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Cobu rn Classical Institute , Waterville , Maine
Coburn offers excellent oppprtunities to prepare for college or to secure a good general training,

Library, laboratories , athletic field. Instruction is thorough , Expenses are low.
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FOUR year medical course for ihe M. D. dc.rco. Two
veara of college work required for entr ance, Excep-

t :onnf clinical, hospital and laborator y facilities. Largest
College Hospital and endowed dispensar y in the United
States . Unusual opn<rrturiiriet fn greater New York , For
particulars , wri te to Otto von Huffman . M. D., Pfcre-
tar y of Facult y. Henry ana Amity Sts„ Brooklyn , N. Y.
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The Newton Theological Institution
(FOUNDED 1825)

Eight miles from the Boston (Mass.) State House situated in superb grounds of 52 acres
belonging to the institution.

An Eminent Faculty, Fourteen Professors and Instructors, Convenient Dormitories and Lec-
ture Rooms, Beautiful Chapel, a Noble Library, an Unsurpassed Library Building, and Equip-
ment for Laboratory work.

Courses leading to B. D. degree, and special provi sion for Post-graduate students.

Harvard University offers special privileges, without cost, to Newton Seniors of approved
standing on recommendation of the Newton Faculty.

There are many opportunities for engaging in missionary and philanthropic work by which
students acquire clinical experience and contribute to their self-support .

Address GEORGE E. HORR , President ,

NEWTON CENTRE , Mass.

== Rochester Theol ogical Semin ar y =
ROCHESTER, N. Y.

FACULTY—Of fifteen Professors and Instructors (including five in the German Department, )
NINE DEPARTMENTS—Old Testament, New Testament, English Bible and Biblical Theology, Church History,

Systematic Theology, Christian Ethics (including Sociology) and Pastoral Theology, Homiletics, History and
Philosophy of Religion and Missions (including Religions Education), Elocution. Courses partly elective.
Series of Special Lectures throughout the year by eminent men.

EQUIPMENT—New and completely furnished dormitory with gymnasium, music room, and parlor for soclnl
gathering.; Library enlarged and improved ; Attractive reading room ; Commodious chapel and class rooms.

ROCHESTER—A growing and prosperous city of 250,000, Many varieties of religious and philanth ropic work.
Strong churches with able preachers. Noted for its Sunday Schools. Unusual opportunities for observation
and practical experience. Privileges of the University of Rochester.

Address all requests for catalogues,' correspondence regarding admission, etc., to
CLARENCE A, BARBOUR, Pres., or to J. W. A. STEWART, Dean.
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2A Park Str eet, Boston , 156 Fifth Avenue , New York , 809 Titl e Bldg., Birmin gham , Ala., 28 E.
Jack son Blvd., Chicago , 817 Masoni c Temple, Denver , 514 Journal Bldg, , Portland, 261 Shatt uck
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:: Anthracite and Bitumino us Coal ::
Also Wood, Lime, Cement, Hair, Brick, and Drain Pipe
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is often the Whole Team.

The Gas Way of Cooking
Sets the Pace"

FOR SPEED
ECONOMY
COMFORT and
SAFETY.

KENNEBEC GAS & FUEL CO.
Tel. 750. 17 Silver Street

Day & Smiley Co.
CONTRACTORS AND BUILDERS

Jobbing Promptly Attended to.
Shops opposite City Hall. Front Street.

HORAC E PURINTON CO.
CO NTRACTORS AND BUILDER S

Manufacture rs of Brick
Estimates furnished on application

Head office at Waterville, Maine

PROCTOR & BOWIE CO.
DEALERS IN HARDWARE, LUMBER, BRICK,

LIME AND CEMENT
Everything for the Builder

Post Office Address : Yard, Mill and Store,
Waterville, Me. Winslow, Me.

RQLLINS-DUNHAM CO MPANY
HARDWARE DEALERS

' Sporting Goods , Paints and Oils

Waterville , Maine

WATERVILLE MOTOR CO.
GARAGE

STUDEBAKER AND DODGE
BROTHERS' CARS

Ever ythin g Electr ical
To make your room
Cosy and Homelike

Study Lamps of all kinds

Cent ral Maine Power Co.

The Run by
Elmwood Co,,

ôr
Me"

Hotel College Men

PENOBSCOT EXCHAN GE
MOON & CRATTY, Proprietor!

BANGOR , - - MAINE



Dr. Gordon B. Hatfield
DENTIST

Gold Work a Specia lty
Savings Bank Bldg., 178 Mai n St., Watervill e, Maine

Telephone Connection

DB. C. F. KIDDER
DENTIST

Telephone 823-J
60 Main Street Wat ervill e, Maine

r*"l'*'* »"--<--"'M-*'"E*wW"W*"**>M"ll*™|*'MII ,lll*l*la>W"w m.nu.\».i .m.nmnMrrmm in »!¦««»-»-_-»--*---¦»--»•

UflTCI DDliUCUJIOV Boylston Street , Corner of Clarendon Street
nUl tL DnUlionluiv boston, m^ss.
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FRED E. J ONES, Pro prie tor.
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THE CHURCH OF THE WARM WEL COME
Methodist Episcopal Church , Pleasant Street

Rev. Henr y Clay Turner , A. M., Pastor
Sunda y Afternoon , Februar y 25

Final Service in Stand point Series
REV. JOHN M. ARTERS of Rumford

" WHY I AM A METHODIST "

SOCIAL HEAD QUARTERS FOR COLB Y MEN
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RAILROAD Y. M, C. A.
Membership Fee, $1.50 per year

Pocket Billiard s Bowling Shower Bathe
Readin g room with Boston , Po rtland and

Ban gror Daily Papers
RESTAURANT ALL HOME COOKING

St. Mark 's on Center St.
Episcopal

REV. FRANK H. STEDMAN

Sunda ys 8.00 , 10.45 , 7.30

Boothby & Bartlett Co.
GENERAL INSURANCE

176 Main Street WATERVILLE , MAINE

Agency Established 1875

THE L. 0. TEBBETTS CO.
INSURANCE

REPRESENTING 17 LEADING COMPANIES
105 Main Street , Waterville , Maine

C. K. MATHEWS ft CO.

GENE RAL INSURANCE ,
CITY AND COUNTRY REAL ESTATE

74 Main St., Waterville , Maine

THE METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE CO MPAHT
The Company

Of the people By the people For the people
District Office , 175 Main St., Watervill e, Mo.

E. A. FORT1ER , Superintendent
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T. A. OILM AN
OPTOMETRIS T AND OPTICIAN

Broken Lenta. Replaced
92 Main Street

WATERVILLE , MAINE ,



C. W. ABBOTT , M. D.

112% Main St.
Tel. 44-W Waterville, Me.

OWE N B, AMES , M. D.

108 Main St.
Tel. 202-J Waterville, Me.

L. K. AUSTIN , M. D.
Oculist and Aurist

116 Main St.
Tel. 202-W Waterville, Me.

M. W. BESSEY , M. D.

72 Elm St.
Tel. 65 Waterville, Me.

, E. W. BOYER , M. D.
119 Main St.

Tel. 17-W Waterville, Me.
Office Hours : 10 A. M. to 12 M. 1 to 3 and 7 to 8 P. M.

No evening hours Wednesdays and Thursdays,

L. G. BUNKER , M. D.
50 Main St.

Tel. 49-W Waterville, Me.
Office Hours : 9 to 10 A. M. 1 to 8 and 7 to 8 P. M.

E. P. FISH , M. D,
132 Main St.

Tel, 53-W Wate rvi lle, Mo.
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B, P, HURD, M. P,
6 gilver SV

Tel, 61-W Waterville , Me.
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P, S, MERRILL, M, D.
82 Elm St,

Tel. 92 Waterville , Me.

M. M. SMALL , M. D.
Waterville , Me,

Tel, 886-M and 998-W 84 Main St.
Practice limited to diseases of tho Eye, JSar, Noso and Throat.Special Attention arlvon to tho Errors of Refraction and theirCorrection by QIabocs.

DR. E. S. WINSL OW
Osteopathic Physician

195 Main St.
Tel . 222 Waterville, Me.

CARL A. BLACKINGTON
Attorney at Law
Waterville, Me.

Tel. 349 120 Main St.

CHARLES W. DOW
Atto rney at Law
Waterville , Me.

Tel. 980 40 Main St.

