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Some Famous Comedies.;
Sheridan’s “Rivals’’ and Goldsmith’s

' ‘She Stoops to Conquer” are two of the
B most famous comedies ever

written.

B Thoir titles can hardly be strange and
B nfamiliar to any one, and they are not
B, few who gladly claim an intimate ac-

BB naintance with Sir Anthony Absolute,

fwith Mrs. Malaprop, with Hardcastle,
'{','7_'= Acres, and Tony Lumpkins, and

BEwith all the rest.

Wonderful characters

B these, so strongly portrayed as they
B ave, and endowed with so much of life.
tTndeed as the years have passed away
ey have become invested with as much
BB personality and have wielded as much
@ influence on the lives of others; as
B hough they had really lived and played
W8 iheir part on the world’s great stage in

B those closing years of the eighteenth

B century.

B brought before the public in' 1773, the
B taste of the people liad sickened with a
B% preposterous love for sentimental com-.
B cdy.
B dramatic composition in which the or-
& dinary routine of life was superseded by
B an unnatural affectation of polished di-
® alogue.

When Goldsmitl's play was first

They were wearied with a style of

They longed for something

® new. Goldsmith, consciously, or uncon-

8 sciously, seizing his

opportunity, tri-

B umphantly banished these offenders of
B true comedy, and his plays came as a
® cool breeze on a sultry summer’s day,
B coolin ¢ and refreshing, a herald of a new
| departure by frolicsome Thalia.

The one merit, that more ‘than any

[ other has emabled the comedy *‘She
E Stoops to Conquer’ {to hold possession
B of the stage for a hundred years and
¢ more (the best test of excellence), con-

B sists in the ingenuity of its contrivance,

B the liveliness of its plot, and the striking

g effect of its situations,

Goldsmith de-

g lichts in putting his dranatis personae
| at their wit’s ends, and in then helping

them off with a new evasion, the subtle-

@ ty of which is in proportion to the

o critical nature of the situation and the

B shortness of the notice for resorting to

i the expedient, But with all its shifting

i vivacity, this play is rather a whimsical
 eftusion of the author’s faney, a well
g managed caricature, than a comedy.
$ His incidents dnd characters are many
 of them exceedingly amusing, but they
| are so at the expense of all probability

[ and likelihood,
very essential and unquestionably funny

[ personage, but certainly his absurdities !
t fail of none of their effect for want of |

forward, mischievous, cunning, with the

 ludicrous, but there is on our parta
| very considerable incredulity as to the!
| existence of any such character in real
| life, Itisa highly amusing caricature,

Tony Lumpkins is a

being carried far enough, He is vulgar,

vicos of a man and the follies of a boy,

Young Marlowe’s bashfulness inj his
scenes with his mistress is irresistibly

a ridiculous fancy, that is all, One of

| thoe finest portrayals of character in the .

 from modesty with his mistress to an |
 easy and agreeable tone of familiarvity .
| With the supposed chambermaid.

Whole play is depicted in his tra,nsitioni

of |

 the other characters in ‘the 'play the'

most amusing are Tony Lumpkins' as-
Bociates at the Three Pigeons, and  the

| follow, for whom I profess a good- deal

-of partiality, who declaves that ‘his

*Boar. dances to none but the very -gen-

| f.:acilest of -tunes,”- “Water Parted” or

| The Minuet in‘Arindne!” This s cer-

‘ :t;lnly the ‘“high fahtastical” inlow com-
yt Ty N ‘ Ilr ‘..‘ ’

Voor o . v
. - LAY

Sheridan has been justly called “a
dramatic star of the first magnitude.”
He has left four dramas behind him, all
different in kind and method of treat-
ment, but each excellent in its way:
the ‘‘School for Scandal,” the ‘Rivals,”’
the ‘““Duenna,” and the “Critic.”

The ‘‘Rivals” is one of the most
agreeable comedies we have. There is
plenty of life and action in ii, and it
abounds in whimsical characters, unex-
pected incidents, and absurd contrasts
of situations. For instance the inter-
views between Lucy and Sir Lucius
O'Trigger; between Acres and his friend
Jack, who is at once his confidant and
his rival; between Mrs. Malaprop and
the lover of her niece as Captain Abso-
lute, and between that young lady and
the same person as the pretended En-
sign Beverly, are very effective from the
double entendre of the scene, arising
from the ignorance of omne another’s
persons and designs. There is perhaps
no species of dra.vmatic effort more com-
plete than this series of practical satires,

where one character is made a fool of |

and put to ridicule to his face by the
very person he is trying to.overreach,

other, are admirably set off against each !
other. Altogether Sheridan has left us
aplay in the “Rivals™ which like all
that he touched, reflects all the ease,
grace, and brilliancy of his style.

- For the sake of the comparison let us
hold these two plays up beside one of
Shakespeare's comedies, the ‘“Taming of
the Shrew.”” It is highly probable that
the test is unfair, for this drama enjoys
but little of the reputation accorded to
the most of Shakespeare’s works.

At any rate Shakespeare certainly suf-
fers by the comparison. The plot is
confusing; the central idea, ‘‘the tam-
ing’ is an incredible old popular joke;
and in wit, poetry, and desirable charac-
ters, the comedy is sadly deficient, It
may be lively on the stage but any one
who prefers Shakespeare in the study
begins the “Taming of the Shrew’ with
reluctance, and rejoices when he has
finished its perusal. Goldsmith’s and
Sheridan’s are as interesting reading as
any novel. 1f presentation on the stage
is alone 0. be considered, I am not so
sure but what the ‘“Shrew” would prove
an excellent rattling farce and serve its

‘end fully as well as these others. But

COLBY'S DEBATING TEAM.

~ ““There is scarcely a more delightful’
play,” says Hazlitt, ‘than the ‘Rivals’
when it is well acted, ov one that goes
off more indifferently when it is not.”
And one must admit that the humor is
of so broad and farcial a kind that un-
less it is supported by the downright
reality of the representation, one's cred-
ulity is staggered and falls to tho
ground.

For instance, Mrs, Malaprop should
be as odd a coinpoundl in extornal np-.
pearance as in the author'’s conception of |
her, 'The chief drollery of this extraordi-
nary personage consists in her uncon-
trollable and systematic misapplication
of hard words, In reading the play we
are amused by such a series of ridiculons
blunders. But to keep up the farce: be-
sides *‘a nice - derangement of - opitaphs”
as she says, the imagination must have
the person herself in all her - vulgar seif-
snfficiency .of pride and ignorance in or-
der to give full credence to the absurdity.

Sir-Anthony Absolute and his son are
the best drawn characters -of -the play;
the positive, impatient, overbearing, but
warm .and. genorous’ character of the
one, and the gallant-debermined ' spirit;
adroit address.and dry humor of the

the picce seems nnworthy of Shakes-
peare. Am old canvas, a rather dull and
roaring ancient farce was the poet's ma-
terial, and only here and there counld he
arouse it into immortality, ‘
But in the “Rivals" Mr, Sheridan has
woll earned his title of being the most
popular dramatic writeir of the age. .
This, with his other works loft behind |
him, will remain as a monument. of his
tame for the delight and instruction of
posterity. -

Skee-Running.

On the crest of a snow-covered hill
two gray figures stand polsed, clearly
ountlined against the blue wintry sky.
The next moment, with a swiftness |
which the eye can scarcely comprohend, |
one of the two speeds down the rounded |
eontoiir of tho hill and droping like &'
falling arrow, slides far out upon the
plain below. ‘

_The second figure also starts upon the
downward flight, But midway in its;
course, It wavers and seems to fall. A
whirling mass of snow dashes high into
the ati-abovo it, and when this subsides
nothing but two long' dlender strips of

wood are ' 'seen

struggling helplessly !

about over the place where the grey
figure went down.

In the first of these figures we have a
long distance view of the practical skee-
man, In the second we have the novice,
who loses his self-control when the
speed becomes great, and in some way
or other, he never knows how, gets
spilled. Yet even for him the sport
never becomes tiresome; never discloses
a single dull feature,

A skeeing outfit is very simple. The
runners are from eight to ten feet long
and three inches wide, turned up slight-
ly at the forward end, and containing a
groove which runs along the wunder
surface to prevent slipping. They are
fastened to the feet by an arrangement
like that upon snow shoes. The stav is
used to steer, to propel, or to balance as
need may arise, and is of any desired
pattern.

The Scandinavian Peninsula is the
native home of this king of winter
sports, and every year hundreds of pro--
ficient skeemen assemble in Christiana
to participate in the great annual tour-
ney which is held there. The story of
‘somé of the feats performed at these
gatherings sounds almost like a tale
from Baron Munchausen. Perhaps the
most wonderxful is the giant leap.

Out from the side of a long and steep
hill an embankment is built, forming a
sort of minature precipice. Down from
the distant summit of the hill comes the -
darving skeeman, crouched low and
ready to spring. With all his strength
he spurns the edge of the artificial em-
bankment, rises slightly from the impe-
tus thus given, then swoops ina broad
curve to a place on the hillside -far be«
low  The incredible distance of ome
hundred and two feet has been covered
in a leap of this kind. And in one
Scandinavian locality, a slide of three

miles is taken before the leap. The ve-
locity thus acquired is teriffic.
Here in America, though greatly

handicapped by short winters, skeo-
running is rapidly increasing in popu-
larity, for it possesses all the essentials
of an ideal out-door sport, It requires
nerve and skill to make a successful
down-hill run, while there is present
that intense excitement, and that slight
element of dangoer, which the wide-
awake young American values so highly,

Waterville's Orators.

The Eyening Mail: People who think
they are some shnucks at debating hetter
keep away from Waterville. Tirst the
Colby orators neatly did up the ropre-
sentatives from Bates in a contest much
more unequal than would appear from
the length of time that the judges ap-
parently consumed in deciding who haad
won, Next the Coburn boys took a fall
out of the proud lads who frolic about
the Hebron hills under Principal Sar-
gont's tuition, and last, the Waterville
high school debators showed the Skow-
hegan high school representatives how
wordy battles are won, in Elm most ap-
proved style, Why, the alr in this vi-
cinity is heavy with repressed eloquence
and logic and whoever comes to makoe a
trial of strength with the Waterville de-
bators goos liome with the same lesson
learned. It is too bad that old Bowdoin
couldn't have seen her way cleatr to en-
tering tho Maine intercollegiate debating
league. It would have beon pleasant for
Colby to demonstrate her superiority in
debating this winter over the Brunswick
Inds as she did last fall in football,



BEFORE MILTON.

(NOT AFTER).

_—

1.

" animated yet unafimated bust
Why don’t you turn vour head? I couldn’t trust
Myself in marble e’en, unmoved to see
" So fair asight as sweet girl-graduate Narjory
Sobered down '
To this cap and gown

2.

“How wonderfully turned the head is—" Marjory
Breaks the chained tenor of myrevery.
. “I know a head turned more completely,” then I said,
“The sculptor’s but an artless little maid
Called Marjory—

The head belongs to me.”
’ ' R.’g8.

How | Caught the Burglar.

