
� � � � � � �	 � 

� � � �� 
� 
� � 
�� � � � 
� � � �� �� � � � �

� � � �� � � � � � 
��� � � � � � � � �� � �  ��! � 
"�#� ��$ � "� 

� � � � � � 	 
 � � � 
 � � ��� � � �� � �� �� � �� � � � ��� � ����� �� ��
 � � � � � � ��� � � � � � �� � � ���� �

�� ��	��� � � 
 � � �	 ��! � � � ��"�� � � � � 	 �#� ��� � � �� � � � �$� 	 �� � � �%� � � �� �
#� ��� � � �� � 	

� �� � � 	 � � � � � 	 �#� ��� � � �� &� 	 �� � � �� �� � � 	 �� � �� � � �� � � � �$� ��� �� �� � ���  '� � � 	 ���
� � �	 �� � ��� � � �� � ��(  '� � � 	 �� � � �
 � � � �� $� ���  �� �)� � �� � � � � � �� � � ��� 	 �
� � �� �� � � �
 � � �� � � � � �� 	 � � �)� � �� � � �� � � � � � � � � � �� � � ��� � �� � 
 
 � � � �� �
� � � � � 	 � ��� � � � � $� � �� � � � � � �� � � ��� 	 � 	 ��� � �� � � �� � �$� �� �� � 	 � � � � �
� � � �	 � � � �� � 	 � �� ��� � � � � �� � ��� � � �	 � � � � � � �� � � '� � � 	 ��* � � �� � � �� �� � � �
�� )� � 
 � � �� � �� �� � 	 � �� � � � � � � �� � � � �$� 	 + � � � � � 	 �� � � ��* � � 	 �
 � � �� � � �� �

� � &� �� � � �� � � � ,-,.�-/�/0�/-"/,"10

2�� 3��� �4�� 
 � � � � 	 "55� � ��� � � � �� �� � �5/ - , . 650. 777

https://hdl.handle.net/10267/36999


DECEMBER, 1913 
Volume XXIX -:- No. 3 



NOTICE! 

It is by the aid received from advertisements that we are 
able to publish THE JOURNAL. Every student is, therefore, 
urged to patronize, as far as possible, those who advertize in 
these pages. Reciprocity is necessary. 

Each year a Gold Medal is awarded for the best essay; 
a cash prize of $10.00 in Gold for the best story; and a cash 
prize of $5.00 for the best poem, contributed by members of 
the Literary Societies. See the Editors for particulars. 

(Entered at the Post Office, Clarksville, Tenn., as second class 
matter.) 



UNIVERSITY DIRECTORY 

UNIVERSITY:-

Wm. Dinwiddie, A.M., LL.D., Chancellor; G. F. Nicolasser
1 A.M., Ph.D., Vice-Chancellor; S. C. Lyon, A.M., Clerk 

of Faculty. 
ALUMNI ASSOCIAT10N:-

Rev. W. A. Cleveland, President; Wiley J. Smith, Frazer 
Hoed, Vice-Presidents; W. B. Young, Secretary; G. F. 
Nicolassen, A.M., Ph.D., Treasurer. 

Y.M.C.A.:-

R. W. Hardy, President; J. W. Kennedy, Vice-President; 
W. E. Powell, Recording Secretary; U. S. Gordon, Cor­
responding Secretary; G. M. Brandau, Treasurer; T. T. 
Williams, Editor for the J oumal. 

BOOSTERS' CLUB:-

0. W. Wardlaw, President; C.R. McLaurin, Vice-President 
ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION:-

Officers same as Boosters' Club. 
Base Ball Team-B. 0. Wood, Captain; W. M. Daniel, 

Manager. 
Foot Ball Team-C. R. McLaurin, Captain; Howard 

Savage, Manager. 
TENNIS ASSOCIATION:-

C. A. Harper, President; U. S. Gordon, Secretary and 
Treasurer; Sydney Venable, Marshal of the Courts. 

LITERARY SOCIETIES:-

Washington Irving-]. W. Kennedy, President. 
Stewart-R. W. Hardy, President. 

FRATERNITY CORRESPONDENTS:­
Kappa Sigma-G. M. Brandau. 
Alpha Tau Omega-A. H. Bell. 
Pi Kappa Alpha-R. M. McGehee. 
Sigma Alpha Epsilon-C. A. Raymond. 

INTER-COLLEGIATE ORATORICAL ASSOCIATION:-

W. P. Bone (Cumberland University), President. 

CONTENTS 

• • h p _____________________ 26 Tw1hg t- oem _________________ _ 
A Ghost as Chaperon-Part IIL _______________________ _ 5 
The Didactic Element in the Modem Novel_ - - - - - - - - - - - - _ 12 

16 Eden Echoes-Poem_ -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
16 Immortality - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
2 The Revenge of the Left-Handed CaL-------------------2· 

Reformation Haunts-Continued_ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -26 
Cupid's Mistake_ ---- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -32 

• • 1 __________ 32 Edi tona - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 39 
Alumni Notes ________________________________________ _ 

- ____ _46 Exchanges _____________________________________ -

Y M C A ______________________ -44 

=~~~::~~~~~~~::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 



THE JOURNAL 

VOL.. XXVIX DECEMBER, 1913. N0.3 

A GHOST AS CHAPERON 

Part III 

FRIDAY 

, HEN the light of the following day crept into Lone­
some Hollow the haunted house of Paradise Ridge 
was enveloped in a dense fog. Gray clouds began 
to bank in the western sky, and a cool breeze blew 

up from the north. How lonely the old house appeared as 
the dense fog began to break! Only an outline was visible­
like a phantom house of colonial days, and the large gray 
majestic columns stood like sentinels of the night. Not a 
sound was .audible; not even the chirp of the birds, nor the 
bay of the hunting-hounds in the shed. If some one had 
wandered through Lonesome Hollow during the early hours 
of this morning he would have been deeply impressed with 
its grotesque appearance, and could have easily imagined that 
he was going through the "dim valley of the Shadow of Death." 
The sun rose over Paradise Ridge and cast its rays bashfully 
through the retreating fog, then slowly sank behind the ap­
proaching clouds. As day grew older, however, signs of life 
appeared in the valley. Smoke began to curl from the chim­
neys and voices could be heard about the house. 

Lawrence was in his room up-stairs quietly. sitting before 
his fire, recalling to mind the many experiences of his house 
party. He seemed somewhat discouraged. Had not the 
party been a complete failure? Evidently it seemed so, for 
had not this mystic chaperon interrupted all his plans, broken 
into all his pleasures, and held the girls continually beside 
themselves with fear? And, furthermore, had it not interfered 
with his vital plan-the long sought opportunity to propose 
to the girl he had loved for years? He arose from his chair 
and paced the floor for a few minutes, wondering what could 
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be done in reference to this mystic chaperon-a chaperon that 
would not be shaken off. He went to his suit-case and finding 
his pistol he placed it in his pocket, saying: "I'll see if severe 
means will accomplish what kindness will not." 

The weather seemed unsettled, so the boys remainert 
about the house. At noon it began to rain, and in the after­
noon the rain turned to sleet and snow. The afternoon was 
spent in making candy and cakes, popping corn and making 
pop-corn balls. The girls tried a hand at making taffy candy 
and the boys took great delight in pulling it. As night grew 
near the ground became white with snow and the air extremely 
cold. 

After supper the large parlor was the center of attraction 
as usual. All realized this would be their last night at the 
house party of Lonesome Hollow. They probably began to 
feel the significance of the name of this house-the haunted 
house of Paradise Ridge, for they were a little fearful at being 
scattered through the house, they felt more comfortable when 
together in the parlor. Special music was on hand, for L~w­
rence had an orchestra composed of negro players from the 
city to furnish music for the night. An assortment of candy 
and fruit was on a table, a large bowl of frappe was standing 
in a corner and welsh rabbit was prepared on chafing dishes, 
which were enjoyed extensively by all. Games were enjoyed 
as usual, and yarns passed the rounds. The boys were unus­
ually jolly and did so many foolish things and made so many 
witty remarks that the disappointments of the past were 
forgotten. 

. At eleven o'clock it was still snowing. The wind was 
increasing and began to howl around the corners. Snow 
mixed with sleet beat against th~ windows with each gust of 
wind, the doors were ·banging and the windows were rattling 
throughout the house. Tin pans could be heard falling from 
shelves on the back porch, and the entire house screeched and 
swayed. 

They heard some horse neighing from cold in its stall, and 
the baying of their hunting-hounds chilled by the night. Sud­
denly the door connecting the parlor with the front hall mys­
teriously and noiselessly opened. The front door of the hall 
evidently must have been open, for a strong wind rushed into 
the parlor, blowing the lights out and the sheets of music and 
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d from their places. While all eyes were fixed on the open 
cars • • d · h d ' d suddenly something white appeare m t e oorway. 
1t~ayed there, swaying from side to side, a ghostly, ~nreal 
thing that offered no explanation for its presence-a veritable 
spectre in the ·night. . 

The gentle strain which had been stealing on so sweetly 
from the orchestra ceased. The negroes ran about the room 
• hysteric frenzy and finally plunged head-long through 
;e open windows taking sash and all ~ith them. ':fhe yells 
of the negroes and the smashing of the window panes increased 
the fear of the others, who motionles~ as thou~? held by some 
spell, continued to gaze on the ghostly app~nt~on._ · 

The white form slowly vanished, while m its place a 
skeleton began to dimly appear! I_t seem:d to enter ~he 
room for a few steps, swaying from side to side, ~nd glowing 
in the darkness. It could be _distinctly see~ that 1t possessed 
but one arm, the left arm missmg. On the r1gh~ hand_sparkled 
a diamond -ring, and a gold watch and chai1: which were 
wrapped about a rib, glistened in the dim fire hght. 

The wind whistled around the corners of the house and 
blew snow and sleet through the broken windows into the 
parlor and the air grew cold. Lawrence finally became 
master of himself. He seized his pistol and rushed towards 
the door, firing as he ran. The skeleton leaped backw~td and 
disappeared in the darkness. As ~awre~ce passed through 
the door he saw something sparkhrtg on the floor, and on 
reaching it he fot1r,id the hc\nd of the ske~et?n ~hich had been 
cut by one of the bullets. He placed 1t m his coat pocket 
and called for a light. Lamps were lit, ,ind the boys searched 
the entire house, but to no avail, for nothing could be found 
of the skeleto,n. 

It was past two o'clock before those in ~he house were 
quieted and their nerves had returp.ed to their . n_ormal co~­
dition. T°he girls remained so excited that on ret~rmg to their 
rooms they had to be escorted by Pro~es$or Sims and the 

• boys. . 
When Lawrence entered his bed room he threw himself 

down in · a chair before the fire place as one in _a stupor. "Yhen 
Fredoline went to bed he refused to retire with him, saymg: 

"Believe I shall remain up a little while, as I do not feel 
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sleepy. You may blow out the light when you retire, for the 
fire light will be sufficient for me." 

Ip the light of the fire Lawrence's face showed expressions 
of worry. He felt that the house party had been a complete 
failure. Instead of happiness, delight and pleasure it had 
been fright, disappointment and worry. No doubt those 
invited would never feel as before, so friendly towards him. 
And again, that which he had planned and wrestled wlth 
during ,many a sleepless night had been an utter failure and 
bitter disappointment. He would be compelled to suffer the 
nerve-frenzy of proposing again, and would lose many a restful 
night by unpleasant thoughts of it. 

SATURDAY. 
On the following morning when Fredo line a woke he found 

Lawrence fast asleep in his chair. After he had finished dress­
ing he woke Lawrence and asked: 

"Didn't I hear you shoot last night after I went to bed,·or 
was it a dream of mine?" 

"Well," replied Lawrence while rubbing his eyes, "yes. 
I shot at the wall. But listen! Right after breakfast I want 
you and Ozro to drive down to the first house on Lonesome 
Pike and call my brother, who lives in the city, over the phone. 
Tell him to drive out in his machine at once, as I have some­
thing very important to show him." 

It was past eleven o'clock when Lawrence's brother 
arrived. Shortly after dinner Lawrence requested all to come 
up to his room. When they entered his room they found a 
grotesque scene. In one of the rocking chairs was seated a 
skeleton and on the backs of other chairs were hanging sheets 
and large pieces of black cloth; and in the middle of the room 
Lawrence was standing with a broad smile on his face. The 
attention of all was centered on the skeleton-did it not look 
familiar? All the experiences of the past week flashed across 
their minds-the remembrance of the many appearances of 
the skeleton, a~d no one seemed to take in the situation. How 
shy the girls seemed, for they would not draw near the skeleton; 
and the boys were silent. However, the strain of the moment 
was relieved by the quick question of Mrs. Symes, who asked 
with a little flush across her face: 

"What does all this mean?'' 
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Lawrence straightening his broad shoulders and assuming 
a commanding tone, said: 

"If you will give me your attention for a few moments, I 
shall attempt to.relate to you my experience of this morning 
and to unravel the mystery of the haunted house of Paradise 
Ridge." 

