .

N ow  she w as all a -flu tte r as Jed  knocked a t  the  door.
I t  is useless to  p ic tu re , in deta il, th e  scene th a t  followed, w hich was 

one of incredible to r tu re  to  Jed  as he saw  the  p itifu l soul of th e  girl 
th rough  the  flimsy, aw kw ard  sub terfuges of coyness and  h es ita tio n  
w hich she essayed. T he note of flippancy w hich she s tru ck  ja rre d  on 
him , and  the  quick, painful b lush w hich covered her face cu t him  to  
the  qu ick  as he realized th a t  he w as m aking a ta c it prom ise of w h a t he 
could no t give her, w h a t he was debarred  from  giving her for th e  very  
reason of her w an ting  it. A ffection, even liking, for her he could n o t 
have. H e had  to  steel him self by  rem em brance of his m o th e r’s d e 
te rm in a tio n  in o rder to  keep him self from  bo lting  from  th e  house.

W hen he had gone, N ancy  could indulge in the  tra n sp o rts  from  
w hich his presence had  restra ined  her. I t  w as n o t a  very  exalted  
passion th a t  she felt b u t it w as the  g rea tes t happiness th a t  her s ta rv ed  
life had ever know n.

“A t la s t ,” she tho u g h t, “ I have g o tten  ahead  of th a t  tow -haired  
school-teacher. H er p ink  dresses and  smiles d id n ’t do her m uch good 
a fte r all. I go t him  aw ay from  her, sp ite  of all her a irs .” So she 
exulted  in her r iv a l’s discom fiture.

As for the  curly -haired  M olly, \yhen she received the  ha lting , d e 
spairing  note th a t  Jed  w rote her, she shed a few tears, gazed w ith  
sad ly  rem iniscent eyes up w here th e  farm house stood ou t, b leakly  
again st th e  sky, then  shrugged her shoulders and  fell to  considering 
th e  nex t ap p lican t on her list. H er h e a rt had  been b u t sligh tly  
touched ; she w as the  unsuspecting  cause of the  trag ed y  of th e  th ree  
lives.

I t  was the  evening of th e  w edding day . Jed  had  b rough t hom e his 
bride, in th e  co u n try  fashion, to  th e  n igh t m eal a t  his m o th e r’s house. 
M rs. R ounds w ore a suprem ely  satisfied air. She had  accom plished 
her desire, as alw ays. She looked w ith  sa tisfac tion  a t  the  h ea lth y  red 
in N an cy ’s cheek, a t  the  large, s trong  hands w hich showed signs of 
vigorous w ork. H ere was a daugh ter-in -law  who w ould be a “ s ta v e r” 
for house-w ork, as she had  been. “ N o nonsense ab o u t h e r ,” she re 
flected.

N ancy  w as ex trem ely  conscious of her w edding finery. She had  
taken , even w hile she scoffed, the  “ schoo l-m arm ” as her m odel. T here  
w as th e  frilly collar, w hich set so charm ingly  on M olly ’s neck, b u t 
w hich, as Jed  said to  him self, “ looked like celery around  a b e e t” on 
N ancy. E specially  was she proud, how ever, of th e  new, tig h t, sh iny, 
high-heeled shoes, such as she had  seen M olly w ear. She w as in 
tensely  va in  of them , and  k ep t pushing  her foot o u t th a t  Jed  m igh t 
notice her up -to -dateness. Scornfully , she noticed the  b road , flat, 
m isshapen  shoes th a t  M rs. R ounds wore, q u ite  forgetful of the  fact 
th a t  such had she w orn un til w ith in  a sh o rt tim e.
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“Je d ,” said M rs. Rounds, “ fetch me a ja r of milk from the cellar. 
I w ant some cream .”

“ Oh, let me go, m a ,” said N ancy, eagerly. “ Jed a in ’t supposed to 
work to -day ,” w ith a coquettish  glance a t him.

She s tarted  across the room to the cellar door, the unaccustom ed, 
vain high-heels caught on the threshold, she clutched a t space, and 
fell, an inert heap, a t the foot of the stairw ay, a huddled mass on the 
stone flooring.

M rs. Rounds arose from her chair w ith an im patien t exclam ation. 
“Sich clumsiness!” she exclaimed. “ Be ye hurt, N ancy?” There 

was no answer from the form on the cellar floor.
“ D on’t  touch her, m a,” said Jed. “ I ’d b e tte r get the doctor for 

fear she’s broken a lim b.”
A few hours la ter the doctor came down from the room where they 

had carried N ancy, returned to  consciousness, bu t moaning.
Mrs. Rounds was w aiting for him a t the foot of the stairs.
“S ’pose I ’ve got to carry up her meals and w ait on her hand and 

foot till she gits better. She w on’t be in bed m ore’n a day or so, will 
she, doctor?”

Something in the doctor’s face m ade her blench, and her hands 
clutched a t her th in  bosom.

“ For goodness’ sakes, speak up man! W hen’ll she be dow n?”
“She a in ’t coming down, Jan e ,” said the doctor, slowly. “As long 

as she lives she’ll be a helpless cripple.”
She lived for th irty  years.

R E A L IT Y

I stepped from the boat of the happy past 
To a future, untried and unknow n;
And the soft-lapping w aters seemed wishing to tell 
Of a dream -life and pleasures alone;
B ut the treacherous sands, as they ground on the shore, 
Drew me back from the castles I ’d w rought 
To the streets of the city— crowded w ith men,
In the toils of the laborer caught.

Y et, over the heads of the common crowd,
Still I searched for a vision to guide,—
W hen there beckoned a star, leading on, in the sky,
N either halting nor turn ing  aside;
And I found th a t the pa th  I had sought was here,
In a humble and hard-w orking throng,
Cheered on, o ’er the sands, through the streets, and the mob, 
By a purpose, a will, and a song.
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W H E N  BAD BOYS A R E  N O T  BAD

H e w as a bad boy. T here  w as no question  ab o u t it. H a d n ’t he 
been repea ted ly  inform ed of th a t  fact by  th a t  unsm iling, sharp-faced , 
and  sharper-tongued  pedagogue, M iss Em eline Bascom ? A nd th a t,  
too, w hile fo rty  pairs of ears w ere listen ing  to  th e  now fam iliar s to ry  of 
his m isdem eanors, and  fo rty  pa irs  of u n sy m p ath e tic  eyes w ere w a tc h 
ing for some inkling of his next escapade. F o r he could scarcely p lan  
them  fast enough. T he  fam iliar tongue-lash ing  from  his to rm en to r 
w as merely^ the  signal for new hostilities. I t  was expected of him . 
T h a t was his p a r t in Room  14’s cast of charac ters , and  he m u sn ’t  fail.

Scm etim es he w ondered w h at w ould happen  if he fooled them  all 
some day  and  lived a respectab le  existence, like some of the  em i
nen tly  p roper little  gentlem en of th a t  E igh th  G rade. B u t no, it 
w ould never do. H e could alm ost see the  look of su rprise— yes, even 
d isap p o in tm en t on M iss B ascom ’s face. Ugh! how he h a te d  th e  
w om an, w ith  those piercing black eyes th a t  scarcely needed the  gold- 
rim m ed spectacles on the  end of th a t  long, precise nose th a t  in v a ri
ab ly  scented troub le  long before it appeared . For th ree  years he had  
never failed in w h at she had expected of him  and now, as th e  Spring- 
te rm  w as closing, he felt th a t  th is was th e  end for him . H e had no t 
succeeded in passing to  an o th e r grade, and  th ree  years  w as long 
enough.

T h a t n igh t there  was a consu lta tion  in the  te ach e r’s room of the  
N o rth  S tree t G ram m ar school, the  resu lt of w hich was th a t  Billy 
Jam es received, on th e  following m orning, a sm all w hite  card  w hich, 
to  his aston ishm en t, nay, even consterna tion , signified w h a t w ould 
seem th e  im possible,—-h e  was prom oted  to  G rade IX .

D uring  the  long sum m er m onths while Billy was sw eating over the  
odd jobs ab o u t tow n,—-for, in vaca tion , he w as a w ork ingm an,— he 
w ondered how his little  escapades w ould be apprec ia ted  by  the  new 
teacher and  if he h a d n ’t  b e tte r  be p repared  w ith  a few new ones. T he 
o thers w ere ra th e r  sta le , an d — “ v arie ty  is the  spice of life.”

T he six th  of S ep tem ber b rough t w ith  it the  fifty restless young
sters  to Room  15. I t was w ith m ore th a n  one qualm  th a t  th e  big blue 
eyes of M iss H adley  w atched  Billy m arch in th a t  m orning. H is rep 
u ta tio n  had preceded him , and  there  was scarcely a teacher in the  
build ing w ho w ould covet the  privilege of placing his nam e on her reg
ister. A nd th en  she s tra ig h ten ed  up. “ I d o n ’t care ; he deserves a 
chance ,” she th o u g h t, “ and w h a t’s more, h e ’ll get it before h e ’s p u t on 
the  b lack  list of my  school. A fter all, ‘T h e re ’s no th ing  e ither good or 
bad, b u t th ink ing  m akes it so .’ ” A nd she smiled happ ily  to  herself 
as she called the  school to  order.

A t four o ’clock th a t  afte rnoon  as Billy was donning  his overalls, 
p rep a ra to ry  to  doing the afte rnoon  chores, he reflected. F rom  the  
s tan d p o in t of a bad boy, the  day  had u n d o u b ted ly  not been a success. 
Som ehow , every th ing  had failed. W hy  did school teachers have to  be 
so young and good looking, and  cheerful, too? I t  w as positively  
ou t of place. A nd w hy w ould they  sm ile and  believe in the  respect
ab ility  of a very  ev id en tly  bad  boy w hen the ir p roper cue w as a sound 
scolding? I t  w ould ev iden tly  be necessary to change his tac tics.
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B ut as tim e w ent on Billy felt less and less inclined to “change his 
tac tics.” His school m ates had no more faith in him than  on the first 
day  of school— bu t Miss H adley, well, it was good sometimes to be 
considered a gentlem an even if one were a hopelessly bad boy. He 
could not possibly have told how the miracle was perform ed, bu t he 
no longer seemed to hanker after the old excitem ent of planning and 
executing those hazardous, yet soul-delighting, cam paigns. He even 
caught himself staying one night and offering to  clean the boards, and, 
afte^ th a t, the rest was easy. From th a t day, he was her slave— he 
minded little the derision of fellow studen ts,— he even forgot th a t 
once he had disgustingly catalogued “ teacher’s pe ts’* far below him in 
his social scale.

They were wonderful days for the Bad Boy. And he had made 
some discoveries, too. W hen one’s tim e is not occupied w ith perfect
ing schemes, one has tim e for other m atters, and Billy had unquestion
ably m ade his classm ates look to their laurels in the way of scholar
ship. The custom of years could not easily be undone and Billy was 
no star, bu t a t least he had led them  a m erry chase, and, when he 
realized th a t there was one person in the world who did not believe him 
to be absolutely bad, he felt th a t his efforts had not been in vain.

The days were beginning to lengthen now and the children grew 
more restless. M iss H adley’s cheer was a little  forced a t tim es and 
her tem per sagged sadly from its w onted security. Spring was a bad 
tim e in which to m anage a bunch of the liveliest youngsters in town. 
T hen late in April came one of those horrible days in schoolroom 
chronicles when everything goes wrong. N ever had there been so 
m any books and rulers dropped a t once, before. In vain she reminded 
them  th a t they were not allowed to crunch paper. T hey would for
get. Leads would get broken, and R obert would insist on w hispering 
to his neighbor across the aisle.

