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WASHINGTON IRVING.

It is a little rem arkable that the first great literary a rtist
whom th e new world produced coincides so nearly in date with
the first great era of our country's history . Washington Irving
was born in the year when our War of Independence ended and
died barely two years before the great Civil War, and he may
be said to be the literary representative of our country in its be·
ginnings. H e is national, it is worth noting, quite as truly as
the later represen tatives of our literature before the Civil W ar,
the Abolition poets in particular, a re section al.
Irving turned at first to the la w for a profession, and en tered
a law office for the purpose of study as early as his seventeenth year.
After being admitted to the bar, however,
which was in r8o6, he consulted his natural inclinations and
gave his time to other pursuits. H e had been a contributor in
r8o2 to the Morning Chronicle , under the pen-name of Jonathan
Oldstyle, and in I807 was again busy with literary work, this
time producin g , together with J ames K. Paulding and William
Irving, a humorous magazine called Salmagundi. In r8og his
History of New York appeared. In r8ro be embarked in business ,
as a silent partner, however, with two of his brothers. In r8I3
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and r 814 be was editor of the Analectic Magazine, published in
Philadelphia, and 1814 found him in Europe. From now on,
or at least after the failure in r8r8 of the business in which be
was concerned, . his chief work was literature till the end of his
life.
Irving' s first important work-the Morning Uhr-onicle and Salmagundi papers being of small interest in comparison-was entitled A H istor·y of New Ym·k, f~·om the J:Jeginning of the World to the
End of the Dutch Dynasty, by Diedrick Knickerbocker. It is indeed
an American work, brim-full of quiet humor of a distinctly American flavor, and a work of art beside. According 'to Professor
Barrett Wendell of Harvard University, a characteristic of this
American humor is "a delibe-rate confusion of sense and nonsense,'' and certainly this is characteristic of the H istor·y of New
York as truly as it is of later humorous works written by Americans. Very credulous readers of this history, however , are
likely, if they do not know the joke, to take it for a veritable
history , so delicate is the humor in spite of its abundance. It
appears to have been begun by Washington Irving and one of
his brothers as a parody on a certain high-flown history then extant. Washington Irving did all of it except the beginning by
himself, and from a parody it turned out into an original work.
The years r8rg- 2o mark the publication, serially in New
York and in a two-volume edition by John Murray in Loudon,
of The Sketch Book. This work , perhaps less important in itself
than some others by Irving, established its author's name and
popularity almost immediately and on so sure a basis that within
five years we hear of his Tales of a Traveller being sold to the publisher Murray for fifteen hundred guineas, the manuscript being
not yet seen by the publisher. The ~ketch-Book was followed in
1822 by Bracebridge Hall, which is said to have owed its origin
partly to a suggestion of the: poet Tom Moore. This again was
followed in r824 by the above-mentioned Tales of a Traveller,
which found so ready a welcome with the publisher.
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In 1828 began the series of historical works, with the Life
and Voyages of Colurnbus. The Chronicle of the Conquest of Grenada
followed in 1829, and in r831 the Voyages of the Uornpanions of
Colurnbus. The subjects and his treatment of them in these three
books are less historical than romantic, as with the subjects and
the authors they might well be.
In r832, Irving returned to New York after an absence of
seventeen years, going back · to Europe, however, within the
same year. He spent a part of this year in Granada, living in
the old Moorish Palace about which he writes in the Alharnbra.
In 1834 he traveled in the western part of America in the
company of some government commissioners appointed to treat
with the Indians, and the literary fruits of this appeared the
next year in A Tour on the Prairies. He contributed in the same
year to the Crayon Miscellany sketches of Abbotsford and Newstead Abbey.
The writings of Irving from now on are as follows: In r836
A storia, on account of John Jacob Astor's settlement on the Columbia River and various matters therewith connected; In 1837
the Adventures of Captain Bonneville; in 1849 Oliver Goldsrnith,
a Biography; in r85o Mahornet and His Successors; in 1855 Wolfer·t's Roost, and during the year 1855 his last and most ambitious
work, The Life of George Washington. The Legends of The Conquest of Spain appeared in the Spanish papers edited by Pierr~
Irving after Washington Irving's death, having been written,

however, as early as r835.
Irving's style, as Professor Wendell correctly enough says,
belongs rather to the eighteenth century than to the nineteenth,
being of that polished sort occasionally tinged with a slight affectation of manner which belongs to the best English writers of
about the middle of the eighteenth century. As for what his
style is employed to express, however, Irving is quite American
and modern. His Americanism consists most obviously in the
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quality of his humor, hut also in au American and patriotic feeling which without noise or flag-flaunting is evident enough.
The romantic feeling, too, which permeates all his writings
belongs to his century and is quite foreign to the age to which
his sty le apparently belongs. He was as .romantic in fee lin g,
though in a somewhat different way, as his friend Sir Walter
Scott, and though America has not a great wealth of legend-at ·
least of the kind that is in a sense a common possession of the
world-there is some that has received from Irving very charming and interesting treatment.
Irving was not quite a scientific historian, his work beingagain to quote Professor Wendell-"imaginative history,"
wherein he half resembles the sturdy barbarian Carlyle. Perhaps his most notable s uccess is in a once peculiarly American
form of which be is almost the first important representativethe short story. He may fairly be said to have brought it to a
high degree of perfection and to have set a standard of excellence
which was reached by few writers outside of America until the
days of Robert Louis Stevenson and Rudyard Kipling.
The chief and essential fact of Irving's style is the artistic
conscience which is everywhere evident, not only in the shorter
pieces where perfection of finish is so indispensable, but in the
larger works as well. It doubtless is the reflection of his own
character in its sanity and gentleness and beauty, for the style is
the man more . truly than most people are at first thought quite
ready to believe.
A good deal might be said of Irving's friendships with
Walter Scott and the poets Campbell and Moore, but there is
space only to allude to what was of so much worth to Irving and
interest to ourselves. It shou ld be mentioned also that Irving
occupied diplomatic positions, first as Secretary to the American
Legation in England (1 829 ), and from 1842 to 1846 as Minister to
Spain. The early death of his betrothed, an event that affected
his whole nature and career, is too well known to need more
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than an illusion, as is Irving' s purchase of Sunnyside, famous as
the Van Tassel place in the Legend of Sleepy Hollow, and afterwards re-christened successively Wolford's Roost and Sunnyside.
Irving's life and literary work make nearly one story, and
it scarcely needs to be added that his life was as pure and gentle
as his written works. He is an American whom Americans may
admire without any apology.
the sense
is as least
and pure
literature,

Perhaps his work is not great in

that Carlyle's or Shakspere's is great, but much of it
classic, and the style and thought, reflecting a polished
character, make him an ornament to our nation and
and a writer whom we cannot afford not to know.
GEORGE SUMI\iEY, JR.,

'or.

THE LEADER'S BATTLE CRY.

Why fight in the line of battle
Why march with the rank and file,
When I may be out as a fearless scout,
In advance by many a mile?
Why be content to follow
Where another leads the way,
While myriads stand and await tile command
Of a bolder heart than they?
Ten thousand times ten thousand
Are ready to march and slay ;
But they cannot go to meet the foe ,
Till a leader has cleared the way.
On the heights unsealed by a path way ,
In the deserts unexplored,
The enemy rests secure and jests ;
Who'll brave the evil horde?

6
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Up where the ranks gleam brightest
With the glitter of sword and spear,
'Twer sweeter far in gallant war
To die, than to live in the rear.
Then quick! scale the heights embattled!
Challenge the desert dread!
To find a way and lead the fray,
Or to sleep with the dauntless dead.

-R. B. E. 97 ·

WASHINGTON IRVING LITERARY SOCIETY.

One of the most important features of university life is active
participation in systematic literary society work.

In this work

one not only gains an easy manner and becomes a more fluent
speaker, but he develops quick, accurate thought, learns parliamentary usage, and acquires the habit of viewing both sides of
the issues that arise from time to time.
In r 852, the need of such a society was felt by the students
of Masonic College, as this school was then known, and a debating club was organized under the name of Washington Irving
Literary Society . The constitution drawn up at that time provided for a President, Vice- President, and Secretary, the VicePresident acting as Supervisor and Critic; the terms of office
being, as now, for a period of ten weeks.

Mr. Frank Adams is

recorded as the first Preside nt, but who his contemporary officers
were is not known .
The society held its meetings on Friday nights and engaged
in the delivery of original speeches, the reading of essays, and
in debating, conducting the ex:erdses in accordance with strict
parliamentary rnl es. Soon after organization the society had
enrolled nearly one hundred members, and the next year, on
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account of its large membership, some of the members withdrew
and organized another society. At its organization W. I. L. S.
was given a hall on the front second floor, in the west wing of
the main building. Here an earnest, jovial set of young men
met regularly to speak, read, and discuss the questions of the
day, until shortly before the Civil War, when the society, on
account of diminished membership, held joint meetings with
Stewart Society until r86r, when the college closed on account
of the war.
From the first the society had a good collection of books,
perhaps five or six hundred volumes of standard works, contributed by friends .

When the college buildings were occupied

by the Union forces all the books and records were removed to
private houses, and most of them were lost or destroyed in the
subsequent years of confusion. It was only by repeated contributions of friends and untiring efforts of the society that its
present valuable library has been secured.
During these early years there were two gala days for the
society in each term, one on · the 22d of February, when the
society participated in the city's celebration of Washington's
birthday, the other at Commencement, when the two societies
contested for the orator's medal.
With the advent of peace, vigorous efforts were made to
revive the college, but not until 1870 were the almost insuperable
obstacles overcome and the college reopened under the presidency of Rev.

J. B. Shearer.

In the following year W. I. L. S.

was reorganized and provided with a room on the third floor of
the main building , where, in a well furnished hall , its meetings
are still held. The reorganization was the occasion of several
changes in the constitution, and the offices of Critic and Supervisor were added.
About seventeen years ago W. I. L. S. and

Stewar~

Society

began the publication of the SOUTHWESTERN PRESBYTERIAN
UNIVERSITY joURNAL, which is edited by four representatives
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from each society, elected annually.

As an inducement for

members to contribute to the magazine, and as an incentive to
proficiency in writing, the societies jointly offer, each term, three
medals; for the best essay, short story, and poem respectively.
For several years there has also been off~red a joint medal for
the best declamation. But the most valuable medal, and one
which excites the most healthful rivalry, is the Inter-Society
Orator's medal, which is contested for on Monday night of Commencement week, by three representatives from each society.
W. I. L . S . , now celebrating its fiftieth anniversary, is
proud of the success many of her sons h~ve already achieved in
the several vocations of life, and doubtless receives her share of
praise from her illustrious sons for calling into activity latent
talent, which, after cultivation, has become the corner stone in
their temple of success.
A few facts selected from the old Record Book might suggest ·
the way some of our distinguished alumni attained such renown.
Rufus N. Rhodes, '72, had two special characteristics of a journalist. One was that he always had something to say; the
other, his persistence in saying it, regardless of circumstances
or consequent fines. He talked from his seat, talked without
permission, without recognition; he talked publicly and privately,
in season and ont of season, and to-day Mr. Rhodes is editor of
the Birmingham N ews , one of the best papers of the South.
In the legal and political world the society points to W. M.
Cox , '79, one of Mississippi's foremost lawyers and most eloquent
orators. Also to Marshal ·Hicks, Mayor of San Antonio, the
largest city in Texas, and to his brother W. Y. Hicks, whose
career as statesman and orator has been an enviable one. The
forensic and executive talent of these gentlemen, even in their
school days, was manifest in their ability to win debates and
manipulate elections and thus keep the society's offices filled
with the best men.

.
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In the mtmstry. more perhaps than anywhere else, do we
find W. I. L. S. men holding the most responsible positions.
Many of the largest churches of the Southern Assembly have as
their pastors alumni, such as: vV. M. Anderson, '86, of Nash- .
ville; Theron H. Rice, '88, of Atlanta; J. T . Plunket, '76, of
First Church, Augusta; G. W . Patterson, '88, of First Church,
Montgomery; S. G. Miller, '88, of First Church, Little Rock;
W. L . Caldwell, '95, of Third Church, Memphis ; J. R . Howerton, '8r, of First Church, Charlotte; H. E. Kirk, 'g6, of Franklin
Street Church, Baltimore; A. F. Carr, of Mobile; and R. 0.
Flinn, '89, of North Avenue Church, Atlanta. This list contains but a few of the successful ministers of the gospel whose
lives in the Master's service reflect honor upon their society and
alma mater, and wield a mighty influence for God and the right
throughout the entire land.
W. I. L. S. still adheres to her old custom of meeting on
Friday evenings, the sessions being limited to two hours and a
half , during which time an original speech is made, an essay
read, two declamations delivered, and a debate engaged in by
s ix members, after which twetity minutes are given to general
discussion. After the critics report and miscellaneous business
the session closes with the Supervisor's report. As history
repeats itself, and expands with the increase of time, may the
one hundredth anniversary witness the same high reputation,
now sustained by its alumni , and see truly a living, growing
history of the old W ashing ton Irving Literary Society.
-G. B. H . , 'or.
I do not see Thee , God :
A soul made plaint ;
0 for an angel band to tear the viet apart!
Hide not from me Thy face-I strive, I faint!
The silence whispered :
"Art thou pure in heart?"

IO
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THE SCOTCH-IRISH.

History delights to trace the lineage of those whose story it
writes; and when it discovers that the blood whiCh courses
through their veins bears upon its crimson tides the embellishing glory of an illustrious ancestry, it justifies that people in rejoicing in "the stock" from which it sprang. The rugged
sense of mankind buffets with scorn the claim and pride of birth
only when it rests upon the merits of a past whose virtues it is
powerless to reproduce.
But whoever traces his pedigree far enough into the past,
whether he be King or plebian, will find his genealogy terminating in some barbarian tribe, itself springing from others just
as savage, which date back to the dispersion at the building of
the Tower of Babel.
Even the Jews, "the tribe of ancestry," ·'the aristocracy of
Scripture, reft of coronets," must end their ancestral line in a
race of idolaters. And, however proud we may be of our proximate origin, whether Saxon, Gaul or Gael, whether Englander
or Hollander, Scotchman or Irishman, Frenchman or German,
we shall find, upon investigation, that we are sprung from some
nomadic tribe which was noted chiefly for it thriftlessness and
barbarity, until softened by religion and humanized by the culture of letters and the arts of civilization. But the very meanness of its origin, the utter poverty of its primal resources, the
very meagerness of its initial virtues, are a back-groud of enhancement to that people which has grown great in civilization
in spite of the environment of its commencement. The glory of
embellishing a name can never rise superior to that of rescuing it
from oblivion and extinction.
''The immigration of the Scots, it is believed, was through
north-eastern Europe, by Belgium and the North of France, to
Ireland. There they certainly lived in the third century, and
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there they first received the light of Christianity. In the sixth
century a company of these Irish-Scots migrated to North Britain,
and, settling in the county of Argyle, established there a kingdom, subjugated the Pictish tribes that were before them, and
ancient Caledonia was thenceforward the land of the Scots, and
Scot-Land it remains till now.
Thus it may be said, in the absence of all ability to affirm
any motives with positiveness, that the Scotch, first of all, simply wandered into Ireland, and then wandered out again into
ancient Caledonia and modern Scotland, and the Irish-Scots of
the sixth century became the Scotch-Irish of the seventeenth century.
Placing ourselves by the side of the throne of Tames I.. of
England , and lookin g backward through a thousand years, this
people appear first in the loins of a Scottish tribe, wandering out
of Northern Europe ahout the third century, and domesticating
themselves for three centuries in ancient Hibernia; thence, in
the sixth century, they make their way iuto Caledonia, where
· they subdue and expel or absorb the Pictish tribes, which they
found there, giving their name to the country; thence again in
the seventeenth century they return to Ireland under a colonization scheme of the British government, and occupy Ulster, the
Northernmost province of Ireland. The compound, Scotch-Irish,
does not therefore import a mixture of bloods, but a mixture of
countries. The blood is pure Scotch. The name signifies those
Scotch who live in Ireland as contra-distinguished from the
· Scotch who live in Scotland.
Domiciliated in Ulster, the Scotch-Irish have been a potent
and potential factor in the world's history from that day to the
present time, but history, until very recent times, has been
strangely and culpably neglectful of their name and their story.
They are not · credited with their dues, nor are they amply applauded for their achievements, nor is their shaping hand in
modern civilization fully recognized.

12

THE }OURNAL.

At the date of the commencement of their history proper,
their civilization was not barbaric but Christian. Near the beginning of the fifth century, while they were dwellers in Hibernia, in the year 432 after Christ, St. Patrick, the apostle of
Ireland, accompanied by twenty-four fellow-laborers, arrived
upon their shores, and introduced into their civilization that
greatest of all civilizing and humanizing forces-the Christian
religion ; and when he died in 465 he left the Church of Ireland
in a most flourishing condition . About the middle of the sixth
century, Crimthan ; an Irishman, whose name his friends changed
to Columba, as indicative of his dove-like character, had established his theological seminary on the Isle of Iona, whence he
converted all Caledonia. It is believed by historians who have
devoted careful study to the subject that this people received
Christianity, not from the West through the Romans, as was the
case with nearly all the balance of the world, but from the East
through missionaries and refugees from persecution-from the
East where the Apostles lived, labored and died. This religious
light, thus kindled upon Caledonia's mountain tops for a season
burned brightly, lighting up headland and peak, streaming down
valley and across lake, and flashing over the seas and illuminating the hopes of the people of Ireland; nor had it quite died
out, when Wickliffe, "the morning star of the Reformation,"
appeared giimmering on the dark horizon of that illustrious Day
of religious emancipation, when the sound-waves of religious
freedom rolled upon the rocky shores of Caledonia, bounded
from peak to peak, and leaped from crag to crag with a magic
spell in their note heretofore unknown to the clarion horn of the
mightiest clansman.
For the greater part of a century , these Scotch· Irish newcomers in Ulster prospered in a material sense. They found the
land a wilderness; they converted it into a garden. "South
Ireland is profusely blessed with the gifts of nature, in a far
richer soil, in a milder and more congenial climate ; the whole
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indeed, is an emerald in the flashing ocean. The North is
rougher, colder and less congenial, and yet, as you enter the
province of Ulster, yo~ have left the region of filthy cabins,
sturdy beggars, dilapidated viiiages, and wretched, neglected
farms and fields of sluggards, luxuria~t with thorns and thistles;
and y ou enter a territory of rich culture, of comfortable dwellings
and thriving towns. You have passed from the land of joyous
often, yet careless idleness, where the pig, cow and child huddle
together in miserable hovels, into a province where the diligent
husbandman, the enterprising merchant, the intelligent, plodding mechanic are found, and the virtuous housewife, 'who
seeketh wool and flax, and worketh diligently with her hands,'
who 'maketh fine linen, and selleth it, and delivereth girdles to
the merchants;' and 'whose candle goeth not out by night.'"
The Ulsterman has learned, under the hardest conditions, how
to work the soil, how to trade, how to build cities, how to economize; and how to prosper and be independent.
For centuries Ireland had been a jogging thorn in the side
of Great Britain, and the pricking has continued, so far as the
aboriginal Celt is concerned, to this present time; but there is
no more loyal citizen in the realm than the Ulsterman. He has
been su·c h from the beginning. He asks for his civil rights, and
wiii have them, if his brain and brawn can command them.
He is perfectly wiiiing to accord equal rights to everybody else.
James never did a wiser thing than the plantation of the esc heated land of North Ireland with a people of Scotch-Irish
descent and disposition. They have been the bulwarks of
English government in Ireland for centuries, because their intellects and ~onsciences approve that government as wise, just and
good. They industriously and peaceably cultivated religion, the
land, good government and their own civilization. But they
were destined to be disturbed in their homes, anJ to have their
pursuits interrupted by the industrial and ecclesiastical policy of
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England. Once more they turned their faces towards the world,
and began their migrations to other homes.
In 1698, English manufacturers destroyed utterly the woolen
industry of Ireland.
In 1704 the Test Act was passed by Parliament. "Under
this act, none of the noli-conformists were allowed to hold any
office above that of petty constable. They were forbidden to
keep schools of any character; marriages by their ministers
were invalid, the issues of such )narriages were bastardized before the law, and men were prosecuted for living with their
wives. Even the dead were not exempt, for they were denied
burial in their ancestral churchyards among their fathers, ·by whom
the churches had been founded.'' It is said that, as a result of the
passage and enforcement of this act, ships enough· could not be
found to carry from Ulster to America the men who would not
bow to such galling and iniquitous prescriptions.
''Whole
counties were almost depopulated, and within two years thirty
thousand of these evicted farmers crossed the Atlantic, to find
a borne in the New World, where they could reap the fruits of
their own labors.''
The Scotch-Irish emi~rants to America, driven from their
home under such conditions, were not socially poor peasants nor
brawling citizens, such as Ireland has contributed to our population ir.. later years, but they were wealthy yeomen, ranking
high in manufacturing skill, in education, in religion and
in general civilization. Wherever they settled in the New
World, there they first located the honse of worship; then the
school house was built by its side, and placed under its sacred
government and influence; then the forests were cleared away,
houses were built, and they devoted themselves to tilling the
soil, and doing whatever else they found necessary to their domestic comfort and material prosperity.
These Scotch-Irish at different times made settlements in
perhaps, every colony. Their numbers in New England , how-
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ever, were very few.

rs

Multitudes of them settled in New Jersey

and Pennsylvania; thence the tide flowed southward along the
Atlantic coast, spreading itself over the entire slope between the
mountains and the seaboard, flowing across Maryland, down the
valleys of Virginia, on over North Carolina, into Upper South
Carolina, where it met the Huguenot emigration from France,
which had been advancing up the streams from Charleston and
the Low Country of that State ; thence on into Georgia.
The American personality, American history, American institutions, are the products of foreign factors fusing and working
in the environment of the New World. The Hollander, the
German, the Frenchman, the Englishman, the Scotchman and
the Scotch-Irishman have been the priocipal contributors to
American civilization and development. All these foreign elements in our population have been noticed by hist9rians and
duly credited for their influence in the formation and advancement of our national character and our national institutio~s.
except the Scotch-Irish element. . This element has been singularly
and unfairly neglected. It deserved distinctive recognition and
large .credit. Indeed, the two greatest factors in the form~tion
.and development of American We into its present strong and attractive . proportions, were the Puritan of the North and the
Scotch-Irishman of the South. What the Englishman was to
the North Atlantic centre-New England~the Ulsterman was
to the South Atlantic ce nter-the South. It is a· curious fact
that the Highlander of the old world has become the Lowlander
and Southron of the New World, while the Britisher has taken
his place as a Northman . . Would it be purely fanciful to say
that the sectional difference between the American North and
the American South roots itself in the ancient disagreement between Highlander and Lowlander- Englishman and Scotchman?
Of the original thirteen States of the American federation

eight were Scotch-Irish States.

