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June.

Now weave the winds to music of June’s lyre,
Their bowers of cloud whence odorous blooms
are flung
Far down the dells and cedarn vales among—
See, lowly plains, sky-touched to heaven aspire !
Now flash the golden robin’s plumes with fire,
The bobolink is bubbling o’er with song,
And leafy trees, olian harps new-strung,
Murmur far notes blown from some starry choir.

My heart thrills like the wilding sap to flowers,
And leaps as a swoln brook in summer rain
Past meadows green to the great sea untold;

O month divine, all fresh from falling showers,—
Waft, waft from open heaven thy balm for pain,
Life and sweet Farth are young, God grows not

old!
— Theodore H. Rand ’6o.
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Cditorial.

[N passing over the pen to a better and nobler band, the editorial staff

of the ATHENZUM beg leave to say just a brief farewell. Our pre-
vailing feeling is one of dissatisfaction and want. ‘I'he most part of our
hopes and ambitions for the college paper have never materialized, and
failures ungarded against have been made. But, concerning our rela-
tive failure we are not to judge.

We feel bound to thank our Alumni for the generous response for
contributions of material for our paper, the paper which we have directed
in large part in their interests. We thank our subscribers for their
generous responses to our business manager. We even thank our ad-
vertisers. But more particularly do we feel indebted to the students
who have responded so generously to the solicitations for untired literary
work at their hands. Though this is to a large extent a new and un-
explored field we feel that, having been opened, it will amply repay
exploration.

In conclusion, Farewell, and we may add, as a word to the wise is
sufficient, that the summer address of our business manager will be
Ralph H. Slipp, Sussex, N. B.
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Culture and Books.

BY HOWARD P. WHIDDEN, 'gI.

There has never been a time when men strove more eagerly for
culture than to-day; it is equally true that the present is an age in which
more books are being read than ever before. But it may fairly be
questioned, are men and women being genuinely cultured by reason of
their knowledge of books ? If not, where lies the difficulty ?

Man becomes cultured largely through contact with nature and art,
and perhaps it is not extravagant to say that no art exerts greater in-
fluence upon him than literature. All books, however, do not deserve
to rank as literature and even those that do have not equal value for
culture.

De Quincy has made a most fundamental distinction between the
books of knowledge and the books of power. 'This distinction the present
generation would do well not to overlook. Undoubtedly knowledge
counts for much in this day of specialization, when an acquaintance with
some specific department is essential if paying positions are to be
secured. Is there not, however, a danger of forgetting that to secure a
position which will furnish ‘‘a good living’’ is not so important as to
arrive at a condition where we are becoming ‘‘fit to live?”’ Culture
comes to us not through the enjoyment of #iings hurriedly gathered
round us as a result of knowing enough to organize money-making
forces or social circles, but it does come through a gradual appropriation
of the best in life—not the least by means of a slow and patient assimilation
of the power of those masters who have thought and struggled and
created.

There are many good books having a distinct value which ought to
be read by all who desire culture; there are a few really great books
which must be Azown by all who through fellowship with the master
minds of the race are to be cultured with the passing of days. Itis by
contact with such works that they come to understand the secret of those
subtle forces and laws of life which operate so mysteriously throughout
the ages and under such regular and yet varying conditions and modes
of expression as to fit into the thought and ideal of every true man in
any age.

A great work is always the product of a great life force, and so a
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great book is the artistic expression in literary form of the profound feel-
ing as well as the lofty thought of one who has been able to see and
think and feel for us as our world-ruling interpreter. It is to these men,
as representative of the race, that we must go if we would learn to
interpret the principles and powers underlying and operating in all that
is about and within us. ‘Their books are ‘‘the books of life,”’—because
they aid in 1evealing the true beauty and significance of life, because
they vitalize the thought and emotion of men through succeeding
generations, and because they therefore cannot die.

How shall a man know himself ? In part let him be taught by some
elder brother who knew himself. How shall he form a true estimate of
the real meaning of human existence ? Iet him catch the undertone of
one who has grasped the sure significance of this great mystery. How
shall he come to appreciate the destiny of his own race ? ILet him with-
out fail learn of those seers who have spoken for all time because they
were able to peer into the plan and purpose of their own people. To do
this he must turn to the books of power and not primarily to the books of
knowledge. The history he reads should contain more than an interest-
ing record of gains and losses, of expansion and retraction; it should also
set forth the few out-standing movements of the race in such true
relations as to suggest the dynamic principles of nationhood and racial
progress to-day. The work of fiction should not only give pleasure and
produce a ‘‘relief action” after the day’s work, but in a natural, normal
way it should also reveal the play and interplay of the individual and
organized forces of the minds and hearts of men. And the drama will
likewise exhibit man in action so as to enable the student of it to discover
those laws which in every generation move mightily in society. The
poetry of power likewise does more than minister to the cravings of the
aesthetic nature; it stimulates and nourishes the whole man.

Of such it may be said, ‘‘they are the supreme books of life as
distinguished from the books of knowledge and skill. They hold their
places because they contain in the highest degree vitality, truth, power,
and beauty.”” And if this is true of them then are they the books we
must know if culture is to come to us through contact with the great
spirits of the past.

There are many noble books in religious literature, but the Bible
stands out in splendid isolation as the one great compilation of enduring
worth with which every cultured man or woman should be familiar.
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There are numerous Epics that cannot perish, but to Homer, Dante and
Milton we must go for the richest and grandest. Dramas of real value
have been produced in many of the ancient and modern literary epochs,
but only one ‘‘myriad minded’’ Shakespeare has left us himself in his
simple yet profound setting forth of men in action under all conceivable
circumstances.

If we will return to a real heart knowledge of the ‘‘supreme’’
books—the work of the world’s masters, the day will not be long in
dawning when a purer, more primal and more vital culture will
characterize our noble race and we can truly say that in process and
result we are becoming the honest inheritors and sympathetic stewards
of the world’s best books.

LA

The Beginning of Co-education.

(Being an attemptata Just-So story, in a style worse than Mr. Rudyard Kipling’s.)

This, O Learneds, is a tale of the times of ever-so-long-ago. Right
on the edge of those times, when everybody knew not much of anything,
and was (consequently) happy, there lived a young man-child who was
different from most. He was an ambitious, aboriginal anthropos, and
he had a coppery skin. He lived in a decidedly diminutive mansion,
made of bark and poles, beside a big, thick thorn bush, beside a big,
blue, beautiful river that always kept hurrying away from him when he
stood and watched it. He had a father who used to beat him for not
hunting the forest creatures which he loved, and which he called his
Wild Brothers. But his father was generally away fighting the Banaan
tribe way up the river, and when he came home there would be awful
times, and dancing, and torturing prisoners, and all that. Jhing (that
was the coppery boy’s name) didn’t care overly for such things, and
didn’t love his dear father so very.

You must know that there were no Carnegies nor Rockefellers to
bother people then, nor any Universe—ities, for these were ’boriginal
times, O Learneds, but for all that Jhing wanted to know things. He
loved the tall tangly woods, and the brown broad veldt, and the jungly
jungle. He had high old times with his Wild Brothers whom his father
wanted him to kill. He wouldn’t though, for he would much prefer to
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kill his dear father who beat him sometimes. He liked to be by his
lone, and sit by the bank of his beautiful river and watch it run away;
but he wanted to follow it, and catch it and find out why it was blue,
and what made it run, and where it was going, and what for, and if it
would take him with it. But the river wouldn’t answer him. It just
laughed at him when the sun was shining, and scowled when there was
no sun, and rippled in the reeds, and lapped the stones where he was
sitting, and hurried on.

One day (it was a very hot day and the prickly heat was in the
jungle) he decided to go with the river whether it wanted him or not.
So he took his bow and arrows and a long spear, and started. He
pushed a big dry log that looked like an alligator out between the reeds
into the river, and sat astradle of the log and paddled with his broad-
bladed spear. ‘The current took him along very fast, and he was happy
Oh! So all day he went with the river, and when the sun went down
behind him, and the stars began to make the river their looking-glass,
and the moon lay in a silver path ahead, he paddled ashore and lay
down beneath a big sheltering boulder amongst the tall black trees.
The soft bird noises of the wood fast falling asleep made him sleep too.

Next morning he got up and caught some fish, and found some nuts
and berries (’cause he knew just where to look for them) and then he
started off down the river again. And the same the next day, and for
days 'n days he kept floating down. 'The river got broader and broader
till he couldn’t see across it, and he began to get skeered, and he kept
near the shore, till one day he saw a smoke miles ’n miles away over the
tops of the scrubbly trees, on the top of a mountain away over Zkere.

“‘Some humans must live over there,” he said, for he had never
seen his Wild Brothers use fire nor make smoke. So as he was getting
rather tired of being by his lone, and rather skeered of the river that
didn’t have any other side, he drew up his log-ship on a pebbly place
and started off through the scrubbly stuff for the mountain and the
smoke.

On he went through the jungly jungle and the great green grass
with sharp edges which cut, thinking all the time about how much he
had learned on his river journey, and wondering whether his father had
killed the chief of the Banaans and brought his head home, and whether
his mother was still binding stone heads onto arrows. Thenhe wonder-
ed whether the mountain people would kill him and whether he could
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get brother Jaguar to come and pounce on them if they tried to. ‘The
long grass kept tangling around his legs and the branches kept scratch-
ing him, till he was so scratched up his own dear father who beat him
wouldn’t recognize him. At last he came to the top of the mountain,
and there were caves and clear spaces where fires had been, and lots of
signs of men. He saw a man coming toward him and he gathered his
remaining strength and made a big yell and fell into the open.

Next thing Jhing knew he woke up on a bed of skins in a big dark
cave he never saw before. Over in one corner he saw a wrinkly faced
old man who looked oh so wise out of his narrow little eyes. There
was also something else there. It was the most beautiful thing he had
ever seen. It was a wee, primevalite woman, that looked something
like the girls he had seen at home, but oh, much more beautiful. The
girls he knew were all ugly little drudges who were bent with toil. This
looked like a new creation. She was lighter in color, but her hair was
very long and very black, and her eyes were large and dark, and they
sparkled and spoke to him.

When she saw he was awake she came over and smiled at him and
he forgot all about his scratches and cuts. Then she sat down and
spoke to him, and her voice sounded as sweet as the birds who were al-
ways singing when he awoke, mornings. He found that he could
understand a good deal of what she said although her language was a
little different from his. Then she told him how her brother Vrong had
found him lying on the edge of the clearing all scratched up, and had
brought him in, and how her father (who was Wiseman and knew
everything) had given him some manga and had passed a little purple
charm-stone over his cuts, so he would soon be all well.

‘“T'hank you,’’ said Jhing, ‘‘and when is your father going to kill
me?”’

“‘Never!’” said Vra (for that was the primevalite’s name.)

“Why not?” asked Jhing.

“*Cause I asked him not to,’’ said Vra.

“And can women ask things from their fathers among you hill
people?”’ questioned Jhing.

“I can,” said Vra, ‘‘and you’d better go to sleep again, Boy-from-
the-sunset.’’

Morning after that he woke up and got introduced to the family,
that is, he said his name was Jhing from the River-folk, and old wrinkly
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Wiseman grunted and smiled, and so did Vrong and sister Vra the
beautiful one. Jhing told them about coming down the river from the
land where the sun goes down, and he said he wanted to know what kind
of people lived here, and all about the mountains and where the river
went to. Old Wiseman looked pleased but didn’t tell him much then,
and went off into the forest.

All that day Jhing wandered round learning new things and again
day after that, and next day, too. One day he was walking along be-
neath a cliff and he saw some strange scratches on its smooth surface.
Some of them were pictures of birds, and in one place he saw a picture
of brother Wild Ox. This made Jhing all curiosified, and that night he
asked old wrinkly Wiseman about it, and found that it was picture
writing. Then he began to ask questions and the Wiseman said,
““Wait till tomorrow.”

Tomorrow they went to the cliff together, and Vra’s father told him
all about the picture writing, and the other strange signs, and taught
him how to make them out for himself. He said he had many more
written things at home, on big rolls of bark. Then was Jhing happy.
Here was something new for him to learn. He could hardly wait to get
hold of them. He kept Vra’s father busy explaining, and pretty soon
he could read them and make the queer signs himself. Then wasn’t he
proud! Oh, my. Right Wild! He read things written by great,
great, grandfathers, when the race of man had just started on the earth.
Before very long he thought how nice it would be to have Vra studying
with him so he asked her if she would like to study, too.

““What for ?”’ asked Vra.

‘“So you’ll be wise,” answered Jhing.

““Why should women be wise ?”” asked Vra. ‘‘Our women aren’t
wise. Getting wise won’t help them to make arrows, nor braid belts, nor
build fires, nor cook.”’

“‘Is that all women are for ?’’ then returned Jhing.

‘“That’s what father says, and he is a very wise man,”’ said Vra.

Just the same Vra liked Jhing pretty well and she thought she would
learn to be wise just to see what it was like. She went with Jhing and
learned to read from the cliff. Then they wandered together in the
forest, and Jhing introduced her to his Wild Brothers, and taught her
the language of the birds and all their secrets, and about all the flowers,
and lots of other things. Some days they sat together on the skins in

29
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the cave while the old Wiseman taught them about the Great Spirit,
how he loved the brave and hated the cowardly, and how he had a great
Unknown Forest where he would take the spirits of the dead. Vra liked
all this better than making arrows and cooking, and she sometimes got
a scolding for reading the old writings when she should have been at
work. But her father, you remember was a wise man, and so he didn’t
scold his lovely daughter very much, for he knew how much good it
would do. And so she and Jhing kept on learning things together, and
reading about the Golden Age.

One day in spring when the little leaves were beginning to come
out on the big brown branches, Jhing came upon Vra sitting on the high,
green bank of a pretty lake not far from home. She was looking up in-
to a sky bluer than anything she had ever seen except perhaps the water
at her feet, which seemed bluer than the sky. Jhing saw tears in her
eyes, but she looked happy too, and he didn’t understand. He saw
some of the written rolls lying in the grass beside her. She had evident-
ly been reading them.

““What have you been reading about today ?’’ he said.

‘““‘About the Golden Age,” she said, ‘‘and about something that
existed then, something new and strange which I have never heard of
before.”’

““What is it Vra ?”’ he asked.

“It is something called love,’’ she answered.

“And what is this love like ?’’ asked Jhing.

““It is the sweetest of all things,”’ answered Vra. ‘It is very dear
to those who have it, and it is that which makes life worth the living.
I think I know what it is, Jhing,”’ she added, very low.

“So do I, now,”’ said Jhing. And with that he just caught Vra in
his arms, and kissed her tenderly. (You mustn’t blame him, O Learned
Ones, for he was only a small 'boriginal savage, and she a wee primevalite,
and they hadn’t any chaperon nor any other advantage of civilization,
and had never heard of the murderous microbes, and didn’t know it was
wicked and unconventional.)

So they were very happy, happier than they had ever been in their
short "boriginal lives, and away they went together, home to see what
the Wiseman thought about it. He, for he was, you remember, a wise
man, made no fuss at all. He had read of this thing before, but he knew
nothing about it. So when Jhing suggested that he would like to carry

)
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Vra off for his wife, Vra’s father didn’t object, and he mnever even
mentioned the twelve leopard skins and the ivory tusks which a young
man was expected to pay for a wife, among the Hill people.

Then they started back to go to Jhing’s people in the land toward
the going down of the sun. And many young warriors escorted them
through the scrubbly forest, and carried a new canoe with them, and
when they came to the river they bade them ‘‘Good bye’’ and returned.

So they came to the River-Folk’s land, and heard that Jhing’s
father had not come home with the head of the King of the Banaans,
but had left his own head there instead. And Jhing was made King
and ruled in a new way. He taught his people many things they never
knew before, for he too had become a Wiseman. He was nota D. D.,
O Learneds, but he taught his people to love God. He was not an M.
D., nor an LL,. B., nor a Ph. D., nor a B. Sc. nor even a B. A., but he
taught his people how to live in peace and happiness, and he cured their
diseases, and taught them all the arts of life, and the history of the past,
and their relations to their fellow men; and they loved him and his
beautiful Queen Vra, and what more could you want?

And Vra, just because she was educated, didn’t read poetry all day
long, nor philosophize, nor keep a lovely publishable diary nor even
write a Historical Novel. No, she gave up her reading to a great ex-
tent, and spent her time in making Jhing the happiest man in the world
and in teaching the women and children of her land, and in being a
noble Queen.

And so, O Learneds, this is the story of the Beginning of Co-educa-
tion. And have things changed much? Jhing wanted to learn, he
went to the wise, there he learned, and there he met the Beautiful One—
same as you. He and she studied together and learned to love one an-
other—same as you. He married her, and together they worked to
make the world better—same as you, at least, the wise ones of you.
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FAIR Maid had a heart and sought to sell it,
And many came to gaze, and some to buy,
And one poor lad (alack ! I weep to tell it),
Who did but sigh and sob, and sob and sigh,
“Why do you sigh and sob, good lad ?”’ I said,
‘‘Alas, have you not heard ? Sweet Cupid’s dead.”

And rich men came and flashed rare gems, and flaunted
Smooth silks to soften sleep; and great men came
And offered gilt renown; and princes vaunted
The tawdry splendour of a noble name.
But still the Maiden shook her lovely head,
‘“Your wares do shine, but so does glass,’’ she said.

But one sweet Night that whispered like a lover,
The lad of sobs and sighs slipped thro’ the crowd
And stole the heart. And when they did discover
The prize was gone, the Rich and Great and Proud
Denounced the thief; but she did turn soft eyes
Of liquid love on him, and spoke thus-wise:

‘“The law of love is good. Yet doth it punish
Not him who steals, but him who pays; and cries
Him but a foolish knave who doth diminish
By what he gives the worth of what he buys.
For lawful love is most unlawful trade,
And he who steals shall keep,”” the Maiden said.

Ralph M. Jones.
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The Anniversary as a Reunion.

BY E. MILES KEIRSTEAD, D. D. ’g5.

The Anniversary Exercises at Acadia attract large numbers of
friends of the institutions. The student wonders why so many people
come every year to witness the conferring of degrees and to participate
in the ceremonies connected with the closing of the Year’s work. After
a time he begins to see how many people are interested in the schools
here and how significant is the regard cherished for Acadia. He learns
that former students, friends of present students, and hundreds who have
no personal relation to the College seem to think they own the place.
“Why do they come ?”’ he asks. No doubt it is a delight to see so
many young people with the flush of joy upon their faces; to hear some
excellent music; to listen to numerous addresses of a high order, and to
observe what the schools are doing for the life of the country.

But another reason for their attendance is no doubt ‘‘the pleasure of
memory.”” They come to renew acquaintance and to cement friendships
formed in the long past happy years when they studied on the Hill, or in
other ways, helped to support the schools which they regard as the
symbol of their organized life.

The citizens of the Republic of Letters are citizens of no mean
country, and even those who have just been admitted to citizenship find
their hearts taking fire at thoughts of meeting friends of College days.
Coming back to school they feel young again and seem to reclaim the
lost years. Their bodies may have changed in ‘‘outward lustre’’ but the
‘“fixed mind’’ and love for Acadia remain unchanged. And love is
stronger than life’s conflicts as well as stronger than death. ‘Their visit
renews and refreshes them and ‘‘drinking of the brook by the way’’
they march on to further conquests over foes hitherto invincible.

And every year’s reunion has the blending of hope and pathos that
must always make rich the fellowship of the best. Joy alone lacks
strength and depth of experience; while sorrow alone is fruitless for good.