-~ Jack and I had always been chums.
We were in college together and now we
- were being “‘finished off,”” as we said, at
the Law School. We roomed together
in a queer, little, old-fashioned house,
and led the usual happy-go-lucky life of
young fellows of our age. We neither
of us were very remarkable for talent,
ability, or -anything else, though Jack
was noted for his appetite. How that
fellow would eat! Fortunately our land-
lady was a dear, motherly old soul, who
. said she did like to see people enjoy
their food, and eat real hearty. Jack
must have satistied her wildest desires
in that line, but I was going to tell you
about the burglar.

The whole town was very much ex-
cited over a series of burglaries. Stores
and houses had been broken into, and
many valuables taken. Our landlady
was much wroaght up over it all, and
took innamerable precautions against
our house being entered. Jack didn’t
seem to think anything about the burg-
lar and whenever I tried to discuss the
“subject with him nights after going to
bed, he invariably answered me with a
gentle snore. For my own part [ was
anxious for the burglars to come. The
very first of the scare I had purchased a
“pistol and now I burned to distinguish
myself by captaring a burglar with it.

One’'evening Jack wentoff to some-
thing or other down town and said he
shouldn’t be back °’till Monday, as he
meant to catch the night train and go
home over Sunday. He urged me to go
with him, but I had some extra s'tudying
to do and was tired besides, so I refused.
All the evening I studied away at an old
law book and finally about eleven went
oft to bed. v

[ think it must have Dbeen several
hours later that I was wakened by some
noise down stairs, I was all ears at
once. I lay listening, hardly daring to
breathe. Some one was certainly grop-
ing theirjiway through the hall and out

- toward the ‘kitchon, I sat up in bed;
the long expected burglar had come at
last, I must confess to feeling shaky

for a socond, but I grasped my pistol de-

‘termined to have that buxglar. Then
horrors! It came to me like a flash that
it was not loaded, I remembered I had
cleaned it yesterday and forgotten to re-
load it. To save my life I couldn't even
think where I had put the cartridges.
I was daunted for a little, but my ambi-
tion to capture a burglar overcame my
fears; and besides, I reasoned, he wonld
of course think the pistol was loaded,
I wasn't afraid of a hand to hand fight
oither, for I had been a star boxov in
college,

I crept out of the room, and down
stairs, One’ stair creaked horribly, It
sonnded Joud as the report of a cannon,
and 1 stopped in terror, but the burglar
ovidently didn’t hear, As'l folt my way
cautiously through the hall I saw a
light in the kitchen, Noiselessly I
glided to the dining-room door and
peered cautiously out. Not a porson
* did I see at first, till my glancoe fell on
the pantry door., It was half way open,
and within the pantry a man was stand-
ing with his back to the door eating a

‘me ‘on the back.

piece of pie with evident relish. I re-
member-that I noticed with surprise the
light came from a small, hand lamp, in-
stead of:' the regulation "dark lantern
burglars were supposed to carry. My

.eye fell on the iron bolt on my side of

the pantry door, and I saw my oppor-
tunity for capturing him. Quick as a
flash I swung the door to, slid the bolt,
and had him fast, for there was no win-
dow in the pantry. by which he could
escape. .

I heard him turn with some qulck ex-
clamation of surprise. ~ Then silence
fell. I was waiting.on. my side of the
door to see what he would do, and he
was evidently waiting on his side to sce
what I would do. After a time it grew
monotonous. ' L felt elated at my easy
capture; ‘I wanted to have some fun
with him; to crow over-him a httle, so I
began: - : :

“Well, you're taken all right, ain’t
you, old man?” -

- “Jt kind of looks that way,” came
back a‘deep voice. I say, what do you
think you're going to do now?”

“That remains to be seen,’” said I,
“you wouldn't mind staying in there a
little while, would you?”

“Not at all, not at all, as loﬁg as I am

on the same side of the door with the|

pie,’” he responded, ‘“but if I were you,
1 wouldn’t make quite such a rumpus
out there, it might not be good for your
business. There’s a young man with a
pistol and lots of nerve upstairs, and
yow'll wake him up sure.”

His words puzzied me fora mmute,
but I thought he was trying to be funny,
evidently he had been in my room be-
fore I woke.

“And say, my advice to yon,'* he went
on, ‘‘is to take the stuft and clean out,
and if you don’t do it mighty quick I
shall yell'and rouse the house.” I be-
gan to think I had a lunatic as well as a
burglar locked up.

“I should think that would be the last
thing youw'd want to do,” I responded.
“Well, I guess we’ll let you stay there
till morning, and then hand you over to
the police.”

“Hand me over to —. What are
you giving us?” came back a puzzled
voice, and then there was a Dburst of
laughter. ‘‘Good heavens, George, is
that you?”

My name is George, but how could
this 1ncomprehenb1b]e burglar have
known that?

“Greorge, you old idiot,” the voice
went on, “I'm no Dburglar, I'm only
Jack, 1 didn’t go home you know, for I
lost the train, and I was hungry so''—
Here the lIndicrouns side of the situation

overcame him once more and I heard.

him fall against the shelf as tie shook
with langhter.

“Oh George, it is so awfully funny!"
he gasped out, “You thoughtl wasa
burglar and so youlocked me in here,
and I thought you were a burglar, and
when you found me up, had locked me
in here, 80 I couldn't trouble you and
rouse the house,”

I was too stunned to move, it took me
a full moment to comprehend the situa-
tion.

“Say,” began Jack, “if it wouldn’t be
too much trouble, you might unbolt the
door. I'dlike to see how you and youy

‘pistol look, old man,”

I slid the bolt back; there stood Jack,
his face on the broad grin, When he
saw my crestfallen -expression he patted
“Sorry,: old man, 1
wosn't the real- article, . It's too bad to
give you such a disappointment, - Come,
have a plece of pie, it'll make you feel
better,” -

*“You may think it's awfully funny,!
I responded grimly, ‘‘but if my pistol
had been loaded, I fear you wouldn't
have had so much fun,” Nevertheless
we finished the pie, .

MAE G, PHILBROOK,

. After Fifty Years.

“Hed get the best of a bargain if
‘twas only changin’ places ingthem air
Lower Regions they tell'about.”

“He's for inshoorance. Skin Flint ’d
cut off his big toe ’thout takin’ of g'xs if
'twas only inshoored.”

‘Such were the testimonials to the
character of Erskine Flint or Skin Flint
as he was commonly dubbed among his
enemies, of which he had not a few.

Even his friends had been silent the
morning after the fire. For although
the house had becn saved by the neigh-
bors it was the popnular opinion thai
Erskiné Flint had been the one who had

lifted his hand against his house and the |
house of his fathers, for the sake of the

heavy insurance which it bore. :
Not long after, Erskine Flint sold the
old farm and moved out west, far from

‘all that had been home to so many of

his ancestors as well as to himself.
Here he lived the ]if'e that was his, even
to his eightieth year.

And along tlie backward p'tth of mem-
ory long;sere and dead there sprang up

the sweet flowers of 1ememb1ance the.

bitter wormwood of regret. Perhaps it

| was thé long reach of the prairies that

s11ently ‘showed him the pettiness of 'his
grasping ways. It may have been that
with the earlier years so too he had
left behind him his earlier character
when he followed the sun toward its
setting. But Erskine Flint was a
changed man. Never was he called
Skin Flint in'his new home. Nay, there
was none more respected .in the small
farming community which became his
adopted home., In his old age the very
light of heaven seemed to shine forth
from his bent and broken frame, as you
have seen from without the light shin-
ing through the cracks and crevices of
any old storm beaten dwelling.

And now that e was an old man
there sprung up within him o mighty
uncontrollable clesive to see the old
home once more and lie atlast in the
cradle of the everlasting hills.

* * ® * *

1t was about sundown when the stage
rumbled over the bridge and around the
bend by the pasture bars of the old I‘lmt
farm,

“Put me down by the bars’ the old
man had said; and Wellington Hobbs,
the driver, had alinost forgotten to
move on in his astonishment when “old
Skin Flint” without stopping to haggle
over the few remaining rods of travel
had said, “You'n me has had our little
dicker already, Wellington,” and tot-
tered eagerly through the bars and along
the old path, calling to the cattle and
driving thom towards the lane,

That old lane! 'The tide of memorios
rose 80 high within him tlmt his old
0yos were Dblinded by the mist and he
stumbled over the little stones in the
path, Thelane turned abruptly around
o high rick of old-faghioned rose bushes
just ahead, In nmoment he would see
the well sweep and the eIl of the old
house. He must hurry for it would soon
be dark., A few more steps and the
house would be in plain sight. But a
numbing faintness seemed to cresp over
him., Ho sat down for amonient, ‘T'hen
just one more stop and he could see—
Was the mist growing thicker? Just
one more step!
fallen.

K W " K

1t was morning when.they found him,
The sun blazed upon the white front of
the old house and the, glittering weather-
vane of the new barn, . ,And. just behind
the old rose bushes with one hand
stretched out as if to part them, lay old
Erskine Flint, his eyes turned toward
the corner from whence one coming from
the town may catch the first glimpse of
the old Flint homestead,

"The woeekly paper announced the

But ‘the. darkness had |

“sudden death of Erskine Flint, a former-

‘resident of this 1own, home ona visit.”’

But ‘‘talk” did not end here. People
said that a hand charred and blackened.
as by fire (distinguished as Erskine’s.

father’s hand from the absence of half a.
finger which-he had lost in early youth,). -

had pushed * Erskine back and grappled

with ‘him at - the corner of ‘the rose:

bushes.

Old Dr. Small' Sdld it was
are” brought on by intense excitement
and undue exertion.- ‘

And Erskine said nothing.

house not made w1th hands, eternal in.
the heavens -

- Thomson and Wordsworth.

John Kendrick Ban'gsd has complained.

bitterly of Shakespeare for saying so
much that whatever we say is trite. So
too, might the modern spring poets re-
proach Thomson,

spoiled us for reading his blank verse
poem on spring, over thirty pages long.
There are many qualities in Thom-
son’s verse which ave not to De despised,
but it is comparatively easy for the
reader to analyze its charm and hit upon

its precise merits, therefore he must be-
A great poet.
(Genius has.

pronounced a minor poet,
eludes ultimate analysis,
its vanishing point.
Thomson never suggests.
out, reserving nothing. He is not con-

tent to mention merely the tinkling of
cow-bells and leave imagination to con--
His'pen runs on till

jure up the scene,
the rustic milkmaid and the whole herd

are full in view, yes and the flies swarm--

ing about their brindled sides.
Wordsworth has afondness for details..

Thomson's feeling amounts to a passion.

The farmer's effort to destroy the cat-

erpillar’s nest with burning, the ducks.

oiling their feathers, the foolhardy fly

weltering in a bowl of milk, do not es--

cape his notice. Yet the whole is gener-
ally simple, unafiected and true to life.
He is a prince of realists. He has given.

us a series of perfect photographs, not.

like the so-called art photographs in
which we behold figures arranged and
posed for the especial purpose of being

taken, for these are straightfrom nature:

herself.

Wordsworth is none the less faithful
to external nature but he goes farther.
He does not merely reproduce what the

eye has seen but he gives expression as.

