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special values ai io, 18}, and 88c   We are just opening some choice M.vi'i lli:i> SETS, at low prices 

consistent with line work.    E. s. PAUL & <'<).. 174 Lisbon Street, Lewiston. 
Mr The coming season lailies will find our Dress floods Department even mure attractive than ever. 

* BICKlVELrl*  &   nu * 
Carry the Largesl Line of 

Men's, Youths', and Boys' Clothing, Hats, Caps, 
A.nd GENTS' FURNISHING  UOOD8 in the city, and their prices cannot fall to 

please i lie most economical buyer. 

BICKNELL & NEAL, Old Post-Offlce Clothing House, Cor. Lisbon and Ash Sts., Lewiston. 

MRS. C A. NEAL'S BOOK-BINDERY, 
JOURNAL   BLOCK,   LEWISTON.   MAINE. 

Magazines,   Music,  etc.,   Bound  in  a   Neat   and   Durable   Manner. 
RULING AND BLANK BOOK WORK of Every Descrlpton Done to Order. 

CHANDLER   &   ESTES, 
DEALBBB  IN 

School and Miscellaneous Books, 
Blank Books, Slalionery, Paper I landings,Window 

Shades, Pictures and Frames, Artists' 
Materials, and Fancy floods, 

KM)  Lisbon  Street,   ...    Lewiston,   Maine. 

T.   J.  WRIGHT, 
HACKMAN. 

Hack   Offices:   Hotel   Kockingham,   and 
Residence, U54 Wood Street, 

Where orders should he  left  morning and  noon. 
All orders will receive prompt attention. 



VOLUME   XVII. 

THE 

BATES   STUDENT. 
.l/7j'Ji> ftij/toi £(? Tobitiaw. 

Published   by   the   Glass   of   '90, 

BATES COLLEGE, 

LEWISTON,    ME. 

Stlitoriul      Buiirtl : 

II. J.  PIPER, X.  F. SNOW, G.   II.   IIAMLEN, 

C.  N.  PEASLEE, E.  W.  MORRELL, II.   B.   DAVIS. 

H. V. N'EAL, BUSINESS MANAGER;   W. F. GARCELON, ASSOCIATE MANAGER. 



INDEX.    VOL.   XVII. 

EDITORIALS. 
JANUARY: 

Object of College Journalism—Method of Reading—A Year of Success— 
Rath-Rooms at Rates—Card Playing—Truth—Improvement in Gymna- 
sium Exercises—New Testament Greek in College—Necessity of Cour- 
age  

FEBRUARY: 

Modesty as Cowardice—President Cheney's Begging—New Society at Bates 
—Necessity for Recreation—Requirements of a Gentlemanly Student— 
Base-Ball—Collecting Dues—Nothing Attempted, Nothing Done, 

MARCH: 

Liberal Education—Precautions Against Selfishness—Experience Gained in 
Teaching—Dangers from Foreign Population—Music at Chapel Exer- 
cises—Put Your Soul Into Your Work—Earnestness, 

APRIL: 

Practice in Extemporaneous Speaking—Ornithology—Mr. Moody's Sum- 
mer School at Nbrthfield—Success—Ladies at the Meeting of the Inter- 
collegiate Press Association—Making   Calls—Language   in   Different 
Classes of Society—Development—Communications—Fairness in Debate, 

MAY: 

The New Building—Use of Slang—Increasing Interest in Base-Ball—A Gen- 
eral Intercollegiate Press Association—Intercollegiate Contests in Ora- 
tory—Compulsory Chapel Attendance—Knowledge Acquired to No 
Purpose—Reasons for Joining the Athletic Association. 

JUNK: 

Leaving for Yacation—Good-bye to '8!>—Advantages of Base-Ball to a Col- 
lege— Relative Scholarship—The Power of Example—The Ball Team- 
Exercise—The Hanking System—Yacation Reading. 

SEPTEMBER: 

Professor Stanley—Welcome to Prof. Hartshorn—Comprehensive Study- 
Three Important Factors of College Life—Reverence—Class-room and 
Text-books not the Only Source of Development—Co-education. 

OCTOBER: 

Giving—Show Yourself Friendly—The Grand Decision—Choosing a Profes- 
sion—A Student's Motive—Wasting Time Looking On—Field-Day—A 
Word to Inexperienced Teachers, ... ... 

NOVEMBER: 

Hedge Laboratory—Neglect of Rhetorical Exercises—Reading—Fountain- 
Pen—Foot-Ball—How Shall the Yacation be Spent.' 

DECEMBER: 

Au Revoir—Digest the Truth—A Faithful Student's Reflection—Rhetorical 
Work—Purity in Habits of Thought—The Importance of Method- 
Tariff League—High License,  

PAGE. 

1-3 

2::-2K 

4!t-.",4 

75-7!) 

103-107 

129-133 

157-KJ2 V 

18I5-187 

207-211 

2:51-2:55 



LITERARY. 
POETRY. 

At Twilight.   M. S. M., "ill. 
At Eventide.   G. B., '91.    . 
Baccalaureate Ode.   A. E. H.. '89.  . 
Class-Day Poem.   A. L. S., '89. 
Class-Day Ode.   R. E. H., '89. 
Enchanted Land.    H. J. P., '!X». 
Fancies.    M. S. M., '91.      . 
Forest Pool, The.   A. N. P., '90. 
Gabriel.   T. H. S., 76. 
Hills of God, The.   G. H., '!>0. 
Ingratitude.   J. H. J., '88. 
Ivy-Day Poem.    H. J. P., '90. 
Ivy-Day Odes.   J. L. P., '90.    . 
Life's Sunshine.   J. H. P.,'HO. 
Legend of Daphne, The.    C. \V. M., '77 
May-Flowers.   A. N. P., '90.     . 
M.-n.    F. L. P.,'91  
Natura.    A. C. T., '88. 
Nightfall.   G. H., '90. 
Ralph Waldo Emerson.   A. N. P., '90. 
Rain Fairies, The.    M. S. M., '91.     . 
Reward.   G. H. H., '90.     . 
Suggested at the Reading of Evangeline.    A. L. S., '81 
Sunset.   M. S. M., '91. 
Two Cities.   M. S. M.,'91. 
Tale of a Pine Tree, The.   H. J. P., '90. 
Under the Snow.   G. B., '91.    . 
Unto the Hills.   6. B., '91. 
What Shall Re Our National Flower?   C. W. M., '77. 
Winter Guest, The.   G. R.,'91  

8 
211 
187 
13a 
137 
245 
110 
240 

12 
10 
83 

140 
144 

:;.-, 
219 
112 
32 

0 
235 
109 
108 
57 
87 

190 
54 
91 
69 

162 
198 
28 

THOSE. 

Class-Day Address—Friendship.   G. H. L., '89.    . 
Character a Growth, Not a Mechanism.    W. E. K., '89. 
Debt of Gratitude to Washington.    F. J. D., '89. 
Does Culture Diminish Happiness?   M. B., '90.    . 
Do Parochial Schools Educate?   H. J. P., '90 
Essentials and Non-Essentials.    D. J., '90. 
Failure :   Its Causes.    P. J. D., '89  
Faith as a Factor in Civilization.   M. B., '90. 
First of The Nineteenth Century Poets.    C. D. B., '89. 
Haymarket-Square in Lewiston.    J. L. P., '90. 
Heroism Essential to Civilization.   H. J. P., '90. 
Homer.    G. H. L., '89  
Ivy-Day Oration—The Sincere Life.   A. N. P., '90. 
James Steerforth in " David Copperfield."    J. L. P., '90. 
Life and Times of Geoffrey Chaucer.   B. H., '90. 
Literature an Index to a Nation's Progress.    E. W. M., '90. 
Message of the Sky, The.   A. N. P., '90. 
Ministry of Poverty, The.   F. J. D., '89. 
Mirror, The.   A. A. B.,'91. 
Mount David.   A. N. P., '90.     . 
Mountain Climbing.    A. N. P., '90. 
Old Men to the Front.   E. F. S., '90. 

134 
170 
54 
79 

241 
162 
112 
190 

59, o:i 
35 
30 
87 

141 
211 

5 
213 
168 
187 
90 

8 
239 
215 



Perfect Manhood, A.    H. J. P., '90. 
Professor Stanley.   G. C. C, '68. 
Pansy—A Christinas Story.   E. F. S., '90 
Rebecca.   T. M. S., '90. 
Second Epode of Horace, The.    G. H. L., '89. 
Shakespeare's Tempest.   A. L. S., '89. 
Shelley.    J. I. H., '89. 

Shelley's Lines on an Indian Air.   E. F N., 
Sketch from Life, A.   G. H., '90.     . 
Sleep.   E. F. N., '72  
Snow-Storm in the Country, A.    A. A. B., '91. 
Supremacy of Conscience.   B. H., '90. 
Unfinished Work.   H. B. D„ '90. 

Valedictory Address—The Spirit of Appreciation.   C. J. E., '89 
What is American Socialism?   C. J. E., '89. 
Worldly Success an Evidence of Intellectual and Moral Wortl 

72. 

M. B., '90 

220 
104 
235 

.r)8 
28 

109 
33 
02 

243 
192 
210 
198 
245 
138 
107 
10 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Base-Ball Notes. 
Book Notices. 
College Notes. 

Commencement Notes 
Communications. 
Exchanges. 
Gems of Thought. 
Locals. 
Personals. 
Poets' Corner. 
Pot-pourri.    . 

19, 43, 70, 98, 125, 180, 

.     14, 36, 03 
17, 41, 08, 97, 123, 153, 178, 

125, 
204, 

92, 
203. 

15, 37, 04, 93, 119, 
10, 40, (i7, 95, 122, 

20, 45, 72, 100, 126, 
22, 47, 74, 101, 127, 

144, 172, 
152, 175, 
155, 181, 
158, 182, 

198, 
202, 
204, 
200, 

.      147 
179, 24!) 
228, 250 

.      150 
117, 172 
227, 249 

19 
222, 247 
225. 248 
229, 251 
2:50, 252 



THE 

BATES STUDENT. 
EDITORS'   NUMBER. 

VOL. XVII. DECEMBER, 1889. No. 10. 

THE BATES STUDENT EDITORIAL. 
A    MAGAZINE   Fl'BLISIIKD   MONTHLY   DUBMG    TUB .    .—     ___,             ,     .   .           .,                  .     ,    ,,                   .   . 
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LBWISTON, MB. -.1.             ,•      .1                         i.- • 
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means of communication with the out- 
side world. It holds a dignified posi- 
tion. It tells of new edifices created 
because demanded, of improved meth- 
ods in teaching, and of progress in 
general. Moreover, like the old Saxon 
Chronicle, it is the one complete record 
of all college events. Does an aspir- 
ing Sophomore wish to know what 
great questions have been debated in 
time past? Let him consult the STU- 

DENT. Does some one in the eighteen 
nineties wish to find how Bates stood 
in base-ball during the past decade? 
It is all recorded. 

Tims we have endeavored not only 
to make the STUDENT a true-voiced 
messenger to the world and a faithful 
chronicle of all events, but we have 
sought to keep its columns always clean 
and its standards high. With this 
farewell to our readers, we bid a cordial 
welcome to '91. May the STUDENT 

prosper during this Happy New Year. 