He continued: "Last night on retiring to my room after 
the incident of the parlor I did not go to bed with Fredoline, 
but told him to blow out the light, as the fire would be sufficient 
light for me. Then throwing myself in a chair I began to 
meditate on the things which had happened in this house 
during the party, and strove to solve the problem of the ghost 
mystery. I reached in my pocket and drew out the hand 
which I had shot from the skeleton. I looked it over very 
closelv. On the second finger was a large diamond ring, one 
large diamond surrounded by six smaller ones. I was thinking 
of its beauty when suddenly I recognized it-I had seen it 
before, but where? I took the ring off and placed it in my 
purse. I continued the examination of the skeleton hand. A 
piece of wire was fastened in the wrist and extended �~� short 
distance from where the hand was cut from the arm. • Evidently 
the bullet had cut the wire in two. It dawned upon me that 
this skeleton had been put together by man's hand and the 
ghost a man's scheme-but what man? 

"An hour or more had passed since Fredoline had blown 
out the light and retired for the night. I felt a cold draft on 
my back and turning round I saw something black stooping 
down near the wall. I stood up, and at that moment it seemed 
to disappear in the wall, and I heard a noise like the sound 
of a sliding door closing. . I raised my pistol and fired, but I 
was too late, for I only hurried a bullet in a panel of the wall. 

"I sat down in my chair again and returned to meditation. 
A thought flashed across my mind: could ~ot these windowless 
walls be doubled, that is, an inner and outer wall with a passage 
between; and could not one of these. panels be used as a s~all 
sliding door. I determined to explore the house the followmg 
day. 

'' After breakfast I returned to my room to begin my 
investigation. Having locked · myself in my room I crossed 
to the panel where the bullet was hurried. I tried to move 
it, but was unable. Taking the hatchet which I had with 
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me, I began to cut the panel out. I noticed that the panel 
sound_ed hollow. After some minutes I had it cut out, and 
I reah~e? I had made a hole in the wall, and on pushing my 
lantern m I saw that the wall was doubled with a narrow 
passage between. 

"I crawled through and stood up in the passage. At one 
end there was a hole in the floor and a ladder going downward, 
and at the other end a ladder going upward leading to a hole 
in the ceiling. I turned to the ladder leading to the hole in 
the ceiling and ascended. When I crawled into the attic I 
found at one end a room made of rough lumber. The door 
was half ajar. I entered. I was confounded with wonder as 
I cast the light about the room. In the center of the room 
was a table, and in one corner a single bed somewhat in dis­
order, evidently having been used during the past night. In 
one chair I found this skeleton, and on nails on the rafters 
and wa~ls were hanging the other things which you see here. 

"After looking over my discovery I have come to the 
following conclusion: Notice this large piece of cloth? It is 
white on one side and black on the other, evidently two pieces 
of cloth sewed together. Also notice this black hood with 
eye holes, and these black gloves. When the person wished 
to appear like a ghost he would probably wear his black hood 
and gloves and have placed over him this large piece of cloth 
with the white side out. Wishing to seem as though he had 
suddenly disappeared he would turn the cloth over, throwing 
the black side out, and thus make !himself invisible in the· 
dark. 

"In using the skeleton he would probably wear the hood 
and gloves and a dark suit of clothes. He would fasten th 
iron bar, which you see is bent and has a crook at one end, to 
the back-bone of the skeleton, in order that he\might be able 
to hold the skeleton at a distance, and hold it in a doorway 
;Vithout being seen himself. The skeleton was made!to glow 
m the dark by use of phosphorus and its head made to nod 
by a string." 

Lawrence reached in his pocket and drew out a note. 
Opening it he said: 

"I found this note in the room in the attic. It was lying 
on the table. Let me read it?" 

"Dear Sir: Nineteen years ago my wife and I sailed from 
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Holland to America. We were not pleased with the New 
England States, so we decided to go south and p~rchase a 
farm. We stopped in Tennessee? and af~er enqumn~ some­
what we bought this farm. I tned farmmg for a while, but 
soon grew tired of such hard labor, and sought to make a 
rving in some other way. I thought of a plan: could I not 
siell this farm at a high price, and then by making t~e house 
seem haunted buy it back probably at a very low pnce, thus 
receiving a large sum by the transaction. I made the house 
suitable for the fulfillment of my plan by ?uilding inner ~~Us 
on the sides of the rooms which had\no wmdows, thus g1vmg 
me a secret passage through the house. . . 

I sold the farm and built a cottage on Paradise Ridge. 
For twelve long years I made a fair living by selling, buying 
and reselling this farm. You have frustrated my plan and 
the only one in these many years. However I have grown 
tired of such a life, and have decided to return to Holland, and 
there live a respectful life. The diamond ring may be a 
remembrance to you of your excellent skill in revealing the 
mystery of the haunted house of Paradise Ridge. 

Sincerely, P. M. HYRONIEMUS." 
"May I add," continued Lawrence, "this last statem~nt 

before we depsrt from the once haunted house of Paradise 
Ridge: Far in the distant future on some wintry night we 
may be sitting before our several hearths, the ~amps all out 
and the fire burning brightly, casting shadows hke phant~ms 
grim and tall, which dance upon the walls; and as t~e wmd 
howls around the house blowing snow and sleet against the 
windows our thoughts may mount the wings of remembrance, 
and sail back among the beacon-lights of the past. Grotesque 
and pleasant thoughts inter-mixed may appea: of ?ne week 
spent at a party in the haunted house of Paradise Ri_dge; and 
as we recall those many incidents of frolic and fnght, the 
delightful experience of life in a haunted house, the characters 
of those gathered there, and the couples seemingly so aptly 
matched, will we not then reply: 

'All are scattered now and fled, 
Some are married1 some are dead; 
And when I ask, with throbs of pain, 

"Ah! when shall they all meet again?" 
As in the days long since gone by, 
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The af!cient time piece makes reply,~ 
''Forever-never! 
Never-forever!'' 

THE END. 
-ROY DE WITT BACHMAN. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

THE DIDAC,TIC ELEMENT IN THE MODERN NOVEL 

(COMPETITlVE ESSAY.) 

E paramount influence of every branch of lit era­
ture, whatever its form or content, should be 
toward suppressing the evil tendencies in human 
nature and encouraging the good.· Literary pro­

ductions that have about them a spirit that elevates the 
emotioms and passions of men are unquestionably the greatest 
moral factors of any nation. . But when they are enveloped 
and· permeated by a spirit that tends to subvert the standard 
of morality, "to exalt the brute and lower the man," then they 
cease to be good literature and become the indulgences of base 
minds. ''Perfect art, according to Anglo-Saxon standards, 
calls for three cardinal elements,-the beautiful, the true, the 
good." 

There is no form of literature which has so remarkable 
an opportunity for uplifting humanity as the novel. The· 
essay, with its cold reason and lack of common interest, does 
not appeal to the majority of classes. The drama, on account 
of the narrow limits of its presentation, can be appreciated to 
the fullest extent only by the few. Poetry, because it demands 
such a play of the imagination, cannot hold the interest of 
most individuals. But the novel, on account of its life-like 
simplicity of style, the interest that it arouses among all 
classes, its accessibility to the homes of the majority of indi­
viduals, is an easy winner, regarding its dpportunity for 
stimulating morality, over any other form of literature. Mod­
ern fiction, especially, when authors are many and books are 
cheap, if the standards of perfect art are closely observed, 
cannot fail to bring about a moral uplift of the human race. 

To classify modern novels would be as difficult as to 
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classify the different localities and subje~ts with wh_ich they 
deal. So varied are the themes they discuss that it would 
ot be incorrect to say that each one belongs to a separate 

~lass. But generally speaking, in . rega:d to the different 
phases of life they present they are didactic. 

By didacticism is not meant merely the element of the 
ovel which has to do with teaching ethics in the general sense 

~f this term. The moral lesson tau~ht may be_ in reg~rd to 
ome social or commercial problem; it may be m relation to 

:ome political or religious question, ~or. ins_tance, a ~o~el 
written with the paramount purpose of vmdicatmg the position 
taken by the Protestants of Ireland in regard to Home_ ~ule 
might be didactic in that it taught the lesson of rehg1ous 
freedom; on the other hand, one intended to defend the action 
of Catholic Ireland might be didactic in that it presented the 
justice of civil liberty. In either of these cases the prevailing 
intent of the author would not be to interest the reader with 
the activities and emotions pertaining to the characters of the 
narrative in their relation to life, but, using them as a means 
to an end, to present to the public his views concerning the 
question. . .. 

Such, in general, is the predominant charactenstic of 
modern novels. Not that they do not teach ethics in the 
ordinary significance of the expression; but the appeal to 
man's moral nature is usually made by presenting in an inter­
esting ,but almost discursory style, the writer's ideas regarding 
some phase of life. The narrative is made subservient to the 
lesson which is thrust forward. This tendency to display 
the didactic aim of the author gives to the novel the appearance 
of a discussion, with a thread of narrative running through 
the whole to illustrate its lesson. The characters of the plot 
are but the promoters of the moral the author desires to 
teach; as a rule, their lives do not throb with human interest, 
and, having been perverted to suit the writer's purpose, they 
reveal very little of human nature. They are neither the 
characters suited. to real life, nor does the sphere in which they 
move appear to be ideal. Each character represents a quality, 
or a force working either for good or ill. For example, one 
character may be a model of private wealth, another a trpe 
of poverty, and the plot a continual strife between the two. 
In this respect the actors of the story would be personifications 
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of conflicting- forces rather than representatives of real men 
and women. In one sense modern novels resemble the moralit 
plays of the tweflth century in that their every incident poin{ 
toward the didactic purpose of the author. In another signifi~ 
cance they are moral essays with their every idea clearly and 
forcefully illustrated. 

As an ex~mple of didac~ic!sm in modern fiction, we might 
select Mr. Wmston Churchill s recent novel, "Inside of the 
Cup." In this well written book the evident intent of the 
author is to reveal the spiritual weakness of the church as it 
exists today; and as far as accomplishing that purpose is con­
cerned it is a success. But with respect to the interest that 
the mere story arouses on the part of the reader it is incom­
plete. The discourse is entertaining, and the reader follows 
out the details with the same eager concern with which he 
would peruse a popular treatise on theology. ·He hardly 
thinks of reading forward to discover the consequence of the 
story; but he is exceedingly desirous of knowing the author's 
"conclusion of the whole matter," whether he will proclaim 
social service or the orthodoxy of the church, the successful 
engager in the controversy. 

Another novel which reveals the didactic aim of the author 
is "The Jungle," by Mr. Upton Sinclair. The subject of this 
book is the oppression of the weak by the strong, and the 
continual warfare between employer and employee. Altho 
the reader is interested in the characters of the story, and 
feels a deep sympathy for them on account of their many 
difficulties, the interest and sympathy is not for them indi­
vidually, but for the great class of laborers which they repre­
sent. Here again we see conflicting forces rather than indi­
vidual men and women. So completely has the book accom­
plished its .. purpose of revealing the existing conditions among 
the laboring classes, that it has turned the attention of the 
entire world 'to this subject; but the narrative of the novel is 
subordinate to the lesson contained in it. 

Thebe two books are chosen because they set forth in a 
way the character of modern fiction belonging to the higher 
class. The didactic element in some novels is more marked 
than in others; but the tendency of almost all present-day 
novelists is to make the sermon of their productions paramount 
to the story. 
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Now the question .naturally arises as to whether the 
didactic element, as it appears in modern fictioni should 
occupy any place at al~ in the nov~l. . Is .it the object of t~is 
form of literature to mstruct, or 1s it simply to entertam? 
Firmly we shall choose. a middle ground. . . . 

The evident occasion of such a prevalence of d1dact1c1sm 
in modern fiction is the apparent realism of the age. Social 
and economic problems are now being solved by cold reason 
and mathematical calculation, whereas formerly they were 
left unsolved or else relegated to the fancies of the idealist. So 
the novelist, full of the spirit of the times, has applied the 
same methods in the solution of these problems in their relation 
to life. In truth he is revealing through literature the spirit 
of the age and he is to a certain extent picturing twentieth 
century life. 

But on the other hand, is it the aim of the novel to teach 
theories? Is not its object rather to- picture the emotions 
of the human heart? • It belongs to philosophy to present, 
theories, not to fiction. The novel is concerned with the 
life in the little world of the author's creation, the characters 
that constitute that world and the various relationships that 
exist between them-not the expounding of theories. 

And yet cannot the novel remain within the limits pre­
scribed by art and also by picturing the conditions of present­
day life solve in an indirect way the problems that pertain to 
them? Certainly; that is the middle ground. Therein lies 
the art of the novelist. It was in a large measure the power 
to so interest the reader with the smiles and tears of his char• 
acters that the teachings of his works are almost entirely 
concealed by the intensity of the narrative that won for 
Dickens success and fame as a novelist. Yet there was no 
writer who pictured more perfectly the spirit, and who did 
more toward solving the problems and correcting the evils 
of his age than this great artist. It yet remains for a writer 
to arise and paint with artistic touch the life of the twentieth 
century. The public is waiting for one who can make the 
narrative the main element of his novel,and yet in an incidental 
way teach the lessons that are needful. There is no doubt 
that his productions would have a greater power for uplifting 
humanity than the didactic novels of the present day. 

- MAHERION. 
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EDEN ECHOES 

Soft the Eden trees are moving 
Sweet and low 

To the music of the murmuring 
Waves that flow 

To the music of the ro;ing 
Airs that blow 

'Round the island of the saintly 
Souls of heaven· 

�~� f ' -...,O ter than the leaves of the trees of 
Eden given 

For the nations' healing, sighing faintly, 
Or blossoms driven 

From the myrtle groves, the song of maidens· 
Borne is o'er 

Soft sweet notes in rythmic cadence 
Across the shore-

Soft sweet voices like dawn's radiance 
Godward soar. 