These were New Jers_e y, Dela-
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ware, Pennsylvania, Maryland, Virginia, North Carolina, South
Carolina, and Georgia. There was, about the time of the Revotion, an inflow of population into these States which made them
predominantly Scotch-Irish.
It was the Scotch-Irish of Mecklenburg county, in North
Carolina, who, at the city of Charlotte, first asserted the doctrine
that Americans ought to be and could be a "free and independent
people," and on May the 2oth, 1775, made the first Declaration
of Independence ever made on this continent. This document
was probably before the eyes of Thomas Jefferson when he wrote
the Declaration of July the 4th, 1776, which closely resembles
that of Mecklenburg. Thus did the Scotch-Irish South take the
lead in declaring for independence and in advancing the democratic ideas which were embodied -in the Constitution.
In the field of education the debt of America to the ScotchIrish can hardly be exaggerated. They built neat colleges like
Princeton and Washington and Lee, but they are especially
praiseworthy for their wisdom and care in planting the schoolhouse and the church by the side of each other, and their employment of ministers to preach in the one and to teach in the other .
Their work in the cause of education was from the foundation in
the parochial academy to the higher training of the college and
university.
The Scotch-Irish were almost essentially a religions people,
and their influence upon the r-eligion of America has been very
great. . They were Protestants, not Catholics. They hated that
system of faith as they hated British oppression. They were
Dissenters, not Episcopalians to any great extent. It is perhaps
impossible for us to realize to what an extent opposition to the
established Church of England contributed to the populating of
this country, and influenced the first shaping of American civil
and ecclesiastical institutions. To the Puritans at the North and
to the Scotch-Irish at the South we owe the entire separation of
church and . state and the religious toleration of liberty which
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ensues upon such a separation.

The history of the Scotch-

Irishman at the South is not stained with fanatical persecutions
of witches and others as is the history of the Puritan at the
North. The Scotch-Irish were predominantly Presbyte~ian in
their church polity and Calvanistic in their theology. Indeed
there is such a close analogy between the polity of the Presbyterian church and the government of the United States as to
prove the influence of the Scotch-Irish in drafting the constitution of our country.
The points which have been enumerated, and which could
be fortified by many others, prove that the Scotch-Irish has not
been a negative influence in the formation · and development of
American life and American history; that this influence has been
positive, energetic, strong , constructive, intelligent, and conscientious in its contributions to American character and American institutions.

The South, however misunderstood and tra-

duced, has been a large contributor to the independence, to the
material wealth, to the government, to the education, to the
religion of the American people-to a ll that enters into our
civilization.
Scotch-Irish.

The predominant influence in the South bas been
They are the bullion out of which has been coined

the wealth of Southern .character, Southern doctrine, and Southern sentiment.
-R. A. WEBB, .'76.

THE SENIOR'S FAREWELL.
Snowy browed and snowy hearted,
Barely met, so quickly parted;
But my heart is gone forever .
Can I cease to love thee? Never!
Neither life nor death can sever,
Love, between my love and thee.
- E. B. R., '97 ·

18

TH E JOURNAL.

BESSIE DEAN.

'Twas on a summer's afternoon
In the merry month of May,
When each bird sang his sweetest tune
And violets paved my way .
While strolling through a woodland deep
A rippling stream beside
With bonnet off, as though asleep
-Sweet Bessie Dean I spied.
She lay npon a mossy bank
Beneath a willow tree
Her girlish face so free and frank
Was partly turned to me.
Her raven hair in careless grace
About her forehead strayed,
And part concealed her artless face
Where rose and dimples played.
At first a statue there I stood
And fast my pulses beat,
For in my life I ne'r had seen
A picture half so sweet.
Then softly crept I to her side
Nor did a word I speak
But pressed a quick kiss hot with love
Upon her upturned cheek.
She ope'd her eyes; laughed, blushed and cried,
And quickly ran away
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But her lingering look, half mad, half glad,
In memory lies to-day .

*

*

*

*

•

Again I sought that woodland green;
Bnt sought it not alone;
For by my side was Bessie Dean
Now to a woman grown;
We wandered on until we found
The same wee merry stream,
And willow tree and mossy mound
Where once I watched her dream.
-~nd

then we sat us down and talked
Of happy bygone years
Of childish pranks and games and walks
Of childish hopes and fears.
I watched her bright eyes gleam and gl_ow
I heard her softly speak
Till filled with love and bending low
Again I kissed her cheek.
This time sweet Bessie did not scold
She did ·not laugh or cry,
She did not leave me as of old
Or wound me with her eye.
But as I drew her to my heart
Her fair cheek blushing red,
She did not once resist or startBut simply hung her head.

•

•

•

*

Full many a year has passed since then
Full many a friend has died

•
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But still a kindly Providence
Leaves Bessie by my side.
H er hair is not as dark as then
But mingled now with grey,
Her cheek is not as fair as 'twas
Upon that summer's day.
We're growing old and feeble now
Our steps are few and slow,
But Bessie's kiss to ·day's as sweet
As fifty years ago.

-R. 0. F., '8g.

AUDUBON,

The Genius of the 'Woods.

At the end of the eighteenth century the greater part oi our
glorious land was an unbroken forest. The Indians . moved
hither and thither; the beasts of the forests roamed undisturbed
over bill and valley; the birds, in every dell, poured forth their
songs to the silent trees. Only here and there could a white
man be found, some lonely hunter or trapper that had pushed
. ahead of civilization, or some sturdy pioneer or adventurer for
. whom the settlements were uninteresting.
The beauties of the New World were unsurpassed.

Track·

less forests abounding in flowers, ferns, and the rarest plants
watered by beautiful streams, were everywhere. Boundless
plains, trampled over by vast herds of buffalos, bisons and mustangs were on the one hand; and on the other hills and rugged
mountains pushing their lofty, snow-capped su rum its into the
very clouds. The air was pure a nd fragrant. The sun sets no-
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where more beautiful.
all.

2(

Harmony and peace seemed to pervade

Is it to be wondered at then, that lovers of nature should
choose this spot on earth in which to live and to work? Were
not the beauties of our country enough to inspire nature's admirers to undertakings that would surpass all that had gone before? So it was that Audubon was inspired through inconceivable hardships and toils to produce for science and for his fellow
creatures works that will never be surpassed.
John James Andobon was born in Louisiana in May of the
year 1780. From his very childhood he loved to stay in the
fields and woods and to watch the birds as they flew about him.
His passion for observing birds, their plumage, their habits and
migrations steadily increased as he advanced in age.
When he was about seven years of age, his father, who was
also an ardent admirer of nature, gave him a book of ornithological illustrations; and poring over this book created in the ·
young naturalist an intense desire to be able also to produce
pictures of the birds. But it was not easy for him to learn to
draw the beautiful and scientifically accurate figures of the birds
which he has left us. It was only through much toil and practice that he attained the perfection which he finally reached.
He early began making drawings of birds from nature; and it is
said that on his birthdays he would burn hundreds of these
sketches. When he was fourteen he went to Paris and studied
under the celebrated David for about two years. He did not ,
however, like the studio, and was satisfied only when ·he was
reproducing objects from nature herself.
Audubon, in beginning his career as a naturalist, had no
idea of ever publishing his notes; h e tells tt'> him:>elf: "It was
not the desire of fame that prompted those long exiles; it was
simply the enjoyment of nature." Thus we see that it was not
to make a name that he gave himself up so entirely to his voca-
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tion, but from a pure desire and love for knowledge, and to become more intimately acquainted with nature and her Divine
Creator.
When Audubon was eighteen years old his father gave him
a beautiful farm in Pennsylvania. He soon after married, and
we must add that he was ever a tender and mindful husband.
But he did not make a success of his farm; he was too much interested in what was to be his life-work to give it proper attention.
In the year 1809 he moved with his family to Louisville,
Ky. During all these years he was taking notes and making
valuable additions to his collection of drawings until his portfolio contained nearly two hundred pictures of different kinds of
birds. While he was living iu Louisville he met the celebrated
ornithologist, Alexander Wilson, author of · The A'merican Ornithology. · They untH this time were mLttLtally ignorant of each
other and .of each other's work. These two great naturalits became good friends .
After living two years in Louisville, Audubon moved to the
little town of Henderson, Ky., on the bank of the Ohio. Here
his opportunities for studying the habits and migrations of birds
in general, and of the passenger pigeon especially, were exceptionally good. His account of this bird is exceedingly vivid; and
some of the things that he tells of its habits and movements are
almost incredible. At that time these birds moved over the
country in enormous numbers, and whenever they discovered a
place where there was food enough to suit them, they descended
and remained there until the mast was entirely consumed. Whenever these roosting places were discovered, however, all the
white people and Indians in that neighborhood collected together,
and a great massacre of the birds ensued . Wagons were drawn
up, camps formed, tents were pitched and the fires were lighted;
then the fun began . The birds were beaten from the limbs with
clubs and sticks at night, and th e sound of the guns was unceas-
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· ing in the day.
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Great numbert;were destroyed in this way, and

cart loads were left for the vt ~ltures and carrien crows.

This

bird at the present time is comr-\3-ratively rare.
Sometime after moving to I\Ienderson with his family, the
naturalist set out to Philadelphia, carrying in his portfolio about
two hundred sheets filled with his beautiful drawings. As soon
as he arrived at Philadelphia he had to leave on some business,
so he left his drawings in the warehouse of a friend . After a
few weeks he returned to get them, and what was his dismay to
find that the entire set had beeu destroyed by rats. This loss
threw him · into a dangerous fever, from which he was a long
time in recovering But with his returning health, his energy
and old love for his work came back. So he immediately began
again and returned into the wilds of the forests, armed with his
pencils and paper, seeking his former friends, the birds, and occasionally sketching a quadruped.
Now we find Audubon really engaged in his life :work .. His
entire time is consumt!d in making extended journeys through
all ,parts of our land, from Labrador _to ~lorida and Louisiana;
from the Atlantic coast far up the Missouri River to the Rocky
Mountains. On these expeditions, he endured all manner of f~
tigue and hardships . .. Sometimes he rod,e on horseback; but
oftener he traveled afoot or drifted down some wild ~nd unfr{!quented stream. Occasionally he had friends along who made
the journey more pleasant, but his only true compan,ions were
his gun and knapsack, his pencils and paper, and his faithful
dog.
He knew not whether at night he would sleep in the
hut of some backwoodsman, or whether the leafy boughs
alone would furnish him ' shelter. He was not always received
with hospitality in the cabins of the pioneers; and the Indians
were not always friendly to him. But the Indians soon learned
that he was their friend; and usually the woodsmen gave him
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the hearty welcome that only they can give. Bnt wherever he
was he felt that he was in the sight of God and under His care.
While living in Kentucky, Audubon met the renowned Daniel Boone. And oftentimes each would get great entertainment
in listening to the other's wonderful tales of adventure.
In 1824, after many years of labor, our naturali<;;t again visited Philadelphia; and it was at this time that the idea of publishing his great work, The Binls of America, first took possession
of him. Now begins his public career. The real value of his
drawings and knowledge was just beginning to be appreciated
by scientific men and the pnblic generally. He now made many
firm friends and supporters.
In order to begin the publication of his work he went to
England, in 1826, as he was unable at that time to get the plates
in this country; and indeed some after examining his drawings,
pronounced the feat impossible. He was advised by several
naturalists ·to issue his publication in a large quarto size, as that
would be most convenient, and the cost not too great. But
Audubon decided that his work should surpass anything that
had gone before. Every bird was to be engraved life size. This
was done; and in 1839 our naturalist presented to the world his
13irds of America, a publication that was not to be surpassed. It
was issued in a large atlas form, and contained one thousand and
fifty-five drawings of different kinds of birds. But the expense
was so great that Audubon was very inadequately rewarded for
his great skill and labor.
While the Birds of Anuwica was in the press, our naturalist
issued in five large volumes his American Umithologicnl Biography
which was also finished in 1839.
· In 1844, at the request of many friends, he published in this
country a reduced form of his Birds of America , which indeed is
a wonderful work, but cannot be compared to the original publication. He did this as he tells us in the publication, ''so as to
enable eve'riJ student or lover of nature to place it in his library."
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This ornithology, which consists of seven volumes, was issued
in pamphlet form, one hundred pamphlets completing the whole.
These _pamphlets sold for one dollar apiece.
While these works were undergoing publication, Audubon
traveled over the west of Europe, and went back and forth from
Europe to America several times. He bad i:ww become a very
well known and well liked man, and was a member of the leading natural history societies of the world.
But nothing could keep him from his beloved forests. As
soon as the work was done be plunged again into the recesses of
the backwoods, at this time studying and delineating the wild
animals. His friend Dr. Bachman, of Charleston, South Carolin a , assisted him in this work, and also his two sons, V. G. and
And thus he soon had ready his last great
work, 1'he (/uadrupeds of North Arnerica, together with a Biography
of American Quadr-upeds.

J. W. Audubon.

The former is gotten up in much the same sty le as the
reduced form of "The Birds." It consists of three volumes,
filled with the beautiful · drawings and vivid accounts of our
wild animals, with many anecdotes and striking sceues .of adventure.
Audubon's style throughout his works is simple and plain,
yet he is noble in manner. His accounts are intensely fascinating, and be writes facts, not fiction. His statements are wonderfully accurate. He seems to have had a peculiar disgust for the
inaccurate ''closest naturalists,'' but believed in studying nature
from ·nature. He was not only \Nell versed on birds and anirnals
but also botany and many other branches of natural history.
He was wholly devoted to his work, to nature, the production
of an Almighty Creator; and he says in his "Hymn in the
American Forests,'' in speaking of the wonders of nature, ''To
find and read them is my joy and duty." He sought by living
with nature to become more intimately acquainted with his
Divine Creator.
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On the :!7th of Jauuary, I 85 I, at a good old age, the soul of
our naturalist left the material world to retarn to its Maker. But
the memory of Audobou, "like Genius of woods," still lives.
-S. C. L . , 'o4.

MY I.ITTLE BUTTERFLY.
To D. G.
Where e'er I go, one thing I know,
That fills my soul with peace;
In grief or pain, sunshine or rain,
Her love will never cease;
Embodied truth, most lovely youth,
There's healing in her eye;
And I will praise with many lays,
My little Butterfly.
Within my heart, she has not part,
But has the very whole;
She sings for me in greatest glee,
And so delights my soul;
Her pleasing ways, all people praise,
While she goes sweetly by;
Gift from above, none can but love,
My little Butterfly.
Where e'er I go one thing I know,
That fills my soul with peace;
In grief or pain, sunshine or rain,
Her love will never cease.
My life's delight, my jewel bright,
And will be till I die;
Then I will meet, where angels greet,
My little Butterfly.
GEORGE LANG, '04.
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A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S -DREAM.
I was walking through a beautiful forest one bright moonlight night when suddenly my attention was arrested by a
peculiar rattling noise which seemed to be that of a worn out
vehicle on dry leaves. I looked around and there glistening in
the moonbeams I beheld the forms of two men clothed in long '
white robes. One seemed to be leading the other, and, as they
came nearer, I saw that they were not at all fleshy, but that
their dry bones shone in the moonlight, and that they were
clothed in long white shrouds which I found , after closer examination, to be somewhat moulded and torn.
I spoke and the first skeleton answered and held forth his
hand. I heartily shook his right forelimb, thus making a noise
which sounded almost like a minstrel rattling bones. Having
thus addressed the first, I proceeded in like manner with the
second.
I then asked the gentlemen if they had traveled very far
that night, where they were going •. and if I could accompany
them on the way. The first skeleton replied that they had been
across the country to a meeting of the Dead Poets of England
and that they had traveled a great way and were very tired. I
asked them if they would sit on a soft log and rest their bones,
as that was all that I saw that they had to rest.
Then the first skeleton took his companion by the hand and
said, "Come John, let us rest awhile. I guess we can get back
to the Abbey before day."
I judged that the second gentleman was blind, but I could
hardly tell from the expression of his eyes.
I soon learned that they were very fond of poetry, and from
the conversation with one another I could safely infer that they
must have been great poets.
The leader, who was more talkative than the other, asked
me if I loved poetry and if I had ever attempted any verse.
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I replied that I was very fond of poetry, that I" had read all
of Mother Goose and some of Shakespere, and that I had made
one attempt which received very unfavorable criticism and had
almost ruined my reputation as a poet.
"Wise men ne'er sit and wait their loss
Btn cheerily seek how to redress their harm ,"
said the first gentleman.
I thought from this that he was one of Job's comforters, but
I consoled myself with that bit of philosophy that says ''no man

is wise."
I then told him that the field was lost, that I had done my
best but it had amounted to naught.
''What though the field be lost?
All is not lost. ''
"Difficulties as thick and numberless as the gay motes that
people the sunbeams may rise before thee, only take courage,"
said the second skeleton.
I told them I should like to practice what they preached,
but that I should always fail.
·. "But screw your courage to the sticking place
And you'll not fail,"
said the first.
I felt encouraged at this . I was willing to listen to such
encouragement longer, but the leader, glancing at the moon,
took his companion by the hand and said, "Come, John , we
must get back to the Abbey before daylight."
I felt very much honored
was almost persuaded to try
my room-mate, who had got
taken with a violent agitation

at having met such great men and
some more verse, · when suddenly
himself reversed in the bed, was
in his lower limbs and had almost
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kicked the filling out of my jaw-tooth before I could arouse
myself. When I got wide awake all 'that encouragement and
determination ·was gone. It .was the . morning just after the
examination on Junior English: · I had busted. But there was
one consolation, I could talk about the English professor as much
as I pleased, for he had gone to Europe. I took a pillow and
beat my room-mate over the head, and told him I thought
breakfast was ready.
-G. R., '04.

TO MY VIOLET BOUTONNIER.

Three modest violets
···' ' .
Fragrant, petite,
Pinned in my button hole
By one -as sweet.
Stay, then qear l;>outt6nier
Close to my heart,
Would· she wl:io put you there
Were where thou art .
Say, little m·essenger
\;Vhat \vould you tell
Nodding so knowingly
·.. On my lapel?
'Have you-a ineariing hid ·

.. .::-.:·.._ ..:,
-~

·~

.·.·..:

..

Show it, I pray,
Coy little violets·
Tiny bouquet .
._, _.. ,_,

Why:does. my:. pulse's beat ·.

;: ~Quic~en

its-_:pace .
bashfully .. ,
·:Into: my face? -

As'~you : g.aze:

.. :·,·:-.·· :. . . . -· '-' ~ ..

.
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Can I be sure
That your meaning I guess?
Are you in earnest
In what you express?
Joyous, I trustingly
Hold you as true
Emblems of constancy
Mantled in blue.
Stay then, sweet boutonnier,
Close to my heart
Would she who put you there
Were where thou art.
-R. 0. F., '89.
NOTE.-Three

violets mean ''I love you.''

SUCCESS PAPERS NO. III.

The Problem Simplified.