The forenoon passed a t last, and a t noon Miss H adley set herself 
stoically to the task  of making the best of an unlucky day. The class 
was scarcely seated when up flew R obert S m ith ’s hand.

“ Miss H adley ,” he said, “my w atch is gone. I left ft hanging on 
the nail in the dressing room under my coat when I left to  play ball, 
and it isn’t th e re .” •

T he school looked blank. Y et every suspicion centered about one 
boy—

“ Does anyone know anyth ing  about R obert’s w atch?” asked the 
teacher.

No response.
“W as anyone w ith you in the dressing room ?” asked Miss H adley.
“ Billy Jam es,” said Jim . “ He left ju s t after I d id .”
W ith a sinking heart, Miss H adley felt th a t there lay the solution.
“W illiam, do you know anyth ing  about R ob ert’s w atch?” she asked.
“ No, m a’am, I haven’t seen i t ,” responded Billy, as though th a t were 

the end of the m atter.
“W illiam ,” she said, gently, bu t w ith the slightest note of exaspera

tion creeping into her voice, “ there has been no one else there, since.”
There was absolute silence, while Billy struggled w ith an over

powering sense of u tte r  bew ilderm ent and consternation. Finally he 
realized th a t those words were actually  addressed to him.
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As one in a d ream  he arose and  w alked dow n the  aisle w ith o u t a 
glance a t  th e  silent figure a t  th e  desk. H e could no t get o u t of th e  
hatefu l place fast enough. T he  breeze felt good to  his heated  brow  
and  he w alked o u t in to  the  fresh co u n try  fields, now blue w ith  th e  
first v io lets of spring. A w ay from  people— in term inab le  people—  
w ho alw ays th o u g h t one was a bad  boy ,— all b u t one. A nd how 
different sfie had  seem ed. T h a t she could believe him  capab le of 
stea ling ,— and from  th a t  m iserable insignificant sissy of a R obert' 
S m ith ,— th e  th o u g h t w as in to lerab le . H e w ould never go back. 
T h a t was certa in . Bad Boy he had begun, Bad Boy he w ould end, 
and  before he knew  w h at he w as doing he had throw n him self flat on 
th e  ground and  begun to  sob as though his h ea rt w ould break.

Tw o hours la te r he m arched  w ith  a determ ined  a ir back  over the  
sam e road. O nly the  p a th e tic  droop of his shoulders signified th e  
despair in to  w hich he was so sudden ly  plunged. T rue , he had been 
openly  and publicly  insu lted , b u t he could not help it. She had given 
him th e  happ iest year of his life, and ,-above all, up to  th is fata l day , 
she had tru s te d  him — and he w orshipped her for it.

She w ould be gone now and  he could slip the  big bunch of field 
v io lets— her favorites— on th e  desk w ith o u t anyone know ing— th a t 
m ust be his only good-bye.

H e crep t along the hall to  Room  15, b u t,h e a r in g  voices, he w aited . 
W hy, th a t  w as his own nam e! A nd now he began to listen, in ten tly .

“ I t ’s the  biggest m istake of m y life,” he heard  a fam iliar voice say 
ing, and th rough  the  crack, he caugh t sigh t of S u p erin ten d en t H inds.

“ I t  was nonsense to  suppose Billy knew an y th in g  of the  m a tte r ,” 
con tinued  M iss H adley . “W hy, I ’d tru s t  the  boy w ith  an y th in g  I 
possess; and now m y m iserable tem per has done an irreparab le  w rong 
to  th e  best and tru es t-h ea rted  pupil I h av e .”

W ith o u t w aiting  for m ore Billy c rep t silently  down th e  hall. T here 
w ould be tim e la ter. A nd perhaps a fte r all h e ’d b e tte r  finish o u t th is  
term  of school.

T he  next m orning M iss H adley  caugh t sigh t of a tin y  paper hidden 
in the  big bunch  of v io lets on the  desk.

“ D ear te a c h e r,” she read. “ Y o u ’re the  squarest person I know. 
You know  a bad boy w hen you see one, and you know w hen a bad  boy 
a in ’t bad . I love y o u .”— “ B illy .”

She looked up quickly . “Yes, R obert?  w h at is i t? ”
“ Please, M iss H adley , m a found m y w atch  in m y coat pocket w hen 

I go t home. G uess it d ropped  off the  hook w hen I took  m y coat 
dow n. T h o u g h t y o u ’d w an t to  know ab o u t i t . ”

S L E E P
“ H ow  sweet is balm y sleep!” sing the  poets. T hey  were p robab ly  

troub led  w ith  insom nia. Sleep, under those conditions, adds to  its 
inheren t deligh ts all the  allu rem ents of the  unob ta inab le . B u t w hen 
sleep tu rn s  wooer, calls you, te m p ts  you, throw s its spell of en ch a n t
m ent a round  you, and  sprays the  b ra in  w ith  its sub tle  o p ia te— all 
th is  w hen circum stances absolu tely  forbid the y ield ing— th en  does 
sleep becom e a relic of barbaric  to rtu re . I t  m ay be afte r a w alk to  
church on a crisp S ab b a th  m orning. Y our m ind and  sp irit are clear
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and alert. The m om ents pass. The opening hym n is sung; the 
Scriptures are read. The air becomes warm and close; the m inutes 
go more slowly. A nother hymn is read. The m inister s ta rts  on his 
long prayer. Your spirit is willing, bu t the enchanter, sleep, is de
term ined. The words of the preacher become a d is tan t hum. C on
science prods a tten tion  and says “W ake up!’’ A tten tion  shakes 
itself and wakes up. The blood runs heavily in the veins; the whole 
body seems weighed down by it. A tten tion  nods. Conscience rouses 
itself once more, bu t its words are lost. An ugly little pain in the back 
of your head tu rns over, and growls, “Go away and leave me alone.” 
Then conscience also nods, and looses its hold on the sources of control, 
and great sleep-tears roll down your face. The active discom fiture 
awakened by this phenomenon puts sleep to rout for the tim e. But 
defeat in one skirmish will never discourage it. I t will lie in w ait for 
you. And sometime,—when you have a them e to w rite, perhaps,— 
sometime it will get you.

T H E  O LD EST BOOK IN T H E  W O R LD

Ju st as, in a rt, we tu rn  to the land of Egypt to study  its first crude 
beginnings, so it is in the field of literature, in the fertile country of the 
Nile, th a t we find our earliest records. Here, nature, herself, holds 
fast to  the idea of duration and perpetu ity , and man, reflecting her 
ideas, places m aterial im m ortality  above all else, both in his everyday 
life and his religion. T hus it should not seem strange th a t in this 
land, above all others, we find the beginnings of things. Here, for us, 
civilization began; here, the first artists  were born; here, the first 
books were m ade; here, we find the sciences in embryo.

The fame of Phidias, M yron, and Praxilites will never pass aw ay; 
their names are familiar in every tongue. But how m any have heard 
of the works of the early Egyptians, have marveled a t th a t wonderful 
a r t found in one of the caves of Egypt, have wondered who were the 
artists  who so painstakingly depicted the scenes on the walls of the 
Egyptian tombs, and have asked themselves w hat m anner of men they 
were?

Should it not call forth a flush of shame th a t we, living in an age of 
such enlightenm ent as we consider ours to be, can spare no tim e to 
consider the works and struggles of these earlier peoples, who have 
made our own culture and refinement possible? In this age, when 
every m om ent seems occupied w ith the most v ital and pressing ques
tions of the day, m any things are crowded out of our lives because 
they have been placed under the ban, “ im practical.” I t is a stirring 
tim e of social reform and advancem ent; people, as a class and as indi
viduals, are claiming more and more of our tim e and thoughts, calling 
louder and louder for our undivided interests and atten tion . “T hings” 
m ust be left unnoticed. We m ust live in the present, and live among 
people.

Yet, after all, we sometimes find it hard to believe th a t m any are 
born, even in these btisy days, who have not th a t love of all things old 
and forgotten, who hear not, nor understand the voices of the ages
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w hich are gone; whose h ea rts  are  never filled w ith  w onder and  y e a rn 
ing tow ard  th e  d im , far-reach ing  past. If th e re  be such, th e y  have 
m issed m uch.

If we are to  live, and  live deeply  in th e  p resen t, we can n o t afford to  
neglect th e  past, for, w ith o u t some com prehensive know ledge of its  
v a s t ex ten t, and  th e  th ings th a t  have been achieved, our perspective 
is narrow ed, our efficiency is im paired .

T he  m axim s of P tah -H o tep  are  of th ree-fo ld  in te res t to  us: it  is th e  
o ldest book in ex istence; it gives us a clear and unprejud iced  accoun t 
of th e  civ ilization  of th e  tim e in w hich it w as w ritten  (4500 B. C .) ; it 
is th e  earliest philosophical w riting .

W e are a p t to  regard  Senica, P la to , and  A risto tle  as the  fa th e rs  of 
th is  science of ph ilosophy, if such P tah -H o tep  m ay be called, b u t long, 
long before th is  day , in th e  sunny  land of E g y p t, th e re  lived a seer w ho 
w as com m anded by  the  king to  speak  to  his son. “ In s tru c t him  then , 
in th e  w ords of old tim e; m ay he be a w onder u n to  th e  ch ild ren  of 
princes, th a t  th ey  m ay en ter, and  hearken  w ith  him . M ake s tra ig h t 
all th e ir  h ea rts ; and  discourse w ith  him , w ith o u t causing w eariness,” 
said th e  king.

How  m any  books had  been w ritte n  before th is  one, how m any  civ ili
za tions had  a lready  risen and  declined, we have no w ay of know ing. 
B u t we are certa in  th a t  books w ere w ritten  before th is  one, and  it  is 
little  less th a n  a m iracle th a t  th is  one has been preserved  for us. H ow  
m any  of our books w ould last half as long?

T he Prisse P ap y ru s , as it is called, w as secured by  a no ted  F rench  
archaeologist, M . Prisse d ’A vennes, and  w as published  by  him  in 
1847. T h e  exact place of its  d iscovery  is no t know n. M . Prisse 
b o u g h t it from  an  A rab  w hom  he em ployed to  m ake excavations, and  
it  is believed to  have been found in the  tom b  of K ing ’E n te f. T h e  
p ap y ru s  w as p resen ted  in 1847 to  th e  N a tio n a l L ib ra ry  a t  P aris  w here 
it is still kep t.

T h e  p ap y ru s  roll, w hen spread  o u t flatly , is ab o u t 23 ft. 7 in. long, 
w ith  an  average he igh t of 5 7-8 in. T here  are  eigh teen  pages of h ie r
a tic  w riting . A t first, th e  roll seem s to  be in perfect condition , b u t a 
closer exam ination  of th e  co n ten ts  shows th a t  an  unknow n q u a n tity  
is m issing from  th e  first p a r t. T h e  roll orig inally  con ta ined  tw o 
books, th e  la tte r  half of one and  th e  w hole of th e  second have been p re 
served for us. B etw een th e  tw o books th e re  is a b lan k  space of som e 
fifty -th ree  inches.

T h is  first book, of w hich only tw o pages rem ain , has been called th e  
In s tru c tio n s  of K e ’gem ni, and  is a trea tise  on d ep o rtm en t. On a 
closer exam ination , how ever, we see th a t  it is n o t said to  be w ritte n  by  
K e ’gem ni.