IT is one thing to understand and be- 
lieve a truth, and quite another to 

assimilate it and make it our own. I 
hold in my hand an apple, round and 
ruddy ; I turn it over and see all pails 
of it; I press it and find it smooth and 
hard ; I smell it and find it fragrant; 
I taste it and find it sweet; but it is 
still outside myself. Finally I eat it, 
and, through the wonderful process of 
digestion, it becomes bone of my bone 
aud flesh of my flesh, a part of the 
living, working organism which it helps 
nourish and build up. So it is with 
truth, the proper food of the soul. I 
may examine it as I do the apple ; I 
may see it in all its bearings and assent 

to it as true ; but until I eat it, digest 
it, and make it a part of myself, it has 
no more effect on me than the apple in 
my hand has on my body. It is for 
this reason that the kindergarten 
methods are so successful with children. 
They are brought face to face with the 
truths taught, and so are able to grasp 
them as they could not if they heard 
them from others or learned them from 
books. Tell a child that fire will burn, 
and he may believe you ; but let him 
once touch the fire and he will know it 
for himself. In the first case the truth 
believed was outside himself, a de- 
tached fragment that did not much 
concern him; but, when he proved it 
by touching the fire, it became a reality 
to him. Through his experience he 
had assimilated it, and it became 
wrought into his consciousness as it 
could be in no other way. Now it is 
just this intense realization of the truth 
that we must have, if it is to mould 
our characters and build us up to noble 
words and deeds. We must seek it 
out, come in coutact with it, and pon- 
der upon it until it is interwoven with 
the very fibers of our being. Only so 
have the men that have moved the 
world by the truth they have pro- 
claimed, obtained their mighty grasp 
on those truths. Only so will the truth 
make us powerful. 

7t FAITHFUL student takes satis- 
JrL faction in works passed over. It 
is right that he should feel something 
of pride in work faithfully performed. 
No student should lay aside studies 
that will make him blush when con- 
templating the work performed on them. 
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The value of thoughtful application 
cannot he overestimated. As with the 
student so it will he in all his after life. 
A student who forms the habit of shift- 
lessly performing work cannot become 
a successful man. College work is 
preparatory for life-work, not only in 
regard to studies but also in habits 
and method of work. The faithful 
man, and he only can be the successful 
man.   

THE rhetorical work is counted for 
one-fourth of the term's rank, and 

it is fairly questioned whether it re- 
ceives a corresponding part of the stu- 
dent's time. Perhaps not one could 
say that one hour from every four de- 
voted to regular study was given to tliis 
department. The reason is not far to 
seek. It is work that can be postponed, 
that docs not require to be done every 
day, and, more than that, which can 
be hurried through at the last moment. 
The inevitable result is superficial work, 
a surface view of the subject, and im- 
perfectly finished themes,—essays and 
debates which the student himself 
might see to be faulty in thought and 
arrangement, and could profitably re- 
write if they were not already overdue. 

Does this pay? Is rhetorical work 
of so slight importance? One would 
hardly say so. To read the best authors 
on the subject in hand, to consider it 
with fellow-students, above all to think 
as earnestly and consecutively as is in 
one's power, and to express the results 
of such thought clearly and forcibly,— 
to do all this is to cultivate a habit of 
mind which every college graduate 
ought to possess but which really few 

have acquired. It means hard work, 
but no real man should shrink from 
that, and it means big pay ns well. It 
means systematic work, and work in 
which the student must compel himself 
to be systematic. It thus has a double 
value, the training in thinking and 
writing and the training of keeping 
one's self at regular work. 

METHOD is essential to every one, 
perhaps less to none than to the 

student. lie    who    works    without 
method, never has time to do his work. 
He dabbles first at one thing and then 
another. At last his duties hecome so 
multiplied he cannot possibly attend to 
them. Then disappear the things that 
ought to characterize every student's 
life, promptitude, punctuality, and 
economy of time. Certainly no one 
wants to fall into this condition. But 
how avoid it? Do one thing at a time. 
Says Lord Burleigh, " The shortest 
way to do many things is to do only 
one thing at once." Never put off 
what ought to be done and can be 
done to-day. Follow Franklin's pre- 
cept, " Resolve to do what you ought, 
and then perform without fail what 
you resolve." Such a course secures 
promptness and economy of time. 
These arc requisites of successful 
action. It is astonishing to see how 
much the energetic, prompt, and time- 
saving business man may accomplish. 
It would almost seem the more he has 
to do, the more time he has to devote 
to outside affairs. It is just the same 
in student-life. By methodical work- 
ing and economy of time the student 
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who has a great deal to do, seems to 
accomplish it with much less effort 
than the student who has little to do, 
but works without method. One thing 
at a time, economy of time, prompti- 
tude, and punctuality. Let these be 
the elements of your method, let energy 
characterize every act, and then you 
will be able to accomplish more with 
satisfaction than yon otherwise possi- 
bly could. Follow this course through 
life and success is assured. 

only for the lowest minds. Let us 
avoid such and train the mind to dwell 
on the beautiful, the good, and the 
pure. Then, like our thoughts, our 
words and acts will be pure and en- 
nobling. 

IN words and acts we find our thoughts 
expressed. First thoughts, then 

words and acts to express them. What 
power they have! A single thought 
may give pleasure or sadness, strength 
or weakness, kindness or anger, com- 
posure or terror. They prompt every 
act. Yes, they mould our very lives. 
By them we are known on earth, by 
them we are judged in heaven. Too 
great stress cannot be laid on the im- 
portance of purity in habits of thought. 
Our minds are our own, and we have 
the power to train them to habits of 
purity and nobleness, or not. How 
much more ennobling is the mind ac- 
customed to think in paths of purity 
than the mind prone to grovel in gut- 
ters of vulgarity. There is nothing 
more degrading than a filthy mind. It 
exerts no influence for good, only 
for the worse. But the pure mind is 
a fountain of godliness. Whoever 
comes in contact with such a mind, 
feels the presence of something pure 
and ennobling. Let us, then, keep 
our thoughts pure. Trifling and in- 
decent conversations are  fit  pastimes 

THE  following is  the  proposal of 
the  American   Protective    Tariff 

League for 1890: 

The American Protective Tariff League 
offers to the Undcrgradute Students of Senior 
Classes of Colleges and Universities in the 
United States, a series of Prizes for approved 
Essays on " The Application of the American 
Policy of Protection to American Shipping 
engaged in International Commerce." Com- 
peting Essays not to exceed eight thousand 
words, signed hy some other than the writer's 
name, to be sent to the office of the League, 
No. 23 West Twenty-third Street, New York 
City, on or before March 1, 1N!H), accompanied 
by the name and address of the writer and 
certificate of standing, signed by some officer 
of the College to which he belongs, in a sepa- 
rate sealed envelope (not to bo opened until 
the successful Essays have been determined), 
marked by a word or symbol corresponding 
with the signature to the Essay. It is desired, 
but not required, that manuscripts be type- 
written. Awards will be made June 1, 1S!K), 
as follows: For the Best Essay, One Hundred 
and Fifty Dollars; for the Second Best, One 
Hundred Dollars; for the Third Best, Fifty 
Dollars. And for other Essays, deemed es- 
pecially meritorious, Silver Medals, of original 
and approved design, will be awarded, with 
honorable mention of the authors in a public 
notice of the awards. The League reserves 
the right to publish, at its own expense, any 
of the Essays for which prizes are awarded, 
and will print the Essay receiving the first 
prize among its annual publications. The 
names of the Judges will be announced here- 
after. 

There is no reason why Bates should 
not compete as well as other colleges. 
We hope to see Bates represented next 
spring. 
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1'fHE silence of our statesmen on 
topics which need agitation if not 

legislation, must truly be a subject of 
surprise to one who looks upon our 
government as one working for the 
best interests of the people at large. 
The liquor question, which is con- 
tinually forcing itself into the halls 
of legislation, both state and general, 
is met with a rebuff which drives it 
forth only to again make an attempt 
at a hearing. Party leaders cry tariff 
as the leading issue. But tariff is not 
a party issue. Situation in the country 
determines the opinions which people 
hold in regard to this question. The 
discussion of the tariff we do not cry 
down as bad in its tendency, but on 
the contrary as good, yet the question 
arises as to whether it is the best use 
of time which could be made, when 
there are other more important ques- 
tions. Statesmen attempt to solve 
the liquor question by high license. 
But license means compromise, license 
means permit. The old doctrine that 
the way to encounter and overthrow 
an evil is by compromise was long ago 
exploded. Compromise with evil 
means for the good to yield allj the 
evil to yield nothing. The history of 
Clay's action in this line is an open 
book for all such would-be statesmen 
to read. 

Again license is permit. It makes 
crime respectable. Pass a high license 
law, and even the Vice-President of 
our country will open a bar in his 
fashionable hotel, The Shoreham. 
Not such would have been his action 
if the law had held liquor dealers as 
criminals subject to its penalty. 

Again the business of brewing liquors 
is fast passing under the control of 
foreign companies. What this means 
is well worth profound thought. What 
we need is statesmen, who, like Adams, 
throw aside the ties of party, who 
stand upon the platform of truth 
and right, whose watchword is God, 
whose welfare is their country's. 

♦ ♦♦ 

LITERARY. 

NIGHTFALL. 
By G. H., '90. 

The sun goes down behind the hills; 
The courtier clouds don liveries gay; 
The sky a golden glory fills, 
Then slowly, softly, fades away. 

Dun grow the clouds and dark the sky; 
The solemn, silent night conies on; 
The lights Hash out from far and nigh; 
For good or ill, the day has gone. 

♦-♦♦ 

PANSY. 

A   CHRISTMAS   STORY. 

By E. F. N., '(H). 

KIND reader, do not peer too deeply 

L into this little narrative to find 
some hidden purpose or moral, for we 
assure you that there is none. Like a 
stoneless raisin, it is created only for 
present enjoyment. It may serve to 
illustrate how trifles often bring about 
greater results, yet the only thing really 
in its favor is that it actually happened. 
Pansy, its heroine, and Pansy junior, 
as well, are'still alive and may be inter- 
viewed, if desired. 

Without further apology we wipe the 
ink from our pen and leave the reader 
alone with the story of " Pansy." 
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Pansy was always very pretty, and 
she looked especially so that wintry 
afternoon, as she sat in the old-fash- 
ioned, high-backed rocker, gazing ex- 
pectantly out of the window. Down 
the street come the school children, 
with their piles of hooks and slates— 
the little ones ahead, with copper-toed 
boots and mittens sewed to their sleeves, 
and behind them the older scholars in 
a group around their teacher, bidding 
him good-bye. For though the "new 
master" has been there only one term, 
his pupils have become so attached to 
him that they do not see why " he 
doesn't stay here always instead of 
going off to college, where we'll never 
see him any more." 

This teacher is Mr. Lane—whom 
Pansy was expecting—a tall, manly 
youth of twenty-throe or four, with a 
frank, honest, rather handsome face, 
dark hair, and dark blue eyes. Mr. 
Lane is a Senior in Setal) College, but 
Tansy is only a tortoise-shell kitten. 

Tansy is the sole property of Mr. 
Lane. It came about in this wise. 
Early Christinas morning he had found 
her, a mewing, shivering kitten, on his 
door-sill (nobody knew how she came 
there), and had carried her down to 
breakfast declaring that she was his 
first Christmas present. "There is an 
old superstition," said Mrs. Harmon, 
his landlady, " that the first present 
one receives on Christmas day will 
bring good luck through all the year. 
Teople have known it to be true through 
even a longer period." So Mr. Lane 
kept the kitten and jokingly called her 
his " Christmas lucky bone," but Mrs. 
Harmon called her by the name we have 

already given you, and declared that 
her face looked like a big, round pansy. 

By this time the scholars have said 
their good-byes and a step is heard on 
the piazza. Pansy knows it and jumps 
quickly down from her chair; Mrs. 
Harmon knows it and hurries out into 
the kitchen, saying to her husband, 
" T>e quick, father, so we can have 
supper as soon as Mr. Lane gets his 
coat off. It's ' last day,' you know, 
and he'll be tired and hungry." 

Mrs. Harmon bustled about making 
everything ready, getting the steak 
done to just the right brown, and set- 
ting the big pitchers of milk and the 
steaming brown bread in convenient 
places on the table. She was like a 
mother to the poor homeless college 
boys who came, each year, to teach 
the winter school in their district. 