J. A. LETOURNEAU
Attorney at Law
WatervAe, Me.

Tel. 217-W 22 Main St.

HAR OLD LE ON PEPPER
Attorney at Law
Waterville, Me.

Tel. 245-M 173 Main St.

FRANK PLUM STEAD
Attorney and Counsellor

Waterville, Me.
Tel. 384-M 24 Common St.

FRANK K. SHAW
Attorney at Law
Waterville, Me.

Tel , 387-W 40 Mai n St ,
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Telephone Connection^ ¦•• Office jj oura f 8 to 12 and I to fi
PR , W, F. FOGG
DENTA L ROOMS

120 Main St„ Watervill e Maine
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DR, E, H, KIDDER
DENTIST

148 Main Street , Waterville , Ma in*
Telephone 198-M
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DENTAL OFFICE , EDITH BUILDING

H. W. MITCHELL; D. D. S.
1G3 Main Stre et Water ville, Main s'
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By Professor G. Bruce Franklin.

Ma terials of Literature.

Peopl e, if left to themselves, are not accustomed
to reading what they do not like. In a mood of
self-analysis, I ask myself "In what kind of read-
ing am I interested?" If I am technically in-
clin ed, I like to read of inventions and feats of
engineering. If I am scientific, I enjoy reading
of the research in physics, geology, or chemistry—
according to my special field of science. If I am
religious, I revel in speculations on the spiritual
nature of man and on his eternal destiny. All
these are legitimate and essential matters for read-
ing. The choice is made on a basis which reveals
the intellectual bent of the individual. Invention ,
in all its broad field, science, and religion repre-
sent much of the thinking man. But I note that
the fundamental truths of all these realms of thought
find permanent place in literature. Art in its
broadest interpretation, science, and religion have
their lasting monuments erected in the "republic of
letters." I contend, therefore, that literature, re-
presenting as it does the best expression of the
best thought of past and present, is the greatest
of all sources for knowledge, pleasure, and inspira-
tion. As a man, interested in the conduct, the
achievements, and the aspirations, of other men, I
can find what I like in literature.

Moreover , through imagination , or the power of
f aith and vision , writers of literature often antici-
pate the discoveries of art, science, and religion,
Poetry and fiction have a way of seeing into the
future and suggesting new realms of possibility.
"The Arabian Nights Tales," obliterating distance
through the magic ring, anticipated the magic re-
sults of electrical apparatus, Pegasus, the flying
horse of the Greeks and the Romans, is a myth-
ological forbear of the modern aeroplane. Jules
Verne 's "Twenty Thousand Leagues under the Sea"
sets forth imaginatively what has nearly been real-
ised in the Deutchland.

There is no clash between science and litera-
ture :

"0 world, as God has made it! All is beauty :
And knowing this is love, and love is duty,"
The achievomenlrt of science have been largely a

work , of love, Tha knowledge of atoms and elec-
tions has merely deepened the mystery of material

existence. In these differing mysteries there is
beauty ; for always there is in mystery a peculiar
charm and beauty. Once it was thought that
science in lifting the veil—in revealing the very
Holy of Holies of nature—was the foe of imagina-
tion,—was, in fact, the child of reason only. But
from the revelations of science have come a stimu-
lant to the imagination that has intensified interest
in the subj ect and converted it into a wonder-world
of romance.

Hence out of the revelations of science have
sprung a worthy literature of the imagination. With
a soul clutched with nineteenth century scientific
doubts, Tennyson penned the immortal " In Memori-
am," concluding that his friend is still alive with
God ,

"That God , which ever lives and loves,
One God , one law, one element,
And one far off divine event,
To which the whole creation moves."

All the consecrated efforts of men are working
toward that divine event. Such truths literature
makes its own. It incorporates and prophesies ; it
embodies the artistic expression of the past and
present ; it sees the awe-inspiring possibilities of the
future.

Religion in the past has rested , primarily upon
faith , and the noblest truths of religion have found
beautiful expression in literature. Famous writers
have penetrated into all the mystic realms of faith*
Homer has Ulysses communicate with his departed
friend. Dante in imagination walks hand in hand
with Virgil through the various cycles of Purgatory
and HeJJ , seeing and communicating with the dead. ,
Milton's sublime imagination grasps the infinite— ,
Heaven, Hell , and tho whole created universe. To-
day the distinguished English scientist Sir Oliver
Lodge is communicating with his dead son Ray-
mond , killed recently in the trenches. And now
comes the announcement from our oldest university,
Harvard , of the establishment of a department of
Psychical Research! It looks as if the visions of •
mysticism are to become tho facts of science.

Both the visions and the actual achievements of
man are of fascinating interest. These 'anticipa-
tions and realizations furnish materials to literature,
which is the best expression of the best thoughts
and imaginings of tho various races of men.

Literature and Good Taste .



Am I interested in the best thoughts and imag-
inings of men? If so, I like literature. I reveal
myself to others in "what I like. Ruskin says simply:
"Tell me what you like and I will tell you what you
are." There is no error in passing estimates on
our fellows. The fact is, we are constantly doing
it; we cannot help it. Nor should we try. There
is too much stress laid upon that excellent text about
the mote in our brother's eye. If my neighbor is
careless and ill-humored and vulgar and I do not
see it, I must be like him. As my standards ele-
vate, I am not only able to see that my neighbor
is careless, ill-humored , and vulgar, I am also able
to see much less obvious faults. I can excuse much
in him, if he is only wholesome. If he is wholesome,
he is ready to be guided, at least, toward the best.

. There is the best and the second best. If I can-
not possess the best ; I shall find joy in the second
best ; but first I must be sure that the best is to me
unattainable. When I was an under-classman in
college,, I had a senior for a friend. One day in
conversation with him, I suddenly asked, "What
do you think of the novels of Marie Corelli?" His
reply has never left my memory: "They will do,
provided you have nothing better." I fear that I
have often chosen my readings from second-rate
authors when I had a chance to read better ; but
as a result of that remark I am sure that I have
made the mistake less often.

There may be a stage in my development when
"Ned Todd , the Oklahoma Detective," and "Frank
and Jesse James" satisfied my taste. But I should
be sorry for myself if I never got beyond that
stage. There may be another stage in my progress
when "The Saturday Evening Post" satisfied my
taste completely for magazine literature. But I
should make a self-diagnosis of the trouble if my
taste for fiction and for essays did not mount a step
or : two, so as to include those of , "The Atlantic
Monthly" and "Harper 's."

A climber in good taste like a climber in the
Alps, finds the atmosphere purer and rarer as he

t ascends. Both also find fewer companions as they
get toward the heights. But in both cases the com-
panionships are closer and fuller of delights. The
climber in good taste leaves behind him the obscene,
the ugly, the showy, the tawdry, the slovenly, and
the untrue, I have been impressed that there are

• more of these qualities in the present-day plays, and
especially moving-pictures than there ought to be.
Often in a single popular " movie" practically all
the qualities named may be seen. I have no fight
against the moving-picture; it is too wonderful ; it
is too striking a representative of twentieth century
progress ; it is too capable of great good. What I
long for is that, in all literature and representations

of literature, college people be stanard-bearers—
bearing a standard upon which is emblazoned THE
BEST.

This demands that we become critics. We are
already critics ; we criticise the preachers, the profes-
sors , one another, most volubly, and often intel-
ligently. But we ought to become intelligent critics
of condi tions, principles, and standards. The moral
standards are as old as the hills. Is a piece of
literature pure? Is it true? Is it simple and
sincere? Is it wholesome? Does it stir proper
emotions and passions? Is it ennobling in thought?
If it measures rightly up-to the accepted verities,
we regard it favorably. If the author has conceived
it wholesomely and truthfully, we next ask whether
he has given his concep tion its best expression ?
Sometimes an artist conceives or images clearly, but
he uses his tools, his mallet and chisel, awkwardly.
The result is unsatisfactory, rough-hewn and blurred.
The great artist conceives in his block of marble a
divinely beautiful Apollo Belvidere ; then with mal-
let and chisel he sets to work. Gradually under
the magic of his skill there emerges a proudly
poised head, the graceful contour of the shoulders ;
then the delicately carved forehead, mouth, and
nostrils. The result is a masterpiece, conceived
divinely and executed skillfully. So is a painting,
a sonata, or a piece of poetry that is to meet the
approval of an arbit er of good taste.