A fter a b lank  space from  w hich a th ird  book m ay have been erased , 
we com e to  th e  In s tru c tio n s  of P tah -H o tep . T h ere  is m uch of the  
h um an  e lem ent in the  in s tru c tio n s  of th is  anc ien t E g y p tian , and  from  
his book we are  able to  v isualize th e  life of his day . T h is  w as five 
th o u san d  years  ago, and  hum an  n a tu re  has no t seem ed to  change 
m uch even ye t.

In  reco n stru c tin g  in ou r m inds th e  life of these people, we m u st ta k e  
care to  rem em ber th a t ,  w ith o u t d o u b t, th e  gulf betw een teach ing  and  
p rac tice  w as as g rea t th en  as now. W e m u st no t forget th a t  it  is a
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curious fact of hum an natu re  to know the b e tte r and follow the worse. 
W e have in this little  book the teachings of the people, b u t we can by 
no m eans feel sure th a t they lived up to  their ideals.

P tah-hotep  takes us into the m ost v ital life of any nation ,— the life 
of the home. We are made, a t the Aery beginning, to  feel the stress 
which is laid on filial duties,— the high position of w om an, in sharp 
con trast to the custom  of o ther E astern  nations, m ay be seen in the 
maxim on the care due a wife. “G ladden her heart during th y  life
time, for she is an estate  profitable unto  its lord. Be not harsh, for 
gentleness m astereth her more than  strength . Give to  her th a t for 
which she sigheth, th a t tow ard which her eye looketh .”

W ith  a keen insight into the social orders of the day, he has laid 
down instructions for a m an as he deals w ith  superiors, equals, and 
inferiors.

W e see the guests seated a t the table of a great man hard ly  daring to 
lift their eyes, speaking only when spoken to, and receiving those 
things the host gives them , according to his love for each; the  less for
tu n a te  man com forting himself by the reflection th a t “ even the eating 
of bread is under the providence of God, and he is an ignorant m an 
th a t d ispu te th  i t .”

T hey understood thus early th a t “ th e re ’s no rem edy; ’tis the curse 
of service. Preferm ent foes by le tter and affection, and not by old 
gradations where each second stood heir to the first..”

To the servant P tah-H otep  urges hum ility  of spirit and faithfulness 
in the perform ance of du ty . To the m aster he com m ends benevo
lence, graciousness, and steadfastness of purpose. “ Cause the rules 
th a t thou hast enjoined to be carried out. Be not lavish of favours. 
Be gracious when thou harkenest unto  the speech of a su p p lian t.” 

The light in which learning is regarded is very in teresting as set 
forth in the first m axim:

“ Be not proud because thou a r t learned, b u t discourse w ith the ig
norant m an, as w ith the sage. For no lim it can be set to skill, neither 
is there any craftsm an th a t possesseth full advan tages.”

This tolerance of ignorance should be noted in con trast to the scorn 
shown to the obstinate  fool in the fortieth  section:

“As for the fool, devoid of obedience, he doeth nothing. K now l
edge he regardeth as ignorance, profitable things as hurtfu l things. 
He doeth all kinds of errors, so th a t he is rebuked therefore every day. 
A t chattering  speech he m arvelleth, as a t the wisdom of princes.”

The greatest v irtue to be sought seems to  have been obedience. I t  
is m entioned again and again: _

“Excellent in hearing, excellent in speaking, is every m an th a t 
obeyeth w hat is noble; and the obedience of an obeyer is a noble 
th in g .”

“Obedience is be tte r than  all things are: it m aketh  good w ill.”
“ It is good indeed, when a son obeyeth his fa ther; and he (his father) 

th a t hath  spoken hath  great joy of it. Such a son shall be a mild 
m aster. . . .He shall be comely in body and honoured by his father. 
H is memory shall be in the m ouths of the liv ing.”

As to the style of the w riting, it seems alm ost unnecessary to  point 
ou t the close resem blance to the books of Proverbs in the Old T es ta 
m ent, W isdom of Solomon and Ecclesiasticus in the A pocrypha.
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Som e one has said th a t  in s tu d y in g  an y  code of eth ics, it is a lm ost 
as im p o rta n t to  observe the  th ings o m itte d  as those th a t  are  se t dow n. 
One very  s tr ik in g  th ing  a b o u t th is  w ork  is th a t  in a co u n try  w here the  
gods w ere too num erous to  m ention , and  religious rites  w ere fa ith 
fully  perform ed, th e re  is no m en tion  of th e  du ties  to  th e  gods, and  
indeed, th ey  are hard ly  spoken of. W e m u st believe th a t  P ta h - 
H o tep , in his far-seeing w isdom , avoided d irec t reference to  his own 
gods, because he d id  no t wish his w ork confined to  those few tow ns or 
d is tr ic ts  in w hich his gods w ere w orshipped. Indeed, lie w as so sk il
ful th a t  the  m odern-reader, w ith o u t the  least troub le, m igh t consider 
them  references m ade to  his own de ity , if a C h ris tian , to  G od, a 
M oham m edan , A llah, or a Jew , Jehovah .

B attiscom be G unn  has sum m ed up  the  teach ing  of P ta h -h o te p ’s 
say ing  in th e  w ords, “ Be good, and  you will be h a p p y .” N o t th a t  the  
E g y p tian s  believed th a t  v irtu e  w as its own rew ard or th a t  it w ould 
b ring  g rea t happ iness in some o th e r w orld, b u t th a t  the  good and  v ir 
tuous w ould surely  prosper in th is  w orld ’s goods.

T O  A C LO U D

Y o u ’re no th ing  b u t a little  dash  of m ist 
G leam ing b rig h t ag a in st th e  sum m er sky—
You float along, by  sunbeans ligh tly  kissed,
A nd fade aw^ay to  nothingness, on high.

B eneath  the  boundless arch  of h eav en ’s blue 
W e sit and  gaze a t  you, and  dream .
D ream s fade aw ay and  d isappear— like y o u ;
For lovely th ings are  never w h a t th ey  seem.

O m isty  cloud, O fairest d ream  of day ,
Y o u ’re w onderful and  fascinating , too ;
B u t let us grasp  the  real th ings wdiile we m ay
A nd leave th e  d ream s till days w hen dream s com e true .

A T R IB U T E

T h e  y o u th  of U lysses S. G ra n t was characterized  by no th ing  re 
m arkab le. H e consented  to  go to  W est P o in t to  school in o rder th a t  
he m igh t v is it New  Y ork  and  P h iladelph ia ; to  him  cam e no vision of a 
m ilita ry  career— he did no t even dare  to  fight a duel! B u t w hen th e  
g reat w ar began, th e  m ost able, cool-headed, and  resourceful general 
w as U lysses G ran t. H e w as everyw here urging, inspiring. H e had  
alw ays h a ted  to  see m en get excited—a n d  no t even w ar excited him .

T h e  fact th a t  U lysses G ra n t w ro te  his own m em oirs has helped to  
keep him and  his peculiar n a tu re  alive in N o rth e rn  hearts . In  these 
m em oirs, he tells of his own encoun ters  so casually  and  calm ly th a t  
they  are  no t half so exciting  as a football gam e.
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W ar seemed to arouse his m ilitary instinct until he was filled w ith it 
more th an  any other man of his age. I t is said of him th a t, “ having 
begun his career by breaking an untam ed horse, he ended it by b reak
ing the C onfederacy.’’

Linked to his genius in ba ttle  were those qualities of sim plicity, 
unerring justice, and stric t adherence to d u ty  and to the call of his 
country ; these have im mortalized his name forever.

“The Pentecost of C alam ity ”.— Owen Wister.

“ Ever the fiery Pentecost
Girds w ith one flame the countless host.”—Emerson.

If one wishes to gain a clear, com pact idea of the causes and effects 
of the G reat W ar, he can do no b e tte r than  read Owen W ister’s “T he 
Pentecost of C alam ity .” I t is a small volume w ith scarcely over a 
hundred pages, yet it presents a broad outlook, a deep insight and a 
firm conviction th a t are wonderful. The style is clear-cut and forci
ble, quite in keeping with the w rite r’s decided views.

In the first p art he gives us a charm ing picture of G erm any as he 
saw it a year before the W ar. Here he does not hesitate to  criticize 
America harshly: “Look where you m ight, beau ty  was in some form
to be seen. . . .  a harm onious spectacle was the rule. I thought of 
our landscape, littered w ith rubbish, and careless fences, stum ps of 
trees, hideous w ith glaring advertisem ents, . . .and of the disfigured 
palisades along the H udson River. America was ugly and shabby— 
made so by Americans; G erm any was swept and garnished— made so 
by G erm ans,” and again, “ But the great luxury, the great repose, was 
th a t each person fitted his job, did it well, took it seriously. After our 
American way of taking it as a joke, particularly  when you fumble it, 
this G erm an way was alm ost enough to cure a sick m an w ithou t 
further trea tm e n t.”

Then the w riter draws the curtains away, and shows us th a t this 
celebrated G erm an efficiency, the order of the country  and the con
ten tm ent and well-being of the people w erearesu lto f the K ultur ,—the 
Prussianizing of G erm any— th a t was capable of giving the school 
children a holiday to hear a great opera and a holiday to celebrate the 
sinking of the Lusitania. He explains th a t as the French Revolution 
and our own Revolutionary W ar were stirred up by the though t and 
literature of the time so this great G erm an plunge was influenced by 
the Prussian Creed, voiced by such w riters as M achiavelli, N ietzsche 
and Treitschke.

In a wonderfully sym pathetic way war is glorified— inasm uch as it 
means the spiritual awakening of the people— the reb irth  of the 
nations. W ith several touching stories he reveals the cost of it all, 
bu t he makes the real tragedy fall on G erm any.

At the close America, the apostle of liberty  and freedom, is re
proached b itterly  for her apparently  indifferent a ttitu d e  tow ard those 
who are fighting against the deadliest assault ever made on Democ-
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racy .—‘‘Since A ugust, 1914, we have stood listen ing  to  th e  cry  of 
our E u ro p ean  b ro th ers-in -L ib erty . T h ey  did no t ask  our feeble arm  
to  s trik e  in th e ir  cause, b u t th ey  yearned  for our voice and  did no t 
get it. W ill H is to ry  a cq u it us of th is  silence?”

Such o bservations of th e  w rite r are  hinged on strong , pow erful 
th o u g h t; and  the  reader keeps on th in k in g  hard  a f te r  th e  book is 
finished. E . R. R ., T6.

“ D ead S ou ls ,” a tran s la tio n  from  the  R ussian  of N ikolai Gogol by 
S tephen  G raham .

T h is  book is said to  be th e  g rea tes t hum orous novel in th e  R ussian  
language. Like “ D on Q uixo te” and  “ Gil B las” i t i s  th e  s to ry  of a m an 
w andering  from  house to  house, from  es ta te  to  e s ta te , along th e  lonely 
barren  roads of th e  R ussian  co u n try . As he says him self, his ex ist
ence long resem bled th e  condition  of a vessel buffeted by  storm s.

T h is  w anderer, “ P au l Iv an o v itch  T chitch ikoff, C ollegiate C oun
cillor, landed p rop rie to r, trave lling  on his own p riv a te  business,” as he 
so designates him self to  th e  police, has a w onderful d ream  of hav ing  
an e s ta te  of his own w ith  a v a s t num ber of serfs, and  has h it upon an  
ingenious p lan  for m aking  m oney.