Everybody longs to achieve success, and everybody else is
ready to tell just how it is done. Perseverance, energy, cour·
age, ambition, tact, self-reliance-a veritable army of virtues are
necessary. A multitude of qualities must be fostered; as many
repressed. A host of .things are to be done, just as many left undone. Before one is half through the list of indispensables
the head is in a whirl and one is almost ready to cry in despair
"I can never do it."
But the problem may be simplified, cleared of redundancy
and ambiguity, and reduced to the simplest terms. There is just
one simple solution that precludes the possibility of mistake, one
rule of life that makes success inevitable. This is no new discovery, no philosopher's stone just unearthed; it is as old as the
I
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human race, and has been tested and proved by six thousand
years of use and neglect. One can do no better than quote it
literally, just as it occurs in the profoundest volume of philosophy ever written:
"Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust also in him and he
shall bring it to pass.''
I need not vouch for its truth; it requires no human endorsement. It is as sure as God's word, and the performance of
its promise is limited only by the power of him who promises.
Any attempt to defend it were mockery ; to deny it were madness.
It remains only for people to see in this text the one sure
rule for success. It comprehends or supersedes all others.
Whatever of truth is theirs belongs to this also, with the infinite
more added that this recognizes the all-embracing fact of Godthe one fact which must be central to every right life. To one
who admits the sovereignty of God at all, this great truth is necessarily axiomatic; it must be accepted.
Any philosophy that does not make God its central fact and
time a mere prelude to eternity, is folly too sad for tears. Beyond the narrow limits of this life stretches the limitless expanse
of eternity-our three score years ar.d ten a single drop in the
shoreless ocean. Man is an unfathomable mystery save in the
light of God; the span of mortal life has no meaning save as a
preparation for eternity. Torn from these moorings life is a
pitiful shipwreck-drifting out of the unknown , tossed a moment
upon the waves, then vanishing forever in darkness. .
No, there · is but one true philosophy: "Commit thy way
unto the Lord, trust also in him." How wonderful the result!
Submission takes the place of striving; trust takes the place of
care. All worry is lifted from his shoulders who anchors himself to this rock. His life is in far safer hands than his own; its
security is guaranteed by omnipotence itself; there is absolutely
no ground for aught but tranquility. With life planned by an
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intelligence that makes no mistakes, energized by a power that
knows no opposition, protected by a love that never. wavers,
wherein . is the possibility of failure? There can be none; the
truest success is inevitable.
How restful and satisfying is such a life! How the sting is
taken from bitter disappointment by the faith that a loving purpose direCts the stroke! Discouragement finds no place here.
Despair is a thing unheard oL The darkest day. is brightened
by the thought that the sun still shines beyond the clouds; the
cloudless day is doubly bright because God's smile is in -it. The
journey is all planned from beginning to end-faultlessly planned;
at - the: farther end lies success, happiness, infinite day . What
though we see but one step at a time? What though the path is
sometimes dark and thorny? At the end all will be forgotten in
the enjoyment of the "far more exceeding and eternal weight of
glory / ' and looking toward that goal we are content . ·
Is this merely visionary? Not at all; · l.t is as certain as the
existence of God. Is it sentimental? Yes; but no less pracfi 7
cal. It is a philos'o phy which takes hold upon the human life
and endows it with the attributes of divinity: -- It is the only
road to happiness, the only unfailing guide to success. Every
other path must ultimately lead to ruin ; no matter what heights
it may scale, what bowers it may traverse:
· - ··
ROBERT

B.

ELEAZE-R,

97 - -

The lark could scarce get out his note for joy,
But shook his song together as he near'd
His happy home , the ground. To left and right
The cuckoo told his name to all the hills;
The mellow ouzel fluted in the . dew;
The redcap whistled; .and the nightengale
SangJoud, as though he were the bird of day.
--Tennyson.

•
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WHAT IS LIFE?
One happy day
Love came my way
And so I asked him what he'd say
To answer "What is life?"
· The merry child
Upon me smiled
And answered, "What is life?
Why life is lovingWhen we love alone we're living;
Truly love we live forever;
. Love's immortal,
Naught can sever
Those whom it unites.
"And although our loves may leave us,
Though their absence
May bereave us,
Still we love them on as dearly,
An<;l thus loving live as really
As before their flights."

*

*

•

*

•

I grew older;
By my side
Melancholy did abide.
"What is life?" again I sighed.
Melancholy thus replied:
"Life is a meetingA knowing, ·a greetingA union and gladness of heartAnd then-'tis a going,
A sundering-knowing
The sadness of drifting apart."
-R. 0. F., '89.
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COMPARATIVE RELIGION.

When the word "religion" is spoken varied thoughts arise.
To one it means a sanctimonious manner, to another a use of
trite phrases, to still another it signifies the singing of hymns
and the saying of prayers. But religion is more than a garb, or
a phrase, or a lip worship-it is a life with the two inseparable
elements, doctrine and duty. The great members of the religious
equation are God and mao-the copula is the bond of union
between them. Therefore, whatever system of thought seeks to
establish this bond of union and lay bare the relation between
the two members has a right to the name religion. To paraphrase the accepted definition we may say that religion is the
vital heart grasp of God. He is truly religious who knqws God
truly.
There are five great systems, a brief review of which, followed by a comparison, will not be profitless. Territorially they
overlap, but each has a distinct centre. Christianity, having its
origin in Asia, has held its sway more largely in Europe. Brahmanism and Buddhism are the products of India ; the former
having its largest following there, the latter having spread over
all of Asia. Confucianism centres in China. Islam numbers its
adherents in three continents, but has its centre in Asia. We
may, then, name England, India, China, and Turkey as the
centres in which are found the vital powers of the world's religions.
Through the breaking down of barriers and the overcoming
of distances, these five systems which have contended with each
other at long range are now on the eve of an band to hand conflict . The Christian is in Calcutta and the Buddhist in Boston.
The kingdom of Christ has nought to fear, for the same truth
which has conquered in the past will conquer in this the mightiest
religious conflict of the ages. ·A settlement of the problem is
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necessary, for men have the impress of Divinity upon their souls
and cannot be satisfied without religion. "Thou hast made us
for Thyself and our hearts are restless till they rest in Thee.''
As these five systems cover the range of possibility or seem to
do so, we need lopk for no new elements. Old ideas may receive
new names, but the real champions have entered the lists.
Asia has been the cradle of religions. All have been born
there. The East was the centre of civilization and power in the
first periods of the world's history; and religion, a potent factor
in human development, is necessarily found in this continent of
beginnings. The birth-places of religion form a semi-circle
around the southern coast of Asia: Palestine, Arabia, India. and
China.
Iri considering these religions it is impossible to bring them
to the bar of revealed truth, ina&much as that revelation is a
vital part of one of the systems under examination. To the
Christian, a "thus saith the Lord" is the end of the controversy;
and rightly so since our faith in the Bible is intelligent and not
blind; but we are on the arena of the world 's thought and are
seeking t o lay bare the fundamental principles of the great systems and to bring them to the supreme tribunal of human reason.
The Hindu may deny the authority of the Bible; he cannot deny
the authority of the fundamental truths in the human mind.
A true religion, one worthy of the name, must be in accord
with three principles: I. God and man are the members of the
religious equation. Whoever or whatever God be, He must be
Omniscient, Omnipotent, and Holy; else He is the broken and
unclean creation of the creature. II. No religion can come in
direct conflict with the fundamental principles of human thought,
or the primary deliverances of human conscience. III. The
bond of religion is the union, the harmony, the peace between
God and man. With these thoughts we turn to the systems.
_Uhristianity is the full flower of Judaism. All the promises
of God and all the hopes of His people centred in the Christ.

THE JOURNAL .

From Ur of the Chaldees to Haran, Abraham journeyed with
Terah and Lot and Sarai. They traversed a great nation, the
mightiest civilization of ancient paganism. From the dazzling
splendor of this heathen world, God called Abram to faith in
Himself; and separated him, that from his loins might come a
Godly line. 1'his was nearly two thousand years before the
Christian era, and ante-dates the rise of all the religious systems
save, perhaps, Brahmanism. The religions of Egypt and Assyria
existed at the time of Abram's call, but have ceased to be factors
in the world's thought. Of the five systems contending for
supremacy in this century, Christianity, as it roots in the call of
Abram, has pre-eminence by reason of its age. We know the
chief features of this system and are familiar with its history.
Five hundred millions love the name and worship the person
of Jesus. All that is necessary here is to lay bare the fundamental principles.
Christianity recognizes a triune, personal God, distinct from
the world in· essence but present in power, as the Creator and
Upholder.. Man, made . in His image, has a distinct personal,
immortal existence; ha::?.c.o me under the power of evil, and is a
sinner against God.. Christ, the daysman, having Divine and
human natures, has by his death borne the punishment for sin.
He has re~oq~iled God to us and offers to reconcile us to God.
His ~ission is to take away guilt, to cleanse by the Spirit's
power the soul of man, to bring him back to God, and to re-establish fellowship and harmony. At the beginning of His life-record
we find : "Thou shalt call His name Jesus, for he shall save His
people from their sins. ''
Brahmanism : At or near the time of Abram's call large companies of people from the table lands of Central Asia swept down
upon the peninsula of India, driving the aboriginees before them
and settling along the banks of the Indus and Ganges. These
new comers, to maintain supremacy, claimed inherent superiority. From Brahm sprang all peoples. From his lips came
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the Brahmins, whom they claimed to be; from his breast the.
warriors; from his loins the industrial class; and from his toes
the serfs. This was the beginning of the caste system which has
cursed India.
The sacred books are the Vedas, written in Sanskrit; a series
of poems revealing the early laws and religion of the Hindus.
The laws of Manu are regulations for the Brahmins, and form
the most definite statements regarding this system. Some of the
teachings are lofty, being surpassed only by the words of J esns.
"To a man contaminated by sensuality, neither the Vedas,
nor liberality, nor sacrifices, nor strict observances, nor pious
austerities ever procure felicity. * * By falsehood the sacrifices
become vain; by pride the merit of devotion is lost. * * The soul
itself is its own witness, the soul itself is its own refuge; offend
not the conscious soul, the snpreme internal witness of man."
Brahm is an ahstraction. He is all. He is nothing .
Brahmna, Vishnu, and Siva are divinities to whom the temples
are consecrated, but Brahm is the supreme and truly divine
being. All objects of sense are delusions. The highest purpose
of life is to lose self in Brahm. To accomplish this all forms of
self abnegation are practiced. The Brahmin caste by birth is
divine, and the . other castes are compelled to seek by fearful
asceticism this h\gh distinction. To the Brahmins the goal of
life is absorption itito Brahm.
This abstract religion was above the masses; and, to meet
the demands of the people, temples with sacrifices and ritual
were introduced. These places of worship became centres of
corruption and vicious immorality . These, together with the
idle life of the Brahmins, and their low moral ideas brought
reproach upon the system.
When we analyze .Brahmanism as a religion, we arrive at
strange results; Brahm the divinity is an abstraction; man is real
so far as his soul life is concerned, but all else is delusion; the
supreme achievement of the religious !ife is to lose self in Brahm.
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•To the Western mind this is Pantheism which seems au Atheism;
it is au idealism which is self-destruction. It begins with an
abstract God and with man wrapped in a world of idealism, and
ends with a complete negation, man being lost in Brahm. Such
is the system to which many millions adhere; a religion without
a personal God, the goal of which is annihilation.
Buddhism is a reformed Brahmanism which arose in India
about 500 B. C. The corruption of the older system had increased
and its simple character had been lost. This corruption lay in
the religion-the introduction of divinities unknown to the
Vedas-and in the lives of the votaries. Buddha arose to reform
the old. Hence the two systems are identical as they are found
in their beginnings. Practically the difference is in the absence
from Buddhism of many evils found in Brahmanism. The caste
system, the sacrifices, the temple worship with it<> immoralities
were abolished by Buddha. This movement was more a moral
than a religious reformation, for the fundamental religious belief
is the same. Buddha the abstract all is but another name for
Brahm; and the highest aspiration of the Buddhist is absorption
into this abstract divinity. Re-birth, or transmigration of the
soul, is the means by which the goal, Nirvana, is reached. The
three great doctrines of this system are Buddh, Karma, and Nirvana. Buddh is the all-comprehending, abstract divinity; Karma
is the law of consequences; Nirvana is the state of soul annihilation.
At its inception, Buddhism was atheistic; but it gradually
created divinities, and became poly-theistic. It is now practically a system of devil worship. In India it was, for a time,
almost absorbed by Brahmanism; but made wonderful progress
in Ceylon , Burmah, Siam, China, Korea, and Japan. The system underwent many changes in its progress. Guatama of the
south, and Lama of the north are the Buddhas of the system in
these sections; and are successors of the first Buddha, "the
enlightened."
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This first Buddha was of high rank. He lived for many
years, after attaining manhood, ignorant of the suffering of the
world. At last this suffering was revealed to him, and a Brahmin
ascetic bade him join that order, which he did, and for years
vainly sought peace. ·w eary and ready to give up the quest, he
threw himself down under a bo-tree; and there, after forty days
and nights, a great vision was granted him. Suffering exists so
long as sentient being exists. The goal of life is loss of sentient
being-annihilation. This Nirvana is reached through metempsychosis until the devotee becomes a Buddha, and is then lost in
Budd h.
As a religion, Buddhism (like Brahmanism) is an atheistic
Pantheism . The hope of the soul is Nirvana, a state of lost
personality and conscionsness. The means to this end is transmigration.
Confucianism: About the time that Buddha went from his
palatial home to dream upon the mountains, a great light arose
in China. Confuscious was born about 550 B. C.-a contemporary of Belshazzar, of Cyrus, and of Croesus. He married at
nineteen , and in the following year Le, his only child, was born.
His line is preserved; .and when the Manchus over-ran China,
the only hereditary dignity of Chinese origin permitted to remain
was that of this Duke Le. Twice a year the Emperor makes
offerings in honor of Confuscious. At the age of twenty Confuscious entered political life. He occupied a number of public
positions, but his chief work was accomplished as a teacher.
His sayings have been the religion of China for about three
thousand years. The two cardinal teachings of the system are
morality and ancestral worship. China has forgotten the one
and enthroned the other.
Among his sayings we find much truth and wisdom: "I am
not concerned that I have no place , I am concerned how I may
fit myself for one. I am not concerned that I am not known; I
seek to be worthy to be known. * • There are three things
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which the superior man guards against; in youth he guards
against his passions, in manhood against quarrelsomeness, in old
age against covetousness. * * A man who knows how to govern
himself, knows how to govern others; and be who knows bow
to govern other men, knows bow to govern an empire. • * It is
when you go abroad, to beha\'e to every one as if you were
receiving a great guest--and not to do to others as you would
not wish done to yourself.''
Rooted in the heart and life of China is the te- aching of this.
great man; but when we analyze the system as a religion, there
is little or nothing to merit the name. It has ancestral worship
and moral rectitude as its foundation. God is not mentioned;
salvation or reconciliation is not provided for. It is a purely
ethical system.

I slam: In the year 570 A. D., Mohammed was born . He
belonged to the highest Arabian aristocracy; but, being left an
orphan and poor, he lived in the home of an uncle. This uncle
was a merchant, and the lad made long journeys to far distant
marts. It is probable that is this way he became familiar with
the scriptures, especially with the Old Testament.
When he was twenty-five he was employed by Cadijah, a
wealthy widow, his senior by fifteen years. She soon fell in love
with the talented young man and married him. From this time
his life was free from care, and he had ample opportunity for
meditation. Between twenty-five and forty he spent months together in a cave wrapped in thought. Every year he retired to
Mt. Hira near Mecca and spent long periods in prayer and ·meditation. In the cave of Hira, he received the vision and was saluted as a . prophet of God. After this pe began to preach, declaring the oneness of God and condemning the polytheism of
Arabia. Great opposition resulted, and few converts were made,
for three years he preached in secret, making eight converts;
then for nine years be preached pnblicly, making few converts,
but among them six men from Yatreb or Medina. Persecuted
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in Mecca, he fled to Medina in 622 A . D. This was the celebrated Hegira. At this time two new elements were introduced,
the sword and immorality. He declared himself the representative of God's justice, as Jesus had been of his mercy; and all
who rejected him were to be put to the sword. He permitted
the most vicious forms of immorality, setting the example and
promising a paradise of lustful gratification as the reward of the
faithful. From this time the prophet was successful; multitudes
who had turned their backs upon the pure declarations of monotheism, were attracted by these carnal principles. This explains
the wonderful spread of Islam, sweeping as it did Asia and Africa and claiming even Europe until Charles Martel at Tours
stemmed the tide and saved his continent.
Personally, Mohammed was pure in his life until the death
of Cadijah, after which he married fourteen wives, ten of whom
survived him. At the beginning of his public work, he seems
to have been a man of lofty ideals-a light in the darkness of
his land-but he compromised truth and the inner light failed .
We may sum up the system as a religion in two words, Allah and Mohammed. Allah stands for one God; one person,
and absolute fatalism. Mohammed stands for profession and
sword and lust. If the devotee who dies on the field of battle is
saved, it is not from his sin ,but 'in his sin, not unto holiness , but
unto a place in th e halls of sensuaWy. Such is the system which
numbers two hundred millions of adherents.
Accepting as the members of the religious equation, God
and man; and reconciliation as the copula; we come to test the
systems. That religion which preserves the integrity of this
equation, stands at the bar of human reason vindicated ; that
system which mars or destroys the equation stands condemned.
r. Brahminism and Buddhism destroy the second member
of the equation, man. The very hope is the absolute destruction
of personal existence. The con viet ion of personal responsibility,
fundamental in the human mind, is violated by Pantheism.
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2. Confucianism sets aside the first member ,' God.
No mention is made of Hi in. On . the contrary, tbe great teacher would
not talk of ''spiritual beings.'' : He was the positivist of antiquity.
.
3· Islam destroys the copula, reconciliation. Man is not
conformed to _G od's holiness, but lifted to a ~on tinned lif~ of lust.
If, then, God be necessarily holy,t_here .i? , aq~ there can be, no
reconciliation in this system.
4· Christianity . believes in God, in the . continued personal
existenceof?nan, and in reconciliation through Christ.
At the bar, then, of human reason the false religious stand
condemned, and the word of the Master is established: "I am
the way and the truth and the life! No man cometh to the Father but by me.' '
DUNBAR H. OGJ:)EN, '99·
Columbus, Miss.

THE SONG I'D SING.

I long , llong to sing a song
That will .when l've departed
Still ring ,and ring and comfort bring
To cheer the broken-hearted .
I do not 'c are the when or where
I sing it, but that only
It live and live and comfort give
To cheer the sad and lonely ...
I'd have my song not great and ' long
That men might praise and covet ,
But sweet and true and simple too,
That all who hear shonld love it.
I would not grieve should it receive
But scanty condescension,
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For not for fame I sing or name,
And not for honored mentioti ;
Bnt .only long to sing a song,
And with such comfort wing it ,
That men unborn , when I am gone
When .they are sad may sing it. .-R. 0. F . ' 89.

TEACHING,.

Its Relation to the College Graduate.

Teachi.ng has only in late years begun to receive the attention due it as the most important of the professions after that of
the gospel ministry. In almost every St ~te we find professional
schools devoted to the study of the ministry, law, medicine and
the like ; but rarely is there, found in connection with a university
a department where .teaching as . a. science .and an art may be
studied. Columbia University (New York) may be taken as one
example of au institution which has recognized this fact and
strives to remedy it by placing teaching in a rank co-ordinate
with the other professional departments -of the university. The
ordinary normal is usually too superficial to be considered as
offering any solution to the. problem.
This deplorable lack of systematic training can only be
accounted for on the supposition that the public has ,.: as yet,
failed to realize fully the fact that the duties of a teacher demand
unusual skill and the most thorough preparation . . · The. opinion
is still prevalent that the only requisite for a successful teacher
is that he have two or these diplomas (or a political "pull")
and be a walking encyclopaedia of abstract information. . It is a
noticeable fact, however, that some of our most· scholarly and
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brilliant men have made complete failures as teachers. The
reason for this in most cases is that their learning, their habits
of abstract thinking being greater than their common sense, they
had become theorizing Hamlets, and their practical grasp of the
realities of life as such, bad been correspondingly weakened.
Granted that in college a man obtains the knowledge and power
of thought indispensable to effective teaching, yet the method of
imparting knowledge must either be evolved from his own imperfect experience, or be gained, partly at least, by a study of
methods and the laws of mind growth under skilled and experienced instructors, who have deVoted their lives to the study of
psychology from the practical standpoint of the teacher.
It seems hardly necessary to dwell on the great importance
of special training for the work of the teacher and a careful con sideration of this point would carry us far beyond the scope of
our paper. Suffice it to say that parents who would not permit
an unskilled physicia~ to administer to the bodily needs of the
child, send their little ones daily to those who allow them to
grow up careless thinkers-intellectual sluggards, with no love
for that which is noble and elevating. Let the reader consider
whether his own mental growth was never retarded or injured
by inexperienced or injudicious teachers. Ask your professors
of Greek and Latin, English or Mathematics how many young
men come to college without accurate preparation in these sub·
jects, and they will tell you that their names are legion. It then
behooves the college graduate who is to make teaching his life
work, to put himself first under suitable instructors, that he may
learn their method~ and become somewhat conversant with the
principles of Pedagogy before attempting to deal with that delicate mechanism-the mind of the pupil.
Just here we are confronted with the knowledge that many
college graduates wish to teach for a year or two for the experience, and to make enough to help fit themselves for other lines
of work. Now it would be manifestly impsssible for such students
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to spend two or three years, or even one year in special training
before teaching. What shall be done in such cases? shall we
discourage the idea of thus making teaching a stepping stone, on
the ground that through lack of training much harm may be
done in the use of unskilled methods! Theoretically, "yes,"
but practically, there are many things to be considered. Before
answering this question we shall restrict the field of work considered to the secondary school for two reasons: first, very few
obtain college positions without having made specialists of themselves, and second, the man who wins success under the secondary school system is certain of success in imparting knowledge
whenever be may be called upon to labor.
The answer to our question cannot be given in general
terms. Each particular case deserves attention and thought.
Whether we should respond negatively or affirmatively depends
entirely upon the character and qualifications of the man. To
decide correctly in the affirmative a man must have certain qualifications which will fit him, in spite of inexperience, to make a
good teacher-at least one who will do more good in stimulating
and arousing, than harm by untried, unskilled methods. He
must have, first of all, a reasonable thoroughness in the branches
be i.s to teach; second, a capacity for deep sympathy together
with love and unbounded enthusiasm for the Highest; third,
deep mental and spiritual earnestness; and fourth, an inflexible
will united to the strongest, most practical common sense. If a
student feel that he possess the above qualifications in a marked
degree, let him not fear to undertake teaching, even though
be cannot give his life to it, nor first enjoy special training.
Common sense and a love for his work and those under him, will
go far towards supplying any deficiencies in preparation, while
inspiration and loftiness of thought will give a quality to his
work without which no pupil can be awakened to a consciousness of the pleasure and profit before him in study and
growth.