Such an arbiter of good taste is a practical econ-
omist ; he appreciates the difference between using
time and wasting it. If an hour in the library means
a richer return than three hours in the picture
theater , he will reasonably choose the library.

Conclusion.
It is no fancy to look upon the library as Gol-

conda. If Golconda were actually here on the banks
of the Kennebec, no doubt there would be a f ew who
would not venture down her shafts ; it would mean
working clothes and digging for the diamonds. So
it is with the Golconda that we have ; the gems are
there, rich and shining and lovely—priceless treas-
ures left by the intellectual and spiritual Croesuses
of the past, We can possess these treasures—for
the digg ing,

The Question of Taste.

The quiet laboratory glowed like a jewel under
the spring sunlight. Desks, floors , walls, and ceiling
danced with the fairy flicker of sunbeams crowding
their way through the opening buds of the campus
elms. From the chemicals on the shelves afc the rear
came rays of crimson , ruby, green , and golden light
making a vast spectrum of infinite shades of color.
Spring was in . the air ; the world was aglow with
life and love and hope, It was the time for dreams.

•

THE GREATER GOOD .



At a desk in the back of the room sat a man with
his face buried in his outflung arms. He was very
quiet except for the clenched hands, which some-
times gripped the edge of the desk as though to
hold back a cry of agony. He was going blind.
He had feared something of the sort for some months
now, but with cowardly determination he had put
the fear from him. Other men lose their sight,
but not he; fate could not be so merciless. He had
plunged into his work with all the energy he pos-
sessed, experimenting and testing night and day to
keep the fear from his mind. And his work had not
been profitless; first had come the idea, then hope,
and now it was almost a certainty. Another week
of cultures and tests and he felt that a new serum
would be given to the world and an old disease
conquered. Only last night he had started the final
culture which might lift' the hideous veil of cancer
from the human race. How excited he had been ,
how elated he had felt to think that he—the assist-
ant professor—should have worked out the great-
est problem known to medical science. And al-
most at the highest moment of exultation, when he
had felt himself a Caesar or a Napoleon , had come
those sharp, shooting pains in his temples and eyes
which could neither be hidden nor ignored.

With the courage of desperation , he had sought
New York's greatest eye specialist, perhaps the great-
est in the world. The doctor had examined his eyes
and had not hesitated. He had told him, quietly
and firmly that he would be blind in a single week
if he kept on with his laboratory work ; while if he
took an absolute rest for a year or so, he might re-
tain his sight, although he could never do exacting
work. •

Now in his laboratory,—the one spot on earth that
he loved or that seemed like home to him—in this
flower garden of dancing color— he was thinking,
fighting out the problem. The specialist had said a
week if he kept on working ; that was just the time
needed to complete the culture. But suppose it
failed ,—there was that chance. Could he afford to
fling away his sight, the best part of life, on the
mere chance of discovering a serum, which might,
after all , be useless? And yet if he succeeded, the
h'ves of thousands might be saved. Could he af-
ford to consider his own sight against the lives of
others ? What did the life or happiness of one man
count against the good of humanity? Still he was
only thirty years old—he might live twenty, forty,
oven fifty years—and what would life be worth with-
out sight of tho beautiful world, or the faces of , his
friends? How could he live without his work ?
The dancing sunbeams crept up the wall and finally
faded into the soft green tints of a June twilight,
but he still sat motionless by his desk. He never

knew how long the struggle lasted for there is no
standard of time in Gethsemane.

At last, he rose slowly, and walking to the window,
looked out over the silent campus. The moon, shin-
ing through the leaves of the arching elms,
made fantastic patterns on the close-cropped turf.
From the lighted windows of the dormitory op-
posite, floated the sound of mandolins, and of boy-
ish voices singing the songs which he had often sung
in his undergraduate days. He suddenly found him-
self humming the refrain,-and wondered at his light-
heartedness. Turning resolutely away, he pressed
the electric button over his table and, wincing at
the sudden glare, settled himself to his calcula-
tions. A week is a short time in which to complete
one's life-work.

The days crept slowly by. He did not think of
giving up his classes or of taking anyone into his
confidence. Punctiliously, as was his habit, he per-
formed his daily work for the university, and at night
when the students were gone, he worked with close-
drawn shades at his desk, measuring, calculating,
noting slight color changes in the generator, paus-
ing only to press hot cloths over his burning eyes.
The other professors noticed how inflamed they Were,
and suggested that he see a specialist, but he put
them off lightly under the pretense of a slight cold.

Finally, one night, he pushed back his chair. The
calculations were finished and the records carefully
written up and revised. There remained only the
final record of the culture which would either show
his sacrifice to be useless or make him the greatest
man in medical science. He smiled grimly as he
thought of the praise which would be showered upon
him by the world. They might even give him ah
honorary degree, and he would , almost certainly be
invited to speak before the physician's convention.
This, if he succeeded ; if he failed ,—well, a new in-
structor would get a job . In the morning he could
tell, If the liquid were tinged with red he had suc-
ceeded ; if it were colorless,—but he would not think
of that. It must be red. He put away his instru-
ments very carefully wiping each as he did so; Then
turning out the light, he sat down by the open win-
dow letting the cool night air blow upon his tired
face and throbbing head. In a few hours it would
be dawn. His eyes pained him intensely, but hi
had ceased to think of the pain. His mind was
concentrated on that thick cotton-wrapped tube in
the culture oven. He could almost see the pinkish
tinge,

The night wore on slowly, very slowly. He
thought that it never would pass. Finally he heard
tho awakening twitterings of the birds, and then their
morning song. But still it did not grow lighter.
He strained his eyes to catch a glimpse of light in



"Tell me not in mournful numbers,
Life is but an empty dream—

For the soul is dead that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem."

Thus begins the poem that I am pleased to call
my favorite. Any one who is at all familiar with
our American poets will know at once that this
is the first verse of Longfellow's poem called, "A
Psalm of Life."

All of Longfellow's poems have a great attraction
for me, but his "Psalm of Life" is by far the one
that appeals to me most. I like poetry for what
I can get out of it, for the thought that is expressed
in it, and not the mere beauty of rhythm that it may
contain. In this poem there is both rhythm and
thought. It is written in the simple, pleasing meter
that Longfellow so often used, and it expresses such
thoughts as might well be written in the most stately
and classic of poetic measures.

In this "Psalm of Life" I find thoughts that seem
to elevate the whole plane of my life ; thoughts that
inspire me to greater ambition, that make me feel
that I am more than myself , and that my powers are
limited only by my own will.

When I read that psalm over and over again I
can almost see tho author as he received the in-
spiration to write it. He must have been walking
out across the fields on some early morning in June
and saw the things of Nature bestirring themselves
after the refreshing night; how the birds busied
themselves at feeding their hungry families, fill-
ing the air in the meanwhile with their sweet mel-
odies, how the flowers that had wilted under the
heat of yesterday's sun were, holding up their heads
to show that they were glad to welcome the sun of
a new day. He? must have seen, too, how the
angleworms, poor, blind , soulless creatures that they
are, were crawling back from - out of the painful
light into their dark cells underground , to stay there
until the hours of darkness came again. I say that
he must have seen these things, for what else than
these lessons from nature, these contrasts of life,
could have inspired Longfellow to write those ear-
nest, hopeful words,—

' ¦Life is real ! Life is earnest !
And the grave is not its goal ;

Dust thou nrt , to dust returnest,
Was not spoken of the soul."

Perhaps, then , the greatest reason why I like the
"Psalm of Life" so well is because it is so real
to me, because it is the expression of a feeling in the
heart of the author that I, too, have felt when close
to the heart of nature.

JUSTIN 0. JOHNSON , '20.

MY FAVORITE POEM, AND WHY.

• Reminiscent of the "Titanic" Disaster.

I ' see him still—a noble-looking1 man,
With seeming strength of will and heart and soul,
Created in strong manhood's choicest mold ,
With splendid parts to meet tho godlike plan
W^iich gave him presence hero. No charlatan
Or smirch in his proud blood ; in manifold
Degree he dreams to see his name extolled
Above the highest of that proud Scotch clan
From which he sprang. Yet oft it seems success
Doth wrap in carded wool. How soft;is life !
'Twas so with him. Supremo at once the test
That tried the steel of soul in one grim strife.
He failed. Appalled, he sought his instant need
While waves and men both hissed the hateful deed !

G, B. FRANKLIN.