In  the  days of serfdom  in R ussia, the  serfs w ere referred  to  as souls 
and  the  size of a p ro p rie to r’s e s ta te  w as reckoned by  th e  num ber of 
“ sou ls” upon it. T ch itch ikoff w ent ab o u t from  landow ner to  land- 
ow ner, inqu iring  how m any  serfs had  died since th e  la st census an d  
persuad ing  them  to  m ake these “ dead  sou ls” over to  him  on paper. 
A lthough  th e  dead  serfs were of no use to  the  p ro p rie to r th ey  did ex ist 
techn ica lly  and  could be tran sferred . So T chitch ikoff purchased  
several th o u san d  “ dead  sou ls” hoping to  raise m oney on th is  secu rity .

O ut of these ad v en tu res  is m ade the  s to ry  and  it  is a hum orous, 
som etim es sa tirica l, o ften  tender p ic tu re  of R ussian  co u n try  custom s 
and  types. I t  is said to  be the  ou tpou ring  of G ogol’s own passion
a te  love for his co u n try  and  th a t  th e  w riting  of it broke his h ea rt. As 
he him self w as deep in to  th e  soul of th e  R ussian  people, w ith  th e ir 
reckless, lavish, wild heartiness, he m akes T chitch ikoff the  em bod i
m en t of these na tional tra its . K . H . S., T6.

“ T he  best heads t h a t  the  world ever knew were well read, and  the  best h e a d s  
ta k e  the  best p laces .”— Emerson.

H ave  you read these new books?— “ Hoosier C hron ic le ,” by  M ered ith  N ich 
olson; “ G lory  of C le m e n t in a ,” by  W. J. Locke; “ L an d lo p e r ,” by  H o lm an  D ay ; 
“ M oney  M a s te r ,” by G ilbert  P a rk e r ;  “ S ta r  R o v e r ,” by  Ja c k  London; “ H em p- 
field,” by  D av id  G rayson ;  “ J e ru sa le m ,” by  Selm a Lagerlof; “ House of C o b 
w ebs ,” by George Gissing; “ H. G. W ells ,” by  J. D. Beresford; “ Rosalind in 
A rd e n ,” by H. B. W a tso n ;  “ T h e  Lord of M isru le ,’’(poems) by  Alfred N oyes; 
“ P o em s ,” by  R u p e r t  Brooke; “ P a rk  S tree t  P a p e rs ,” by  Bliss P erry ;  “ M y 
C h ildhood ,” by  M axim  G orky ; “ Last  S h o t ,” by F. Pa lm er;  “ W o r ld ’s H ig h w a y ,” 
by  N o rm a n  Angell.
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Jjmu §>Inwlfi 21? Bpmb g>mtdag?
Views of Some of the Girls

Is the Sabbath  a holiday or a holy-day? W hich do we m ake it by 
our observance of it? Is it a day to be used as we please, or has it 
special obligations of its own which we ought to observe? Do we 
make it a feast day or a fast day; a time for jollification, or for m edi
tation?

T hink ye on these things! !—S. K., T7.

In the hustle and bustle of college life the s tuden t is ap t to forget 
w hat Sunday should really mean to him. A fter a very busy week he 
uses his Sunday for a day of am usem ent. Sunday is a holy day— a 
day for rest and worship and as such it should be observed. Ask 
yourself if your Sunday is a holy day or a holiday, then consider which 
is m ost fitting to you, a college studen t.— M. A. T ., T9.

Since Sunday afternoons a t Foss Hall are so short, it is of the g rea t
est im portance th a t these afternoons be wisely spent. In this period 
of character-building, Sunday should afford great assistance.

A rest from study on Sundays is to be strongly urged, if only for the 
added zest w ith which the studies are resumed the following m orning; 
—the principle not being considered. The resolution th a t we shall not 
use the afternoon even in preparation of a quiz will tend to the laying 
aside of some of the unnecessary things and to the more profitable 
em ploym ent of our time throughout the week.

Reading the best authors can not fail to influence us greatly. I t  
will produce in us a desire for the highest and noblest in all the arts.

All do not give their approval to le tter writing. The hab it on the 
whole is commendable. However well we m ay schedule ourselves, 
we are never quite able to fulfill our obligations in this respect.

The practice of walking is not to be censured for we should heed the 
call of the great out-of-doors. W hen ou t of doors we are draw n closer 
to N ature. Our thoughts naturally  tu rn  to ideals by which our lives 
are guided— ideals which can never be too high.

I t  is unwise to spend too much thought on ourselves, bu t a few 
hours once a week devoted to acquaintance with our true selves is 
very desirable for

“ I held it tru th , w ith him who sings 
To one clear harp  in divers tones,
T h a t men m ay rise on stepping-stones
Of their dead selves to higher th ings.” H .L .W . T8.

For those girls who do no outside work, there is absolutely no reason 
why their studying can not be done before Sunday. But, for the girl 
who works, it is different. There are girls here in Colby, who, of 
necessity, spend almost all day S aturday  in hard work. T hey do, 
outside work to earn money; they do their own w ashing and sewing. 
By Saturday  night, they are too tired to do justice to  their studies. 
Their M onday lessons m ust be learned. If they  are to keep up w ith 
their classes, they m ust study  on Sunday. Ju st as long as Colby has
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am ong its  w om en, s tu d e n ts  w ho m u st do ou tside w ork, it seem s to  m e 
th a t  S u nday  s tu d y  is necessary and  justifiab le  for th em .— R. M ., ’17.

T h e  S un d ay  problem  a t Foss H all is largely a m a tte r  of m a in ta in 
ing a ce rta in  degree of qu ie t. T h e  question  of s tu d y in g  is one th a t  
th e  ind iv idual can best answ er— according to  conscience or necessity—  
b u t q u ie t hours d u ring  a certa in  p a r t of th e  day  are dem anded  by th e  
H ouse R ules. T hese  rules have been accepted  by  th e  s tu d e n t body, 
and  each girl should feel her own personal responsib ility  in keeping 
them . T h e  s itu a tio n  of the  do rm ito ry  on one of th e  principal s tree ts  
of th e  c ity  should m ake us even m ore careful in such respects, for 
public opinion is a pow erful fac to r in college life as in every  o th e r phase 
of life, and  we w ould best keep it in our favor. A little  regard  for the  
com fort of o thers  could also govern us to  a g rea t ex ten t. Loud 
laugh ter, shou ting , bo isterous “ rough-housing” ough t to  be th e  ex
cep tion  ra th e r  th a n  the  rule, and  the  m inority  (fo rtunately ) w ith  
w hom  th is form  of am usem en t seem s to  have developed in to  a h ab it, 
should w ake up and  realize th a t  by the  m a jo rity , “ it  isn ’t  d o n e .”—  
H . D ., ’17.

Shall S unday  afte rnoon  be reserved as the  tim e for “catch ing  u p ” 
on back  w ork, or shall it be jealously  guarded  as the  one-tim e in the  
w hole w eek w hich belongs to  every  girl to  do w ith  as she will— the 
tim e in w hich th e  problem s and cares of th e  week th a t  is p a s t hold no 
place w hatsoever? T he  three-to-five qu ie t-hour p lan  is invaluab le  in 
th e  need w hich it is filling. I t  is th e  only o p p o rtu n ity  w hich m any  
college girls have of really  ge tting  acqua in ted  w ith  them selves— of 
tak in g  accoun t of stock, so to  speak. A nd to  properly  observe th is, 
it does n o t necessarily  m ean th a t  she sh u t herself in betw een the  four 
walls of her room . G o d ’s g rea t out-of-doors is th e  best school as well 
as the  best church  in w hich to  th in k  and  to  learn  and  to  grow in to  th a t  
fullest developm ent w hich is to  m easure her service to  th e  w orld and  
to  h u m an ity  w hen college days have becom e only a m em ory.— I.C .T 6 .

T he S ab b a th  question  is a p a r t of the  m uch larger question , w h a t 
shall we do w ith  our lives? and  canno t be solved by itself. So long as we 
th in k  religion is a p a r t  from  life, th a t  it is religious to  p ray  and  irre 
ligious to  laugh, so long shall we th in k  there  is a certa in  incongru ity  
in a tte m p tin g  to  m ingle w orship and  recrea tion  in th e  sam e day . T he  
w om an w ho aw akes S unday  m orning exhausted  in m ind and  body 
from  the  w eek’s w ork is in no condition  for the  sp iritua l refreshm ent of 
th e  church  services. “W e can never learn  how to  rest i n G od on the  
S ab b a th  unless we have learned how to  w ork for  G od th ro u g h o u t th e  
w eek .” T he  w ell-balanced life of a college w om an chooses in s tin c t
ively the  p roportions of w orship, rest and  recreation  w hich m akes her 
S unday  holy .— E. M . H ., T6.
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lEbitnrtala
Are you prepared? The w atchw ord of this generation is “ P re

paredness.” I t  is generally construed to mean readiness for w ar,bu t 
has it not a deeper more significant meaning, a meaning which con
cerns not only the men of the nation, bu t also the women and, above 
all, the college women? Are you prepared? Are you ready to face 
life and conquer its dangers? Preparedness, in the full meaning 
of the word, means determ ination to  succeed. Seniors, as you go ou t 
into the world, take this word, “ Preparedness,” w ith you. M ake it 
your goal and you will conquer your greatest foe, Life.

Seniors— going? I t  is needless to say th a t such words bring to us 
feelings of regret, even sorrow. We wish them  success, b u t we shall 
miss them — those Seniors whose ability  fill us w ith awe, ye t whose 
friendship has always been helpful, sincere, and true. T hey have 
tau g h t us th a t, the older we grow, the more wonderful do personalities 
prove to be— the very acme of all influence. B ut let us skip all such 
moral lessons, and let us, instead, rejoice in those friendships and 
enjoy, together, these Com m encem ent days.

T H E  G ER M A N  LA N GU A GE B E FO R E  A N D  A F T E R  T H E  W AR
By Dr. A nton M arquard t

If our sym pathy and passion for one side or the other, in th a t gi
gantic struggle on the other side of the A tlantic Ocean, has not en
tirely blinded us and made us incapable of judging w ithout prejudice,
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it  ce rta in ly  will be in te restin g  to  consider, for a m om ent, w h a t influ
ence th e  outcom e of th e  w ar m ay  have upon our curricu lum  in refer
ence to  th e  p rescribed  G erm an  courses of s tu d y  in our educa tiona l 
in s titu tio n s .

A t th e  p resen t tim e we s tu d y  th e  G erm an  language to  a g rea t 
e x ten t, hav ing  increased th e  G erm an  and  G erm anic courses con
tin u a lly . W e s tu d y  its  lite ra tu re  from its  earliest periods to  th e  d e 
ve lo p m en t of m odern  H igh G erm an . W e s tu d y  the  s tru c tu re  of th e  
language, learn  its  inflection and  its  syn tax . T h e  G erm an w riters  
m ake us fam iliar w ith  th e  social life of G erm any  and  give us a fair 
know ledge of th e  h is to ry  of th e  G erm an  people. W e try  to  acqu ire  a 
co rrec t p ro n u n c ia tio n , and  even learn th e  e lem en tary  phrases of 
every d ay  conversation . W e offer scientific courses so th a t  our s tu 
d en ts  can  m ake p rac tica l use of th e ir  know ledge of G erm an. A nd by 
all th is  we give to  them  som e idea of G erm an y ’s co n trib u tio n  to  civ il
ization .