CALVIN HALL, DEC. 2, 11 P. M. 

h To the ladies of First Presbyterian Church· with • 

t
t atnhks fordtheir splendid reception and gracious ~ntertair::iz, 
o e stu ents of S. P. u. p G 2 • . APP. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

IMMORTALITY 

(COMPETJTjVE ESSAY.) 

�~� the c~nsid~ration of a fact which is infinite in 
i~s r.elationsh1p to all that is high and holy ih th 
!tv:s ~f men, the physical life becomes small an~ 
ms1gmficant as it wanes before the hope of 

st~~le, more end11:ing being which shall last througho:~~~: 
en ess cycles of time. And as one becomes more 
filled wit~ the sthought as he is brought into closer ti:d m~re 
fellow bemgs and mother Nature herself, though myste~h :~h 
deepen and shadowy doubts discourage this c • Y _Y to the k £ . , onsc1ousness 1s 

see er or more light an indication that his soul is 
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lifting him into a higher atmosphere in the anticipation of an 
all enduring eternity. Centuries have passed since the ques­
tion of the seer, "If a man die shall he live again" was asked 
by the suffering prophet. This same question which is still 
as full of meaning as in the ancient days past and gone may 
be asked today and answered in the same manner. There is 
a disquieting effect produced by the answer in the mind of the 
selfish, self-centered man who thinks only of the gratification 
of those desires which bring a pleasing sensation to his physical 
appetites. It brings to him no thoughts of joyful complete­
ness, no idea of perfection. But the reality of another existence 
is a supreme thought to him who is cultivating his higher self 
and earnestly striving for truth amidst a mass of error. He 
glows and thrills at the thought that one day he may know 
and see and feel as perfect man when mortal scales shall have 
been removed from his eyesight. 

All that is lived in this life is a very small sum total com-
pared to what the mind of man is capable of attaining. Hence 
the necessity for a future life wnen a sense of equality and 
completeness may be realized. Master geniuses are performing 
wonders in this modern day. There is no longer a feeling of 
astonishment at spectacles which would have been regarded 
as outside the pale of human reason a score of years ago. The 
aeroplane glides through space and is almost at the point 
where it can be put into the most practical use. We no longer 
reckon with distance through mountains or streams or hostile 
armies stand between for has not the great wireless system 
overcome them all? The throbbing machine shapes the 
swiftly moving cars and the deep laid cable are taken as a 
matter of course and thought rather given to the common use 
of these things than to the great minds in which they were 
first conceived. And reason tellr us that there are men of 
equally as great intelles.:ts who would have attained to fully 
as great heights had not their lives been broken off in a brief 
period of time. Indeed it is not treading too much on the 
grounds of mystery when the declaration is made that man 
with his noble instincts and intellectual genius shall not moulder 
and rot in his entire being as a deadened leaf, but like the 
springing tree he shall be. separated from the sordid and the 
commonplace things of life and made to blossom in his perfect 
nature in some perfect state unattainable except by death's 
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h~nd breaking down barriers and spanning distances too great 
for humanity to attain. Here it is that the plans of our lives 
may be carried out on a plane infinitely superior to that 
striven for in human life and that spark of life having fled from 
its bodily abode may develop into all that is possible when 
the garment of completeness shall have been donned and 
mortal shackles of hopes and fears and pains and expectancies 
shall have forever been discarded. 

There is a like relationship between this fact and the 
manifestation of nature and nature's creature. There comes 
a time when the grass is deadened, when the sap of the trees 
seems to have !been dried up at the fountain head· and the 
leaves fall and are swept hither and thither by every passing 
wind. The songs of the birds are stilled and the honey suckle 
and clambering vine hang dead and bare along the roadside 
as the icy winds chill and the !death gripping hand of winter 
lays a silent covering of snow over the face of all things. Has 
the sun ceased shining? Is there still the presence of a Guiding 
Hand in the affairs of men? The !sun still glows behind the 
storm driven clouds, a !master hand still holds the steering 
wheel of human happenings and one day there comes a mys­
terious stir and awakeni.ng, the ice and snow fade away leaving 
a blackened earth from which a tender, green shoot li fts its 
head in a new life in a new existence. A little seed is taken 
by the hand of an innocent child and planted in the dark, cold 
soil, Again the same mysterious power is exerted and all 
the glory of a new life is incarnated in the blossoming daisy 
and the snow white lily. The giant oak of centuries' growth 
and scarred by the ravages of time puts forth leaves from his 
roughened branches to welcome the returning birds as they 
sing anthems of joy in token of a great awakening and the 
continuation of a life that was dead. Three thousand years 
ago grains of wheat were placed about the bodies of the dead 
in ancient Egypt. These grains of wheat are said to still 
possess the faculty for growth and to form as natural vegetation 
as could be desired. Does this bear any significance to you 
and me? What of the mummy alongside the wheat? Shall 
it live again? 

Coming apart from these things we take up our own 
desires and hopes and turmoils and fears. There are things 
of a higher order in every life than mere intellectuality and 
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it cannot take the supreme part in any life, nor can a spiritual 
discernment be reckoned out by any process of mental reason­
ing. The things highest and noblest in life may not be reckoned 
by the correctness of the historian or estimated by the calcula­
tion of the mathematician. It is not essential for a man, by 
the mastery of science or logic or anything bearing on the 
higher relationships of men or things, to enjoy any of the 
beautiful things of life. There are thousands of men ignorant 
so far as education is concerned who take part in the same 
enjoyment which makes the soft, blooming days of spring 
such a delight to the man of intellect. The same unpolished 
man gazes rapturously at the skies and is as much charmed 
by the thousands of shining stars as is the astronomer in his 
observatory who seeks for light on the movements of the 
great bodies which declare the glory and existence of a great 
Being to all men alike. As these things exist it must even be 
so with immortality, which lying as it does somewhat outside 
the scale of human reasoning commends itself to us by a 
spiritual process invisible to human eyes but nevertheless as 
true and real as life itself. As soon destroy our hope in immor­
tality as to dispense altogether in the belief in inspiration, in 
patriotism and in the sacred fires of love itself. There is most 
certainly the existence of something which we call light. We 
can see it, we may know its effects but we cannot seize it in 
tangible form and we cannot explain its existence. We know 
the light is existent and we see the rays of light from immor­
tality as it penetrates the dark shades of dejection in human 
life. 

The cravings and hungerings of our being when we rise 
above our animal desires and live and think and act better 
for the time being are telling the life within us that a perfect 
goal is attainable. We have learned in this life that if we 
hunger or thirst that there is an object by which these er avings 
may be satisfied. A weary traveler toils on across the hot 
sands of a desert waste because he knows of the spring some­
where ahead where he may rest his weary body and gain 
strength for the journey. And if there is a reason why aspira­
tion and hope and fears should exist and become great realities 
n every life, what is true of these unexplaipable things must 
be true of a desire far beyond any of them. Indeed our lives 
here are as a pattern by which we weave a beautiful and in-
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destructible fabric from the common skeins of daily events. 
Again, there must be a future life in order that the demands 

of justice may be satisfied and wrongs righted and crooked 
things made to become straight again. Here the innocent 
man is untruthfully accused and sent to his death in the face 
of lying witnesses. The Martyr writhes in agony amidst 
burning brands while his persecutors mock • and jeer and his 
ashes are scattered by the passing winds. The country is 
full of so called temples of justice which stand as if to declare 
that justice is free to all men alike and that all are equal in the 
sight of the law. But how many times have we seen the 
unjust judge and the bribed juryman conspiring together to 
render in the name of justice some decision which is false or 
untrue. Shall the wrongs of nations enslaved and oppressed 
and downtrodden ever be righted? Shall the nu~berless 
victims of tyranny find justice only as their bones crumble to 
dust and their higher parts become lost in a great nothingne~s 
where they would be incapable of ever realizing a restoration 
to upright character in the eyes of fellow beings? Our whole 
being answers, no, but these things shall be brought into 
account before a judge whom money cannot buy, whom force 
cannot threaten, a Judge who honors uprightness of character 
and rugged honesty of purpose even though it be hidden in 
an unseemly body clothed in ragged garments. 

The belief in immortality may be said to be as old as the 
human race itself. It has not always been a clear belief nor 
always on the highest levels but wherever a nation is seen in 
the world's history whose conception of this was low or obscure, 
a nation is seen who either lived on a very low moral scale or 
who has been relegated by great-historians to a place in the 
background as not being worthy of having their names placed 
in connection with other great races. 

There is one figure who stands in the heathen world head 
and shoulders above any other insofar as his view surpassed 
all others in its approach to the correct one. After a life of 
more than seventy years, the greater part of which was spent 
in the dissemination of truth, Socrates suffered death at foe 
hands of his fellow citizens. There have been few clearer or 
more beautiful expositions of eternal existence than were set 
forth by the condemned philosopher in his matchless farewells 
to his friends. His calmness and self-possession in the hour 
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f death is a supreme example to those who tremble at the 
~hought of giving up their Eves and from hi~ ass~rtion~ ~here 
-:nanates a greater degree of truth than his fel1ow citizens 

:;ere capable of perceiving. Socrates' conception of life was 
that it was one long continued struggle between brute and 
snirit cohabiting together in the same structure and that 
e~entually .the spirit might be made to triumph and pass into 
a state of perfection where no hindering cause could exist. 
Pain and sorrow and desire were to him means used by the 
physical nature to prevent the expansion and enlargement of 
tbe soul apart from the fleshly appetites and desires of man. 
The further a man persevered in attempting to raise his spirit 
nature the nearer he came to bringing himself to the plane of 
the immortal gods themselves. The little perplexities and 
struggles of life were very small things indeed when they were 
lost sight of in his all enduring being. 

All other beliefs and conceptions of immortality grow 
small before that held by the Jew. Their belief was in remote 
ages borrowed after the Babyloni.an idea and sheol or hell 
was regarded as the place of departed souls of great and small 
and good and evil. Gradually this idea gave place to a more 
lofty one and as a chosen nation they grew stronger and 
stronger and higher and higher in their conception of its 
reality. There were doubters and skeptics even among the 
Jews and one day a Sadducean high priest condemned to 
death a Galilean peasant for promulgating this truth and 
others. A guard of Roman soldiers was placed about his 
tomb with drawn swords and the equipments of war. There 
was a ressurection there in the garden early on that morning 
so many centuries ago but no man sa·N it transpire for all the 
soldiers fled away before the terrible grandeur of the sight 
and when the humble followers came to anoint the body they 
found an empty tomb an:i a risen Lord. We believe the story 
for the transforming effect it is able to have in the breasts of 
the savage and the wild man where all else fails. Whether 
it was by a proces3 of physical laws yet unknown to us or 
whether it was simply the Divine nature asserting itself above 
such laws is immaterial for the truth of the resurrection stands 
above any logical criticism and is attested to by million; who 
have felt the regenerating effects of its application to them. 

Yes, the seed rises to a new life. the spiritual nature of 
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man lifts its hands upwards, and one day when this body of 
yours ~nd mine s~all have been placed beneath the sod, and 
the noise and stnfe of life goes struggling by and the ranks 
a.re filled where once was our place-then some great Mast;r 
hand shall touch you and me and this mortal shall put ::>n 
immortality and this corruptible shall put on incorruption 
anp we shall see no more through a glass darkly, but face 
to face, 
So live, that when thy summons comes to join 
The innumerable caravan, which moves 
To that mysterious realm, where each shall take 
His chamber in the silent halls of death, 
Thou go not, like the quarry slave at night, 
Scourged to his dungeon, but, sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave 
Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 
About him and lies down to pleasant dreams. 

-STOUT. 
�- �-�- %Ê�- �-�-

THE REVENGE OF THE LEFT-HANDED CAT 

N a certain autumn of a few years ago I had run 
down to spend my vacation with Pink Thompson, 
an old chum of mine, who was still eking out a 
lonesome existence in bachelor quarters. He had 

a large house, and kept quite a retinue of servants to take care 
of the place. He seemed very fond of pets, often bringing 
home some stray dog or cat that he had found on the str eet. 
He seldom however, paid any attention to them 
afterward, but would turn them over to the· servants with an 
injunction to feed them . 

I used to laugh at him about this, in a friendly way, but 
still from time to time· he would bring some new find home, 
much to the annoyance of the servants. One evening as he 
was coming home from his office, I sat on the front veranda, 
and when he approached the house, I noticed that he had 
something in his arms. As he drew nearer I cried out, saying 

"What is it this time, Pink?" 
He said, "This is a real freak, a valuable addition to my 

collection.'' 
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He stopped when he got to me to show me what he had. 
He put it down upon the ground and it turned out to be a cat 
with a deformed right front foot. Pink seemed very proud 
and began to explain all about it. 

"You see my dear John, that he is lame in his front foot. 
But far from detracting from the animals' value, it is that 
very thing that most appeals to me. He has to use his other 
foot to strike with ,and it appears to be a very highly developed 
member in point of strength and quickness. I found him 
down town knocking at flies on the plate glass window of one 
of the stores, but what attracted my especial attention was 
the fact that every time he hit at a fly, his foot cracked the 
1 " g ass. . . 

I burst into a laugh at this, but he assured me that it was 
true, adding that since I was so skeptical he would give me a 
chance to see how the cat could use his paw. 

"That old beast over there," said he, pointing to a cat, 
which was enjoying a sun-bath on the other end of the 
veranda,'' can whip any other individual in my collection. 
Now, just to give you a practical demonstration of the left­
hander's prowess, I will tie their tails together and hang them 
over the clothesline.'' 