A SONNET.

the east, but could see nothing. The backness
seemed to be pressing on him, and crushing out his
hopes. Would it never be morning !

All at once he heard a clear whistle on the stairs;
"Oh , good morning, Mr. Goodwin. Fine day, for tho
game isn't it?" It was the student who took care
of the laboratory. The man arose in astonishment,
and stammered in a strange voice, "Morning ! Is
it morning? Why it' s not—" He stopped, real-
izing at last that he was living bn an endless night.

The boy shrank back in horror from the words
and the look on his instructor's face. Yet, he was
riot afraid for it was one of piteous appeal. He
answered gently.

"Yes, it is morning, Mr. Goodwin. Can I do any-
thing for you?"

The appeal had left the instructor s face. In its
place came despair, and then tlie gleam of hope.

"I—go to the culture oven, Thomas, and take out
that test-tube, be careful ,—and tell me what color
you see."

With clenched hands he waited. His brain
seemed trying to burst from his temples. His
heart was pounding like mad. Would the answer
never come. He heard the boy unfasten the oven
and the click of the tube as he removed it,—now.

"Why—er—-Mr. Goodwin. I see no color. The
liquid is perfectly white."

The man staggered, and seemed about to fall .
As, the boy sprung forward, however, he recovered
himself, and smiled faintly.

"Thank you, Thomas. That is all I wished to
know. Will you be kind enough to help me to
my room. I am not feeling quite myself today."

GEORGE G. WATSON, '17.



The painting "Hope" by the English painter,
Burne-Jones, is one of my favorites. The technique
of the picture is admirable but it is the meaning of
the picture which makes it dear to me. It suggests
more each time I look at it. The painter has ex-
pressed in the picture all that is beautiful in earthly
hope.

Hope is represented by a beautiful young woman
who is struggling, we cannot but think successfully,
against restrictions. She is imprisoned behind bars
between which the outside world may be seen, but
she still looks up toward the light. Her ankles are
bound by heavy chains, but about her feet are grow-
ing tiny flowers, f orcing their way up between the
stone flagging of her prison.

A heavy mist hangs over her head, but though her
eyes cannot penetrate its darkness her hand reaches
upward above the obscuring cloud and her eyes
search always for the light. The entire attitude
of the picture is of strife to overcome limitations,
though the higher things are invisible. The atten-
tion of the critic is directed upward with the rapt
gaze of the woman in the painting-.

She holds in her right hand a branch of the flowers
which are always represented as the symbols of
faith and hope. In her upturned face one finds
dissatisfaction and longing, but even more clearly
faith and a mighty courage are revealed.

In spite of the confining bars, the heavy chains,
and the mist which clouds her vision, one cannot but
feel that she will be finally superior to them all
and that no earthly force can conquer her. It is
evident that Hope will persist in spite of all dis-
couragements, a courageous promise of victory to
com e.

ISABEL SNODGRASS, »18.

HOPE.

I first met my little porcupine friend in a
sunny opening on a wooded hillside. It was a warm,
glistening January day, and he had come out of
his winter quarters for a lunch. To my surprise,
ho did not run away when I went toward him,
but stood calmly munching baric from a hemlock
sapling. He was not much larger than a cat, and
his body was round and plump, His fur was black
and sprinkled with white pointed quills, except under
his body. Hie quills were his only defense, but he
felt secure against the whole world.

With some difficulty I placed the prickly little
follow in a basket I had , and carried him home, in
oi'der that we might become better acquainted. He
seemed quite contented to sit in the basket, and did
not try to get out. If anything touched him, he in-

stantly pricked up his quills, and rolled - up . in a
tight little ball, covering his head with his flat,
needle-filled tail, thus enclosing himself completely
in armor. Whenever it seemed necessary to take
the offensive, he simply beat his tail against the
intruder, leaving hooked darts in whatever he hit.

With the aid of a broom handle, to which he
clung skillfully, I lifted him into a dismantled
Christmas tree. He seemed very much at home
sitting on its branches and nibbling at the bark.
I soon discovered that he was very fond of sweet
apples and candy. He would reach out and take an
apple from me and hold it between his little black
paws while he ate it. He was a very silent little
beast, except when he was hungry. Then he would
fix: his round black eyes on my face and chatter
his teeth until I fed him.

At first he pricked up his quills nervously when
I touched him, but he came to know that he did not
need to defend himself against me. Very soon he
allowed me to stroke him, and carry him around ,
without lifting his quills, and he followed me about ,
like a faithful dog.

His body was so round and his legs so short that
he waddled. He simply could not run, if he wanted
to, and he never appeared to have sufficient cause
for such haste. I am sure he never would have
run from cowardice. He was not afraid of any-
thing, not he!- He was a regular Kaiser Wilhelni
in his self-confidence. He knew of nothing that
could penetrate his fortification of quills.

When he crossed an area of snow, he left a .qu eer,
little trail, two rows of footprints set close to-
gether with little space between, and the whole
surface scratched by the quills of his tail , which al-
ways dragged behind.

A few days after his advent I missed him. I
followed his tracks around the house and then saw
that they turned toward the woods beyond, I con-
cluded that I had lost my new pet, but I was not
surprised, for one could hardly expect to domesticate
a wild animal in so short a time. I was none the
less sorry to part with him.

That evening, as I was sitting in the library,.!
heard a gentle but persistent scratching on the win-
dow-pane. I looked up, and there was my porcu-
pine's blaok face just outside. He was clinging to
the window shutter with three paws and scratching
on the glass with the other. My little prodigal had
Wurned, and his welcome was not lacking.

His confidence and trustfulness were his doom.
He put too much trust in the kind-heartedness of '
human, animals. One day, he sat perched among the
highest branches of a tall elm tree beside the road.
As he swayed to and fro enjoying the breeze, a
passing hunter caught sight of him, loaded his gun ,
and took aim. The porcupine was not afraid. His
instinct told him that he was secure from all en-

A FRIEND FROM THE WOODS.



emies ; but instinct does not make allowance' for
powder and shot. The hunter fired , and my little
friend was the victim of the cruel shot.

RUBY ROBINSON, '18.

Oftentimes the man with little book knowledge
is the man of accomplishment. The hardy guide
or trapper can exist for days or even weeks alone
in the woods because of his knowledge of nature
and his ability to withstand hunger, and privation.
He has not read in books that the moss grows on
the north side of the trees, but he has found this
to be true from actual observation. He can not
translate Greek and Latin idioms, but he can track
a deer for miles and can bring the animal to earth
with one shot, if opportunity is afforded.

This man's mind is free from the dregs of acute
reasoning over minor things in life ; his mind is .
filled with the big things and his sound body makes
him capable of using his brain to the best of ad-
vantage. His method of thinking is not slow and
laborious, but scarcely has a thought come to him
before he has considered its results if carried out
and either cast it aside or put it into immediate effect.
For example, the guide is on a mountain side when
a snow slide starts. He knows by observation the
speed of the avalanche and the ratio of its increase
in speed as it comes down the mountain side. He
knows the slope of the mountain and realizes in-
stantly that if he runs to the left of his present
position the slide will surely get him, but if he
goes to the right there is a chance of escape. Im-
mediately he puts his thoughts into action , and
his reasoning is right, as the chaos of snow, rocks,
and uprooted trees thunders by within a hundred
yards of him , and he is unharmed.

The learned prof essor is caught in the same
predicament while on a hunting trip. He starts
down the mountain side at full tilt, hut is over-
taken by the slide and buried with his knowledge.
The same with the mathematician. In his study, he
could figure out the initial velocity of the slide,
its increase in speed , and its final speed at the end
of a mile, but if he were in. the. position of the
trapper his mathematics would be of no practical
value and his fate the same as that; of the profes-
sor.

Someone has said, "It is not what we know, but
our ability to put our knowledge to practical ad-
vantage that counts," and the man who can do this
is on the road to success, whether he be a guide or
a minister of the gospel, a blacksmith or a learned
professor.

VERNON H. TOOKER , '19.

ON THE WISDOM OF THE IGNORANT.

"What a picturesque little island!" exclaimed the
stranger, as he gazed on a small bit of land floating
serenely on the surface of one of our Maine lakes.

"Yas, it is a pretty spot," answered his companion ,
an old man with gray hair and beard, "it is a pretty
one, and it has been of use in the world in its day, jest
.as we all are, though now it is only used for picnics

and houseparties. That island, sir, was the means
of saving the lives of over a hundred p ersons onct."