Shakespeare would say, ‘a Jocal habita-
tion’ to his own peculiar impressions..
He is the JTOINTNZ, the creator.
Compare these two passages, Thomson
has this to say of the lark,
“Up springs the lark,
Shrill voic'd and loud, the messenger of morm,
Ere yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings

Amid the dawning cloucls, and irom their haunts
Calls up the tuneful nations,”

These are Wordswc')rth’s lines:

“Up with me, up with me into the clouds
For thy song lark is strong.

There is madness about thee and joy divine
In that song of thine;

Lift me, guide me high and high

To thy banqueting place in the sky.”

In the Prelude Wordsworth addresses
Coleridge thus:

“In mature’s temple thou hast been

The most assiduous of her ministers,

Tn many things my brother, chiefly hore
In this, our deep devotion,” '

This s Wordsworth’s place as he him-
self has defined it, In this temple he is.
n high priest who has entorud into that.
within the veil.

Thomson, very properly styled ‘“Poet:
of the Seasons' is one who sits him
down keeneyed and alert, to watch the-
passing of a pageant, A. L O,

He staod on the bridge at midnight,
Intsrrupting my sweet repose,

For he was a tall mosquito,
And the bridge was the bridge of my nose..

“heart fail--

His eyes.
were viewing the beauties untold of a.

They have their re--
| venge however, for their effusions have

He speaks.

T ATEN
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A Corner of Acadia.
The dainty guide-book furnished its

 -patrons by the Dominion Atlantic Rail-
b way, is the first of things ‘Evangeline”
which “in “hostelry,” shop aund: souvenir |
pervade the land of Acadia, to lure if |
. -possible, the pennies from the pocket-

B 1,00ks of enthusiastic tourists. Pictured
B . the cover is a pensive maiden in
- white cap and apron she seems to greet

the traveller and welcome him to her
beautiful Jand with its varied charms of
hill and valley, fertile field and running
river. - -.

This little book informs us that there

B e three gateways to thissecluded coun-

try the eastern is the fortress city of Hali-
fax, the western Yarmouth, the north-
ern Digby Gap, coming by way of St.
John across the Bay of Fundy. We
entered by the last named and I am sure
it is the lovliest of all. Here was a case
where the realization far outdid the an-

ticipation, for in crossing the notorious

Bay of Fundy had I not expected to ex-
perience a “nasty’’ sea with all its dive-
ful accompaniments ! The staunch
Clyde-built Prince Rupert, however,
took us across at the rate of twenty-
three knots an hour as steadily as could
Dbe and there would have been no excite-
ment whatever but for the fact that for
the last part of our journey we were
racing with a squall, and fifteen minutes

after we had triumphantly won the race,

the Bay was fully living up to its repu-
tation and was ‘‘nasty” in the superla-
tive degree.

This approach seems just what it

should be, the long coast of Nova Scotia

with its forbidding North mountain ris-
ing like a Dbarrier to hide away as a
treasure the beautiful land within, It
is like the old fairy stories of some grim
castle, which is the prison of a captive
princess who is only rescued by some
very bold and persevering lover. '

In this long coast there is but one
break, the famous Digby Gap, two miles
long and half a mile wide where one

sails between high walls with tiny cot-

tages perched upon its sides and a rib-
bon-like road leading to the top which
looks too perpendicular to be passable.
From this the Prince Rupert issues into
the beautiful Basin with the little vil-
lage clustered upon its southern slore.
How soon we come to love this little
place and the flashing blue Basin with
its many woods stretching twelve miles
to Aunnapolis Royal whose spires and
<himneys we can see in the distance!
We learn history at every step here and
our guide-book tells us that ‘‘Annapolis
Royal is the oldest European settlement
in America north of St. Augustine.”

Three days gives us the feeling and
the privileges of old residents. We find
that the inhabitants are largely middle-
aged people whose business is fishing
and attending to the wants of summer
visitors, for most of the young people
seize the earliest opportunity for going
‘‘over there’’ which is the usual char-
acterization of Boston and vicinity.

Wo soon have explored every nook and
oranmny of the town, visited the fish
louses where fish were boing dried,
watched the toothsome finnan haddies
a8 they were stowed away in the smoke
houges and ¢limbed n perilously precip-
itous staircase to visit a sail loft where
4 fine new sail was belng finished for a
disabled sehooner, We took part in the
rivalry between the various inns, one
can hardly call such homelike places
hotels, dnd firmly belicved, and stoutly
asserted the superiority of d'Balinhard's
over the ‘“‘REvangeline” in spite of the
latter’s romantic name, and ‘declared
that the view from our little tower win-
dow was simply unrivalled, ,

We wandered too, among the graves
of the dead which lie on the wind-swept
hm which overlooks the town and Basin,
and making our way throngh the tangle

' of wegds mid grass, read, the records of

Tyoadt
o . “.
et .. .

those who had once made the life of
Digby and the memorials of those who
had gone down at sea. In these parts
loyalty to creed is strong even in death
and the dust of each. denomination is
laid by itself in its own place of burial.
We were always trying to see our lit-
tle town from some new point of view

and one-of the prettiest was from the

water as we skimmed along in -the
“Dorothy,” a boat which ‘seemed’ to

lead the aristocracy of small ‘sailing |

craft. Welooked off toward Annapolis,
we looked out through the grim portals
of the Gap at the Bay tossing and tumbl-
ing about, and at North mountain -along

‘whose summit we frequently saw the

mists curl, but beyond which we were
told, they never ventured. We heard of
yesterday’s tragedy when a man who
had become intoxicated while celebrat-
ing the nuptials of afriend, was drowned
in three feet of water. A man whose
proud boast had been that he could not
drown and once in proof of his power
lie had jumped from a schooner into the
almost fathomless waters of the Gap
and although a boat put’ out and pur-
sued him, he eluded every attempt to
cateh him,

We heard of a misfortune which befell
a captain who had put all he owned into
a tug with which he towed vessels in
and out through the Gap. One day
while towing a vessel in, which was of
itself going at a high rate of speed, the
shaft broke, the tug swung round di-
rectly across the path of the schooner
which struck it amid ships and sunk it,
the captain and mate barely escaping
with theirlives. The good captain’s all
was hopelessly lost and uninsured and
our skipper told the story with much
sympathy for his comrade’s ‘‘hard luck.”

We saw another bit of village life on
this wise. One night while walking
down the long main street we heard the
beat of a drum and knew that Digby

was no exception to otlier small:towas}

in the Provincdes and had a corps of the
Salvation Army, and soon we came upon
the little band of seven or eight men and
women in army uniform. There was
something pathetic that cold fall night,
in watching the little company beneath
the sickly glare of a feeble clectric light
whicl swayed to and fro in the wind, as
they sang their songs or bravely exhort-
ed the stragglers who stood about or
fell on their knees in the midst of the
streot in supplication to their great
Captain, We watched them till they
turned with their little following and
marched toward their barracks to win
new victories under the Banner of the
Cross, As we went on our way we
could hear the singing, the clash of the
cymbals and dull beat of the drum till
it died away in the distance.

Our newly made friends assured us
that a visit to Digby would be incom-
plete without a drive to Bear River,
They also told us to insist on going by
the inland road and to return by the
rivor-for the usual route is just the re-
verse. Anmn old captain with an interest-
ing stammer acted as guide and took us
by the route we requested though doubt-
less his own choice would have been to
follow in the traditions of his ancestors.
As an old resident his inexhaustible
stock of information abont people and
places gave an ndded interest to the
region which we traversed, Our way
lay among tho chorry trees and apple
orchards for whieh the country is fa-
mous, and by tidy, well kept farms
which showod the thrift of their owners
and I was lod to moralize a bit and
wondor why the vising generation was
80 eﬁgor to leave those pleasant, com-
fortable homes to join the rush “over
there." ' L

The various charms of the drive were
lost however, in the greatest charm of
all, whon we unexpectedly found our-
selves on the crost of a hill, looking

down upon the little village nestling in
the valley of the Bear River and strag-
gling up on the hill sides, and we men-
tally thanked our friends for giving us

this treat. Some fanciful and witty
1 tourist says that from this hill one can

look down the chimneys and see what
people are going to have for dinner but
we were too early in the morning for
that! We descended into the valley and
passed down narrow winding streets
shaded by green trees till we came to
the river which we followed onh our way
home. It was too low tide to get the
effect of it as a river but the varied
greens and browns of the marsh grasses
with the little stream flowing lazily.
through made it a very pretty sight.
Here and therea farmer.was industrious-
ly cutting or raking the marsh hay, try-
ing to get in as much as {possible be-
fore another tide. All the way the scene
is one of beauty and repose and I think
the Indian name of Elsetkook, “Flowing
along by High Rocks,” is a much pret-
tier name for so much loveliness, We
met an occasional Indian along the way,
invariably accompanied by a dog, which
is frequently harnessed up in [sowe in-
genious way.

Another surprise awaits us for which

.we thank our friends again. when we

suddenly came to the mouth of the
river which is directly opposite the Gap,
and which is our last and loveliest view
of it.

It was my purpose when I- introduced
you to Digby to lead you further up the
valley to the fascinating scenesjof “Evan-
geline,” but so many delightful memo-
ries have surged into my mind;that I
have lingered about the ‘‘gateway’ and
have been loth to leave it. I saw it in
sunlight and shadow, in rain and shine,

and by the magic of its beauty and

charms it holds me a loyal subject to
this day.
“Come and see,” '

CEprti-HANSON-GALE,; "97.

AT SEA.

Drifts my frail craft, to storm-fraught winds a slave,
O’er the broad heaving bosom of the sea;

Where swift sea-swallows cry unceasingly

And billows boom in distant ocean cave.

Now sink I in the hollow of the wave,

Despairing as the vast abyss yawns wide;

Still o'er the wind-tossed surges safe I ride

And lightly rise crestward as from the grave,
Casting off the pale cerements of fear;

While hope, erstwhile asleep, lifts its fair hand

To beckon me on, Faintly onthe ear

Falls the sound of a bell. ’Neath headlands drear
Gleams afar a low-lying belt of sand.

So each wave bears the shelt'ring haven near.

The Gospel-Hymn Factory.