" Won't I feel fine showing the boys 
my N. Y. cat," said Mr. Lane, enter- 
ing just then, with Tansy on his 
shoulder. "They'll never dream that 
N. Y. can stand for North Yarmouth." 

"And we'll put her in a hat box 
that came from New York," said 
Gracie Harmon, helping on the fun. 
" How about calling her middle name 
Ilattie?" 

So time, supper, and sleep passed 
rapidly away, till at length Mr. Lane 
found himself hurriedly trying to make 
the connections between Mr. Harmon's 
market wagon, the ticket ollice, and the 
morning train, and getting there just 
in time. Six hours later and he is 
surrounded by college students as he 
stands before the door of Stowaway 
Hall at Setab College. 

" Hullo, Tom, are you really back ? " 
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" Why didn't they tack on eight or 
ten more weeks?" 

"Where's your whiskers? Been 
teaching a winter school for three 
months in the country, and haven't got 
any whiskers?    Preposterous!" 

" How many girls did you have? " 
"Got anything for me in your 

trunk — " 
But just then the hackman came 

back with a box in his hand to add 
his question, which was, " Didn't yer 
leave yer hat in the carriage, sir?" 

ii. 

When Tom Lane left "his hat" in 
the hack that winter afternoon, he 
little dreamed how much happiness 
his Pansy would bring to him. He 
was rather faithless as regards Christ- 
mas superstitions, but time would tell. 

It is now the 80th of June — the last 
day of college-life for about fifty of 
Setab's former inhabitants. Every- 
thing about Stowaway Hall wears an 
air of confusion, — trunks adorn its 
corridors and doorsteps, boys rush up 
and down stairs in full dress and half 
dress costumes, everybody wants some- 
body else to come and sit on his trunk. 
In fact one would almost believe that 
Old Stowaway itself was preparing to 
leave to-morrow morning on the 6.30 
train. 

Pansy is the only calm one in the 
building. She lies comfortably dozing 
on a soft cushion stuffed with hens- 
feathers, with a Psychology by her 
side which she had been reading, no 
doubt, when she fell asleep. 

It is evening. Pansy's master has 
finished his  packing, arrayed  himself 

in his best suit and gone out. She 
watched him go, but it did not disturb 
her for, strange to say, Tom had often 
dressed up in his best suit and gone 
out lately. 

By and by steps are hoard on the 
gravel walk and thinking to herself 
"That is Tom coining home," she 
trotted out to meet him. It was Tom, 
but he was not coming home for he 
went right by without even looking 
toward the door. The fact was that 
Tom was so absorbed in a dainty bit 
of flesh and blood by his side, that he 
did not know nor care whether there 
were ever any more doors or not. 

" I wonder who that is with Tom," 
thought Pansy, and with true feminine 
curiosity she trotted along behind to see. 

"That was a fine lecture to-night," 
said some one ; and Pansy thought to 
herself, " So Tom has been to a lect- 
ure. I wonder if there is a lecture 
every evening when he goes out." 

Tom was very happy that night. 
He always was when he was with Mar- 
garet Horton. Yet he was also sad. 
For is he not to leave Setab to-morrow 
and Margaret as well? If he could 
only feel sure of his treasure — feel 
sure that she belonged to him, then 
indeed it would be all happiness and 
no sadness. So Tom reasoned to him- 
self, but he did not have courage to 
reason thus aloud. 

Poor Pansy is getting very lonesome. 
Nobody takes any notice of her, and 
she is getting farther and farther from 
home. She runs up to her master and 
gives a frightened little mew. 

" Why that is Pansy as sure as 
you   live!"   exclaimed   Tom,   taking 
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her up in his arms and stroking her 
soft far. 

""Do let me take her," said Mar- 
garet. " I would give anything if she 
belonged to me." 

" Yon would," said Tom, attaching 
a world of importance to the little sen- 
tence so carelessly dropped. " I am 
.so glad for I want to tell yon to-night 
how she can be yours, and everything 
else that is mine, too. Let us go home 
this way," and they turned into a street 
which no one but these two would ever 
think lead toward home. 

"It's all right, is .it?" asked his 
chum, as Tom bounded up the stairs 
and into his room that night. And 
for answer Tom picked up Pansy and 
gave her a hug, saying fondly, " Pansy 
did it. She is my Christmas lucky 
bone, sure enough." 

in. 

In one of the oldest and pleasantest 
regions of New England, on a high 
hill, overlooking fertile farms at its 
feet and the ocean beyond, stands a 
huge, old-fashioned church. Nearly 
as broad as long, with its square old 
belfry-tower it seems, like those fine 
old farm-houses with their monstrous 
chimneys, to bid to all a cordial wel- 
come. 

Imagine yourself standing before 
this church on a wintry Sabbath 
morning. The air is cold but clear, 
the smoke goes straight up in clouds, 
testifying of the hot fires in the two 
wood stoves, and the Sabbath stillness 
is broken only by the occasional tinkle 
of a sleigh-bell moved by some restless 
horse impatient  at the length of  the 

sermon. But now the people begin 
to pour out of the church. That must 
be the minister talking to that kind, 
motherly-looking woman at the door. 
It is Tom Lane and this is his first 
place. 

Since we left him at Setab five years 
ago, he has been through the theologi- 
cal school, and last Christmas he 
married Margaret Morton declaring 
that she and Pansy were the best 
Christmas presents he had ever had. 
Pansy still survives, and one of her 
daughters has recently gone to abide 
with the Bcntons— a circumstance at 
first significant only because it fur- 
nished a happy home for a needy 
young cat, but later resulting in a 
shower of blessings on the home of 
the needy young minister. For first 
the basket which conveyed Miss Pansy 
to her destination came back full of 
handsome nodheads; then came sev- 
eral dozen brown flaky doughnuts, and 
now Mrs. Benton is saying, "It is 
only a little, but I thought perhaps 
you would like it. Tell Mr. Benton it 
is in the cellar-way. The grape-basket 
not the peach-basket, tell him." As 
he goes down the hill, Tom murmurs 
to himself—probably some favorite 
phrase in his sermon—but no, it is 
this, " the grape-basket not the peach- 
basket," "the grape-basket not the 
peach-basket." 

As he unfastens his horse and backs 
him out of his " stable " behind the 
two tall white birches, the same woVds 
help to regulate the gyrations of the 
fiery steed and to keep him at an even 
pace on the " home run." But what 
wonder is it that the good people look 
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at each other in surprise and say, "Is 
Mr. Lane going crazy?" when the 
minister passes with scarcely a bow 
and the words " the grape-basket not 
the peach-basket" in place of his usual 
cheery good morning. At last Tom 
himself, overcome by the ludicrous, 
laughs outright, saying, " Well, I de- 
clare this ' grape-basket not peach- 
basket' puts Mark Twain's 'punch, 
brother, punch, punch with care,' all 
in the shade. But let me see, I shall 
be forgetting. How was it—'the 
peach-basket not the grape-basket' 
was that it? Poor Tom! All cer- 
tainty of recollection had failed him. 
He tried deduction and induction but 
all in vain. 

" Aren't you late, Tom? " said Mar- 
garet, meeting him at the door. 

" Perhaps so. I had to stop at the 
Bentou's for this basket," said Tom, 
setting a grape-basket on the piazza, 
(lie had decided to take the grape- 
basket not wishing to appear too ava- 
ricious). Then he started for the 
stable with Pansy and two roly-poly 
kittens playing saucily with her tail 
and well deserving the culling she gave 
them a moment later, saying to her- 
self, no doubt, in catta lingua " Spare 
the paw, and spoil the kitten." 

"It is full of beautiful golden 
butter," said Margaret, as Tom entered, 
" all done up with a towel arouud it 
as if it was ready for the market." 
Why was it that the last of this 
sentence struck fear to Tom's heart? 
Perhaps he had got the wrong basket 
after all. Perhaps it was the peach- 
basket not the grape-basket. 

That night Tom dreamed that there 
was a flood and he was floating around 

in a peach-basket. Starving, too, he 
was for all their food had been packed 
into a grape-basket and given to a 
marketman] to pay some debt. When 
morning came you may be sure Tom 
lost no time in getting this great trouble 
settled. 

" Mrs. Benton," he said, as he stood 
in her kitchen at about seven o'clock 
A.M., did you really intend this basket 
for us? It is such beautiful butter, 
and my wife says it weighs nearly ten 
pounds." 

"Oh yes, said Mrs. Beuton, "that 
is the right basket and it doesn't weigh 
any more than the kitty did." 

So Tom went on his way rejoicing, 
thinking to himself " Another piece of 
good fortune and Pansy at the bottom 
of this too." Then he thought of the 
other two kittens and wondered if all 
his congregation would rate beauty and 
intelligence in a cat at so many pounds 
avoirdupois. 

As Tom and Margaret unpacked the 
basket, a piece of paper met their eye. 
Margaret said she had seen it the first 
time and had supposed it to be the bill. 
So she felt sure that they had the 
wrong basket. The paper read, 
" Wishing you a Merry Christinas 
and a Happy New Year," and it 
bore in place of signature, a daintily 
sketched pansy. 
 *-♦-«  

MOUNTAIN CLIMBING. 
BY A. N. P., *90. 

HIE cobwebs of the brain will 
gather even in the brightest and 

best ventilated school-room ; and there 
is nothing like a mountain climb in 
the crisp evening air to clear them 
away.     Accordingly as  I  came from 
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school, I was glad to feel the bracing 
wind and to listen to its invitation to 
the distant hill-top. There was prom- 
ise of a glorious sunset and a view of 
some old mountain friends. 

The roads were rough and covered 
with a little mealy snow. Turning 
from the road to the pasture, the foot- 
ing did not improve. A low, thick 
growth of lambkill covered the swamp 
and served to lift up the snow and 
tangle the feet, lint what mattered 
that when tin; air seemed to bear one 
on its wings and Nature offered some- 
thing of interest at every step. 

Near the road on a rock, a squirrel 
had dined from a frozen apple, but 
had left it half finished and scampered 
away as some intruder rudely entered 
his wayside inn. Who or what was 
his unwelcome guest ? Perhaps some 
hawk or owl was looking for a tooth- 
some bit above the newly fallen snow. 
Perhaps he thought that disappointed 
fox-hunter, stalking gloomily home- 
wards, would take him as a substitute 
for Master Reynard. Or, indeed, he 
may have just hurried into the wall 
as  I came too near. 

The swamp and underbrush was 
soon passed, and then came a sharp 
climb over ice and rock. Looking 
back, I saw the reflection of the sun 
on distant windows and feared I should 
not reach the top in time to see it sink 
behind the hills. I hurried along, and 
just before gaining the crest of the 
ridge was rewarded with a beautiful 
sight such as winter only gives. There 
had been an ice-storm on the mountain, 
though we had known nothing of it in 
the valley below.    Every twig was big 

with its wealth of water crystal, and 
the red light of the sun changed a 
group of small birches to a veritable 
Aladdin's palace. The ice-covered 
spears of grass across the field glist- 
ened and twinkled like dancing fairies 
loaded with diamonds. I climbed to 
the top of Nemosett and stood on the 
ledge by the old Hag staff. The sunset 
was not especially line, and a keen 
wind was blowing.     So, with a look of 
kindly remembrance  at Watatlc and 
Wachusett, and a hasty glance at the 
jagged hills around, I started down the 
other side of the mountain. When 
I was half way down, the delicate 
colors running high up in the sky, made 
me wish I had waited a little longer 
and seen the rich after-glow of the 
winter sunset. Down I came over 
rock and swamp to an old road beside 
a mountain brook. I soon reached the 
public highway and home, having won 
from the tramp an appetite for supper 
and my evening's study, with a pleasant 
memory of a mountain climb. 

♦ ♦♦ 

THE   FOREST   POOL. 