W hy  has th e  G erm an  language received th is preference? Is it on 
acco u n t of th e  close re la tionsh ip  betw een th e  G erm an  and  th e  E n g 
lish, since E nglish  is a d au g h te r  language of th e  A nglo-Saxon, a Low- 
G erm an  d ia lect?  T h e  cognates, those G erm anic w ords th a t  are the  
sam e in bo th  languages explain  th a t  fac t very  d istinc tly . Is it  for the  
sake of using G erm an  in business w ith  the  m illions th a t  have com e to  
th e  A m erican  shores from  the  F a th e rlan d ?  Is it on accoun t of th e  
lyrical and  d ram a tic  pow er of its  g rea tes t au tho rs?  Or, perhaps, it  is 
because of th e  scientific discoveries th a t  com e from  no co u n try  w ith  
g rea te r frequency  and  g rea ter im portance th a n  from  G erm any . I t  
m u st be th e  com bination  of all these ad v an tag es  th a t  m akes the  know l
edge of th e  G erm an  language so valuab le  for the  A m erican scholar.

T h e  question  now arises: Is th is  in te res t in th e  G erm an  language
going to  con tinue a fte r th e  w ar? M ay  we no t expect a reac tion , 
w hen th a t  union of charac teristics  th a t  the  G erm an, a t  th e  p resen t 
tim e, possesses over th e  R ussian  and  o th e r tongues, no longer exists, 
— especially in a co u n try  w here a large percen tage of th e  people is no 
longer able to  judge an y th in g  p erta in ing  to  th e  G erm an  w ith o u t p a r 
tia lity , w here m any  are even b itte r  in the ir denuncia tion  of ev e ry 
th in g  G erm an?

I t  w ould be idle to  say th a t  th e re  w as no danger of such a reac tion . 
In  th e  h is to ry  of th e  w orld, in th e  six th  cen tu ry , d id  no t a G erm anic 
race, th e  G oths, perish, and  w ith  them  the  G oth ic  language, so th a t  it 
is p reserved  only in th e  tran s la tio n  of th e  Bible in to  the  G oth ic  by 
B ishop Ulfilas?

F or m ore th a n  21 m on ths G erm any  has been fighting for her ex ist
ence. If G erm any  loses, if her te rr i to ry  is d iv ided  up, th e  G erm an  
language m u st lose in im portance , and  R ussian  and  I ta lian  m u st gain.

B u t th e  G erm an  m ilita ry  experts  assure us th a t  G erm any  will w in. 
T h e  w hole G erm an  people, to  a m an, have com plete  confidence in 
final v ic to ry . T he  T u rk s  and  th e  B ulgarians m u st share th a t  confi
dence, o therw ise th ey  w ould no t have jo ined her destiny .

A ssum ing th a t ,  hereafte r, no m ore neu tra ls  will join G erm an y ’s 
enem ies, th a t  she will do ev ery th in g  in her pow er to  avoid a ru p tu re  
w ith  A m erica in m eeting  “ frank ly  and  p ro m p tly  the  A m erican d e 
m a n d s,” and  th a t  th e  subm arine  question  will no longer app ea r on th e
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horizon spreading dangerous clouds, does the present m ilitary  and 
political situation  give G erm any a right to hope for and have full con
fidence in victory? W hat has G erm any lost in the war up to  the pres
en t time?

H er greatest loss is undoubtedly her loss in men. According to  the 
la test figures which are obtained from the official G erm an casualty  
lists, the perm anent loss of G erm any in killed, imprisoned, and dis
abled am ounts to 1,600,000 men. H er average annual loss, therefore, 
has been ju st about a million men. As her annual contingent 
am ounts to 800,000, she is not able to com pensate for th a t loss and 
her arm y m ust get smaller each year th a t the war continues. G er
m any has lost alm ost all her colonies, bu t as they were of little value 
on account of the tropical climate, and as the w ar will be fought out on 
European soil, probably on the western front in France, the loss is of 
no great im portance. Also the com paratively small area th a t France 
has occupied in Alsace-Lorraine is insignificant. A lthough the war 
has cost an enormous sum, her experts claim th a t she can stand  it 
longer than  the Allies. I t has been shown th a t she cannot be starved  
into submission.

How great are G erm any’s gains, to com pensate for her losses? Or 
how great are the losses of the Allies?

The te rrito ry  which G erm any has gained contains about 170,000 
square miles, more than  five tim es the area of the s ta te  of M aine, and 
the estim ated population of this te rrito ry  is about 35,000,000. Al
m ost all the Russian fortresses are in G erm any’s possession. The 
eastern and the w estern G erm an ba ttle  fronts are ideal. The Allies 
have lost more than  2,000,000 men in prisoners. Russia has tried to 
s ta r t several offensives against von H indenburg, the G erm an com
mander-in-chief, b u t w ithout any success. T hus Russia has com
menced to send troops to the w estern front. Also England has offi
cially announced th a t A ustralian and New Zealand troops have a r
rived in France. In spite of all these reinforcem ents, the allied forces 
are hardly able to hold, having lost 100 square miles a t V erdun. Will 
they be able to break through the G erm an line and recover the lost 
territo ry? I doubt it. For also France has been punished severely. 
She does not publish any casualty  lists, which indicates th a t her 
losses have been enormous. Also Ita ly  has sacrificed 200,000 men 
w ithout m aterial progress. W ith com paratively small forces G er
m any can defend her new possessions. F u rther progress is not nec
essary for her to win the war. Sooner or la ter there m ust come peace 
again, the sooner the better. G erm any will recover quickly. H er 
steam ships will go again to all ports of the earth . Both in England 
and in France there have been held num erous meetings in which it 
was decided to  continue the study  of G erm an in the schools. Also, 
in America, the higher educational institu tions will continue to  study  
the G erm an language, in order to learn the tru th  th a t is revealed 
through it. I t  is tru th  th a t we aim a t in religion; tru th  th a t we seek 
in law; it is tru th , new facts, th a t the research work in the sciences 
furnishes us; it is tru th , th a t eternal principle of justice, which tr i 
um phs in history and in the moral developm ent of m ankind; it is tru th  
on which is based the progress of the world.
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•DfouiH
On T h u rsd a y  evening, M ay  11, th e  1918 Chi G am  girls w ere given 

a b a n q u e t in Foss H all d in ing  room  by th e  in itia te s  from  th e  class of 
1919. T h e  in itia te s  a re : M ildred Jo rd an , A lpha D elta  P h i; L illian
D yer, H elene B lackw ell, M ary  Foss, and  K a th erin e  H atch , S igm a 
K ap p a ; M a rg a re t T o tm an , M arion  W illiam s, Phyllis S tu rd iv a n t, and  
H a rr ie t E a to n , Chi O m ega; H ilda B rad b u ry , M ildred D unham , E m ily  
K elley, and  R u th  H olbrook, of D elta  D elta  D elta .

T h e  W o m an ’s L eague held its  la st m eeting  on S a tu rd a y  evening, 
M ay  t>. T h e  m eeting  opened w ith  a rep o rt of th e  old officers a f te r  
w hich Alice M ath e r, T6, gave a ta lk  on “ respect due upper c lassm en .” 
T h e  special fea tu re  of th e  evening, how ever, w as M iss G ilpa trick , of 
C oburn , who spoke to  th e  girls on “ lite ra tu re  influencing th e  p resen t 
w ar, and  lite ra tu re  resu lting  from  i t . ” She spoke especially  of th e  
philosophical w ork of th e  G erm an, N ietskhe, and  of the  addresses of 
th e  I ta lia n  s ta te sm an  and  poet, D inuccio. M iss G ilp a trick  also read  
selections from  M ary  C hipm an A ndrew ’s “T hree  T h in g s .” R efresh 
m en ts  w ere served by  the  F reshm en.

T h e  officers of the  W o m an ’s League for th e  ensuing y ear a re : P resi
d en t, F lo ra  N orton , T 7 ; V ice-President, D oro thy  R oberts, T 8 ; Secre
ta ry , A lb erta  G etchell, T 9 ; T reasu re r, L ucy T ay lo r, T 7 ; H ouse C oun
cil, H azel D urgin , T 7 ; Social C om m ittee, E v a  Bean, ’17; H ead  of 
Sports, Phoebie V incent, ’17; C olb iana E d ito r, E the l Duff, ’17; P resi
d e n t of Glee C lub, M ildred  G reene, T7.

T he  Senior class d ay  officers are  as follows: P rophecy , A n to in e tte
W are ; h is to ry , M arion  H arm o n ; poem , E rn estin e  P o rte r; address to  
u n d erg rad u a tes , M arion  M iller; ode com m ittee, Alice C lark in , Lucile 
F oster, M ina T itu s .

T h e  L ad ies’ an n u a l G lee C lub C oncert w as held a t  the  O pera H ouse 
on A pril 27. I t  w as in th e  form  of a Spanish  O p ere tta  en titled  “T he 
L ost N eck lace .” T h e  a rtis tic  scenery and  fanciful costum es of th e  
choruses, to g e th er w ith  th e  ab le and  excellent w ork of th e  leading 
charac te rs , com bined to  m ake th e  w hole affair a pleasing and  successful 
p roduction . Solo p a r ts  were taken  by M arjo rie  B arker, T 6 ; M ildred  
G reene, ’17; Y v e tte  C lair, T 6 ; M arian  Griffin, T9, and  M arian  D ag 
g e tt, T7. T here  w ere also solo dances by  A n to in e tte  W are , T 6, and  
M arjo rie  B arker, T6. T h e  m andolin  club played  betw een ac ts.

T he  in itia te s  for K ap p a  A lpha a re : Leonora K n ig h t, H azel G ibbs,
G race F a rn u m , L ucy A llen, H a ttie  C anham , L ucy T ay lo r, M arg a re t 
Brow n, A nnie T rew orgy , E the l Duff, F lo ra  N orton , G race F le tcher, 
and  M adeline D ag g e tt.

T h e  new house com m ittee  has m ade the  following ru le : “ All girls
o u t on an y  n igh t a f te r  9:45, w ith o u t perm ission from  th e  D ean, shall 
forfeit for a  w eek all privileges of going o u t even ings.” A few of th e  
girls have suffered from  th e  s tr ic t enforcem ent of th is  rule.

“A M odern  C in d ere lla ,” given by th e  C olby F reshm an  girls in th e  
H igh School bu ild ing  on M arch  20, w as well p resen ted  and  g rea tly  
enjoyed by everyone.
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A nn Casw ell and D oro thy  R oberts, bo th  of the class of 1918, were 
forced to  leave college on account of illness.

P lans are under w ay for Ivy  D ay which comes on June  7. In the 
a fte rnoon  the  program m e will consist of the  p lan ting  of the  ivy by the  
Senior class, the  various class dances, and the  tenn is tou rn am en t. In 
the  evening th e  S hakespearian  play, “T w elfth  N ig h t,” will be p re
sented  by th e  Ju n io r class on the  Foss H all tennis court. T he cast is 
as follows: O rsino, M arian  W hite ; S ebastian , F lora N orton ; A ntonio, 
M ildred G reeley; A Sea C ap ta in , Lillian T u ttle ; V alentine, M adeline 
D a g g e tt; Curio, H elen Cole; Sir T obey  Belch, Lucy T ay lo r; Sir A n
drew  A guecheek, E va  B ean; M alvolio, G race F arn u m ; Fabian , R u th  
M urdock; Feste, a Clown, M arg are t Brow n; Olivia, H azel R obinson; 
Viola, Phoebie V incen t; M aria , M arian  D aggett.