While visiting a friend in a small town,
during the vacation, I noticed a series of
buildings which my friend called the
“Gospel-Hymn Factory.” My curiosity
was at once aroused and on the follow-
ing day I visited the singular industry,

The proprictor was a pink, fluffy indi-
vidual, who welcomed wme effusively.
“Yeos, sir,! said he, “it's a flourishing
plant, unique, as you ecall it, but the
best business in the country. Hard
times is good for rovivals, and revivals
guit our business to a T'—"" this accom-
panied by a wink of one beery eye. “We
haven't been ostablished long, but sir,
we've gotten out two of the most popu-
lar hymn books “on the market, ‘The
Bost of the Barley,” and ‘Lyrics of the
Lungs,’ Business is booming and we're
getting out o new sorics now. Yot soe
we employ the most hustling evangolists
in New England as our agents, thoy in-
troduce our books and soll them, Woll,
wouldn't you like to look around, by
tho way, do you fumigate?” I declined
tho cigar, but sald I would be delighted
to aecompany him over the factory.

whhat maln batlding,” sald  he point-

ing across the walk, *'is where our books

aro printed and Dbound, not  different

from any other publishing house, but in
this small building, connected with the

office, s sir, the most enterprising, up- -

If T seem too enthusiastic

to-date incdlustry in the country.” There-
upon my enthusiastic guide showed me
into a large room where were several
desks presided over by as many secribes
dimly veiled in the incense of as many
pipes.  “‘Here,” cried . the proprietor’
with a grandiloquent wave of the hand,
“here is ‘the brain and inspiration that
| produced the ‘Best of the Barley’ and

‘Lyries of the Lungs’ and, sir, they are
at work now ona book that I am sare
will be still more popular. That fellow

there is our musical composer,” said he

pointing to a tough looking character in

shirt sleeves, fiercely sucking a short,

black pipe, “‘his ron de plume is ‘Selah,’

and his tunes are crowding out Moody

and Sankey now. Tf he only could keep

sober,” said he vegretfully, ‘“he would

be a jewel but he has his booze every

month.” This talented individual was
surrounded by a heap of mausic, old and
new comic operas and dance music from

which he was making clippings and
pasting them on a sheet of paper while
a clerk was copying the finished com-

position. “You see,” said my guide,

“he’s a mine of hymn musie, because he
can cut out a few catchy airs and by

pulling out the time, winding up the

ends, and adding a refrain, he’s got a
first-class gospel hymn, Why,” said he

confidentially, “the greatest hit last
evangelizing season was an air from
‘1492." Over there is an egually impor-
tant member of the firm, he dishes up:
the words of the hymns, the two make
a great team. He’s the best rhymester
in Maine, turns out a rousing up-to-date
gospel hiymn in two hours. How are
you making it?”” he cried to the poet.
AN Q. K was the reply. ““How's
' this?”

“If you want to grow in grace,

You will have to take a brace.”

~ “There,” said my guide trinmphantly,
“what do you think of that? Good or-
thodox sentiment expressed in good

A modern style, geod- swing to0;-—yov're—""v —

all right,” slapping him on ‘the back.
“Do you know,"" said he turning to me,
“J once had a sentimental fellow that
wrote slow poetical old- fashioned hymns
that nearly ruined the business at the
start. I says, ‘I don’t want none of
your poetry’ says I, ‘I want gospel
hymns,? and I fired him.”

“Here is our artist who designs our
covers, he used to draw puzzles for the
papers and he's just the man for us,"
I was interested to notice the fellow who
was engaged in sketehing a weird tangle
of sheaves, crosses, and lyres, with long
trumpets lost in a jungle of thorns.
“His work is hard," said my guide, ‘‘be-
cause he has to stick to conventional ob-
jects, but he's ingenious all right. With
these three men we get our music,
words, and cover designs. We have to
keep at it becanse guspel hymns don't
last long, the people want overything
up-to-cdate and keep us hustling, But
'it does queer me to see how some old
i fools in these progressive days find any
"use for the solemn slow old hymns some
tof them, sir, written as much as two
hundred years ago! Think of reading
i or singing anything as old as that! Our
stylo is of course much more popular,
. Well, sir, good day, no trouble at all;
“but say, could you suggest a name for
“our new hymn book, something alliter-
ative yon know, and short, and will go
well with the book?”
| “Yes," I sald thoughtfully, as I turned
away, ‘‘what's the matter with ‘Gospol
Garbage?

BEACON LIGHTS.
(A PRAGMENT),

Along thy rocky coast there gleams,

O hundred-harbored Maine,
Thie beacon lights that send thelr beams
" Thro’ storm and hiinding rain;
That safely guide the sallor brave

Back through the high-hurled foam,
T'o great once more, 'splte wind and wave
| The loving wife at home,

E. Lo G, 96,
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THE LITERARY NUMBER.

Today’s issue, in response to many
‘queries as to when the editors would see
fit to publish, a special number which
‘should be devoted in the main to litera-
ture rather than nevvs is a literary num-
‘ber.
__factory to the . manamng.bom!L we have
_ yet conscientiously done the best we

could with what we had. - We have been
severely disappointed in the non-realiza-
tion of several featiires Whlch, we lmd
reason to suppose would have mmtel lall y
added to this number’s success, and the
paperas it comes to:you is not so deserv-

ing of praise as'it shouldhave beén. We

do not believe in apologizing however,

but rather invite criticism, holding our-

selves ready to bring THE EcHo to that

degree of excellence which is necessarily
proportionate to the amount of support'
financial fand otherw1se, wluch is ac-
corded it.

OUR A4 TIILEZ‘IO INTERESTS,

The time has now arrived .to consider
seriously what Colby is to 'do in all the
branches of athletics this sprlng I‘or
the past year or two, Colby has not been
taking the p]ace among the Maine col-
leges in this line which: she' should oc-
cupy. TFirst of all, in baseball, our tenm
has boen unfortunate but it is certnin
that the team of last season made the
most of its opportunities. This season,
we have a captain who is amply ocapable
of directing a winning team and we cor-
tainly have men who if they havo the
determination to worlc, will m;t.ke up a
strong team. Iet every man who can
play baseball go out daily and practice
faithfully and support captain ' Scannell
iun his efforts to put & winning team in
the field. N o

Now as to track athletios, this is a
‘branch in which Colby has never heen
strong, There is no reason for it as we
have as good .atrack as any college In

Far from bemg emmently satis-

the state and every facility is f_urnished
for those who wish to train.” The great
trouble has been in the lack of interest

shown by the men. : Some men will

| come ‘out and train two days in the|-

week and sta.y in the rest of the time.
Such uregul'u tr aining does not accom-
plish anything. Better to stay out of
training altogether than' to train in a

half-hearted- mannel' It may be a sac

I rifice to ‘give up one hom a day to train-

ing on the track- but s it not more
than paid for by the honors won in in-
télcollegiate contests? ~ We all
a.shamed of a poor showing for our col—

are

leo'e When the pomts are ﬁguled up but
is it not om own fault when we come to
consider .the matter in a  thoughtful
way? We have just as good material in
Colby as in any otlier college if it can
only be developed Will not every man
who can deo anything on the track or-in
the field come out this spring and help
roll up a score at the intercollegiate
field day that we shall not have any
reason to be ashamed of? '

Another should be
brought up at this time is the meet be-

matter which
tween the freshmen of Colby and Bow-
doin *which was held last year and
proved to be such a success. Why can-
not our freshmen arrange a meet this
year with the Bowdoin freshmen or what
is better still have an invitation meet for
the freshinel) of the four Maine colleges?
Such an event would be beneficial to all
the colleges and they would no doubt
enter in to such an arrvangement heart-
ily. Let the matter be discussed,

Lastly, a woxd in regard to.tennis.
Tlere are some -men in-coliege who can=-
not play baseball and are unable to train
for the track and field events. but who
can play teunis. There are some who
can do these things and play tennis too.
We have been represented at the tennis
meet in Portland for the past two years
by two able representatives. Those who
have witnessed their battles against the
'1"ep1'esentatives of the other colleges
realize ‘that our boys were outplayed
fairly, Butitis.a fact that they ‘have
the ability to play as.good a game of
tennis as their opponents but have not
been afforded the practice w111011 they
should have i m order to prepare for the
contosts, In Bowdom, there are several
players who. are about equally good and
by p]aying against each other, the rep-
resentatives whom they send to Portland
are-able to play a very fast game, Here, ,
the only real practice MacFadden and.
Shannon get is when they play egainst.
each other so that they got almost no
practice in playing together If tl)ese
men could have some Iast pmctloe. for
a wlhile "before the tournament, their
chances would be as good as those of
the represenmélves of ,Bowdoln. Can
we not at least see that they are given
the best practice the'colleg‘e affords?

Tho following definition of & good
student, culled from the columns of one
of our exchanges, is at onge so brief aund
compreheénsive that it is well worth a
place in our memory. It. reeds as fol-
lows:

“A good student 1s. one who ean study
when he does npt feel Like it, who can. !
keep on when he feels like qultting, und
who | oa.n quit when he, ought to." e

!

|late Col, C, H. Banes of Philadelphia,
-George W. Hall has been chosenf

‘Malne at Washlngton, D. 0. .

‘concerning the Col~by 51ster-4 -

hood.

A foew statistics 1ega1'dmg ghe a,lumnae; ’

of Colby may be of interest to the read-
exs of THE EcHo:

In 1875 Mary Lowe Carver received
the first degree granted by Colby toa
woman; today the women graduates -of
the college number ninety-eight, ninety-
five of whom are living,

In the first ten years after Colby
‘opened her doors to women thirteen
only received degrees; in the next ten,
forty-five: while the first three years of
the first decade show forty women gr ad-

1 unates.

Of the mnety ﬁve 11v1n0' alumnae, fifty-
elght are still in the State.of Maine;
nineteen in Massachusetts; while the
remaining eighteen are scattered in: sev-
enteen other states, from Nevada on the
west and Florida on the south, and one
in Novm Scotia.

The records go. to show. that with
comparatively few exceptions, the Colby
women turn to teaching—a profession in
which they have have had no -ordinary
degree of success. Thus, at tne present
day about sixty of the alumnae ‘are
actively engaged in this profession,
while of the twenty-one who have mar-
ried nearly all taught for periods. of
varying ‘length. Thus far only three
have taken graduate work in the large
Universities, but among the more recent
graduates there are others who are like-
ly to do so in the near future,

There has always been among the
Colby women a very marked esprit de
corps—born in the days when their num-
bers were few and they were obliged to
huddle together to keep warm in the
somewhat chilling. atmosphere which
saurrounded them, and still thriving in
these later years. Their devotion, to the
college also is general and abiding. It
was this loyalty to Colby and to each
other that led to the formation of the
Alnmnae  Association, an -organization
which, in no sense hostile to that of the
Alumni, aims to be an active, helpful
force back of the Women's College more.
especnl]y o -

The interest of the alumnae in help-
ing, to. provide better advantages for
those who come after them than they
themselves enjoyed has been shown in
their contnbutlons to the fund for a new
dmmltmy—contllbutmns which it is
gratifying to know came, not from the
few, but the many—and in the, gifts of
hooks and pictures to Ladies’ Hallon
the pmt of individnals, Just. now .the
Alumnae Association is raising.as a body
) furthel sum of money to be oxpended
upon the study at the Hall,

Besides those who have taken the. full
course. :yt Lolby there are other women

 who have spoent less than the four years

at the college as specialists;and at the
next annual meeting of the Alumnae
Associatlon, the admittance of these to
‘associate membership w:ll bo proposed
Probably the fondest wish of the
alumnae is that their visions of the new
dormitory for women may soon tike
shape in brick and mortar, Those vis-
fons began to haunt them when,
flve years ngo, one of their number went
foxth with subseription book in lumd to
obtain the wherewithal to make sub-
stance of shadow, but still is their hope
deferved only.a little longer, we trust,
however,. for a new era of prosperity
gseems_opening for our college, It is

.| needless to say that none can rejoice in

this more than her alumnae. - .
. ALIOR SAWTELLN RANDALL, '88,

*85. Rev, William T. Chase, D. D.,
has publlslled an address entitled
“Ohritmn Manhood" in memory of the

278,
a8, orator for the next unnlversary of the

Society of .the Sons and Daughters of W

ll‘

, Opeus Oct. 6tha "

;.f_c’;:C);MMUN:l‘-'GATEGNS. -

Under  this head we' mvxte .communications from
riembers of the student body and alumni but will not

be responsible for: the sentiments éxpressed. Address

all matter for this column to the News Editor.