'
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There are two questions which every man has a right to ask
before deciding definitely upon any line of work: first, what good
materially and spiritually can I expect to obtain for myself; and
second, what good can I thus accomplish for those around me?
Considered from a business standpoint, teaching , as a rule, does
not offer a field where much money can be accumulated. The
compensation here, as in the ministry, is comparatively small,
yet an economical person can manage to live upon the income
and still save something. In order to consider the matter from
a non-material standpoint, let us take a fairly typical case and
try, first, to learn something of the teacher's life.
A graduate just from college secures a position to teach in a
high school, and early in the fall goes to take up his work. He
finds his duties are two-fold: to instruct and at the same time to
govern a room full of boys and girls ranging in age from twelve
to eighteen. Text books must, first of all, be decided upon, and
this calls for quick and discriminating judgment on the part of
the inexperienced teacher, for much may depend upon correct
decisions. In this one need not expect to be entirely satis6ed
the first year; as the preparation of a systematic and satisfactory
course is a growth and demands careful thought and testing.
Strange faces, names and characters must now be learned, and
while the first two require a short time only, the last is an unending study and one upon the success of which the teacher's
control over pupils often depends. In a few days, however, the
teacher should be able to give reasonably correct estimates of the
character of his pupils, and by early and judicious arrangement
the seating of the room, may avoid many unpleasant annoyances. The young teacher comes in contact with many types of
children , and there are invariably present those who will try the
teacher to see just how far they may go, and they will usually
go just as far as permitted.
At this point first battles in discipline must be fought ar.d
won and absolute, impartial firmness and an unfailing enforcement

THE JOURNAL .

47

of obedience are necessary to success. A grim determination to
be obeyed at any cost has saved many a teacher at this crisis,
and pupils are very quick to read the character of the man who
has charge of them. The power to govern is an essential and
important test of the genuine teacher, since it may be considered
a well established truth that while a good disciplinarian may be
a poor teacher, it is positive that no poor disciplinarian can be a
good teacher. By a disciplinarian is meant one who controls by
firm, quiet kindness without threat or noise. If a man finds
himself too weak and wavering to exact strict and unquestioning obedience, let him seek some occupation where he will do
less injury, for a weak, incompetent dummy can in a short time
do more harm than a skillful teacher can repair in years.
The young teacher probably finds it best at first not to disclose too fully his social side, but after the question of discipline
has been definitely settled, the force of kindness as a governing
power may be used to great advantage, provided firmness be
maintained. The more the teacher enters the lives of his pupils
and learns to sympathize with them, the more interested does he
become in his work, and consequently his teaching is full of
vigor and power, making the children feel that they are dealing
with a living man, and creating in them a desire for knowledge
that will work wonders if properly directed. Dr. McCash of
Princeton expressed his attitude to his pupils by saying , "My
boys. " He entered into sympathy with them; they loved him,
and hence one secret of his power over them . A great help to
the teacher fresh from college is association with an experienced,
energetic superintendent; for from such a source may be had
more of inspiration and practical aid than from all other external
sources. The weekly teachers' meeting, when superintendent
and teachers come together to discuss problems in instruction
and management, together with certain well selected books, will
assist the teacher in deciding difficult points; yet after all, external helps or hinderances, while important, are subordinate to
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the one central power-the mettle, the character of the teacher.
Incidentally, one of the greatest dangers besetting the beginner
may be mentioned here: he may become a ''talking teacher.''
The pupils should be taught to consider the recitation the most
important part of the day and a time when they, not the teacher,
must display the fruits of their previous study. It should be the
constant care of the teacher to keep himself in the background
as far as possible, and thus train his pupils in habits of selfreliance and control.
In such a field of labor the teacher finds himself instructively creating for his own life new ideals and standards. He is
forced into habits of close and systematic study, not from the position of learner only, but from the critical standpoint of one who
is to impart learning, and so must make himself an authority in
the branches he is to teach. What he has learned at college becomes fixed, and his knowledge of the subjects taught is rendered more thorough and exact as well as broader. Power of
comparison is thoroughly developed in the attempt to illustrate
difficult points, and all that has been studied is drawn upon to
aid in bringing a subject within the comprehension of young
minds. The pupils should "drink from a running stream, not
from a stagnant pool.'' The teacher himself must be constantly
growing if he desires to aid others in growth, and so teaching becomes a constant stimulus to higher and more advanced research.
The opportunity for studying human nature while it is developing is very valuable, and perhaps the school room is the most
satisfactory field for such observation as it is there met with in all
phases, while yet untouched by the cynical influences of maturity on the part of the teacher.
Power of quick thought, self-reliance and a ready sympathy
are thoroughly cultivated and his patience and self-control are
tried as in a furnace. Forced to be constantly on the alert, he
finds that eternal vigilance is the price of success in meeting the
ever-recurring problems of his daily life. Under such conditions
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this line of work could not fail to be a magnificent source of discipline as well as an uplifting inspiration in the life of the earnest student.
What good, now, can a young teacher hope to bring into
the lives of others? One of the most serious blights threatening
our country is the deadening res ult of the intense struggle for
material rather than spiritual wealth. We see boys leaving
school to go into business or to a technical school, intent on
learning something .that will enable them to make money, rather
than trying to first become well rounded men and then specialists. Just here lies a splendid opportunity for our college graduate. Coming from an institution where learning and culture
are prized for their own sake, he brings with him new ideas,
lofty aims and boundless enthusiasm for that which satisfies the
higher rather than the lower and sordid needs of man's nature.
In daily contact with pupils of an impressionable age, he guides
and shapes the thought of the pupil until the school becom es in
a way the refl ection of the teacher, and these influences felt during sc hool life ne\·er lea\'e the pupil in after years.

His influ-

ence tends constantly to impart to the young lives in his care a
longing and determination for the beyond in knowledge, and
thtas to counteract the "bread and butter" philosophy so common among those who think s uccess in life lies only in material
results. For the idler teaching has no place ; but what a position of usefulness it offers to the earnest, consecrated young
man who wishes to labor for the betterment of mankind! What
untold blessing may he bring to young lives , in lofty ideals, pure
motives, and an upward striving to higher, more spiritual living! Made a \"ital part of the great commission, thi s proIn the
fession bea rs the mark of. the Master's approval.
formation of noble characters, results may be accomplished far
more enduring than earthly monuments, for sooner or later the
marble will crumble into dust, but the influence wielded by a human life can only be estimated in eternity. To one who seeks,

so
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in rational, unselfish service the betterment of mankind, we can
point to no field of labor, other than that of the ministry itself,
where greater good may be accomplished and where results may
be more clearly seen in the fashioning of sturdy characters alive
with lofty purpose and noble ambition.
W. M.

CLARK,

A. B. 'oo.

FALL AND SPRING.

Falling leaves_'\. leaden skyWinds that mourn as they pass by.
And round meDesolation!
Bursting buds
And opening flowers;
Sunshine chasing fickle showers;
Joy, and
Consolation.
Pain and sorrow ;
Failing strength;
Life's chill autumn-time; at length
Frosty death
Overtakes us.
Sorrow endedCalm and still
Sleep we peacefully, until
Heavenly spring
Awakes us.

-R. 0. F , '89.

sr
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A WOMAN'S SECRET.
Hilgar had felt the wave of progress.

In r8-- The Hilgar

Banking Co. had bought a new safe and only the president knew
the combination. The Hilgar Banking Co. did a great business .
.. Everyone deposited there and felt safe.
Now all Hilgar was excited . Everybody was withdrawing
his deposit from the bank, for it was whispered that the combination was no longer a secret, that anyone could open the safe.
The president was ia despair and sought the soothing influence of his beloved spouse.
"Since I alone did know the combination," said he, "it
drives me crazy to imagine how it was all found out."
"Why," replied that worthy dame, "whenever you were
asleep I noticed that while on your right side, you snored six
times, then nine times, and then fifteen times. Then you would
turn on your left side and would snore seven times, then thirteen
times, and then seventeen times, and then with a big snore you
would awake. And I--I-only-" But the president of The
Hilgar Banking Co. had fainted.

-C.

SWEETHEART.
There is a tender something in thy voice that steals
Into my heart with eloquent appeals.
There is an artless sweetness in thy mien
That strongly thrills.
A rich completeness save in thee unseen
That wholly fills
My every longing, and I love thee.
And yet, 'tis not thy beauty that hath won my heart
'Tis not thy wiles or smiles that move me, nor their art.
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In truth, I know not how thou best thus bound me,
Nor can tell
How thou didst cast resistlessly around me
Thy sweet spell Yet this I know, sweetheart, I love thee.
Love came not when we first did meet with sudden rush,
But softly, infinitely sweet, like morning hi ush,
And gently waxing warmer in its might
It slowly grew
Until at length I wakened in its light
And then I knew
And know, sweetheart, I love thee.

-R. 0. F., '89.

DR. DABNEY'S CONTRIBUTION TO PHILOSOPHY.

This paper does not presume to be an estimate or criticism
of the theme, but merely a series of comments upon the philosophy of Dr. Dabney as expounded in his two books, "Sensualistic
Philosophy of the Nineteenth Century," and "The Practical
Philosophy.'' These two books differ as two books would naturally be supposed to differ, one of which was written in an author's
prime, and the other in his old age. The notices of this later
book have been exceedingly complimentary, · and have given it
precedence over all his other works.

This is to be accounted

for doubtless by the practical c~aracter of the work, and by that
love and admiration for the author, which is inclined to think
what he does last is best.
As a matter of fact, the Sensualistic Philosophy is very much
superior to the Practical in vigor of thought, while the latter has
the finer spirit.

In the former there is a sustained logical force,

which carries relentlessly all before it.

In the latter this is only
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found here and there, but in its place there is a sweeter spirit,
showing that while age has taken away the pristine intellectual
vigor, there is in its place a more mellow charity.
One of the attractions of Dr. Dabney's philosophical writings
is their style. He is not so technical and learned in his U!>e of
language as to render himself unintelligible to all but those
acquainted with the language of the schools. He writes so as
to be understood by the man of intelligence, even though he be
not a philosopher. He has the good sense and taste to write
plainly and clearly, and not to seek the appearance of erudition
in the length and obscurity of his phrases.
There is little to criticise adversely in his philosophy, and
little but praise to be said concerning it. Occasionally, howe\·er,
we have to pause to weigh the evidence for his conclusions, or
_extract his real teaching from a confused presentation of it. In
his account of conscience, for instance, he would seem to the
casual reader to contradict himself. Conscience is not a separate
faculty of the soul, but it is the combined action of two faculties,
viz: the intellect and the feelings. In the so-called deliverances
of consciences, there is present a judgment as to the moral quality
of an act, and a feeling of commendation or of condemnation of
ourselves in our relation to that act.
The judgment involved is the product of the faculty of intelligence, and the feeling is the product of the emotional faculty.
There is therefore no such faculty of the soul as conscience.
This Dr. Dabney recognizes in one place, where be gives a clear
account of conscience, and then in another place he refers to it
as a faculty. On page 194 of "The Practical Philosophy," he
says: "By it (i.e. by conscience) we mean this particular faculty
which judges of all the concepts and sentiments described above."
I do not think he means what he says here, but that he is using
language inaccurately. Conscience is not a faculty, but the
judgments involved in it are the product of one faculty, and the
feelings involved in it are the product of another faculty. The
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faculties of soul are intellect, sensibility, and will, and Dr. Dabney contradicts himself if be means to say that conscience is a
fourth faculty.
He is also somewhat confused iu what he. says about a
scientia rnedia as an explanation of a divine fore-knowledge. The
scientia nwdia was a theory propounde<;l by the Scotist Molina to
escape from the Thomists charge that denial of God's foreordination of man's acts involved a denial of His fore -knowledge.
Molina answered that God knew what each man's subjective
disposition would be, and that He knew what objective inducements would be brought to bear on eyery one, and knowing
these, He was enabled to know how every one would act in every
circumstance of life, without fore-ordaining th~t be should so
act. Dr. Dabney rejects this asan explanation of God's knowledge, but in both the Sensualistic:: and in the J;'ractical Philosophy
he appear:; to give it his sanction. . On page 181 of the latter
book he says: God foresaw that Julius Cresar, after hesitation, .
should elect to cross the Rubic;an , becatt,Se He had fore-known the
ambitious disposition and appetenci~s of the man; an9. knew that
these would, by psychological law, determine Cresar's volition
in that way, when the objective circ;umstances presented themselves." The natural interpretation of this sentence would commit Dr. Dabney to the docrine of the scientia rnedia against which
he argues. But the context shows that he does not intend it to
be taken .in that way. He is speaking of the content of the divine
knowledge and not of the rneans of that knowledge. He means
to say that God's knowledge includes a knowledge of the causal
relation between a man's subjective disposition and his conduct;
and not that God knows how the man will act by means of a
knowledge of his disposition. God's knowledge is not reached
by rneans , it is not reached or obtained at all. It is an eternally
present, all-comprehending intuition, and this truth Dr. Dabney
recognizes , though be is not quite as clear in his account of it as
be might have been .
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We cannot assent to the account he gives of anger. His
teaching upon this subject is that there is a lawful reprehension
of wrong, which may be continuously cherished; and in addition
to this there is a temporary anger which is lawful, but which it
would not be l~wful to allow to·· continue very long. He says
lawful resentment must always be temporary, but the sentiment
of moral reprehension is permanent. i 'The subjective pain
which attends the feeling (of resentment) warns us to harbor it
no longer than necessary for defensive purposes , and punishes
us for extending it beyond that length." "It teaches us that
resentment .ought to cease as soon as it has subserved its purpose
of self-defence." That is, if a man wrong-s you, you may get
angry and give him a thrashing, but you are not to be angry
with him when you have done that. Perhaps th at is not quite
a fair paraphrase, but the objection I have to make is that Dr.
Dabney is unreasonable iu endeavoring to justify a temporary
anger which would becom e sinful if continued. If it is wrong
for me to be an·gry for a len gth of time, then it is wrong for me
to be angry for a shorter time. There is a righteous indignation,
and an unrighteous indignation. It is_ right to continue to feel
the one, so far as the question of right is concerned, as long as
and whene·v er there is the wrong that occasions it. But the
other is sinful, even though it be temporary.
His division of the feelin gs in the Practical Philosophy, it
seems to me, is really scientific, and a genuine contribution to ·
psychological science. Its superiority over the arbitrary divisions
of other psychologists is manifest. The chief force of Dt. Dabney as a philosophical writer is in his criticism of the works -of
others, and his reputation of false systems; such as those :with '
which he deals in his "Sensualistic Philosophy of the Nineteenth
Century. In arguments there presented lle is at his best; and
there we find the finest work of a noble intellect ,- and some of the ·
clearest , profoundest thought our age has produced.
Mobile.
-ARCHIBALD FAl'RLY CARR, '95 ·
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SLUMBER SONG.

Rock-a-bye, hush-a-bye; dumb is the bird,
Or trills in his dreaming a note faintly heard;
Curtains of darkness are shrouding the light ,
Rock-a-bye, hush-a-by, baby, good night.
Rock-a-bye, hush-a-bye; soft falls the dew,
Stars besprinkle the skies so blue;
Soft drop the lids o'er your eyes so bright;
Thy journey begin, little pilgrim, good night.
Over the wonderful bridges of sleep,
Haste thee away to the pleasures deep
Of the Land of Nod. May thy dreams be bright!
R.ock-a-bye, hush-a-hye, baby, good night.
-E. B. .R., 97·

CLASS OF 1902.

Lowry Davis, A. B., Opelika, Ala.-Class Alchemist, Stewart Literary Society, Junior Greek Prize, ,g8-gg; Class President, 'gg-oo; Intermediate Greek Prize, 'gg-'oo; Owen Chemistry Medal, 'ox; Valedictorian, HJ0.2.
William Vincent Frierson, A. B., Mayfield, Texas.-Class
President, Stewart Literart- Society; P. K. A.; Society Improvement medal, '98-'gg; Varsity Base Ball, 'ox-'o2; Vice President Stewart Literary Society, 'o2; Faculty Orator, 'o2 .
Daniel Greenleaf Hensley, A. M., Alden Bridge, La.-Class
Grumbler, Stewart Literary Society; Class President, 'ox; .President Stewart Literary Society, 'o2; Faculty Orator, 'o12 .
Robert Edwin Fulton, A. M., Collinsville Ala.-Class His·
torian , Stewart Literary Society; Inter-Society Declaimer, 'gg;
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'Varsity Eleven, 'oo ; President Stewart Literary Society, 'or;
President Y. M. C. A., o2; Faculty Orator, 'o2.
Alfred Long Rhea, A. M., Somerville, Tenn.-Class Chaplain, Washington Irving Literary Society; Class Orator.
William Russell McGehee, A. B., Gloster, Miss.-Class
Vice President; K. A; 'Varsity Base Ball, 'oo; 'Varsity Base
Ball, 'or; Secretary and Treasurer Athletic Association, or-o2;
Manager 'Varsity Base Ball Team, 'o2.
Abel John Street, A. B. , Street, Miss.-Presenter of Class
Picture; K. A .
William Henry Parker, A. B., Clarksville, Tenn.--Class
Testator; Washington Irving Society; P. K. A.; Inter-Society
Declaimer, 'gg; President Washington Irving Literary Society,
'or; Local Editor Journal, 'or-'o2; Faculty Orator, 'o2.
Alvin Otto Price, B. Ph.-Opelousas, La.--Secretary and
Treasurer of Class; Stewart Literary Society; P. K. A.; InterSociety orator, 'oo; Associate Editor Sou'wester 'oo; Vice President Stewart Literary Society, 'or; Class Horoscepist.

WASHINGTON IRVING.

Whos..e pen first made us known abroad,
Ourselves he made us know;
His potent pen like Moses' rod,
Was used to banish woe;
In what he wrote himself we see,
All virtues in him blend;
He was what all might wish to be :
To human kind-a friend .
GEORGE LANG,

Jr.

ss
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CHARACTER.

Character is the lordliest thing in all the creation of God.
It is high as heaven, and broad as the universe, embracing all
that in this world is worthy of consideration. Within its circle
may be included all that can be called good, while without it
all that is evil. To have it is to have all things, and to be without it is to be poor indeed .
"Good name in man or woman, dear my lord,
Is the immediate jewel of their souls ;
Who steals my purse steals trash,
But be that filches from me my good name
Robs me of that which not enriches him,
And makes me poor indeed . ''
Man, as be enters this world is possessed of only this one
great gift-SELF. It is all that he may really call his own.
Wealth accumulated may become moth·eaten, or corrupted, or
take wings and fly away, but, as some philosopher (!) bas said:
"Each person is born to one possession, which out-values all
others-his last breath!" Carlyle bas more impressively put it:
"One life: a little gem of time between two eternities; no second
chance forevermore! " The character is the very essence of our
being, nothing larger, nothing smaller than SELF. To one just
starting the business of life, or rather of living, this is his capital,
his credit, his stock-in-trade, his all. What better advice could,
then , be given than that of the old 01an awaiting his crown to
the young man about to win one: "Take heed to thy SELF?"
No man should be so absorbed in the weal of others as to neglect
his true self. It is heaven's sacred trust to him t~ be developed
to its highest possibilities, and his usefulness to others will be
limited by his fidelity to this trust. The self is the character in
embryo; character is self, developed. It can no more be said
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that the infant has character than that the acorn has leaves, but
as surely as the acorn, developed, will produce leaves, so surely
will the self of the infant devolve a character, good or bad.
It is a mistake to suppose that character is determined by
birth. It is not denied that "blood will tell," or asserted that
there are no established laws of heredity, but let it be affirmed
and emphasized that character is not prenatal in its formation.
If man is not a free agent, but the victim of chance, born under
an unlucky star, his responsibility ceases and his life is not a
sacred trust, but a millstone around his neck. In refutation of
such a monstrous assumption history records among its noblest
figures some who have sprung from humblest origin, and ur.der
most adverse circumstances. There are those who, out of sheer
laziness, take refuge in this assumption. They make a few
sporadic efforts and sink back into their own lazy arms and say
the fates are against them. They conclude that the fates have
decreed that they shall be drift-wood on the tide of life, and the
only exertion they are ready to make is to see that this decree is
executed! Others, still, are s~tisfied with light attainments, not
willing to pay the price for a well-rounded manhood. The curse
of the race is not ambition, nor the lack of it, but ambition
pitched low. Oh, that men would see the immense possibilities
of the life with which God has entrusted them! "Hitch your
wagon to a star." Be not content with light attainments, but
press with vigor on till thy unfaltering soul shall reach the rugged
heights, whence thou mayest ring out in the atmospher~ of
attained purity-Excelsior!
Nor is character the product of environment. It would be
worse than foolish to assert that we are not affected by the things
with which we come in contact, or that they do not exert their
influence in the moulding of the character.
''I am part of all that I have met.''
Development can only take place under the influence of surroundings. As the lily grows, as the tree grows, so grows the
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character. We are not made by environment, we are not made
without it. The polar bear is not made a bear by his surroundings, but he does don the white fur cape. The tiger of the jungles borrows the gorgeous hues of the tropics, but the climate
has not made his ugly disposition. So the soul is affected by the
surroundings. Every book read, every companionship formed,
every thought indulged, every habit formed, all enter into the
warp and woof of the developing life.
The development of the soul is not mechanical but vital. It
is more like the growth of the peach than that of the icicle that
hangs as a pendant at your door. · The icicle is made by all that
comes to it, the clean and the foul. There is no process of selection, it grows by accretions from without. The peach grows
from within, using its surroundings hut not used by them. It
is active, not simply acted upon. There is the principle of life
within that selects and assimilates elements from air, rain, heat
and soil until it puts on the blush of perfect beauty. The soul
censors its material, and the chosen elements are worked in to
the character . . Circumstances affect but do not create character.
It may not always be possible to control circumstances, bnt self
may be controlled in the midst of circumstances.
There is one step higher. It is not only true that character
is not created by circumstances, but it creates circumstances. By
it or by its absence its sphere of life is determined. In the great
struggle for station and honors, it is well to take heed to thyself.'' Character is that which ·tells in the end and commands a
premium at all times. Tinsel honors may not indeed crown the
life, but the more genuine honors will. Numerous examples
from the secular and religious world emphasize the fact that not
eloquence, not shrewdness, not statesmanship, but integrity of
character outweighs all else in gaining and maintaining station
or honor.
"The world wants men-true men,
Who can neither be bought nor sold;
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Men who scorn to violate trust,
Genuine gold! ·
"The world wants men-pure men,
Free from the taint of sin;
Men whose lives are clean without,
And pure within . "
And just here is the meas·u re of the capacity for service. It
was at one time supposed that the highest type of life was that of
the hermit, dwelling in inaccessible holiness, having surrendered all. This could hardly be called unselfish, not
selfishness, either, but self-less-ness. But all of this is changed
and the world has learned that the highest type of an unselfish
life is one rich in service. Aud to lose one's self in blessing
mankind is an unselfi~hness born of the highest self culture.
And the problem that awaits solution by every serious soul is:
"How may I be of greatest service to the world? Let it be remembered that none can give more than he has-more than he
is. The first duty of the soul is to grow, and it will inevitably
exhale its fragrance in loving service. The incense of true sacrifice rises only from the alta·r of a well-kept heart. Let a man
develop the gift that is in him, that his life may enrich others.
''This above all - to thine own self be true,
And it mnst follow as the night the day ,
Thou canst not then be false to any man.''
And he who rears this structure builds for time and for
eternity. In such a gigantic undertaking it would be a grea t
blunder to reject the Stone that has so often been set at naught
by builders to their everlasting confusion. Lay deep in the
structure of life J esns Chris t, and measure up to His stature
till "complete in Him."
Memphis, Tenn.