BY A. N. P., '«t0. 

Ofttimes amid the forest aisles, dim-lighted, 
There lies a shallow pool; 

Its bottom strewn with leaves and huds, frost- 
blighted, 

Loosed from the old tree's rule. 

It seems all foul and dead, robbed of its beauty, 
The water-covering spread; 

Serves only to increase the saddening impress, 
That everywhere is shed. 

But let the eye forget all this.    Look deeper, 
It then shall see helow, 

Another scene of grandeur and of wonder, 
With life and youth aglow. 
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The pillars of the forest stand gray-mantled, 
With regal emerald crowned. 

And deeper still the sky's blue vault is mirrored 
In calmness pare, profound. 

So is it in the lives we see around us; 
We find there what we will, 

The leaves of a dead past and all its errors, 
The heavy lines of ill: 

Or else the purpose that is grand and noble, 
The heart that still heats true, 

The better hope still kept in every bosom 
To kindle life anew. 

And under all the kindly eye diseovefs 
The promise infinite 

Of broader future, in the years to follow, 
With nobler actions lit. 

Then seek the best in every fellow-mortal, 
Search out the hidden heart. 

There lies reflected deep the heavenly vision, 
The true man's counterpart. 

IK)  PAROCHIAL   SCHOOLS EDU- 

CATE? 
BY II. J. P., '5(0. 

IN a rapidly growing country like our 
own, the subject of education is of 

paramount interest. Our ancestors 
understood very well that the stability 
of our government depended on the 
purity of our principles of education. 
While our nation furnishes the best 
method of instruction at present possi- 
ble, the fact that certain religious sects 
educate their children apart is sullicient 
to demand our attention. Since the 
Catholic church is the only religious 
denomination that has extensively 
adopted the system of parochial 
schools in this country, a question 
of parochial schools is practically a 
epiestion of Catholic parochial schools. 

Before discussing the expediency of 
parochial  schools,   let   us  understand 

what education means. Education is 
a quickening of the mental and moral 
endowments. It seeks to draw forth 
and cultivate the human facidties. It 
stimulates inquiry and gives the mind 
full freedom to investigate and decide. 
Any system of education that falls 
shoit of that fails in its mission and is 
harmful in its influence. Of course it 
is not possible for every grade of 
schools to teach all the technicalities, 
but they should at least give the im- 
petus, and by no means restrict the 
mind in its investigations. 

Taking the above as our premise we 
discover that the parochial schools 
signally fail in their method of impart- 
ing knowledge. It is not in accordance 
with the doctrine of the Romish church 
to allow free investigation. The pupils 
are taught to trust unquestionably the 
knowledge of their superiors ; they must 
not think of learning what is forbidden 
them to know. Many books are for- 
bidden them to study and their souls' 
welfare depends on their obedience. 
Such blind acquiescence destroys their 
love for study and deadens their mental 
activity. 

State schools seek to make their 
students competent men and loyal 
citizens ; parochial schools seek to make 
their students disciples, and their work 
is therefore accomplished even though 
they do not learn them to read and 
write. The Pope's encyclical declares : 
" If the holy church so requires, let us 
sacrifice our opinions, our knowledge, 
our intellect, the splendid dreams of our 
imagination and the sublime attainments 
of human understanding." The paro- 
chial schools may very much limit the 
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amount of instruction, and nevertheless 
meet the purpose for which they were 
established. It therefore not unfre- 
quently happens that a student thus 
instructed is not able to compete with 
his more fortunate neighbor who was 
educated in the state schools. The 
diversity of purpose of the two systems 
makes the method and quality of in- 
struction entirely different. 

We would naturally think that the pa- 
rochial school method was better suited 
for ecclesiastical than literary purposes. 
Bat we find that the same blind obe- 
dience that checks mental acquirements 
also deadens spiritual activity. The 
most lawless of our citizens are, there- 
fore, these same ill-taught persons. 
This system becomes thereby not only 
a subject of public interest, but one of 
public concern. 

A gentleman who has visited paro- 
chial schools states that many of the 
text-books are altered in order to en- 
hance their religious doctrines. Es- 
pecial attention was given to the text- 
books on history. In the ancient 
histories, all the persecutions by the 
church were omitted. A rosy hue was 
thrown around those dark ages in 
which the terror of the inquisition 
ruled prince and people alike. It is 
evident that, since the ideas of the 
church are semper eadem, it would not 
be prudent to let the light of the nine- 
teenth century shine on these dark 
pages of history. There are also pe- 
culiar statements in regard to the 
history of our own country, in which 
the early settlements of the Jesuit 
fathers make a conspicuous foreground. 
Every opportunity is grasped whenever 

it is possible to exault the faith and 
doctrine of the church. Such preju- 
diced text-books do not tend to make 
unprejudiced minds. 

Proclaiming that her doctrines are 
semper eadem, the Catholic church is 
pre-eminently conservative. There is 
at Rome an essential department of 
the Papal Court called the "Congre- 
gation of the index." To this tribu- 
nal are substituted all publications that 
are in any way suspected of heresy ; 
if they teach what the Pope does not 
desire to be taught, they are rejected. 
It was this tribunal that rejected the 
teachings of Galileo, and finally im- 
prisoned him because he attempted to 
prove that the world was round. For 
ages, this same tribunal kept the land 
in darkness and superstition, and 
sought to suppress all scientific and 
religious investigation. This same tri- 
bunal exists to-day, and it is only 
necessary * to refer to the Boston 
school trouble to prove that it still 
seeks to exercise its authority. Again, 
in the twenty-seventh article of the 
Papal encyclical is found this remark- 
able statement: "The public schools 
should be under the control of the 
Romish church, and should not be sub- 
ject to the civil power, nor should they 
be made to conform to the spirit of 
the age." Not subject to civil power 
nor conformable to the spirit of the 
age ! It is this conservatism and the 
denial of free investigation which has 
made the Catholic people what they are. 
They learn to be fed with intellectual 
food and never seek to feed themselves. 

What is the inevitable result of such 
a method  of   training?   It  dulls   the 
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sensibilities and weakens the reasoning 
powers. It destroys personality, the 
only guarantee of individual manhood. 
It perverts the character and keeps 
the people in a most wretched and 
pitiable condition, pursuing, generation 
after generation, the same menial labor 
of their forefathers. 

A  SKETCH   FROM   LIFE. 
BY G. II., '90. 

B8. F—did not wish to live. She 
had always been one of those 

hard working women to whom little of 
ease and less of play ever come. Her 
husband was a farmer ; and, during the 
first few years of their married life, 
had been a hard drinker, leaving his 
young wife to struggle alone against 
the twin discouragements, drunkenness 
and poverty. lint his reform ten 
years before had brought joy and hope 
to her heart, and for a time she had 
worked on bravely, even cheerfully, to 
help save the farm and the little that 
was left. 

But her arms, from the time the 
first little one nestled in them, were 
never empty, and now there were many 
to feed and clothe, with extra work 
ofttimes to help eke out the scanty 
means. What wonder, then, when the 
ninth baby came, sick and weak as she 
was, that the burden seemed greater 
than she could ever take up again. 
Not even her strong mother-love could 
hold her back. And so, with sor- 
rowful hearts and reverent hands, 
under the flowers and grasses of the 
little church-yard, they laid her tired 
body away for its last long rest. 

The neighbors wondered among 
themselves, as neighbors will, what the 
family would do now. It did not seem 
possible that they could be kept to- 
gether. Their father certainly could 
not hire the work done, and the oldest 
of the children was a girl of only six- 
teen, whom we will call Carrie, who 
had never seemed strong, nor done 
much work, so of course she could not 
take her mother's place. And then 
there was the youngest not yet a month 
old.    Surely they   must be separated. 

Hut Carrie upset all their plans and 
prophecies by declaring, " Mother did 
the work and I can," and so it was set- 
tled. The baby was given to its grand- 
mother, and the rest were kept at home. 
Bravely she took up the work where her 
mother's tired hands had laid it down, 
and bravely she carried it forward. 
Her ignorance of the common duties 
of housekeeping made her work doubly 
hard, and the responsibility of guiding 
a whole household without any pre- 
vious experience, was worse than the 
work. Her grandmother was a tower 
of strength to her, but often she bore 
her burden alone, for there were many 
things she could not share with another, 
and she had not yet learned to know 
the great Burden Bearer so near to us 
all. 

The difficulties and trials with her 
work and with her brothers and sisters, 
the headaches and heartaches, the 
failures, disappointments, and discour- 
agements that tried her soul, only her- 
self and God knew in their full extent. 
How often her task seemed far beyond 
her strength, how often in the long 
night-watches her pillow was wet with 
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tears, how often the eyes of Giant 
Despair glared on her out of the dark- 
ness, only the recording angel might 
reveal. She was a girl like other girls, 
and had a girl's plans and hopes and 
love of pleasant company and a good 
time. How hard it was to lay them all 
aside, let those who have done the like 
tell. lint through all she struggled on, 
putting away every temptation to give 
up or turn hack. 

And, slowly at first, but surely, 
came her reward. Out of chaos order 
began to dawn. The younger children 
learned to trust and obey her, and the 
household machinery ' began to run 
smoothly once more. Her father, a 
quiet hut observant man, soon learned 
to appreciate her efforts, and to express 
his appreciation in his way, which she 
knew well how to interpret. And 
wheu he found, as time went on, that, 
things in the house went even more 
smoothly than when his wife was alive, 
he became proud of the daughter who 
had so unexpectedly developed into a 
homekeeper. 

In a little more than two years she 
was left alone at the head of the house- 
hold with her grandfather added to it, 
for her grandmother had followed her 
mother to that land whence none re- 
turn. Between the two had always 
existed a strong bond of love and 
sympathy, which the last two years 
had only strengthened, and when this 
was broken, Carrie felt it even more 
keenly than the loss of her mother. 
Alone she must carry her burden now, 
unless—the thought that came to her 
was hardly tangible at first, in her 
grief and loneliness.   But it came again 

and again, enforced by a longing which 
daily   grew   stronger,  for   some   one 
strong and loving, to whom she could 
go   and   find   peace   and   rest.     Her 
grandmother had known and loved and 
trusted   such   a  One, and   had   often 
spoken   of Him, and   of  the help  He 
freely gave.    Why might she, too, not 
find   Him a  Helper?    So, uncertainly 
at first, hardly daring to hope that He 
would receive her, but more and more 
confidently   as the days went  by, she 
began to go to Him   for   help in   her 
need.     And   at    last,   one    evening, 
among loving hearts that were praying 
for her, with bowed head she rose to 
her feet to show that she wished hence- 
forth to follow the  lowly One of Naz- 
areth.      As   she    walked    home   that 
night, a new light seemed to have come 
into   her life, and  it   made   her   heart 
happier than   for many a day.     Why 
should   she   not be   happy ?    She   had 
found a refuge now, One strong to de- 
liver  and   mighty to  save.    Now, for 
the   first   time, she   was   beginning to 
realize    the   blessed   meaning   of   the 
promise, " Come unto me, all ye that 
labor and are heavy laden, aud I will 
give you rest."    To her it was like the 
first   rosy   streak   of coming  morning 
after the  darkness of  the   night.    A 
new hope, a new love, a new joy were 
dawning in her heart, bringing promise 
of a glorious day. 

All this took place not long ago. 
To-day if you knew where to look, you 
would find her still cheerfully doing 
the work that has fallen to her lot. 
She is not yet perfect by any means. 
Often there comes a longing for the 
advantages which others, and even her 
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own brothers and sisters enjoy, but 
which are denied to her. Bat it is 
resolutely put away. Her work is at 
home, and there she means to stay till 
it is done, giving her young life to her 
family. Yet doubtless she will go on 
to the end of life unconscious that she 
done anything noble, or even un- 
common. 