T he aw ards for Sophom ore Prize D eclam ation were as follows: F irs t 
prize, Jennie Odelle S anborn; second prize, H elene B radbu ry  B uker.

A t a recent m eeting of the  Jun io r class the  following girls w ere 
elected to  take  p a r t in the Jun io r C lass-day exercises: h istorian , R u th  
M urdock; poet, M arion W hite ; ode com m ittee, M ildred G reene, A n
nie T rew orgy, Hazel Robinson.

T he H am lin  Prize Speaking C ontest, open to  women of the  F resh 
m an class, took place on F riday  evening, M ay 19, a t  the college chapel. 
T he speakers w ere: M arian  E. Copeland, V era L. M oore, Phyllis R.
S tu rd iv a n t, M ira L. D olley, E lizabeth  R. Eam es, L illian A. Pike, M a
tild a  E. T itcom b, Alice V. B arbour, M ary  A. T itcom b, M argare t 
H offm an, M arg are t T o tm an . Alice B. B arbour was aw arded first 
prize; the  second prize was divided betw een M ary  T itcom b and M ira 
Dolley.

T he chapel services have been very  in teresting  of late. M any  o u t
side speakers, some of local, o thers of national repu ta tion , have con
trib u ted  to  m ake them  so. W e appreciate  the efforts of our D ean in 
thus increasing our in terest in a daily  devotional service.

T he C olby girls had the unusual pleasure of hearing the  honorable 
ex-President, W . H . T a f t speak in the  College Chapel on April 28.

T he girls chosen to  take  p a rt in the  Jun io r E xhibition  are R u th  
M urdock, M arian  D aggett, F lora N orton , M argare t Brow n, H elen 
Cole, F loy S tro u t.

In th is year of Shakespearian  celebrations we were all glad to  listen 
to  a highly instruc tive  lecture on “Shakespeare and R eligion” by P ro 
fessor Neilson of H arv ard  L n iversity . H e proved to  his hearers th e  
un justness of the criticism  which says th a t  Shakespeare had no re 
ligion and no philosophy; th a t the  social, m oral and sym pathetic  
na tu res of his characters show his grasp of religion; th a t his whole 
depiction of life, th rough his plays, reveals his own life to  have been 
full of m eaning, significance and philosophy.
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1 .  ■ .  GL A .  N a te s
A lthough  th e  Jub ilee  M o n th  of F eb ru a ry  is p a s t and  gone, we are  

still hearing  rep o rts  of the  w onderfu l m eetings held, and  of th e  g rea t 
w ork accom plished du rin g  th a t  w orld-w ide celeb ration . M ay  th e  
tru e  sp irit of th a t  Jub ilee  M o n th  alw ays rem ain  w ith  us!

On S a tu rd a y  afte rnoon , A pril 15, in th e  A ssem bly Room  a t Foss 
H all, la st y e a r ’s Y . W . C . A. cab in e t gave a te a  to  the  new cab ine t and- 
to  th e  A dvisory  B oard in p a rticu la r  honor of M iss M arg a re t F lenni- 
ken, N a tio n a l F ield S ecre ta ry , and  of M rs. M axheld , th e  cha irm an  of 
th e  A dvisory  B oard , w ho is to  leave us. M rs. M axheld  will be 
g rea tly  m issed, for she has tak en  an u n tir in g  in te re s t in all the  d e p a r t
m en ts  of Y. \V. C. A. w ork. T he  A ssociation w ishes to  express p u b 
licly its  deep g ra titu d e  for her w ork am ong us. D uring  her v is it, M iss 
F lenn iken  w as also en te rta in ed  one afte rnoon  by the  A dvisory  B oard , a t  
M rs. P a rm e n te r’s. M iss F len n ik en ’s v is it w ith  us th is  sp ring  w as 
especially  helpful and  inspiring. Besides ind iv idual w ork w ith  th e  cab i
ne t m em bers, she addressed  th e  w hole w om en’s division several tim es 
upon various phases of college w ork w hich are  open to  college w om en.

T h e  annual Y. W . C. A. d inner w as served in th e  d in ing  room  a t  
Foss H all, T h u rsd a y  evening, A pril 20. T he  m em bers of th e  A dvisory  
B oard w ere our guests. A fter-d inne r speeches w ere m ade by  M rs. 
M axheld , M rs. Crow ell, the  new ch a irm an  of th e  B oard , M iss K a th a 
rine B outelle, and  M ildred  G reene. Im m ed ia te ly  following th e  d in 
ner, th e  girls assem bled in th e  chapel for the  in sta lla tion  of th e  new 
officers. T he  cand le-ligh t service w as especially  p re tty  and  im pressive. 
Follow ing th e  old cab in e t, th e  new cab in e t m arched  in, singing the  
processional hym n. As each of last y e a rs ’ officers re tired , she p re 
sen ted  th e  sym bol of her w ork  to  her successor. T h e  officers for 1916- 
17 are : P residen t, M ildred  S. G reene; V ice-P residen t, A lb e rta  S hep 
herd ; T reasu re r, G race F a rn u m ; S ecre tary , H elene B uker. C om 
m ittee  C hairm en : M em bersh ip , A lb erta  S hepherd ; Religious M e e t
ing, H azel G ibbs; S ilver B ay, W inifred  Shaw ; Social, L ucy T ay lo r; 
A ssociation N ew s, W inifred  G reeley; M issionary , Leonora K n ig h t; 
Bible S tu d y , H azel W h itn e y ; Social Service, H elen Cole; M usic, 
M arian  D ag g e tt.

T h e  Bible S tu d y  classes con tinue  to  be held in th e  churches. M rs. 
R o b ert Crowell is co nducting  a very  in te restin g  E igh t-W eeks C lub  
class, w hile D ean  C ooper has charge of th e  M ission S tu d y  Class.

On T u esd ay  evening, M ay  16, we w ere p e rm itted  to  listen  to  M iss 
H elen C alder of B oston, H om e S ecre ta ry  for Foreign M issions. She 
m ade an insp iring  plea to  th e  girls to  accep t the  o p p o rtu n ity  of “ la y 
ing dow n th e ir life’’ in service upon th e  foreign field.

T he  Y. W . C. A. w ishes to  express its g ra titu d e  for the  gift of m oney 
recen tly  received from  M iss F lorence C arll, T 2 .

A nd, now, ju s t a w ord ab o u t S ilver Bay. “S ilver B a y ” in v a riab ly  
evokes w ords of a rd e n t praise  from  those w ho have en joyed  its  p r iv 
ileges, and  w ords of longing from  those w ho have heard  so m uch a b o u t 
the  w onderfu l conference, and  have y e t to  a tte n d . L et us keep up 
our en thusiasm , and  persuade six m ore girls to  jo in  the  six w ho have 
a lready  decided to  a t te n d  th e  S ilver B ay C onference in Ju n e .
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GDrgamzatuntB
T he W om an’s League

“ In u n ity  there is s tre n g th .” T his is a com m on saying, so very  
com m on, indeed, th a t m any tim es we do not fully realize its tru th . 
For years the  w om en of C olby College have felt the  need for some 
m eans of close union, some organization under w hich they  m ight be a 
un ited , strong  body, w orking together tow ard  a com mon end.

As is generally  the  w ay, the  need was felt long before the  rem edy 
w as discovered. B ut, in the  w in ter of 1915, the  foundations were 
laid of an organization  which, in the  fu ture, will m ean m ore to  the 
wom en of the  college th an  we can now estim ate.

T he “W o m an ’s L eague” is an organization which includes, as its 
active m em bers, all women s tuden ts  of the  college. In th is w ay, all 
the  college women are b rought together in a single body; in the  League 
all o ther ties are forgotten , and the  girls stand  side by  side as college 
s tu d en ts  and girls who are w orking together tow ard the  highest possi
ble developm ent.

Besides serving its purpose of binding all the women in to  a single, 
united  body, the  W om an’s League fulfills a practical end by tak ing  
under its charge all outside activ ities which relate to  the women as a 
whole. T he musical clubs, the sports, the editing  of the  Colbiana, 
and the w ork of the H ouse .Council, all come under the head of the 
W om an’s League, and so are controlled by the  whole body of s tuden ts.

T he League is young and the earnest co-operation of all the girls is 
needed to  m ake it the strongest, m ost efficient organization  possible, 
and one which, in the fu ture, m ay be of im m ense value in fu rthering  
the  in terests of Colby College.

T he Purpose of the  House Council

W hen the new House Council was chosen, it was though t th a t  it 
m ight be a m eans of s ta rtin g  S tud en t G overnm ent. T ow ard th is end 
the  Council has been w orking. C o-operation on the  p a r t of all is its 
chief aim. All m a tters  perta in ing  to  the conduct of the girls, are re
ported  to the Council whose d u ty  it is to see th a t all rules are obeyed. 
By allowing the girls to  decide the punishm ent in case of offenses, it 
is thou g h t th a t a general sen tim ent against rule breaking m ay be fos
te red ; and so, by m aking the girls responsible for conditions in the 
dorm itories, it is hoped th a t each one will feel th a t  she has her p a rt 
to  do tow ard m aking the dorm itories p leasant and helpful.

T he Foss H all R eading Room A ssociation has been endeavoring to 
raise the s tandard  of its R eading Room and, in so far as circum stances 
perm it^ it has been successful. T his year a Boston daily  paper and 
one new m agazine, The Mentor, have been added to  the  subscrip tion 
list by the association. T hrough the gift of M iss M argare t Skinner, 
’12, the Outlook has also been placed upon the R eading T able.

i
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A th le tics
W ith  th e  spring  days have com e a g rea te r joy  in th e  out-o f-doors and  

a keener in te re s t in sports . T h e  tw o tenn is  courts  have been p u t in to  
shape, and  a lread y  m any  exciting  m atches have been p layed  off. T he  
experienced p layers  are  show ing th e ir usual skill, and  th e  beginners, a 
rem arkab le  w illingness to  chase balls all over th e  back  y ard . T h e  
new back-stops are  on th e  w ay to  com pletion , and  doub tless  in te re s t 
in tenn is  will be keener a fte r th is  is accom plished, for those  elusive 
balls will then  be k e p t w ith in  bounds. A regular to u rn a m e n t is to  be 
a rranged  soon, and  th e  finals for the  cham pionsh ip  are  to  be p layed  off 
on Iv y  D ay.

Antmtg ifj? Alumna?
Florence C arll, T.2, is su b s titu tin g  a t  R icker for A bbie Sanderson , 

T 4, w ho is a t  hom e sick w ith  scarle t fever.
M rs. C aro  B everage F au lk n e r, ’07, is s tu d y in g  for her degree a t  the  

U n iversity  of M aine.
M rs. Leebelle H all H odgm an , ’07, and  her little  son are  living w ith  

her fa th e r in W arren , M e.
M iss M arion  W adsw orth  Long, TO, is a t  hom e in C am den.
M ildred  H olm es, T 5, is teach ing  a t  M o u n t D esert.
A nne D ud ley , T4, is su b s titu tin g  for R u th  G oodw in, T5, in W in- 

th rop .
Alice B ecket, T4, is to  be m arried  to  M r. H aro ld  H aley  in June.
B lanche F a rrin g to n , T 4 , is teach ing  in A shland.
M r. and  M rs. H aro ld  W alden  (Bessie Cum m ings), T2, are  receiving 

co n g ra tu la tio n s  on th e  b ir th  of a son.
L eona  A chorn, TO, v isited  Foss H all recen tly .
Em ily  C unn ingham , T5, has tran sfe rred  from  Y arm o u th  H igh to  

D eering H igh.
C hristine  W hittem o re , T4, is a t  hom e.
L ora D an fo rth , T4, is teach ing  in E as t M illinockett.
N e ttie  R unnels, ’08, m a th em atic s  teacher and  p recep tress a t  

M . C. I., has accepted  th e  position  of Y. W . C. A. secre tary , a t  L ew 
iston.