W. L . CALDWELL, '94·
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THE SEA.

I love to stand beside the strand
And watch the heaving sea,
As at my feet the waters beat
Their music out to me.
I love tl;le moan on breezes borne
From deeps where billows roll,
It has a spell I cannot tell
That thrills my very soul.
'Tis sweetly strange to watch the change
The waters undergo,
As lies asleep the mighty deep
Or rolleth to and fro.
'Tis strangely sweet to stand with feet
Kissed by the rising tideAnd look away at close of day
Over waters vast and wide.
-R. 0. F., '89.

I stood at the threshold of Death's dark home,
And asked for admission there,
For all my ambitions were blighted and gone,
And my labors found echo nowhere;
But while I was waiting a voice came to me'Twas not as the voice <:>f men-And showed me how fruitful my life could be,
If only I'd try it again;
'Twas Hope brought this message of cheer to me,
_<\nd now I am trying again.
UNCLE GEORGE.
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THE SANCTITY OF LAW.

There is an all-pervading order in the

phy~ical

world and

everywhere in the realm of created existences the sceptre of law
bears omnipotent sway. Whether we study the stones beneath
our feet or penetrate with our gaze the remotest reaches of space;
whether we· examine the crystalline beauty of the rocks below or
admire the unceasing regularity of the starry heavens above;
whether the object of our investigation be the petal of a lily or
the changing of the seasons; we perceive that order is heaven's
first law. This same ruling principle guides the course of history, molds the destinies of empires, operates in the rise and fall
of governments, marks the upheavals of society and the
conflicts of nations, shapes and directs the forces of the individual
life.
This order proceeds not from blind inexorable fate nor from
any natural process of evolution, but is born of an infinite and
intelligent Power, whose laws alone can bind worlds in their
orbits and uphold in existence all created things, animate and
inanimate, with all the properties and powers with which they
have been endowed.

The rule which thus reveals itself is in all

its complex bearings a scheme of providenti al government.
As well in the sphere of finite mind as in the realm of nature
is divine law supreme. Human law does not find its source in
society. No human power has the right to impose laws that
shall bind the conscience. These must proceed from and be
sanctioned only by competent authority. The moral of God's
law is the one and ultimate basis of hum a n law. Imperfect
though man's regulations be, yet they are unmistakable administrations of divine fiat.

The hand of God is seen in the mani-

fold changes of history.
God.

The powers that be are ordained of

The state is a divine institution and as such men are

bound to obey its dictates.
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I. Seizing then upon this sublime conception of civil laws
as our theme, let us seek to enforce the reverence due it as a

reflection of divine law.
I. The power and majesty of law may be learned from
observing the effects of its disregard . The prevalence of the
mob spirit is fruitful of most direful consequences to everything
human. Anarchy dethrones law and turns order into chaos.
The horrors of the Spanish inquisition have never been paralleled
in historic annals for their utter abandon to fiendish torture and
complete disregard of right. The mob spirit ran riot in the
terrors of the French revolution and cruelty and injustice were
dealt out with an unsparing hand in the days of the reconstruction period of the South.
2. Linked inseparably with the disregard of law is the idea
of retribution. Recognized in theN emesis of ancient mythology,

it finds too great confirmation to -day in the history of individuals
and of nations to be denied or overlooked. Alexander the Great
marched over the world, conquering kingdoms and dethroning
monarchs. He heaped laarels upon his brow but perished amid
the magnificence he himself had created. Uresrtr swept on from
victory to victory only to fall beneath the stroke of the assassin's
dagger. In successivE: engagements, Carthage defeated the proud
nation on her north, but Hannibal at last returned home in disgrace. Rome, a synonym for ambition and conquest, became the
proud mistress of a subjugated world, but was crushed by the
downfall of her own greatness.

The Bourbon dynasty reared an

infamous structure of cruelty and injustice, but France, bowing
herself in her gigantic strength, buried the haughty monarchy
beneath the ruins of oppression and despotism. Thus the voice
that rolls the stars along metes out with impartial hand just
retribution to men and causes the good ever to rise victorious
over the forces of evil.
3· Yet retribution is not blind or irrational, but is administered with specific design

The primary purpose of all punish-

Photo by St udio Grand .
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ment is not to deter from crime by infliction of suffering or the
swiftness of its visitation; is not to reform the life of the offending
criminal, but its grand end is to satisfy the demands of a violated
law and to appease the cries of outraged justice.
4· The ultimate foundation of moral distinctions is laid in
the nature and character of God. As the expression of His
infini!e perfection, the Divine will becomes the ultimate ground
of moral obligation to all rational creatnres. Moral responsibility to obey rightful authority is intuitively grounded in the
individual conscience.

It is here in this voice of God in the

soul that we would rest man's recognition of duty and obligation.
II. Having thus grounded the power and majesty of civil
law in the law that proceeds ,from divine and omnipotent intelligence, let us turn to the investigation of the dangers that beset
its sovereign authority and conspire to hinder its free and impartial administration. Ominous mutterings are heard in the
distance and the lurid glare of the storm cloud is seen as it
approaches.

A fearful tempest seems ready to burst forth upon

us in all its fury. The spirit of anarchy is rising like a flood and
open defiance of rightful authority is beginning to pour like a
torrent through the land. Pessimistic as this view may seem,
candor requires ,_us to face the deplorable fact that this hydraheaded monster is almost imperceptibly drawing within its awful
grasp the varied interests of our beloved country.

The life of

the family of the church and of the state is becoming infested
with this discontent and unrest at the restraints of law and obligation, which forebodes dismal and disastrous failure wherever
its baneful influence is operative.
2. In its specific aspects, this utter lack of reverence for the
claims of law is even more appaling to a candid and careful

examination.

The depraved and corrupt political life of our

country exhibits to an amazing degree the spread of the spirit of
lawlessness.

Men whose country's honor should be as dear to
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them as the apple of their eye, openly sell their rights for a mess
of pottage and betray their native land to selfish aggrandizement. Those in high office, to whom has been intrusted the
welfare of their fellow men, strangely pervert the very principles
of law and justice and turn the gift of the people into instruments
wherewith to satiate their greed and glut their unnatural appetite. Alas! that such treason can exist in the breasts of those
who have sworn to be loyal and diligent in seeking the good of
their nation, and yet at the same time are undermining its deepest
foundations .
3· Again is this ominous spirit of anarchy revealing itself
in a false public conscience. Men who are irreproachable in
their private affairs become strangely recreant to the dictates of
honor and uprightness when they enter into dealings with large
corporations and, I say it with shame, even with their government which they have sworn to uphold and protect. Even
though it be proven true that a corporation has no heart and no
conscience, this does not palliate the offense on the part of a
private citizen. Such an iniquitous system of ethics will wreck
the stablest government and cast a fotil blot upon the fair
escutcheon of the noblest and best. Unless there be one uniform
standard of morality, applied as strictly to public as to private
action, a people is divided against itself and must inevitably
fall.
4· Once again the authority of law is seriously endangered
by the oppression of the weak within the state and among the
nations. Capital as it grinds its cruel heel into the neck of
labor is violating the most sacred rights that exist between man
and man. The tyranny and grinding exactions that arise from
class legislation are born of an inordinate desire for the things
of one's fellow man. But passingly strange! Behold a quiet,
law-abiding people laying the foundations of civil and religious
freedom, only to have these choicest possessions snatched from
them by the avarice and greed of a nation whose professed watch-

THE JOURNAL.

word is liberty! Ay e , can you see their smoking homes plundered, their firesides scattered and destroyed, their wives and
children taken captive and themselves forced to give up their
life blood by the grim compulsion of war, and yet tell me that
such a conflict is no violation of law between nation and nation,
between man and man? Never! no never! no never!
S· But we come again to a more manifest outbreaking aspect
of this spirit of lawlessness and disorder. That fiendish crime
which blasts a home and blackens the fair name of a community
is awful enough to contemplate, and its burning shame cries
aloud with a vehemence that summons all earth and heaven to
its vengeance. Yet, more awful, if possible, than even this, is
that which takes the execution of the law into private hands and
metes out with uncertain justice the most terrible tortures that
the enraged heart of man can conceive. Vengeance is natural
in man's uow fallen state but no injury can condone the ungoverned fury that tears the bleeding heart from a living breast and
gloats over its victim as be writhes in agony upon the burning
coals that have been kindled for his punishment. Flying in the
face of all law and overturning all equity, such a deed is hellish
beyond all power of human expression.
6. But a yet darker cloud looms up above the horizon threatening to overspread the whole face of the heavens and blot out
every vestige of love and justice. Defiance of divine law is
rampant everywhere, manifesting itself in an attitude of heart
and life that is at enmity to the God of infinite purity and righteousness. It opposes and exalts itself above all that is called
God. It denies man's soul and immortality and all moral distinctions between right and wrong . It seeks to destroy our most
sacred institutions by trampling upon the laws of God and leading men to depy Him as their Sovereign, to reject Christ as their
Savior, and to turn their backs upon the truth of the Gospel, the
worship of the sanctuary, and the Sabbath of the Christian . It
is stubborn unbelief, growing up into brazen infidelity and com-
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ing to harvest in shameless anarchy, that is causing multitudes
to surrender themselves to godless greed and the maddening
chase after wealth and power and fame. Higher and higher
swells the flood tide of anarchy that is sweeping in over the land.
It is only a step from no divine law to no law at all, from the
disregard of relations between man and his Maker to the disrega rd of relations between man and his fellow. The mob spirit is
everyw here, that of chaos and misery opposed at last to God and
realized with au awful and tragic climax in the arch-demon of
the bottomless pit and all his impious crew.
III. Confronted with this alarming state of affairs, how shall
we ward off the danger and stem the rising flood? What measures will a vert the calamity and bring safety and peace to our
beloved country? A stubborn disease calls for bold and vigorous
action. Triumph over evil means instant and unwavering effort
till the end be won and success crown the endeavor.
r. The speedy and equitable execution of impartial justice
in accordance with regulations that already exist will inspire and
develop confidence in the power and majesty of law and will
more and more entrust the punishment of offenders in the h ands
of authorized officials. Strict faithfulness to the vows of office
on the part of legislation, judge and jury must be demanded by
the people. Enforcement of law at all hazards must be insisted
on. If certain laws prove obnoxious and unjust their repeal will
be most quickly and certainly secured through their rigid enforcement. Disregard and disobedience of law is not repeal, but
lawlessness.
2 . Moreover, the same standard of morality should obtain
for the public official as for the private citizen. The rich and
the poor, the high and the low must be alike ruled by the same
ethics. No other course will avail to turn aside the mighty
waves of corruption, disaster and dishonor.
3· And here I would lay the supreme responsibility and the
chief concern in this matter at the door of th e home. Here is
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foreshadowed the glory or the dishonor of the nation. As is the
home life in restraint and influence and training, so will be the
state and -the church in power, in usefulness, in loyalty to prin·
ciple and devotion to truth: In the family circle then, and
around the fireside, sleepless care should be assiduously bestowed
in inculcating genuine respect for law and a reverent desire to
uphold its dignity and majesty at the very cost, it may be, of
life itself.
-P. H. HENSLEY, }R. , 'o2.

THE CONFEDERACY,

Its Cradle and Grave.

Alabama has the high distinction of being the birthplace of
the Confederacy, while its capital city, Montgomery, sitting serenely on the bosom of a landscape of waving beauty, crowned
with sunbeams and bathing her feet in the silvery waves of the
Alabama River was its cradle. Within the bounds of th"is State
the last musket was fired, the last canon boomed and the Confederate flag was snatched from its exalted position on Fort Tyler in Chambers County, and then and there this young commonwealth breathed its last.
I invite you to stroll with me in pleasing companionship
to the heights of some imaginary view point to gaze on the physical beauty of our ante-bellum State. The rose, the oleander,
the hyacinth and the honeysuckle unfold their beauty and exhale
their fragrance in parts of our State, while elsewhere the rugged
rocks, the shaggy cliffs and frowning heights, flanked on either
side with stately peaks, lift their huge sides and drive their
proud heads through the elouds and hide them in that effulgence
which gilds the upper skies. Turn your. vision to the plains
and see them carpeted with more than Brussel's skill and wav-
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ing with the golden grain.
The hillsides are zoned with
garlands of luxuriant vines-here and there beneath its bowers
a lovely villa or a smiling village stands. The evening winds
bring to our ears the merry song of the happy yremen as they
return homeward from their daily toil; it is answer(fd by the
hearty hallos of village boys and girls who ba\·e never had a
care to burden their hearts. The evening wanes, the crepuscular light fades away along the western horizon; star after star
drops the veil from its lovely face and opens its bright eye to
look upon the lofty scene beneath-man sleeps without a care to
sadden his iife. The State we love so well is bathed in air more
balmy than Italy's, it bas greener bowers and richer flowers and
is watered with purer streams.
The grandeur of Alabama is displayed more in its noble
men and beautiful and lovable women than in its physical
footures.
"What constitutes a State?
Not high raised battlements or labored mounds ,
Thick walls or moated gates;
Not cities proud with spires and turrets crowned,
Nor bays. nor broad-armed forts,
Where, laughing at the storm, rich navies ride,
Nor starred nor spangled courts,
Where low-browed baseness wafts perfume to pride,
No; men, high-minded menMen who their duty know,
And knowing ·their· rights dare maintain."
. I could spend time indefinitely reviewing with you the noble men who have claimed Alabama as their mother. Orators
and statesmen such as Wm. R. King, of Dallas, once Vice-President o·f the United States, Wm . L. Yancey, of Montgomery,
"whose voice was clear, sentences well-rounded, flu ent as a
fountain, and the coldest subjects quickened into a glow on his
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magic tongue,'' fiery as a Demosthenes or a Cicero and persuasive as a Burke.
We have been rep~eserited..by illustri~us physicians, such as
J. Marion Sims, who before his death became a leading character in the medical profession of New York City, and the eminent
John Wyeth, who was Sims' worthy peer, than whom a braver
and more loyal Confederate soldier never shouldered a musket,
now stands as a highly honered son of Alabama in the City of
New York.
Our State has offered to the world business men of pre-eminent qualifications and success, but it is to the gallantry of our
fathers and brothers in the Civil War that I shall invite your
attention for a while.
We sent to the defense of the Confederacy thirteen regiments
of Calvary. The very mention of Alabama's calvary would
bring to mind that brave ''Little Joe Wheeler," who <;listinguished himself at Murfreesboro and won the admiration of the
Northern officers at Shelbyvme for his i~trepid courage, and
caused one of them to say, "Soldiers, beware of that little fighting cock.'' The name of Wheeler brought~terror to his foes and ·
a feeling of welcome to his friends. · . It shall live forever upon
the brightest pages of the history of the South; and be recalled
with the deepest emotions of gratitude and pleasure, when kings,
nobles and princes shall have sunk into their merited oblivion."
He led many Alabamians to the front in the awful conflict of
'6r-'6s and won for himself the title of ''Fighting Joe Wheeler.''
Alabama tendered the Southern army twenty batteries. In
connection with these who of us would Jail to recall that noble
young leader who left West Point one week before his commission was received, and reported at Montgomery for service. At
Cold Harbor he faced three heavy batteries with one Napoleon
and fought with such bull-dog tenacity and such fixed determination that "Stonewall" Jackson clasped his hand and said: "Pelham, you have done your duty." He repeated his noble work
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at Sacred Manassas and received thanks from the same great
general. The climax of his brave work was reached at Fredericksburg, where be hastened to the foot of the bill with one Napoleon and opened the battle, six batteries turned their attention
to him, and while enveloped in shot and shell he never blinded
out the roar of his mighty war-dog, caused the blue coats to sway
to and fro under his fire like trees shaken by a tornado. !J'he
bravery of Pellam was so marked that Lee said: "It is glorious
to see such courage in one so young,'' and in reporting the bat-'
tie he spoke of him as "the gallant Pelham."
While visiting some ladies be saw a regiment at Kelly's
Ford wavering, and galloping up to them he said: "For'ward,
boys, forward to victory and glory." At the same moment a
shell . fragment penetrated his skull . General J. E. B. Stuart
announced to his division the irreparable loss in these words:
"His eye bad glanced over every battlefield of this army from
first Manassas until his death, and be was, with a single ex_-.
ception, a brilliant actor in it all. The memory of the gallant
Pellam, his many virtues, his noble nature and purity of character is enshrined as a sacred legacy in the hearts of all who knew
him. His record bas been bright and spotless; his . career
brilliant and successful. He fell in the noblest sacrifice-on the
altar of his country." Well might that pre-eminently successful leader, "Sonewall" Jackson say: "If you have another Pellam, General Stuart, give him to me."
Not only did we send to the defense of the Confederacy
thirteen regiments of cavalry and twenty batteries, but also sixty
regiments of infantry who knew no such sentiment as fear; cowardice was foreign to them and their bayonets were never turned.
To the credit of our city be it remembered with pride that the
Eufala Rifles, sent out under the command of Capt. Alphaeus
Baker, furnished for the Confederacy fifty officers, a fact of history of which no other company in our army could boast.
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It is usually the case in addresses of this nature that the
navy is ignored. I should feel that my duty was but partially
done if I did not at least recall to your minds the gallantry of
Captain Semmes and two naval officers who honorably represented Eufaula in many a hard-fought battle. Such bravery,
whether displayed on land or upon the bosom of the deep, should
be recalled with pride. The Alabamians in the navy ~ight be
titled the trusted, true and tried.
The banner of the State of Alabama floated over every battlefield from Pennsylvania to Missouri. She was honorably
represented in fifty battles of importance besides skirm ishes innumerable, and in companies in the regiments of other States.
One handred and twenty-two thousand of her noble sons
laid aside ease and comfort to buckle on the sword or shoulder
the musket to face the foe in the most awful conflict that has
ever, and I trust will ever, darken the history of our America.
These gallant soldiers and noble men left the luxuries of their
Souther n homes to fight as they thought , and we think, for a
just cause. I thank God for men who have such a spirit of patriotism.
Of the one hundred and twenty-two thousand who enlisted
from our State, thirty thousand, five hundred filled soldiers'
graves with all true honor and respect for gallantry as their monument. The remaining ninety-one thousand, five hundred returned ''with tattered flags, banners glorious in their bloodstained folds, with armor dented and swords worn in the conflict,
with wounds which tell of courage and patient endurance and
deathless loyalty."
Confederate Veterans, we honor ·you because you have merited it by your display of courage; we love you because your
comrades sacrificed their lives for us, and you offered yours as
willingly; we reverence you for your undaunted bravery. Whatever may be our opinion of the cause for which you fought and

74

THE JOURNAL.