But already she is reaping the re- 
ward of her self-denial in the respect 
and love of all who know her. You 
may often hear their words of praise, 
and know by their glistening eyes that 
their hearts speak through their lips, 
for they believe that she hath done 
what she could. 

♦ ♦♦ 

ENCHANTED   LAM). 
BY if. J. P., •;•<). 

How oft whet) childhood's hours were bright, 
And all our dreams of life worn grand, 
We spun, with silvery threads of light, 
Our gossamer webs of fairy-land. 

With shadows grim shut in to-night, 
I light with cares ne're thought of then; 
When, like a rushing river's might, 
Mv childhood's thoughts Mow back acrain 
When, like a rushing river's might, 

r childhood's thoughts How hack again. My 

Once more in fairy-land 1 dwell; 
A rosy hue its hills adorn, 
I hear the far-off herdsman's bell, 
And songs of birds at early morn. 

The meadow brook goes babbling by, 
Its borders fringed with fragrant flowers, 
While on its stepping-stones I spy 
My youthful land's enchanted bowers. 

I gaze into its mirrored sky 
And see the faces loved of yore; 
Forget that grassy mounds, close by, 
These silent forms have covered o'er; 

Forget the cares, the years, the change, 
And build my fancy-world anew; 
Its sunny sky no storm-clouds range 
To mar the depths of summer blue. 

No blighted sheaves, nor withered flowers, 
But harvest fields of golden grain 
Are still the hope of summer hours, 
And gentle spring-time's prattling rain. 

Again in fancy's fevered dream, 
I pluck the heads of ripened grain, 
And, stooping, crown those laughing locks 
That tender earth could not retain. 

Oh, fatty-land of youthful dreams! 
Why need thy golden ties disband?— 
Lo, through the clouds the sunlight beams; 
The heart is our enchanted land. 

♦ ♦♦- 

UNFINISHED   WORK. 
BY H. B. D., '90 

19HERE is one fundamental law run- 
ning through all the departments of 

nature, namely, that nothing perishes 
except that it may give new life. The 
grain of corn is covered with the earth, 
dies and disappears in order that there 
may spring up the blade which in turn 
bears the full ear. The acorn must 
decay ami die before the germ which 
it contains can develop into the sturdy 
oak. Animal life is brought into ex- 
istence, lives its allotted period, dies 
and gives place to other animal life. 

Now this law of nature we find to be 
in harmonious action in human affairs. 
The opinion of one man, or a body of 
men exists, controls the course of other 
men and passes into forgetfulness only 
that it may give birth to new opinions. 
The results which follow from the 
working of this principle, I choose to 
call unfinished work. 

Religious, civil, industrial, and edu- 
cational movements feel the strono; 
undercurrent of this universal law. 
The continued controversy in regard 
to the supremacy of the church or 
state — which? —had led to the birth 
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of new, aud, as the church considered, 
dangerous opinions. Agitation, the 
granting of indulgences and other cir- 
cumstances, at length brings forward 
a champion of the right. Luther ap- 
pears, denounces the church, exposes 
its practices, and defies its power. One 
man stauds, on ground like this, not 
long alone. Supporters are aroused to 
his aid. Despite the efforts of the 
church and the Pope to silence him 
and stay his work, Luther's voice still 
thundered forth his denunciation until 
a natural and peaceful death silenced 
him forever. A work well and cour- 
ageously completed, you say. Ah, but 
wait.   From the Reformation of Luther 
kindled the tempest which shakes, to 
its very foundations, the Catholic 
church. And in the midst of its whirl 
and destruction is the signal downfall 
of the power of the church over the 
state, family, and the soul. It gives 
birth to free thought and the exercise 
of right convictions. Such a work can 
never be finished. Later England dic- 
tates to a few Puritan believers their 
mode of worship. Flight from the 
exercise of power is the only alterna- 
tive. Here in a foreign land they 
obtain religious freedom and freedom 
of speech. This accomplished for 
themselves the work of the Puritans is 
completed? No, from their settlement 
in Massachusetts springs a nation 
having the principles of freedom as 
its corner-stone. 

Thus it is that civilization advances. 
One belief fulfills its mission, only to 
give birth to a more helpful one. One 
mode of society gives place to a more 
advanced mode.    But underlying this 

advanced stage is the never-to-be- 
forgotten thought, that, preceding 
customs, manners, tastes, and beliefs, 
are those upon which succeeding 
manners, customs, and society are to 
build their more enduring structure. 
As the same bricks may be used to 
construct many different buildings of 
varying styles of architecture, so all 
the opinions of the ancestors of one 
race are to be sifted, and from them 
formed the opinions of the descendants. 
It is in this way that society is to so 
organize itself that it may be able to 
meet successfully all the civil and 
social problems which may be pre- 
sented for its decision. 

The question of slavery, which de- 
spised and deprived of their rights more 
than three millions of our people, was 
decided only by the loss of thousands 
of lives and the destruction of an 
immense amount of property. Hut 
when the slaves were freed from bond- 
age the work for the negro race was 
by no means finished, nor is it now 
after so long a period of peace, nor 
will it ever be as long as one negro 
or his descendant remains among us. 
There are questions to be settled, meas- 
ures to be taken in regard to the negro, 
his civil rights, and his educational 
opportunities, which render the work 
in his behalf impossible of completion. 

The social and industrial relations of 
capital and labor have cost men their 
whole life-time of study after a plausi- 
ble solution of the problem. The 
efforts of these men will be felt in the 
final decision of this question of the 
day. To make the subject more prac- 
tical, it is the aim  in  life  to  be   an 



THE   BATES   STUDENT. 247 

important factor in the great move- 
ments of the world. Small, indeed, 
must be the ambition, the desire for 
success, the enthusiasm of that man 
who labors only that his work may be 
completed at his death. 

The world is coming more and more 
to depend for its advancement and 
new avenues of thought upon educated 
men and women. It is, then, the 
students of to-day who are to deter- 
mine the lines of thought to-morrow. 
No man's work is completed when he 
leaves the stage of action. It is but 
just begun. It is then to lay the 
foundation, to begin some work which 
•shall aid,  uplift,  and  forward coming 
generations; to begin some unfinished 
work, that should he the aim of every 
man and woman. 

♦ ♦♦ 

LOCALS. 

Teaching ! 

Preaching!! 

Loafing!!! 

A Merry Christmas to students and 
alumni. 

Woodman, '90, is teaching at East 
Boothbay. 

Smith, '88, is spending the holidays 
in town. 

Moulton, '98, has recently accepted a 
school at Pittston. 

Parker Hall has not been entirely 
deserted. There have been eight per- 
manent residents. 

The boys in the Senior class took 
Thanksgiving dinner at the home of 
Professor Hayes. 

The library is well patronized by the 
students this vacation ; it is open every 
day. 

On account of ill health, Pugsley, 
'91, was obliged to give up his school 
at Chebeague, and Hutchinson, '91, 
has taken his place. 

Two new alcoves have been put into 
the library. Nearly all of the spare 
room is now occupied; a new library 
is one of the prospective buildings that 
must soon become a reality. 

The new laboratory is nearly com- 
pleted. Its neat appearance on the 
outside does not cast reflections on the 
inside. The appartments are conven- 
iently arranged and tastily finished. 

The editorial board of the STUDENT 

for 1890 will be: W. L. Nickerson, 
Miss G. Bray, Miss A. A. Heal, V. L. 
Pugsley, K. J. Chase, N. G. Howard. 
The business manager is C. I). Pink- 
ham.    We wish the board success. 

The Sophomore debates which oc- 
cured the last of the term were of an 
excellent character. The following 
were awarded prizes: W. B. Skelton, 
N. W. Howard, J. R. Little, Scott 
Wilson. The ten chosen to participate 
in the champion debate, were : W. B. 
Skelton, C. C. Ferguson, N. W. 
Howard, E. E. Osgood, J. R. Little, 
Scott Wilson, H. E. Walter, Miss V. 
E. Meserve, V. E. Sawyer, O. A. 
Tuttle. 

The Latin School opened December 
the tenth with its usual number of 
students. The following students 
from the college are teaching there 
this term: Davis, '90; Plummer, '91 ; 
Wilson, '92 ; Skelton, '92.    The Latin 
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School is considered the best fitting 
school in the State, and it has, for a 
long time, made a practice of choosing 
students from the college to teach in its 
several departments. 

College opeus January 7th. We 
hope to sec all the students return 
with happy faces and full pocket- 
books. We cannot refrain from urging 
that as many as possible of the students 
be here the first of the term. To be 
sure we have four weeks' work for 
which we are not required to take 
tests ; but these four weeks are quite 
as important as any in the term, 
and should not, if possible, be 
omitted. 

The students that have been here 
during vacation have passed some very 
pleasant evenings al the home of 
Professor Wood. They have met 
three evenings out of the week to 
study history. United States, German, 
and Italian history has been taken up. 
Each student was assigned a particular 
topic which he was supposed to be 
especially prepared to talk about. The 
ten greatest questions of interest to 
our nation were discussed ; the most 
important dates in history, and the 
ten greatest European questions were 
also decided upon. Withal it has been 
a very interesting and instructive plan 
of study. 

PERSONALS. 

It has been hinted that the reason 
so many of the colleges are throwing 
open their doors to women is that, in 
this age of foot-ball, base-ball, and 
general athletics, somebody is needed 
for the faculties to teach. 

ALUMNI. 

'72.—A farewell reception was 
tendered Rev. F. W. Baldwin at the 
vestry of the First Congregational 
Church in Chelsea, Mass., Wednesday 
evening, November 20th, on which 
occasion a purse was presented to 
him containing 8210 in gold coin. 
Mr. B. was installed as pastor of the 
Third Congregational Church, East 
Orange, N. J., on Friday, December 
20th. 

'78.—E. P. Sampson, principal of 
Thornton Academy, Saco, has been 
elected president of the York County 
Teachers' Association. 

'73.—I. C. Dennett, Ph.D., of the 
University of Colorado, is delivering 
a course of lectures on Roman Archae- 
ology. 

'7;').—J. R. Brackett, Ph.D., of the 
University of Colorado, is delivering a 
course of lectures on Oriental Litera- 
ture. 

'78.—Mrs. Agnes M , wife of Rev. 
F. I). George, of the class of '78, died 
Thursday, November 28th, of heart 
disease. In October, 1884, Mr. and 
Mrs. George went to India to labor as 
missionaries, but were compelled to 
return in the spring of 1888 on account 
of the failing health of Mrs. George. 
Mr. G. is now pastor of the Free Bap- 
tist church at New Hampton, N. H. 

'71).—M. C. Smart, principal of 
Stevens High School at Claremont, N. 
H., was married November 28th, to 
Miss Fannie P. Lincoln, of Saco, Me. 

'81.—O. H. Drake, principal of the 
Maine Central   Institute at  Pittsfield, 
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was married at Wiscasset, Tuesday, 
November 26th, to Miss Lelia E. 
Plumstead, of the class of '89. 

'84.—W. D. Wilson, of Tuskegce, 
Ala., died December 24th, of heart 
disease. 

'86.— W. A. Morton, M.D., who has 
just graduated from the Dartmouth 
Medical School, thinks of entering 
upon the practice of his profession in 
Richmond, Va. Mr. M. has been 
visiting friends at the college. 

'86.—Rev. F. W. Sand ford has re- 
ceived a call to the Free Baptist 
church at Great  Falls,  N.   II. 

'.ST.—VV. ('. Buck is principal of the 
High School in Broadbrook, Conn. 

'89.—II. L. Ivnox has been elected 
principal of the High School at Lisbon 
Falls. 

♦ ♦♦ 

EXCHANGES. 