The members of the first four classes have all been removed from
earth. Judge Johnstone who, up to the close of his life, was always
present at the Anniversary, was the latest survivor of the classes up to
1848. Mr. John Moser of the class of 1848, is now our oldest graduate.
Within the past year we have lost Professor D. F. Higgins Ph. D., of
the class of 1859, whose services to the College for forty years give him
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a place among her most honored sons; and E. C. Stubbert and Fred B.
Starr, who only three years ago took their parchments from Acadia.
The memory of such men is an inspiration to the men of to-day. Among
“‘old graduates,’”’ as the students of to-day calls them, likely to be present
we are glad to name Rev. Thomas A. Higgins D. D. of the class of 1854,
who was for years Principal of Horton Academy, and who was Secretary
of the Board of Governors and Pastor of the College church for more
than a decade; the Rev. Isaiah Wallace A. M. of class of 1855 who has
done work that makes material for a book and then has had the judgment
to write the book; George G. Sanderson, of class of 1858, who has
honored his College by a well ordered life and who has himself represent-
ed in his son who in 1903 takes his B. A. degree; Rev. Edward M.
Saunders, D. D. of class of 1858 who during the year has published his
History of the Baptists of the Maritime Provinces that will probably be
the standard history on that subject for many years; Dr. Andrew D. W.
Barss of class of 1859 who has served his College and his country with
profit to both; B. H. Eaton, D. C. L., K. C. who has the honor of being
the first chairman of the Board of Governors of his College, in which
office he is as wise as in his counsel to the King; Professor Robert V.
Jones, A. M., Ph. D. of class of 1860 who has been the long-time
eminent Teacher of Classics to Acadia’s sons and who has been the
friend and guide of the host who have sought his advice; Rev. Maynard
P. Freeman of the class of 1862 whose ministry of the Gospel has made
his name precious to the denomination; Rev. Bradford S. Kempton,
D. D., of the class of 1862 whose life of devotion and ministry to the
churches, are duly honored by the University which he has served with
great fidelity as Governor and Secretary; Edwin D. King, K. C. of the
class of 1863, who is a leading member of the Governing Board; Rev.
William Boggs, D. D. of class of 1865 who has sent three sons to the
University, and has for many years done Educational work of the best
quality in the far FEast; Rev. George E. Tufts, a worthy teacher and
minister, of class of 1866; Rev. James W. Manning, D. D. of class of
1867 for more than ten years Secretary of the Foreign Mission Board;
and we might name many others whose presence will be a joy to the
College fraternity. The younger men will greet, with great cordiality,
these survivers of former classes, who, among young people, may be
considered veterans, though their force be not yet failing. Those who
assemble this year will not forget the absent men whose hearts are with
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us and who would gladly join in our festive celebrations. We cannot
name them all; but we must send our friendly greetings to such men as
the Rev. Professor D. M. Welton, D. D., Ph. D., of class of 1855 who
for twenty years has been the conspicuously successful Professor of
Hebrew at McMaster University, and who has been acting President of
that institution during the past year; Dr. Johnstone Hunt, of Sheffield,
England, of class of 1868 who stands high in his profession and as a
citizen in the mother land; and among the missionaries, Rev. Horatio
Morrow, class of 1871, Rev. E. W. Kelly, class of 1876, Rev. Charles
K. Harrington, class of 1879, Rev. W. B. Higgins, class of 1886, Rev.
George A. Whitman, class of 1887, Rev. H. Y. Corey, class of 1891,
Rev. R. E. Gullivan, class of 1895.

The College rejoices in the good work being done by her sons in all
parts of the world and they will be glad to know that their benign
mother renews her youth ‘‘like the eagle’s,”’ Floreat Acadia.

I
An: Editoriali Error:

““Well mother I simply can’t borrow the money to go back with. I
go through my own efforts or not at all. If I buy the paper there’s a
possibility that I can knock enough out of it to put me through. Of
course, if I fail I can’t go back. That’s certain. But if I don’t make
the trial I can’t go back either. So I think I had better take up Mr.
McNeil’s offer. Don’t you, dear?”’

The speaker, John Buyers, was a young fellow of twenty-two, or
thereabouts, of splendid physique, whose face, though revealing a stu-
dious thoughtful nature, showed, too, an unconquerable will. He was
a Junior at Haverton, just one day home on his summer vacation. By
two year’s hard work before entering college he had got together a few
hundred dollars, which, supplemented by the earnings of two toilsome
vacations, had sufficed to pay his bills at college to the end of his third
year. ‘Then his savings had given out and all he could earn during the
coming vacation he knew to be insufficient to cover the expenses of a
Senior year. An inborn horror of debt caused him to shrink from bor-
rowing what he needed, to say nothing of the difficulty he might meet in
finding one willing to advance, for an indefinite time, the amount needed.
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That very morning the ‘‘editor and proprietor’’ of the weekiy paper
of Montfort, Buyers’ native town, had offered tosell out to him at a price
that would seem ridiculously low had the paper been in a satisfactory
business condition. But the Progress, or the ‘‘rag,” as it was usually
called (and surely it deserved the name) was in about as unhealthy state
as can be imagined. Incompetency and indifference had done their
work and McNeil, the editor had offered it to Buyers, knowing that he
would have to sell then or give up sooner or later. John, who had al-
ways made his mother his confidant, had submitted this proposal to her
and together they were discussing it. His mother pondered a moment
over the proposition and then asked gently: ‘‘But, dear, if, as you say,
you have no money left, how can you buy out Mr. McNeil?”’

‘““That’s just where the rub comes mother,”’ he returned, ‘‘butI
think that Mr. Phillips has enough interest in me to advance the little
needed for three months or pessibly longer. But,”” and he hesitated,
‘‘he will want some security. Would you—oh mother, I hate to propose
it—would you be willing to go security for me?”’

¢“Willing? Why .’ But her son hastily interrupting her said:
‘‘Before you answer, I want you to understand clearly what this means.
Practically all you have is the old house, that so far you’'ve kept free
from debt and remember that if I fail it would have to be mortgaged
and %

‘‘But you won’t fail darling. You have never failed yetand I have
faith enough in you to mortgage the house for every cent its worth, if
necessary. ‘There—’’ and she kissed him as only a loving mother can
kiss.

A few minutes later Buyers was on his way to the home of his old
friend William Phillips, the mayor of the town. Mr. Phillips had some
years previous retired from business in comfortable circumstances and
had since devoted himself to the welfare of Montfort with such an ardor
that the citizens of the town had shown their appreciation of him by
thrice electing him their chief magistrate. He was the father of two
children, the younger a boy of seventeen, the terror of the community,
and the elder a dark handsome girl of the Grecian style of beauty and
the exact opposite of her brother in personality. The one was noted as
the most disagreeable boy in Montfort, the other as the most fascinating
girl. 'The intimacy of the father of these two with John Buyers had be-
gun when the latter as a school boy had applied to him for work out of
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school hours, and obtained it because of his business like air, It had
continued during the two years Buyers was away from home working
with the one object of getting to college, and was accentuated after his
entrance by the intimacy that had sprung up between him and Mabel,
the daughter of Mr. Phillips who was a class-mate. This intimacy had
ripened into friendship during the successive years at college and as a
consequence Buyers was often at the home of his friend and former
employer. Mabel’s influence over young Buyers was certainly wonder-
ful. He admired, as did every one else, her beauty, but.above all he
was delighted with her intellectual ability, for Mabel was a girl in whom
was combined common sense with a marked cleverness that placed her
well up among the leaders of her class. At college it was the general
impression among the boys that Buyers was ‘‘rushing’’ Miss Phillips.
And whenever John’s roommate said to him: ‘“T'his thing is getting to
be mighty serious, old boy,’’ he did an unnecessary amount of blushing
and to tell the truth rather liked it. '

It was his long friendship with Mr. Phillips that lead Buyers to
approach him on the matter of advancing money to buy the Progress.
It took only a few minutes to explain the matter and to obtain Mr.
Phillips’ consent to loan the money, for three months or longer if
necessary. In fact he was rather pleased with his young friend’s pur-
pose and, as the latter rose to go, said to him: ‘“Well my boy, I hope
you’ll be successful in running the ‘Rag;’ there’s certainly unlimited
opportunity for improvement.’’

The business with McNeil was soon transacted and Buyers found
himself in possession of a paper with a smaller circulation and less
advertising than any other in the county. Instead of idling his time
away in the ‘‘back shops’’ of the town ‘‘swoopin’ lies’’ or playing check-
ers at the barber’s as his predecessor had done he settled himself man-
fully to his task and put some energy and brains into the work. He
wrote the weekly happenings of Montfort in the most pleasing style he
could command and it was truly surprising how much ‘‘news’’ he found
to write up where the former editor had got little else than gossip. In
the near-by villages correspondents were found who gladly sent in their
weekly joting for paper, postage and free subscriptions and Buyers kept
their interest up by giving their contributions the prominence they
deserved. A startling innovation was the weekly column-letter from
Haverton the county capital and seatof the college Buyers had been attend-
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ing. Never before had towns smaller than Haverton had a regular corres-
pondent there. But Buyers saw that the Haverton papers had weekly
letters from Montfort and he saw no reason why the scheme wouldn’t
work both ways. A young lawyer gladly undertook the work and his
letters really contained more of interest to Montfort people than did the
Haverton papers themselves. In his editorials Buyers did not try to
cover the doings of the whole wide world but confined his attention to
topics of peculiar interest to Montfort people, including subjects from
“‘Good side-walks” to ‘‘Good school-houses.” = He wrote always with
the frankness and common sense that characterized him and his editorials
were read and thought over and people said the young editor knew what
he was talking about. As time went on changes were made in the out-
side pages of the little ‘‘blanket sheet’’—those out-side pages that no one
had ever pretended to read. Readable extracts from his exchanges, a
department of ‘‘current events’’ written in a terse condensed manner,
and the substitution of some practical article, written by a local authority,
on farming or orcharding, took the place of the trashy short story that
is the ‘‘feature’’ of the first and last pages of so many country weeklies.

As a result of these improvements subscriptions came rolling in and .
before two months had passed the subscription list had trebled. Demand
for advertising space became greater than the supply and already there
was a ‘‘waiting list’’ of applications for space. Things looked so bright
that Buyers had formulated plans for returning to college. The paper
was printed in Haverton and with the help of a high-school student,
whom he was employing as an assistant, he believed that the Progress
could be conducted and his college course completed. Haverton was
only fifteen miles from Montfort so that it was possible for him to be home
one day and several nights in the week. ‘This time home together with
lots of hard work Buyers felt would be sufficient to maintain the present
standard of the paper, for when once the wheels have started turning it’s
easy to keep them going. But the college expenses would require every
cent he had and could earn and to make ends meet Mr. Phillips’ note
would have to be renewed. But Buyers felt there would be no trouble
in effecting that.

Montfort like other towns had its proportion of people who didn’t
think and of those who didn’t care what their boys were doing. Con-
sequently it was customary to see on the streets, after dark, a crowd of
boys, from families both respectable and otherwise, congregated for the
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express purpose of ‘‘raisin’ the devil.”” Usually they succeeded. For
the most part their pranks though annoying were not serious. But of
late they had gone a little too far. ‘T'o have your front gate carried half
a mile down hill, or to find the sign of your shop nailed to a hen-house
on the other side of the town, or to have your midnight slumbers dis-
turbed by a turnip crashing through the light of your front door may be
funny. But repeated applications of the same treatment cease to have
much humour in them. Things even more serious than these had
occurred in Montfort lately. And one night just before Buyers’ return
to college one of the ‘‘push,”’ arrayed in a white sheet, had chased a
young lady to her own door step where be-coming exhausted she fell
striking her head a blow that rendered her unconscious. Next morning
her mind was in a raging delirium and the disgraceful occurence was
the talk of the town. Strange to say no one seemed to know who the
guilty youth was. When Buyers heard the story his blood boiled with
indignation. Subjects for editorial remarks had been wanting that week.

The Progress would be issued next day. Here at the last moment was
a chance for a ‘‘stinger.”’

On the following day this editorial met the eyes of the readers of the
Progress:

¢“In another column will be found the facts, in so far as
they are known of the outrageous conduct of some of
Montfort’s youth. For years this town, after dark, has
been practically at the mercy of lawless boys. How much
longer will this unfortunate state of affairs continue? The
culprit must be discovered and punished to the full extent
of the law as an example to his partners in youthful
crime. But it is not only the youth of this town who are
to be blamed. The authorities, the citizens, the parents
are responsible in even a greater degree. We boast of the
advantages of Montfort as a residential town because of
its beauty, its business opportunities and its clean govern-
ment. But it is a disgrace—a blighting disgrace—to ask
others to make their homes here while this state of law-
lessness exists. The time has come when we must act.
Let extreme measures be taken, if necessary, to wipe out
this black stain on our otherwise fair reputation !”
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Now while people may be loud in their condemnation of the evil of
their town to their fellow citizens, they dislike greatly to have news of
the same evil published abroad. Xspecially is it distasteful to have the
blame laid at their own doors. And when this is done by one younger
and less experienced than themselves it becomes simply unbearable.
Consequently the editorial quoted stirred up the wrath of the citizens of
Montfort towards the young editor. ILater in the day when it became
known that the boy, who had frightened the young lady by his dastardly
prank; was no other than Archie Phillips, the dare-devil son of the
Mayor, and that through fear of punishment he had secretly left town
the anger of the good people of Montfort knew no bounds. Some even
went so far as to say that they always had believed Buyers to have been
a liar and a lunatic, while others less extreme shook their heads said
that, though perhaps right, he should have been less outspoken. But
of all the indignant persons John Walker the leading real estate man of
the town, was by far the most indignant. Naturally a nervous passionate
character, he worked himself into such a frenzy that he at last seized his
hat and ran, rather than walked, to the Progress office. Buyers saw him
coming, and having heard an inkling of the storm he had caused, nerved
himself for the onslaught. Walker threw open the door without knock-
ing and launched forth into the most scathing criticism of Buyers and
the Progress that his rage made him capable of. Not a single characteristic
of either editor or paper escaped censure. Boiling with wrath he end-
ed shrieking:

‘You have ruined this town’s reputation. That’s what you’ve done.
T’ve lost the sale of three houses by your slimy editorial. I withdraw
my advertisement and- stop my subscription at once. Do you under-
stand—at once. Do you want to know what I think of you? Hey!
You're a damned fool. See!” and he banged out, leaving Buyers to
regret that he hadn’t aided him with the toe of his boot.

Several other business men followed Walker’s example in withdraw-
ing their ‘‘ads.”” More stopped their subscriptions. Even Buyers’ per-
sonal friends took pains to tell him what a fool he had made of himself,
how he had made the error of his life and how everyone’s confidence in
him had been completely shattered. But the hardest blow of all was
received when, on his way home that night, Mabel Phillips had passed
him with the stiffest of bows and with eyes flashing with anger.

Arrived at home he went to his room, flung himself down and
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attempted to think it all over. He had done only his duty; of that he
was convinced. But had he known that the guilty boy was Archie
Phillips, would it not have been better to slight his duty than alienate
the friendship of Mr. Phillips and Mabel. Alienate their friendship ?
Surely that was impossible. He would rather lose anything than that.
Yet he would have lost his self-respect had he failed to do his duty, and
was not self-respect more precious than everything else. Ves, he would
have written that editorial had he known that it would affect his relations
with Mabel’s family. But what would college, his last year, be like
without the old-time intimacy with her? College! Why his very
return depended on Mr. Phillips’ renewing the note and now how could
he be expected to do that when the Progress had exposed his son to
infamy. While, yesterday, he might have been able to borrow more
than he needed, had he not today lost the confidence of every business
man he knew. It was too confusing to think about. He would talk it
over with his mother, surely she would have some comforting word.

And so with unhappiness written on his face he entered the dining-
room to find Mrs. Buyers awaiting him. It needed only a glance to con-
vince her that something was wrong. But with a mother’s intuition she
had asked no questions, knowing that the trouble would out. . And she
was right. Before the meal was half over she had heard the story of the
editorial and its results. For a moment she was silent. That she was
pained there was no disguising, but rising she went to her son’s chair
and bending over him said gently: ‘If you are convinced that you have
done right, do not worry over the present results. The future will have
brightness in it.”” ‘Then she left him strong in the resolution to main-
tain the stand duty had led him to.

Four days later the time for renewing, or paying, the note had
arrived. Buyers had decided to go to Mr. Phillips as he would have
done had the editorial never been written. He had little hope of getting
the note renewed but he said: ‘“T'here’s no use giving up till you try.”
Mr. Phillips had received him coldly and he had gone at once to the
point. For a few seconds his former friend had looked at him as though
surprised at his frankness.

‘“Young man,”’ he then said, ‘‘you have broken up my family, and
plunged my son into disgrace and yet you ask a favor of me ?”’

“‘Mr. Phillips,”” Buyers calmly returned, ‘I did only what I then
considered and still consider my duty as the editor of a public paper.
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Had I done less I would have lost not only yours but my own respect.
That so much of the disgrace revealed must closely affect you I am sorry,
but that does not alter my relation to my duty. Surely you would not
have me keep silent when wrong has been done that can and ought to be
righted.”” For some time there was a painful silence. Mr. Phillips who
seemed to be struggling with himself, at last replied :

‘“You are right, I am wrong. I am to blame for my son’s disgrace.”’
Then suddenly : “‘I renew the note for one year. Good afternoon.”’

Just how Buyers bowed himself out and reached the side-walk he
never quite knew. By the time he reached home, however, stupefaction
gave place to joy and he waltzed into the house whistling, ‘‘Haverton
Forever.”’

That night at the town hall the councillors were excitedly discussing
the editorial when Mayor Phillips entered. Of course sympathy for the
Mayor and his family was at once expressed and the editor of the
Progress denounced in fiercer tones than ever. Their surprise can be
better imagined than depicted when Mr. Phillips seriously said:

‘““T'he Progress has done what was right. It has called our attention
to a real disgrace on this town. Gentlemen, let us do what is in our
power to wipe it out.”” The council meeting was a prolonged one but
when it had ended measures had been taken that would, with the help
of the citizens, result in the reform the Progress had suggested.

In small towns like Montfort public opinion is a decidedly variable
quantity. One day there is universal condemnation of a supposed wrong
done to one of the influential citizens. On the second the news spreads
abroad that the citizen in question has affirmed that no wrong has been
done him but that he who has been condemned ought to be commended.
The third day sees the person who was two days before thought a fool
and a criminal proclaimed a wise man and a demi-god. Perhaps that
explains the actions of the people of Montfort when they heard their
Mayor’s remarks concerning the Prog7ess and his stand at the council
meeting. With an I-told-you-so look on their faces they said that they
always knew that Buyers was right and that /%e never made mistakes.
The ‘‘Curfew Ordinance’’ passed by the town council met with general
approval. Active co-operation of councillors, citizens and the police
force, which boasted a membership of one, resulted inside of a month
in the disappearance of boys from off the streets after nine each night,
unless their under proper control. The disgrace had been wiped out.
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Within the same time most of those who had withdrawn their ‘‘ads’
from the Progress, had renewed their contracts and those who had ordered
their subscriptions stopped were again on the mailing list.

In fact the relations between John Buyers and the citizens of Mont- .
fort were the same as before the writing of the famous editorial with two
exceptions. They were John Walker and Mabel Phillips. Oswing to
competition the former decided he must either advertise in the 2 og7ess
or lose his lead in the real estate business. So at the end of six months
he apologised for his former hot-headedness. As for Mabel Phillips—well
that’s the rest of this story.

Her attitude towards John Buyers, after their return to college,
remained as it had been on the day the editorial had appeared except that
an expression of sorrow had replaced the anger that had flashed from her
eyes then. KEach had studiously avoided the other. Buyers’' work in
connection with the Prog7ress, his honor course in English and his duties
as editor of the college magazine had given him many a reasonable excuse
for refusing social invitations. But his real motive was to shun meeting
Miss Phillips. She too had steadily begged to be excused from functions
that there was the possibility of John Buyers attending. ‘The changed
relations between the two had, at first, been the subject of mtich comment
among the students, but was soon taken as a matter of course.

Mabel, who had always been a favorite with the boys at Haverton,
was this year, despite the fact that Buyers was not attentive to her,
seldom seen in the company of young men. Perhaps the reason may be
gathered from a conversation that took place between ‘‘Bobby’’ Suther-
land, the college ‘‘sport,”” and his room-mate, after the former had
returned from the rink one evening.

“Say ‘T. G.” (that’s what everyone called him) sling me a chair
over here by the radiator,”’ said Bobby.

‘“‘Surely you’re not cold this warm night, are you ?”’

‘“Cold ! Gee, you’d have been a ‘frozen corpse’ if you’d been where
I was tonight.”

‘““Where’s that ?”’

“Lugging Mabel Phillips’ skates home for her’’ snorted Bobby.
‘““T'. G.” whistled, then said: ‘‘Well that girl certainly has changed this
year. Who'll be her next victim, I wonder?”’