To the E’dztor of The Echo

' As spring comes . on.and the members
of the men's college are preparing for
their athletics, the members of the co-
ordinate college have, a request -which
they would like to make along that line
also. This is concerning the ladies’
tennis courts. ' There are two of these,
both at the Dunn Honse, one clay and
one grass court, These courts were kept
in fairly, good condltlon for one -season
but last season very little attention was
paid to them. We who are interested in
tennis would like to see. these courts
fixed up and it seems no more than fair
that the members of the athletic associa-
tion in the women’s college should be
granted this one request. .
A MEMBER OF THE WOMDN S COLLI‘GE

Resolutions.

Whereas: Our Heavenly Father has
called to himself the father of our be-
loved sister, Emma Frances Hutchinson;

Resolved, That we, her sisters in Sig-

ma Kappa, extend to heL our sympathy
in her bereavement,

Resolved, That a copy of these reso-
lutiots be printed in TuE CoLeY EcHo,
and that they be placed’ in the records
of thesociety.- '

JENNIE M. BUC'K,

INa S. TAYLOR,

MARGARET WILLIAMS.
Sigma Kappa Hall, Feb. 28§, 1898.

60, Josiah Manchester Haynes was
.chosen mayor of Augusta ‘at: the recent
election.” Mr. Haynes was’ ‘the nommee
of the Republicans.

63, Col. William H. Foglel' of Rock-
land has been appointed associateé justice
of the supreme court of the- state, His
nomination was confirmeéd by the gov-
ernor's council at their
March 24th. Col. Fogler had more sup-
port than all the othe1 ca.ndldates com-
bined. '

'68. State Librarian Carver, who was
elocted by the Republicans of Wald one
as their alderman Mondmy, was treatmg
his friends Tuesday on the strength of
his election, Trne to his alma matel,
the brand of cigars that he gave away
was the “Colby”.—Kennebeo Journal.

W. A. HAGER,
(Sucoessor to 0. H. Whee]er,)

Manufacturmg 0 Gonfectwner.

Joe Cremn and Soda a specialty.

Wh olesa le & Retalil.

Oatering fm Partles and Bnnqueting.,

Best of -references,

© Wenare agents for Mitohell & Son, Florists, All
orders promptly aitended to,

118 Maln St Telephone 81-4.

S. L PREBLE

Photo grapher

Guamntees his work to be 80 per cent,
better than can be obtained elsewhere
in the state, Call at his Studip and be
eonvlnced that his statement is correot,

86 Main Street,
WAT'EthLLE,

.\ Boston Umvemty Law School

New Hall, Aahburton Plece.‘

EDI’IUND H. BBNNB‘IT Dean.
Boston, Mass.
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“WITH LUTE ‘AND HARP.

Musical .Clubs Make Very Successful
Trlp into Aroostook.:

To be hustled out of bed at230 in
the morning, hustled aboard a train dan
kept:there for ten houts " with a short.
wait for breakfast is not exactly what
everybody would choo*e for the begm-
mng of a pleasme “tri 1p Howevel, this
is- what' the members of the musical
. elubs were subjected to on the miorning
of March' 15, when they left on their
tnp to Aroostook.

- Sleep was’ the- pllnclpal occup‘ltlon
-until we arrived at Bangor, where we
made a stop of about two hours for
breakfast before'the Bangor and Aroos
took train ‘left., 7.05 found us on our

way to Houlton, - The morning was an
ideal one, not a cloud in the  sky to ob-
scure the sun, the air just sharp enough
to make one feel in excellent spirits.

At Oldtown, Kéith *97 and Hubbard '96

came on board the train and wished us

a successful trip, before we dived into

the woods of Maine where the majority

of us had never been before.

The change in- the sunoundmgs was
noticeable at once, mstead of the neat
little statlons of the Maine Central, we
stopped at little tumble down buildings
wlich had seen better days. For miles
and miles we 1ode through the trackless
forest w1th nothing but trees and from
three to five feet of snow on either side.

- Occasionally, a little log cabin would
break the .monotony or some little
stream would be passed, leaping joyous-
ly after its release from the frozen grasp
of winter. '

"The brightest spot in the entire stretch
was Katahdin, snow-capped and glisten-
ing in the bright sunlight, We passed
wuwuy miles’ to' chie éast . it but it
seemed omly a short distanece away.
Certainly the condltmns were never
more favomble for.a beautlful view . of
‘Maine's highest and most picturesque
mountain, ‘

As dmnel time - drew. near and our
'tppetltes b‘ecame the chief object of our
thought, we came in sight of Houlton
and at 12.30 our long journey came to an
end, We wexe received by Titeomb '97
and some other of the Colby alumni in
Houlton and duected to the. places
where we wore to be entertamed The
people of Houlton 1‘ecelved us most
cordially and we wexe made to feel at
home at once. The afternoon was most-
ly spent in rehearsmg at the hall, In
the evening, the hall was. crowded with
a very appreciative audience who were
not sparing of their applause. The
genml chief executive of the state ‘was
among those presént and thoroughly en-
joyed the progmmme given by the boys
from his old college.

After the concert, we were conveyed
to the principal's parlors at the dormi-
tory of the Ricker Classical Institute
where we met the students, the resident
alumni and some of the townspeople.
The occasion was a most enjoyable one
and the kindness of Principal Thomas
and wife was heartily appreciated by
the boys,

Thé next morning we spent in sight-
seoing around Houlton, which we found
tobe a very enterprising town with sov-
ernl handsome brick buildings, the most
benutiful being the government building
containing the 'post office and custom
house, It seded queer to us who are 80

" used to seeing oustom lhouses on the sea-
const to find one so far into the interior
but we are reminded that the New
Branswick line is only two miles distant
]aml that the customs officer at Houlton

108 oonsideru‘ble business to attend to. .
fhsht?;::y after noon we sgain- boarded
further n |f°" & plunge of fifty miles
Wore 1n§1th to Prosque Isle where we
B&l‘kef ’%7 to” meet. dur old friend; Roy
Wete fn After a short rehearsal we,

roduced to the good people of

O B R L

| Presque Isle who abundantly looked

“|noon did not furnish us the best condi-

had a large audience who seemed very
‘appreciative of our efforts to entertain |
Tmmediately after the concert, |

after our wants while in their hospitable
town, A snow flurry during the after-

tions for ‘making a fa.vomble inspection
of the town but mdoms we found every-
thing most pleasant and enJoyable We

them,
we were entertained at Mis. Forbes’
with a light lunch before retiring.

Thursday until two, we spent in look-
ing around the town; but the cold,
biting wind still held on even after the
snow had ceased and we were glad to
be on our way once more after having
entertained the crowd at the depot with
all the college songs we knew. A short
ride brought us to Caribou, our most
northern objective pomt Some of us
thought we must be pretty near the
northern boundary of the state but we
were much disconraged to learn from
our host that it was only seventy-five
miles furthier north.

Nearly all of us were fortunate enough
to be entertained at places where they
had teams so that before we had been in
Caribou an hour, our friends were en-
te1ta1n1ng us with views of the interest-
ing points in and about the town. It

we had left wheels and bare ground in

might be interesting to state that while |

number on the programme was encored
once and some twice.

After the programme was ﬁmshed we
shook hands all around with hearty
good-byes, some took the night train
west, some the early morning train east,
while the rest spent Saturday in Bangor,
and our trip of 98 was at an end,

A Joke That Failed.

An excellent story is told of the late
Prof. Rogers and Dr. R. W. Dale, of
Birmingham, says London Tid-Bits.
These two gentlemen were giving a ser-
ies of lectures in Lancashire, and at
every town which they visited Dr. Dale
noticed that his colleague, who always
spoke first made the same speech. In
fact, so often did the professor give that
speech that the worthy doctor knew it
off by heart, and this fact led the latter
to think of a. way of dlsconceltmg his
friend.

On their arrival at a town in South
Lancashire, Dr. Dale asked Dr. Rogers
to allow him to speak- first, an arrange-
ment to which the latter readily agreed,
so Dr. Dale rose and proceeded to de-
liver the speech of Dr.

every now and then with the corner of
his eye to see how that worthy gentle-
man was taking his practical joke. D,
Rogers sat calm and composed, and

when 2t length his turn came to speak,

DR, WM. A. ROGERS.

S

Waterville, we did- not -find a place in
Aroostook where the snow wus less than
three feet ‘deep in the roads. Caribou
is a very pretty little town and has
some fine residences, The Dbusiness
streets give one the impression that it
is a very enterprising place.

In the evening we were g\oeted by )
large aud ience among whom we noticed,
Rev. H. B. Woods, Colby 89, who is
pastor of the Baptist church there.
5,80 Friday morning found us preparing
to leave and at 5,45 we drew out of fhe
Caribou station bound homeward. The
morning was a beautiful one, the air
bracing and delightful. Back we came
Dy Mars Hill with its symmoetrienlly
rounded top, by the celebrated Presteel
stream with its myriad of fish stories
caleulated to attract . the faithful fol-
lower of Izaank Walton, " We fell in with
a guide who related some of said stories

but space. and conscience forbid their| -

reproduction here. It was along morn-
ing but a little after twelve, the train
pulled into the 01 Town depot and we
had left the wilda of Aroostook Re-
hearsals-and: coon songs with' Keith nnd
Watkins made the afternoon pass very
pleasantly.. “The..concert given :in-the
town hall must have been a.good one if

we are to_judge by the enthusinsm with:

ho just as calmly arose and delivered, to
Dr. Dale's utter astonishment, quite a
new speech,

At the conclusion of the meotmg Dr.
Dale said to his colleague: ¢I thought I
had taken the wind out of your sails to-
night.”
I delivered that speech when I was here
a month ago!"

What is Sauce for the Goose,

The heud of one of the faculty house-
holds has of late been sharply criticising
the other members thereof for slang and
faulty English, One day recently he
himself dropped into a careless con-
struction, Whereupon a juvenile mem-
bor of the family-cirele produced: the
following and laid it upon ‘"hater’s”
plate:

FABLES OF THE DAY NO. 1.
HEARTOR RESARTUS"?

Quondam homo erat qui semper, oum

right, .cos took-uppit. Una die at table
dixit: “please pour me in half 8 oup of
ten,” Uxor-sua doinde dixit eum -slip-

um -fecisse, et the bund pluyed oh

Videsne? ' A
Moral: Sm'tor interdum ‘Tesartus est.

which we , were ‘greeted. Nearly every,

s T o e
B T O T T

Finis,

Rogers, looking

1the best college in Maine;

~+es—are

Dr. Rogers veplied, “Oh, noj;.

aliquis dixit anything that was'nt ;]ust; .

FOOTBALL BANQUET.