"How was that?" inquired the stranger, scent-
ing a story.

"Wall, when that; hill up yonder was first settled,
the men cleared the land as fast they could and
planted corn. That was the staple food in them
days. And one year , for some reason, old Uncle Tim,
as they called Timothy Jones,one of the old pioneers,
decided to clear that island and plant it to corn .
He cleared off all the undergrowth 'cept them big
beeches yer see standing in the middle there, and
then he put in his crop of corn. Wall , that proved
to be the year of the corn famine! There was early
frosts and all the grain upon the hill was killed long-
before it had matured. People said there was a
heavy fog lai d over the pond and it cut the frost so
there war'nt any damage done on the island. Any-
how, Uncle Tim raised a bumper crop that year.

"Of course the folks that didn 't raise no corn
was in pretty hard circumstances, for there was a
long, cold winter ahead of them and no meal to eat .
'Twas a pretty serious problem to think of living
through the winter on jest meat and fish . As soon
as folks heard of Uncle Tim's corn they begun to
try to bargain for some, and a good many was will-
ing to trade most anything they owned for some of it.
But, no sir! Uncle Timmy warn't that kind of a
man. He was square and honest, and he j est said,
'Nobody buys this here corn.' Course that made
everybody mad lor they thought he was going to be
selfish and keep it so he could get rich by it.

"He jest went around to every family in that
settlement and he counted noses and took account
of stock, as yer might say, and then he went home
and measured his corn . He done a little figgeri ng'
and then, sir, what do yer 'spose he done? Wall,
he took and divided' that corn up 'mongst them
families so each person had a share, and he sent
out word that if folks would come and git it he
would, give it to 'em. But to nobody would he sell
any and nobod y could git any more than Uncle
Tim allowed him , either. So yer see that though
they had to be mighty sparing of their corn , every-
body had some and nobody starved to death that win-
ter. Yas, sir, that is a pretty good little island."

, And the stranger agreed, and thanked the kindly
little old man for his story.

DORIS ANDREWS , '18.

UNCLE TIM'S CORN CROP.



To the Editor of The Colby Echo :
My hearty thanks for your kind invitation to write

an article for the "Echo" about our interesting work
for the prisoner of war in France. Let me say at
once that nothing has ever Impressed me more than
the kindness with which I have seen the prisoner
of war in France being treated by the French Govern-
ment. The French nation is a nation with a heart.
Before the year is over I may be able to write you
something at length about various camps for prison-
ers of war that I have visited. But since the Y. M.
C. A. work during this war is of an international
character, as a general rule the secretaries do not
write for publication on their work connected with
the war, and so may I do what students sometimes
do in an examination, namely choose a different
topic from the one given ? In that case I should like
to tell you about the wonderful month's holiday I'm
enjoying up in the Alps.

Aside from the Messalonskee at Waterville, the
Ten Mile River at my home in East Providence, the
Bosphorus where it j oins the Black Sea at Constant-
inople, the most beautiful spot that I ever have seen
is this «Swiss Alpine resort, Montana-Vermala, sit-
uated on the Simplon Pass about two hours from
Italy. We are four thousand five hundred feet above
sea-level and frequently look down on the clouds.
We have a panorama one never forgets. Opposite
is the Weisshorn towering into the air some four-
teen thousand feet, to the east are the Italian Alps,
to the west the French Alps and Mont Blanc, the
peak of which can be seen on a clear day. Below
us is the beautiful valley of the Rhone. We have
January days that are superb. It freezes at night
and yet at noon it is so warm that a ten-year old
boy at the Chalet takes a sun-bath for a couple of
hours with nothing on except the clothes that Nature
gave him for his very first birthday.

I am spending this month at the Chalet Jeanne
d'Arc , in the home of a delightful French family I
came to know four years ago. The father, a cap-
tain , is with the French army in the region of the
Somme. The mother's only brother gave largely
of his means and finally his life in caring for the
French wounded. At the beginning of the war,
Marcel , a boy of fourteen , constantly lamented the
fact that he was "born too late" to fight for France.
He used to have long discussions with his sister a few
years his senior, as to why she a girl, should have
heen born before him, One of his young friends
who was refused because of insufficient chest ex-
pansion took special exercises a whole winter and
now he is at the front. It makes one thrill to see

in these boys that same love of Liberty that sent
LaFayette across the seas to aid our country in its
struggle for freedom.

We have had several visits from some of the
prisoners of war interned,in Switzerland. Through
the effort of the Swiss government arrangements

"were made for prisoners, especially those who were
ill, to be sent to the mountains. About twenty
thousand are in Switzerland at present, and of these
five hundred are at Montana-Vermala and the ad-
j oining villages. I'm taking French lessons with
one of them every day and as he and his comrades
tell of their war experiences before their captivity
and of their life in the prison camps in Germany
you maybe sure it is more interesting than any novel.
They say "It seems like a dream" that they are
really here, prisoners to be sure until the end of
the war, but comparatively free. Practically all of
them have tuberculosis but, except for those who
are very ill, this doesn 't hinder them from partici-
pating in the winter sports and eating and drinking
to their heart's content. In the mountains it is
easier to throw dul l care aside and to be glad that
one is alive than any place I know.

The spirit of sport is in the very air and it is just
as easy for a broken down soldier or a staid old
bachelor to skate or play hockey, to ski or to go
coasting in the sunlight or the moonlight or the mist,
or to go walking when it's raining or snowing as it
is for a student at Colby to grind away in the library
or to go to "the movies." When I was here during
the winter of 1913-14, I never missed a day of sport,
and this year it is just the same. To be sure, not
having had any vacation last summer I came ex-
pressly "to play" and except for three or four hours
of French daily (which is always a pleasure ) I'm a
"free man."

Last winter in Maine I never had my skates on once
and I didn 't do any of the other winter sports. Of
course at Colby one works hard , and yet anything
that would keep our general health at its best would
help us to work even harder. In the Colby Echo
last year appeared an article written by one of the
younger alumni , if my memory serves me rightly,
urging the formation, by the students of an outing
club. I should like to endorse that article. We
have the snow and the ice and the hills in Waterville
as well as in the Alps. What is lacking is the "at-
mosphere" and I am persuaded that % such an outing
club would help tp create the necessary "atmosphere"
for winter sports at Colby so that there would be a
great deal of "fun" added to the year's work alike
for students and faculty.

With best wishes for the New Year and with kind-
est regards to you all, believe me,

Ever sincerely yours,
CLARENCE R. JOHNSON.

Montana-Vermala, Switzerland, Jan. 1, 1917.

CLARENCE R. JOHNSON WRITES TO COLBY
STUDENTS.
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PRESS OF THE CITY J OB PRINT

We are glad to print in this issue of the ECHO
several examples of the literary work now being
produced in the college. The wealth of excellent
material from which these productions were chosen
is suggestive of what is being, and what might
further be, accomplished here. The contributions,
as a whole, show ability ; but, in many cases, the
writer has failed to realize that he has conceived a
good plot,—and has proceeded to murder it. A
little more care and originality would in many eases
develop some really fine writers. A few of the
stories produced would,with a little revision, find im-
mediate consideration from some magazine editors.
Another field—one that seems to have been neg-
lected—is play-writing. Students in other colleges
write plays for production by the local dramatic club,
often giving them a local setting and, thereby, adding
greatly to their interest. It is easily conceivable
that a worthwhile play coul d he produced here, It
would certainly f ind ready acceptance by the <lra-

matic club. The club might, indeed, offer a sub-
stantial prize to encourage the beginning of suck a
custom. Whatever the field, however, in which the
writer elects to show his skill , the fundamental
requisite, the ability to express one's thoughts on
paper, cannot be overemphasized.

LITERARY WORK AT COLBY.

1 1

Two performances have been arranged for the
Dramatic Club, this week. The first will be at
Clinton, Thursday night, and the second at Winslow,
Friday night,

The Club has made fine progress under the coach-
ing of Mrs, G. B. Franklin, and is now ready for a
busy season. Although the dates at Clinton nnd
Winslow are the only trips settled , Manager Board-
man has several tentative ones in view,

The Waterville performance is scheduled for
March 20 in the Opera House,

DRAMATIC CLUB COMMENCES SEASON.