With the present number the class 
of '90 closes its connection with the 
STUDKNT. With the opening of the 
year, the class of '91 will assume its 
management. We extend to them our 
heartiest wishes for their success in 
every department of the work. Each 
department affords pleasant work and 
none perhaps more than the Exchanges. 
It arouses greater interest in the work 
of our own college to see what other 
institutions are doing. What this is 
in some instances there can be no room 
to doubt. When the Exchange editor 
has seen the same item of news (?) in 
twenty-five or more publications he is 
forced to believe it true. 

We have endeavored to conduct the 
Exchange column on the principle of 

just criticism. It is difficult to criticise 
fairly and to avoid the two extremes of 
finding fault and bestowing nothing 
but praise. Probably no college paper 
deserves either, wholly. When we have 
seen cause for unfavorable comment, 
it has been given candidly, and, with 
the exception of one rather insignificant 
sheet, received as intended. 

Other journals have treated us with 
uniform courtesy, and have shown the 
kindest appreciation of our efforts to 
make   the   STUDKNT what  our  college 
paper should be, —an index of student- 
life at Rates.    We are glad   to think 
that the favorable comments they have 
made   are  deserved especially for  the 
reputation of the institution we repre- 
sent,  and  which  we   proudly consider 
second  to none in  the influences that 
make a life of earnestness and activity. 
We appreciate the spirit that prompts 
it,  as that  which   should   animate all 
intercollegiate   work   whether   athletic 
or   mental.     We   thank   you   for   it, 
fellow editors, and hope that '91  will 
merit and receive the same considera- 
tion at your hands. 

BOOK  NOTICES. 

AMERICAN WAR BALLADS. Edited by Georgo 
Gary Eggleston. G. P. Putnam's Sons. 
New York and London. 

These two volumes of " War Bal- 
lads " are a collection of the songs and 
ballads of the early Colonial wars, the 
Revolutionary war, the war of 1812-15, 
the war with Mexico and the Civil 
war. Not infrequently we find our best 
national poets represented. I have 
uever found so excellent an opportu- 
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nity of comparing the growth of poetic 
thought as in these ballads. The early 
ballads are quaint and peculiar; often 
words had a different pronunciation 
than at present. Their thoughts and 
method of expression lacked the poetic 
beauty which our later-day poets 
possessed. But, however much they 
differed in this respect, they agree in 
true loyalty to their country. And, 
after all, the main purpose of a poet 
should be to have something worthy 
to sing. 

The ballads of the Civil war are both 
Southern and Northern, thus giving 
another excellent opportunity of com- 
paring the inspiration and purpose 
of both North and South. There 
are very fine gems of Southern 
poetry true and loyal to their mistaken 
hope. 

The notes that accompany the bal- 
lads are of much use and interest. 

The illustrations are among the 
finest of the kind we have seen. 

We congratulate the firm of G. P. 
Putnam's Sons for the neat and tasty 
manner in which their "Nuggets" 
appear. It is a pleasure to have such 
works in one's library. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF BENJAMIN FRANK- 

LIN. Edited with notes by John Bifjelow. 
G. P. Putnam's Sons. New York and 
London. 

No comment from us is necessary 
to enhance the merit of such a world- 
wide book as the autobiography of 
Benjamin Franklin. The notes ac- 
companying this volume are very 
instructive and entertaining. Again 
we wish to congratulate the publishers 
for these neat little nuggets. 

ULYSSES AMONG THE PH*;ACIANS from the 
translation of Homer's Odyssey. By Wil- 
liam Cullen Bryant. Hough ton, Mimin & 
Company. 

This   little volume  begins with the 
fifth book of the Odyssey and contains 
an account of Uylsses' landing on the 
Plncacian shore, and his reception by 
the Phaiacians.    Bryant is universally 
considered  the best translator of the 
Odyssey.     While  keeping  closely  to 
the original, there is no lack of poetic 
thought and rhythm. 

♦ ♦♦ 

COLLEGE  NOTES. 

The Roman Catholic University at 
Washington opened on November 13th. 

The Dartmouth Faculty have as- 
sumed supervision of the JEgis, the 
Junior annual. 

Ex-Minister Phelps, on the 1st of 
January will again take his chair among 
the professors of Yale. 

The thirty-third convention of the 
Association of College Presidents, of 
New England, was held at New Haven, 
November 7th and 8th. 

Although   only   ten    per   cent, of 
Cornell's graduates  were women, yet 
they have won sixty per cent, of the 
fellowships. 

Johns Hopkins is trying to establish 
the cap and gown. Nearly fifty men 
have agreed to wear the costume 
through the streets. 

This year there is a much greater 
number of intercollegiate foot-ball 
games than usual, and the meaning 
of it is simply this, that American 
college foot-ball has come to stay. 
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Dr. Andrews, of Brown University, 

at a recent banquet tendered him by 
the Providence Commercial Club, made 
a speech in behalf of co-education for 
Brown. 

Of 250 applications for Clark Uni- 
versity this fall, but 70 were able to 
pass the examination. The university 
proposes to do considerable original 
work in the department of Physio- 
logical Psychology. 

No student of Williams College, not 
a member of the foot-ball or base-ball 
teams, and not a representative at 
athletic meetings and tennis tourna- 
ments, is permitted to wear a " W " 
on his sweater. 

Several   German   university   towns 
are making  preparations  to celebrate 
in 1890 the three hundredth  anniver- 
sary of the invention of the microscope. 
 ♦ ♦«  

POETS' CORNER. 
PERFECT  LOVE. 

" Perfect love casteth out fear," 
Said one who with Jesus had been; 
Then, loving heart, have good cheer, 
For perfect love casteth out sin. 

—G. C. H., '<M 

DEVOTION. 
The stern and awful fury of the blast 
Had spent its force, and died away at last 
Behind a golden West.    Like creatures blind 
The pines still swayed their arms before the 

wind. 
Beyond the craggy cliffs a ragged sea 
Dashed bold and high, and dashed unceasingly. 
With hands behind my head, in thought I lay! 
Bathed in the light of cold, pure silver-gray. 
I watched the angry clouds go scudding by, 
And haste across the distant, star-specked sky; 
The rising moon tipped every foam-streaked 

wave 
With glory, while the pebhles in a cave, 
High-arched and mossy-flecked, made gentle 

sound 

Of softly swashing to and fro.   The ground 
Was damp with nightly dew; the earth and sea 
Breathed forth a sound of tranquil melody. 
My inward  soul  was touched and moved to 

shame 
By such devotion.   Mortals strive for fame, 
Renown and fleeting glory, caring naught 
For thankful  praise to him  who praise has 

taught, 
While Nature's voices vie in sounding notes 
Of praise to Him who made their thousand 

throats. —Nassau Lit. 

DAWN  IN  DECEMBER. 

The darkness thrills 
On distant hills, 
With mornings faintest glow; 
And slowly yields 
Its well-fought fields, 
Before its chosen foe. 

The stars grow dim, 
And faint the hymn 
That they together sing. 
And through the sky 
Swift heralds fly, 
On light's untiring wing. 

Now from the east 
The day's high priest 
Sends up a warning ray; 
And earth grows bright 
Beneath the light 
Of the oncoming day. 

TIME AND SORROW. 

When  time has robbed  thee, Sorrow, of thy 
sting, 

Then can we press thy cold, pale lips to ours, 
And cherish thee, as we do faded flowers 
From  some far grave, that dearest memories 

bring; 
Then  hallowed  floods of thought around  us 

fling 
A peaceful tide, that every pain o'erpowers; 
Lending a precious solace to our lonely hours,— 
When soul meets soul beneath thy sheltering 

wing. 
We thank thee, Sorrow, as we thank a friend 
Who gives us comfort when all hope has fled; 
We hold thee sacred as our years extend— 
Thou art the link between us and the dead. 
Thou to our pathway softened shadows lend; 
Our offerings to thee are the tears we've shed- 

—Nassau Lit. 
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POT-POURRI. 

The price of a broken heart seems 
to vary with the price of the breaker. 

When round her waist your arm you reach 
And feel a hliss too deep for speech, 
Consider how your face will bleach, 
When you are called to pay for breach 

Of promise. 

What fine color ought a collector to 
wear—Dun. 

One would not suppose water could 
be cut or broken yet we have cut- 
waters and break-waters. 

Why must a laundry be a sorrowful 
place ?    Because even the irons are sad. 

A youthful and chipper member of 
the Freshman class was detected read- 
ing from a translation in the recitation 
room not long ago. After being 
called up and roundly censured he was 
finally asked why be used a trot, and 
forthwith floored his astonished inquis- 
itor by ejaculating, "Oh, it's English, 
you know ! " 

Most horrible groans, 
Most terrible! moans, 

From my neighbor. 

I rush in dismay, 
Some help to convey 

To my neighbor. 

I open the door 
And stand there before 

My neighbor. 

He stares in amaze, 
" Elocution," he says, 

My neighbor. 

A FRESHMAN'S FLEA. 

I am sitting, mamma, mourning, in my little 
study here, 

With the echo of your censure still a-ringing 
in my ear. 

Yes: I know it is a shame that I have ruined 
all my clothes, 

And I know it's very brutal when I deal my 
fellows blows, 

Yet I can't stand like a coward with my class- 
mates in the fight; 

Why, I hear them now a-shouting:   there's a 
rush I'm off!    Good-night. 

Well, we won!   I knew 'twas nonsense, but 
I'd have that, cane or die. 

Little Moses went in the rushes, mamma, pray 
why should not I ? 

—Brunonian. 

THAT COUSIN. 

Who goes with him whenever asked, 
Who in his beaming smile hath basked, 
And never hath her friendship masked'.' 

His cousin at the Sem. 

Who hath a center station found 
Between a sister's love profound 
And her whose name has sweeter sound ? 

His cousin at the Sem. 

When lips get mixed with quite a vim 
Who ne'er demurs, nor has a whim. 
Who's always pretty good to him ? 

His cousin at the Sem 

Who's never cross and never gruff, 
Or never give him a rebuff, 
Who's his relation—just enough ? 

His cousin at the Sem.       —Ex. 

A  QUESTION OF GENDER. 

They met at a church reception; 
A ninety girl was she, 

He came from o'er the ocean 
And registered nine-three. 

In the course of the conversation 
She spoke about her brother, 

Said " He's a Michigander, 
You ought to know each other." 

Up spake the foreigner then, 
His English rather loose, 

A blush o'erspreading his features, 
"Are you a Michigooso?" 

—Cornell Era. 
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HENRI B. BACON, Teacher of Elocution. Jos. II. 
HUMPHREY, Teacher of Vocal Music. Miss 
JBANNETTB I!. WILSON, Teacher of French, 
German, and English. Miss CLARA L. HAM, 
A.B., Teacher of Latin and Greek. Miss MABEL 
C. BEMIS, Teacher of Instrumental Music. Miss 
EMILY KIMBALL, Teacher of Painting and Draw 
log.    Mas. H. II. HABVET, Matron. 

For both sexes. Toung Ladies' Classical Course. 
College Preparatory Course, Scientific Course, each 
of four years; Commercial Course, of one year. 
Instruction given in Music, Painting, Drawing, and 
Elocution. 

Character of instruction unsurpassed by any sim- 
ilar institution in the State. Modern Methods in 
LANGUAGES AND SCIENCE. No crowded 
classes. An excellent LIBRARY, adapted to wants 
of students. A rare CABINET, probably unequaled 
by any similar institution in Northern New Eng- 
land. Chemical LABORATORY for individual ex- 
perimentlng. A pleasant READING-ROOM, con- 
tabling a large Dumber of the best papers and mag- 
a/.ines. Large rooms and steam heat. Delightfully 
located. Summer home of N. E. Conservatory of 
Music, for 1885. 

I. W. SAN BORN, Sec'y and Trcas., 
LVNDONVIM.K,  VT. 

LEBANON ACADEMY. 
Pupils fitted fur Business, Scientific Schools 

or the best Colleges. 
W. C.  BUCK, A.B., Principal. 