Sadie Pennell, T2, is teach ing  in P o rtlan d  H igh School.
Alice T y ler, ’08, has gone from  Froublen  H igh School to  H am p to n  

In s titu te .
Pearl D avis, ’08, w as m arried  to  M r. A lbert Seffenson M arch  3. 

T h ey  are a t  hom e a t H em pstead , Long Island .
E thel C ham berla in , T5, is in F o rt Fairfield .
E sth e r G ilm an, ex -’16, has announced  her engagem ent to  M r. 

E lm er Y ork, of H allow ell.
Lois Peacock, T4, w ho is teach ing  in G arland , M e., v isited  a t  Foss 

H all, recen tly .
M r. and M rs. Jo h n  B osthm an  (Sophie P ra tt)  have a son.
M rs. E th e l W eston , ’08, N atio n a l S igm a K ap p a  V ice-president and 

N atio n a l Inspecting  D elegate  of S igm a K ap p a  has recen tly  v isited  the  
C olby C h ap te r.

G race Vose, ’08, is teach ing  a t  N yack , N . Y.
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Cornelia B. Caldwell, of A ugusta High School, has lately  taken  a 
trip  to G reencastle, Indiana.

Florence Cole, 14, is teaching in Portland High School.
Mrs. Abbie Weed Brown, of A ntrium , N. H., has a daughter.
The Skowhegan High School Glee Club recently presented th e  

operetta, “The Japanese G irl.” M arion A. Stew ard, T5, who is 
teaching in Skowhegan, conducted it, and took the p art of the A m eri
can Governess. It was unknown to everyone who the M ikado was to 
be until the night of the perform ance when it was found th a t M ary 
W ashburn, Colby '15, was to play the p a rt of His Royal Highness.

It was w ith deep sorrow th a t the m any friends and acquaintances of 
Gladys W arren Radebaugh heard of the untim ely death  of her hus
band, Mr. Jam es Radebaugh. The young couple had been m arried 
only about two m onths and had ju st s tarted  housekeeping in In d ian 
apolis, when Mr. Radebaugh was shot by his insane bro ther. D eath 
came within a few hours. M rs. Radebraugh will reside w ith her 
father and m other a t their cottage in New H am pshire th is sum m er, 
and next w inter she will be a t home in W aterville.

In reading the various college magazines, there are m any things 
which impress one. In particular, the fact th a t every college has a 
definite individuality seems to be brought out clearly. Each paper 
has an atm osphere of its own. This is a m ark of success. The col
lege magazines should be representative of the thought and life of the 
college from which it comes. Along with this individuality , however, 
there is the spirit which makes all colleges one. It is the  spirit of 
wide-awakeness, the constan t reaching out for new lines of develop
ment.

The xA.pril num ber of the Sepiad shows this individuality  strongly. 
I t is a good all-round magazine showing the complex interests of a 
college life. The prominence given to college news is w orthy of note. 
While reading them, we seem to be taken a t once into the m idst of their 
various activities. The Wellesley College News gives us a very differ
ent atm osphere. Here, although there is no lack of stric tly  college* 
news, the spirit does not seem to be as localized as in m any colleges. 
Their interest embraces people and activities beyond the env iron
m ent of the college walls. The general tone is th a t of broad culture. 
M any other magazines might be cited for their individuality , for all 
possess it, bu t these two may serve as examples.

The columns entitled “ Free Press” in the Sepiad and Wellesley Col
lege News contain a wealth of straight-forw ard criticism on m anners 
and morals in college life. “Slip Sheets” in The Wellesley College News 
is another interesting column. Corresponding to this the Sepiad has 
its “ Pigeon Hole Borrowings.” These are simply short sketches, 
humorous for the- most part. N early all the magazines have now 
adopted the departm ent called “ Book and Play Reviews.” The 
M arch and April numbers of the Paumanok are especially good in 
this respect. 7 he Wellesley College News has a very instructive G rad 
uate D epartm ent
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T he effect of college on a g irl’s religion is well b ro u g h t o u t by ' ‘T he  
College G irl’s R elig ion” in th e  Sepiad. “Seeing S to rie s” , in the  A pril 
num ber of The Wellesley College News, has a g rea t deal of tru th  in it. 
‘ T h e  A rt of L iving on an A llow ance,” in the  sam e paper, is a very  
hum orous accoun t of the  college g irl’s financial troubles. T h is  is the  
advice she finally gives: “ M ake it you r noble aim  to  spend as g race
fully as Solom on and  th in k  as highly as a herm it w hen the tim e for 
high th ink ing  has arrived . W hen you succeed in th is you will, in 
deed, have m astered  th e  a r t  of living on an allow ance.”

“ In T he  M o rn in g ,” a poem in the  M arch  num ber of Paumanok, 
seem s to  bring  ou t the  deep joy  w hich a hap p y  soul feels on a beau tifu l 
sp ring  m orning w hen all n a tu re  begins to  aw ake. “T he D ream er” in 
The Wellesley College News is also expressive:

“A nd could ye see the  visions dim  
B ehind m y eyelids rise;

A nd could ye hear the  ry th m  low 
T h a t o ’er me swinging flies;

A nd could ye feel the  m ystery
And the  s trange, dull, well-loved pain,

Y e’d b a r te r  all as I have done
For the  sw eet d e a th -d rau g h t ag a in .”

A Cast Until
W H A T ’S T H E  U SE?

I ’ve stud ied  “ E u ro p ea n ” from  O ctober until M ay ;
H ave toiled th ree  “outside read in g ,” heard  lectures every  day .
I ’ve learned w hy ancien t R om e did fall and never rise again ;
A nd heard  w ith  awe th e  w ondrous deeds of good K ing C harlem agne. 
I ’ve read of em perors good and  bad, the  bloody w ars th ey  fought,—  
B ut every th ing  th a t  I have learned, I ’ve s tra ig h tw ay  qu ite  forgot. 
In G reek, I ’ve sailed w ith  H om er over “violet-colored seas,”
A nd m arched  w ith  X erx e’s m otley  host across broad A sia’s leas; 
B ut, a fte r all the  years I ’ve spen t in learning ancien t G reek,
I am  no t able, I confess, a single w ord to  speak.
I ’ve read the  p lays of M oliere, Corneille, and  R acine;
B u t I have no t the  least idea w h at any  of them  m ean.
I ’ve learned a few polite  rem arks like th is— “ C om m ent ca v a ? ” 
A nd y e t th e  w ords I use the  m ost are ju s t “Je ne sais pas."
T h ey  all assured me G erm an was as easy as could be,
B u t I have found to  m y regret it is too m uch for me.
I s tu d y  m any  hours a d ay  and  countless pains I tak e ;
Y et only “ H och der K aiser!” can I say  w ith o u t m istake.
A nd, last of all, th e re ’s R heto ric , and jo lly  old G enung,
W ho k indly  ta u g h t me to  respect the  good old English tongue,
W ho s ta r te d  me on p o e try ,— a reckless th ing  to do!
For p o e try ’s a dangerous a rt, and m ean t for ju s t a few.
A nd w hen I th in k  of w riting  themes,— a secret I w ould tell,
I w isht I was in g ram m ar school, a -lea rn in ’ how to  spell!

M . W ., ’17.
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# n t i o r  £>tatifittr0

NAME WHAT SHE LIKES HABIT GENERAL WHAT SHE
IMPRESSION WILL BE

BARKER Parsnips, Faculty Teas 
and “Brownies”

“Brown” study Happy Married

BOYNTON Vacations and ice cream Reading Petite Studious as now
BROWNE “Zetes Reading !?] in the Brown and “Johnnie-cake”

Public Library smiley maker
CLAIR Dancing and tennis Being late to class Very gracious A winner
C LARKIN Floods and Chi Gam Automobiling Serious and Always happy

feeds lovable
CRAM Fourth dimension Mathematics Dignified and Ass’t. Librarian

pensive
CROSBY O Boys! Candy! and Down to the Tall and good- Missionary

Chop House Plains! looking
FOSTER Pigs, autos and angel Keeping people Pleasing but Home maker

cake waiting elusive
FRENCH Ginger Ale and Ethics “Snoozing” Mischievous Dignified [?]
HANNAN “Johnnies” and cream- ‘:Sh”-ing people Small, straight Still a ?

cakes and important
HARMON Geology trips and boxes Playing tennis Tall, Oriental A surprise

from home interesting
HINCKLEY Croquet and sewing Answering tele

phone calls
Attractive Always efficient

HODGKINS Egg-nogs and “Bugs” “Picking up” Striking Phi Beta Kappa
HUNTON Snowstorms and Italian Always on time! Frivolous A poet
LANE Telling fortunes Writing themes Interesting A novelist
MATHER Swimming and“Alice II” Primping Composed and 

“Germanesque”
War correspondent

McCURDA Foss Hall desserts Cleaning house Demure Red Cross Nurse
McCURDY Roses and barbed wire “Wish Max were Pretty and Housekeeper

fences here!” amiable
MILLER J . Bill’s History Filling a chest! Buxom and rosy All settled!
MONTGOMERY Cucumbers and “folks" Pasting pictures Small but “to be Sleeping at 9 A.M.

reckoned with”
MOORE Farmers and campus 

chats
Blushing Modest On the Faculty

MOSES Country roads Telephoning Athletic Hitching up
“Dobbin”

OSGOOD New shoes Going walking Small,pensive A success
PRATT Unitarian Hymns Cooking cakes Genuine man- 

hater
Good!

PORTER Common sense Plugging! Studious Philosopher
E.C.ROBINSON “Eng. Lit.” Embroidering Quiet but alive Prosperous
E.R. ROBINSON Exercise Being good-natured Bustling Always in a hurry
SEEKINS Bates’ banners Studying Latin Small but taking! Living happily
SINGER Going up-stream Getting 100 plus T all .magnetic,— Keeping us

beware! guessing
SKINNER Song: “A Perfect Day” Reminiscing Contented Prof’s, assistant
STEVENS Chicken! ! Gazing across the Pink and white Resting at the sea

way! and cosy shore
TITUS Civil Engineers and Out after hours Una Senorita Always embroider

apple blossoms ing
TREFETHEN Classes and K.A.feeds Reading in library Small and alert Editor of “Ladies’ 

Home Journal”
WARE D.K.E.dances Visiting Graceful Lonesome!
WRIGHT Beefsteak and Spring Dreaming Romantic, at Done [Dunn] writing

time times themes!

V. W. and M. T. T6.
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iim turg

Class Officers

1916—  P residen t, C aro lyn  I. S tevens; V ice-President, Iris C. C ros
b y ; S ecre tary , K a th a rin e  H . S inger; T reasu rer, C lara  L. H inckley.

1917—  P residen t, M ildred S. G reene; V ice-President, Selm a K oeh
ler; S ec re ta ry -T reasu re r, R u th  M urdock.

1918—  P residen t, Phyllis Cole; V ice-President, D oro thy  R oberts; 
S ecre tary , K a th ry n e  S tu r tiv a n t;  T reasu rer, Isabel Snodgrass.