your comrades died, we can never fail to feel our admiration kindle at the contemplation of the deeds which have made the
word Southerner a title of respect throughout the world. It was
an unbroken chain of illustrious deeds that cannot be and have
not been tarnished by the failure of ~he cause. The time will
come, yes now is, when no higher honor can be attached to the
memory of the dead, no purer or more enviable distinction characterize the living than this: "He was a Confederate soldier full
of courage and devotion."
I must now turn for a little while to Alabama's heroines.
"A nation's history is not complete which does not record the
names and deeds of its heroines with those of its heroes, and revolutions sometimes throw the two in such close proximity that
the history of the manly bearin5 of the one is imperfect unless
coupled with the more delicate yet no less brilliant achievert?ents
of the -other."
To some extent the successful men of the world can trace
their achievements to womanhood. The first smile addressed to
an infant is the first lesson learned of a mother's power. This is
the starting point of our intellectual and emotional nature. A
little smile and what a power is in it! It is the pioneer of the
coming development of our emotional nature into a grand and gloriou5 manhood. Here is the first vibration of the mind, which
by its after modifications and ramifications inspires the whole
man, and whatever is grand, glorious or noble in his future is
traceable to that emotion called into action by a mother's smile.
The womanhood of Alabama, so pure, refined and enlight·
ened, is passing fair. As Shakespeare would have it:
"There is nothing ill can dwell in such a temple;
If the ill-spirit hath so fair a house,
Good things will strive to dwell with 't."
It is the patriotism of our Alabama heroines that invites our
attention just now. We see mothers and wives and daughters
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as they follow sons and husbands and fathers to their gates to
bid them farewell; throwing their arms about their necks and
wishing them God speed, they waft them to the front, while
their prayers ascend as incense to heaven that God in His providence might bring them safely home after they have done their
duty. Like the old Spartan mothers they gave their boys swords
with the injunction, "If the sword be too short advance a step."
In the hospital and on the battle-field they moved like an·gels of
light and love, ministering to the sick, wounded and dying,
while the melody of consolation flowed as sweetly from their tongues as did the ministration of kindnesses from their hands.
In speaking of the patriotic women of Alahama our attention
is immediately centered on Emma Sanson, a heroine of our State
who in her sixteenth year won for herself inestimable renown.
Gen. N. B. Forest, pursuing Gen. Streight, was intercepted in
his way by the burning of the bridge over Black Creek. Riding
up to a group of girls he asked if there was not a ford that he
could cross, and being informed that there was one several miles
down the creek, he asked if there was not a man in the place
who could guide him to it.
"No," said Emma, "but I can," and climbing to a black
stump she sprang to Gen. Forest's saddle.
"Why Emma," said her mother, "are you going off with
that strange gentleman?''
"I am not afraid to trust a Confederate soldier anywhere,
mother."
She rode off with Gen. Forest and guided him to the ford.
As they drew near to the guarded ford a volley of musketry
whistled by them, and the brave girl, stepping in front of Forest
said, "General, I am a lady; they will not shoot at me, let me
walk in front. "
"Excuse -me, miss," said the noble leader," I am willing
to accept a lady as a guide, but never as breast-works."
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After he had investigated the ford and returned, the foe
opened fire on them again, when this brave girl in defiance waved
her sun- bonnet over her head. Cheer after cheer arose from the
enemy's line as they ceased their fire. Emma Sanson was a
heroine of the highest order. Undaunted bravery and patriotism
of the purest kiud gave her prominence among women.
I recall the description of the approach of the Northern
soldiers to Fort Tyler, given to me by an eye-witness. The
news · ;eached West Point, Ga . , that three thousand Yankees
·would soon reach town. There were fifty-four sick and wounded
soldiers in the hospital there, who, being informed of the condition of affairs, dragged themselves to the fortifications just across
the State line in Alabama, determined on resistance. They
were joined by fifty boys, all of whom were under the command
of Gen. Jno. Tyler. The women of the town made a Confederate
· flag, and going to the fort they presented it to the one hundred
and four sick, wounded and boy soldiers, with the request that
they would not allow the Northern soldiers to have it. General
Tyler replied, "If they get it, it will be bathed in my blood."
Leaving their boys, the brave women said to them, "Defend this
fortification with your manhood, honor and gallantry." After an
all day fig.h t with three thousand well-equippeJ, well-armed
soldiers, the weak garrison succumbed and Tyler's blood was
shed in defense of the flag. This is said to have been the last
battle of the Civil War.
Poetry may launch all its epithets and symbols of purity;
music may contribute every concei\•able note of its scale and
trill every chord; painting may use its most heroic touches;
statuary may chisel the sweetest and tenderest outlines of which
the stone is capable; and yet it all will not efficiently and effectively picture to us the noble, pure and brave women of Alabama.
In closing I could quote nothing more appropriate than the
words of the poet of the Confederacy. who was a native Alabamian:
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"Do we weep for the heroes who died for us,
\Vho living were true and tried for us,
And dying sleep side by side for us;
The martyr-band
That hallowed our land
With the blood they shed in tide for us?
"Ah! fearless on many a day for us,
They stood in front of the fray for us,
And held the foeman af bay for us;
And tears should fall
Fore'er o'er all
Who fell while wearing the gray for us.
''On many and many a plain for us
Their blood poured down all in vain for us,
Red, rich, and pure, like a rain for us;
They bleed-we weep,
We live-they sleep,
'All lost,' the only refrain for us.
"But their memories e'er shall remain for us,
And their names, bright names, without a stain for us,
The glory they won shall not wane for us,
In legend and lay
Our heroes in gray
Shall forever live over again for us. 11
Eufaula, Ala.
-E. L. HILL, 'oo.

"The man who braves the world's neglect and scorn,
To lift the lowly, succor the forlorn,
Who conquers self-he is a hero born. 11
-Frances N. Shaw.
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THE TRIAL OF CHRIST.
From the Standpoint of a Lawyer.

Nearly nineteen hundred years ago, in the city of Jerusalem,
was conducted a trial, for it has been dignified with the name,
that was a most remarkable onel in that it furnishes the most
unique travesty upon justice chronicled in history for the perusal
of wondering mankind.
One that would cause to stand abashed with horror the legal
fraternity of the civilized world, were even the slightest semblance
of it to occur in this day and time. The glaring injustice of
which would raise about the heads of those participating in it
such an ominous murmur of disapproval, as would necessitate
the taking cognizance of it by those high in authority. Matters
would speedily be righted. False and perjured accusers would
have meted out to them a richly deserved punishment. Corrupt
or timorous judges would be promptly removed from positions
they would, thus, render themselves so palpably incapable of
filling. And simple justice would be done, amid the unmistakable plaudits of a righteously indignant world.
Nor was it among ignorant and untutored savages, unable
to discern right from wrong, that this most heinous of crimes,
done in the name of law and order, was committed. It was in
the capital city of a nation, whose citizens yielded the palm to
none, from the standpoint of intelligence, education, culture, and
refinement. Among a people, whom the Great Creator had
singled out to be His own especial people. Who, for century
upon century, had been guided by an Omnipotent hand, watched
over by an all-seeing eye, protected from danger by a loving and
a never-failing care, and taught from the infinite source of all
wisdom. It was planned and carried to consummation by. men,
among whom had lived the ablest and purest lawyer; the greatest
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general; the most gifted and most perfect song maker; the wisest
ruler; the most patient sufferer under a:ffiiction; the inspired
prophets of Jehovah, the medium of communication between this
favored race of mortals and their God; and to whom had been
accorded the very supremest honor, when a woman of their
nationality gave birth to the immaculate Saviour of an unappreciative and a perverse world.
As we begin a review of this marvel of irregularities and
utter disregard of all forms of law, permit me, for the sake of a
more systematic study of the subject, and an easier, and a more
profitable comparison with modern procedure, to lay down as the
foundation of this discourse four principal headings, and I
promise to dwell upon each with all the brevity possible_.
First-The immediate causes of the arraignment.
Second-The investigation by the Sanhedrin.
Third--The proceedings before Ponti us Pilate.
Fourth--A glance at a criminal prosecution, in which is
involved the issue of life and death, at this the beginning of the
twentieth century.
The Chief Priests, the Scribes, and the Pharisees, at the
begiuning of Christ's ministry, were the leading spirits among
the Jews. Learned in the law and authority upon all questions
arising under it; men of power, position, wealth and influence;
they had, very soon after the subjugation of their nation by the
Romans, gained the trust and confidence of their masters; and,
as the result, had extended to them the many privileges of imposing upon and robbing- their fellow subjects, with immunity from
punishment in case of detection. Possessing these advantages,
they were naturally looked up to and feared by the .common
herd.
Their worship was a worldly display, altogether for the eyes
of men whose homage was so highly prized. Looking down
with scorn upon all others, they would, in places where their

8o

THE JOURNAL.

assumption of piety could be most universally seen and admired,
thank God that they were "not like other men."
The hatred and hostility of these self-appointed saints were
incurred by the Saviour, almost coincident with the giving utterance to the Beatitudes, ·a criticism especially distasteful, since
it was a commendation of every virtue, so foreign to their composttwns. His teachings, in their simplicity and purity so diametrically opposed to all their ideas, precepts and examples, and
his wonderful miracles, all brought, to see and hear him, vast
multitudes, listening intently to his every word; and, as these
leaders heard reports from emissaries, present at each of these
divinely inspired addresses; as there were related to them
accounts of the many revelations of a power beyond their comprehension, of the great concourses of people following him from
place to place, and of the ever increasing numbers, who, with
joyful acclamations of praise and thanksgiving, were constantly
acknowledging him to be the King of Kings, they realized that,
in him, they beheld no ordinary mortal; they saw a menace to
all their interests; one, whose tongue must be stilled, or themselves abased in the opinion of those, who were wont to regard
them as too high for criticism, and degradation in the sight of
those superiors, to whom they were useful, only so long as they
commanded the respect of those beneath them in servitude.
This spark of hate is fanned into a devouring flame, as,
upon occasion after occasion, he denounces their hypocrisy, their
love of worldly pomp and pleasures, their hardness of heart,
their arrogant pride, their dishonest practices, their utter neglect
of, and disregard for, all the great commandments, save as their
purpose may be served, in ostentatious parade, that those around
them, seeing, may applaud.
Vainly do they-"Laying wait for him, and seeking to catch
something out of his mouth, that they might accuse him, "-ply
him with adroit questions, hoping against hope, that he may let
fall some chance word, that will stir up the anger of the thousands
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around him, some expression that may be twjsted into treasonable
design against the powerful ruler of the mistress of the world;
but, each time, the reply has the effect, alone, of holding them
up to ridicule, and of adding to the depressing sense of defeat.
Finally, with what must h a \·e appeared to these expounders of
the law the simplest of interrogatories, he, who has answered
their every inquiry , turns to them with . "What think ye of
Christ? Whose son is he?'' And, as they reply with a conceited exhibition of contempt, ''son o( David," they are amazed
to find themselves entrapped and silenced, and their a~ony
becomes unbearable.
Frightened, humili ated, desperate and almost conquered,
they retire to the secret meeting places, where are always hatched
foul and cowardly conspiracies; facing a future so fraught with
loss of position and disappearing greatness, so dear to them, they
tell, the one to the other, in hushed and awed tones, the same
oft repeated tale, he must die, or "all men will believe in him,
and the Romans will come and take away both our place and
nation." "Ye know nothing at all," "Nor consider that it is
expedient for us, th at one man should die for the people, and
that the whole nation perish not," is spoken, an_d unwittingly a
prophecy uttered, by Cai aphas, the high priest, and, encouraged
and eager, they beg in to lay the plans of the diabolical plot, that
is to end the earthly career of the Divine Christ, and, at the same
time, that of the greatest living witness to his divinity, Lazarus,
whose spirit had been summoned back to earth from the mysterious life beyond the gra\·e, a testimony, so convincing to the
many present to partake of the Feast of the P assover.
Should these designs meet with any success, they must have
the sanction and assistance of the Roman government, without
which they dared not arrest, could not try or convict, and all
well latd plans must come to naught. Rome furnished the only
police power their nation had; the crowds, feared by these discomfited ones, in turn, feared the Legionaries around them; and
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the judges, who must pass upon all questions of this, or any
other character, all wore the ermine at the pleasure of the
"powers that be," in the "City of the Seven Hills."
Lying lips distort his every utterance, in order that Ca::sar's
minions may view them as seditious and treaso nable, and soldiers are placed at their command. His arrest decree d, they,
enshrouded by darkness , make their way toward the ga rden cf
Geth semane, soldiers, saints and mob, accompan ied by the
greatest traitor told of in truth or fiction, Judas , who h ad, only
a few short moments before, stepped from the hallo wed light of
"upper chamber" "into the eternal night of a lo~t soul," and
who is to designate the one they see k, by a kiss, the sweetest and
most sacred of salutes.
The arrest made, every indignity is offered, enforced silence
is broken and bitter thoughts dispelled, and a conrse of treatment is indulged in, from which the most desperate and dangerous of criminals, at this day , would be exempt. A very
accurate index is it, however, to the e vents that a re soon to take
place.
"Then the band and the captain and officers of the Jews
took Jesus and bound him," "And led him away to Annas
first." Why, and what authority this iudi vidual had in the
premises, we are not told, nor is there any narration of what
transpired there; though, we may infer, that thi s former highpriest-who, with his sons, son-in-law and grandso n, h ad, with
their Sadducean ideas, brought down discredit upon the sacred
robes, with which they were honored, and to whom the disreputable traffic, from which the temple was cleansed, was a source
of profit-was commissioned to conduct a preliminary examination, hurried through with a feverish impatience to dispense with
the need of those military authorities, who would prove such
unwelcome additions to an audience, which was soon to behold
every appearance of law trampled under foot . L eaving Annas,
he is "sent bound unto Caiaphas the high priest." This official
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has, in all probability, notified the members of the Sanhedrin to
bold themselves in readiness to assemble, at a moment's notice,
as the arrest will be effected on that night. Awaiting the coming
of these associates, their chief undertakes, in a private room of
his palace, to extort from the prisoner some word, to be used in
inflaming the minds of weaker members of the court, afflicted, it
might be, with some qualms of conscience and some ideas of
right and fair-dealing. A question is asked, not of guilt or
inn ocence , not of any fact pertaining to the issues involved, but
"of his disciples, and of his doctrine;" the first an attempt to
incrimiu ate devoted followers; the second an effort to anger and
entrap the Master him self. The answer, "Why askest thou me?
ask them which heard me, what I h ave said unto them," disconcerts the questioner, and, because it does not strike his
particular fancy, there is delivered a blow in the face from the
impious hand of "one of the officers which stood by."
Ch agrined, he, in grim silence, watches for the arrival of the
compan ions in crime, all comprising a court, organized by Moses,
with the sanction of an Almighty God, to adjudge between man
and man; a tribunal that, in this instance, violated nearly every
rule, laid down in Holy Scriptures, for their guidance; in that,
the accused was bound as a malefactor, beaten before arraignment, struck in open court, tried at night, compelled to incriminate himself, tried on a feast day and sentenced on the day of
conviction. The court was a packed jury, determined upon a
conviction by fair means or foul, utterly disregarding the divine
injunction that two creditable witnesses must depose to any given
fact, before it could be taken as true, a star-chamber of malicious
and self-appointed executioners.
Just before the gray dawn begins to show upon the horizon,
the rap is given for silence, and the Sanhedrin, the high court
of the Jews, begins au investigation of the every act in the career
of the one they both hate and fear; and what a burlesque it
must have see med to one, imbued with ideas of justice, who
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might happen to be present, as be looked from one to the other
of these arbiters, upon whose decision a life depended. Presided
over by a deadly foe, Caiaphas, present at every meeting of the
conspirators, so persistently plotting the death of the meek and
lowly Nazarene; the same Caiaphas who had so often lifted the
clouds of doubt, perplexity and fear from minds, like his own,
filled with an irreconcilable and implacable enmity , and yet, not
like his own, with a want of faith in their ability to succeed. A
court composed almost exclusively of judges in whose thoughts
were arleady framed, ere the first word was spoken, the sentence.
While testimony is not at all necessary in the determination
of the question upon which they are to pass, still they realize
that there must be some compliance with outward forms of law,
especially when they consider that the witnesses, whose statements are to furnish the grounds upon which the judgment of
conviction is to be based, have been procured and trained by
them, well instructed in the tale they are to tell, many of them,
indeed, being members of the body itself, or the strong sympathizers among its sect. It has so happened, however, in a moment of forgetfulnees, probably, that one rule bas been complied
with, no witness being allowed to remain in the room while another is testifying, and, instead of fulfilling happy anticipations,
they bring the gloom of disappointment, each, as he unfolds
blasphemous statements he is expectE:d to substantiate, as uttered
in his presence, contradicts the one preceding, and the charges,
as contained in the warrant, fall to the ground, every oue a perjurer in his own peculiar way. At last, easily foretelling what
the end must be, and with a plainly evidenced contempt for the
hirelings , whose doctored memories are so remarkably at variance-Caiaphas determines to take the matter into his hands,
and asks a final question, one which preist and victim know
must be answered directly and affirmatively:
"Art thou the Christ, the Son of the Blessed?" To insults,
blows and false accusers alike, He has uttered not a complaint,
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spoken not a work, but, as this question <'lf vital importance to
generation after generation is propounded to him, there comes
from his lips that reply, full of majestic sweetness, ''Ye say that I
am," and as it greets the ear, this son·in-law of Annas, hypocritically rending his priestly robes, and with an evil smile upon
his now triumphant face, turning to those other exultant ones,
receives in unison, as be knew he would, the one cry from every
throat, as "they all condemned him to be guilty of death ."
The indictment, is in legal parlance, returned ''A True
Bill"; blasphemy, punishment under Jewish law with death, is,
to the minds warped by a religious prejudice, established, though,
without a line of proof to sustain it; and with an intense satisfaction, they repeat over and over again, the words, which they
can enlarge upon and distort into a confession that will demand
the attention of him before whom the final scene in the tragedy
is in a short while to be enacted.
With exuberant confidence, without a moment's delay,
judges, prosecutors, witnesses and audience, all rush before Pontius Pilate, the Roman Governor, to obtain there, they feel certain, a speedy conviction, a confirmation of their judgment, and
offici~! permission to practice most fiendish cruelties.
Pilate, the man of the world, the hard, stern, cruel Roman,
in all likelihood procured for them the soldiers, whose presence
and participation were so invaluable in making the arrest, otherwise an impossibility; he is their friend, ready and willing, they
doubt not for a moment, to aid them in brushing from their path
so dangerous an obstacle to their ambitious purposes.
His first inquiry, "What accusation bring ye against this
man?" dazes them; they are astonished to find respect for legal
regularity; that generalities will not do; and that specific
charges must be set forth. At first a righteous indignation is
affected, ''If be were not a malefactor, we would not have delivered him up unto thee;" but as a procurator, conscious of the
malice and envy behind their cry, mildly suggests, ''Take ye
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him, and judge him according to your law," words peculiarly
objectionable, shce the death sentence could not thus be executed, they very quickly come to a realization of the task they
have to perform, and the court is given the benefit of the allegationin the indictment, "We have a law, and by our law he ought
to die, because he made himself the son of God."
This accusation, weighty in the extreme, since the Romans
respected the Jewish Statutes, though the enforcement of those,
carrying with them heavy penalties, was taken from them and
vested alone in authorities commissioned by the Ccesars, at first
brings the pallor of fear to Pilate's cheek; but all idea of its
criminality is soon dissipated by an examination of Christ,
and it is adjudged of no value. "I find in him no fault at all,"
for the time strikes them dumb · with amazement and mortified
anger, helpless in its intensity, and in its desperation knowing
no bounds, takes possession of them.
All ideas of formality are lost sight of, all ideas of dignity
and self-respect are thrown to the winds, two thoughts heing uppermost, the one of conviction, accomplishment of their desires
in any way possible, the other visions of escape for their victim;
and, madly they hurl at the head of that one charge upori charge.
"We found this fellow perverting the nation, and forbidding
to give tribute to Ccesar, saying that he himself is Christ a
King."
Another examination, and again comes the reply, "I find
no fault in this man.''
"And they were the more fierce saying, He stirreth up the
people, teaching throughout all Jewry, beginning from Galilee
to this place."
. Catching the word Galilee, and being told that Jesus is a
native of that province, he remembers that Herod, its Tetrarch,
is in Jerusalem, and Pilate sees, as he thinks, a chance to satisfy and appease the mob, and at the same time of shifting the
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responsibility of yielding to their demands, refers the matter to
his old enemy.
There, again, not a scintilla of evidence is introduced , upon
which to base a judgment of conviction of any offense, even to
the satisfaction of this murderer of John the Baptist, and the lash
of · disappointment tortures them, for ''though the chief priests
and the scribes stood and vehemently accused him," not guilty,
is the verdict, and back again to the Praetorium is be taken .
At this point it appears to dawn upon the minds of the
leaders of a persecution, now ''so plain that be who runs may
read," that their presence adds nothing to the effectiveness of
the many and ·v aried accusations. As a consequence, they are
found, upon the return to th ~ jurisdiction of Pilate, not mingling
with the crowd, but encouraging and directing its unhallowed
prejudice and passions from its outskirts, or from the temple.
The cue given, it is passed from mouth to mouth of slavish ones;
the Procurator must be frightened into submission to their
wills, or made to understand that the serious displeasure of the
Emperor shall be his portion. The last desperate resort is taken,
and from every tongue comes the awful cry, to one who serves a
tyrannical ruler, "If thou let this man go thou art not Ccesar's
friend, whosoever maketh himself a king speaketh against
Ccesar." "V/e have no king but Ccesar." Weakly, this court,
with will-power gone aud staggered by this view of possible
degradation, with a last pitiful protest, "Why, what evil hath
he done?'' and with a final exhihition of a fast ebbing out moral
stamina, tries to avert the necessity of giving his consent to a
judicial murder, offers to turn over to them, for punishment,
Barabbas, "who for a certain sedition ' made in the city, and for
murder, was cast into prison." ''Let him ~crucified," now
comes in commanding and threatening tones, and, tremblingly,
giving utterance to as emphatic and complete an exoneration and
verdict of acquittal, as ever fell from the lips of judge, to gladden
the heart of one accused, '.'I, having examined him before you,
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have found no fault in this man touching those things whereof
ye accuse him." "No, nor yet Herod; for I sent you to him;
and, lo, nothing worthy of death is done unto him." "He took
water, and washed his hands before the multitude, saying, I am
innocent of the blood of this just person, see ye to it," as if to
thus rid himself of the awful weight of remorse with which conscience is, already, beginning to torture him; "and when he had
scourged Jesus, he delivered him to be crucified," turned over
over to demoniacal fury, one in whom even the slightest sembblance of a fault could not be found.
How one does admire the courage, innate ideas of justice,
sense of right, and adamantine will of this Roman, as he opposes
himself to the infuriated cries for blood, not only of the thousands
of the lower element, but of ones to whom the ear of those above
him will be attentive; and, yet, as the narrative draws to a close,
and fear of Ca!sar makes of him a moral coward, how rapidly
follow, the one upon the· heels of the other, astonishment, pity
and contempt for the weakest of weaklings.
With what a degree of wonder, does the lawyer of to-day
follow the sacred writers, in their accounts of this arraignment,
and with what a loathsome feeling of disgust hi5 whole being is
filled, as there is photographed in imagination, a criminal prosecution, had under modern procedure, in which the question of
life or death constitutes the issue to be determined, and he compares its every step with those as detailed above.
He sees a desperate criminal, answering before the bar of
justice, for a most atrocious crime, and, be public opinion what
it may, every protection the law affords thrown around him, to
guarantee a fair and impartial trial.
He notes the proceedings, as the preliminary hearing, conducted before one of the magistrates of his county, occupies his
thoughts, and the rule, that there must be a reasonable ground
to believe the one accused did commit the offense named in the
warrant, or that one must be discharged from custody. Should
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prejudice, passion or malice enter into the decision of this official,
' then the defendant can avail himself of the writ of habeas corpus,
the most sacred remedy known to the law.
There passes in view before the mind's eye, the deliberations
of the thirteen Grand Jurors, without bias for or against the one
they announce must answer to a jury of his peers, and, so jealously does the law regard the rights of every individual, that
should two of these, constituting this inquisitorial body, cast a
negative vote, the prosecution must end.
He pictures the hearing in one of the criminal courts of our
land, upon the return of this paper writing to which the defendaut
must enter his plea. The iss ues are submitted to a jury of twelve
good men, and true, selected with the greatest care, who, with
hands and lips upon God's Holy Book, have taken upon themselves a most solemn obligation to well and truly adjudge between
the commonweaith and one of its members. The testimony of
the witnesses is given, face to face with the one against whom
they testify, as the law demands. He observes not only
discredit shown the willing or perjured witness, but a prompt
and severe

p~nishment

meted out, when such a fact becomes

apparent . He hears the judge deliver to the jury his written
charge upon the law, and his attention is directed to that imperatively necessary clause, "should there exist in the minds of the
jurors any reasonable doubt, should the conclusion of guilt ncit
exclude every other reasonable hypothesis, then the accused
must stand acquitted." He hears the words spoken that restrain
of his life or liberty, the defendant convicted, by the foreman of
these twelve of his fellow citizens, in whose hands is his fate.
A motion for a new trial is entered, and it becomes the duty of
the presiding judge to closely scan every point, and to say, upon
his oath, whether the conclusion reached is a correct one.
The sentence pronounced, the privileges extended to the
prisoner do not end.