For further particulars, address the Princi pal, 
or ELIHU   HAYES, Scry Trustees. 

New Hampton Literary Institution, 
NEW HAMPTON, N. H. 

Six Coursesof Study—Classical, English and 
Classical, Regular Scientific, Musical, and Com- 
mercial College Course. 

Address, REV. A. B. MESERVEY, A.M., 
Principal. 

GREEN MOUNTAIN SEMINARY, 
WATERBURY CENTRE, VT. 

Courses of Study—College Preparatory, 
Classical and English Commercial. The best 
Commercial Department in the State. Ex- 
penses Low. 

For further particulars address the Principal, 
Miss LIZZIE COLLEY, at Waterbury Centre. 

MAINE CENTRAL INSTITUTE, 
PITTSFIELD, MAINE. 

Thorough  Courses   of   Study   in   English, 
Classical and Scientific Branches. 

Normal Department attached. 
J. H. PARSONS, A.M., Principal. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

HIGH STREET LAUNDRY 
AUBURN,   MAINE. 

NATHANIEL  DAVIS Proprietor. 

All Work Neatly anil  Promptly Done. REPAIRING Neatly Done, if desired. 

BARBOUR & OLFENE, 
DKAI.EHS IN 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS 
Fancy and Toilet Articles, SpODgQS, Hrushes, Perfumery, 

&c. Physicians' Prescriptions carefully compounded, 
and orders answered with care and dispatch. 

268   &  123   Lisbon   Street,   LEWISTON. 

R. C. PINGREE & CO., 
136 Main Street, 

PLANING MILL 
AND   ALL   KINDS   OF 

WOOD    WORKING. 

Indian Clubs turned to order. 

Loring, Short & Harmon, 
MANUFACTURERS   OF 

BLANK Books, 
DEALERS   IN 

STATIONERY, 

WALL   PAPERS, 

LAW   BOOKS, 

OPP. PREBLE HOUSE. 

PO RT LAN D. 

LEWISTON STEAM DYE HOUSE, 
No. 141  Main  Street. 

JOSEPH LEBLANC, . . . PROPRIETOR. 

Clothing Cleansed, Dyed, and Repaired. F. L Day, 

DOUGLASS & COOK, 
Books     Stationery,     Paper    Hangings, 

WINDOW SHADES, PICTURES AND FRAMES, 

188 Lisbon Street, LewiBton. 
l^g" Frames made to order. 

Fine Boots and Shoes. 

NOT THE BEST 
IS tit just as good 

COAL -A.ET0D "WOOID 
Can be bought of 

L.    C.    BOBBINS 
As anyplace in the city.     Directly Opposite the 
Catholic Church, and Near the Free ItaptistChurch, 

MAIN   STREET,  No.  270. 

DOYLE BROTHERS, 

Lewiston Five Cent Store, 
32-38 Lisbon   Street. 

Crockery, Glass Ware, Tin Ware, Toys, Notions, etc. 
Wholesale and Retail. 

J. DOYLE.                                                          1". M.  DOYLE. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

R-IOHA.ROS    &    MERRILL,, 

Merchant Tailors, .-r.U, Ready-Made Clothing, Furnishing Goods, etc. 
W* liavo always on hand a very large and choice selection of Foreign and Domestic Woolens, in latest styles and nov- 

elties, which we make to order, and guarantee in Fit, Trimmings, and Workmanship, equal to any that can he had in Maine. 
TET A full line of Fine Custom Ready.Made Suits and Overcoats always on hand.    Our Motto : Quick Sales at Small Profits. 

No.   1   Lyceum   Hall  Building, Lewiston,   Maine. 

IOSEPH r\ LLOTT'S 
** STEEL**PENS,    f 
THE FAVORITE NUMBERS, 303,404,332,351,170, 

AND HIS OTHER STYLES 
SOLD BY ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. S wino/^^ 

J. H. STETSON & CO., 
Successors to BEAN & STETSON, 

Dealers • in • Stoves, • Ranges, • Furnaces, 
And Ventilators, Tin, Iron, and Copper Ware, Zinc, 
Lead Pipe, Sheet Lead, &c. Tin, Iron, and Copper 
Work to order.   65 LISBON STRKET. 

WALKER BROTHERS, 
Wholesale and Retail 

Dealers in 

Oysters, Clams, and Lobsters 
Goods Delivered Without Extra Charge. 

55 Bates St., Near Main St., Lewiston, Me. 

EXCHANGE   HOTEL, 
ft. YOUNG, Proprietor. 

Centrally located near all stores and depots; near headquar- 
ters of Horse Railroad. 

CHAPEL ST., NEAR MAIN & LISBON STS. LEWISTON. 

BUBIER   &   MASON, 

PAINTERS AND PAPER HANGERS 
HOUSE AND DECORATIVE  PAINT- 

ING, GRAINING, GLAZING, 
KALSOMINING,   AND 

WALL-TINTING. 

All Work Done in a Workmanlike Manner. 
BATES ST., OPP. ELECTRIC LIGHT STATION. 

DR.   EMERY   BAILEY, 

DENTIST, 
No. 3 1-2 LISBON ST.,  LEWISTON. 

Gas administered to extract Teeth. 

PRINTING 
* OF ALL KINDS * 

EXECUTED   WITH    NEATNESS   AND   DISPATCH,   IN 

THE HlGHBST STYLE OK THE ART, 

AND AT  MODERATE  PRICES, 
AT   THE   OFFICE   OF   THE 

Gwiston journal. 
 *WX*  

WE   MA.KE   A.   SPECIALTY 

First-Class BookfCollege Printing 
.    SUCH   AS 

Programmes, Catalogues, Addresses, 
Sermons, Town Reports, Etc. 

Don't send out of the Stale for Printing, for we 
guarantee to give satisfaction. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

Manufacturer of 

you Will Find a Good Line of Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, and Slippers 
AT   C    O.   MORRELL'S. 

CORNER   MAIN   AND   LISBON   STREETS,      -   -   -   LEWISTON,   MAINE. 
SKJX—BtG   BLACK   HOOT. 

Lewiston Monumental Works.   H. B' skinner> 
Manufacturers of Monuments, Tablets, etc.. Esti- 
mates furnished for Cemetery and Building Work, 
from Light Dark, and Bed Granite, American or 
Italian Marble. 

12 ami 14 Kates Street, Lewiston, Maine. 

JOHN P. MUBPHT, Manager. 

E. Cornish & Co., 
(Successors to R. F. Foss,) 

PRACTICAL   TAILORS, 
Court Street, AUBURN, ME. 

C. V. COKNISII, CUTTKK. 

FOR NOBBY STYLES, CALL ON 

T.H.Twombly & Co., 
CUSTOM    TAILORS, 

Opp. Y. M. C. A. Block, Court St., Auburn. 

GBO. H. COIIB, GUTTER. 

If You Want to Buy 
THE BEST GRADE OF COAL, 

LOW, FOR CASH, GALL ON 

J. N. WOOD, 64 Middle Street. 

A   SPECIALTY   MADE 

OF 

SCHOOL AND  COLLEGE 

PRINTING 

Bobbins,   Spools,   and   Skewers, 
And Base-Ball Bate.    Also, Kitted Hard Wood. 

Orders by Mail promptly attended to. 

LEWISTON, MAINE. 

E# & | S. Millett, 
DF.AI.F.Itg IN 

Millinery and Fancy Goods, 
13 Lisbon St., Lewiston, Me. 

Wakefield Brothers, 
DKAI.KKS  IN 

Drugs, Medicines, and Chemicals, 
Fancy and Toilet Articles, Sponges, Brushes, 

I'crfuiiH'rv. etc.    Physicians' Prescriptions curcfiillv coni- 
I"-inM|I 11. mill orders answered with euro and dispatch. 

114 Lisbon Street,   -   - Lewiston, Maine. 

Ezra H. White, DM, 
DENTAL  ROOMS, 

No. i LTOBCM BLOCK, 

Lisbon Street,    -   -    Lewiston, Maine. 

Wood, Robinson & Co., 
JOHISF.ItN   OF 

AT   THE 

LEWISTON JOURNAL OFFICE. 

PAPER AND TWINE. 
Special sizes made to order.    State Asentl for the llano Manifold 

tatter Book.   Writes and copies at the same time. 

101  Main Street Auburn, Maine. 

THE BATES STUDENT, 
A Magazine Published Monthly 

During the Collegiate Year by the 

CLASS OF '90, BATES COLLEGE. 
LEWISTON,   MAINE. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

<A HARTFORD, CONN. 

ORIGINAL   ACCIDENT   COMPANY    OF   AMERICA, 

LARGEST   IN  THE  WORLD. 

G.W. ELLARD&CO., 
178  Lisbon Street, 

LEWISTON, 

Boots, Sloes, and Qiiers. 
PAYS   ACCIDENT   CLAIMANTS, 

$3,000 a Day. 
"MORAL:   INSURE  IN  THE TRAVELERS." 

WARD WELL'S 
ART STORE 

IS  HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

OIL PAINTINGS,      ETCHINGS, 
STEEL  ENGRAVINGS, 

Pastels, and A Tintypes.    I'K'iniii  KRAMKS in all 
new and desirable patterns.    IJRONZB GOODS, 

STATUARY, STATIONERY, KTC, ETC. 

Always in stuck n large assortment of jro(*ls suitable for 
WEDDING and BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. Call and ex- 
amine our stock before purchasing elsewbere. 

WARDWELL'S  ART  STORE, 
NO. 29  LISBON  STREET. 

All of Harper & 'Brother*' 
School and Collef/e Text- 
Boohs, Dictionaries, and 
Books of Reference will be 
furnished at Unrest prices 
by A. C. STOCKING, 

M Bromfield St., 
It OS TON, MASS. 

Correspondence solicited, 

^JUDKINS' LAUNDRY, 
187 Lisbon St., Lewiston, 

Is   NOT   EXCELLED IN FINK WORK. 

Try us, and we will convince you. 

LEWISTON   AGENTS   FOR 

"(15. Lt. Douglas' Shoes" 
FOR   GENTLEMEN,   AND 

"Taylor's Adjustable Shoes" 
FOR   LADIES. 

TEACHERS WANTED! 8 Principals, II 
Assistants, ami 

a* number for Music, also Art and Specialties. Send 
stamp for application form and circulars of informa- 
tion to 

National School Supply Bureau, 
Mention tins paper. Chicago.   III. 

You can earn $50 to S150 
per month during your vaca- 
tion Belling our specialties In 
Nursery Stock. VVe can give 

situations to fifty good, energetic men for the sum- 
mer, or permanently if they wish, and would like 
to hear from any who mean business. The work is 
quickly learned! is easy, healthful, and profitable. 
Our best salesmen have been students who have 
taken up the work during vacation.  Send for terms. 

McMANAMON «fc LUETCHFORD, 
Nurserymen, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

NEW ^DINING * ROOMS, 
57 Lisbon St., Near Music Hall, Lewiston, 

D.  F. LONG,   ....   PROPRIETOR. 

Meals at all hours.   The Best of Steaks, Oysters, and Ice- 
cream.   CATKBIXC; FOR PARTIES A SPECIALTY.  The 

best place in the city to get a Nice Oyster Stew. 

THE LARGEST STOCK OF CHOICE 

Flour, Groceries, Provisions, etc., 
In the City, can lie found with 

NEALEY & MILLER, 
Cor, Main and Bates Streets, LEWISTON. 

at -Until'in Prices always guaranteed. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

BATES COLLEGE. 
FACULTY  OF INSTRUCTION  AND   GOVERNMENT. 

REV. OREN B. CHENEY, D.D., 
President. 

REV. JOHN FULLONTON, D.D., 
Prof, of Ecclesiastical History and Pastoral Theology. 

JONATHAN Y. STANTON, A.M., 
Professor of Greek and Latin Language*. 