Pink then called one of the servants to help him and did 
as he had said he would do. The feline son of Mars, which 
had formerly held the undisputed chapmionship of Pink's 
menagerie was killed outright, but he gave a good account 
of himself. The left-handed cat was badly injured. It could 
scarcely get about at all for over two weeks, and even then it 
seemed painful to him to move. The servants took care of 
him all this time, but Pink did not show any further interest 
in him except to inquire if he was mending rapidly and well, 
although one day as we were out walking he did say to me in 
reference to the event, "That certainly was a childish thing 
for a man to do." 

After supper Pink and I were wont to sit before a big 
hearth-fire and talk. When the cat recovered his health, he 
used to sit there by the fire too, but always to one side-the 
side opposite Pink. It avoided all human kind most carefully, 
apparently distrustful of all men, especially my old friend and 
host, Mr. Thompson. As it sat there with us it seldom took 
its eyes off him, but stared at him constantly. This steady 
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scrutiny s~emed_ to have i_n it something of hatred and fear, 
and sometimes 1t made Pmk quite nervous, despite the fact 
that he was one of the most self-possessed persons, and as 
cool-headed a ~an as I ?ave ever known. The firelight was 
:eflected from Jts eyes with a sinsiter gleaming, and foolish a') 
1t may seem I could not help but think that the mind back 
of those orbs was full of remembrance of the injury that had 
been done, and was planning a revenge, which should fully 
atone for all that the beast had suffered. However, we 
always put him out of the house, when we were ready to go 
to bed, and forgot all about him and his revengeful n~ture. 

But these glances full of hatred were not the only evide~1ce 
that the animal was planning to even up the old score. One 
morning as Pink was leaving the hr)Use to go to his office, he 
saw the cat was iying near the front door. When he was ju

3
t 

about to descend ihe few steps which led to the ground the 
~at g~anced up :1nd seeing his gaze fixed in another direction, 
1t quickly ran between his feet, and trippej him. All that 
sav~d him from a hard and dangerous fall was pis agility, for 
he Jumped over the steps to the ground, landing 0::1 his hand

3 and feet. 
One stormy night when the wind moaned around the 

corners of the house, in those melancholy tone; that awake in 
0~1r breasts all the old, old longing of our unforgotten dreams, 
Pmk and I sat beside the fire longer than usual. We uttered 
sc~rc~ly a word, but our minds were turned back into the past, 
thmkmg of the things that were of our boyhood ambitions 
and ideals, of pleasures that were past and gone. Then when 
the flames had burned out, and the glowing coals began to 
fad~, we reluctantly arose. The storm was still raging, and 
teanng lest the servants had left some widnow unclosed against 
its fury we made the rounds of the house fastening each one 
securely, not forgetting to lock the doors. After this Pink 
bade me good night as a man and a friend should do, and 
we retired to our respective rooms, without any thought of 
the cat. 

I awoke during the night. The storm was in its hio-hest 
rage. The wind was now howling wildly, and the rain f:11 in 
such a fierce downpour that the air was burdened with the 
hollow ceaseless roar of the heavy torrent. I was little more 
than half awake as I realized all this, but still, above the sound 
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f the tempest I was dimly conscious of a faint scratching 
~omewhere in the house. However I attached no im~ortance 
whatever to this, and would not have done so even 1f I had 
been fully awake. Presently drowsiness overcame me and 
I dozed again in gentle sleep. 

A few moments later I started up in my bed. A scream 
of fear and pain echoed through the house. Yet it came so 
closely in the interval between sleeping and waking that 
although my hair stood on end at the horror of the sound, I 
could not tell whether it was a real cry or a dream. I grasped 
my revolver and waited, listeni~g, _hoping yet fearing to hear 
a repetition of the cry. Perspiration ~as on my brow, and 
I was shaking like a leaf. But after an mterval of about three 
seconds from the time I awoke, I heard another cry. I recog­
nized it this time. It was Pink calling hoarsely for help. I 
hesitated then no longer, but started for Pink's roo~. As 
I ran down the hall in the dark, I stumbled over a chair, and 
fell heavily to the floor, accidentally discharging my revolver. 
I was up in a moment and at Pink's door. I stopped here to 
listen, but not a sound could be heard within. 

The door was made of thin partitions, so I burst it open 
with my shoulder and rushed in. Pink lay on the bed, as if 
he had gotten up and fallen back upon it. The bed-clothes 
were disarranged. A chair lay lengthwise upon the floor. 
In short the appearance of the room gave evidence that a 
struggle of some sort had taken place. I gave but a glance 
at the disorder of the room, then hurried to the bed where 
Pink lay on his back with his arm across his head. . He w~s 
evidently unconscious for he did not stir when I spoke his 
name. I raised his arm from his face and started back with 
horror. His features were terribly lacerated and the dark 
red blood was flowing sluggishly down the sides of his head. 
But more horrifying than this, one of his eyes was gone and 
its blood-soaked socket glared hideously up at me. A trail 
of blood on the counterpane made by a cat's left front foot 
told the tale . The left-handed cat had wreaked its revenge. 

A moment later the servants appeared at the door. They 
had been aroused ny the discharge of my revolver, and had 
hurried to the scene. They were armed but pale with fear. 
I bade them come in, and while one of them went to summon 



26 THE JOURNAL 

a doctor, I with the others tried to make Pink comfortable as 
he had now regained consciousness. ' 

The c~t had remained indoors when the doors were locked 
for the mght. After we were all asleep it had scratched 
through ~ink's door by means of his powerful left paw, ar..d 
at last his revenge was complete. The curious beast was 
never found, though we searched diligently through the house 
before the ,door~ and windows were unlocked in the morning: 
!hompson s neighbors swore they would have its blood, but 
1t was never seen again, and not a single trace has ever come 
to light to explain its mysterious departure. 

-GEO. BRANDAU. 
�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

TWILIGHT 

Still! Still! the Night, 
Down droops her dusky wing. 

Far o'er the twilight hills 
The stars arise and sing. 

Deep! Deep! the peace, 
That on the earth's warm breast 

Lies dreaming; like a babe 
In mother's arms at rest. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

REFORMATION HAUNTS 

{CONTINUED.) 

TRAMP through the Thuringen forest was pre­
ceeded by a visit to Coburg which is the capitol 
of a _duchy united with Jocha and has been besieged 
four times. The • castle of Coburg is · seen, by 

reason of its prominent position, many miles before one actuall y 
approaches within hailing distance of its genial doorkeeper. 
The country round about Coburg is a plain but the castle is 
built on a high hill with a prospect over the entire country 
into the Thuringen forest. 

When the train pulls into the station there is a general 
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rush for the lunch counter and the 'Colunger fwhich dis. a d~nk, 
dark and sparkling, whose fame has gone be ore a1: m _w ose 
h nor the students sing numerous songs, one of which pictures · i° as a hero whom the ladies secretly kiss. Another tells of 
~he days when it was brewed on hearths of stone and was drunk 
by the fathers on the banks of the Rhine while lying on the 
kins of· the conquered bear. One or two glasses of the dark 

s fl ·d impart to the happy student a knowledge of music which 
• u!ormation he immediately proceeds to share with his com­
:anions. He is at once a loyal subject of the king-patriotism 
bubbles over. If England could only ~ee hifl:1 now. He _h~s 
also received a valuable lot of information which he feels it~1s 
his duty to dispense. If one stude~t can create su~h a dis­
turbance what will eight. do! Arm _m _arm up the hill to the 
castle, through its beautiful park smgmg t:ie son~s of Alma 
Mater and the fatherland. They are admitted without any 
ado and see the wonders of a fortress which at one time was 
impregnable, now grand in its somber beauty. Back through 
the town they stop at the baker shop for several loaves 
of black bread, then at the butchers ":here they buy a ham, 
all of which is carried on their backs m the travelmg sack. 
Before leaving the shop the madam advises them to try some 
cobunger at the station, as tho' they would have forgotten! 
On to Eisenach. 

Thru the wonderful . German forest they wandered four 
davs. At night their abode was usually in a small inn where 
fo; a mark they obtained a downy couch and a good nig~t' s 
rest. Every morning their store of provender was supphed 
with all the necessaries for the day's tramp. At noon under 
the cool branches of a spreading oak they ate their meal ~n 
glee-a song, a speech, a new pl~n, and t?e p~rty was agam 
winding its way over the splendid roads mhalmg the balmy 
air of the healing pines and beautiful cedars. No one passed 
them nor did they meet anyone until the houses of a village 
were sighted. Then arm in arm through the streets singing: 

When we march through the streets 
In the daytime or .the night, 

The maidens from their windows 
Gaze with rapture on the sight. 

"Ho keeper of the inn, what hich today?" 
"Gentlemen, you have come just in time. Only this 
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morning my good wife took the sausages out of the smok 
house. Cheese and milk is in the cellar We also l e 

b . . • 1ave 
co urger. What is the desire of the gentlemen?" 

Then rose from the assembled crowd 
A shout prolonged and loud, 

which to the innkeeper seemed to say: 
"Bring all O landlord hale and gay 
Bring all to our awaiting arms 
Bring cheese and sausage-bring it here 
But don't forget the coburger." 

Apologies to Longfellow. 
And little maiden who are you and what is your 

name? Your name is Martha! And howold are 
you? Wha~! Six _years? Fellows did you ever see 
such a fine girl and six years old. Then you go to school do 
you? To the protestantische school! Now landlord you bring 
a larg_e glass of milk for this fine girl and if we don't lose our 
appetite for supper we'll drink a health to the Pope. 

"Gentlemen, may I ask whither ye are bound." The 
landlord had drawn up �~� chair behind which his portly help­
meet took her stand. Little Martha while sitting on his knee 
found a snug place for her head on the shoulders of one of the 
stu~ents_ who gave her milk and bread while between sips he 
busied himself with his "wurst" and coburger. 

. "We intend to pull into Ruhla tomorrow night then on to 
Eisenach the next morning." 

"You are only sixteen kilometer (ten miles) from Ruhla 
now. Why not spend the night here and go on in the morning? 
If you have never been this way you might walk over to the 
plac~ where Luther was captured on his way from Worms and 
carried to the Wartburg. Martha can show you the way, and 
we shall have supper for you when you return." It was an 
excell~nt idea, so Martha put on her bonnet and leaping and 
laughmg she led the way to the monument which has been 
erected on the site of the old oak destroyed by lightning. 

They were now nearing the workshop of the great reformer. 
?ver ~h~.se same roads he came after his now famous speech 
m .whi~h he defied the king and gave God the honor. His life 
ben~g m dan~er_ he yet replied, "I will go on though as many 
devils were aimmg at me as there are tiles on the roof." On 
he went but the soldiers of his friend the Elector Frederic 
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''captured" him here and carried h~m to a _safe retre~t in t.he 
Wartburg. It was thought that his enemies had killed him 
and much sorrow over the loss to the church was expressed 
in many parts of Germany. . . 

Back at the inn a pleasant evemng was spent with the 
landlord and his family. In the morning Martha accompanied 
her student admirers down the road, then waved her bonnet 
until they were lost to view. At Ruhla they found the market 
place filled with laughing, rollicking stude~ts. Tables and 
chairs were filling the places formerly occupied by the apple 
women and the women with the huge baskets of vegetables. 
Instead of t~e ~ry of the fish dealer we~e heard ~he so11:gs, 
cheers and dmkmg of hundreds of student s glasses m meetmg 
assembled. It was only the fore-meeting of a large student 
gathering and from every road wandered into the village a 
gayly arrayed singing lot of fellows. The ~trangers were 
introduced without further ceremony and until a late hour, 
when a meeting was called in the auditorium, the streets rang 
with harmony, studenten leben and coburger. 

An officer in full dress with his sword on the table before 
him brought the meeting to order by bringing the broad side 
of his sword down on the table. Three loud reports rang 
through the hall. "Silentium." An announcement, loud 
cheering, much laughter and then tremendous applause. pur­
ing the course of the evening several salam~nders we_re ru~­
bed" after the following manner: The President bnngs his 
sword down in the prescribed fashion and shouts: "Salamander 
incipit'' (all arise) "eins, zwei, drei (they lift glasses) e~ns, zwe~, 
drei (drain them) e\ns, zwei, drei (set them ~?wn) ems, z~ei, 
drei (rattle them on the table) Salamander ex (great cheering 
and from several parts of the house are heard songs of the 
different universities.) Alt Heidelberg is only eclipsed by 
Alma Mater Tubingensis. The Berlin and Leipzig party with 
their white caps ,Heidelberg with its blue, Kiel and Strassburg 
with their red were all overshadowed by the larger party from 
Tubingen with its large black caps, gold and white band and 
black velvet coats. Late into the night the songs and laughter 
resounded through the hall into the quiet village which is at 
the mercy of the students once every two years. The freshmen 
were learning the customs of the alumni and the alumni were 
living over their boyhood days. Many a gray haired doctor 
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or lawyer had his wife in the balcony but preachers we 
mostly in evidenc~-intermingling with the men of th{e 
chapters their stories and songs were an evidence that tht 
had not forgotten their university days nor would time oblii­
erate those deep impressions. 