And so the months had slipped past until June,the graduation month,
was at hand. For some time Buyers had been busying himself with
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plans for the Theta Phi’s closing ball, the arrangements of which he had
charge of. If there was one thing in college that Buyers did his best
for it was the Theta Phi. He had ‘‘made’”’ it when a Soph and as
membership in it was one of the highest honors in control of the students
he was not unreasonably proud of the fact. T'o make his ‘‘frats’ ’’ ball
the swellest affair in the history of Haverton was now his aim. Often
while hard at work on some detail of the arrangements he had experienced
a pang of regret when he remembered that the pleasure he was preparing
for others he was to have no share in. For he could not think of going
to the Theta Phi dance with any but Mabel Phillips and to invite her
was, he felt, to receive a prompt refusal. But as time went on the
enthusiasm of his fellow members over the enjoyment in store for them
had its effect on him. At the last moment he had decided ‘‘to take his
chances’’ and the invitation was mailed, ‘‘She can do no more than turn
me down,’’ he mused, ‘‘and that will settle it.”’

When Mabel received the missive she threw it, with a contemptuous
toss, into the waste basket and promptly decided that it would zever be
accepted. But her decision troubled her a good deal during the day and
before night the invitation had been picked out of the waste basket and
placed in a more respectable place of safe keeping. ‘That evening Mabel
received a letter from her brother Archie which produced in her, first, a
mingled feeling of joy and regret, of admiration for John Buyers and
contempt for herself, and, secondly, a sudden resolution to accept the
invitation and to write a note to Buyers begging forgiveness for her
treatment of him during the past eight months. The part of the letter
that is of interest to us is as follows:

SRE R Yes now that I have resolved to become a man
and have conquered myself I shall return home and live
down the disgrace I have brought on our family. Doesn’t
it seem strange that this transformation in me has been
effected by the example of John Buyers. Yet when I left
home I hated him bitterly. But what I am now I owe to
him and I want to some day tell him so. You should treat
him ‘white’ Mabel for the sake of what he has done for
your brother. . . . ”

The Theta Phi dance was even more enjoyable than any had dared
hope for. Of all the happy couples that wended their ways home in the
early hours of that June morning Mabel Phillips and John Buyers vowed
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they were the happiest. When the latter reached his room he found his
room-mate, Charlie Stramberg, who had also been to the dance,taking off
his dress suit. ‘““You old fox,”” exclaimed Charlie, ‘‘congratulations.
You certainly had the swellest girl there. And to think that none of us
fellows knew that it was all fixed up between you two! Shake.”

And they shook.

VicTor LoviTT, ’05.

B N

YESTERDAY.

Yesterday, I pleasure’s tinselled baubles sought,
I spent the precious hours in play,

In carelessness each deed I wrought,

Nor loved plain duty, nor to pray.

TO-DAY.

To-day, with naught but recollections vain.
I yet past duty flitter quickly by.
Tomorrow I will seek her out, and gain
By ev’ning time far other than a sigh.

TOMORROW.

Tomorrow proves but as cach other day,
At gilded toys half eagerly I clutch,
Which gained, I discontented throw away,
The charm all vanished with the touch.

L’ENVOL.

Oh Soul! thou can’st not nobler grow

By deeds wrought in the future. To-day
"Tis given that happiness thou mayest know,
If thou but love sweet duty and to pray.

’03.
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College Societies and Fraternities.

BY GEORGE B. CUTTEN, '96.

Having lived in New Haven for a number of years, I have become
quite reconciled to the ubiquitous reporter who travels about with camera
and note-book, and can even smile at being awakened in the middle of
the night to find the said reporter, at the door, and without an apology
ask hurriedly if So-and-so was married to Such-and-such,—a matter that
was none of his business, and would probably interest few except the
divorced spouses of the contracting parties, but it must be in the morn-
ing paper;—I say I am quite reconciled to this enterprising phase of
journalism, but have considered it confined within the borders of this
republic. Not so. Sitting quietly at my desk at ten thirty in the even-
ing trying to solve theological paradoxes, the telegraph messenger
arrives and I am surprised to read on opening the envelope, ‘‘Write
article on Fraternities and send by return mail,—Editor Acadia Athe-
neeum.”’ T'o express the surprise felt would be impossible, but it only
shows the advance of journalism in the provinces. Well, what shall be
done? Shall such a request be ignored? Perish the thought ! an article
shall be written regardless of knowledge or ignorance on the subject, for
such enterprise must be encouraged, and especially so as no limit is
placed on space to be consumed, or price to be charged. This is indeed
my opportunity. :

In writing on this subject I labor under two disadvantages. Con-
ditions have changed at Acadia during the past seven years, and if there
is stated something which is thought to be applicable to the Acadia of
’92-’96, it might be entirely out of place today; and I know not the exact
status quo of the society question at Acadia now. I have aninspiration
or an intuition or a dream concerning it, but itis sovague as to be un-
trustworthy as a basis of comment. Is this the way of it? A society
was formed and progressed favorably through infancy and childhood,
but as the course of true love never does run smooth, there came an
investigation by the faculty with the result that there either is or is not
a society at present, the uncertainty being due to the fact that the society
was a secret one, and its business is not divulged to others than members,
even the faculty itself being excluded from the deliberations. The un-
certainty of its existence may be only in the minds of the faculty, or the
general student body, or among the members of the society itself, or all
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three. If the exact condition is vague in Wolfville, is it any wonder
that it is similarly viewed in New Haven, especially when information
on the subject is lacking.

The other disadvantage is, that all information which I have on this
subject has been acquired at Yale, where the size of the institutions
makes the conditions entirely different, and further, it is generally
admitted by those who think they know, that Yale’s society and fraternity
system is unique, entirely different from that of universities of the same
class. Under these circumstances it is only in a very general and a
priori way that the subject can be approached.

In the first place for the sake of clearness, let us make the distinction
bétween societies and fraternities in this way: societies are bodies of
students gathered together in one college or university, unaffiliated with
similar gatherings in other institutions; and a fraternity is a general body
having branches or chapters in different institutions. While one might
be valuable to Acadia, the other might be detrimental, as e. g., where
the students of Acadia come to Harvard, Yale, Cornell, Chicago, etc. for
advanced work, it might be quite an advantage to them to belong to one
of the large fraternities which has chapters in these universities, while
membership in a society would be comparatively worthless.

Let us remove another distinction or seeming distinction. A socigry
is not frowned upon or looked upon with disfavor, but a SECRET SOCIETY,
oh my ! where in reality there is not difference enough in the two to
make a distinction except that probably the secret society is the more
open of the two. I may be mistaken, but I opine that if a certain num-
ber of students would gather together and call the gathering the ‘“I'alk-
ing Club,”’ there would be no interference from faculty or students and
it would die a natural death; but call it Alpha Beta Gamma Delta
and let people imagine that it is secret, then they either say you
are ‘‘stuck-ups,” or a Klu Klux Klan with murder in your eye. 'There
may be no actual difference in the secrecy, but if some people think that
“I know something that I won’t tell,”’ then everyone’s hand is lifted
against me until I confidentially divulge the startling secret that there
are ‘‘two little niggers in a pea-nut shell.”” When they find that out,
I am no longer ostracized, and they grow fat on their acquired knowledge.
I don’t know the secrets of many societies, but rest assured, no one will
owe his lack of success in college or in life to the fact that he has been
deprived of the esoteric knowledge of secret societies. All societies are
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secret, their business, plans, ambitions, failures, etc. are not public
property only so far as the same is true of secret societies, and the SECRET
is a bugaboo to frighten the timorous, attract the curious, and enrage
the jealous. Perhaps it is hardest on the ‘‘co-eds,” but I do not believe it.

Students have a tendency to divide into cliques. FEvery class is a
clique, and the class is sub-divided into cliques, so altogether at Acadia,
there are perhaps a dozen different cliques, or even more. Some' of the
boys choose to form a clique of one, and others form a clique with some
lady member of the college, but cliques there are and cliques there will
be, it is inevitable, for ‘‘birds of a feather flock together.”” FEach clique
is more or less a society, nameless and purposeless, but not secretless.
But let them name themselves, then everyone is their enemy, for now
their fellow-students think this group has, what before they knew it had,
viz., secrets. ‘These cliques expanded form societies.

Acadia College had in ’96, four societies, or better, three societies
and one fraternity, viz., the Athenzum Society, the Propylacum Society,
the Athletic Association, and the Y. M. C. A., the latter under our dis-
tinction being a fraternity. Besidesthese the Academy and the Seminary
contributed to the list. I might just add, by the way, that when I was
a Freshman, the Senior class at that time (I do not wish to expose the
class so I will not mention the year) had a secret society. It was named
with an alliteration of S’s, the Secret Society of the Something-or-other-
Seven, the full title has escaped my memory. There was a correspond-
ing society in the Seminary, the object being purely social, and as we
knew the secret, or thought we did which was the same thing, no one
was jealous.

Almost every student belongs to one of these societies, so there is
no occasion to keep things secret from the outside students, but there
used to be some things that the faculty did not know about until after-
wards; yet we do not call these secret societies, and they grow and
flourish,—there is something in a name after all. While the majority of
these societies embrace most of the students as at least nominal members,
one usually has the interest and support of each student. Every student
may apply for membership, and is seldom or never refused, but as each
one is voted on, and may be excluded, in this sense they are similar to
the so-called secret societies. ‘The comprehensiveness of these societies
though is their strong point, and where everyone is included there is no
jealousy and hence no enmity.
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One objection, at Acadia, to secret societies as they usually exist, is
the effect which they might have on the Athenseum Society. Sometimes,
especially in the spring, the attendance is very small, and anything
which would ‘draw from this would be disastrous; and all the year it
requires the total energy and ability of the student body to make it what
it should be. Better have one good society than more poor ones. Nor
would it seem so evil if it were possible to have only one extra society,
but if the society is limited in number to any less than the total student
body, it inevitably means two, those in the society and those out. And
some of those outside, forgetful of their feelings when they were exclud-
ed from society No. 1, start society No. 2, which excludes No. 1, and

-the remnant of the students in neither society. These societies are
rivals, bitter rivals, then trouble begins. Some kinds of competition are
valuable and stimulating, but other kinds are detrimental and deteriorat-
ing. For example, society No. 1 has the foot-ball captain for one of its
members, and it is natural for him to desire the members of No. 1 to
make the team. Unconsciously he may favor his brother No. 1 in
preference to a No. 2 man. Or, if indeed the chosen No. 1 man is far
the better, he will nevertheless always be blamed by No. 2 society and
outsiders for showing favoritism of which he is entirely innocent. ‘This
is but an example of the ill-feeling which may be generated by intentional
or unintentional means. ‘This, to my mind, is the greatest objection to
societies of any kind which do not include the whole student body who
desire to join. The expenses of extra societies are also considerable,
and as most students at Acadia cannot afford further demands of that
nature, it means either a financial injury to the other societies, or a
further increase in the all too heavy deficits in the students’ accounts.

A question which might naturally arise to the mind of one who has
lived seven years in this land of license is, how far the faculty of a college
has a right to question the social demands and expenditures of a student,
providing it interferes not with his moral or academic life ? It is clearly
conceded that in so far as a society is formed entirely of college students,
the faculty has full jurisdiction, and may prohibit the continuance of it
without assigning reasons. Some societies and fraternities years ago,
took into their membership those who were not students, and claimed
that, as the organization was not wholly composed of students the faculty
could not interfere. But if it is seen, even though this expediency be
resorted to, that the society is detrimental to the interests of the college
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as a whole, the right of the faculty is unquestioned, and the students
should be loyal enough to concur. It might be interesting to know how
many of the Acadia faculty are affiliated with secret societies.

My idea of a secret society for Acadia would be one similar to
¢‘Skull and Bones’’ of Yale when it started, it should have as members
the recognized leaders in college life. At present it divides these honors
with ““Scroll and Key’ and ‘‘Wolf’s Head.” These societies take
Academic Seniors only, each choosing fifteen, making in all forty-five
out of three hundred or more in the class. It is considered a rare dis-
tinction to receive an election. Or we might liken it to the new British
order of merit, to which all might consider it an honor to be elected, and
concerning which everyone might recognize the justice of the election.
The membership might be fixed within limits. A certain number, ten
perhaps, who were leaders in the in-coming Senior class, should be
elected by the out-going Seniors; and these ten chosen from say, the
captains of the athletic teams, the editor of the ATHENAUM, the presi-
dent of the Y. M. C. A., the President of the Athenzum Society, the
captain of the debating team, the high stand man of the class, etc. It
should not be absolutely necessary to choose a man on account of his
position, but if he were not chosen it would only be on account of a
taint of character that needed especial rebuke. It would be the honor
roll. If it were thought better to increase the size of the membership,
the elections could be extended to the in-coming Juniers, but the number
from each class be limited. This would in a way, correspond to Phi
Beta Kappa, a non-secret scholarship society, which choses its members
only from the highest stand men in the class. A society of this kind
seems to me to be void of all objectionable characteristics yet to have all
the best features of a secret society. It mightwell, while containing only
a portion of the student body, have the support of all, and also of the
faculty. To gain an entrance one would have to earn it, and what one
earns no one can object to his receiving. Whether a society of this kind

should be affiliated with one of the large fraternities, is a question for
further consideration.

I repeat, I am not familiar with the conditions, so what I have said
about fraternities and societies at Acadia may be all wrong, but I have
expressed my opinion about the variety of society applicable to Acadia;
the other alternative is the absence of societies limited in number, and
secret in name; perhaps the latter is the better.

New Haven, Conn. May 28, 1903.
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The Power and Worth of Public Opinion.

Winning Oration in the Kerr-Boyce-Tupper Contest.

Public opinion is as old as humanity. Manis naturally a gregarious
animal, and exists not merely as an individual, but as a member of .
society. ‘This society may, in primitive stages, include only the family
or tribe, but it is always there in some form, and the individual will
resent an insult to the whole as quickly as one to himself. In every
such community where men are gathered together, they affect each
other’s lives. Each person’s thoughts and opinions influence those with
whom he comes in contact, and to whom he communicates them, and
gradually there come to be certain forms of thought, certain opinions,
held by the community as a whole. In other words common or public
opinion is developed.

The term ‘‘public opinion”’ is rather vague, and in popular use, it is
somewhat loosely connected with the tide of party politics. If we define
it as the prevailing view in a community on any matter of general in-
terest, we see that the term has a vast scope—from the merest wave of
sentiment which overthrows a government, to a deep love of country and
national honor, from the wild excitement and recklessness which accom-
panied the South Sea Bubble, to the firm belief and persistent demand
which precede all great reforms, and from the ungoverned and awful
fury which possessed the people in the French Revolution, to the calm,
self-contained dutifulness of the Puritans in England.

Public opinion is such a broad and all-prevading force that in order
to get a good view of it, we have to examine it from a distance. While
one is a member of a community, he helps to form its public opinion, and
hence it is difficult for him to abstract himself sufficiently to get a clear
view of it as a whole. How many in this audience, for instance, have
any definite idea of what the sentiment in Nova Scotia is respecting the
relation of religion and the public schools? It is almost impossible to
clearly perceive the workings of public opinion in our own epoch, while
we are caught in its whirl, and hence we will first consider its action in
past ages which we can view in perspective and without prejudice.

Let us turn then to the time of Christ. Many would note this period
as showing only the weakness and worthlessness of public opinion. The
Jews were not expecting a Messiah such as Christ, but a great earthly
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King, while the Romans were devoted to luxury and vice and cared
nothing for religion; surely, says the causal observer, public opinion was
altogether against Christ, and he overcame it and won his way against
it. But if we look deeper, we will see that this is not wholly true, but
that the public mind was really prepared to receive him, for both Roman
and Jew were dissatisfied with their aims in life. ‘T'he Romans, having
lost all faith in religion, aimed only at getting pleasure out of life, and
finding more pain than pleasure in it were reduced to atheism and des-
pair, while the Jews, finding it impossible to carry out the law’s demands
had proved legalism a failure. Everywhere there was the conscious need
and unconscious longing which precede all great reforms. The people
felt the need of something higher than their present philosophy and aims
and when it came in the form of Christianity, they welcomed it. Thus
looking from a distance we can see how this great force worked unob-
served by the people themselves, and we see its power and worth in
preparing the way for and supporting Christianity. Vet there is another
side of its action to be seen here too, for Christianity was not everywhere
accepted at once. So strong is the force of habit that Jew and Roman
alike clung to their accustomed forms of thought and life, and although
they felt the need of something better, only the most liberal minds would
accept it when it came. Thus is public opinion divided against itself
and strife ensues.

If we examine closely, we will see that no great reform was ever
accomplished without the gradual development of public opinion toward
that end. To the student of history the causes of the great French
Revolution, for instance, can be seen working in the national mind till
all was ready for conbustion. The long oppression of the common peo-
ple, the example of the successful American Revolution, and finally the
socialistic and revolutionary trend of the French writers of that period,
all tended to awaken in the popular mind a knowledge of the rights of
the people, and a longing for revenge on their oppressors, till finally the
smoldering force of this idea burst forth into action with a power that
was the wonder of the world. Indeed when we look deeply we see that
the chief factors in history are the currents of thought and opinion which
run through it. :

But it is in the modern democratic age that this force, having un-
paraileled opportunity for expressing itself, has attained its full develop-
ment and seeming omnipotence. In every country like ours, where this
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government is ‘‘broad based upon the people’s will,”’ public opinion is
the supreme power. It alone determines whether a government shall
stand or fall, and law is but its most formal expression. ‘What it
sanctions, what it condemns, what it will receive and what reject, are
questions which all statesmen have to keep continually asking them-
selves.”’

Some years ago a plebiscite of the whole of Canada was taken, with
the view of finding out the popular opinion in regard to the prohibition
of alcoholic liquors. The result showed that although Canadian sentiment
was against excessive drinking, it did not go so far as to deny the right
of people to drink, and although the ablest and best minds of the com-
munity might agree that prohibition would be beneficial, it could not be
enforced, for it would not have the vitalizing power of public opinion
behind it. In short public opinion is the final court of appeal for all
public issues.

Then the power and worth of public opinion may be seen as revealed
in the press of today—that great uniting force which stretches out its
broad arms, and joins us all, from Cape Breton to Vancouver, in one
grand family where we can hear each other speak and see each other act.
Public opinion and the press are not identical, but they interact on each
other, so that changes in the attitude of one affect the action of the other.
It must be confessed that, as revealed in the press, public opinion seems
of little value. As there seen it is restless, feverish, unsettled and un-
formed. The average reader cares more for the most trifling bit of
sensational news than for the loaftiest and most scholarly editorial ever
penned. The public doesn’t care for good writing and it has no regard
for reason. In a recent political campaign, the editor of a party paper
decided to rely entirely on reason and logic to support his case, and to
use no unfair methods. The result was that he was supposed to have
deserted his party because he did not abuse his opponents.

Nothing seems stable in this vortex of opinion. A rumor, whether
true or false, spreads with lightning rapidity and is followed by a sensa-
tion. One government is popular to-day another to-morrow, and we are
apt to look upon public opinion as fickle and worthless. It is not always
so however, not when something of vital importance touchesit. ILet but
something touch the heart of the nation, and public opinion springs im-
mediately to the front. ILet but the Empire be in danger, and the power
of public opinion in Canada sends her dearest sons to the end of the earth
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to suffer and die on the battle field of South Africa. Let but someone
attack our-native land and public opinion would be no weak vacillating
thing, but a mighty, steady force which would carry everything with it,
and denounce as a coward and a wretch whoever would not draw his
sword and fight for his home and hearth.

What then are we to consider as functions and value of this world-
wide power? Many thinkers looking only at the worst side of public
opinion, denounce it as ignorant, changing and valueless, and when we
consider it in some of its phases we can scarcely wonder at this. ILook
at a public meeting. How many ever accept any ideas but such as con-
firm their own prejudices. How much does plain reason and logic weigh
with the multitude compared with emotion, and when was a crowd ever
heard to confess its own ignorance ? We cannot blame a thinking man
for not respecting what appears to be the mere willfulness of the crowd;
yet this is only one side of the question. Granted that the masses are in-
fluenced more by passion and prejudice than by reason, and that they
are easily missled, yet there is an inborn instinct in us which leads us,
in judging truth and falsehood, to attach weight to common belief, and
we consider as mad a person who opposes his individual judgment to
that of man%ind. There is a great rough balance in nature so that we
counteract each other’s deficiencies and the verdict of a body of men is
more sound than that of an individual.

Of course the value of public opinion depends on the moral and in-
tellectual worth of the people who produce it, for the state after all is
like a person on a grand scale. It toohas conflicting desires and warring
passions. It too is an ethical organism, and just as there is a conscience
for the individual, so there is one for the whole. ‘T'he chief function of
conscience is the judgment between right and wrong, and this judgment,
public opinion should represent. It is in this sense that the popular
saying Vox populi vox dei is true, whereas the mere humor of the
moment, party prejudice, and class hatred, may rather be called zox
diaboli.