Two weeks from Friday evening, Colby's two
debating teams will clash with Maine and Bates at
Orono and Waterville, respectively.

H. L. Newman, '18, H. S. Pratt, '17, and N. D.
Lattin , '18, will uphold the affirmative against Bates
at Waterville, while F. A. Pottle, '17, J. F. Choate,
'19, and C. B. Flanders, '17, will represent the nega-
tive against U. of M. at Orono.

The question to be debated is: " Resolved—That
the Federal government should provide for the com-
pulsory arbitration of all labor disputes on inter-state
railroads."

Complications about the manner of choosing
judges for the debate are keeping the Colby officials
busy. The constitution provides that each visiting
team shall submit a list of judges from which the
home team is to select three. The other colleges
now want the home team to submit a list which the
visiting team shall approve and return for selection.
The matter will probably be settled this week.

TRIANGULAR DEBATE NEAR.

The Waterville concert of the musical clubs is to
be held in the Opera House on March 6. In con-
sideration of extra members and of the " local hits '*
featuring in the encores, this concert is sure to
surpass any given this year and , as usual, it will be
one of the big social events of the season.

So far , the clubs have had great success, making
for themselves an enviable reputation on the trip
along the coast and at Fairfield. It was said by
those who heard them that even the successful clubs
of last year " couldn 't hold a candle to this year's
clubs."

MUSICAL CLUB CONCERT, MARCH SIXTH.



By jumping into the lead early in the race and
consistently beating all comers, the A. T. O. bowl-
ing team won first place in the interfraternity bowl-
ing league, which closes its season this week. The
winners have three star rollers and two consistent
near-stars, forming an unbeatable combination.
The early string of victories set up by this team
was one of the most striking features in the history
of- the league, 18 points being won out of a pos-
sible 20. The team is well worthy of the honor
and the cup, which was given by Charles Pooler,
manager of the Casino Bowling Alleys.

Tea m Standin g.
Won Lost P. C.

Alpha Tau Omega 43 13 .768
Commons Club 34 22 . 607
Zeta Psi 27 25 .519
Delta Upsilon 29 27 .517
Delta Kappa Epsilon 18 34 .358
Phi Delta Theta 13 43 , 232

Record s.
High single string—Arnold 141.
High three strings—Osgood 327.
Team single—Phi Delta Theta 506.
Team total—Alpha Tau Omega 1428.

Thursday, February IS—Z. P. 3, P. D. T. 1.
Z. P. 398 435 407—1240
P. D. T. 417 385 392—1194

Friday, February 16—A. T. O. 3, C. C. 1.
A. T. O 471 438 455—1364
C. C 404 461 434—1299

Saturday, February 17—D. K. E. 3, Z. P. 1.
D. K. E 466 406 444—1316
Z. P. 406 427 397—1229

Monday, February 19—C. C. 3, P. D. T. 1.
C. C 448 441 468—1357
P. D. T. 439 451 453—1343

Tuesday, February 20—A. T. O; 4, D. U. O.
A . T. 0 476 463 489—1428
D. U 438 4 61 443—1352

A. T. O.'S WIN BOWLING CUP.

President Cawley of the senior class this morn-
ing appointed the following' committee to arrange
'for the annual Senior Hop : W. H. Erbb, Chr.,
G. B. Price, P, G. Whittemore, C. W. Lawrence,
H. E. Hall , L. L. Davis, H, S. Pratt.

The musical clubs are scheduled to put on a con-
cert at Winthrop, March 2, and at Augusta, March 3.

The Colby Mandolin Club furnished music for the
Knights of Pyth'ias special meeting, held at the hall
of the lodge, Sunday afternoon.

SENIOR HOP COMMITTEE APPOINTED.

The Colby Comets, Dunnack, '19, R. Smith, '18,
D. Smith, '20, Fahey, '20 , Nourse, '19, Lowery, '20,
and Assistant Manager Wilkins, '20, went to New-
port, Thursday evening, and met defeat, 29 to 24 ,
at the hands of Newport A. A.

The same team defeated Augusta Y. M. C. A.,
51 to 31, Saturday evening.

FACULTY.
President Roberts took a Massachusetts trip over

the week-end.
Dr. Black gave an address at the St. Mark's

church, Sunday evening. His subject was, " George
Washington."'

Through the conscientious work of Professor
Crowell, the administration of the excuse office con-
tinues to give satisfaction.

Y. M. C A.
" Personal Hygiene " is the subject to be discussed

in the Y. M. C. A. meeting, next week, by Dr. F. C.
Tyson, superintendent of the State Insane Hospital
at Augusta.

Four seniors, Pratt, Flanders, Thompson, and
Hastings, spoke at the meeting, last night, on the
topic, " What I think of the Y. M. C. A., and why."
Excellent music was furnished by the college quar-
tette. A large number were present to hear the
pointed criticisms and suggestions presented by the
speakers.

The Y. M. C. A. has been sending men to Athens
to supply at the Union Church, every other Sunday.

D. K. E.
Gerald Leeds, '17, attended the annual house

party held by Theta chapter, Friday evening, and
the annual Sophomore Hop of Bowdoin , Saturday
evening,

William Chittenden , '19, took a business trip to
Boston over the week-end

D. U.
E. R, Scribner, '17, is spending a few days in

Boston on business.
James H, Dunn , '18, is recovering from a serious

operation at the Sisters' Hospital.
W. N. Baxter, '20, and R. H. Sturtivant, '20,

attended the Mid-Winter Dance given by the stu-

CAMPUS CHAT

All reasonable and seasonal literary efforts
adapted to suitable music and intended for rendition
at the Waterville concert by the musical clubs,
whose content is directed toward proper objective
points in and about our worthy institution, will be
gratefully received by the members of the clubs.

ATTENTION , JOKSTERS !



dents of Nasson Insti tute, Springvale, Me., last
Saturday evening.

" Dutch " Bramhall , '15, of Belfast was in town,
last week, to attend the Taft lecture.

P. D. T.
Wendell Noyes of Portland was the guest of Wil-

liam Pedersen, '19, during the past week.
C. Wallace Lawrence, '17, has gone to Poland

where he will remain until af ter Washingon's Birth-
day.

Wilkins, '20, Lewin, '20 , and Hughes, '19, at-
tended the reception and ball given at Nasson In-
stitute, Springval e, last Saturday evening.

Mark Thompson , '17, passed the week-end with
friend s in Bo ston , Mass., and vicinity.

Harold Berrie of Houlton was a visitor at the Phi
Delt House, Tuesday.

A. T. O.
Jimmie Conlon , '18, has been home in Fitchburg,

Mass., for the past few days.
" Bob " Gallier, '18, is reported as being rather

more comfortable but it will probably be some time
yet before he will be able to leave the hospital.

In the lire at the Wing residence on Morrill ave-
nue, Monday evening, Robert Dowe, '20, and Larry
Evans, '20 , lost everything except the clothes on
their backs. Seth Twitchell , '18, and Carrol
Flanders, '17, also lost all their books from damage
by water.

C. C.
T. B. Madison , '17, visited friends in Madison , over

Sunday.
" Steye " Allen , ^20 , who recently reported the

loss of a violin and a pair of trousers, has recovered
the violin , but the trousers have not turned up yet.

Carleton M. Bailey, '18, and John J, Everett, '17,
have been chosen to represent the Colby chapter at
the national convention of Commons Clubs, which
will be held with the Alleghany chapter at Mead-
ville , Pa., the first week in March.

bers from all of the active and alumnae chapters.
The days, both forenoons and afternoons, are to
be spent in business meetings of the sorority, and
the evenings are to be given over to social functions.

On Tuesday evening, June 26, a reception will be
given at Foss Hall to the citizens of Waterville and
the guests of the sorority. Wednesday evening,
an initiation is to be held at the sorority rooms,
followed by a banquet at the Elmwood. The plans
for Thursday and Friday evenings are not quite
completed , but one evening the girls of the active
chapter hope to give an outdoor party which will be
held at some cottage on one of the neighboring
lakes. It is expected that the alumnae of the city
will entertain the other evening with an informal
luncheon or something of that nature.

Following the convention , the members of the
sorority plan to spend a very pleasant , interesting,
and happy week on their house party, which is to
be held at the Oceanic House at Peak's Island,
Maine .

Edited by the News Department of the Colbiana.
1917—Solma Koohlor.
1018—Jennie Odello Sanborn.
1010—Mary Elizabeth Tourtcllofct.
1020—Alice Helen Clark.