1919—  P residen t, M ary  T itco m b ; V ice-President, M arg are t Hoff
m an ; S ecretary , M ira  D olley; T reasu rer, Belle Longley.

Y. W . C. A .— P residen t, M ildred G reene; V ice-President, A lberta  
Shepherd ; S ecretary , H elene B uker; T reasu rer, G race F arnum .

H ead of S po rts— Phoebie V incent.

B asketball C ap ta in s— 1916, K a th arin e  M oses; 1917, Lucy T ay lo r; 
1918, H elene B uker; 1919, Lillian D yer.

G lee C lub— P residen t, M ildred Greene.

Silence
I need no t sh o u t m y faith .
T hrice  eloquen t qu ie t trees and the green listening sod; 
H ushed  are  the  s ta rs  whose power is never spen t;
T h e  hills are m u te ; ye t how they  speak of God!

— Charles Harrison Towne.
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Tibbetts
J. B.
Painter
Props.

Lasts

143
145

147
149

Main
Street,

Waterviile
Maine

! ITte Clmtooob, ^aterbtUe, jHe.
i

i
ii
i
i
!
!
!
!
\
I
ii
i
i
i
i*
♦>
I
i
i
I

1 LADIES |
COATS 

j SUITS 
j WAISTS 
i RAIN COATS 

CORSETS 
GLOVES 

j and UNDERWEAR
j All the New Styles can be j 
j seen at our Store.
i ---------------------------  I
| W ard w e ll D ry G oods Co.
| “The Women’s Shop” 
j W ATERVILLE, - M AINE j

J. D. NEAL!
I ----------------------------------------i
i i
| Photographer j
1 I

j

i

i

i
93 Main St., W ATERVILLE j

!



! 1 Hours, 8 to 12, 1 to 5 Telephone

Com plim ents of

I i 
i 
\ 
i

Dr. Gordon B. Hatfield 
DENTIST

173 Main St. Waterville, Maine

Gold W ork a Specialty 
Savings Bank Building

j f
! H. 0L 53’argt>. 53. 53. 8* .

D entist

i i

i
Tel. 291 21 M ain St.

W aterville, M aine

! i
! I 
! 1 
i i 

i

! I
! i

53r. (Eugene lubber
D entist

W aterville, M e.
148 M ain St. P hone 196-M

EVERYTHING
ELECTRICAL

FO R T H E  H O M E

We have an Electric Grill 
th a t provides college girls 
and boys and the hostesses of 
fudge parties a n d  s i m i l a r  
gatherings w ith the m ost 
up-to-date electric cooking 
device on the m arket.

A TTA C H  TO ANY 

SO C K ET

CEN TRA L M AINE POW ER CO.

j C ut Flowers Floral Designs
ELM CITY FLORIST

I 154 M ain Street, Waterville, Maine 
{ ! Chas. E. Carter, Prop.

I Tel. 454-R Store, 287-M House
► t> 0<

I j 
i

! !
i !
j 1

I I

®lje lit t le  ^ i!t >̂t)op
T h e  place for cards  and  a t t r a c t iv e  gifts. 

H O R T E N S E  B O W M A N

. O i l m a n
Optometrist and Optician

Broken Lenses Replaced  
92 M ain S t., WATERVILLE, ME.

D. FORTIN
W atch m a k e r, Jew eler 

and  E n g ra v e r  
30 C om m on St., W ate rv ille , Me.



Oh U to

I Hager’sj for Candies, Ice Cream  
and Soda

j 113 Main Street
i __________   _

|  Everything in  j
j College and Fraternity '
i Jewelry ,

All kinds'of Typewriters to sell and rent.
| RUSSELL & KENRICK
|  Next Door Below VV. & F. Ry. W aiting Room  j

i Try
MCCALLUM’S 

j Preferred Stock Coffee j

!

! The | 
j Colby Echo |
| By reading the Echo you | 
j are kept in touch with Colby ■
; and her activities. The 
| Echo prints thirty-six weeks j 
j of College and Alumni news 
j for one dollar. Every grad- | 
• uate and friend of Colby j 
j; should subscribe.

j Address subscriptions to j 
j MANAGER COLBY ECHO j 
j W aterville, M aine j

i

j W .  L .  C O R S O N
, FILMS DEVELOPED AND 
j PRINTED j

Photographic Views 1 
* Fine Work

| The Finest Line of

©tamottb fttngs
in the City

Jf. Si. ^arrim an
Jeweler and Optician

The Rexall Store j 
m

Everything an up-to-date 
Drug Store should have.

Special attention is called 
to our Candy and Toilet 
Articles.

Kodak and Camera Sup
plies

W il l ia m  C . H aw ker  j
Druggist 55 Main St. j



j FINEST FOOTWEAR
i P R IN T IN G

T h e  q u a l i ty  is o u r  k in d . K v ery  
o rd e r— no m a tte r  how  sm all, r e 
ce ives th e  a t te n tio n  th a t  p la ces  o u r  
p ro d u c t in th e

Holmes’
Shoe S to re

| j Distinctive Class

u

Y ou  sh o u ld  u se  th e  q u a l i ty  k in d  
to  g e t th e  g re a te s t  re su lts .

I t  m a k e s  y o u r  p r in t in g  an  in 
v e s tm e n t n o t an  e x p e n se .

j W aterville Sentinel 
j Publishing Co.

I EVENING SLIPPERS [ ! B ook an d  Jo b  P r in t in g  a S p e c ia lty
I

i

T I
F o r D ru g s, M ed ic in es , T o ile t 

A rtic les  a n d  S u rg ica l S u p p lie s  

g o t o  |

DE ORSAY |
The Druggist j

!
A gency  M a r ie  S a u n d e rs  j

H o m e M a d e  S w e e ts  f

K o d a k  a n d  C a m e ra  S u p p lie s . j

\
70 M a in  S tre e t ,  W a te rv il le , M e. j

The Fashion

L a d ies* R e a d y - to -w e a r  A p p a re l  
M ill in e ry ,  G loves a n d  Furs

F ea tu r in g  a

Bargain Basement
in U nderw ear, C orse ts ,  L ea th er  

G oods a n d  H osiery

The Fashion
C O R . M A IN  & SILV E R  STS. 

E. A. C lo u tie r ,  M gr.



$2.50 Typewriters Rented $5,00
per month J  1  3 months

All new machines, never used, purchased since Sept. 1st. We offer 
these machines for rental at $2.50 per month, or $5.00 for three months, and 
will apply monthly rentals toward outright purchase of machine if desired. This 
is an opportunity of securing new machines at small rental prices monthly. We 
can save you $25 or more on standard typewriters.

MAIL PUBLISHING C O . / S ”  PRINTING
120 Main Street Waterville, Maine

C O B U R N  C L A S S I C A L  I N S T I T U T E
W ATERVILLE, M AINE

C oburn  is an  excellent p re p a ra to ry  school for boys and  girls. I ts  
s ta n d a rd s  of scholarship  and  ch arac te r are  high. T he  courses of 
s tu d y  are arranged  to  give a tho rough  p rep ara tio n  for college and  
for life.

C oburn  is well located , is easy of access and  is well equ ipped ; 
splendid labo ra to ries  for science w ork, a good gy m n asiu m ,a  lib rary  
w ith  four th o u san d  volum es.

T he new L ibbey  A th le tic  F ield of tw elve acres w ith  q u arte r-m ile  
cinder track , football and  baseball field gives first-class o p p o rtu n itie s  
for a th le tic  spo rts  w hich are  under co m p eten t d irec to rs.

F or in fo rm ation  or for catalogue, address

T he  P rincipal, D R E W  T . H A R T H O R N .



Dress Goods Underwear j BU Y  YOUR FOOTWEAR j 
| AT THE j

j L - H  SOPER c o m p a n y  1 I G A L L E R T  SHOE S T O R E  |
j D epartm ent j j 51 Main Street j
j D ry Goods Store i j A gents for .
j j I D orothy Dodd Shoes .
j j ! Gold Seal and .
j G arm ents M illinery j j S h aw m u t R ubbers

*>•

REDINGTON & CO.
H ouse F urnishers I i

i i
Furniture, Carpets, Rugs, I j 
Crockery, Stoves, M irrors I j 

M attresses, Etc., Etc. j j

11 Silver S t., W aterville j j

H .  L .  K e l l e y  & C o .  I

Books, Stationery, Wall j 
Papers and Fine A rt j 

Goods I

Cor. Main and Temple Streets, Waterville

j
EMERY-BROWN COMPANY

i
^Department

S to v e

i
iM ill in e ry , G a rm e n ts

D ry  Goods  j
F ancy China  j

C u t Glass  |
Etc.

i
i
i

L a d ies* C u s to m  Tailoring a j 
S p e c ia l ty  )

j

| HAVE YOU T R IE D  < j

I HAYDEN’S !
| |

| HOM E M ADE C A N D IES |

j S W E A T E R S  |
P'or C ad ies  an d  G en ts  

J I n  all P o p u la r  S h ad es  and  S ty le s  I

$5 .0 0  to $10 .0 0  :
i   \
\ T h e  H . R. D U N H A M  CO. j 

64 M ain St., W aterville



i

A . F. Armstrong i
SO Tem ple  S t.  Tel. 720 I

TEAS a n d  COFFEES  !
our spec ia lty  i

The only place where you can buy 
Refined Chaffless Coffee 

The Best Groceries Free Delivery 
All goods are guaranteed 

Saltesea Oysters

“ TAILOR ED”
Cleans, Presses and Repairs i

Ladies’ Suits x

Ice Cream and Confectionery
PARENT’S

Silver Street

i i

M ain St. Cash Grocery
170 Main Street, Opp. Savings Bank. 

Tel. 118.
The right place for the girls to trade. 
We have nothing but the best. Our 

Prices Cash. Agents for Harters A No.l 
and Peony Flour. Our prices always 

the lowest. Quality highest.

H ersom  & Bonsall

When you want a good lunch or meal 
go to BUZZELL’S CHOP HOUSE,
63 Temple Street.

DOMESTIC BAKERY
Homemade Bread, Cake and Pastry

64 Tem ple St. Tel. 397

COLBY COLLEGE
W ATERVILLE, M AINE

Courses leading to the degrees of A. B. and S. B.

FOR CATALOGUE, ADDRESS

A. J. R O BER TS, President
WATERVILLE, MAINE



j
H a rd w a re  H e a t in g  P lu m b in g

W. B. A rno ld  & Co.
107-109 M ain  S t. '

23 E a s t  T em ple  S t. •

| L. G. B u n k e r, M.D. j
* W a te rv il le ,  M e. j
I T e l. Office 49 R e s id e n c e  49-3 j

i

| Silver Theatre I
I 1j “ T he H ou se of Q u a lity ” j
i j
! i

! P aram ou n t Program  j
j 1

j Fox F ea tu res
j j
j T he B est th e  exch an ges  

| re lease
i i
i i

T..........................................*

| A u g u stu s  O tten  J
M a n u fa c tu re r  of B re a d , C ak e , I 

an d  C ra c k e rs  I

3.9 -41 T e m p le  S t . ,
T e l .  126 W a te rv il le ,  M ain e

C o m p lim e n ts  of

L a rk in  D rug S to re  j
i

I
iA



B r .

M ain S t.,

wotoarb
W aterv ille , Me.

!
MOVING PICTURES and 

! VAUDEVILLE

1 C IT Y  O P E R A  H O U S E
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