A two hour walk wit~ the three hundred men brought 
~hem to the Rohe Son?e (high sun) _a beautifully situated spot 
m the forest from which one sees m the near distance on 
beautifully wooded hill a large imposing castle which recalla 
to _memory the stories of feudal days and heroic deeds 0~ 

valiant men. Ah! a cry goes up, "Die Wartburg." How 
~agerly one's eyes ~rink in the scene . It's majestic beauty, 
Its unmarred magmficence, resplendent in the sunlight over 
the deep valley beyond makes one inadvertently praise his 
~faker for the pri~ilege of beholding such a scene. Heidelberg 
Is the most magmficent ruin, but the Wartburg the sublimest 
castle of Germany. Standing in the crowd our friend was 
lifted to the greatest heights when the multitude beo-an the 
oft repeated time-honored soul-stirring, "Deutschland, Dentch­
land ueber alles" (Germany, Germany over all). A light lunch 
then. through the gloriously beautiful valley on the last lap 
to Eisenach. Th~ "Dragon's Way" and "Devil's Den" over 
mossy p~ths between high rocks, over bridges and through 
deep ravmes, whence came sounds of rushing waters, it wc:1s 
altogether the happiest walk many a student had ever taken. 

The boots and caps which had been sent to Eisenach 
were secured and our eight friends joined their fellows behind 
a band marching through the city to the Luther monument 
where an orator brought glory upon himself and honor to the 
great reformer. 

On the following morning at the appointed time the 
march began up the mountain to the Wartburg. Over the 
bridge which is supported by heavy chains, past rusty cannons 
into the castle yard, where the party was photographed and 
where another oration listened to. This, as the former 
had for its theme the courageous monk who changed the cours~ 
of human events. 

Luther's room is not in the main building but in a smaller 
house in the yard. Up the stairs one must be careful lest one 
bum? ~is h_ead a:1d desecrat~ the spot where Luther bumped. 
T_o sit m his chair and at his table is the privilege of only a 
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few-our friends were the favored ones. There is a large lot 
f plaster gone from the place where Luther was said to have 

~brown the inkwell at the devil. The spot has been ransacked 
by souvenir hunters. 

Luther was of course a German and lived in an age when 
prohibition forces were unknown. Everyone drank his bier 
even more than he does today. The students in the university 
"stift'' at Tubingen were given a stipulated sum as "biergeld." 
Luther naturally had his bier. A charge which has its origin 
from Roman Catholic sources is to the effect that Luther w~s 
in a constant state of inebriety while in the Wartburg and his 
friend Charles kept him happy in that manner. Now Luther 
was there a comparatively short time (about six months-) 
and translated the greater part of the Bible into German. 
His work along this line was of stupendous immensity and 
gave to Germany her standard of language. This could 
certainly not have been accomplished if the charge of the 
Romanists is true. 

With the singing of Gaudeamus lgitur the official assembly 
adjourned. Before leavmg the city however a visi:t was made 
to the house where Luther lived while attending the academy. 
The house of Bach the great composer stands unaltered and 
unmarred by the ravages of time. The narrow streets, the 
old city gate and quaint buildings all tell a story of old Eisenach 
more eloquent than human pen can write. With the march 
of progress Eisenach has kept pace, yet deep down in the 
hearts of the people is the love for the simple things. Old 
institutions deeply rooted are not overturned in a moment 
at the will of a theorist, especially when such have been estab­
lished at the price of blood. When men gave up their lives 
for their faith and women went to death with their children. 
Such dearly purchased privileges will ever remain the source 
of inspiration to the village youth and tradition will augment 
history around the hearthstones for coming generations. Time 
will be slow in effacing the memory of the reformation from 
the mind of Eisenach. I ts gloriously magnificent castle seen 
from every part od the city is a constant reminder of a time 
when God spoke through his servant Luther. As in the time 
of internal strife and thunder of war God raised up for Ger­
many a Bismarck so in the days when skepticism and super­
ficiality are rife in the church God will surely raise another 
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Lutther st:~ng 
1
inGthe might of the King of Kings who will 

res ore spmtua ermany to her ancient seat and the 
of God to its proper place. -RAMBLE/ame 

(To be Concluded.) 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�- �-

CUPID'S MISTAKE 

NE su~ny morning in t~e ea:ly spring, a young 
man. with a cane and :1 city air was walking along 
a qmet ~ountry lane, ma brisk, but aimless man­
ner. His eyes roamed about on all sides, and 

freque:1tly he stopped and looked behind him as if he wei·e 
expectmg someone to overtake him. On turning a bend in 
the lane a farm house came into view, which had heretofore 
been hidden from him by a clump of maple trees. The house 
\~as somewhat back from the road, and by its neat and home­
like appearance showed that it belonged to a person of moderate 
meaz:is. The young man, without hesitation jumped the fence 
and approached the house with rapid strides. His knock at 
t~e door was answered by a young, rosy-cheeked girl of about 
mneteen years of age. 

"Good morning," said the youth, "may I obtain a drink 
of water?" 

"Certainly," replied the girl, "Papa, here is a gentleman 
who wants some water. Won't you come in?" 

. Within ~hey were met by a large man of about fifty , whose 
hair was begmning to turn gray. 

"Glad to see you. My name is Jones, John Jones" he 
said coming forward with outstretched hand. ' 

"And mine is Percival George-Washington, of Boston 
Paris and Pekin," said the young man. "Perhaps you hav~ 
heard of my father, J. P. George-Washington, who owns the 
Dead Horse mines, in Arizona, and is also connected with the 
Chicita mines in Mexico." 

"Delighted to know you Mr. Washington--" 
"Pardon me," Percival interrupted, "it is not Washington 

but George-Washington, hyphenated, don't-you-know? There 
are many Washingtons but only one family of George-Wash­
ington. My family immediately after the Revolution changed 
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their name to George-Washington, so that they would be 
distinct from the many plebean Washingtons in this country. 
We are direct lineal descendants from George Washington, 
the 'Father of His Country.'" 

"Oh, I see," rejoined Mr. Jones, "won't you come in and 
have dinner with us? We were just going in when you 
knocked." 

At this point, Mary nudged her father. 
"Pardon me," he hurriedly continued, "this is my daughter 

Mary. Mary, ask the gentleman to come in." 
"Oh, DO come in, Mr. George-Washington and have lunch 

with us. We have allowed our servants a holiday but I hope 
you will come in nevertheless," Mary said, winking at her 
father. 

Mr. Jones was very much surprised at his daughter's 
mention of servants, for they had no house servants, but he 
saw Mary's wink and kept quiet. 

'' I am sure . your dinner will be all the better, if such 
pretty hands as yours had anything to do with it, Miss Mary," 
said young Percival, at the same time placing his hand over 
his heart. 

''Come, Mr. George-Washington, let's go in. The cabbage 
will get cold." 

"Yes, Mr. George-Washington, the cauliflower will become 
somewhat cool if we wait much longer." And again Mary 
winked at her father. 

At this point Mrs. Jones came in, whom Mr. Jones intro­
duced to their guest as "my wife, Mrs. Jones," instead of his 
usual manner of introducing her, "my wife, Mariah." 

They now went into the diningroom where the two other 
members of the family, John and William were. During the 
meal Marv was much embarrassed by her father eating gravy 
with his knife and drinking his coffee from his saucer'. But 
Percival George-Washington did not seem to notice it, as his 
attention was evenly divided between his plate· and Mary. 
At last, his look which was a bit painful attracted Mr. Jones' 
attention, who asked him in a very solicitous manner, if he 
were sick. 

Finally the meal, which had been very tryi~g to Mary, 
because Percival said very little and the whole brunt of the 
conversation had fallen upon her, was over. 



/ 

34 THE JOURNAL 

When they arose from the table Mrs. Jones went out into 
the kitchen to wash the dishes and Mr. Jones went to smoke 
his pipe on the front porch before going to the field, while to 
Mary was left the duty of entertaining their guest. 

"Mr. George-Washington, would you like to see our 
orchard?" she said when they had come out of the dining 
room. 

"No, thank you. I would much prefer to sit with you 
in that delightful old swing I saw in the side yard, when I came 
in," he said with a bow. "You know it reminds me most 
forcibly of a charming spot in one of my Pekin estates." 

"Does it? How nice. Have you any cute little Pekin 
ducks there. I think they are so cunning." 

"Certainly. Only more beautiful than the ones in this 
country. Their wings are much longer, and are red. The 
bird itself is green with a yellow head, and the tail, which is 
about a foot long is striped, ora:r;:ige and indigo." 

"How sweet they must look, floating around in the water. 
I am just crazy about ducks." 

"I love ducks too. You remind me of one." 
"How darling of you to say that. Isn't it nice that our 

tastes are so alike. Have you a residence in France?" 
"Yes. Two of them. One in Paris and the other in 

Navarre. You should see the beautiful pheasants on mv 
Navarre estate. They are of all colors of the rain-bow and 
when they sing one would think that the angels had descended 
to serenade him with celestial music of the heavenly orbs. 
You know, your voice reminds me of their songs." 

"Oh, Percival, pardon Mr. George-Washington, 1--" 
"Call me Percival, won't you?" 
Mary blushed, and then with a timid look said "Percival'' 

in a very soft voice. 
"Mary," he said, while his arm quietly stole around the 

back of the swing. 
''Stop. I'll scream. I'll call papa," she said softly, as 

she moved about an inch nearer to him. 
"Sweetheart," he said, when his arm had stopped its 

encroachments, "your eyes are deep violet. Once when I was 
• touring in my car I stopped at a small village for the night. 
An old gypsy woman came to the inn after supper and asked 
to be allowed to tell my fortune, and when I consented, she 
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told me that it was written in the stars by the Fates that I 
would marry a girl with your color of eyes. That was seven 
years, seven months, seven days and seven ho~rs ago, and 
I know that I have met the future Mrs. Percival George­
Washington, of Boston, Paris and Pekin. Wilt you be mine?" 

"Oh, Percival! You'll have to ask papa," said Mary 
with a coy look. 

During this conversation two strangers had driven up 
to the gate and got out and having hitched their horse appeoach­
ed Mr. Jones, who was still sitting on the porch. After a few 
moments conversation with the latter, they all three came 
towards the two cooing lovers in the swing. When Mary 
saw them coming, she pushed Percival's arm to his side of the 
swing, and began demurely to arrange her hair, and to powder 
her nose. At last Percival, who had all this time been talking 
about his "unalterable and unquenchable love" noticed the 
trio for the first time. He jumped to his feet in a frightened 
manner, but quickly regained his composure and looking with 
flashing eyes at the strangers said: 

"Avant, sloves! Go to! Hie thee hence! How darest 
thou folow me, when I left thee in charge of the palace?" 

"Come yer Majesty," said the spokesman of the two, 
"the royal chariot awaits yer pleasure." 

"Percival, oh, Percival, who are these horrid men? Send 
them away, Percival." 

''Villians, I charge thee begone, or by my troth, thou 
shall rue this ruffian conduct sore." 

At this point Mary looked frightened. 
"Don't mind him, Miss," said the first man, "he's dippy. 

He thinks he is Charles I. Don't you old codger?" 
"Papa, there must be some mistake. Tell them ·that 

there is some mistake. I am sure that Percival is not crazy. 
You would have been surprised if you had heard the sensible 
manner with which he talked to me a while ago. Oh, send 
the horrid, horrid men away. "she said, wringing her hands. 

"Don't take on so, Misst said the first keeper, "this 
here nut is loony. There ain't no doubt about that. I bet 
he's been calling hisself George Washington, or Charles I this 
very day, now ain't he?" 

"Why yes," admitted Mr. Jones, in a shame-faced man­
ner, "he did call himself Percival George-Washington." 
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"D~dn't I told you so," said the keeper turning to . 
c~mpamon. _I knowed it by his eye. When yer see a nhis 
with _an eye hke a wall-eyed horse, yer may write it down ?t 
yer little _book that he's been up to some devilment. Wh in 

he came mto breakfast this morning, he had the look in ~n 
eye. " But now he thinks he is Charles I." his 

. Come Yer Majesty, don't keep the coach waitincr" h 
said to the crazy man. 0 , e 

"Oh, my head, my head. They have cut off my h 
Tell ,:hem to brin~ back my ears," wailed Percival. ead. 

Aw g~t a wiggle on yer, Charlie. Can't yer see the 
a~bulance 1s at the gate. What yer think th· • ? 
birthday?" said the other keeper. Is is. Yer 

"What Ho! Guards make way for your king We 
come." • 

. And away we~t Perci_val between the two keepers to the 
carnage and got m, leavmg Mary weeping on her father's 
shoulder,. because ~11 her castles in the air had fallen to the 
ground with one mighty crash. -A. J. P. 
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EDITORIAL 

The S. P. U. Band 

Last year when the brass band idea, which had lain 
dormant in the fertile brain of our beloved fellow-student, 
Mr. Robert M. McGhee, for many months, emerged from 
its winter quarters, and made itself known to the stude!}t 
body, it was scoffed at by many of the unbelievers. Conse­
quently-there sprang up on the campus a number of prophets 
proclaiming loudly that such a thing was impossible to mater­
ialize in our school. Loud and long they raged, until the 
honor of the institution demanded a brass band to drown 
out their insistent disbelief in its ability to -support such an 
organization. The supporters undaunted by all the obstacles 
which confronted them, labored on with a zeal, which would 
have aroused envy in the breasts of the crusaders. The 
S. P. U. Band was organized. At first there was much discord 
and little music, but as the days went by, much improvement 
was noted in the rendition of the various numbers. Then 
when spring came and baseball was in order, there floated one 
day over Shearer Field, a flourish of martial music, and the 
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S. P. U. Band swept grandly around the curve to inspire the 
heroes of the diamond to victory. • 

At present the band is well established in the institu­
t~on. It is. in demand on all occasions of note, and responds 
nght worthily to every call. It shall long remain as a mon1.1-
ment to the untiring efforts of Mr. McGhee in behalf of the 
school. It is much indebted to Mr. Buschgen for several 
pieces of the latest music. When the dulcet ·strains of "That 
Old Girl of Mine" are wafted to our ears at eventide on the 
wings of the dallying zephyrs, we know that the band is in 
action. How soothing it must be to the drooping spirit of 
the tired working man, as he wends his way homeward along 
the campus front, to hear the melodious compositions of the 
·masters as reproduced by the S. P. U. Band! Possibly through 
the subtle influence of this music, we at length may expect a 
higher culture among the students, and an added delicacy in 
their natural refinement, which shall not only broaden and 
deepen their own intellectual lives, but shall create a wide­
desire to sit at the feet of the Muses. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Men and Things 

There is an idea in our mind that sometime, somewhere 
we saw these words, "men and things," standing together as 
we have placed them above. Whether they headed some 
department in a magazine or newspaper, or were the subject 
of a lengthy and learned discourse, we cannot at present 
determine, nor can we say what ideas may have been derived 
·from them as a subject.. And to make clear to what use we 
shall attempt to put them, let the subject be stated more 
fully. Thus: "Men and Things, versus Theories, Abstrac­
tions, Mere Speculations, etc." 

