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character of us mortals," we share in
the longing of the boy who sees the
lights of London gleaming in the
distance " and his spirit leaps within
him to be gone before him then
underneath the light he looks at inamong the throngs of men."

Men, my brothers • men. the workers, everreaping .something new
;

That which they have clone but earnest of
the things tliat they shall do.

The force of enthusiasm acts in the
direction of the practical. There is
a second and stronger force that
comes to its aid. The bread and
butter question must be solved before
Idealism of any kind is possible inany degree. And above and beyond
these, IS the third great force of the
spirit of the age, of this hard-fisted
buymgand selling nineteenth century'
which demands something that is of
market value, that can be turned into
dollars and cents.

n
M Taine sneers at the practical

El^o f
'"?^'-''^ ^ resolution." I

ahfecHnTh.
'" ''" '"'^P'-cation con-tained m the sneer, and infer that M

kISen^"'^","'^"^''^•^"d^vhotjudgment may therefore be reliedupon in such matters, would not con-sider It necessar, for an article in theO. NC Chnstmas Magazine to sugges?ajesolution-wherefore mine ^d'oes
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The only counteracting force is
that dose of idealism our .student life
has given us. Which is to prove the
stronger, motor impulse, plus neces-
sity, plus the spirit of the age, or the
mustard seed of faith in ideals ? How
tar are we to be one of the " Men, mv
brothers, men, the workers "

? How
far to espouse the life of contempla-
tion, and hug to us Wordsworth's
lines:

"
^s™^*^ '' '°° ™""'' ^''^'' "«' l«te and

^"'pofvers."
^^'^"<^'"^'' ^^e Jay waste our

Says Olive Schremer: "It is a
question whether it were not bettero be the shabbiest of fools and know

he '\ZZT ''"'•
Z^

''"^^'"^tion tothe land of dreams.than the wisest ofmen who see nothing that the eyesdo not .show, and feel nothing thatthehands do not touch." We a^swe edhat ques.on long ago. Our problem
not whe her the student is nothappier to have the back stair, buhow uiuch time ought he to spr A inclimbing t, when there is dinr opt in the kitchen, or kindling waitingfor the splitting out in the wSodshed

the a N. c. class of 97.98and one which accordiTifr torecently adopted regulations wil'^io"be repeated, is the presence of abody of stiidents known as "TheDecember Men," who, on accountof previous attendance at TheNormal School, are eligible forthe final examination at the end ofthe present session. They numbern all about twenty, and by tSeTimethis appears from the press will 1 avemade their attempt "to go p andpossess the land." Thosf o^them

°ve^'wd? 'd^,;Sl l".'"°"°-viui vici —will hail sucrpBB

tne value of intellectual training andculture, and despise the utimadanmaxim which says that "
t me i"rnoney to the poor," may To'ace

at^d";r'''l/"
'^^ ^'"y °^ Hdver fty

!m I r"^H'^
^° ^'^^' ^^feat with asmile of welcome, at least do so without bitterness. And no doubt a

'

whether victors or vanquished wjre am pleasant memories of tl eintercourse with the people of Ham>Iton, and from their college woTk