An appeal is prayed, and granted, to the

final arbiters, the Supreme Court of his State; a complete trans-
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script of all the proceedings had, in the trial above mentioned, is
made out and transmitted to them; and it becomes their duty to
scrutinize, with care, the testimony, the rulings upon competency
and admissibility of e\·ideuce, the law, as contained in the charge
of the trial judge below, and upon their sworn obligation to
determine whether the verdict was one justified under the facts
and the law.
To whatever court his thoughts may carry him, he will find
one unchangeable and never-varying rule, that every one, put
in jeopardy for any offense, is presumed to be innocent until this
presumption is removed by satisfactory and competent evidence;
he sees the rights of an accused sacredly guarded and protected,
considerate treatment demanded and enforced; indeed, every step
taken, in a way, that will insure the adjudication of all the issues
involved without fear, favor or affection.
A comparison, a negative shake of the head, and this picture
vanishes, as another presents itself to the eye. One charged
with, or suspected of, the commission of a crime, is in the hands
of an infuriated and unreasoning mob, its members, filled with
a merciless and an unrelenting hate, ready to deal out death, not
alone to the victim, but, as well, to any human being who may
have the temerity to undertake to curb their insatiate thirst for
the life blood of a fellow mortal, and their lawless intention to
override every principle upon which rests the corner stone of
justice and enlightenment. Innocent or guilty, a question they
never take the time to discuss, that object, at whom their vengeance is directed, must be made to suffer the penalty, prescribed
in mad decree. Should the helpless one have thrown around
him the sacred, protecting arm of the law, that arm is rudely
cast aside; officers give way to a power beyond their own; jail
doors, behind which the unfortunate one awaits the legal determination of his case, are battered down; and the trembling culprit dragged away, in so many instances to that fearful doom,
which calls to remembrance the savages dancing around the
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flames, in brutish glee, awaiting, with eagerness, that sensation
of delight caused by the first awful cry of the victim, as the
hungry blaze_ begins to make him writhe with agony. With
coolness and good sense gone, with reason, for the while, dethroned, their passions, now holding complete sway over better
nature, are only subdued when their eyes rest upon the mangled
form of one, made in the image of the Creator.
Between these two scenes, the blots upon the first and
twentieth centuries, the gaze of the student of law vacillates.
And what a likeness! yet, what a difference! when he compares
the victims.
Hard indeed, is it, for him, should he be a Christian, to
believe that such a farce was e\·er enacted under guise of legal
trial; hard indeed, is it, for him, to comprehend such deliberate
perjury, upon the part of prosec·u tors and witnesses, such utter
disregard of those great principles, upon the part of courts sworn
to uphold them, and especially when he remembers the high
state of intellectuality and divinely inspired means of knowledge
of its perpetrators; his mind would revolt at the acceptance of it,
as a fact, except that every word between the two lids of his
Bible is to him a truth, dictated by the Maker of heaven and
earth. Should he riot be a follower of Christ, it would be beyond
credence, were it not for the fact that the chroniclers of secular
history have llauded down narrations of the events of that time,
which bear out, in every minute detail, these accounts related
in Holy Writ.
-F. D. DANIEL.
Clarksville, Tenn.
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EDITORIAL.
THIS number of THE jOURNAL is dedicated to the members
and alumni of Washington Irving Literary Society, on the occasion of the fiftieth anniversary of the Society's founding.

IN closing the present administration, the editors desire to
thank all who have contributed during the year, and who have
made the present number worthy of the purpose for which it was
designed.
IN a few cases articles have not been published, and we
desire the contributors of these papers to know that their work
is appreciated. All the material we have now on hand will be
turned over to the editors of the next term, and will be used
some time during the year.

THE jOURNAL would not be worthy of the trust imposed in
it if it did not somewhere acknowledge the aid given by those
good friends who by their generous praise and kindly criticism
have made the work more interesting and pleasant. 'N'e mean
our girl friends, and we want them to know how much their
interest and help have contributed to the success of our work.

FROM various sources we have heard remarks that show
how much we have displeased some of our contributors by
changes that have been made in their articles. In every case
where this has been done the editors have devoted their best
efforts to the revision that was deemed necessary, and we are
sincerely sorry for any offence we may have given. In some
cases alterations were made that improved the literary form, but
for the most part changes have only been made where limited
space demanded.
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THE prospect for next year is unusually bright, for the
Societies have elected a good staff, and we may confidently
expect such an increase in interest and efficiency under their
administration that THE JouRNAL will surpass any yet maintained. We urge in their behalf that during the leisure of our
coming vacation that all who can write will do something worthy
of themselves and of the University, that the work may begin
well. This work should not be done by a few, but should have
the support of all.

THE comments of other magazines published in this number
show how we were received by our contemporaries. These
criticisms are included for the encouragement of those whose
work is praised, and fo'r the benefit of all our readers. No one
can accuse the editors of vain-glorying for the praise does not
belong to them.

AND now the time has come to say good-bye.
Farewells are
nearly always tinged with some regret, and looking back now
over the year 's work, the editors feel that our magazine has not
come up to the standard that should have been maintained. We
regret this deeply, for THE JOURNAL ought to be representative
of the best thought and work of the University. But with this
realization come other thoughts that are brighter and more
pleasant. We have failed in many particulars, but are not discouraged. In the success we have attained, in the encouragement to literary effort we hope we have · given, in the feeling of
being useful to the Societies and to the University, we are
assured there is some ground for other thoughts than regretful
ones. The work has been pleasant, and the generous support
we have been g iven has made it comparatively light. The companionship of labor is nearly always pleasant, and the editors
have found such true pleasure in their work that they have
become advocates of the idea that literary appreciation should
form an element of friendship. Everything has gone well,
everybody ha5 been faithful, and we lay down the stylus now
and our robes of office, the happiest, most congenial lot of literary
geniuses that ever worked together.
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EXCHANGE DEPARTMENT.
And now our task is finished. Whatever our shortcomings
and failures may have been this we know, the work to us has
been a very pleasant one indeed. And now, that the time has
come for us to to step down to make room for another, it is not
strange that there should be sadness in it. There is always
sorrow in farewell, and taking leave of these exchanges, in many
of whom we have become deeply interested, is no exception. So
it is with a feeling akin to jealousy that we turn over to our successor these friends of our exchange table. In doing so we can
but hope that he may find them as kind as did we, and their
company as pleasant and entertaining. For the editors one and
all, we wish a summer vacation with not a cloud to mar its
brightness, and when college days are over, lives of great usefulness in a world that sorely needs their very best efforts.
We know of no better way of filling our columns this issue
than to publish what our exchanges have had to say about our
journal during the season. We feel that our contributors ha \·e
a right to know what others think of their efforts. The comments
are published just as clipped, the favorable ones, that they may
may be encouraged, the unfavorable, that they may see and avoid
the defects hereafter. Notwithstanding the claim of our friend
from Emory to be the sole inventor and owner of this idea of
publishing the notices received, we have, from the first, been
carefully clipping and saving all comments with a view to publishing them in the last issue. This we now take great pleasure
in doing.

Comments on The Journal.
The Journal comes to us most gaily dressed, and laden with
good solid reading matter.-Crirnson and Gold.
The Journal is up to its usual standard, and gives to us a
sweet, sentimental poem, "My Valentine." "The Futility of
Foreign Markets" is an article of vital intcrest.-Georgia Tech.
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Neat in appearance, carefully edited and well proportioned
is The Journal of Southwestern Presbyterian University.-- Vanderbilt Observer.
"A Christmas Episode" is the Southwestern Unh·ersity
Magazine, and "A Christmas Story" in The Journal, are especially good . -R eveille.
The Journal contains some nice pieces for April. The
Journal has been one of our most valued exchanges the past
year.-Georgia Tech.
The Journal contains that which we long to see more of in
all the college magazines, poetry of a high type. The Journal
is well re(a)d.-Georgia Tech!
The Journal ·is a lengthy and well-edited magazine. It contains some well written matter. The two prize essays and Some
Tendencies'' deserve special notice.-Oollege Reflector.
Among our most valued exchan 5es, is the September issue
of The Journal. "A Little While" is a beautiful poem . "Memory" is a well written essay. - K:ing College Magazine.
We commend the editors of The Journal for the paper they
issue. Each department is up-to-date in every respect, and its
essays and stories are well written.--Central University Cento.
The Journal was placed in the college library several days
ago, and from the worn appearance it now presents we would say
it is oue of our best exchanges. The editorials are of high
grade.- Wofford College Journal.
The Journal is an excellent specimen of a college paper. It
is hright and cle'v er and recognizes the fact that the college
student loves a good laugh occasionally as well as a studious
frown .-&'eorgetown College Journal.
We heartily agree with the critic in The Journal who calls
upon the editors of another n~agazine to "get some liquid air or
something, and freeze out those local, personal jokes." Some
of them do J-A-R us indeed.- Wofford Journal.
The January issue of The Journal is a very interesting one.
The author of "The Trend of the Hour" has a beautiful way of
expressing his thoughts. "The Story of a Dream" is an excellent poem. An article entitled "A Tale of Two Cities" is a very
creditable one.-King College Magazine.
11

THE JOURNAL.

The Journal comes to us this month clothed in gaudy colors~
Let us look inside and see if the gay clothes cover anything, yes,
The Journal is as usual full of good reading matter, and is larger
and has its departments better arranged than any other magazine
on our exchange table.- The College Reflector.
The Journal is up to the usual high standard. ''The Story
of a Dream" is a poem justly deserving the leading place in the
issue. "The Trend of the Hour" is a well written essay. The
January number lacks fiction-a fair proportion of fiction and
essays making the ideal college publication.-Davidson College

Magazine.
One of the best of the many good poems which ha\'e fallen
under our notice during the year is "My Valentine," in The
Journal. We have read before with interest several short poems
by the same author. The Journal is to be congratulated on the
excellent quality of the verse presented in its columns.-Hendrix

College Mirror.

-

The essays which make up the October issue of The Journal
are worthy of much commendation. "Aspiration," ''Preaching
Merely for Practice,'' and the poem, ''A Little While,'' deserve
special mention; they show thought and study. The editorials
do not compare well with the other articles; they lack variety and
thought.- Wake For-est Student.
Among the many valued exchanges that have recently come
to our desk, none we believe surpass The J ourual. Of its good
articles, we would mention especially "The White Man's Burden." It contains much good though. "Ellen Dale" is a
beautiful little poem. It also contains -some well written editorials.-King Uollege Magazine.
The Journal continues to be a good magazine. As the
Southwestern Presbyterian University is strictly a literary school
most of its men are old literary students. Owing to the fact that
this is true, we don't believe the magazine is such a credit to the
school. However, it is a fairly g-ood paper for average literary
men to get out.-College Reflector.
We are not at all surprised to find that "Three Days on an
Unknown Hemisphere," in The Journal, is a prize story. It is
perhaps the best written story in our March exchanges. The
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author shows some talent as a writer of fiction. This issue of
The Journal maintains the standard which it has held throughout
the year.-King College Magazine.
The Journal comes each month in neat binding and good
reading matter. However the articles are not of as high standard
as we really expect. One thing can be said by way of commendation beyond many others, that poetry finds encouragement
in each issue. Special attention is deserved by the article entitled
"The White Man's Burden."-Eton'ian.
The Journal has a pretty little story entitled "The Parting
of the Ways." The romantic feature is not very · striking but
is original and pleasing. The poem "Youth" is of high order,
but the story following, "On a Runaway Train," does not strike
us as being very true to real facts . The author does not even
explain the cause of the runaway .--Reveille.
The Journal is printing a series of prize essays. Some of
them are very ingenious and entertaining. Uncle George is the
jolli est soul connected with The Journal; his poems always
delight. The Journal is sober in its general make-up. Evidently
the aim is rather to instruct than to amuse. Such earne\:itness is
commended to monthlies of a ligh te r sort. -Millsaps Oolleginn,.
The Journal always meets with a hearty welcome and the
January issue was greatly enjoyed. We Americans should congratulate ourselves th at we are not obliged to go through so much
formality in matriculating. "P. G." will find his question
answereJ on another page. The issue as a whole was good, yet
we would ha ve enjoyed one ortwogoodstories.--Pineamd Thistle.
The Journal is a praiseworthy magazine. The initial number this year coritaius well balanced departments in which the
marks of careful editing are apparent. "Matriculating in a
German University" is a brief sketch of much interest. The
poem, "The Story of a Dream," gives forth a really poetic sentiment; yet the close seems disappointing and rather pessim-

istic .--Philonwthean Monthly.
The little red-covered magazine, rejoicing in the tonguesplitting name of Southwestern Presbyterian University Journal,
is a ,very good publication, considering the size of the college.
"The Afterglow" is a fairly good piece , though we detected
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several errors. The author used the expression " discussed on
various topics." "The White Man's Bmden" is the best article
in the magazi ne.-Emory Phcenix.
The Journal is one of th e best exchanges of the month .
"The White Man's Burden" is a strong and timely article on
the race problem in the South. While the author is conservative
in his statements, unlike many writers on the same subject, yet
the argum e nts are conclusive a nd the subject is clearly and
thoroughly trea ted . "Janet Malcholm at th e Sh ow" is a good
piece of humor.-Davidson Magazine.
The Journal is among th e best of our exch a nges The Febru a ry issue bespeaks not only earnest effort. but also talent on
th e pa rt of the contributors. "Compulsory Arbitration in L a bor
Troubles" is a masterly production. It impresses the rea der
that the author was thoroughly familiar with his subject, and
studied every word so ca refully that no synon y m would bett er
convey his mea ning .- Sottthem University Monthly.
The Journal possesses some splendid reading matter. Prose
see ms to be abunda nt, but al as ! th e only two poems are hy
" Un cle G eorge. " They are g ood . P oor man! he must feel his
importan ce, contributing all the poetry for the magazin e. Beg
pardon, there is also one o·t her very s hort little poem , which
se rves to re medy matters slightly. '' The ·early Religions Dra ma''
is .very in structive a nd entertaining.-Pine and Thistle.
The Journal is alw ays creditable and entertaining. ''The
Trend of the Hour'' is a sort of battle cry against exaggeration
and commercialism, well suited to the times. Am ericanitis seems
nea rly as fatal as meningitis. "Sidney Carton; the Hero of the
Tale of Two Cities, '' is a well considered study of Dickens' portrait of a ma n of tal ents without will power. Although never a
worldly su ccess a nd a se lf-disappointment, surely Sidney Carton
pa rtly bala nced his account by hi s subiime sacrific e. - University

Unit.
Th e Jonrnal is one of th e neatest as well as one of th e most
e ntertainin g exchanges we h a ve received. Its literary departme nt is soli d, its editorials spicy , its exchan ges to the point.
The artisti c make-up of The J ournal and the excellent mater.ial
in it will do credit to any edit ori al staff. The " A ged Ministers,"
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"Aspiration, " and "Anarchy" a ll show th at a great deal of
study and thought h as been given them. "A Memory" is on
the order of fine writing. It is very well constructed however.- The College Reflector.
The Journal, as it lies before us in its attractive coat of red,
invites to a perusal of its contents. We wish especially to
comme nd its Editorial Department. The editorials do not occupy
an extended space, but are of good quality. It is stated in one
of these that "not long ago a book was made up of selections
from college magaz ines, and a good critic said that the contents
were superior to many of the articles published in the best magazines of the day"--a bit of encouragement to the editor who,
after h aving prepa red his lessons , spends some time, often la te
at night, in writing an article for hi s college magazine.--Blue
and I:Jold.
The editorials in The Journ al are brief but strong. "Gi ve
Me Liberty" is a good burlesque on familiar lines from Patrick
Henry, Webster and Mark Antony , which h ave served duty
so me thou sands of times as college declam a tions. Surely we
h ave earned a rest! "On a Runaway Train " is a thrilling story
of ad ve nture . The ve rses of '·uncle George" have a sparkle
which suggests ability to acco mplish more serious work. We
acknow ledge the justice of The Journ al 's criticism; but what are
we to do with a printer who devotes no more attention to the
arrangement of paragra phs than to th e a natomy of pollywogs?

Millsaps Collegian.
The Journal is among the best of our exchanges. An intelligent discussion of the race problem is given us in the November
iss ue . From it we quote the following: "What we seek must
come through the slow, tedious process of an evolution of individual ch aracter. And the responsibility for this evolution rests
la rgely upon the white man . 'Ne must quicken and foster those
beneficial forces which shall teach the negro that self-restraint is
better than brutal passions, obedience to law higher th a n license,
honor nobler than ven ality, and love greater than hate." " The
Afterglow" is a bit of story well plotted and told. The
s hort sketch on Robert Browning assigns the great poet his
proper place in modern literature. Some p assages are written
in too much of a declamatory style, we think. The "Pen and
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Scissors" department is especially wei! edi ted.-Sottthern Univer-

sity Monthly.
The Journal comes under our observation now, and we feel
that the time spent in perusing it has not heen wasted. The
matter is plentiful, at the same time maintaining a standard of
excellence. "How to Succeed," the leading essay, written in a
somewhat oratorical sty le , contains some good thought well
expressed. It deserves the prominent place given to it. "A
Christmas Story," barring the anachronisms, is pleasing, but
"Love vs. Law" is a trifle exaggerated. "Architects of Fortune" is a thoughtful paper, but we do not like the style in
which it is written. A few long, well-balanced sentences in the
midst of the many short, terse ones would be acceptable.-Tulane

University Magazine.
We are glad to see tbat the poetic muse is not dead yet, but
that she appears in The Journal. The author of ''The Trend of
the Honr" is without doubt a good patriot, be sees no defects in
the American system of go\·ernruent, but worships it with blind
adoration as the best iu the world . But all the same he has
g iven us a scholarly and interesting paper. In "Sidney Carton,"
the hero of the "Tale of Two Cities, " we have a splendid character delineation. The article on "Success" is logical and to the
point and gives us the conditions necessary to a successful life.
First we mu st have a definite aim, second we mus t realize that
hard work is necessary, the third essential is tenacity of purpose,
and if faithfulness, the real essence of success, be present with
these three, success is secured.-Conver-se Concept.
The Journal for February is in accordance with the usual
high standard of that publication. "Sidney Lanier" is a splendid article as far as it goes. We think that this fragment shows
a thorough understa nding of that great genius. The remarks
are brief, but concise, and show a close study of his life and
work. The fiction of this number is hardly as good as we might
expect. "The Parting of the Ways" is especially. disappointing
in its conclusion; we do not feel satisfied when we ·have finished
reading the story. The climax is reached simply to let us fall.
It is all right to suggest, in a way, the conclusion of some stories;
but we think that the plot is not definite enough here to satisfy
the interest. There are other good articles in the magazine,
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however, and the general make-up of it is good.-The Peabody
Record.
The Journal for November is an especially creditable number and contains much interesting matter. "The White Man's
Burden" is a well written article, but of course there is room for
a difference of opinion in regard to the settlement of the race
question. The quaint Scotch dialect of the humorous story,
"Janet Malcolm Visits the Show," makes it the more humorous
and entertaining. "The Afterglow" is written in a very attractive manner and is a pathetic little story which commands our
sympathy. The article on "Robert Browning" might have been
very profitably amplified; we are given too scanty information
concerning this great poet and his influence. "Some Modern
Projections," a plea for higher education, is a paper which evidences intelligent thought.-Conve?·se Concept.
The editorials in The Journal are very solid. For instance:
"Defeat, to the brave, is but the beginning of more noble effort.
Failure should not be met with indifference, but neither must it
result in de5pair. Those who strive for honors other men attain
must take such lessons as elements in their training for future
success. Loss is turned to gain by those who
Hold we fall to rise; are baffled to fight better;
Sleep, to wake!"
Another specimen : "College men are often represented as a conceited and self-satisfied class. There is some ground for this
criticism, but it generally applies to the more superficial and
unscholarly. The most conceited creature under heaven is not
the college-bred, but the self-made man. One of the results of a
thorough college training is that it broadens a man's conception
of life and knowledge. The more cultured a man is, the more
modest will be show himself.''- Wofford College Journal.