The philosopher has been a boon to humanity to an 
important extent, solving its problems of politics and ethics, 
and in many instances giving an impetus to the religion of 
mankind by working out in a scientific way the truth and 
beauty existing in the relation of God to His creation. But 
how often are we struck with the sensele5s musings of those 
who would claim our attention as the world's deepest thinkers. 
Having shut themselves in from the moving mass of humanity 

THE JOURNAL 39 

·th its joys and sorrows, its struggles, its achievements, its 
:~eds, they follow the leading of thei~ supp~sedly clear and 
logical minds until they find themsel~es ma ranfied atmosph~r~ 
f sueculation, wonderfully conducive to the promulgation 

0 f n~w theories bearing on all the vital relations of life, human 
~nd divine. And in not a few instances these glowing products 
of an hermitical imagination are contrary to the common 
consciousness of all men, and this is fatal to any theory. 

We would not speak disparagingly of philosophical 
thought and minute, painstaking, scientific resear~h, when 
these are pursued with the evident intent to enlighten or 
relieve humanity. How much we owe to men who have 

_ labored for years in perfecting ~n invention, or in compiling 
facts bearing upon a better progress of the race. Our c?nte1;1-
tion is with the mere theorist, the man out of touch with_ his 
fellowman. A good theory is a good _thing. But there_ 1s a 
vast difference in committing it to memory from the prmted 
page, and applying it, when the occasion brings you face to 
face with living, breathing men. 
• "There are hermit souls that live withdrawn 

In the place of their self-content; 
There are souls like stars that dwell apart 
In a fellow less firmament; 
There are pioneer souls that blaze the paths 
Where highways never ran, 
But let me live by the side of the road 
And be a friend to man.'' 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

ALUMNI NOTES 

The Forward Movement of the plan for a greater Uni­
versity in Clarksville, and to make old S. P. U. better known 
throughout the land still continues to grow. All of the S!nods 
have shown their hearty interest in the school, and wish to 
be helpers in making the plan not a plan but a fact. _ And at 
each of the four Synods the S. P. U. Alumni were organi~ed 
and the following Alumni were elected to fill the followmg 
offices: 

Board of Directors, Mississippi Synod-Rev. R. L. Camp-
cell, of Hattiesburg, Miss.; Rev. M. E. Melvin, D. D., of 
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Port Gibson, Miss.; Rev. W. J. Caldwell, D. D., of Yaxoo 
City, Miss., Alternate. Those to confer with the Board in 
January-Rev. R. L. Walkup, of Brookhaven, Miss.; Rev 
G. _D. Booth,. of La~rel, Miss. To vis~t. the Universit; 
durmg the closmg exers1tes-Rev. J.M. Williams, of Wesson 
M~. ' 

The S. P. U. Alumni Association of Mississippi-Rev. R. 
L. Walkup, of Brookhaven, Miss., President; Rev. R. . L. 
Campbell, of Hattiesburg, Vice-President; Rev. W. H. Hill 
of Brookhaven, Secretary :a'nd Treas~er. ' 

The Synod of Mississippi convened on the 18th of Novem­
ber at the Presbyterian Church at Laurel, where Rev. Geo. D. 
Boothe is pastor, and who made ample arrangements. 

Board of Directors of Louisicma Synod-Rev. W. McF. 
Alexander, D. D., of New Orleans (not an alumnus); W. T. 
Hardie, Esq., of New Orleans, (not an alumnus); D. M. Pipes 
of Jackson, Alternate. Those to visit the University at the 
close next June-Rev. E. M. Stewart, of Welsh; Prof. J. Adair 
Lyon, of New Orleans, Alternate. 

TheS. P. U. Alumni Association of Louisiana-Rev. E. M. 
Stewart, of Welsh, President; Rev. S. H. McBride, Vice­
President; Rev. W. F. Tims·; Secretary-Treasurer; Rev. J. C. 
Barr, D. D., of New Orleans, Chaplain. 

Board of Directors of the Tennessee Synod-Maj. G. W. 
Macrae, of Memphis; Hon. Michael Savage, of Clarksville 
(not an alumnus); Rev. W. L. Caldwell, D. D., of Nashville, 
Alternate. Those to confer with the Board in January-Rev. 
W. A. Cleveland, of Franklin; Hon. J. W. Faxon, of Chat­
tanooga; Those to visit the University next June-Rev. 
W. L. Caldwell, D. D., of Nashville; Rev. R. I. Long, of Ripley. 

The S. P. U. Alumni Association of Tennessee--Rev. 
W. L. Caldwell, D. D., of Nashville, President; Rev. John R. 
Herndon, of Cleveland, Vice-President; Prof. Spencer J. Mc­
Cauley, of McCauley Schools, Secretary-Treasurer; Rev. R. I. 
Long, of Ripley, Chaplain. 

The synod of Tennessee met at Franklin in the church 
of Rev. W. A. Cleveland, President of the general S. P. U. 
Alumni Association. Rev. Charles C. Carson, D. D., was 
elected Moderator of the Tennessee Synod, and Rev. J. W. 
Cobb, Temporary Clerk. Rev. W. T. McKenzie and Rev. 

THE JOURNAL 41 

Ralston made addresses on their work in ~est Tennessee. 
C. N • E Fulton made an address on Education. 
Dr. ~he Chancellor, Dr. William Dinwiddie; Dr. R. E. Fulton 

J A Lyon attended the Tennessee Synod. Drs. 
a1:d 1?Jdie ·and Fulton representing the University, and Dr. 
D1nw1 h F' rst Church. The former laso addressed Synod 
Lyon t e i . 
0 

n the subject of Education. 
�-�-�- %Ê�-�-�-

s M Ericson one of our Missionaries to Japan, is 
Rev. • • ' • h d from 

the way to his field. His address 1s c ange 
now on 
Holly Grove, Ark., to Takamatsu, Japan. 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�- �-

Rev. J. A. Thompson leaves his pastorate at Nashville to 
take up similar work in Wyndale, Va. 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�-�-

Rev. J. W. Stagg, D. D., of Orlando, ~la., has decli~ed 
the call recently tendered him by the First Presbyterian 
Church of Bowling Green, Ky• 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�-�-

Rev. G. E. Thompson changes his pastorate from Oak 

to.Ocala, Fla. 
�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. W. H. McIntosh, of Notnac, La., made an addres.~ 
on "Training Our Workers, Provided For and How Secu~~, 

d R U D Mooney D. D., of New Orleans, on ur 
an ev • • • ' • w k" before the Assembly's St1:nday School Extension or 
Louisiana Synodical Conference. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-
• d. ood 

Rev W. L. Downing, of Barstow, Texas, ts ~mg g 
work in his pastorate. Recently had Rally Day at his churcht 
and filled the -pulpit at Daragosa on October the 19th and a 
Blamorhea on the 20th of October. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

The Presbytery of Memphis convened at Eatori, Tenn., 
0 tober the 10th Rev. W. W. Powell, of Dyersburg, was 
el~cted Moderato;, and Rev. R. I. Long, of Ripley, Temporary 

Clerk. 
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- Rev. Brooks 1. • nickey, of Antonio, Texas, was elec 
Moderator of the Texas Synod, and Rev. S. M. Tenney ~ted 
Reporter. ' ess 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. L. Rods Lynn, _of Jacks,onville, was electtd T 
porary Clerk of the Synod of Florida at its last meeting. cm .. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. E.W. Ford, of Canton, was elected Temporary Cl ..a.. 
of the Mississippi Synod. e:., 

�1 �-�-%Ê�-�-

Rev. E. L: Hill, D. D., pastor of thr First Church, Athen , 
Ga., was a_ppomted by. the Synod of Georgia as Chairman of 
the Committee to look mto the Present Social Evils. 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Rev. G. W. Tollett, changes his pastorate from Columbus, 
Ga., to Mt. Pleasant, Tenn. . 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

H. P. Bates, who is attending the Austin Seminary 
reports that there are five S. P. U. boys there eating at the 
same table, namely: E. W. McLaurin, C. T. Wharton, L. H. 
Wharton, and himself. Other name not given. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. J. E. Mcjunkin made a special trip to Clarksville 
a few days ago and in consequence he carried back with him 
his ·bride, Miss Beulah McCauley. We extend to them our 
hearty congratulations a~d wish them a long and happy life. 
The S. P. U. boys will come back to Clar~sville to get their 
wives, showing the value and esteem of the girls in this city. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

The : representatives to the Mississippi Synod from the 
University were Rev. A. R. Shaw, D. D., and Rev. R. E. 
Fulton, D. D. The former made an address to the Synod 
and the latter helping to further organize the Alumni of that 
State. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. C. W. Sommerville, D. D., represented the Univer­
sity at the Synod of Louisiana making an address to same. 
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Rev. Franklin C. Talmage was recently installed pastor 
of the three churches constituting his field of labor, Covington, 
Madisonville and Slidell, by the New Orleans Presbytery. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. U. D. Mooney, D. D., pastor of the Napoleon 
Avenue Presbyterian Church, New Orleans, has recently begun 
a special series of evening services. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. C. L. Power, pastor of the Second Presbyterian 
Church of Meridian, Miss., has the largest field in that Pres­
bytery and is doing excellent work. 

�- �-�-%Ê�-�- �-

Rev. D. F. Wilkinson, of Baker, La., was elected Modera­
tor of the Synod of Louisiana at its last meeting. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. J. C. McQueen, who had to return from the foreign 
field on account of the ill health of his wife, has taken up 
pastoral work at Homer, La. 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Rev. F. D. Daniel, of Pontotoc, Miss., conducted Chapel 
for us the morning of the 3rd. He also performed the ceremony 
at the wedding of Mr. J. S. Daniel and Mi% Louise Savage. 
Mr. J. S. Daniel finished his course here in 1908 and is a 
citizen of Clarksville. Miss Savage is the daughter of Hon. 
Michael Savage, who was recently elected a member of the 
Board of Directors. 

Rev. Henry Sneed's manse was burned a short time ago. 
All his furniture was lost. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Rev. Howard Thompson, of French Camp, Miss., has 
accepted an invitation to deliver the alumni address at the 
S. P. University Commencement in June, 1914. Mr. Tnom?­
son received the degree of A. B. here in 1908, and A. M. m 
1909. He then spent three years in the Presby~erian Theo­
logical Seminary at Louisville, Ky. Whil~ there he. wo~ a 
traveling scholarship and used it by attendmg the Umvers1ty 
of Edinburgh for a year. He is now Principal of French Camp 
Academy, Miss. Mr. Thompson has sustained himself well 
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in every position in which he has been placed and his fr iend 
a:e confident that he will give a good account of himself i s 
his new work. n 

Sunday, November 20th. Dr. Diehl spoke to the Y. M 
C. A. . T~e subject given Dr. Diehl by the Y. M. C. A. was: 
The Prmc1ples that Should Guide a College Man 'sLife. From 
Acts 22:10 he took his text. Work is honorable. There are 
many kinds of work. All men are not called to do the same 
kind of work. But regardless of what you want to be in life 
you ought to feel the call from God to enter that work. 

Whether you would be a carpenter or a blacksmith you 
ought to know that you are called to that work. Just as 
Joshua and Moses knew they were called. It is a great 
thought to know that you are called to be a certain workman 
in God's great world. 