In comparing the worth of public opinion today with its stand in
past ages, we have surely much room for encouragement. When have
popular ideas regarding the rights of man, education and social environ-
ment been higher? When have people been more humare and liberal
in regard to hospitals and charitable institutions ? Yes we have advanced,
but we must not idly congratulate ourselves. here are many aspects
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of the public mind in our epoch which are anything but subjects for con-
gratulation; chief of which is a sort of subtle, all-prevading unbelief in
anything but what can be immediately perceived. Utilitarian and
Hedonistic views, the theories which make man a mere machine on
which to weigh pleasures and pains, are prevalent, not perhaps in
definite form but as vague general atmosphere which expresses itself in
the wild rush after wealth and the pleasure of the moment, and in dis-
trust of what the future may bring. We boast of the advance we have
made in knowledge, but with increase of knowledge the sphere of the
great unknowable is ever extended, and this sense of the unknowable
gives rise to mystery, uncertainty and skepticism. There is general
hesitation and distrust, and the popular idea with a very large class, is
to live so as to get the greatest pleasure possible out of this life, and let
the next take care of itself. This atmosphere of pleasure seeking is
poisonous mist to all lofty nobility and heroism, and even to high
attainment in literature and art. It leads only to selfishness, narrowness
and sordidness, and it is the duty of those who can influence public opinion
to lift it from this baseness to a loftier plain. One great book can do
much in this respect—witness Uncle Tom’s Cabin and its influence on
the slavery question. Literature enters into and changes one’s very life,
and so it does the life of a nation, for it imparts new ideas, and opens up
the mind to the true value of things.

We have but glanced at this fruitful subject, have touched but a few
points on its vast circumference; and illustrated the working of this great
unseen force in but a few instances. ‘These, however, have sufficed to
show us that public opinion is sometimes worth much, sometimes worth
nothing, sometimes the voice of God, sometimes the voice of the Devil.
Here it is deep and steady, there shallow and fickle, here with a firm
purpose to overcome existing evils and bring about reform, there
vacillating and degenerate, but always powerful. FEven its whimes are
felt in politics, and when it has a definite purpose it rises with a power
that sweeps away old forms and prejudices, and rushes on to its object.

R. LEVERETT CHIPMAN, ’03.
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Valedictory.

Gentlemen of the Faculty, Fellow-Students, Ladies and Gentlemen,—

Year after year a class has stood befo 2 you here, has bid its adieus,
and gone its way. To you this formality is a commonplace, a customary
event, a mere incident in the year’s passing which comes with Spring
as surely as the budding of the trees; but to us it is indeed an eventful
day. Itis one of the turning points in our lives. For four years we
have lived here with this day as a goal ever before us. At first it seemed
too far off and as though it could never come, lately it has seemed too
near, and we have tried to put the dreaded day of parting far ahead, but
it is here at last.

As we look toward the past and think of the happy times we have
had in our college life, and as we reflect that we must break away from
old familiar haunts, sever old ties, and part from bosom friends,—that
we must leave these, and go out into the hard cold world, our hearts
fail us, and we rebel against a fate which makes human life one of meet-
ings and partings. FEveryone feels a dread of the unknown and a love
for the familiar, and who can tell what the future of any of our class
will be ?

When on the other hand, we turn from the past and look down the
long aisles of the future fading away in the distance, we feel the spur of
ambition, and stern zest for the strife awakening us. We feel that there
are glorious fields for us to conquer. Never was there such an opening
for young ambition as today. The world is crying out for skilled
men in every department; for skilful engineers who can make the desert
blossom, for men who can tame the forces of nature and make them
minister to man, for great organizers in the industrial field, and for com-
petent men in every profession and occupation. For Canadian young
men especially there are grand opportunities. We have before us a great
country to develop, a country with a splendid future, destined to take a
leading part among the nations of the world. There is a chance for
everyone of us to do great work in the world today; but for one who has
had four years of careful training, who has had his views of the world
broadened so that he can see the tendency of things and adjust himself
to changing conditions, for one who has had the liberalizing influence of
a college education, the opportunities open are truly inspiring.

Yes our ways have fallen in pleasant places, and we are indeed
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fortunate; but, you ask, are we to idly congratulate ourselves, and use
our advantages for selfish purposes ? We realize that before we could
spend four years of our lives in culture and training, many persons had
to spend their lives at hard physical labor, exposed to wind and storm,
or deep down in the mine, deprived of God’s blessed sunshine, and
although their work for us was not voluntary, but imposed upon them
by necessity, yet we owe a lasting debt to society for the advantages we
have enjoyed. We owe it to society to do what in us lies to lift these
people to a higher plain of life, and to use the training we have received,
so as to benefit them. But to those who have given the best of their
energy and thought to found these institutions, and to the people of
these provinces who, with great self-cacrifice, have so liberally main-
tained them, we owe a more personal debt of gratitude. We cannot re-
pay you personally for all that you have done for us, yet what return
would be more acceptable for your sacrifice than that we should live
pure and noble lives—lives that will each leave the world a little better
than it found it ? ‘T‘his is within the power of each of us, and this is the
return that we must make to you.

But the time has come for us to say that word which we find in
every varied tongue on earth, that word which brings down the curtain
upon life’s brightest scenes, that sad sweet word ‘‘farewell.”’

To the people of Wolfville we bid adieu. Oft have we disturbed
your slumbers with yell and song, but we know that we have your for-
giveness for our thoughtlessness. It has been shown us in the many
enjoyable evenings spent at your homes, and although we seem thought-
less, we appreciate such kindnesses.

We have studied with you Mr. President and Gentlemen of the
Faculty for four years, and you have given us of your best. As we look
back over the time spent with you, we feel that we have not appreciated
our privileges, that we have neglected much, but at the same time we
know that life means more to us for having spent these years with you.
You have taught us the lesson of a life devoted to a noble purpose, and
as we go forth into the world and the battle of life, we know that our
lives will be greater centres of good for your influence. We leave you
at a time when our A/ma Mater is about to enter into a new career of
prosperity, when your influence is about to be extended over a wider
sphere, and we want you to feel that our interest and good wishes will
always be with you in your noble work here.
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To you, fellow-students, farewell. Forgetting all the wounds of class
rivalry, let us bear away from this place the precious casket of your true
fellowship, and when we meet in the world without, let us forget that
we were not classmates and remember only that we have one Alma
Mater. With you we leave all that we have so long enjoyed, the
societies, the college paper, and the college life. May our failures and
short comings serve as danger signals to keep you off the shoals so that
you may sail safely on to eminent success in every college department.

And now classmates, we who have lived so long in intimate relations
must part and go our separate ways. We have reached the forking of
the road at last, and now instead of traveling together by the broad
road, each has to take a single foot path and wind his way through the
great world alone. It seems hard to realize that this is probably the last
time that we shall all be together. Never again! did you ever stop to
consider that little word ‘‘never’’ and how much it means? ‘T'he human
mind cannot comprehend its vast significance, because man’s mind is
finite, and can only grasp the finite, while the word ‘‘never” deals
with eternity. Hope ever springs beyond to a future time, and says if
not here then elsewhere, in some other world, at some future time. So
may it be dear classmates. ‘There in the great beyond, ‘‘there where
beyond this turmoil there is peace’’ may we all once more meet.

To one, to all, to citizen, professor, and student, the class of 1903
bids farewell. -

R. LEVERETT CHIPMAN.
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“FAREWELL”
To Class of Naughty-three.

BY R. SIMONSON, ’06.

At length the time has come, when you must part;
Though strong the bands, that bind us, heart to heart;
Shall ever any power break the spell,

That holds us thus? No !—Naughty-three—farewell.

Comes loudly from the busy world, the voice—
Forth—earnest ones ; and laboring, rejoice ;
Leave —chosen workers, dear Acadia’s halls,
For wider spheres,—as ¢“Duty” sternly calls.

ACADIA knows no greater mission here,

Than sending forth her own, from year to year;
““Acadia” gave to you her all in all,

And at your hands shall she arise, or fall.

Do for the world, what those who went before

Did with their might; with willing hearts !—and more,
Upholding ¢¢Right;” that we who come behind,

May ever highest motives have in mind.

In all sincerity we join as one,

To wish you good, in all the race you run;

Forward! Advance! in strength which God provides ;
With valiant ¢ Truth” as ever, at your sides.

At every stage of life, our eyes shall scan,

Your onward course, as only comrades can ;
May all the future have success for thee ;—
Farewell ! Farewell ! Farewell to Naughty-three.
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Class History of ’083.

Classmates, ‘‘Fathers, Mothers and Freshmen,”’ Friends. You who
have graced this doleful occasion  beforz will not be surprised when I
disclaim any knowledge of the origin, nature and object of a Class
History. Annually a m2mber of the Senior Class is set apart to wrestle
with this knotty problem, and annually he fails to throw it. He hasa
vague notion that he is ‘‘it,”’ but utterly fails to form any conception of
what it may be. The problem at first sight seems simple,—the victim
reads other class histories, and then does as those before him have done,
writes something, heads it ‘‘Class History’’ and soothes his conscience,
if he has any, with the reflection ‘““What’sin a name?’ Vet the custom
still persists, and audience after audience sit and suffer in silence, fervent-
ly wishing that the speaker would go and do likewise. In this capacity
therefore, I stand before you this morning; mine not to reason why, mine
but to do—and I sincerely trust that you may survive.

When the Historian was elected his mind was a perfect blank. ‘That
is probably why he was elected. Two months of lethargy issued in an
energy of dispair. He proceeds to each member of the Faculty in turn
and asks them what a Class History may be. They reply in the words
of their patron saint Mr. Dooly ‘“That I'll never tell ye.”” He puts the
question to old graduates, who assure us that they know nothing, and
they chuckle in their glee at beholding a fellow spirit struggling for the
light that is holden ‘“‘Ha ! Ha! %e doesn’t know !”> But the questioning
of our preceptors is policy and their ignorance does not surprise and dis-
courage the historian as much as you might think, for you have not all
lived among them four years.

Then a search for material. First facts, a hasty perusal of old class
records, that professed history of Acadia The ‘‘Athenzeum’’ etc. etc.,
and the mind immediately 7ecoi/s from puting these to the vulgar eye.
Then a search for jokes, which are more essential than facts. Whenever
a thing struck him as funny, he tried it on his friends, shaking with
laughter himself to encourage them. They invariably pronounced it
extravagant or cheap, or claimed it as an heirloom, handed down four
generations in their family. A further delay and all things seemed
more fictitious and less a joke. Then the Historian suddenly recalled
what a certain great philosopher has said that ‘“T'rue Art consists in
leaving out things.”” Clearly then, the art of the historian is leaving out



ACADIA ATHENZZEUM. 308

facts and jokes. Such is the logic we gain from four years of study.
Hence, the following extremely artistic form of Class History.
* * * * * * *® *

Exeurt Omnes: four acts of our drama have consumed as many years,
within these walls, and outside them, the fifth demands a larger stage
and ere the curtain rises upon it there comes a pause. We linger to-
gether for a backward glance (and will the music please play tremulous-
ly ?) Today the course is finished, our ways henceforth diverge. To-
morrow’s sun beholds another class file in with ‘‘solemn steps and slow’’
to grasp the unintelligible ‘‘hard-earned’’ parchment, for which, in-
cidentally, we separate ourselves from five dollars apiece, then pass out
from the fostering influence of our Alma Mater, forth to join the
struggling, striving mass of humanity. Four brief years in shadow and
shine, 'mid winter’s rude blasts and spring’s gentle zephyrs have we
lived and wrought together. The story of that sojourn we must leave
on the unwritten though indelibly stamped pages of memory, its hallowed
recollections we must leave undisturbed remote from the idle gaze. Only
as those who having traversed a long gallery of pictures, turn to look
back at the straight track narrowing away into a gradually dimming
vista would we glance at the rosy confused gleam of class-room
experience, rackets wise and otherwise, a whole volume of street romance,
the snatches of college song—all pleasant recollections of the hill.

Once upon a time, which is another way of saying in October 1899,
there arrived at the familiar little red station, an erdinary, unassuming,
though nevertheless remarkable assembly—the same noble thirty-nine,
with various omissions and additions, by the way, who now bear the time
honored name of Seniors. No extraordinary demonstration was made
at the time, for each year this peaceful town is thus blessed with Fresh-
men classes to outward appearances similar, except for the varying
shades of verdancy. These faces, though not bearing the average
amount of that innocent lost look nor the deepest shade of that restful
color, were nevertheless unmistakable specimens of the genus. In the
mellow afternoon sunshine the waters of the Basin lay warm and still,
and the maples of the Hill were brilliant in their dying glory of scarlet
and gold (I had almost said purple and gold). All was calm and serene,
and the earth revolved on its axis much the same as usual.

Ideas of the great workman probably differed; some had visions of
burning the midnight oil and of gathering frequently to sing. ‘‘Its a
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way we have at Acadia.”” Others who had found entering college the
climbing of a high mountain, looked forward to a four years picnic on
the summit. ‘T'o recall all the emotions and experiences of those first
days would be impossible, a medley of hopes, plans and possibilities too
vague for form, and which since, perkaps happily, have become vain or
visionary or absorbed in the unexpected opportunities which come with
a broadening life.
* * * *

Our horoscope was propitious and the scene opened with a fair sky.
Then naturally began without loss of time, an extended series of
animated class meetings, resulting principally in the adoption of a yell
and motto, both of which were unique and far ahead of any used by
previous classes. We have never been able to translate the latter,
(or the former either for that matter), but it seems to state that progress
comes from and is dependent on a stumbling, reeling and falling career;
though we can scarcely credit the statement, our course having furnished
sufficient contradictory evidence.

Though we started with a good deal of homesickness and various
minor difficulties, we soon found plenty of diversion in watching a
Sophomore class who said they were athletes, a Junior class who said
they could be clever when they tried and a Senior class that was a dis-
cordant parody on Romeo. Thus till the Christmas Vacation when we
went home and swaggered and posed as typical college men; and the
rustics wondered what a place Acadia must be. In the spring of this
our Freshmen year we won the base-ball league from the best aggre-
gation of teams that has since been in college, owing to the magnificent
services of our battery at that time. Our popularity at that magic palace
across the way during this year was a matter of envy to the other
classes—but even that has passed as our minds have developed.

Our Sophomore year | —We look back on it now as an incubus of
nebulous lurid cloud, transfixed with lurid, lightning flashes and sur-
rounded by a universe of disordered mind and matter. But, it was
pleasant in the living and there was joy in its tumultuous whirlwind.
And though the cass issued broken hearted from the crucible, the in-
dividual members were refined as by fire.

The Sophomore racket comes as a bidden or unbidden guest to every
class, and receives treatment hospitable or otherwise. While the class
were hotly debating the reception to be given this familiar stranger, he
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fell ill on our hands and humanity demanded his 7eception. ‘I'he malady
was indeed grievous taking the form of violent insanity, and the raving
could be heard at almost any time of night or day during the whole
month of November. At length on a beautiful winter morning early in
December, the peace of white-robed nature spreading an awsome calm
over its troubled existence, the Sophomore racket passed, leaving part
of us heartbroken and the rest pervaded by a solemn gladness.

But the laying away of its remains was not pleasing to the Gods.
Its spirit still haunted us. It first made its appearance in a fou/ form at
the Junior Exhibition and the oracles made known to us that its peace-
ful eternal rest could only be secured by the sacrifice of two victims.
These, after considerable and prolonged protest, were at length sur-
rendered as a peace offering to the powers and the breach slowly healed,
leaving however a ghastly scar, the marks of which remain to the
present day. In short it was this class which was one of the parties in
the famous strike of nineteen hundred and one.

In the spring of the year, when the placing at rest of mind distort-
ing phantoms enabled us to give attention to athletics, the class showed
what it could do by winning the inter-class trophy, the cup given by the
Acadia Amateur Athletic Association to the class making the highest
aggregate of points in the annual field-day sports.

Well, plus one summer and a pipe (we had donned canes in our
Freshmen year), and minus the docility of the first years we were Upper
Class Men, each realizing for the first time what a splendid fellow he
was. Then did we begin to choose electives and wonder at the peculiar
delusion our fellow class-mates were laboring under in choosing theirs as
they did, it was so strange they didn’t ask our advice.

Our Junior Rhetorical Exhibition was beyond a doubt the best
exhibition of Rhetorical talent Acadia has ever seen. The eloquence
and oratorical power shown by those on exhibition will be a thrilling
memory to the many hundreds who graced the occasion. Our con-
suming modesty alone prevents our enumerating the names of the
speakers, which themselves would be a sufficient guarantee for a far
more laudatory recital concerning them. The decorations alone on this
occasion have never been approached to; and when we had ‘‘passed, it
seemed like the ceasing of exquisite music.”’

We returned amid a halo of luminous blue in the heavens and the
many splendors of bronze, crimson and purple in the Autumnal foliage,
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and the sentimental of us thought how the closing of our college life was
thus typified. We now took up the study of Ethics and settled beyond
a doubt the purpose of our existence. Now did we call vague things
vaguer names, which is Psychology, and read also Philosophy, or the
disproving what the man before you said.

In Athletics we have won yet another league, the basket-ball league,
over our time honored rivals the Juniors. And only yesterday we won for
the third time the inter-class field day trophy. In the recent field meet
at St. John the Senior class scored sixteen points out of the total of
thirty-24, triumphantly completing the best all round atheltic record for
many years.

The inter-class debating league was not this year completed, but
we have defeated the Juniors and Sophomore’s as was eminently proper.

We have spent four weeks in examinations, the remaining time in
the composition of those immortal productions, theses and orations, and
the odd moments in having our pictures taken. 'This last caused some
men who had not done so before to acquire the habit of looking pleasant.

And the whole year has fled with wondrous swiftness; the short
Autumn twilights with the clear steady glow in the west; our sleigh
drives and the cold solemn snow; the mellow spring and the gateway to
eternity in the west; and now—the great, black, mysterious cloud of the
world comes before us majestic, towering and awful. FEach one asks
what the future will bring forth—but, that belongs to the prophet, in a
moment we shall hear.

As we step down that flight of cold marble steps and out of our
unique gallery into that cloud of mist and uncertainty, that some call
reality and others real life, let us glance down the long aisle and note a
few masterpieces,—There in the far distance at the very end, a picture
almost similar to that which faces us today. A cloud, an envelope of
mist into which a small company plunges, and the edges gradually roll
back further and further in great undulating masses, leaving a verdant
path of luxuriance lying before us bounded by fields of prolific abund-
ance. Happy are those who find the significance of their college course
while Freshmen. Here a party of gleaners move rapidly about their
work, and upon the topmost branch of a tall elm towering over a near-
by grove a galaxy of songsters flow forth a flood of melody upon the
late afternoon air, and the melodious treble lingers in our ears even yet.
Beyond a doubt our English course is a most pleasant. Again, there
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on the left in a pure white frame is a sunrise clear and cold over a frosty
barren earth, softened as yet by no trace of snow, and a wild horse
lashed by a reckless spirit of exhilaration dashes right athwest the
landscape. Those days when our heads were like a clear, silver bell and
weeks of work were done in a day, they made our college course worth
while. And lastly—what is that picture quite near by, just there to the
right? A lone old man kneels before a vision no one but himself sees,
but we see it pictured even in his face terrible formless shapes, vague
figures and over all a terrible hunger and longing. And, as we watch
him, he sinks forward on his face, drunk with the intoxication of mere
immensity. And some of our class thought #2¢77 minds were philosoph-
ically inclined.

But we turn from the past. Whatever this four years may have
been, in its reality—a struggle of real life, an exhilarating dream on a
soul inspiring picture gallery—it has left a lasting impress upon our
minds and hearts. The ideals we have here formed lead us to one
thing, that all progress comes through strife. Our life work lies before
us. A life of continuous strife can alone repay the debt we owe our
Alma Mater. We have neither Herculean strength, nor intellects of
Kent, nor imaginations of Raphael, but with the weakest we can fight.

¢Oh for the strength and height
Of glorious life,—
The dazzling light,

The straining and the strife
Love, passion, hope

In their divinest scope.

High winds on mighty seas,
Not sheltered bay ;
The storm that frees

Wild torrents, great and gay
With sudden power,

Not the soft spring-time shower.

And if the storm should kill,
The torrent down—
So be it still

Still let us snatch the crown
Life has to give,

And cry, but once, I live!”’
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Class Prophecy.