Tendered *97 Team at Elmwood, l?y
Dl’- J'u Fred Hl“-

- On the last night_of the winter term,
the members of the football team with
a few invited friends from the city were
banqueted at the Elmwood by Dr. J.
Fred Hill. Dr. Hill has been intimately
connected with Colby athletics since the
founding of the Colby Athletic associa-
tion, giving special attention to the
baseball and football teams and serving
on both those sub-committees. He was
very much pleased withh Colby’s record
on the football field last fall and prom-
ised the members of the team a ban-
quet. ' )
Those who were seated around the
tables were the following: Dr, Hill,
President Butler, Prof. Black, Prof.
Stetsou, Rev. J. W. Barker, pastor of
the Maine street Unitarian echurchj
Corson, 08, manager of the '97 team;
Brooks 98, captain of the teams of ’93,
'96 and '97; Scannell *00, captain of the
'98 team; Benjamin Coffin 96 of Free- -
port, captain of the '96 varsity baseball
team; President Maling of the athletic:
association; Judge Warren C. Philbrook
’82; and the following members of the
team: Allen ’01, Bunemann '01, Rice *01
Rowell 01, Hooke 00 Tozier '01, Thayer
01 and Cotton *00. '

After the substantial part of the even-
ing’s programme had been stowed away,
Dr. Jill rapped to order and opened the
post-prandial exercises which were bub-
bling over with wit and humor. The
first speaker whom he introduced was

‘| Dr. Butler whom he called upon to re-

spond to the toast: ¢“Colby University,
may her
growth be only limited by her presi-
dent’s ambition.” It is a well known
fact that our honored president is a wit-
ty man and that his after dinner speech-
- aF
which is warranted 1o drive away the
hardest case of the blues, still the fact re-
mains that he quite ontdid himself on
this occasion. He was frequently in-
terrnpted by hearty applause and the
boys realized more ‘than ever that Dr.
Butler is a firm friend of the athletic
interests of the college, . -

Dr, Butler was followed by Maling
who in a few woll chosen words present-
ed ex-captain’ Brooks, on behalf of the:
men of the college, with a fine gold-
hoaded - walking ~stick. Birooks was.
taken completely by surprise, but during:
the applause which greeted him when
he rose to reply, he managed to com-
pose himself sufficiently to express his
thanks for the handsome gift in a fow
words,

Rev, Mr, Barker was the next speaker,
Hp said that he was glad that he lived
in a college town and . especially mear a
college where both students and faculty
possessed such a progressive spirit,  He
spoke of the importance of athletic
training, a healthy body being one of
tho finest nccompuniments to - Christian
manhood,

Others of those present who spoko
wore Prof, Black, Prof. Stetson, Benja-
min Coffin, Captain Scannell and Mana-
ger Corson,

The exercises of the evening were
brought to a very happy close by the
presontation to Dr. Hill, by Manager
Corson on behalf of the team, of a fino
photograph of the 07 team, The doc-
tor was completely talkon back but ox-
pressed  his hearty appreciation, not
only of the gift, but of the spirlt which.
prompted it. |

I loved an editor's daughter,
.- My heart with passion burned,

I wrote her of my love, and asked -
o Her i’ lt was retumed.

But whon 1 read lwr curt reply,

"+ I ewore the blankest blanka.

. She said my ardor was returned—
But "twaa “returnad with thanks”

sys—ashversd—im—amanmer




A Study of Bliss Carman.

The advent of a seer is more to be
awaited than that of the blmgel of news
from the gold flelds ‘or. the herald of:
war. Many are the craftsmen: who im-
itate and reflect their environment.
Rare is the man who has the far-away
look and, to speak in -a paradox, sees
where he cannot see, and gives eyes to
the blind that they, too, may see with
him.

If T mistake not, among les Jeunes who
claim fto be seers is one man who can
produce his title to that claim; a man
‘now thirty-six years of age, from whose

" pen have come several volumes, editori-

als and literary critiques. Indeed such
papers as The Independent and the
Boston Transcript have been quick to
make use of his work while his publish-
ers, Lamson, Wolffe and Company, have
showed rare discrimination in issuing
from their house his ‘‘Low Tide at
Grand Pre.” ‘‘Behind the Arras,’” and
“Ballads of Lost Haven.” He has not
been a voluminous writer. One who
would listen to his song must watch
sometimes weeks and months for his ap-
pearance; for forsooth, he is a vagabond,
travelling afoot and afar, now in the
shadow and now by the sea- m:uge, lared
by his Mother on an endless queet of
the divine. Yon may waylay him at
some inn along the road-side, or by some
bubbling well as he stoops to drink.
He is discerning the signs of the times
and is gaining power.

His native country is New Brunswick
and intimately he knows the land of the
sunflowers, the apple and the fir.
not posing for the public eye when he
writes of his long watches in that sum-.
mer land. Nor does he cever pose and
brag, sanity is one of his prime charact-
eristics, as well as humility. He Dbe-
lieves that the highest truth is revela-

tion to the artist, and therefore, is he

. _..-Lv'u‘h_‘? vv;_, ETNTAR T wu}w‘?gllf"
HIOGES L wiw 18 VeI G 4t .ua ‘wukow

vaunts no past achievement but is his
own severest critic. He recognizes
style—that which French writers have
long known and a few English writers.
By style he says that he. means distine-
tion, charm, power and serenity, rather
than individualism and mannerism; but‘.
he knows that a man may be great as an
author and yet not have style. He
names as American stylists of the pres-
ent day, Henry James, Lactadio Hearn,
James Lane Allen, Russell Sullivan and
possibly Miss Guiney., It takes time
and infinite pains and disregard of Mam-
mon to develop style and these writers,
with himself, are accepting these condi-
tions. He believes with Gautier in flee-
ing the easy, and in donning the close-
fitting cothurnus,

‘One of Bliss Carman's first publica-
tions, ‘‘Songs from Vagabondia,” was a
collaboration with Richard Hovey, but
soon he swung clear of this partnership,
for he can in no wise remain tram-
meled.

' He has marked- characteristics as a
poet. The love of the sea is born in
him. He says: “I was born for deep-
sea faring, I was bred to pnut to sea.”
All its mystery and pain-throb he feels,
Now he personifies it as the grave-dig-
gor, now as the skipper's daughters;

" ever, it is a personality, drawing him to

‘the harbor on no chart,” ‘“the port
o' strangers,” **the Lost Haven,”

His vocabulary grows more unusual as
time passes. Culled from his poems
are tho following striking words and
.phrages: Dbockles, irremeable, dour,
smug, yaw, largo, skrieling, spilth of
spume, harridan, nbaft, fockless, skirled,
sea~rlme, the tern are skrilling in the
Hft, "Certaln-pet words reenr often ns
wander in compounds and uncharted,

Ho. uses adjeotives as nouns: weird;

" nouns as adjoctives: your berry cheek:
" nouns as verbs: to ‘home; adjectives as

vorbs: to gentle her lover,

He is |

He has hauntingly beautiful refrains,
Here are a few of them:
“I can hear the shadow boatswain
- Piping to his shadow-men.”_. .

“Shoulder them in, shoulder tllem in,
Shoulder tl\em in to shore’’

“O Yanna, Adrianna,”
“Golden Rowan, of Menalowan.”
“When'the guelder roses bloon.”

. His fondness for onomatopceia is
shown in such phrases as ‘‘the zing and
the clack of the locust.”

“A1l night the lapsing rivers croon to
their shingly bars,”” and in apoem called
“A More Auclent Mariner,”” there are
unforgettable beauties of expression or
description. A Dbeautiful mistress of
the king of Ys is described as

“A white poppy, tall and wind-blown
_ In the garden of the king.”

He speaks of a ‘‘troubled iron dream’

and ‘“‘a whimsey boy.” ‘The valley's

Iwailed and ciphered to the dune like

huge organ.pipes,” *‘the lyric lift,”” “the
lovely shadow-girdled winds.”

“She had that lonely calm and poise
Of life that waits and wills.”

“Know you not that the word unsaid
is the flower of speech?’’ There is not
remarkable originality of metre. It is
simple though not monotonous. The
rhythm has a beautiful swing, '
His favorite themes are a way-faring
or the sea, but his art puts equal care
into so everyday a subject as a graven-
stein or a carpenter’s plane. - Nature he
loves and he breathes forth his trust in
her, and a love so close that he can
“‘hear her as the hill-flowers hear’'—so
close that to her he will hasten unfalter-
ing, nay glad, in the hour of death.

The virility of his style is seen in
“Cruise of the Galleon,” ‘‘The Red
Wolf,”” “The Night Express,’’ “Hack
and Hew” and some of the ballads in
his latest work--but he is not so lusty

sitatnd o, ;{{,-Jas Rudyard Kipling—more delicate.
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poems and they are permeated with

hand has been placed upon him, he
deeply believes that despair is unhealthy
even in eternal pain, that evil is misuse
of means, and will be resolved to good;
{that love with its loyalty, its spirit of
sacrifice and pondering patience, is best
of all,

The following poem is quoted com-
plete from ¢‘Ballads of Lost Haven.”

NOONS OF POPPY.

Noons of poppy, noons of poppy,
Scarlet leagues along the sea;
Flaxen hair afloat in sunlight,
Love, come down the world with me,

There's a Captain I must ship with,
(Heart, that day be far from now!)

Wears his dark command in silence
With the sea-frost on his brow,

Noons of poppy, noons of poppy,
Purple shadows by the sea;

How should love take thought to wonder
What the destined port may be?

- Nay, if love have joy for shipmate
For a night-watch or a year,
Dawn will light o’er Lonely Haven,
Heart to happy heart, as hers,

Noons of poppy, noons of poppy,
Scarlet ncres by the sea

Burning to the blus above them;
Love,the world is full for me,”*

MARY ANNA SAWTELLE,

‘The Sphinx.

08,

well, have had their sphinxes,
less) lying down,

heads are sald toocour occasionally,

[

There is an apparent fatalism in s

mysticism; but, like Browning, whose |

There have been sphinxes and sphinx-
Andro sphinxes, criosphinxes, and
hieracosphinxes, Not Egypt alone but
Asia, Assyria, Babylonia and Greece, as
In
Egyptian nrt, they are colossal images of
granite or porphyry with n human head
and breast; and the body of a lion (wing-
‘ The head of n sphinx

is usually that of a man but female

The Grecian sphinx differed from the
Egyptiun in that it was generally winged,
"The old fable about the riddle relwted

gests an interesting point with reference
to the derivation of the term. o It was a
name glven by t]le Greeks and comes

"“l'from the” Greek  vert  SOIITELN,

meaning literally a strangler, the story
being that the sphinx strangled. those
who could not guess her riddle. -

The most remarkable of the sphinxes
is the great' Sphinx at Gizeh. . The
watcher of the desert, called by the
Arab ‘‘the father of terroxs.’” 1t is situ-
ated some 800 feet east of the Second
Pyramid. It is a recumbent andro-
sphinx, a man-headed lion, 138 feet 9 1-2
in. in length and 56 feet high. The
man’s head measures 28 1-2 feet from
chin to crown. The statue is hewn out
of the living granite and wlleu the stone
has not lent itself to the form o.f_.the
lion body it has been supplemented with
masonry. The paws of the lion rest
upon a finely inlaid pavement. Upon
this pavement stood the altar approached
from below by a stately flight of steps.
This huge monument, Ebers tells us,
was covered with desert sand again and
again in ancient times as well as in our
own day only the head with the royal
coif being left, gazing fixedly eastward.
The work of the sphinx was begun un-
der Cheops. It was finished by order of
King Chefren, the builder of the second
pyramid., From a tablet covered with
hierogly phics and fixed in the breast, we
learn that it was dedicated to Harmachis,
Hours on the horizon, or the sun at 1st
setting.