. There are only two ends for which men live. Self or 
Chnst. God has a plan for every man's life. The highest 
duty of every man is to preach the Gospel. All men should 
do that first. Every man that says, Lord, is a debtor to his 
fellows. How can I best serve my fellows? It is your task 
to find this out. You are picked men. Able to choose your 
work. It is great to let the Lord choose our work for us. 
The:efo~e let us allow God to help us choose the -work He 
has m hfe for us to do. Because the only true success in life 
is. do!ng the thing which you were, created for. The fi rst 
pnnc1ple then that I would give you is this, The thing that 
most needs to be done. Second, the thing that I am best 
fitted for. Thirdly, the thing that will make me of greatest 
usefulness. Fourthly, the thing that will ennoble me and 
enable me to make the most out of myself. Fifthly, I ougllt 
to choose that think I shall never regret. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

. On Sunday, November 16th, the Y. M. C. A. was favored 
with an address from one of the University's former professors, 
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the Rev. Dr. Whaling. He chose as his subject the Broad­
mindedness in Religion, and based his remarks on 1 Peter 4:11. 
Dr. Whaling said "Narrowness is the same vice in the mind, 
as selffshness is in the heart. When men become narrow they 
only see a tinsel patch, and the same argument would hold 
good for the churches for many are so concerned about 
the carpet and organs that they forget they have a 
message to proclaim. A church has no right to 
exist if it fails to represent Jesus Christ, for the two great 
reasons, first because the world needs the gospel and it is the 
duty of the church to preach the message; secondly because 
the gospel is the only religion that has the power to do for the 
dark religions what it promises to do, and how can they hear 
ecxept some one be sent? In evidence of the truth of ,the 
statemen·t, the men of intellect and power acknowledge the 
value of the church and religion and its power. Lord Curzan, 
the British ruler of India, said, the most powerful influence 
in India, is the preaching and teaching of God~ The difference 
between the broadminded church and narrow minded is, the 
narrow minded church sees its own self, while the broad­
nunded the needs of the people of God's world. Next how 
can we help the needs; firstly by the living the same kind of 
life as Christ lived, and secondly by our might either financially 
or devoting our lives to the cause of the Master. 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Sunday, November 23rd. Dr. Trawick spoke to the 
Y. M. C. A. on Social Service. He took for his text the first 
three verses of the 61st chapter of Isaiah. The trouble with 
this world is the trouble with the Christians. It is true that 
Christians are not all criminals or murderers. But the troube r 
is that so many of them are satisfied to be good. It is all 
right to be good. The good is preferable to the bad, still the 
good is enemy to the best. The reason why there is social 
problem, is because there are people in this world who know 
what is best, but fail to make use of their knowledge. Chris­
tianity is worthless if it is not useful. The worth of Chris­
tianity is detennined by what it will do for the world. The 
All mighty Go9 is waiting to release His power upon this 
world. Why is it that God does not use you? Is it because 
you are ,unwilling, or is it because you are ·out of harmony 
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with God's world? Let us pray that God might release His 
power ~pon us to preach the word of love to a dying world. 

Theltrouble with so many people today is, that they have 
tw~ cre~ds, o~e of religion and one of ethics. Men say they 
beheve m the Fatherhood of God, but co:q.tinue to rob the poor 
people. Men say they believe in the brotherhood of man, but 
continue to rob their fellows. We must reconstruct the whole 
world. . The old world needs to hear the voice of sympathy 
saying, "I love you." The social problem demands the life 
not money or words only. It is said that nothing is going to 
kindle a life, but a life. 

The speaker told about the problems that confront the 
social worker. The city life, and the rural life. The negro 
and the immigrant. All of these problems are to be met and 
found. Let us pray that some who heard and some who 
read these words may go out and be God's messenger to do 
away with this state of affairs. 

Mr. A. H. Bell, delegate to the Montreat Convention 
held at Black Mountain, gave a very interesting and instructive 
report of the convention. He gave to all the members a clearer 
vision of the good that can come out of such a meeting. and 
urged that all who can should attend the Montreat conferences. 

EXCHANGES 

The October issue of the "Hapmden-Sidney Magazine" 
is very tastefully arranged in the matter of frontispiece and 
advertisements. A magazine published by this venerable 
institution naturally commands our respect at first thought. 
We like the story "Lost in the Backwoods." There is variety 
and the reader is kept in su~pense as to what is going to happe 
next and there is enough probability in it for us to believe that 
it was either ihe description of an actual event or else the 
writer has a good imagination. "The Whole Man" is one 
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f the best articles of its nature we have read since the fall 
0 ssion opemed. There is a touch of philosophy and enough 
8~actical thought to make it interesting. Ther~ is an absence 
~f poetry in this issue. And also • of short stones. We hope 
to see more of this in the next issue. 

�-�- �-%Ê�- �-�-

The ''Cumberland Weekly" and the "Reveille" of L. S. U. 
are illustrative of the live spirit which seemingly is evident at 
both schools. In all such papers the college news must some­
times be necessarily late but nevertheless they serve the J?Urpose 
admirably. Both are loyal in their support of athletics _a~d 
in fostering spirit in the literary societies, clubs and fratermt1es 
and denotes a healthful spirit of loyalty on the part of the 
students to their Alma Mater. 

�-�-%Ê�-�- �-

"Cardinal and Cream" continues as the weekly paper of 
Union. We have received no publication from Union other 
than this and ·have had little opportunity to pass judgment 
on the literary qualifications of the students. 

�-�- �-%Ê�-�- �-

There is a decided improvement in the "Mercerian" for 
December and the preceding issue. Now this does not mean 
that the November issue was bad, for it was not, but there 
seems to be an increase of attention given to the story depart­
ment, which should be one of the most important parts of 
every magazine. ''Ezra Sikes' Religion'' was a good character 
sketch, and "The Glamour of the Little Old Southern Town" 
was well written also. 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�-�-

we are pleased to note among our new exchanges for the 
month: "The Bethel Courier," "Bethel Blue and Gold," "The 
Black and Gold," and "The Yellow Jacket." 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�-�-

Clippin~s 

WOMAN'S RIGHTS 

Here is a poem taken from an autograph album of the 
early fifties: • 

The sky is changed- and such a change!'' 
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It is her right to watch beside 
The bed of sickness and of pain. 

And, when the heart almost despair; 
To whisper hopes of health agai~; 

Her ri~ht to make the hearthstone glad 
With gentle words and cheerful smile 

And, ~hen man is with care oppressed , 
His wearied spirit to beguile. ' 

It is her _right to be admired 
By ~very generous, manly heart, 

When, with true dignity and grace 
She acteth well a woman's pa;t. 

She hath a dearer right than this-
Will cherish still, and still be kind 

Who, thou~h the world may all forsake, 
To be m one true heart enshrined. 

And the~e is yet a higher right, 
, . Which, also, is to woman given: 
Tis hers to teach the infant mind 

Those truths divine, which came from heaven. 

What would she more, than to perform 
On earth life's holiest, sweetest tasks? 

When you a perfect woman find, 
No other rights than these she asks. 

-B. M., JR., IN "ONWARD." 
�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

PAYING FOR IT. 

S. Kidder-"Is that Wantley's automobile?" 
h' ~ete Rol-"He calls it his. First, he put a mortgage 

on is ouse to buy_ the car; then he put a mortgage on the 
car to pay for repairs; and now he is figuring how t . 
money to purchase gasoline." -JUDGE. o raise 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

"If there were four flies on the table and I should kill 
one, how many would be left?'' inquired the teacher. 
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"One," answered a bright little girl-"the dead one."­
ONWARD. 

�-�-�- %Ê�-�-�-

THE POLITICAL CHAMELON. 

''How long have you been postmaster here?" 
"Twenty-four years." 
"Gracious! How have you managed to hold office during 

all the changes of administrations?" 
"Well, my friend, I reckon administrations can't change 

any faster than I can." 
�-�-�- %Ê�-�- �-

INVESTIGATE WHERE YOU CAN LEA VE YOUR MARK. 
Tell a man that there are 270,169,325,481 stars, and he 

will beiieve you. But if a sign says, "Fresh Paint," he has to 
make a personal investigation.-CINCINNATI ENQUIRER. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

DIPLOMACY. 

"Why won't you buy something at my table?'' demanded 
the girl at the charity fair. 

"Because I only buy from the homely girls," said the 
man. "They have a harder time making sales." 

The girl was not offe~ded, and he worked this right down 
the line.-LOUISVILLE COURIER-] 0URNAL. 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

BOUND TO BE MONEY IN 1 T. 

Urban-"Say, Sub, what did you raise out here last 
summer?'' 

Suburban-''Chickens.'' 
Urban-"Chickens? I didn't know there was any money 

in chickens." 
Suburban-"Well, there ought to be. I put $800 in 

chicken-raising last summer." 

The Twins 
"In form and feature, face and limb., 
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I grew so like my brother 
That folks got taking me for him 

And each for one another. ' 
It puzzled all our kith and kin 

It reached a fearful pitch: 
For one of us was born a twin' 

And not a soul knew whi~h." 

''One day to make the matter worse 
Before our names were fixed ' 

As we were being washed by nur~e, 
We got completely mixed. 

And then, you see, by fates d;cree 
Or rather nurse's whim ' 

My brother John got christ;ned me 
And I got christened him.'' ' 

"This fatal likeness ever dogged 
My footsteps when at school, 

And I was laways getting flogged 
Wh~n John turned out a fooi. 

· I put this question fruitlessly 
' To every one I knew: ', 
What would you do if you were me 

To prove that you were you?' ' 

"Our close resemblance turned the tide 
Of my domestic life, 

For somehow, my intended bride 
Became my brother's wife. 

In fact, year after year the same 
Absurd mistake went on 

And when I died, the neighb~rs came 
And buried brother John." 

%Ê�-�- �-

Prof~ssor J amesowski Carlanda Rhodesdroneski • 
nent :etmery singer, has arrived from Atlanta , an em1-
estabhshed a studio at 435 Coll , Ga., and 
droneski is considered an ex ertg~ street. Professor Rhodes­
studied the subject of Cytoli. ~mger. F?r ten years he has 

g1c ematoxylm or How to Carry 
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a Tune in a Bucket. He is now offering this short method 
at a reduced price to any who will stand the ordeal. A famous 
book also has been the product of his genius, entitled: "Per- • 
petual Peanut Roasting as a Cultivator of the Voice." This 
book is on sale at all second-hand dealers, or can be purchased 
direct from the professor. 

Three young men have undertaken the course and are 
making such remarkable progress that Prof. Rhodesdroneski 
prophesies that Mr. Venable is going to be a musical prodigy, 
Mr. Brumby is destined to be one of America's best dime show 
basso-profundos, while Mr. Smith will thrill the world with 
his pathetic ballad, "Oh! Professor Where Did You Get That 
Voice." 

�- �-�-%Ê�-�- �-

Dr. Dinwiddie (in Latin II): "Mr. Rhodes, how much 
work was required of an ox in Roman time?" 

Rhodes: "Well, enough to make a living." 
�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Hardy (Critic at Lit. Soc.): "Mr. Ingram-He made the 
best speech I ever heard him make in literary society. He 
never did tell us what his subject was, and I don't know till 
yet what he was talking about. He said Uunited States and 
I heard our English Professor say the same thing at the Uni­
versity Club last night twicest." 

�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Dr. Somerville (in Bible I): "Mr. Bosch, what is the 
garden of Gethsemane noted for." 

Basch: "I ts numerous olive oil wells." 
�-�-�-%Ê�-�-�-

Brumby discovered his eyes were weak and asked: "S:1y 
Will I heard you mention Dr. Runyon. Is he an eye opti-
mist?" 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Who is the best man, "Weed" or "Skeets?" 
�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Freshman McCrosky (when the first half of the basket 
ball game was over): "Say how ma~y halves do they have?" 

---,¢----

Speaking of basket ball, Motorcycle Mike is a peach. 
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The referee had to call the game off to allow Mike to cut his 
finger nails. 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

c. C. Alexander while passing a wholesale prop uce house 
the other night heard a goose quacking. He said: "Say 
Miss, is that a goose farm?" 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Venable: "Mother is going to send me a turkey for Thanks­
giving. He is a big gander weighing fifteen pounds." 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Bosh (in course of debate) : "Even if I have the tongue 
of Demosthenes, even if I have the wisdom of Plato.,, We 
don't know just what he meant unless he meant to lose the 
debate. 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Gordon: "Mr. Zapp, did you have a good time at the 
reception?'' 

Mr. Zapp: "Well, yes, but I have been kicking myself 
ever since about the absurdities of my remarks. 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Williams: "Shakespeare if you get that lady you sure 
will get a peach." • 

McLaurin (overhearing): "She sure will get a quince 
though if she gets Shakespeare.'' 

�-�-�-'V�-�-�-

Hill was heard either singing or reciting the followi ng: 
There's a certain young lady, 
Who's just in her day 
And full of all mischief, I ween. 
So teasing! so pleasing! 
Capricious! delicious! 
And you know very well whom I mean. 

�-'V�-

Shakespeare wants to know if the Glee Club will sing a 
solo tonight. Tell him please. 

Although S. P. U. suffered a great loss in not turning 
out a foot ball team this year, she hopes to make it up in 
basket ball. 
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Our Manager, O. W. War~law, is to S. ~- ~- in athlet~cs 
what Connie Mack is to the. b1g league base oah, ,a. man w~10 

develop an athletic team 1f any one can. And ms material 
~an which to choose a team this year is good. The old men 
iro~ . Bachman McLaurin, Wardlaw, Alexander. bacK are. , . R h 
The new men who are playing well are Hartman, Davis, 1c • 

ardson. · D b 
Close games will be played on Monday evemng, ecem er 

Sth. Each of the four classes will contest and a great deal of 
interest is being shown. 

Regular games have been secure? with Bethel College, 
Union University, probably Memphis Y. M. C. A., and 
several games in Arkansas, . 