Some men are born great, some achieve greatness and some have
greatness thrust upon them. Some have too much greatness thrust
upon them and such is the case here. Fortune has always favored my pre-
decessors by allowing them to take up this subject in a very unique way,
by providing them with a suitable dream or vision. Oneeven died. No
doubt dying would be the easiest way for me to proceed as I would not
have to undergo much of a transformation; but still it would be some-
what inconvenient as, judging from the actions of most of the class in the
past, my spirit would only come in contact with a few of the best. No
vision; no dream; and still alive. How shall I proceed. While wander-
ing over the hills at the south of the town, I accidently sat down upon
an ant-hill. T had been sitting there only a short time, pondering how
to take up the task before me, when something within that hill advised
me to betake myself with considerable alacrity twenty years hence and
go about my work.

In the year 1920 I was travelling for a large wholesale Co. in Halifax,
the great winter port of Canada. On January 25th of this year the com-
pany got a letter from a Mr. Eaton in Winnipeg a large retail dealer in
lofty ideas, fancy notions, electric currents, etc., stating that he would
like to see some of our samples. As fate would have it, I was sent out
to try and procure his order. I arrived at Winnipeg and had no difficulty
whatever in finding Mr. Eaton’s place of business. After a short inter-
view with the gentleman I found that he was none other than my old
friend and classmate ‘‘Runt.”” Runt had changed considerably. Instead
of that delicate frail-looking creature as I remember him in 1903, he was
now a hearty robust looking fellow; and judging from his longitude I
would say he was the supporter of a large corporation. His success in
business was no doubt due to his living up to the motto which he had

printed in large gilt letters on the wall of his office. ‘‘Call on a man of
business, on business, during business hours, do your business and
leave.” After I had procured his order which was an exceptionally

large omne, our conversation naturally shifted from commercial tran-
sactions to old Acadia and class of ’o03. FEaton had seen re-
cently but few of the class. While he was visiting his parents at
Auburn he met C. K. Morse now a D. D. and Pastor of T'remont Temple.
Morse was ever listening to the calls of providence and it was remarkable
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how he obeyed only those where his salary was increased. At the time
of the above meeting he was spending a three weeks vacation at his old
home; but decided to make use of his time in horse trading and speculation
which he was doing in the same suit of clothes that he preached in.
While walking up street we passed a large stationery store which re-
minded me of the success of one of our class-mates Marston E. Dexter.
Shortly after graduating Dexter bought the Wolfville Book Store, made
extensive repairs and additions and is doing a rushing business, hav-
ing for clerk one of the same that was there when we attended Acadia.
We also noticed several posters advertising the Taylor Concert Co.
which company was to perform in the Opera House that night. Recogniz-
ing Arthur’s picture on one of the posters we decided to go. On glanc-
ing at the programme we found that the Co. consisted of Arthur C. Tay-
lor, Madame Taylor, Miss Alice H. Taylor, Johnnie Taylor, Charlie
Taylor, Willie T'aylor and Capt. Taylor. The curtain lifted and our
classmate appeared on the stage. He rendered the Irish Washer
Woman in his usual style. The rest of the Concert was of the same
tenor and was considered a great success. Runt informed me that V. I,.
Denton was mate of the Eatonian, one of the finest steamships of the
Cunard Line.

It was with much reluctance that I left Mr. Eaton but the urgency
of my work impelled me to return to Montreal. Arriving there I found
that the people were very much elated over the invention and recent dis-
covery by one of its citizens Prof. J. C. Rayworth. He had invented an
apparatus which added very much to the power of the telescope. By
this means he discovered that the inhabitants on Mars were of New
Brunswick type, and that their only occupation was farming which was
limited mainly to the cultivation of buckwheat. Being very desirous to
see Rayworth I hailed a cabman to drive me to his observatory. During
the drive he became very intimate and talked on different subjects in
such an intelligent way that I recognized him as a man of education much
superior to most cabmen. The facility with which he spoke attracted
me and I ventured to inquire his nationality and name. He informed
me that he was from Cody’s, N. B. and that his name was Horace G.
Perry. Just then something happened. I know not until this day what
it was, but when I returned to my senses I found a lady standing at the
side of my cot stroking my fevered brow and talking to me in a very
soothing tone. I remembered seeing her somewhere before. Ves, at
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Acadia! a classmate ! Miss Coldwell. I knew not how badly I was
hurt, but however serious it might be, I felt that under her maternal care
I would be able to resume my work in at least a couple of years. Short-
ly after I awoke, two pompous and rather distinguished looking gentle-
men came into the room, .one of whom I recognized as Hawkins, the
other after some reflection as Thomas—the old original Tom. As a re-
sult of Hawkins’ persistent study and steady hand, he is now ranked
among the leading surgeons of Canada, and is Head Surgeon of the
Victoria General Hospital;-of which institution I was an inmate, and in
which Thomas was House physician. ‘Thomas’ innate nature for sitting
around the house admirably fitted him for the position. He afterward
showed me all his labor saving devices, by one of which he is now able
to smoke other peoples cigars without the least mite of difficulty.

After I had recuperated sufficiently to get up, Thomas allowed me
the use of his library. Among the many magazines on the table I
noticed one edited by L. W. D. Cox. On glancing through it I noticed
a number of editorials on the leading subjects of the day, and many cuts
of beautiful women. which I would naturally expect; and a children’s
column which anyone who was very intimate with Cox would know that
he was capable of excelling in. It also contained an article by Dr. F. R.
Shankel of Hubbard’s Cove. The subject of which was, ‘‘How the
Weak are Controlled by the Strong.” I expected to find in this treatise
an able discussion of the subject; but found to my surprise a love story
or rather an autobiography of his life from the beginning of the Senior
to the time of writing.

During my long stay at the hospital, we naturally talked over old
‘times and the whereabouts of our classmates. Miss Coldwell had lately
received a letter from Mrs. Faton, a part of which read as follows,—
““A few days ago while strolling along the beach, I noticed on a rocky
ledge of a cliff the form of a woman. My attention being drawn toward
her by the skill and apparent ease with which she was wielding a heavy
geological hammer, Tapproached. Gray and gaunt, with hands calloused
and hard, exhausted with toil, and a look of anguish and disappointment
crossing her worn features, she cast aside her hammer, and at the same time
heaving a mighty sigh, endeavoured to straighten herself;—Lo! it was
Miss Fash ! ! ! . As an explanation to my inquiries as to the object of
her strange employment she replied,—‘‘You know how the girls were
barred from taking Geology at.Acadia. I then made a firm resolve to
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~do all T could to assist the girls in securing this privilege which had
been denied to them. The opportunity came when a few years later it
was announced that Acadia’s Geological doors would be opened to girls,
if T could solve the question which had long puzzled the minds of sages,
whether Dawson’s Fozoon Canadense is really a gigantic rhizopod or
merely a mineral aggregation peculiar to the Limestones of the Laurentian
Hills; and of late I have heard rumors that a certain professor is watching
my efforts with trembling apprehension lest I succeed, and he shall have
to stoop so low as to impart his divinely inspired knowledge to the Co-eds.”’

The rest of the letter was of minor importance to me, but suggested
something that caused me to inquire who this Mrs. Eaton was. Thomas
at once informed me that a certain young lady of our class had succeeded
in accomplishing the purpose, towards which all young ladies who attend

- Acadiatry to attain of being able.at the end of their course, to construe
the alphabet ini such a way, that they will be able to spell their names
quite differently from the way in which they are entered upon the

- registrar’s Cash Book. But certainly all of them- are not so successful as

" the above mentioned one, in procuring so skiiful and energetic a young
man as Dr. L. E. Eaton, whose appointment to the teaching staff as
Demonstrator of Mechanical Dentistry of the Univessity of Pennsylvania
I had recently read with much pleasure.

From the conversation witlii Miss Coldwell, Hawkins and Thomas, I
gleaned the following respecting some of our colleagues: Our class had
certainly an able e in the Telegu Mission: Field, we being well repre-
sented by Beggs, Tedford and Miss Colpitts. The active part taken in
Athletics by these three while at Acadia thoroughly qualified’ them for
their future work. Boggs’ fanciful theorising and practical use of tackling
dummies at Acadia at once won for him the position of captain. The
game, although controlled by the English Rugby Rules,is slightly different;
for instead of trying to control the ball as in the above mentioned game,
they try to comtrol the souls of the coolies. Their matches with his
Satanic Highness are frequent, and through Tedford’s steady aggressive
work in the forward line, and Bogg’s dodging and diplomacy at half-
back, combined with Miss Colpitts lightning tackles at full, have won
more honor for Acadia than any other team she ever turned out.

Loomer, they informed me, had taken his departure to that country
from whose bourne no traveller ever returns. After taking a theological
course at Newton he returned to his home at Fa'mouth. While sitting
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under an old apple-tree thinking over his latest work, The Eternity of
Time of Man, he gradually becamse petrified,—actually turned into solid
rock and is now numbered among the curios to be seen in the museum of
his old Alma Mater. Some claim that he is still philosophizing, and un-
doubtedly he is. g

J. A. Bancroft fully intended to be a minister of the gospel, for
which he would have made an ideal man; but was lured from this righteous
path by the inviting possibilities which geology and chemistry afforded
him. Shortly after leaving Acadia he accepted a pcsition on the
Geological Survey of Canada. While thus engaged he did good work.
Later he accepted the professorship of Cornell University. As a result
of his thorough scientific 1esearches during his vacations, he made many
and valuable contributions to scientific thought. He discovered many
new types of fossils, two classes of which are named in his honor; viz
Josephum Bancroftus which is a fossil shell resembling a clam and
Austinus Bancroftus, a long lobed spiral shell. Under his teaching his
students are as enthusiastic as he. The latest discovery they have made
in this line is a huge fossil behind their lecture-table which they have
decided to name,—Cupidis Josephum Austinus Bancroftus.

Having recovered sufficiently after a two months stay at the Hospital,
I started for home. Arriving in St. John, I felt somewhat tired and
decided to remain there a few days. While passing the Court House I
noticed a crowd entering and to satisfy my curiosity I followed Addressing
the jury in a stern and convincing manner, was Claude L. Sanderson. I
was able to hear only the last part of his speech which ran thus. . “‘In
view of facts brought out by the witnesses it has been plainly shown, that
accused until recently fully intended to marry this young lady. His
past conduct is against him. Even so slight a thing as the breaking of a
contract to shine a fellow student’s boots is not in his favor. In light of
above facts, your honor, such a hcart-bruiser and viclator of the law should
be punished.”” The lawyer for the defendant then arose, assumed a very
austere and dignified look I thought I recognized him, and all doubt
was banished when I saw him seize his gown with bo*h hands near the
top of his shoulders, and address the jury. It was G. P Morse. He
proceeded to refute his learned friend’s arguments and in his long speech
he alluded to a personal reference, stating that he had been intimately
acquainted with the accused for four years at College, and, during that
time had never seen him with one of the fair sex.”’ ‘T'he jury filed out
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but soon returned with the verdict. The judge then arose and declared
James Garfield Sipprell guilty of ‘‘breach of contract’’ and pronounced
as punishment a fine of $5000 or ten years at hard labor.

From Sanderson I learned that “‘Old Herm Cann’’ was preaching at
Hard Scrabble, a small town a short distance from St. John. ‘‘Mike”’
and I decided to go and see him, Reaching there we found that Herm
was away. Accosting one of the natives to find out how ‘‘Herm’’ was
getting along he replied,—‘‘Mr. Cann is a great preacher we like him
first class around here we do. He gits into the puelpit reads his tixt
and then starts to blow the bellus until he gits something good and hot
and then he jist hammers it at the congregation with a cast iron fist, as
if he was hammerin out a horse-shoe on the anvil. And when he gits
the shoe already you jist orter hear the arguments he uses to nail it on
with. I tell ye they are pinted ones, now mind ye my friends and he
never forgits to clinch ’em.”

Hearing that S. W. Schurman was pastor of Germain St. Baptist
Church, I decided to remain over Sunday and hear him preach. He
took for his text, ‘“I'hough your sins be asscarlet they shall be washed
whiter than snow.”” He was holding the congregation spell-bound with
his oratory, when he became somewhat excited and exclaimed ‘‘though
your shirts be as scarlet they shall be washed whiter than snow at the
Globe Laundry,” then he shouted at the top of his voice, ‘‘Get your
laundry ready brethern.”’

I left St. John on the early train Monday morning for Halifax; at
Spring Hill Junction who should get on the train but J. D. Purdy.
Purdy had been president of two great organizations thus far in his life;
the class of 1903 of Acadia University and a lobster Canning Company.
He had lately returned from South America where he was supervising
the construction of a railway across the Andes. Arriving in T'ruro who
should we see at the Depot but W. H. White. White spent two years
in the employ of the Home Mission Board, visiting the colored churches
in Nova Scotia. He was at present preacher at the First Colored Bap-
tist church in Truro, or rather kept that church from having a preacher.
His enthusiasm in athletics has won for him a position even on the
Truro Football Team for a number of years. Just as the train was
starting out he gave me a newspaper clipping taken from the Messenger
and Visitor, which read as follows: ““As a result of his ten years labor
in the mission field, G. C. Durkee was killed by the Wamalukas the
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most savage tribe in the Feejie Islands, in celebration of a cannibal
feast.”” ‘T'he sending out of a man as fat as Durkee reflects much dis-
credit and shows poor judgment on the part of the Mission board.

Purdy was well informed as to the whereabouts of the class. W. L.
Wright shortly after graduation left for Europe, there to perfect himself
in the further study of pianoforte. He made for himself many friends
and finding a community to his liking near Berlin, his talents as a player
and teacher of ability quickly brought him to the front. A large musical
conservatory near by offered him a fine position which he has since filled
to their entire satisfaction. Armstrong, while attending Harvard lost
his health. He was always a delicate fellow and through close confine-
ment and hard study brought on nervous prostration. Taking the
advice of his physician he went to California, but serious doubts are
entertained concerning his recovery. He also told me that Jimmy
Hamilton who now holds the world’s record in the 120 yds. hurdles, was
manager in the Forestry department of the United States. Every year
he spends a few weeks at Yale giving pointers to the students in his
favorite line of sports.

Arriving in Halifax and being unfit for work the Company allowed
me a month to rusticate. Availing myself of the advantage which this
opportunity gave me, I decided to attend the closing exercises at Acadia.

While looking over the morning’s paper, coming up in the train, I
noticed that Dr. E. K. Amberman M.A., M. D., DSc., Ph.D., D.C. L.
F. R. S. S. one of the physicians of the Royal Family and attendant
physician to his Royal Highness the Prince of Wales, was to make
a six week’s tour of Canada and the United States. Arriving in Wolf-
ville, about the first person I met was Rev. Ritchie Elliott. Elliott got
married the next day after graduating and was now Shepherd of a large
flock in Avonport and the father of a complete base-ball team.

Ritchie had always kept in communication with Mrs. Scott. After
spending some years in Scotland, Germany and France, she was tendered
a very lucrative position as teacher of English Literature in the Presby-
terian Ladies College in Pennsylvania. As is the custom at our sister
institution, a delightful social function was held every six months. Being
one of the teachers she was of course expected to attend this semi-
annual gathering of beauty and brilliance. This excitement proved too
severe for the recluse Mrs. Scott and she retired to a convent for deeper
seclusion and has not been heard of since.
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The chief topic of conversation in Wolfville ‘‘was the resignation of
Miss McLeod as principal of Acadia Seminary. Besides being a teacher
of remarkable ability she has also great literary talent. Her greatest
works are,—‘“T'he practical and Theoretical Philosophy of Life’’ or
The Wisdom and Art of Growing old Gracefully, and ‘‘How to Woo
Successfully.”” These two books have filled a long needed want in the
Seminary, and it was unfortunate that the students did not have access
to them when we were at Acadia.

But the greatest surprise of all awaited me. I found that the
preacher of the Baccalaureate Sermon for this year was Rev. P. W.
Durkee D. D. In spite of the fact that Durkee while at College always
justified his acts by showing their correspondence to those of great
Bible characters, few of us had ever supposed he would enter the
ministry. His sermon showed his characteristic clearness of thought
and strength of argument. It was generally admitted to be the greatest
Baccalaureate sermon preached at Acadia since the memorable one on
May 31, 1903.

While sitting-on the piazza at the Acadia Villa Hotel enjoying a
fragrant Havana, a beautiful team drew up before the door and a gentle-
man alighted. It was Chipman. After leaving Acadia he thought at
first he would study medicine; but was undecided for a long time whether
he would be a homceopath or analapath. He finally gave up both of these
ideas and resolved to follow the cow-path. He informed me that had he
known the time of the last Dominion election, he would have been
tempted to run as member from Kings. But having now four years before
the next election, I have no hesitation whatever in saying that our
other class girl instead of being the wife of a Kings Co. farmer, will in
four years time be the wife of a member of parliament whose eloquence
and oratory will sway members of both sides of the House. After leav-
ing Wolfville I paid a short visit to my old home, where after a severe
attack of Hydrophobia, I died.

FrRED L. LOMBARD.
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Notes on ’03.

NED AMBERMAN: Fine student, good baseball player, and thorough-
ly good fellow, stayed with ’o3 till the Senior year when he left for Dal-
housie, where he distinguished himself by capturing a B. Sc and doing
the first, and part of the second year Medicine all in one year.

.

J. A. ARMSTRONG spent only the Junior and Senior years at Acadia.
He succeeded in doing one thing that very few fellows have been able
to, and that was to enter the Junior year on an ‘‘A’’ certificate, make
up all the required work, and graduate with good standing. He was
always a ‘‘home-keeping heart,” and generally wore a very high collar.

“‘CupIp’”’ BANCROFT was a prodigy. He lead his class during the
entire course, won the gold medal, took honors in Mathematics, made
an average of 10o in chemistry, was President of the Athensceum one
term, took an interest in all college societies, and was not unsuccessful
in his relations with the fair sex. He got more good out of his college
course than the average man. :

ALBERT B0OGGS, our popular football captain for 1902 season was a
fair student and a fine sport. He entered every branch of college
athletics, but had the most persistent run of bad luck, being laid up
most of the time with some injury or other. He exerted a strong moral
influence on lower-class men during his Semnior year, and will be long
remembered by them.

“‘HerM’’ CANN, Noughty Three’s muscular ministerial was a very
popular man. Kach year he would come back with the determination
to drop football, but before the season was over he was always found
back in the harness, the trusted centre and strength of the forward line.
His genial presence was always welcome, and his influence among the
fellows was good.

R. L. CHrPMAN was a man who grew during his college course.
During the first year or two he enjoyed the title of ‘“I'he Slowest Man
in College”’ but before he graduated he proved to everyone that he was
surer than he was slow. He was Valedictorian, winner of the Kerr -
Boyce Tupper Medal for Oratory, a leading debater, a track Athlete,
associate editor of the Athenzum, and one of the popular men of his class.



GRADUATING CLASS OF ACADIA UNIVERSITY 1903.



ACADIA ATHENZ UM. 322

L. W. D. Cox came into the Sophomore year from a High School
in Massachusetts. He brought with him many American college ideas
which much to his regret he could never get our little college to adopt.
Cox stood well in his classes, was an authority on the theory of every
college sport, and was himself fairly successful on the track. He was
also a good speaker and for two years worked on the Athenzum staff.

Miss MABEL CoLDWELL has had a checquered career. Suddenly leav-
ing the ’o2 class in the middle of her Junior she took up the profession
of Nursing. In a year’s time she returned to take up her studies and
graduate with the class of ’03. Miss Coldwell’s faculty of being able to
agree with everybody she met gave her an enviable reputation. She
made up for this however by her fierce ‘‘cuts’’ in the tennis courts and
was tennis champion of the girls throughout her course.

The ’o2 class was fated to lose another member in the Junior year.
Miss Minnie Colpitts was called home on account of illness there and
came back to graduate with the '03’s. Coming from New Brunswick
she brought more than the usual supply of dignity, btains and maple
sugar. Miss Colpitts made a splendid President of the Propylaeum
Society during the last term. Her governing methods were excellent
and she made good the Proverb—‘‘A soft answer turneth away wrath.”’

Miss M. V. CRANDALL occupies the unique position of being one of
the two girls who have stayed with their class from the Freshman year.
Being a first-class student and taking honors in English did not prevent
Miss Crandall from entering into the social life at Acadia to a great
extent. ~She also filled the office of Y. W. C. A. President during her
Senior year and her Christian influence will ever be remembered among
the girls she leaves behind.

V. L. DENTON was hockey captain during his Senior year, and was
also a member of the football team and track team. He took an interest
in several other branches of athletics and was frequently heard from in
the A-A-A-A.