The present mutilated condmon of the
sphinx’s face gives us scarcely any hint
of the former beauty of expression.
That it -did possess beauty we cannot
doubt for Abdal Latief writesof it: It
bore the stamyp of benignity and beauty
and was graced by an affable smile.

And when this travelled Arab was
asked what was the most wonderful
thing he had seen, he replied—¢‘The ax- |
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1l Bargello.‘

There are two kinds of sightseers—
those who want to touch the most sacred
things—to set on thrones great men
have sat on—to tonch a spot of canvas
which the brush .of a great artist has
rendered immortal—all, so that they can
tell their inquiring friends athome what
they have seen and what they have done.
The other class are those of a higher
nature who are willing to stand at a dis-
tance and let the beauty and magnifi-
cence of a great picture or building sink
into them and be absorbed into their
whole being and life. Such are the
ones who should visit I1 Bargello and
let the beautiful symmetry of the flight
of stairs of Agnolo Gaddiand the grace-
ful arches of the Loggia makean impres-
sion on theirlives and elevate and enoble
their ideas of art by so much more of
this world’'s beauty. :

In the centre of the courtis an octa-
gonal well which has been the scene of
muech bloodshed for omce many noble
Florentines were beheaded there,

On the walls, lending a bit of odd
quaintness to the whole effect, are the
coats of arms of the Duke of Athens and
the hundred and four Podestas who
ruled in Florence after him,

The upper Loggia, by Orcagna, was
once divided into three cells one of
which was for the condemned. On the
right of the Loggia arve  series of halls
containing works by Michael " Angelo,
Della Robbier, Donatello, Venodrio Da
Bologna, and many  others of Ittbly’s
greatest soulptors.

i o

to the sphinx at Thebes, and this sug-

The third hall is the ‘andience cham-
ber of the Podestas occupied by the
Duke of Athens during his reign,. At
one ond was n cell where ¥Fra Paolo, who
began life o Franciscan “inonk and after-
wards becams & notorious brigand, was
_qlmtned to the wall with s iron collar

for thirty years, till he died atthe age
of elghty-one

- Just beyond the audience chamber. is
the ancient chapel covered with frescoes
by Giotté.
‘on the entrance wall and then. the 3
the story of Nicholas of Ba,m, then the
dancing daughter of Herodias, and a
pictuye of St. Mary of Egypt.

On the east wall is Heaven, in which
the Florentine’s beloved portrait of their
adored Dante is introduced. Llndsay
says of it in his “Christian Avt:”

“The portrait thdugh stiff is ami)ly
satisfactory to the admirers of Dante.
He stands there full of dlgmty in the
beauty of his manhood—a pomegranate
in his hand and wearing the gracetul
falling cap of the day. The upper part
of the face is smooth, lofty and ideal,
revealing the Paradiso, as the stérn
‘compressed under-jawed mouth does the
Inferno.” ‘ | '
1t is probable the painting was done
about the year 1300 when he was oneé of’
the Priors of the republic and when he
was 35 years old a period at which he
dates his vision. ‘

Dante was when young impetnous and
of the hot loving nature of the Italians.
He fell in love with Beatrice whom he
idealized in his great work The Divine
Comedy.

His nature becomes more prosaic as he
becomes a student striving after the un-
knowable tlunfrs and the hot lover be~
comes the learned philosopher.

ALatel he marries, though history tells
us not happily. He becomes a burgher
of Florence, a politician, an envoy, a
magistrate, entering into the political
life and finances of the day. In 1302 le
was exiled for political reasons and it
was then he wrote The Divine Comedy.
His last days. were. spent in pover fy,
and he 7 ed in 1321 of a fever in Ravenna
where a tomb has been ecrected in his
honor.

NIGHT.
[Written for The Echo.]

When the sun sets in the glorious west,
And the day’s hard work is done,

When the stars-peep from their hiding place
And twinkle one by oue,

When the cricket chirps a serenade
To his mate in the old beech tree,
And the frog croaks forth his doleful song
From the meadow in the lea,

And the moon rises o’er the tree-tops tall,
So radiant and so bright,

Who is it that then reigns supreme?
*Tis the beautiful Goddess Night,

When the river flows but slowly,
Through the pleasant meadow near,
And her ripple, tiny ripple,
Falls so gently on the ear,

With the moonbeams on the water,
That we in rapture see,

Mnkiug s:lvery the npple.
All are dear to you and me.

And we wander o'er the meadow,
" Sometimes far and sometimes near,
But no matter where we wander
We can always plainly hear

The lovely river's rippling.
Softly wooing you and me,

As it glides so smoothly onward
‘Toward its resting place,—the sea,

And the wind in dreamy whisper
Sends its message on the air
That the lovely night—majestic—

Reigus supremely everywhers,

And the tree-tops rustle calmly,
Rustle thelr gigantic height,
For they know with all their stillness
*Tis the beautiful, glorious Night.
StupHeN D. HapLey, Jr, Aged 12, |,

A SWEETHEART.

So young and fair,
. Quite free from care, ‘ .
I found this little maid; '
She was sa true,
With eyes of blue,
. Iloved her, I'm afrald, .

At last one day,

Care found its way, REPERRE
. Into her life #o0 pure, .

She bore it woll; ‘

And I dare tell -

1 lovad her thon, I'msure, -

A 1'ep1esenta,t1on of Hell'is- -
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Keat’s Life and Poetry.

The most interésting' ‘period in ' the
life of Keats, is inmy opiniomn, thatin

Endymion. XKeats was at this time
about twenty-three,and had firmly made
up his mind to be a poet'and if possible,
a great one. Encouraged by his London
friends among whom were numbered
Leigh Hunt, Charles Lamb, Shelley, and
many well known literary. men, he re-
solved in the spring of 1817, to retire
into the solitude of the country, and
devote himself wholly to the study. of
‘his art. S

There is something strange, and al-
most pathetic in'the situation. -He had
abandoned his profession, which was to
have been that of a surgeon, and with
high hopes, profound faith in his own
genius, and. young enthusiasw, had
chosen poetry as his life's study, and
life work. Though he had as yet pro-
duced no very remarkable -work, and
though one's: own conviction of
ability, ome's prophetic feeling of
coming success, insuch a case is often

Keats which justified his hopes, and the
expectations of his friends. There was
no conceit or egotism in his self confi-
| dence, he had already ideas, purposes,
high standards of technical perfection,
‘ and yet other gifts greater still. In
“:Sleep and ‘Poetry” he writes:

.“There ever rolls
A vast idea before me, and [ glean
Therefrom my liberty.”” )

There is a happy healthy spirit in the
poetry he wrote at this time - which
shows what keen delight his work af-
forded him. He fairly exults over the
task before him, as we'see in the open-
ing of Endymion.

. “Many and many a verse I hope to write
Before the daisies vermeil rimmed, and white
Hide in deep herbage, and ere yet the bees
Hum abouit globes of clover;-and sweet peas - -
I must be near the middle of my story.”

In one of his letters to his brother he
says, ‘I find I cannot de without etermal

poetry—half the day will not do,—the

whole of it.”

Although Keats hoped for fame, yet
it seems to me fame was not his great-
est inspiration. In the summer of 1S18
he wrote, I feel assured I should write
from the mere fondness I have for the
beautiful, even if my night's labors
should bo burnt every morning and no
cyo ever rest upon them.”

In such words as these one feels the
real greatness of the man.

Though morbid and often mélahcholy
Keats was not bitter. He suffered hon-
estly, frankly, and did not try to laugh
over it, ox like Byron take a spiteful

~ Tevenge upon ‘his  enemies in satire,
He was too good a Greek not to believe
in the,Fiptgs, and submit to them.
Even after the hope and joy and en-
thusiqsm had all died out of his life,
when he found himself ridiculed, mis-
: understood and unapprecisted, he could
yot say with quiet assurance, “I think
I shall he among the English poets,
after my death.” ’

If he had lived who knows what he
might have given the world. In one of
his later poems he'speiks of

*‘Holding upon the night’s starred face
Huge cloudy symbols of a high romance,”

What was this vision that he saw, this
dveam of something very great, as yet
elusive, only half grasped of which ho
tells us here and elsewhore? Not En-
dymion, not Hyperion, not the strange,
weird story of Lamin. |

‘The world will never know how much
It lost in Keats. It seems tame howover,
that the poet's vaguest -dream was his
noblest; one which if he-conld havelived
would have heen embodied in & gremter
Poem thin any of these, |

which he began his first iniportant work, |~ -

sadly misleading, there was that in|.

The
Louds
Will
Sell
You
Good
Shoes.

187 Main Street "
is their number.:

W, B CHADWICK,

" We have no~~—

Alladin’s Lamp

by the rubbing of which
wonders can be worked, but
we have a large stock of
goods and are always study-
ing the wants of our cus-
tomers so closely that we
can render the maximum
amount of satisfaction at
the minimum of cost.

Judge us by our Clothing
especially our Dblack clay
worsted Suits at $12.00.

G. S, Dolloff & Co.,

46 Main Street,

Newton Theological Institution,

NewroN CENTER, Mass.

Finely located, eight miles from

Boston. Good buildings. Excel-
lent Library. Seven Professors,

Thorongh course of study, three
yoars. - Many electives. Special
Tectures. Tuition free.
For further information,
Address
ALVAH HOVEY,
President,

. 8 BLoop & €0,

Shippers and Dealers in all kinds of

Anthracite and

Hay, Straw and Draip Pipe,

Coal Yards and Offlce' Cor. Maln and
’ Pleasant Streets.

Down Town Office, w. P, Stewart & Oo's,

Lo Je A VIGUR'S-

- Bituminous Coal.|

'Al:svo Wbod; lLit'ne, Cement, Halr, Pressed

-...DEALER IN....

Pianos, ‘Organs, Sewing Machines
and Musical Merchandise. The
Finest Quality of Violin, Banjo|
and Guitar Strings a specialty.

62 Main St., Waterville, Me.

A M. & H REDINGTON,
Stenogrgphers
Swd .Typ’eerters.
, ‘ ' 181 Main Street.
W. B. ARNOLD & €O,

"Hardware,
Sporting Goods,
109 Main St.",‘ 23 East Temple St.

S A. & A. B. GREEN,

Dealers in all kinds of

Coal and Wood.

Office on Main St., near Freight Depnt.
WATERVILLE, . = - S - MAINE.

Good Printing

In the way of invitations, announce-
"men s, invitations, ete., is a matter
of importance to college students.
It is the kind turned out-at the
office of :

THE MAIL PuBrisuine Co.