Business Mannixor—Grace Farnum, '17. *

WOMEN'S DIVISION

Alpha Chapter of Sigm a Kappa is planning to
entertain the members of the sorority at the bi-
annual convention , to be hold June 26 , 27, 28, and
29, at Wafcorville, the first hom e of Sigma, About
two hundred guests are expected , comprising mem-

SIGMA KAPPA CONVENTION TO BE HELD IN
WATERVILLE.

Alpha Upsilon of Delta Delta Delta is delighted
to welcome the new chapter, Alpha Kappa, which
was installed February 15, 1.6, and 17, at the Uni-
versity of Maine. Among those who attended from
the Colby chapter were : Flora Norton , '17, Eunice
Chase, '18, Phoebe .Vincent, '17, Madeline Daggett,
'17, Grace Fletcher, '17, and Anna Anderson, '19.
Friday evening, a reception was given at Valentine
Hall in honor of the guests, after which came the
Sophomore Hop. Saturday evening, the installa-
tion services close ! with a banquet given at the
Penobscot House in Bangor. The Colby girls
together with Mrs. Hanley returned to Waterville,
Sunday afternoon.

TRI DELTS WEL COME NEW CHAPTER AT
U. OF M.

Subjec t : Present Day Science,
Radium—Gladys Twitchell , '18,
Science and the War—Alta Davis, '18.

Violin Solo, .Selma Koehler, '17
Current Events : Helen Baldwin , '19, Stella Green-

law, '20, Gladys Chase, '20.
Pian o Solo, Phyllis Sturdivant, '19
Critic on Thought, Ethel Duff , '17
Critic on Delivery, Ula Orr, '20

Chi Gamma Theta held one of its sumptions feeds
in Foss Hall , Thursday evening, Nine of the dele-
gation were present.

Tho Y. W. C. A, meeting, Tuesday evening, was
in charge of the Association News Committee, Wini-
f ved Greeley, '18 , chairman . We learned what
other colleges are doing from the excellent reports

Literary Society February 23.



brought. Mrs. H. W. Brown furnished special
music.

Two prizes, the first $3, the second $2 , are being
offered for the best story submitted to the Colbiana
by March first. The central theme must be Colby,
;i sacrifice for college or college loyalty.

The Dutton House girls feel very grateful to Mr.
Short for repairing Dutton House door.

Mrs. W. W. Hanly, deputy of the Alpha province
of Delta Delta Delta has been visiting the Alpha
Upsilon girls on her way to and from the installation
of Alpha Kappa of Tri Delt at University of Maine.

During her stay here a reception and several in-
formal gatherings were given in her honor , at which
she met the faculty and their wives and many of the
Colby girls.

Personals.
Winifred Shaw, '18, spent the week-end at her

home in Clinton.
Helene Blackwell , '19, attended the Sophomore

Hop at Bowdoin last week.

Hazel Robinson, '17, and Hazel Gibbs, '17, who
were confined to their rooms with grip during the
past week, are able to be out once more.

Flora Norton , '17, is teaching English and History
in Monson Academy.

Mr. Grover Lloyd of Hodgdon , Me., was the guest
of Ethel E. Duff , '17, recently.

Mr. 0. K. Sanburg from The Fortes called upon
Hazel Durgin, '17, last Friday.

Mr. Wentworth Ross of Corinna visited his sister,
Irma Ross, '17, over the week-end.

Daisy Murray, '18, gave a party to Marion Home,
'18, in honor of her birthday, and a delightful
evening was enjoyed. Among those present were
Winifred Atwood, '17, Phyllis Cole, '18, Violet
Shaw, '18, Hazel Lane, '18, Jennie Sanborn , '18.

Emily Kelly, '19, is suffering from an attack of
tonsilitis.

Mary Titcomb , '19, has been elected delegare
to the Occupational Conference at Wheaton Col-
lege, to be held February 27th and 28th.

QRtl lttfc Nattflttal Sfott k transacts a GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

GEO. K. BOUTELLE, President 
H. D. BATES, Cashier Pays 4 per cent, interest in Savings Department -
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PR OVIDE NT LIFE & TRUST CO, Philadelphia , Pa.
Life and Endowment Insurance.

Represented at Colby by MAfiK fi. THOMPSON , Phi Delta Theta House
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The Peo ples Nation al Bank ouaterviiie, mm
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The City Job Print ::: Printers to Colby College
Everything in PRINTING AND ENGRAVING

that a College Man, Woman or Society needs.
Come in and consult with us, no matter how trivial the job.

McALARY & J OSEPH
Proprietors

. FEED D. McALARY • FRANCIS M. JOSEPH Colby. 1001

In the Basement, Savings Bank Building Waterville, Maine Tel. 207



THE COLLEG E SUPPLY STORE
t

RALPH K. HARLEY, '18 ROY M. HAYES, '18

Text Books Fountain Pens Banners Scrap Books Stationer y

A GENERAL COLLEGE SUPPLY
— ¦ ¦¦ PS-U i . U . - . - .. . ¦ ¦ - -  —¦¦ ¦ ,— y—,., ., ., ¦¦¦ - , . „ ,. .̂ ^

H. L. KELLEY & CO.
Colby Memorabilias

Pennants and Seals
Agents for Conklin , Moore and Waterman

Fountain Pens

Books and Stationer y 
Picture Fram ing a Specialt y

130 Main Street Watervi lle , Ma i ne

III C 14/ * M T &M Colby Students
Iff t II H II I to feel welcome at

HAYDEN 'S
Homemade Candies , Hot and Cold Drinks

Ice Cream and Catering
122 Main Street , Waterville , Main *

S. b. BERR Y
N E W S  D E ft L, E R 

59 Main Stre et

C E N T R A L  N E W S  S T O R E
Opposite Postoffice

BOOKS , STATIONERY , PERIODICALS ,
DAILY PAPERS

SPORTING GOODS CIGARS & TOBACCO

WATERVILLE TYPE WRITER EXCHANGE
89 Main St. Waterville , Maine.

All kinds of TYPEWRITERS to tell and to rent
High Grade Supplies

A fine line of College Jewelry
i miimtmimm\ wmmmmiiHmHmimmmmmmmmmmmmmmmMw mmmnmumimmimmmmiiiiiiimmmiimiiiiiiiiiii' .

To Reach MJ I
VM MJ | M»

The Goal .„#
w. i.. eAT, orr.

of 8UCCC88 , in football or any
athletic game , it is most importan t that you use
the finest equipment made. f
"Start Without Handicap " by using the
best , which bears the Wright & Ditson Trade Mar k

Baske t Ball +M Foot Ball
Skates 2*ggT Hock «y
Jerse ys <£$> Sweaters

Gymnasium Supplies . Catalog mailed free
WRIGHT & DITSON

844 Washin gton St., Boston, Mass , J
lllllllllllllllllMIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIMIIIIIIIinl lllllllllllllll llllllllllltlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIII

OH U Cold Weather Drinks and Goodies

HAGER 'S For Me
133 Main Street

J ust What You Want
PURE CONFECTIONS

Agents on Campus, Find Them
PURITA S SWEETS COMPANY

REDINGTON & COMPANY
House Furnishers

FURNITURE , CARPETS, CROCKERY ,
Mirrors , Mattresses , Feathers , Et c.

W o Re-u pholster Old Furniture and Repolish Frames
SILVER STREET, WATERVILLE, ME.



Tel . 410

William C. Hawker
THE REXALL DRUG STORE

Opposite L. H. Soper Dry Goods Co.

WATERVILLE , MAINE.

J. H . DEOKSAY
DRUGGIST

( Successor to Wm. C. Hawker & Co.)
70 Main Street , WATERVILLE , MAINE .

Agency
Marie Saunders ', Whitman 's, Foss Chocola tes

CITY OPERA HOUSE ^N?
MOVING PICTURES

^^^ AND VAUDEVILLE
'K^ ' '̂e^

UP-TO-THE-MINUTE READERS OF THE ECHO
GO TO THE

ROYA L THEATRE
For a good "movie" show.

SILVER THEATRE
J. P. PRAY , PROP.