WHAT IS IT? ·
First a tingle, then a thrill,
Then a message soft and still,
Then a pressure clinging_ fast,
Then a prayer that it may last.
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ALUMNI NOTES.
S. P. U. at the Assembly.
At the, recent meeting of the General Assembly, at Jackson,
Miss., our University was probably more numerously and prominently represented than any other institution in the church. The
following from the Jackson Evening News will be of interest in
this connection:
"The alumni and former students, professors and trustees of
the Southwestern Presbyterian University, of Clarksville, Tenn . ,
who are at present in the city attending the Presbyterian General
Assembly, were very pleasantly entertained yesterday afternoon
at Shurld's parlors. The hosts of the occasion were Mr. Chalmers Alexander, a graduate of the University, and Dr. George
Summey, the present Chancellor of the University. Covers were
laid for thirty-two persons. Mr. Alexander, in a few words,
welcomed the assembly, and introduced Dr. Summey as toastmaster. Dr. Summey, in assuming the position, made a beautiful
reference to the University. He then introduced Dr. C. R.
Hemphill, who, as a former professor of the University, spoke
delightfully of its past history, and in a speech made reference
to Dr. Waddel, Dr. Shearer, Dr. Dinwiddie and Prof. Caldwell,
former professors of the University. Rev. E. D. McDougal, of
Georgia, was the next speaker, and delighted the table with his
humorous narratives of his first coming to the University. Mr.
W. J. McBride , next on the program, made reference to himself
as the oldest student of the college, he having attended the old
Stewart College at Clarksville before it became a University.
He referred touchingly to Dr. Shearer, Dr. D. C. Raekin, and
Dr. R. L. Spencer, who were connected with the college in his
day. Rev. J.D . Leslie, following next , also spoke of former days
of college life at Clarksville. Dr. W. A. Alexander spoke of
present life in the University. Rev. J. M. Batte, formerly of this
city, made a pleasant speech in regard to college affiliation. He
was followed by Rev. F. R. Graves, who kept the table in constant laughter by his speech, in which he toasted the "grandchildren of the University. " Rev. S. G. Miller, of Little Rock,
Ark . , next spoke of bow he came to enter the walls of the Uni-
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versity. Dr. J. A. Lyon, professor of Physics in the University,
in a short speech expressed his constant interest in all of the
alumni of the University. In conclusion, Mr. Alexander made
courteous reference to the present Chancellor, Dr. Summey, and
asked the alumni to join him in a toast to the present faculty of
the University. The table was tastefully decorated in black and
red, the colors of the University, and the whole evening was a
delightful one. Those present were: Rev. George Summey, D.D.,
LL.D., Chancellor of the Southwestern Presbyterian University,
Clarksville, Tenn.; Prof. J. A. Lyon, Ph. D., of the Chair of
Natural Philosophy, of the University; E. W. Ford, H. J. Camptor, J. T. West, C. B. Batchford, W. J. McBride, Wm . Thorburn,
T . M. Hunter, T. W. Raymond, E. D. McDougal, L. H. McGinnins, M. E. Melvin and wife, J. W. Cobb, C. C. Weaver,
H. L . Patterson, C. C. Oberschmidt, F . R. Graves, T. M. Sleeper,
J. W. Power, Rev. Josephus Johnson, D. D., J. D. Leslie, Fritz
Lotterhos, Mrs. J. A. Lyon, Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Colmery, S. G.
Miller, Rev. W . A. Alexander, D. D., Rev. Dr. Chas. Hemphiii,
and Rev. J. M. Batte."

IN THE COLLEGE EYE.
Miss Martha Hendricks, of Washington, D. C., is the visitor
of Miss Dora Warfield.
Miss Margia Amos will be the visitor -of Miss Sara Burney
during Commencement.
Miss Elle_n Rhea, of Summerville, and Miss Maggie Lewis,
of Ripley, are the visitors of Miss Sadie Macon.
Miss Lena Montague, of Franklin, Ky., will be the guest of
Miss Alice Pickering for the Commencement season.
Miss Corille Hardaway, of Newnan, Ga., will arrive in the
city soon and will be the visitor of Miss Miriam Acree.
Complimentary to the Pi Kappa Alpha fraternity, Miss Nell
Hyde entertained most charmingly on Wednesday evening of
last week.
On Wednesday afternoon of last wefk Miss Susie Ellis gave
a delightful reception in honor of her attractive visitor , Miss
Finnegan, of New York.
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Complimentary to Miss Floyd Partridge of the Academy,
Miss Elizabeth Merritt entertained a number of friends on Thursday evening of last week, from nine to twelve.
One of the most enjoyable musical and social events recently
was the recital for graduation given Friday evening of last week
by Miss Annie Wood, assisted by Miss Katie Bryant, soprano.
On Saturday afternoon of last week Miss Eliza Emory gave
an elegant reception in honor of her expected visitors, Mrs. W.
A. Steele, Miss Olivia Stewart, and Mr. Hardin Stewart, of
Owensboro, and Miss Olivia Logan, of Shelbyville, Ky.
Miss Louise Deaderick, complimentary to Miss Ellen Armistead and Miss Emory's visitors, gave .a most delightful garden
party on Thursday afternoon.
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advi ce of th eir parents and th e Fueu lts. c hoose special lin es of study, or take cotHSPS looking ' "
he Degrees of (1] Master of Art• : (2) Bachelo r of Art s : (3) Bach elo r of Phil oso phy: (4) Bach clo!f
of Science: (5) Bac hel or of DivinitY: (6) Doctor of Philosophy.
Expenses as reasonabl e as a ny other first-class institution in th e land.
Location, social advantages. religious Privileg!'s, healthfulness. etc. nr• ~ urpn .•se •l.
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For Firte Groceries
PATRONIZE

Everything· the
Market Affords.

i

FINE CANDIES, FRESH FRUITS.
Headquarters
- -F O R - -

Colleg·e Boys

I

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

M. l. CROSS

Headquarters
- -FOR-----"-

I Colleg·e

Boys

~ EXCLUSIVE~

Gents' Furnisher

~

Hatter

My stock is all New. The Latest and Nobbiest Styles to be
found in the city.
AGENT FOR GLOBE TAILORS, Cincinnati, 0 ., the
Best and Cheapest m ade-to-order Clothes in U. S. Style and fit GUARANTEED .

..... IN BUYING SHOES .....
Three things are worth
Consid ering .. ....

<.tomfort, Ser"ice an~ ll'alues
You get all of these at "Modera te rices "
. ... when buying from ...

MoGEH EE BROS.,
~ HIGH ART CLOTHING ~:~:,!~:;:~:~
Walk Over ~3 and
Shoes at .... !!) 1

<tt3 tJU.
~1\
~

1

112 AND 114 FRANKLIN STREET.

Agents for
YOUNC BROS ...

<ll3 •1\0
U

~
STIFF HATS.

CLARKS VILLE, TENN.

R. DAY-& CO.,
a per Hangers ...
P ainters
and

Confectioneries,
· Fruits~ Toys Etc.

- <~>-

A complete
stock of : : :

--+ ---

FRESH BREAD AND CAKES EVERY DAY.

WALL PAPER hand.
always on

TELEPHONE 96.

Give us a Call +'~5~~§)~, c. A. aossETT.
A. B. RoLLow.
!¥ When You want Clothing, Hats, §~ Gossett & Hollow,
~

~

~

Gents' Furnishings, Notions,
Shose, House Furnishings,

~

~

~

i

FURNITURE

@

i N. V. GERHART'S SONS. ~ Undertakers

and

Embalmers

97 Franklin St. Night Call 321. Tel. 89.

~~~~-~~~-~~-~~:~~-~~--~--~-:~_:~--~~~~:~~~~~----------~-------------

''?Launorr''
TELEPHONE

333.

. 205·207 S. THIRD ST.

E have a special College rate for all Students
at Un i\·ersity. This is same class of work
gi ven to patrons on reg ular list and will be
furnished on application at office. : : : : :

W

®\'t0'!\1't~<'O'!t0'!~

Mercantile Laundry.

University Ave., between Main
B. Barton,
Shoe
M
k
a
er
and Franklin, PRICES REASOUABlE
---------------.-----------------------------

Jno.

J. R. DAVIDSON,

maT AILOR ..
Cleaning and Pressing a Specialty

ClOTHES SENT FOR AND DEliVERED.
218 1• 2

only white I\
Barber Shop
In the City I

~

Everything Neat

•

Clean

Please give me a call

~.A :B.D.

~College

Students

I have a crew of First-class Barbers,
well experinced in business, and I have
patronized your book for the last twentyfive years. I have hot and cold baths.
I will thank you for your patronage.
Respectfully,

"'VV. M. BUCK.
133 FRANKLIN STREET.

o

205-2.

CHEAPEST

Hardware,
Glassware,

Queensware, Tinware,

*

SADDLERY
BUGGIES.

Have your SHOES WORK
.. done at..

o

o

It has been for years the aim of the
publishers
of the .. ..
to make the best family religious newspaper in the Southern States
A representative paper of the Southern Presbyterian Church, it contains
articles from its ablest ministers, and
news from the churches more full a nd
prompt than is to be obtained from any
other source.
In proportion to the quality and
quantity of the matter it contains, it is
one of the cheapest ;religious newspapers. Every issue contains twentyfour large pages, handsomely printed,
and furnish es a rich variety for the
family circle. Terms $2.50 per year.
Liberal returns for obtaining new subscribers.
Address,

CHRISTIAN OBSERVER

CONVERSE &GO.,

GEO. D. CROUCH. JAS.
Stoves and
Lamps.

TELEPHONE

Arlington 'ttbe :fBest ts Blwa~s
Hotel. ..

Shaving ........... ............ lOc.
Hair Cutting ............25c.

"V • F".

FRANKLIN ST.

Louisville, Ky.

P. GILL,

~~C)\ LIVERY FEED AND ic~~ ~
--'9 ~ SALE
.. STABLES .. 'JP~

.

Fancy Turnouts and
TELEPHONE
Saddle Horses a Specialty. @_ 93------"'
AND
129, 131 and 133 N. Scond St.

B • Barton '

University Ave., between
Main and Franklin.

Purity Books
-The way to purity is through knowl edg e.

The Self &
Sex Series
has th e unqualified
endorsement of

S YLVANUS

~TALL,

4 BOO US TO lilEN.

Dr. J oseph Cook,
Rev. Chns. M. Sheldon,
Rev. F. B. Meyer,
Dr. Th co, L, Cuyler,
Dr. Fmncis E. Clark,
Bishop Vincont,
Anthony Comstock,
11
Pansy,"
Frances E. Willard,
Lady H. Somerset,
Kminont Physicians &nd
Hundreds o! Othara.

U . U.

Dr Syh· anus

Stall, D . D.

What a Young Boy Ou ght to Know .
What a Young Man O u g ht to Know.
What
Young Hu shand Ought to Know.
What a Man of 45 Ought to Know.

a

4 ROOit:S TO WONII<:~.

n, ~:~:: ~!~~~~a'~~:1:~:k~~~i).and

What a Young Girl Ought to Know.
What a Yo ung Woman Ou g- ht to Know.
Wh a t a Young Wife Ou gh t to Know.
W hat a V/oman of 45 Ou gh t to Know.

Price, $1. ) Jer copy, post free. Send for table oj contents.

Vir Publishing Co.,

59

Rc~h~~~',!~,~~~'~.~ullding,

Guaranteed Und<'r Reasonabl e contli ti ons.
Our facilities f0r securing tlositions and t he
proficiency of our grad nates are t.en times more
strongly endorsed by bankers ani! menhants
than th ose of ot!J er colleg.Js. SEND FOR CATAlOGUE.

POSITIONS

DRAUGHON'S
PRACTICAL
BUSINESS

~
-

C

//

(}ttec7fJ.ti.

1

/

Nashville, Tenn., St. Louis, Mo.,
Atlanta, Ga..
(C:alveston, T t>x.,
lllontiJomery, Ala.,
Ft. lVorth, Tex .,
Little Rock, Ark.,
Shreveport, L.a.,
Cheap board. Car fare paid.
No vacation,

What All the World Thinks
on all live question s of the ila y, Political. Sric ntific, R eli giou s, Lit erarY , So ciolog i ~a l. t·a n I.e
found week by week in th e most acce~s i b k
form in

The Literary
Digest.
Issued weekly , 32 pages. · Illustrated .
It is ALL PERIODICALS IN ONE. unci ghP•
you in two IJours each week the gist of <· Vf't Y
Ride of every QuPstions in controver~ Y. wil l'
absolut e impartiality. It tells iust what bn, _v
men and women want to kn ow, and stops th en•.
Yon can't trip a LITERARY DIGEST reader U ti
facts.
Circulation Doubled Every Year.
It is of "immense as~isl·
• ance" (Senator F'rye}, and
"no sim il ar pnblica tion could take its plurt•"
(Senator ~'aulkner). It is " a lways reuil wit h
ffrcat avidity" (Donald G. Mitchell). sine•· it i~
'the most valuable periodical of its kin<l"
(President Fnnnce). It is ''the best periudi..al
uf its r.la~s" (.lose ph Cook) "invaluable" (ex· Gov.
Alt.geld), and "an absolute necessity" (Rev. Dr
E. P. Powell); IJ ence "a time saver, a moneysa ver, and a worry-~aver" (Edwin Markharn).
Better tha n ever during 1902. 10 cents P<'l'
copy, $3.00 per year. Send for descriptive circu lar.

REASON WHY .

FUNK & WAGNAllS COMPANY, NEW YORK.

Franklin House
Clarksville, Tenn.

L eadin&fll!)el of the city.
W. R. BRINGHURST, PROP.

$

Enter any lime.

lkst patronized in the So ut iJ .
Iiookkeepin/l, Slwrthand, Etc, taught by
mail. Write for price list HomeStndy, Scholarship Free by doinK a littl e writing at your
h ome.

J

Keeps constantly on hand a Large and
Complete Stock of PURE

J»ru_gn,

~.erfum:ery,

ffifafioncry,

([oifet .Articles, ([igars, ([obacco, <Etc.

Special Attention. Paid • Students' Trade So!icito PRESCRIPTIONS • ted. GIVE US ACALL ..

TI-lE Cl iAS. H. ELLIOTT CO.,
Works, 17th attd

(!ommencemenl

Lehl~rh

Ave.; Salesroom, 15:>7 Chestnut St. ,
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

1 n\?ttattons an~ (!lass IDa\?

~rograms

<tlass anl:l !'raternftl2 Statfoner}2, ~ratemftl2 <tarl:ls ano lPfsfttng <taros,
.roenus anl:l :IDance ~rograms, :JSoolt ~lates, (Jlass !Pins, .roeoars.

Class Annuals and Artistic Printing
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?• ???
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Washburn
Mandolin

NewYorkCity

???????????
8

The great
and
other great
players use
only the
Virtuoso

•

~~h(;;,;

Store

???????????????

He says It Is an Inspiration to him. You,
too, should enjoy a Washburn. Waohbura
Mandol!ne, Guitars, Banjos, Zithers are oold
by tlrst·cl118e music dealers everywhere.
New Models Only $•s .oo.
Beautiful Souvenir Catalogue Free.

LYON« HEALY, Maker.,
74 Adams Street,
Cblcaso.

QUONG WING,

••
A handsomely Illustrated weekly.
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MUNN
&Co.astaroadway, New Ynrk
Branch Office, 625 F St.. Wllllhlngton, D. 0:

G H ELCAN TRANSFER. CO
'

I

LAUNDRY ..
Special attention to stud ents.
Wo rk done promptly.

117 First Street.

Qhee~s Bagg~e
I

from )lotPls anrt re~ id en ces to destm atwn. u .uce. Arli ngton Hotel. Telf'phon es--Oificc. 82; Residence, 517. Olarksvillt>. Tennessee.

VINCENT NIGRO &BRO.,
-

FINE-

Fruits, Confectioneries

-----1

.. ~Flington potel..
New Management.

AND CIGARS.

_T_e_Iep_ho_ne_7s_
.

GO TO

FRANK FIEDERLING

Headqua~ters
for an __......c:.

GOllBITB MBn
~

~\E-

FOR YOUR

Unsurpassed lor General Excellence

Cigar~, Tobacco and pipe~

S." M. GRISWOLD, Prop.,
CLARKSVILLE, TENN .

F:R.ANKLIN ST:R.EET
WM. KlEEMAN.

A. 0. KlEEMAN.

IKE KLEEMAN.

KLEEMAN & CO.,

Franklin Meat Market,
Wholesale a n d Retail Dealers in

Smoked Sausages, Hams, Bacon ,

Fish and Oysters,
CI,ARKSVILLE, - TENNESSEE.
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SCHEDULES, SURE CONNECTIONS

when
traveling TO or FROM college to points in
. ARKANSAS, TEXAS and the GREAT"
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SOUTH-WEST.
TWO FAST TRAINS
DAILY between MEMPHIS, . LITTI1E
ROCK, HOT SPRINGS, TEXARKANA and
TE XAS POIN T S, equipped with the PULL-
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MAN SLEEPERS, ELEGANT FREE RECLINING CHAIR CAR~. CAFE DINING
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~icket

Any
agent will sell you tickets over the
IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE.
For particu !ars, rates, descriptive literature,
etc., address,

I-I. C. Townsend,
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Reclining
Chair Cars
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All IMPORTANT
TEXAS POINTS
\.

Double Daily Servic e
\

l

ARKANSAS, OKLAHOMA,

INDIAM TtR~ITORY &. TEXAS

,.

'•·

CIIOCTAlV 11[YER
4 HOURS
6 HOlJ.RS

Mem ph is to t lrtlo Rock 4
Memphis to Hot Springs ~

ROI TRANSFER AT ME MPHIS
Pullman Buffet Sleoplng\ Can and Frao
Recli ning Chair Cars oit--all Trains.
-~
Equip ment Unsu rpassed.
Su porb Sorvico.
Memvht• t•icket Otn<:e, &47 Main St.

FRANK M. GRIF nTH , 'f. l '. A. ,
Men1phls, Tenn .
Jf, D. DLAOK:I!AN, t. I'. A.,
Ch nttn.no og-tL, 'l'e nn.
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8. L. PARROT, 'l'. P<,A.,

Atlanta, 9a..
GEO. H. LEE, G. 'P. '"L~t1ieARo~k, A~k.
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Atten tion is Ag-a in Called to

1

T

CIIRTSTlA.N 8CU; NC IC. or T(1e Fal s~ Chri st of ~866. Bl' Willia m P. )[c()ork le. CHeat, co m part
compreh e nsive .:n'l d acct\rate. ];'rice. llO~tDaid).it:2:i. to miui sters. n 6stra'il] . $t\,oo, (' loth..
12mo. 320 puges.-1;A. run intl ~x for read-1 refer en ce . .

,
W.e reca ll n o )looks wllich will give t be r e;t<l er HS co mn lr t.e n survey of th e hi story 11nd
characteristics of t.lte verv s ignilic'a n t move ment whi cl1looks up t o " :\foth0t'" E<lrly- as inspired
founder aml -promulgator . t t + Shows ex cellen-t. familiari tY wi th Ht·s. E rl rb 's work . and is
thoug htf ul a nd earn est in its cl'ilicisms. ++t a hel p ful atla itiort to th e li teru lt1re of t ht• ~u bi ec t.
- Occid cnt KPresbyterian). Snn FraJ+eisco. Gal.

'

Deserves t.o be pla ced b esid e Dr. Bn ckl ey 's 'jFaith li ~ al i n g, Christi a n Science a nn k indr ed
Ph en om cua. " • • • Wil l b!' very h elpfnl to mim s ters. etc.---Chr istian Tntell i!l<'ncer (J.lc form ed
Church ),. Ne w Y o.rk. '
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rrHE NEW PSALMS AND HYMNS--Just Ready.
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:.\fusic edit ion (postpa id l--Cloth binding 75 cents: h alf morocco 'binding,'$1.25; full morocco
binding, $2. 50.
. 1
1
W orn ed ition (p ost'paid )---('l oth t1indin g, 35 <'(mts: h alf tuorocco bindi n g, 65 ccl)ts: full
J;ll.Ol'OCCO bindin g, $1.50 .
'l' hcse. prices are strictl y net. Wh ei1 or d ered in lois of 100 or morr, oi ther size. 11 rliscon nt of"
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