P. W. DURKEE was a popular and influential member of his class.
In his studies he stood with the first, he took honors in Mathematics and

Physics, and during his Senior year as Editor of the Athenzum he
brought our college journal up to a standard hitherto unreached.
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G. C. DUurRkEE pursued the even tenor of his way untroubled by
athletics or any other college frivolities. He attended strictly to business,
and it is believed that he got out of the curriculum whatever good there
is in it. He was well liked though not especially well known among
the college fellows.

M. E. DEXTER is another man who came to coliege to study. He
was a good English student, a lover of good literature, and a man of
good, original ideas. He took most of his recreation in walking, and
hardly ever alone, especially during his Senior year.

“Runt’’ EATON was the jolliest, best-natured ‘‘man’’ in his class.
He had a laugh worth at least $50c0. His standing in class was by no
means poor; he took an interest in sports, and in the college societies and
was on the whole a pretty good kind of a college chap. He came from
sweet Auburn and went back there again.

I.. E. EATON in some ways got more out of his college course than
any man in his class. He was a good athlete, half back on the football
team, and easily the best distance runner in college. He left Acadia
at the end of his Junior year and took a year of dentistry at University
of Pennsylvania, at the same time taking the Acadia exams and graduat-
ing with his class. While at U. of P. he made the track team there.
At Acadia-he was considered a good student and first class debater.

RrrcHIE ELLIOTT was prominent in baseball circles. He was
captain of the college team in 1903. He was a man of good christian
character, and an active Y. M. C. A. worker. He decided that it is not
good for a man, and especially a minister to be alone, so since graduation
he has married him a wife to share his pastoral duties.

Miss MABELLE FAsH, after attending Dalhousie for three years,
finally came to her senses, and arrived at Acadia in time to graduate.
Showing a decided bent for Science she startled the Faculty by demand-
ing the privilege of pursuing her geological course. ‘T‘his was refused
on the grounds that it was too %ard for young ladies; so she had to con-
‘sole herself with the minor subjects of Law, Bacteriology, etc. Having
known Miss Fash for only a year our one regret is that she could not
have been with us during the full course.
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“Jimmy’’ HAMILTON was active in all branches of Athletics, and
was a good student as well. He was Track Captain for the year of 1903,
and played on all his class teams. He was also half back on the college
football team. He was liked by everyone who knew him.

“ZED”’ HAWKINS was a quiet, retiring sort of fellow. During his
Senior year he was frequently heard from in the different college societies,
and his ideas always carried influence. He was business manager of
the football team for the past season.

“MERCY” LOMBARD was the ‘‘Joker’’ of the 1903 pack. He carried
a laugh with him wherever he went. In his more serious moments he
was a man of excellent managing capacity. He made a good President
of the Athletic Association, and always had a knack of making the
fellows do what he wanted them to. He played on the college football

team and on all his class teams, and was always seen at meetings of the
college societies.

L. O. LooMER was a perfect recluse. He counted that day as lost
when he didn’t do six or seven hours hard studying. His diligence
brought its reward however. He thoroughly mastered a good many
books during his course, and developed a strong power of thought. He
was chosen as speaker for both Junior Ex. and Graduation. His
philosophic essay delivered at the latter occasion has since appeared in
print with favorable comment.

C. K. MORSE was a good student, one of the best debaters in college
and an active worker along religious lines. He was President of the
Y. M. C. A. during his Senior year and filled the office very acceptably.
He was chosen by the class to deliver the *‘Address to Undergraduates,’’
at their Class Day.

The graduating class is indebted to that liberal class of oz for
another of its best members—Miss E. Avora Macleod, commonly known
as ‘‘Everybody’s Darling.”” But this is not all. The fact is, Miss
Macleod was a marvel. She was not only a first class student, but every
phase of college life saw her smiling face and everything was her forte
from grand literary productions, to——fudge. She was an all-round
college girl and probably got more out of her course than many do.
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Another fortunate addition came to the class in the Sophomore year,
in the person of Miss Etta G. Phillips from the great U. N. B. She
showed her many-sided nature in being good in sports, better as a
Propylaeum Pres. and best as a student. From a three years’ acquaint-
ance with Miss Phillips we have come to the conclusion that her rather
dignified mien was but the covering of a right jolly nature. We wish
her every success in the further pursuit of her studies under a warmer
climate.

H. G. PERRY was most prominent in Athenseum circles. He was
a good debater. He was chairman of the Lecture Committee, and busi-
ness manager of the Athenszeum paper in his Junior year. While not an
athlete he took an interest in Athletics, and was generally found where
anything of interest was going on. He stood well in his class work and
took honors in History and Economics.

J. D. Purpy had the respect and good-will of all with whom he
came in contact. His standing in class was good. He occupied very
successfully the office of President of the Athenzum, and was chosen
“‘Class President” of 03 in its last term. He took a lively interest in all
departments of college life. e

J. C. RAYWORTH was one of the brainiest men of ’03. He always
stood near the head of his class, and he won the Governor General’s
medal, for the second highest average during the course. He was
seldom absent from the meetings of college socicties.

S. W. ScHURMAN, formerly, but erroneously called ‘‘Hot-Time’’
was a born manager and man of business. He ran a very successful
laundry business while at college, and managed the class functions of
several classes. He was also interested in Athletics, entered all class
contests, played on the football team, and was a good baseball player.
He was also prominent in V. M. C. A. work. In the A-A-A-A he was
occasionally on the floor. He was Gym instructor one year.

C. I.. SANDERSON, for some unexplained reason, generally called
‘‘Mike,”” was our member from Yarmouth. He was a fair student, a
fair athlete, and a pretty good man to know. He was Tennis Captain

for the season of 1903, and under his supervision tennis flourished even
more than formerly.
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Mgrs. H. G. Scorr came here for the purpose of study and succeed-
ed. Her chief recreation, and it is a commendable one, was her faithful
and unselfish devotion to Y. W. C. A. work. She was an excellent
Latin Scholar but her chief delight was to delve into the depths of
Browning and Carlyle. Her kindly advice and ready sympathy for all
who needed it, won for her the affectionate title of ‘‘Granny’’ by which
she will always be best remembered.

PAD SHANKEL was a small, harmless, well-liked fellow who took a
great interest in all forms of Athletics, but not much in his studies.
He played part of the season on the football team as quarter, and nearly
made several more of the college teams. He was an enthusiastic class
man, and was never so happy as when playing for '03 against o5 or '04.

JiMmmy S1PPRELL was always one of the most popular men of his
class. During the first part of his course he was the ‘“‘funny man’’ of
 the college but after leaving us for a year at U. N. B. he came back a
little more serious, and during his Senior year he accomplished a great
deal in his classes besides playing on the football team, and taking a
leading part in Athenzum.

Ve

W. S. TEDFORD was a royally good fellow. Besides being active
in Y. M. C. A. work, and especially in Missions, he was a football
player, a good Athenzum man, stood fairly well in all his classes, and
very well in the opinion of all the college men. He was one of the most
respected men in college.

F. H. THOMAS was a man who studied when there was nothing on
in the way of Athletics. He was an old reliable on the football team
and was a corker at basket ball. He was basket ball captain during his

Senijor year. He had no enemies in college for it would take a very

cross grained kind of a man who could be an enemy of ‘“I'hom’s’’ very
long.

A. H. TAYLOR having been at Acadia for a considerable time,
finally made up his mind to graduate at last with '03. The amount of
back work he accomplished during the Senior year was little short of
marvellous, and showed what he cow/d do if he had a mind to. He was
goal on the hockey team one year, was always at Athenzeum, where he dis-
played considerable literary ability, and was a member of the college
orchestra for one year.
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W. A. WHITE came to us from Baltimore. He distinguished him-
self as an all-around field and track Athlete, was a pretty good football
player, a good speaker, and a good fellow generally. He was also
prominent in the Y. M. C. A. and stood well in his classes.

W. L. WrIGHT accomplished a great deal during his stay at Acadia.
Besides doing all the regular college work satisfactorily he took a full
course in pianoforte at the Acadia Seminary, and a post graduate course
in addition. He was very well liked at college and we think at the
Seminary also. He intends to pursue his music studies abroad.

S A

Address to Undergraduate Classes.

Member s of the Undergraduate Classes:—

Tomorrow we leave you and go out into the battle-tumult of the
world where our mission is to be achieved, and our rank among men
decided. We leave to your care many interests which have been dear
to us. We as students of our loved Alma Mater shall no more walk
these halls, wander over these beautiful grounds, or make these build-
ings and groves ring with our cheers. No longer shall we hear the
instruction of loved professors or listen to their fervid inspiring addresses.
Our parts in sports, in the work of the various Associations and in Col-
lege life generally will be taken by you. To the Juniors we leave all
our unsolved problems in Philosophy, to the Sophomores as many honors
in sports as you can win, and to the Freshmen as many chances to
acquire wisdom as you can find. Toeach class we leave the opportunity
of competing for the Trophy on Field day, as well as the pleasure to be
derived from the various social functions.

We have appreciated your warm friendship. The class-room, the
campus and friendly rivalry have brought us together until

“ILike kindred drops we’ve melted into one.”

The attachments formed here we never can forget, nor can we over-
estimate the worth of such friendship as a preparation for the duties of
life. We are glad that we leave here stronghearted and loyal students
who will uphold the honor of old Acadia. As we move off this stage of
duty our places are quickly to be filled by others. You are to enjoy the
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opportunities we have enjoyed. May you improve them better. You
are to fill the place which we now fill. May you fill it more worthily.

The influence of College days leaves a lasting impress on the mind
and heart. It pervades theinnermost recesses of our zafure. It becomes
a guiding principle in our lives. It moulds our character. It shapes
our destinies. Hence the necessity that this influence should be direct-
ed to pure and noble ends. The best or the worst will become the ruling
principle in every life. Here is a battle-ground where fierce conflicts
will be waged and students will be fitted or unfitted for the duties of life.

You are to be congratulated upon the position you hold in reference
to the advance educational movement of our Institution. New and
enlarged interests bringing with them increased opportunity and
responsibility are opening up before you. Through the loyalty and
enthusiasm of our President, seconded by the noble efforts of warm
friends and supporters, Acadia of the future will occupy a more com-
manding position than Acadia of the past. More eyes are looking
toward her, more hearts are beating in unison with her heart, and more
will be expected from her in every department. Her ideals have always
been high and ennobling, her life pure and elevating, but today her
interests are enlarged and her future assured. Henceforth she is to
occupy a prouder place and exert a wider influence. An enthusiasm
and loyalty born of the sacrifices and victories of the past now finds its
centre in this Institution; and so we congratulate you on sharing as you
will so largely the impetus from this increased interest and enlarged life.

But we are conscious of the fact that this increased interest and
enlarged opportunity impose weightier obligations upon those of you
who are to remain under these changed conditions. It is not flattering
to those of us who have had part in the student life to admit that the
ideals of that life have not kept pace with the advance movement from
without. In every department of our college interest our Halls, our
sports, our social and religious life there are boundless opportunities for
establishing loftier ideals and achieving nobler results.

With our exit Chipman Hall becomes a thing of the past, a memory,
and a College Residence takes its place. The old Hall has had a unique
history which in some respects is sacred and worthy of imitation. At
times discipline of a valuable nature has been dispersed and the stains
of formidable crimes and misdemeanors have been washed away. Other
phases of its history are best honored by allowing them to become
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traditions of the past. With the new Residence no doubt a more whole-
some life will be established. Conditions which once existed will exist
no longer. ‘To you is given the splendid opportunity of installing in the
new Residence wholesome and ideal conditions for the regulation of
social and student life.

And now Fellow-students in parting let me say above all be men of
character. The demand of the 20oth century is for men of character.
Character is the fine tone of your heartstrings; it is that something which
points you onward and upward in the mighty rush of life. The true
character is created by placing one upon another the sheets of gold leaf
of opportunity which weld together and build higher and higher one
strong piece of solid gold. Phillips Brooks has well said, ‘‘Sad will be
the day for any man when he becomes absolutely contented with the
life he is living, the thoughts he is thinking, the deeds he is doing;
when there is not forever beating at the doors of his soul some great
desire to do something larger, which he knows that he was meant and
made to do, because he is a child of God.”” 'Take the highest, purest,
and best as your standard. Our every-day life is a battle-ground where
we have the opportunity of displaying HEROISM and true nobility of
character.

‘““What is noble? Tis the finer portion of our mind and heart
Linked to something still diviner than mere language can impart;
Ever prompting, ever seeing some improvement yet to plan

To uplift our fellow-beings and like man to feel for man.

What is noble? That which places truth in its enfranchised will,
Leaving steps like angel traces that mankind may follow still.

E’en though scorn’s malignant glances prove him poorest of his class
He’s the noble who advances freedom and the cause of Man.”
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CLASS ODE.

Dear and reveved Mother, eternally young,
We have thrilled at thy woice, calm and strong,

When it rang through the challenge thy champions flung,
7o the cohorts of falsehood aud wrong.

In the strength of thy confidence, robed in thy might,
Never blinded by faction or strife,

Keep us cdean from all litlleness, teach wus aright
In the meaning and sweetness of life.

Loyal hearts shall be thine though no longer we dwell
Where thy memories hallow each shrine,
And we bring our green laurel and white immortelle

With a symbol thy brows to entwine.

70 be called of thine order, thy knights in good sooth,
We would lkneel for thine accolade now,

For the touch of the sword of thy spirit of Truth
And the seal of thy kiss on each brow.

S
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Address to the Graduating Class.

BY C. H. WATSON, D. D.

Members of the graduating class: Were it possible for me to say
to you the best and most befitting word, I could not do better than to
say to you what you have already said to us. Nothing has been lacking
in the utterance of your high moral passion today, through your repre-
sentatives, but a certain accent of experience, which, at this stage of
your life, is happily impossible to you. Thatis the quality which makes
realistic all moral purpose and endeavor, because it has added the element
of test. When you so fully, and so beautifully, utter the espousal of
yourselves to the manfulness of truth, and the glory of service, we love
you, and thank God for what you are, and for what you would be, but
we pray for you, because we know so well the stern and fiery test, now
at hand, through which your vows must be proved and kept. We rejoice
in your confidence; it is the conscious freshness and strength of youth—the
sweet optimism necessary to make a noble success really possible. That
possibility is in our hope and faith for you all, but darker possibilities
also hover about us, and compel the accent of faithfulness in the farewell
word. ‘That was a significant analysis of Bismarck's of the output of
educated men from Germany’s Universities: ‘‘One third of them are
mutilated and killed by dissipation; one third are broken and die through
overwork; the other third are the masters of Europe.””” Thank God that
a superb success is possible ! Alas, that failure also is possible through
pardonable indiscretions ! Alas, Alas! that utter physical and moral
disaster likewise is possible, through degeneracy and apostacy !

It is not likely that God would, by His own breath, create this
subtle mechanism of thought within us for the gross and sordid ends of
our physical life. That is the conscious and deliberate perversion of its
use. Never more than now, in an age of appalling materialistic greed,
is that perversion more tempting to educated men. Hence we have this
fact staring us in the face; there is not a desperate and defiant corruption-
ist seated on his throne of power in the cities and sovereign States of
yonder GREAT REPUBLIC, who has not at his elbow to sharpen and
make more effective his villaincy—a college graduate. Particularly is
it true of educated men that they are passing into mental States in which
we describe them as ‘“‘possessed.’’ That is, possessed either by the
SPIrIT of GOD for good, or by an unclean spirit for evil. Possessed as
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Judas was by the devil of greed, or as Paul was, who described himself
as his MASTER’S branded slave, and his brands as the marks of torture
upon his obedient flesh. But such possession represents only a half-way
stage towards a final goal either of holiness—that is, wholeness—or of
sin. ‘There is something worse than even devil possession before the
wicked man. It is the state in which he has become master of himself
for evil; and, without the prompting or instigation of any associated
mind, he brings his entire nature into play to promote what is bad. I
do not know how you can describe that, but it comes very near being
the sin against the HorLy GHosT; the Holy breath of God which is in all
truth, light, and moral power, turned against God, self, and fellow.
We pray that you may never enter into that awful secret. But there is
that in the ethically chaotic conditions of the age that you are in, that is
making it easily possible to the educated apostate. This modern virus
of materialistic greed that inoculates our veins, is something that feeds
upon and consumes the integrity of the brain, as well as of the heart,
just like the favorite poison of the Borgias.

But thank God we can confidently face towards a more glorious out-
look for you. There is something higher than being possessed by the
Divine afflatus for good, as ecstatic as the thrill of that possession
makes us; it is that state in which a man is master of himself for every-
thing that is noble, and quietly, thoughtfully, uses the entire group of
his disciplined powers for the apprehension of God, and the furtherance
of His will among men. Perhaps that goal may never be reached in
this life, or reached only as the consummation of life’s gracious test and
training, but that is your goal as you have described it to us, and the
purpose to reach it is set forth as your supreme passion by your own
poet. Here it is:

‘“In the strength of thy Confidence, robed in thy might,
Never blinded by faction or strife,
Keep us clean from all littleness, teach us aright
In the meaning and sweetness of life.
* #* * * *
‘“To be called of thine order, thy Knights in good sooth,
We would kneel for thine accolade now,

For the touch of the sword of thy spirit of TRUTH,
And the seal of thy kiss on each brow.

Thus your conception of Acadia is like that of every loyal son of
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his college ALmMA MATER. She is a personality, a mother, in whom is
gathered all the qualities that purify and inspire, and that are beyond
any thought of analysis. What son analyzes the character of the mother
that he loves? He accepts it, and honors it, and passes out into his
world doubly armed with her ideals and her expectations. In everything
that you have said today, you have disclosed your full recognition and
absorption of Acadia’s impulse. Her strong note of heroism and CHRIST-
like devotion, her outreach in Service and her upreach to God—these
have thrilled us as they have thrilled you. Life may take you to the
farthest edge of Kamschatha, but if your work there has her stamp upon
it, it will be as your tribute laid at her feet. It will be, in quality and
substance like the tribute of the heroic pioneers, who threaded the
tangled bush, and cut their way through the primeval forest, to find in
faith and prayer and self-sacrifice, this School of the Prophets. When
their lips were not close to the ears of God, His lips were close to theirs.
It was in such high and holy commerce that Acadia was born. You
will not be her sons indeed, unless you believe that God is, and that
God cares; that He will be with you as you are with Him; that His
strong shoulders bend to share the burdens that life will lay upon you;
that His heart feels the sharp wounds of your conflict; that He cannot
be indifferent to you, but receives the sweep of your storms in His own
face. Acadia’s farewell today is but the call of God to you. And your
answer to her is like that of Lowell’s patriots in the commemoration ode,
as they look into their country’s face as into a mother’s, for whom they
have only love duty:

‘““What words divine of Lover or of Poet

Could tell our love and make thee know it.

What were our lives without thee ?

What all our lives to save thee?

We would not dare to doubt thee,
But ask whatever else, and we’ll dare.”’
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The Vengeance of Taoopskik.

A Legend of the Annapolis River.

Many many moons ago before the paleface ever looked upon this fair
western world, and only the redmen lived in all the land, the Micmacs
dwelt in that most beautiful of all our valleys the Annapolis.

Then as now on either side lay the mountains long low and blue in
the distance while between them stretched the great marshes covered with
their waving sedge grass and midway between the mountains wending
through the marshes flowed the river. ‘Then the river was not called as
now. In the river dwelt a spirit “‘¢ke spirit of the water”’ in those simple
days known to man. The Micmacs called the spirit Tacopskik and from
him the river took its name.

In those days there dwelt in a village on the upper waters of the
river Auksom the great sachem of all the Micmacs. One morning, as I
have said, very many moons ago the people of this village found cast
upon their shores a strangely wrought canoe and in it, asleep upon a pile
of strange furs a little boy fairer and more beautiful than the Micmac
children. The simple Micmacs wondering much adopted him into their
tribe and reared him to their life and customs.