The Manager is to be congratulated for his good wor~ 
in securing a good schedule. And we_ feel confident :her~ 1s 
something in store for us in basket ball m the season of 13-14. 
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f Philos::irhy. . . . �~� 11 d p , �~� 0 i GEORGE FREDERICK NICOLASSEN, A. M., Ph. D., Vice-Chance or, an ,ro1e,,sor ,, 
, of Greek and German. . l f OBERT PRICE, D. D., McComb Professor Emre1tus. i 
4 

• RAMES ADAIR LYON, A. M., Ph. D., Stewart Professor of Physics anq Astronomy. " 
! iH0;1AS OAKLEY DEADERICK, A. l'vl., Professor of Latin and Fre~ch. I 
\ ROBERT EDWIN FULTON, A. M., B. D., Professor of History an~ Bible. i 
• · s ROBERTSON SHAW, D. D., Palmer Professor of Systematic Theology. . • 
j AN~~LFS WILLIAM SOMMERVILLE, D._ D., _Professor of Biblical Languages and Ltt- j 
j CH. er.i:'ture, and Associate Professor of En~hsh Bible. . . , =, 
i SCOTT CAREY LYON, A. M., Assistant Professo_r of ~a thematics and Chemistry. _ 
! FRANK MAUZY DARNALL, A. M.; Profrsso· oi Engl:sh. i 
I 8 h•I , of ;.;,; �~�~�d� of Sdenoe, and Marte, of A,ts Deg,ees Dffe•••• l 
! Select :ocd';/-; Studen;s. Expenses Mode,ate. Location Healthful. No Saloons. ! 

' • i f • c.,...,;~1>..-.,,..-,..,,....,.,,....,.,,.....,,,...,.,,,..., . ..-,,J.-., . ....,,~,....,~c).-.c,...,c,....«,___.,2~ 
t!l ~,;.-.t•-•CJ~~·----C•----·;..,0 ... 0 ..... • , 

' ...-c, .... ,, .... ,,~.~~c, .... c, ..... ,, ... ,, ..... ,, .... ,, ..... ,,.-.. ..... ,, .... ,, ..... ,~a 
~J,e,»,c,~c,.-.,.<~..a>t,._.c,~c,~;~c,.-a,.r1...,.,,..__,,.-s-c, , ·, 

�f�H �.% �.�C�O�O�L�E�Y�a�c�o�l� 
i I " DEALERS IN i 
I -j Staple and Fancy Groeeries j 
i BOTH PHONES 76 I - I I Corner Greenwood Ave. and Madison St. I 
11~Hllia'i~C.,_.C~ ..... ,__..~ .............. ,._..,....,, ..... .._,.,._.c1---.c.,_.,>aa-CJ.,.....~>....«J__..~~-

i I I We Always Have Your Size In I 

I Hort Schoff ner l orx I 
i GOOD CLOTHES i 

I The newest things in Furnish- l . 
1 ings and Hats . . We want I 

Your Trade. i 
I l 
1 Rankin & Ferguson I 
i I l The Home of Hart .Schaffner· & Marx 1 
. i 
l,-·-··--··-··-··-··-··--·•-·'-··-,·-·,-··-,·-,•-"-·,-··--··-··-·-··-·-.. -··-~3 



The First National Ba nk 
OF CLARKSVILLE, TENNESSEE 

WESLEY DRANE, Pres. 
C. W. BAILEY, Cashier 

]. J. CONROY, Vice-Pres. 
F . T. HODGSON, Vice-Pree. 

48 Years of Successful Business 

Capital, Surplus and Profits $190,000.00 

NORTHERN DflNK 
CLARKSVILLE, TENN. 

Oldest In Tennessee 
DIRECTORS: 

L . B. ASKEW 
DANCEY FORT 
R. S. RUDOLPH 
STERLING FORT 
J. F. GRACEY 
A. R. GHOLSON 
H. P. PICKERING 

L. A. BOWERS 
JOHN HURST 
MICH'L SAVAGE 
F. N. SMITH 
L. E. LADD 
R. F. FERGUSON 
PUGH HA YNES, JR 

Most Popular Self-Rising F lour 
sold in the South. 
Manufactured by 

Dunlop Milling Company 
Clarksville, Tenn. 

DR.G.E. VAUGHAN DR.J.W.BRANDAU 
BOTH PHONES 50 

OFFICE-106 North Third Street 

EYE• EAR• NOSE· AND· THROAJ RESIDE;~~_:'7~~n~:l~ge Street 
�~� Both Phones 87 

OFFICE OFFICE HOURS 

320 Franklin Street 10:00 TO 12 A. M. 2:00 TO 4:00 P. M. 

DR. JOHN R. BEACH M. L. RUDOLPH 
• DENTIST 

DENTIST 
D. G. BRINTO N 

522 FRANKLIN ST. WATCHMAKER,JEWELER and 
OPTICIAN 

Both Phones 159 109 South Third Street 

IB----•---~,•-a-•.,....-------·-----·-.. --·1 
j ' 
1 W ood & McGehee I I University Agents 
i Books and Stationary in S. P. U. I 
I W ·11 take orders for any books used in the University. 11 
I A ; i:; of Examination Paper, Ink, Pencils, Pens. Etc., I 00 hand. Room 2, Robb Hall. 

i ,.........,..--c,.-ct.-.c~c,_....~,....,...,_.,.._.,~ ! ,....c,._..,.-..~, .... ,..-.c,.-.c..-..•.-.Ct.-.c....... . M·-__. 

'fhe Christian Observer 
Representative Newspaper of th• Southern 

Presbyterian Church. 
TERMS-$2.50 per year; in advance, $1.25 per six 

m:>nths, in advance. 

Oonverse & Co. Louisville, :Ky. 

W. L. _SMITH 
Cleaning, Pressing and 

Repairing 
South Third Street 

...« .... WC __ ........,...-.-,_. .... �,�,�- %  �-�a�- A �- "�- % � 

r ~;;;.ds, -~~~~o;!, B~e!!u~!r:Tand Polite Clerks 

i Keesee & Brandau 
I FANCY GROCERS 

I CLARKSVII,LE, TENN. Cor. Third and Franklin Sts. 

II -•-•-~.,...-• n-1>411119C....«- - _,_c,_.....,. 



�~�~� t;.a,...,._. ,,..-.,,.--,,.._.c,_.,~,,....,,,_.,,_..,,...,,,.....,,,...,,~c,.-.c,....c,...,.,,....,,,....,.c,...,,,.._,,,,....,,4iia-c,Cili!P-f)·a&IM IJ:@ 

' .-.· . . ,..,,.,...,_,,_.&.! 

i • ! 

I A. H ,. FETTING I 
e I ! MANUFACTURER OF I 
' 0 I Greek Letter I 
- ' ! Fraternity_ Jewelry - I 
! Memorandum package sent to any fraternity member I 
f through the Secretary of the Chapter. Special desig·ns i 
I and estimates furnished on Class Pins, Rings and Medals e 
I for Athletic Meets, Etc. I 
I ' I - 213 South Liberty Street 1 ' �~� 1 BALTIMORE - MARYLAN D ! - I r . · - . . . .. . , 
5~3......-c,._..,,....,c.-.c,,_.c~C)..-.<)._,(Hlll9-C,..._f,......>,_.C ...... C; ..... c,"1liiil'C ..-... t>-a»-O,._.f) ... C ..... C),._.t,....O .... C)411111,0..;...C, ..... ....,C&I 

Union Theological Chamberlain-Hunt 
Seminary Academy 

RICHMOND, VA. Port Gibson, Miss. 

The oldest and largest Presbyterian 
training school for ministers in the South. 
Seven professors. One hundred students. 
New buildings. All modern conveniences. 
Ample athletic grounds. Well equipped 
gymnasium. Thoroughgoing and practical 
course of study. No charge for tuition or 
room rent. Lights, fuel and board at cost. 

Owned by the Synod of Mississippi. Pat­
ronized by some of the leading families of 
our Church in several States. 

Session begins third Wednesday in Sep-

tember. 

For catalogue, apply to 

W. W. MOORE, D. D., LL.D., 

President. 

The Leading Preparatory School for Boys 
in the Southern Church. Faculty composed 
of six college graduates, men of character, 
ability, fitness. Th~ee . courses, Classical, 
Science, Business. Bible a Text Book. Boys 
from thirteen States last session. 

$200 pays all expenses. No extras what­

ever. For catalog address 

M. E. MELVIN, D. D., 
President. 

Mississippi METCALFE'S 
Synodical - College FLOWERS LAUNDRY 

BOTH PHONES FOR YOUNG LADIES 

Established 1883. 
Same Management 22 Years. 

Patronage from almost every State in the 
South. Beautiful, up-to-date buildings, mod­
ern equipment; an ideal Christian home 
school with delightful social features, under 
immediate supervision of the faculty. 

Athletic games and physical culture under 
a highly competent instructor. 
Experts Employed in Every Department. 

Four grades leading to degrees. Graduates 
admitted into the Junior year in our Univer­
sities and in great demand as teachers. 
Conservatory, advantages in music, art and 
expression. Domestic Science a specialty. 
No Malaria. Highest Point From New 

Orleans to Cairo. 
Write for information, and handsomely 

illustrated prospectus. Mailed Free. 
T. W. RAYMOND, D. D., Pres. 

Holly Springs. Miss. 

HESTER & JETT 
Dry Cleaners and Tailors. Home 
Phone 44, Cumb. Phone 320-w. 
Next to Clarksville Nat' 1 Bank. 

Q.S~ BRATTON 
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 

Fresh Meats a Specialty 

EAST COLLEGE STREET , 

DR. R. B. MACON 
Office Franklin Street next to the 
Episcopal Church. Residence No. 

610 College Street. 



J.E. ELDER FOR 

DEALER IN umu • CLASS • FURNITURE 
Hardware, Queensware, Cutle ry SEE 

Sportsmen Supplies 
- - Gossett & Rollow 

GIVE - US • A - TUI~t\. L fUNtRAL DIRfCTORS 

WE A. J~ CLARK 
Are headquarters for 

Watches, Jewelry and \Vatches, Diamonds, Jewelry 
Novelties 

A visit to our Optical Departmen 
will give you relief from 

eye troubles. 

A. R. MANN 

t 

Leading - Jeweler -·and - Optida n 

Fine Repniring Do~1e Promptly 

L. & N. Watch Inspector 

231 Franklin St. 

CLARKSVILLE, TENN. 

E. D. FELTS F L s-G_othT0-s c 
M 

. . m1 ons o. 
eat FOR 

Market BUILDING MATERIAL 
Home Cured Meats De 

livered to all parts 
of the city 

GO TO THE 

-

tlRLIN<iTON HOTEL 
BARBERSHOP 

For good barber work, everything clean and 
11ice and all white barbers to wait on you 

RYE & HASSELL, Props. 
Clntksville, 'Tenn. 

0 f all Kinde and Repair Work 

Both Phones 36 

F ranklin St. Clarksville, Tenn. 

J OHN P. AHEARN 

MODERN PLUMBING 
s team and Hot \Vater Heating 

R 

B 

D. D. LYNES 
epairs Guns, Locks, Bicycles, 

Lawn Mowers, Scissors. 
oth Phones 25 l 05 S. 3rd St. 

--GO TO~ R. : s KEATTS 
r( EAT TS Wat~hes Clocks 

BARBER SHOP Fine Solid Gold and Gold 

for Good Work. Five First Class 
Barbers. 

Filled Watches 
13:'> Franklin St. Clarksville, Tenn. 

Cum. Phone 320-\V. 135 - Franklin .. Street ------------
College Men w. ":;op!~!TER 

Demand the La~est Ideas in Leading Bakery. Restau-
Clotbm o- , • 

�~� rant and Confectionery. 
The L. E. Hays Tailoring We wholesale and retail 

Company everything in our line. 
and 

The Miami Tailoring Co. CLARKSVILLE, TENN. 

Can supply these demands in All 
Wool Cloths. Also permit me to 

show you my line of Felt and 
Leather Goods, Pennants, Sofa 

Pillows, etc. 

Your Patronage Solicited. 

THRWAY TO BIITTER LIGHT J. C. JtNKINS, Agent 
Room No. 17 Prep. Alley CLARKSVILLE ELECTRIC CO. Inc. 

FLETCHER'S THEB.H.STIEFJEWELRVCO. 
Is the place to buy your 
Cigars, Drugs, Stationery l 

and Toilet Articles 
Prescriptions a Specialty 

Diamond Merchants 
Silversmiths 

Stationers 
Opticians 
Jewelers 

Stief'• Corner, Church Street and 
Agents Parker's Lucky Curve Capitol Boulevard 

Fountain Pens and Nun­
nally' s Candy. NASHVILLE, TENN. 



J. ~D DAVIS 
Shoes Repaired Umbrellas Repaired 

• Razors Honed 

$1 Sewed Soles & Rubber Heels $1 

... GO TO ... 

FREE & COOPER'S 
BARBIIR SHOP 

115 Third Street 
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There is · an excess of Money Saving Op. 
• portunities at the 

A. F. CUrtis -Cash Sto re 
1st-The One Great Millinery Sale of 

3.50, 3.00 and 2.50 Hats for 1.00 

2nd-Manufacturers' Half, Price Coat Sale; 10.00 Coats for 
5.00, 15.00 Coats for 7.50. 

3rd~The Great De~ember Bargain Banquet which •p t·n­
vides an opporunity to buy your winter needs at 
most advantageous prices. 

1 i 
i i 4th~A Special· Sale of Men's, Women's and Children's 
i Shoes at most ridiculously low prices. 

I . t f12, .... ,...,,.~ ............ .._..,~~ ..... .,_. ....... ~~...-.c ..... , .. f.J_GJ .... ,,~ ............ 1 ..... ) ...... ~.._.ri 
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