HIGH CLASS PICTURES

COME TO

Dunbar's Drug Store
FOR YOUR DRUG STORE WANTS

L18 Main Street Waterville , Maine

THE ELMWOOD HOTEL BARBExl SHOP
THE HEADQUARTER S FOR COLBY BOYS

Three Pool Tables Connected
Call in and Make Yoursel f at Home

F. G. AUDET , Pro p. DEWS, Mgr.

CASINO BOWLING ALLEYS

WHERE ALL THE COLBY BOY S BOWL

25 Silver St. C. A. POOLER , Mgr.

S. RUSS AKOFF
New Jeweler

Everything in the line at the most reasonable
price. Watches cleaned or Main Springs only 75c
and guaranteed. Jewelry repairing a specialty.
Your patronage solicited.

104 Main St., Waterville , Me. , Next to Ervin 's

Phone 945-W

LAWRY BROS. GO,
COMPLETE HOUSE FURN ISHERS

FAIRFIEL D , MAINE.

IJGet our prices on furnishings.

^Everything needed for the room or den.
flO pen evenings except Tuesday and Thursday

IF you need a reliable Watch , Clock or
article of Silvervs ear or Jewelry, some-

thing up-to-date, but at a reasonable price,
call at

HARRIMANT S
—^...l.!,,-!,— ph i i i, ¦¦ m . i, i i  W—¦ ¦«.--—«-»«!¦ ¦»¦¦¦»¦ ito» "— i^-"' ... ¦«*¦-.-. lwM,̂ ..,wyT,--»'»-i- —"—'-.̂ rcW

FLOW ERS FOR ALL OCCAS IONS

MITCHELL'S FLOWER STORE

144 Main St. Wa tervill e, Me,
m L r -u. i . i — L.  I'm hi I' -.in r (I m . i rf ¦-¦ • r * '  —"* "' *.*—¦' ¦-¦ — — i-i.ui ¦ ¦*

Cut Flowers Floral Designs
ELM CIT Y FLORIST

154 Main St., Waterville , Maine. w
CHARLES E. CARTER , Proprietor

Telephone , 454-R Flowers for all Occasions



S. L. PREBLE
68 Main St., Waterville , Me.

College
Photogra pher

CENTRAL FRUIT MARKET
E. Matchett i, Pr op.

CHOICE FRUITS , CONFECTIONERY. ICE
CREAM AND SODA

209 Main St , Opposite Post Office
Waterville , Ma ine

For Good Service

I order early at
McCALLUM'S

Have you seen our Folder Photos

at $1.50 per dozen ?
JUST RIGHT TO EXCHA NGE WI TH SCHOOL

FRIENDS

NeaPs Studio
WATERVIL LE

W. L. CORSON, 66 Main Street
Wate rville , Maine

PHOTOGRAPHIC VIEWS

Films developed and prin ted to obtain best results
Kodak frames and calendar pads

COPYING AND ENLARGING

KENNEDY & WALLACE
Formerly Weir 's Cafe

THE PLA CE FOR A FIR ST CLASS LUN CH
Opposite the Cam pus

LOUIS SALIEM
Wholesale Dealer in

....Tobacco and Confectionery....
Telephone 692-W Wa tervill e, Maine

Harris 5 Domestic Baker y
THE PLACE TO BUY YOUR CAKE, COOKIES,

ETC., FOR LUNCHEON
64 Temple St., Waterville , Main e

AUGUSTUS OTTEN
Manufacturer of Bread , Cake and Cracker s

WATERVILLE , MAINE
Tel . 126 39-41 Temple Street

0. A. HEADER
Wholesale Dealer in

FRUIT AND PRODU CE
CONFECTIONERY

0 Chaplin Street , Wa terville , Ma ine

G. A. KENNISON COMPANY
SUGAR , SALT, GRAIN , SEEDS

AND GROCERIES
18 Main Street Waterville , Ma ine

Phone 219

FRANK KIRSCHNER
SAUSAGE MANUFACTURER

Smoked Ham , Bacon, and Fresh Pork
Always on Hand

20 Silver Street , Water ville, Ma ine

R. R. Y. M. C. A. DININ G ROOM '
OPEN TO PUBLIC

Tegular meals Thirty -five Cents. Board $4.60 per
week

Lun ches served until 9 P. M,
We desire your patronage
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EMERY-BROW N COMPANY
Department Store

The store that sells only reliable goods ot guaranteed qual ities at prices in keeping
with safe and sound store keeping princi ples

Ladies ' Custom Tailorin g a Specialty Waterville , Maine

+P 1f <Z *P

Waterville, Maine
¦

¦

•

¦ ¦

FOR YOUNG WOMEN
Our Coats , Suits, Waists and Skirts 

Are Specially Designed for young women. They have Style and Tone

Gloves, Hosiery, Underwear , and Toilet Articles
WARDW E Ll DRY GOODS CO., 76 Mala St. , Watervi lle

THE FASHION SHOP
WWwt^w»Aw»l»».ffi»m»Awii«ff i»t" iii

Coats, Suits, Millinery
Corsets, Gloves, Waists
and Furs : : : : : : : :
>'iu-y^'.'»",'»v»,{yvy."»vyl"»".'vr»

E. A. Cloutie r , Mana ger

"THE LITTLE GIFT SHOP "
Gifts and Card s for all Occasions

Picture Framing a Specialty

HORTENSE L. BOWMAN

It is good policy for subscribers
to patronize our advertisers. ...
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j Tailorin g jf|HJ|§ |

1 Stud ents ^F (
: ¦

1 Natty clothes cut with style and made for dur- ?
2 ability . To order . Pressing and repairing. '>
; * Prompt Service. ;

I__ R. BROWN
. ?

! CASH MERCHANT TAILOR 05 MAIN ST. I
« ?

fj^E-̂ gB-5-g ' i ¦ i ' , ' * ' ' i l-o^

E. S. DUNN & COMPAN Y
Merchant Tailors

6 Silver Street Waterville, Maine
Cleaning and Pressing Telephone 26

<3kf i) 1 BERWICKA Arrow
JormJit COLLARS

are curve cut to j i t  tlieslwldas
p erf ectly, ij cents each, 6j vrqoe
CLUETT, PEABOPT &CO: INCMakers

G. H. SIMPSON J. E. LaCHANCE

SIMPSON & LaCHANCE
CLOTHING AND GENTS' FURNISHINGS

BOOTS AND SHOE S
Common Street Waterville , Me.

OPEN EVENINGS
FURNI SHIN GS BOO TS SHOES

Agents Royal Tailors
C. W. POOLER

Maple St., Opposite Colby Campus

GLOBE LAUNDRY , PORTLAND , ME.
HIGH GRADE WORK

M. L. ILSLEY , Agent
Phone 495-11 5 Winter St.

C |I/\pC FOR COLLEGE
J imCrJ Men and Women

THE GALLE RT SHOE STORE

WATERVILLE DYE HOUSE
Suitings for Ladies and Men Skillfully Cleansed

and Carefu lly ReBnished.
Just Telephone

14 Main St.

...BLUE SERGE SUITS-
MADE TO ORDER $25.00

E. W. FOSTER , 50 Main St., Waterville



¦yi_ . . . . • ¦ •  ¦ . . v . ; .. j i -
i

JPr Worthy Workmanship i
X\ \Av  With two thousand of the most

I f  \ V ^ 1\ skilled tailors in the clothes

/ Ik l / \  industry,

(Wjk LI Ed. V Price & Co.
%VW X J produce the finest tailored -to-

\0i\ \\1 1 order clothes on earth for the

fH \ rw_W j l money. Well satisfy your every

I V wkf i clothes requirement.

I J^L-Pvil Prices reasonable

ERVIN'S
Local Dealer of Ed. V. Price 6? Co. Merchant Tailors, Chicago

1 1
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College Store
_

COME IN AND LET US SHOW YOU A

Stein Bloch
Pinch Back Suit

9 18.00 to $35.00

_ THE H. R. DUNHAM CO.
«.»»-_!l,.,."" 64 MAIN STREET WATERVILLE, ME.

I READY FOR SPRING I
EVERYTHIN G FOR THE STUDENT

SWEATER S, JERSEYS , ATHLETI C GOODS
i *

Lamson & Hubbard Hats Hathawa y and Remin gton Shirts
The Waterville Home of

HART SCHAF FNER & MARX CLOTHES
See our Fall and Winter Samples of Clothes Made to Measure

by Hart Schaffner & Marx

J. e. JA CKSON CO.
OS MAIN STREET WATER VILLE

' i i ,  , , ¦ 
., 
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