Years passed and he grew to man’s estate until he became the wisest
and bravest warrior for his years of all the Micmacs, and, on account of
his wisdom, bravery and virtue, was loved by all  In the council, in the
hunt, or on the warpath, second was he to none save Auksom the sachem
of the Micmacs. The name of his youth still clung to this foundling and
he was called Santoopsik meaning unknown, although by many he was
called the son of Taoopskik. From this and on account of his great love
for water feats, in which the Micmacs had small skill, it was believed that
he was immortal to ordinary danger and that only fire would cause his
death. The years went on and Santouka continued to increase in bravery,
renown and in the love of the Micmacs and especially of Tloopa the
daughter of Auksom. Finally one day Auksom, already old, was striken
by a fever and after a few days in spite of all the efforts of medicine and
their most powerful charms, his spirit joined the spirits of his fathers.
Then was there mourning among the Micmacs. Auksom was the last of
the greatest line of wariior sachems the Micmacs had ever known. For
two hundred years Auksom and his fathers had led the Micmacs in war
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and ruled their councils in peace, and sow he had gone to the happy
hunting grounds, leaving only to succeed him his daughter Tloopa. For
three days and three nights the Micmacs mourned their departed sachem
and watched beside his body, then wrapping him in costly furs they made
the long journey to the distant mountain to the North, and there upon
the mighty rock of ‘‘Blomidon’’ facing the great sea water, his arms, his
herse, his canoe beside him, they left him to make alone his journey to
the happy hunting grounds and sadly they returned to their village. At
once according to their custom the Micmacs meet in council to choose by
the lot of the blood stained arrow another sachem. After many hours of
pow-wow, of prayers to Mamton, and of incantations of the medicine
men, the young men were dismissed from the council and the arrows were
distributed. When the record was taken the blood red arrow was found
in the possession of Desootak one of the older warriors of the tribe. The
peop’e would perhaps have chosen ctherwise but Mamton had spoken,
the Micmacs had their new sachem.

On the morrow according the wishes of the people (and also of his
oxn) Desootak came to Tloopa and demanded her to be his wife. To his
astonishment and anger she refused. The chief stormed and threatened;
the elder women of the tribe sought to reason witii her but all in vain.
Tloopa would not, in spite of all, unite the ancient line of chieftains to
the new. None knew the reason for Tloopa’s action save Santoopsik and
he kept silent. The days and weeks passed and Santoopsik and Tloopa
were married. Then the people understood and blamed the maiden not.
On the evening of his marriage, as the custom was, Santoopsik left the
village to kill a deer and bring it as an offering to the mistress of his
wigwam. The evening and the night passed and he returned not like-
wise the next day and night, and the Micmacs began to talk and wonder.
A vague terror filled the mind of Tloopa. On the morning of the second
day a strange thing befel the village. On rising in the morning the fire
sticks were found drenched with water although the night had been fine.
With laborious effort a fire was kindled with an arrow and the piece of
wood, but no sooner was the blaze started than there came water, drop
by drop, unseen from the air and the fire was gone. All day the
Micmacs tried in vain to obtain fire, always the same result drop drop
came the water and put the fire out. At last in terror they appealed to
their priests or medicine men. ‘T‘hese at first were mystified and fright-
ened too, but they withdrew to their forest retreats to consult their
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charms. In the morning they returned and Sago the most ancient and
wisest of the Micmac medicine men summoned the people to council at
the great rock outside the village. Here, standing upon the rock above
the anxious fearful multitude, he raised his hands for silence shook the
ornaments and charms, his badge of office and then addressed them
‘“Men of the Micmacs, Taoopskik the spirit of the water is angry and
cannot be appeased. Great has been your crime and great must be your
punishment. Ye have slain his son,’”’ Santoopsik.”” Then there arose
an angry murmur from the people a fierce deinal of the charge, various
assertions of their love and kindness to Santoopsik and mourning for his
death. Then again Sago raised his hands and shook his charms and
again were the people silent. ‘‘Men of the Micmacs he began’’ it is so,
Mamton has told us. Two suns ago as Santouka was returning from
his wedding hunt he was surrounded in the forest by the deadly fire and
he is not. A fierce cry of anger arose drowning out the speakers words,
calls for the murderer, curses upon the doer of the deed and cries for
vengeance. Again Sago raised his hands and again the cries were
hushed and above the low angry murmurs once more sounded the voice
of the ancient priest. ‘‘Men of the Micmacs, it is so and our chieftain
Desootak has done it. What shall the Micmacs do?’ ‘Then was there
an awful silence. The women and children were dismissed to the lodges
and quietly and at once the great council of the Micmacs formed. Calm
stolid as was his race’s habit Desootak took his place among the others.
All day the council lasted and in the evening the great penalty was
exacted and Desootak kneeling with bared breast before the council
received the knife of his chief accusor, as a disgraced warrior. Now
was the law of the Micmacs fulfilled now they hoped would Taocopskik’s
vengeance be satisfied.

In vain however was their hope, when the morning dawned again
came the unseen drops of water extinguishing their fires. Then again
were the priests appealed to and after another long period of deliberation
apart from the people, Sago once more summoned the people to council
at the council rock. Standing as before upon the rock he addressed
them, ‘‘Men of the Micmacs, Taoopskik is very angry, ye have slain
his only son. Your crime is great, Taoopskik will not easily be appeased.
Ye have slain the murderer but such your law demanded. However be-
cause ye loved Santoopsik, Taoopskik has hearkened to our prayers and
if he has a human sacrifice the curse will be removed. ‘This year the
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sacrifice must be voluntary but afterwards Taoopskik will yearly choose
his own.”” ‘Then were the Micmacs sad. The winter was approaching
and the curse must be removed. Some one must give himself for the
tribe. Who should it be? Each looked upon the other with terror in
his heart and silently the people sought their lodges. The days passed
into weeks and still the victim for Taoopskik was lacking. The last
days of the Indian summer passed. The trees upon the mountains
changed from green to red, from red to yellow and now had changed
again to brown. Already the leaves were gone and but the bare brown
branches remained. ‘The marshes were brown and drear the buds, even
the great geese had passed over to the South. The first frosts of the
Autumn nights already fringed the pools with ice. Winter was at hand,
still the Micmacs had no fire, the curse was not removed. Some one
must soon come forward to die for the tribe or it would be too late.
Sadly, fearfully the people waited. Finally on2 morning Sago again
summoned the people to council. Anxiously they gathered, the rumor
spread that the victim had been found and with hope once more awak-
ened the people waited. At length the old priest came, as of old he
raised his hands for silence, ‘“Men of the Micmacs, the sacrifice has been
found and ye are saved. Lloopa the daughter of her father dies for her

people. To-night at moon-rise she leaves us.”” The old man ceased
speaking, the crowd dispersed in sadness.
* * * * * *

Several hours after sunset that evening the people were gathered
on the river bank to behold the filling of Taoopskik’s vengeance. As
the sun went down a fierce storm had arisen, thunder lightning wind
and rain. Now the sky was overcast with clouds driven by the storm.
All chance of seeing the moon was gone but still the people waited.
The cold wintry rain, driven by the west wind, beat upon the faces of the
watchers who, huddled in their dripping blankets sat along the shore,
quiet, and stolid as their nature was. No fire, as usually dispelled the
drear of such occasions, lit the cheerless scene. ‘The river lashed by the
wind and rain raged against its low banks, muddy, turbulent as ever,
as it rushed onwards to the tide. Quietly the people sat, no murmur
no mourning, the silence only broken by the rushing of the angry river
and the murmur of the wind through the dead grass of the marshes.
At length two figures appeared, a man and a woman. Foremost came
Sago the ancient priest bent under the weight of a girls canoe, behind
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him followed Lloopa dressed in a dress of doeskin and wrapped in a
chieftains robe. Down to the water they came the old man bent and
slow, the girl straight and fearlessly breasting the storm. The canoe
was placed in the water,the m :iden stepped on board,the old man bowed
his head muttered some unknown words of charm and pushed the canoe
out into the stream. Straight in the centre of the skiff the maiden stood
then raising her hands aloft to balance the canoe she began to sing the
sad weird plantive melody of the Micmac death song. The canoe was
seized by the raging flood and disappeared in the darkness and the
storm. Still the plaintive notes of her song were borne faintly to the
waiting people and then a silence. Suddenly a flash of lightning
illuminated river and marsh but there was no trace of canoe or maiden.
The thunder crashed, the rain and the wind ceased, the storm was over.
As suddenly, the river ceased to rage and became as calm as on a sum-
mer day, the clouds vanished from the sky and the moon in all its
splendor came out. River, village marshes and mountains lay calm and
clear in the silvery moonlight of the Autumn night. Taoopskik had
claimed his sacrifice Lloopa had joined Santoopsik in the happy hunting
grounds. The Micmacs were saved. Slowly sadly the people went
back to their lodges where as of old the fires, once more burned brightly.

* * * * *

Years, centuries passed. Generations came and went; still was the
story remembered, still each year did T'acopskik claim his sacrifice. The
Micmacs passed. From the mountain from the marshes they and their
wigwams vanished. The paleface came. The forests were snuffed from
the mountains. The marshes were dyked and cultivated. Where the
wigwams of the Micmacs had been arose towns and villages. ‘The river
only, as of old, though harnessed by mills and dams and bridges still
rolled on the same, muddy changeful, restless, to the sea. The beauty,
the peace, the good of all was gone with the simple people from its
shores. All was changed, but the memory, the vengeance of T'acopskik
changed not.

Many many moons have passed since then. The Micmacs have
departed and only in song and story their memory remains. Upon the
banks of the river now known by another name, is another race, another
age another life. . But the memory of Taoopskik remains, still is #e
spirit of the water mourning for his only son, still is his vengeance un-
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fulfilled and each year as the years roll by he claims his human sacrifice
nor once has he forgotten.
EaDC . Log:

This legend is still current among the wandering remnants of the
Micmacs of the Annapolis Valley. It may be interesting to the reader
to know that as long as the settlers can remember or for about forty
years there has never passed a year without a death by drowning in the
Annapolis river.

SR b

The Year in Our Societies.

Now that the college year is over and the smoke of the battle has
cleared away, it seems to be an appropriate time to make a review of the
work done in our different societies. Although, during the past year,
life in our societies has by no means approached the Utopian type, it
nevertheless has been marked by a greater degree of prosperity than
that of the three years just previous.

In college may be found three classes of men, though the division
may not always be very distinct. ‘There are those who live continually
between the covers of books and who seem only desirous of acquiring
that which is too frequently denominated in a sarcastic way as ‘‘college
lumber.” A second class seem to think that the Campus and its
associations make up the college and do not breathe enough of the true
class room atmosphere to even brace or quicken their intellectual life-
blood. The remainder follow that golden mean which ever leads on to
health, happiness and prosperity; they choose this and eliminate that,
ever ventilating the air of the classroom with light breezes from other
quarters.

The societies of the college—the Athenzum, the Amateur Athletic
Association, and the Y. M. C. A. for the men, with the Y. W. C. A.
and the Propylaeum for the ladies are important factors in bringing
about this rounded development. During the past year, interest, as
usual, has flamed at times to the brightness of the sun, at others, dwindled
to the uncertain dimness of the flickering candle.

Especially has this proved true in our Athenzum Society. This
society exists to encourage the art of public speaking and to cultivate a
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taste for choice literature among the male students. But upon reflection
it is necessary to acknowledge that this standard has not always been
followed. Different means were used to arouse and keep up the
enthusiasm. During the first college term inter-class debates were held
at every alternate meeting. The speakers for each evening were appoint-
ed two weeks beforehand by the different classes, thus giving each side
ample time for preparation. Such subjects as the Education Bill,
Imperial Federation, Trusts and the Venezuelan Question were dis-
cussed, and it certainly was a rare treat for the interested listener to
have these different subjects presented in such a clear cut and pleasing
way. These sterner debates necessarily demanded the attention of our
men who had already acquired some experience in public speaking; but
every other meeting, during this series, was given up to the training of
new men, some of whom, before the inter-class debates closed were con-
sidered competent enough to be appointed to positions on their respective
class teams. It was this ‘‘make the team’’ spirit which brought out and
developed several new debaters among us this year, and it would seem
that a precedent has been thus established which should be followed in
succeeding years, for it seems only just to the intellectual side of man’s
nature that as much, if not more, interest should be shown at the inter-
class debates as at inter-class football, hockey, basket-ball or baseball
games. The judges deaclared the victory for the Seniors with the
Sophomores a close second.

During the second college term, the feature of chief interest was the
contest between those boarding in the College Residence and those from
the town who labelled themselves as Outsiders. FEach side gave an
entertainment, and judges were appointed to decide upon the respective
merits displayed. Although the supporters of the College Residence
surpassed their opponents in their literary productions, the latter pro-
vided musical entertainment of a very superior order and the College
Residence was thus compelled to be content with second place. Such
outbursts as these only made manifest the height to which the meetings
of this society might ever be kept. A few very noticeable changes in
the rendering of the programmes for the past year are worthy of com-
mendation. ‘The Synopsis of Events for each fortnight gradually lost
that silly local ring which had previcusly characterized it, and was given
up to concise statements of those questions which were world-wide in
their demand for attention. When a Reading was called for, the mem-
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bers were usually given a true literary treat from some standard or
recognized author instead of the customary foolish ditty or yarn written
in dialect of former years.

On the evening of April the third, the Athenzum gave a reception
which was pronounced by all present a grand success. College Hall
was decorated more elaborately than ever before, with many cozy nooks
and corners, while the De Stephieune Orchestra from Halifax dispersed
sweet music among the happy company.

Under the guidance of President Iombard the Amateur Athletic
Association played a very important part in the life of the past year.
This society has for its aim the development of raw material in the field
of sport and the encouragement of a healthy, clean, athletic spirit, and
a man makes a big mistake if, throughout his college course, he does
not make use of its many advantages. Financially the year was a suc-
cess considering the amount of work done; but the undying interest in
this side of life at Acadia was shown by the ever cheerful response of
the members whenever a tax had to be levied. A number of advances
were made during this year which distinguish it from preceding years.
The football team was sent to St. John and Fredericton, playing a draw
game with the University of New Brunswick and defeating the St.
John boys. Later a trip was made to Halifax where the Wanderers on
their own grounds dribbled the pig skin but once over the line and thus
carried the day with a score of 3 to 0. The customary games with Mt.
Allison and Dalhousie resulted in a tie with the former and a victory
for the latter.

The hockey team was kept comparatively close at home by ‘‘the
powers that be,”’ but was met in Wolfville rink by the Mt. Allison fellows
and were defeated by a score of 5 to o. Captain Denton deserves much
credit for his unrelaxing efforts to build up a strong team for the red and
the blue, although he had many odds to contend against. In basket
ball Acadia had a strong team and in the college gymnasium defeated
the sports from Bridgetown with a score of 12to7. On the Wednesday
afternoon of Commencement Week, our baseball nine met the veteran
team from Melvern Square on the Campus and 22 to 17 was a score
thankfully received by Acadia, for it was a close, hard fought game.
Throughout the year, the whole sSeries of inter-class football, hockey,
basket ball and base ball leagues were marked by a mutual striving for
clean sport, and that it was. The Seniors won the basket ball league,
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while the Sophomores with many narrow and exciting escapes carried
off the lead in baseball and hockey. Our Athletic Association was ably
represented at the ‘‘track meet’’ in St. John, but May 29th closed with
41 points for Mt. Allison, 36 for Acadia and 12 for the U. N. B. The
annual Field Day held on June 2nd was a record-breaker in the history
of the college. From this brief summary let the reader judge for him-
self whether or not the students of Acadia care to indulge in sports.

The Y. M. C. A. and Y. W. C. A. enjoyed a year of prosperity.
Prayer meetings, as usual, were held on Sunday mornings and Wednes-
day evenings, and although interest was not always what one might ex-
pect, seldom, if ever, did one of these gatherings disperse without a
a general feeling that at least some good had been accomplished.
The meetings were well attended and the efforts of the presidents, C. K.
Morse and Miss M. V. Crandall, were ever conscientious and pains-tak-
ing to make them all that they should be. Bible classes were held on
Sunday afternoons. The mission study for the year was both interest-
ing and helpful, largely due to the enthusiasm of their thorough and
earnest leader, W. S. Tedford. In the Spring, special services were held
under the leadership of Dr. Kierstead, Rev. W.F. Parker and Rev. David
Hutchinson. These meetings lacked that throbbing excitement which too
frequently is characteristic of such evangelistic attempts. The work was
generally strengthened and several found whence they should turn for
light. Delegates have been sent from both of these Associations to the
Northfield Conference, and doubtless they will return next year with
fresh inspiration for a year of faithful service. At the beginning of the
college year, the Y. M. C. A. gave an informal reception in College
Hall to the new men, while the Y. W. C. A. did likewise for those
ladies who had just joined their ranks. Just before the Christmas
holidays, these two societies combined and gave a large reception in
College Hall. It was one of those merry-go-around affairs with all the
attendant peculiarities of that type, but the evening passed pleasantly
and very many were the acquaintances made by some.

We have left the Propylaeum until the last, for here it is that the
ladies of the college keep their magic touch almost entirely to themselves.
The president’s chair was occupied, during the first term, by Etta G.
Philips, during the second, by Minnie Colpitts. Meetings were held
reguiarly on every other Friday throughout the year. A few debates
made some of the meetings quite exciting, and a careful study of the
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works and life of some author of the present day would often occupy the
attention of a whole session. Once, during the year, the Propylaeum
gave the Senior class a very enjoyable evening at Dr. McKenna’s, to
whose pleasant home they had been thoughtfully invited. The subject
of the meeting was the College Girl, as she appears at the different
institutions of learning in the Maritime Provinces. The papers were
very interesting and if this meeting was a sample of the normal life in
that society they certainly keep a high literary level.

The above is a short but by no means comprehensive sketch of the
life in our societies during the past year. And the only words of
encouragement which it seems necessary to extend to those who continue
the work during the next year are—what has been and what might be
are two very different things.



HARRY K. BOWES
Foot-Ball Captain for 1903.
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Year in Athletics.

The First Intercollegiate Field Meet.

For several years the lovers of sport among the colleges have talked
of an Intercollegiate Field and Track meet of the Maritime provinces.
Several attempts have been made in this direction. ILast year Mr.
Fairweather of St. John offered a cup for a dual meet between U. N. B.
and Acadia but a date could not be settled upon. This year however
negotiations were begun early and at length the plans materialised, and
on May 29-1903 on the Athletic grounds in St. John N. B. the first Inter-
collegiate Field Meet of the Maritime provinces was held.

The colleges represented this year were University of New Bruns-
wick, Mount Allison, and Acadia.

The scoring of the teams was as follows.

Mount Allison : 4 firsts 5 seconds 6} thirds total 41} points,
Acadia : 5 firsts 3 seconds 2 thirds total 36 points.
UaN B 1 first 2 seconds 1} thirds total 12} points.

The team which represented Acadia was as follows.
Hamilton 03. Capt. Jumps and Hurdles.

White 03. Weights and Sprints.
Denton  03. Weights and Pole Vault.
Eaton 03. Runs and Sprints.
Shankell 03. Sprints.

Howe 05. Sprints and Jumps.
MacViecar 05. Weights.

Bates 06. Weights.

Tingley, H. C. A. Runs.

The team left Wolfville for St. John on Thursday morning May 28
accompanied by a few rubbers and rooters, and after a ‘‘continuous per-
formance,’’ concert on train and boat under the direction of ‘‘our direct-
ors,”” which certainly entertained the traveling public arrived in St. John
and put up at the Victoria. Here we found the teams from U.N.B. and
Mt. Allison and after a pleasant evening spent in the singing of college
songs and getting acquainted, the captains rounded up their charges for
bed in preparation for the great event of the morrow.

The Meet began at 2 o’clock and although the day was fine and
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warm the attendance was rather small. The sports were in charge of
various St. John sportsmen among whom were Fairweather of U. N. B.
and Crandall of Acadia to whom in great measure the Meet owed its
existence. ‘They had done their best to make the Meet a success and it
was. From start to finish the struggle lay between Acadia and Mt.
Allison and the outcome of the day was in doubt until the end. Inevery
event the men fought hard for places and the performances were all
good. 'The finishes of the races were the closest and finest that could
be imagined. The finish of the Quarter Mile and One Mile runs being
phenomenal. Both these runs were won by Acadia men. In the
Quarter Howe finished first with Eaton but a few inches behind. This
was the prettiest run of the day. Howe took the lead from start to
finish while Eaton held fourth place until about twenty yards from the
tape, when with a great burst of speed he passed Black and Powell of
Mt. Allison and struck the tape almost abreast of Howe. ‘The time for
this as well as for the Mile was remarkable considering the condition
of the track. In the Mile the finish was even more thrilling. Tingley of
Acadia led for three laps, when McAnn of Mt. Allison took the pole and
held it until near the end,when again Eaton showed a magnificent burst
of speed and passed McAnn in the last five yards winning the race by
but a few feet.

The finish in the hundred yards between Black of Mt. Allison and
Howe of Acadia was also close. The two men ran neck and neck the
last ten yards but at the finish Black leaped forward and broke the tape
with his arms a foot or so ahead of Howe.