REV. BENJAMIN P. HAYES, D.D., 
Professor of Psychology and Exegetical Theology. 

RICHARD C STANLEY, A.M., 
I'rofessor of Cliemistry and Geology. 

RBV. THOMAS  HILL, D.D., 
Lecturer on Ethics. 

THOMAS L. ANGELL, A.M., 
Professor of .Modem Languages. 

REV- JAMES ALBERT HOWE, D.D., 
Professor of Systematic Theology and Homilctics. 

GEORGE C. CHASE, A.M., 
Professor of Rhetoric and English Literature. 

THOMAS HILL RICH, A.M., 
Professor of Hebrew. 

JOHN   II. RANI), A.M., 
Professor of Mathematics. 

EDWARD  R. CHADWICK, 
Instructor of English Literature and Elocution. 

G LA SSI GA L DEPA R TM ENT. 
TERMS OF ADMISSION. 

Candidate! for admission to the Freshman Class are examined as follows:— 
LATIN : In nine hooks of Virgil's .Eneid; six orations of Cicero; the Catiline of Sallust; twenty exercises of Arnold's 

Latin Prose Composition, and in Harkness' Latin Grammar. GREEK : In three hooks of Xeiiophon's Anabasis; two books 
of Homer's Iliad, and in Hadley's Greek Grammar. MATHEMATICS: In Loomis'or Greeideaf's Arithmetic, in Went- 
worth's Elements of Algebra, and Plane Geometry or Equivalents. ENGLISH : In Mitchell's Ancient Geography, and in 
Worcester's Ancient History. 

All candidate! for advanced standing will be examined in the preparatory studies, and also in those previously pursued 
by the class they propose to enter, or in other studies equivalent to them. 

Certificates of regular dismission will lie required from those who have been members of other Colleges. 
The regular examinations for admission to College take place on the second Saturday before Commencement, on Tuesday 

preceding Commencement, and on Saturday preceding the first day of the Fall Term. 

COURSE  OF STUDY. 

The regular Course of Instruction is that commended by the leading Colleges of the country M eminently adapted to 
secure liberal culture and a sound classical education. 

EXPENSES. 

The annual expenses for hoard, tuition, room rent, and incidentals are $180.    Pecuniary assistance, from the income of 
thirteen scholarships and various other benefactions, is rendered to those who are unable to meet their expenses otherwise. 

Students contemplating the Christian ministry receive assistance every year of the course. 

THEOLOGICAL SCHOOL. 

This is a department in the College, established by vote of the corporation July 21,1870. It occupies Nichols Hall, situ- 
ated about a quarter of a mile from the College buildings, and is in charge of a special Faculty appointed by the College 
corporation. 

Candidates for admission are required to furnish testimonials of good standing in some Christian church, and co give 
evidence of their duty to prepare for the gos]>el ministry, certified by the church of which they are members respectively, or 
by some ordained minister. 

Those who are not graduates from College, previous to entering upon the regular course of study, must lie prepared for 
examination in the common English brandies, Natural Philosophy, Physiology, Chemistry, Geology, Astronomy, Algebra, 
and in the Latin and Greek languages. 

Tuition, room rent, and use of libraries free. 
COMMENCEMENT, Thursday JUNB 26,1890. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

Crayon Artist and Photographer, 
As lie is now situated in his 

NEW STUDIO, SANDS BUILDING, 

Has facilities for all kinds of Photographic Work 
which are unrivaled in the State. We make a specialty of large work, such as GROUPS, 
LIFE-SIZE HEADS, and LARGE FULL-LENGTH PHOTOGRAPHS, which with our 
large camera and superior light we execute in the highest perfection of the art. Full line of 
samples on exhibition at our studio.    Prices low. 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS.      CALL  AND  SEE  US. 

  =F.  E.  STANLEY.   

Strictly Pure  Confectionery,   Made  Fresh  Every Day, 
EXCEPT     SUNDAYS,     AT     THE 

BROADWAY   CANDY   STORE, 
From the Best Granulated Sugar.    Price, 10 to 40 Cents Per Tound.   M. K. (loss, Chief Clerk, 

F. \V. HodgklilS, Candy Refiner. 
No.  223   MAIN   ST., LEWISTON. S.  A.  CUMMINGS,   Proprietor. 

•   CHARLES  A. ABBOTT,  • 
Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Fine Toilet Soaps, Brushes, Combs, 4c. 

Corner Lisbon and Main Streets, Lewiston, Maine. 
Perfumery and Fancy Toilet Articles in great variely.   Physicians' Prescriptions accurately compounded. 

WM. A. ROBINSON, Apothecary, 
AUBURN, 

Carries a full stock of TOILET GOODS, RAZORS, 
PERFUMERIES, SOAPS, Ac. 

Chemical and Laboratory Supplies a Specialty. 
Call and see him. 

Robins Shirt Store 
IS  HBADQUARZBBS  KOK 

Shirts, Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, 
Boxing Gloves, Dumb-Bells, and Indian Clubs, 

ut Manufacturers' Prices. 

43-SIIIRT PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE.^* 

MRS. M. B. BARKER, 

MUSIC   DEALER, 
Lisbon Street, Lewiston. 

NEW   STYLES. 

MURPHY, 
THE 

HATTER 
SIGN, GOLD HAT, 

LEWISTON,    -    -    -    MAINE. 



BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 

AUTHORS   OF   BATES. 
If you have a book you wish to have published, and want to know how to 

have it done at a slight expense, write to CHAUI.ES T. WALTER, Publisher, 
St. Johnsbury, Vermont, enclosing stamp, and stating what you have, and if 
possible, enclosing MS. All MSS. sent in this way will be carefully returned, 
if sufficient postage is enclosed. 

RECENT   PUBLICATIONS. 
THE STORY OF THE PURITANS, By WALLACK PECK, Illustrated by five full- 

page illustrations by K. W. Kcinhlc, and about forty vignettes, in tints, by O. Herlbnl. Cover 
design by Kenible.    Price,   $1.00. 

HOW DEACON TUBMAN AND PARSON WHITNEY KEPT NEW YEAR'S, 
By W. H. II. MURHAY, Illustrated by Thomas Worth, and others.     Price, $1.25. 

THE DORCAS SOCIETY, and other sketches, by JAMES BuCKHAM (Paul Pastnor) of 
the Burlington Free Press.    Illustrated.     Price, $1.00. 

SONCiS FROM THE SEASONS, By DKXTKK CABLBTON WABHBUKN (Bates, '85). 
(Second Edition.)   Price, $1.25. 

THE   LEGEND OK PSYCHE, By CARRIE WARNER MORBHOUSB (Bates, 77). 
Price, $1.00. 

Send 8tampfor illustrated circulars. 

CHARLES T.   WALTER, Publisher, 

ST. JOHNSBURY, VERMONT. 

THE  ATTENTION 
OF- 

TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 
Is called to the following list of 

SUCCESSFUL BOOKS: 
Apgar's Plant Analysis, 

Bryant & Stratton's Hook-Keeping, 
Cooley's Physios, 

Cooley's Chemistries, 
Gray's Botanies, 

Fisher's Outlines History, 
Robinson's Mathematics, 

Swlntoii's Readers, 
Swinton's Geographies, 

Webster's Dictionaries, 
Etc, Etc., Etc. 

PUBLISHED   BT 

IVISON, BLAKEMAN   & CO. 
NEW YORK.     BOSTON.     CHICAGO. 

» FLORIST* 
37 High St., AUBURN, MAINE. 

Cut Flowers a Specialty. 

:I£or Slice Sure Bandied 
«xjjo;                    &Q/J>                       *^v" ^S>» 

 GO  TO  

A.. E. HARLOW'S, 
Where a large BtOOk and variety is always on hand. 

A. E. HARLOW 58 Lisbon Street. 

NEW    YORK    STORE. 

B.   PECK   &   CO., 
Importers,   Jobbers,   and    Retailers   of 

Dry and Fancy Goods, Millinery, &c. 
12G AND 128 LISBON STREET, LEWISTON, ME. 



CURTIS & ROSS' 

Photographs of all kinds and sizes finished in 
the best possible manner. Having perfected the 
Bromide process, we are now ready to furnish 
the PERMANENT BROMIDE PICTURES of any 
size and at moderate prices. To customers wishing 
lor Bromide Pictures, no charge will he made for 
making the negative. 

EKEK-HAND • CRAYONS •  A • SPECIALTY. 

SPECIAL • KATES ■ TO • CLASSES. 

CURTIS   SZ   ROSS, 
Cor. Lisbon and Asli Sts., Lewiston. 

O.   A.   NORTON, 

Coal, Wood, and Hay, 
:t:i A»h SI, and in Grimtl Trunk Yard. 

LEWISTON, MAINE. 

Hi)  Orders liy Mail and Telephone promptly filled. 

A.   L.   GRANT, 
Manufacturer of Pure 

CONFECTIONERY, 
100 Lisbon Street, LEWISTON. 

U.  DBB88EB. K. W. IUIKSSII:. 

R. DRESSER  &  CO., 
DBALBB8  IN 

Meats, Groceries, and Provisions, 
181 MAIN BTBEET, LEWISTON. 

JORDAN, FROST & CO., 
Kastern, Western, ami Southern 

Lumber, Mouldings, Gutters, and Brackets. 
Planing Mill anil Lumber Yard Foot of Cross Canal. 

LEWISTON,  ME. 
WM. JOKDAS. A. E. FKOST. f, M. JORDAN. 

Successor to TKAOIIK S: IIAI.R, 

DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY, 
28 LISBON ST., LEWISTON. 

Physicians'  1'i-escriptions accurately compounded. 

E.  H. GERRISH, 
APOTHECARY, 

145 Lisbon St., cor. Ash, LEWISTON, ME. 

Prescriptions   promptly and accurately prepareu. 
Full line of Chemicals, Drugs, Perfumes, Toilet 

Articles, &c, at Reasonable Prices. 

CARMAN &  THOMPSON, 
Wholesale and Hctuil Dealers in 

Radiators, Valves, Steam and   Gas Pipe 
and Fittings, Boilers, Engines, Pumps, 

Shafting,  Pulleys, Hangers, and 
Engineers' Supplies, 

48  MAIN   STREET,  LKWISTON,  ME. 

JOHN   Y.   SCRUTON   &   SON, 

Fine Custom Tailoring £ Ready-Made Clothing, 
23   LISBON   STREET,   LEWISTON,   MAINE. 



"Established 1874. 

\H §. fI?op§e, 

GEO.  W.   SMITH, 

Turning, Carving, Scroll Sawing, 
AND FANCY WOODS, 

24 Main Street,   -   -   LEWISTON. 

IMPORTANT! 
If you want good r?ine« printina 

TEA, COFFEE, FLOUR 

88-92 Wail? §t., 

Jfuburn, fl?aine. 

Or anything else usually kept in a first-class Grocery Store, 
or if you intend to visit any part of the world (esi>ecially 
Kurope), or are lending for friends or sending money to 
friends, he sure and call on 

JOHN  GARNER, 
(Jrocer and Provision Dealer, Agent for Fleischmann & Co.'s 

Compressed Yeast, Passenger and Exchange Agent, 

PARK   STREET, 213 l.EWISTON. 

[ You pave fl To 
Yon can use it to good advantage in looking over our 

EXCELLENT  ASSORTMENT OF 

FURNITURE 
For every part of the household.     If you do not wish to purchase now, come in and look us 

' over and get ported so that you may be able to select correctly in the future. 
In tliis issue we would direct attention to our 

CHAMBER o SET• DEPARTMENT 
Which is crowded full of choice designs in all kinds of wood, made strong, and finished 

perfectly.    We will he glad of an opportunity to show up the line. 

Our Prices will be As Low as the Lowest. 

BRADFORD, CONAOT  & CO., 
199-201 Lisbon Street, Lewiston, Me. 
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