DINSMORE

NARRIES the finest line of
© UP TO DATE SHOES of
any dealer in the city. ‘‘But
don’t say anything about it to
others,”

Is the place to buy yonr

Groceries and Provisions

Cheap. He keeps a large Stock of Good
Goods and his prices are always the
Lowest,

GE(_). W. DORR,

PHARMACIST,

PHENIX BLOCK, WATERVILLE.

Fine Porfumes, Toilet and Fancy
Articles, Sponges, Soaps and
Brushes of all kinds. Imported
and Domestic Cigars, . Pipes,
Smokers’ Articles, etc., at the
lowest prices.. Personal atten-
tion given to Physician's Pre-
seriptions,

©he Greaf
Rush - -

large stock of fine ready-made

Clothing,

Fuarnishing Goods, Hats and
Caps, is disposed of, in order to
make room for our now and
elegant spring goods, now. being
manufactured. Don't forget
the place.

I. B. HANSON'S,

Still continues and will until our |-

Them All.

We are headquarters for Cameras
and Photographic Supplies.

Lightbody's Pharmacy,

55 Main Street.

THE WELL RENOWNED

MAGNETIC HEALER.

Has had great success with patients
suffering from excessive brain work, ner-
vous troubles or weak eyes. Students
suffering from these should avail them-
selves of his wonderful powers. It costs
nothing to consult him. He will tell you
at once if he can cure or benefit you,

Anyone wishing further information,
please call or send for eirculars. :

Located permanently at Elden Block,

118 MAIN STREET, WATERVILLE, ME,

WE A.RE. HEADQUARTERS FOR

lee Cream, Candy,

Soda, with all the latest
flavors, Fruits and Nuts,
We manufacturoe our candies
trom the purest materials,

- Wheeler Bros.,

44 Main §t.,  Tel 18-2.  Waterville,
Agoents for Mitehell & Son’s
GREENHOUSIKES, Ordors

prom ptly attonded to, -

The Pisk Teachers' Agencies,
EVERETT 0. FISK & CO., Proprietors,

BEND T0 ANY OF THUSE AGENCIKS FOR
AGRNCY MANUAL, FREL,

4 Aghburt~n Place, Boston, Mang,;

185 Fifth A venue, New Yor'k. N. Y'.;
1242 'I'welfth Strect, Washington, D. Q.
878 Wabnsh Avenue, Chiongo, 11),;

28 King Street., West, Toronto, Oan.;
414 Centary Building, Minneapolis, Min.;
730 Ooopor Bullding, bmnvor. 0l.;

828 Markot Street, San F:anoisco, Oal.;
525 Stimion Bloek, Los Angeles, Uall,

HENRICKSON'S BOOKSTORE,

Wall Papers, Wlndo\y Shades,
Plctures & Frames, College Toxt Books,
Stationery and Blank Books,

42 M,ai'_n"Stree;, - Watér‘ville.‘

always on hand at the lowest prices.
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"them because they could rejoice with

.- Tozier Xendrick, Annie L,
~Martha D, Tracy, Elmirn S. Nelson,

: oomblned

. of the aympathy extended to- them, and
of the flowers sent by the different olass o

OF INTEREST. |

MISS Chase, ’99 spent lxel vacatxon in
Waterville,

Miss Hutchmson 1900, is teachmg at
Bar Harbor, '

Miss Peacock, 1901, retmned to col-
lege Saturday.

Miss Lowe ’99, is teaching in the North
Grammar School.

. Miss Snowdeal, ’98 will not return to
college this term. :

Miss Etta Purington, '99, spent pa,rt of

 her vacation i in Boston

Miss Glbson, 1901 and Miss Peacock,
1901, returned to college Saturday.

Miss Marvell, formerly of ’98, has re-
sumed college work with the class of '99.

Miss Hattie Parmenter is spending the .

spring vacation with her mother in this
«city.

Miss Sawtelle spent her vacation at

New Haven, Conn., with her SIStel Mrs. | -

Randall.

Miss True, '95, and Miss Bessey, ’98
:are acting as librarians during the ab-
sence of Prof. Hall.

Miss Hoxie, '99, was prevented by ill-
ness from joining -her class at the be-

binning of the term.

Miss Edith ‘Larrabee, '97, assmtant in
the Attleboro High School, visited
friends in college last week.

The last reception of the season will
be held at the president’s. house next
Tuesday evening from seven to ten,

- Miss Cole, '98, who is teaching in
Hartford, Conn,, is spending a portion
of-her va.c'mtlon with friends in Colby.

. Monday evening next Dr. Warren will |

dehvel a’ lecture before the Fraternity

~ Club of Portland on the subject, “The |

Story of the Paltltenon.”

The freshman women's . basket ball |
~ team has 1ecelved a’challenge from the

ey En DAYk

two games at an early date.

The chal-
lenge will not be accepted. '

A '97 Reunion.

In response to invitations from Miss
Octavia W. Mathews, eight of the wo-
men of the class of ninety-seven met at
her home, “Glenfield,”” in Auburndale,
Mass., Saturday, March 10. The day
was passed most pleasantly with the
singing of college and class songs, the
ekchangmg‘ of news and bits of experi-
ence, and the having of one of their good
times generally.

Strong ties of loyalty and affection
bind the '97 girls to their Alma Mater,
and the day was much the happier for

her in her recent prosperity. Letters of
congratulation and best ‘wishes were
sent by the class to Dr Bntler and Miss
Sawtelle.

A committee was appointed to make
some move toward organizing a Boston
Alumnae assoclation,

Those present were Octavia W Mabh--
ews, Mrs. Edith Hanson Gale, Mrs Lena
Knight,

Helen MacGregor Hanscom, Edith M.
Larrabee, and Grace Gatchell, Letters
of groeting were read. from Nina  G.
Vose, president of the class, and . Mercy
A. Brann., Miss Brann sent an ode for
the occasion the familiar allusions in
which added much to the interest of the
.yeunion,

The souvenir was a painted pansy and
a ploture of “Glenﬁeld” vory tastefully

Card of Thanks. L
The famlly of Prot, Rogers wish to ox-
press to the students their appreoiation

Students Conferences.

will be as follows: April 7, Rev. N. 7.
Dutton, Waterville, ‘‘Some Army. Ex-
periences;” April 21, Prof. A.J. Rob-
erts, ‘““Poetry and Religion;” May 5, Rev.
F. M. Preble, Camden, “The Book of
‘Philemon;” May 19,7 Rev. Asa Dalton,
D. D., Portland, “Cardinal Newman;"
June 2, Prof. William Elder, ¢The Study
of the Bible;” June 16, Dr. Anton
Marquardt, ¢‘German Umversxtxes "

The subjects which have been chosen
by the speakers selected are all full of
interest to every student in college and
Dr. Butler is to be congratulated upon
having secured such an interesting pro-
gramme for this term. The conferences
deservy and should have a large attend-
ance from the members of the student
body. «

The

Globe
Steam
Laundry
is. the
Best...

The speakers for the Thursday -even- |
ing conferences during the spring term

ohv

-

‘ mVerts1 \

Waterv1lle, Mame.

ness.

lege 73,

_excellent cinder-track.

(Aroostook county),
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STUDENTS

W. B. CHASE, Agent.

Cotrell & Leonard,
472-478 Broadway,

ALBANY, N. Y,

INTERCOLLEGIATE
Gap and Gown Makers.

Tllustrated bulletin, eto., upon request.

THE, PARIS EXPOSITION |

Students who oan. organ!ze a party of

frfends and acquaintances to malke & 88«
day trip to Europe, including seven days |’
in Londen and fourteen days at the Parla
Exposition, upon the most popular plan

has ever-been presented by an incorpor-
ated company with $100,000 capital and
backed by substantial biainess men, will

addressing -
'l‘nm Eunopmw Toumsr Oo.,

Organimtlons of the Unlvorsity. ,

. I‘

$1.00.

theen smong their fellow-students, | $8.00
l‘

of periodical advance. sayments whioh |

leazn.of something.to-thelr advantage lJY - -

28 Boyléton 8t Bostorl. |

and is always accessible to. students.
college possesses a unique Physu‘al Laboratory,
a large Geological Museum, and is the repository
of the Maine Geological Collection.
training is a part of the required work. Thereé is.
a gymnasium with baths, a ball- ﬁeld and an

‘The College was chartered 1818. It is most
favorably situated in a city of about 10,000 in-
habitants, at the most central point in Maine, in =~
a reglon unsurpassed for beauty and healthful-

It ofters the classical course with %o

~ electives, also a course without Greek, leadmg'
to the degree of Ph. B. The Men’s College"
enrolls 138 students (1897 8) the Women s Col-

The Library contains 33000 volumes

The

Physical

‘The preparatory department of the college |
consists of four affiliated academies (1) Coburn
Classical Institute, owned Ly the. college Wat-
erville ; (2) Hebron Academy, Hebron, (Oxford
county); (3) Ricker Classical Institute, Houlton, - |

(4) Higgins C]assmalir"'

Institute, Charleston, (Penobscot county).
For catalogues or spec1al information, address*’ |

THE REGISTRAR Colby Umver51ty,
' WAT...‘.R.VH_.»-;

MAINE -
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Get 10 per cent. discount on

@le’ﬂgigg eu)el ,

RIIPI)ISBHJ&[ @eoels

Jas. Robinson & Son.
CAMERA

$1.00 $1.00.

You oan photograph anything, Instantaneous
or time exposure. We prepare all arparatus,
‘plates, chemicals, -eto,, you follow direotions,
Anyone with this camera oan soon learn the art
of photography. It will be & nice present for
vacation, Qet it mow, Teachk yourself. Pre.
¥ared plates only 25 cents &er dozen, Lots ot
un for 2cents By mail 81,

CAMERA

$100. '$1.00, $1.00,

It at any time within a F“ you desire to
trade for one of our REPRATING oameras, we
wlll allow you $1,00 and talke back the one ou

‘The repeatlngoamem g llke & repeating
rl e. You 'pl otograph one_plate and (nstantly
lace another in Jpo» ition. ' No trouble or bother,
ouload it at Jiome and snap the plotures at
pleasure, Any child oAn handle it, “Thisis &
new dovice - never. put on the murket bhefore,

of p ates. Y

Agents Can l‘lake Money.
Address, -

) $4.00, $6.00, aooordlng to llze and number

A. H, onuq, uukwonh;o. M’ll. ‘,

WE NOT ONLY GIVE

10 0/
To Students,
- To Everybody.

By doing business on tlieOA.SH
SYSTEM we can and will sell .

Clothing; |
Hats and
| FUrt1ishings,

cheaper than any house in town.

H. R. DUNHAM,

The One-Prlce anh Clothler.. -

REDINGTON & CO.,

DBALERB IN

Furmtufe Garpets, Grockery,
MlRRORS, MATTRESSES. FEATHERS ETG.

Wo re-uphollter old !urnitnro, and re -polilh :
frames,.. Oarpets sewed’ whilo you walt
ubont one hour tosew A larze oarpet. ‘.

Sulver Street, o

i f‘Itta.lm