The jumps and weights were not so good as the runs and sprints.
Several good throws were made with the Hammer but the men lost their
best throws from stepping outside the circle. In the high jump, Howe
of Acadia having won,stopped at 5 ft. 3% in.,which he jumped with ease
being apparently good for considerable more. In the broad, Howe made
a jump of 19 ft..6 which would have given him the event and Acadia
the meet but the Zake off was shallow and his toe touching the ground
the judges disallowed the jump. Bigelow of Mt. Allison secured the
event with a jump of 18 ft. 11} in. ;

Marr of Mt. Allison made a fine showing in the Pole Vault and hav-
ing won stopped at 1o ft. which he cleared with ease and with inches to
spare.

The list of events and performances were as follows:
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L First Heat, 100 yards.

First, Howe, ACADIA.

Second, Powell, Mr. ALLisON.  Zime 10 3-5 sec.
IT Second Heat, 100 yards.

First, Black, Mr. ALLISON.

Second, Eaton, ACADIA. - Tvme 11 sec.
III High Jump.

First, Howe, ACADIA.

Second, Powell, MT. ALLIsON.  Height 5 ft. 35 in.

Third, Marr, Mt. ALLIsON, Linden, U, N. B.
I Final Heat, 100 yards.

Iirst, Black, Mt. ALLISON.

Second, Howe, ACADIA.

Third, Powell, Mt. ALLISON. Time 10 2-5 sec.
A Running Broad Jump.

First, Bigelow, Mr. ALLISON.

Second, MeMannus, U. N. B.

Third, Howe, Acadia. Distance 18 ft. 11} in.
AL 220 yards.

First, Howe, ACADIA.

Second, Black, Mr. ALLISON.

Third, Powell, Mt. ALLISON. Time 23 3-5 sec.
VII Hammer Throw.

First, Harvie, U. N. B.

Second, Barker, U. N. B.

Third, Way, Mr. ALLISON. Distance 88 ft. 7% in.
VIII Quarter Mile Run.

First, Howe, ACADIA.

Second, Eaton, AcADIA.

Third, Powell, Mt. ALLISON. Tvme 53 sec.
IX Putting Shot.

First, White, AcApI1A.

Second, Way, Mr. ALLISON.

Third, Church, Mr. ALLisON.  Distance 32 ft. 101 in,

X First Heat 120 Yard Hurdles.
First, Marr, Mt. ALLISON.
Second, Jordan, U, N. B. Time 19 3-5 sec.
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XI Second Heat 120 Yard Hurdles.

First, Hamilton, ACADIA.

Second, Bigelow, Mr. ArLisoN. Time 19 sec.
XII Pole Vault.

First, Marr, M1. ALLISON.

Second, Bigelow, Mt. ALLISON.

Third, Nalder, U. N. B. Height 10 ft.

XIII Final Heat 120 Yard Hurdles.

First, Marr, MT. ALLISON.

Second, Hamilton, ACADIA.

Third, Bigelow, Mrt. ArLLisoN. Time 18 1-5 sec.
XIV  Mile Run.

First, Eaton, ACADIA.

Second, McAnn, Mr. ALLISON.

Third, Tingley, ACADIA. Time 4 m. 57 sec.

All the events,with the exception of the Hurdles and the Mile Run,
were carried out in the most gentlemanly and sportsmanlike manner.
In these two events, there was dirty work. In the Mile McAnn of Mt.
Allison twice fouled Grimmer of U. N. B., once throwing him and com-
pelling him to drop out of the race.

In the Hurdles,Hamilton of Acadia being set back a yard for a false
start, was ‘boxed’ by Marr and Bigelow of Mt.Allison and only succeed-
ed in breaking through in the last ten yards, after passing the last
hurdle, and pulling out second place in a plucky finish.

As seen above the largest number of first places were captured by
Acadia but it is the second and third places which always decide a meet
and it was there where we were lacking. Having learned our lesson
however, another year we will depend more on our second string men
and less on our sure first placers. i

The highest individual score was made by Howe of Acadia who
entered five events and won three firsts, one second and one third, a
total of 19 points.

Marr of Mt. Allison came second with two firsts and half of a third,
a total of 10} points.

In the evening after the Meet, the various teams were extended the
freedom of the City Rowing Club’s clubrooms. Some availed themselves
of this, others found greater attractions elsewhere. Representatives
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from the various teams met with Mr. Fairweather and Mr. Crandell of
St. John in the evening and rules and regulations for next years meet
were drawn up and adopted.

Our team left on the boat Saturday morning, the U. N. B. boys
accompanying us to the boat and as the boat weighed anchor the yells
and songs of the two Colleges mingled, expressive of the good friendship
and fellowship of true sportsmen for each other. In factthroughout the
whole time of our sojourn with them we were impressed with the true
sportsmanship of the boys from Fredericton and we cannot but feel glad
that Acadia’s relations are being extended to the University of New
Brunswick. Ome can so appreciate the true spirit of gentlemanly sports-
manship such as the U. N. B. boys manifest especially when compared
to that of Mt. Allison’s athletes. As an example of the latter were the
telegrams sent to U. N. B. and Acadia after the conclusion of the Meet.
Telegrams of which most schoolboy athletes would be ashamed.

The team having acquitted itself well and having lost the Meet
only by one second place, arrived in Wolfville Saturday evening among
the crowds gathering for Commencement week and was received by the
student body in the spirit and manner with which Acadia always wel-

comes a defeated team.
; I € oy
& P

The Interciass Field Ieet.

On Monday June 1 the annual Interclass Field and Track games
were held on the College campus under the auspices of the A. A. A. A.
It had been hoped that this year the new track would be ready but it
was not, so as usual the games were pulled off on a temporary track laid
out upon the campus. The day was fine, the crowd large and the
interest high, and the meet was the most interesting and successful we
have ever had. The struggle for the Trophy lay this year between the
Seniors and the Sophomores; Eaton ’o3 entering only one event and
Howe o3 being in almost every one the struggle was close and keen
from start to finish, the result being in doubt until the finish of the last
event. Owing to the desire for points, men fought as hard for second
and third places as for first and the number of men in all events being
large the performances of the winners were in all cases remarkably good.
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Four records were broken and several approached.

The records broken were as follows:

HALF MILE RUN. Former record held by Eaton 03, 2 m. 17 sec.
Thhis record was broken by Eaton ’03. New record 2 m. 13 sec.

ONE M1rLE RuN. Former record held by Morse ’03, 5 m. 35 sec. This
record was broken by Tingley, H. C. A. making a new record of 5 m.
4% sec. 'This for the condition of the track was very fast time. The
men winning both second and third places finished between 10 and 20
seconds ahead of the record.

120 YARD HURDLES. Former record held by Steele o2 of 19} sec.
This record was broken by Hamilton ’03 making a new record of 19 2-5
seconds.

RUNNING BrROAD Jump. Former record held by Steele ’o2 of 19 ft.
7% inches. 'This record was broken by Howe o5 making a new record
of 19 ft. 9} inches.

For the third time in succession the class of 1903 won the silver
trophy presented by the A. A. A. A. in 19o1. This gives this class the
remarkable record of having won the trophy every year the class has
been in college during which the trophy has been up for competition.

The score of the Meet in respect to the various classes was as
follows. ’

Seniors (1903) 4 firsts, 5 seconds, 5 thirds, total 40 points.

Sophomores (1905) 5 firsts, 3 seconds, 1 third, total 35 ¢

Hi0. 4 2 firsts, 2 seconds, 2 thirds, total 18  ¢¢

Freshmen (1906) 1 second, 2 thirds, total 5 a0

Juniors  (1904) 1 third, total 1 o

The highest individual score was made by Howe ’05, who won four
firsts and two seconds, with a total of 26 points. The second highest
score was made by White ’03, who won two firsts one second and one
third with a total of 14 points.

The list of events was as follows.

I 100 Yards Dash.
First, Howe ’05. (Record 10 sec.)
Second, DeWolf H. C. A.
Third, White *03. Time 11 1-5 sec.
10% Running High Jump.
Fuirst, Howe *05. (Record 5 ft. 5 in.)

Second, White *03.
Third, Hamilton 03. Height 5 ft. 1 in.
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LV

VAL

VII

Throwing 16 1b. Hammer.

Fsrst, White 03. (Record 112 5% in.)
Second, Denton *03.
Third, Bates ’06. ; Distance 84 ft.

Running Broad Jump.
First, Howe ’05. (Former record 19 ft, 7} in)
Second, Hamilton ’03.
Third, Simonson ’06. Distance 19 ft. 91 in.

220 Yards Dash.
First, DeWolf H. C. A.
Second, Farris *05.

Third, Johnson ’05. Time 25 1-5 sec.
Putting 16 1b. Shot.
First, White 03. (Record 36 ft. 11 in.)
Second, Bates ’06.
Third, Flick H. C. A. Distance 33 ft. 6 in.
Quarter Mile Run.
First, Howe ’05. (Record 50 sec.)
Second, DeWolf H. C. A.
Third, Shankel *03. Time 56 1-5 sec.
VIII Pole Vault.
TFirst, Farris 05. (Record 9 ft. 6 in.)
Second, Denton *03.
T'hird, Hamilton ’03. Height 8 ft. 4 in.
Half Mile Run.
First, Eaton *03. (Record 2 m. 17 sec.)
Second, Howe *05.
Third, Cunningham ’04., Time 2 m. 13 sec.
120 Yard Hurdles. Record 19} sec.
Flirst Heat, Denton 03 first, Neily H. C. A. second.
Second Heat, Hamilton ’03 first, DeWitt H. C. A. second.
Final Heat, First HamiLtox *03, Second DextoN 03, Third
DeWitt H. C. A Time 19 2-5 sec.
One Mile Run.
First, Tingley H. C. A. Record 5 m. 35 sec.
Second, Howe ’05.
Third, Cox ’03. Time 5 m. 4% sec.

L DEE o,
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The Tennis Tournaments.

During Commencement week and the week preceding, the Tour-
naments to decide the College championship in Singles and Doubles
were held. As usual the chief interest centered in the Singles where,
owing to the large number of entries and the uncertainty as to the result,
the interest from first to last was keen. There were few defaults, and,
although the favorites all came through as expected into the semi finals,
there were some close and interesting matches before the field narrowed
down to four. As usual in Tennis there were some surprises. The
greatest of these was the defeat of Bates by DeWitt in the semi finals.
It was remarkably close, but with one set all DeWitt finally won out a
long advantage set 10-8. Many times during the last set each man only
needed one point to win the set and match but always the point was not
forthcoming and the tables would soon be turned. This was the best
exhibition of Tennis which the whole Tournament provided, in fact the
best the courts have witnessed this year. Bates was the runner up last
year and put DeWitt out of the running in the first round with ease;
therefore the surprise was great when he went down before DeWitt in
the semi finals. After Bates’ overthrow Tufts only remained between
DeWitt and the championship. Tufts was believed to be fully as danger-
ous a man as Bates therefore all looked for a beautiful battle in the
finals, again however the gallery was surprised, for with the greatest
ease DeWitt won the three necessary sets 6-3, 6-4, 6-3.

DeWitt can claim this year the championship title with pride,having
worked his way through without the aid of a single default and having
successively met and defeated the best men in College. Tufts, Bates
and DeWitt will all be in College next year and we will follow their
course through next years Tournament with much interest.

Following is the result of this years Single Tournament:
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First Round.

Amberman

Thomas
Slperelle

McFadden

|
|
Hamllton }
Tedford }
i
|
|
‘i

Crawley
Burgess

The Second Single Tennis Tournmament of Acadia College.

Second Round.
Charlton }

vs.
Rayworth
Sanderson
vs.
Fash
Amberman )
64, 3-6, 6-2.
Sipperelle
efault
Tufts )
6-0, 6-0.

Hamilton
6-1, 6-0.

E. S. Eaton
62, 6-3.
Chipman

6-4, 1-6, 6-2. J

Burgess
6-1, 62,

Bates
default |

Christie }

VvS.
Margerson

DeWitt
VvS.
Cox.

Third Round.
Charlton )
6-1, 6-3.

Sanderson
62, 6-3.

Amberman
4-6, 6-4, 6-1.

Tufts
default /

E. S. Eaton,
0-6, 64, 6-1I.

Bates

6-2,6-3.

Christie
4-6, 6-0, 6-3.

DeWitt J
6-0-6-1.

Semi-Finals,

Sanderson ’03 )

6-1, 6-2.

Tufts ’o5
by default

Bates 'oq4
by default

DeWitt ‘o4
6-2, 6-2.

J

Finals.

L Tufts ’os
6-2, 6-2.

S DeWitt o4
6-2, 6-8, 10-8.

J

DeWitt
6-3, 6-4, 6-3.

Champion of
1903.



353 ACADIA ATHENZETUM.

The Doubles Tournament was open this year to teams class or,
otherwise instead of being as usual a purely interclass affair. The
winners this year were as expected Bates and DeWitt, the 1go4 class
team which for the last two years has been the runner up in the Inter-
class Tournaments. There were eight teams entered this year but no
new talent manifested itself and as expected Burgess and Sanderson met
Bates and DeWitt in the finals. It took the whole five sets to decide
the placing of the title. The playing except in the last two sets was
very fine and had Burgess and Sanderson ended as they began, the
veterans Bates and DeWitt might have again been but runners up.
Bates and DeWitt started in by winning the first set 6-2, then Burgess
and Sanderson took a brace and pulled out the second and third sets
with ease. In the fourth and fifth sets however Burgess went to pieces
and although Sanderson put up a great fight the sets went to Bates and
DeWitt 62, and 6—1 and with them the Doubles championship of 19o3.

Following is the result of the Tournament.

The First Annual Open Doubles Tournament of Acadia College.
First Round. Second Round. Finals.

d DeWitt
Bate e } Bates and DeWitt

vs.
Charlton&McFadden 6-1, 6-4. BI%?\S\,’?'?td
Christie and Tufts } Ghristie and Tufts | by default s
Eaton and Thomas 6-0, 6-1. S—Eagiséa?— ¢ (,e_é L 631
Rayworth and Fash } Ragwotth & Fash ) AR sarg
FEaton and Thomas 69, 50 g;;%:zoﬁ
Burgess & Sanderson } Burgess & Sanderson 6-0, 6-I.
6-1, 6
Ambermau, Chxpman
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The Year in Sports.

With the close of another College year it falls upon us to chronicle
the athletic history of the past season. As Acadia has progressed in
various lines, so is her virility and progress manifested in her athletic
growth during the past year. Although our success as measured by
defeats and victories is about as usual, still the year 1902—-1903 must be
looked upon as an epoch-marking year in Acadia’s Athletic history. In
Football, Hockey, Track Athletics and minor matters the year has wit-
nessed great progress. In Football, our schedule has been extended so
as to include nearly all first rate teams in the provinces. The University
of New Brunswick has been added to the Intercollegiate League, thus
giving an added impetus to Football as an Intercollegiate Sport. New
methods of training and coaching thoroughly up to date have been intro-
duced by our late captain Boggs, and a scheme has been started which
is expected to result henceforth in systematic graduate coaching.

In Hockey likewise there is progress. This our national winter
game has been put upon a certain successful basis by Captain Denton,
who removed the stigma from the game by making it an Intercollegiate
sport.

In Track Athletics, the greatest of all our sports, the greatest pro-
gress has been made. The success of Track Athletics at Acadia is
henceforth ensured. By the indefatiguable efforts of Hamilton and
Howe the Intercollegiate Field Meet of the Maritime provinces this
year materialized and Acadia was well represented.

The only sports which now remain upon the block list are Baseball
and Basket Ball. With good teams in both this year, we cannot but
feel sorry that the season has been wasted. It is true that we played
some games and we won them all, but with Athletic club teams. ‘There
is no glory in such victories so we will not mention them. Itis ‘‘up to’’
captains Haines and Charlton to lift these sports into recognition next year
by placing them in the Intercollegiate list.

When we look over the history of the past season and look forward
to next year’s games, as usual, we see on all sides big losses made by
the graduation of good and tried men. In Football especially will old
warriors of the gridircn be missing. This year although our luck was
rather bad we had a good team. Starting with but a few veterans
captain Boggs worked up a team in no wise inferior to the Acadia
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standard, and we are confident, had illness not prevented him from carry-
ing out his plan of campaign, our season would have ended as fairly as
it began. However all the work will have to be gone over again, but
we have confidence in Captain Bowes, and, if he is willing to neglect
his individual play for the development of his team and if he has the
help of a good coach as is at present expected, next season should be
successful to a high degree. But the team loses heavily. Such veterans
as Cann, Thomas, Elliot, Boggs, and Hamilton are not replaced easily.
Of that famous scrim there remain only Bates and Calhoun. Bowes
only remains of the quarters with not even second team quarters to fall
back upon for they too are gone. Of the half line Howe alone remains,
but with his speed he should next year be a sure ground gainer; and
little Estey our full back is left so there is someone to fall back upon
in time of need. T'he second team can furnish good men for the line
and back field and then, there are always new men. As much depends
upon them they will endeavor much, and, perhaps, as we so dearly hope
they will next year wipe out the bitter memory of that never to be for-
gotten nineteenth of November 1903.

The Outlook in Hockey is brighter. The team loses only Captain
Denton, and, with the advantage of the new rink which next year’s
team will have, if their preliminary season is not removed by the narrow-
minded policy of the Faculty as it was this year, Acadia’s puck chasers
may next season win the Intercollegiate Championship.

In Track Athletics also the prospect for the future is bright. Howe
and ‘I'ingley remain of this year’s point winners and we have a good
bunch of second string men. Having learnt our lesson this year we will
depend more on second and third place men next year. Captain Howe
has good material upon which to work. Bates and McVicar are good
men with the weights, Lewis and DeWolf should be sure of places in
the sprints and there are others for the jumps and runs. Next year
assuredly Acadia should win the Intercollegiate Field Meet.

In the Interclass Leagues the year has been very successful. The
quality of the playing in all was much ahead of the usual standard and
the evenness with which the various teams were matched gave the
Leagues this year remarkable interest. In those sports in which we
have had Interclass Leagues we can notice the great benefit accruing to
the College teams therefrom. We hope next year to see an Interclass
Football League. The story of the Leagues has been told, it is there-
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fore unnecessary to more than mention these.

The Sophomores won the Hockey League with three victories and
one draw.

The Seniors won the Basket Ball with six victories and one defeat.

The Sophomores won the Baszball League with three victories.

The Seniors won the Interclass Field Meet with a total of 40 out of
a possible g9 points.

There have been also several other events which have gone to mark
the year an epoch making year. These were the passing of the
regulations in regard to the wearing of the College letter and the class
numerals; the adoption of an original Acadia uniform and the publication
of our college song book. ‘These needs have long been felt and it has
but needed a senior class to start these movements for success in carry-
ing them out. The most important of these moves was that in respect
to the wearing of the College letter. It has long been felt necessary to
grant some honor or some distinction to the men who uphold the honor
of the Red and Blue in Intercollegiate sport. Henceforth the letter
‘“A’’ alone, upon cap or sweater can only be worn by a man who has
represented Acadia in some Intercollegiate game or won a point in the
Intercollegiate Field Meet. The matter of eligibility to wear the class
numerals has not been definitely decided, but we understand that the
regulation will permit any man who has represented his class in a
winning game or League to wear the class numerals alone upon cap or
sweater.

The men who have this year won their ‘“‘A’’ in the various lines of
sport are as follows:

IN FoorBALL.
Baker ’04, Cunningham *04, Fleck H. C. A., Charlton ’04.

H. Bates 06, Denton ’03, Lombard 03, DeWitt '04.
Boggs 03, Emerson ’04, Howe ’05, Hamilton "03.
Bowes ’04, Elliot, Schurman 03, White *03.
Cann 03, KEstey 06, Sipprell ’03.
Calhoun ’05, Farris '05, Thomas ’03.

IN HoCKEY.
Denton 03, H. DeWitt H. C. A.
Charlton ’ 04, Tingley H. C. A.
Christie ’05, Ells '06.

DeWitt 04.
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IN TRACK ATHLETICS.

Hamilton ’03.
Eaton ’03.
White ’03.
Howe ’05.
A. Tingley H. C. A.
The men who have represented their class in victorious games and
are therefore eligible to wear their class numerals are.
1903 SENIORS.
INn Hockey. Denton, Shankell, Hamilton, Morse, Schurman, Taylor,
Lombard, Eaton, Cox.
In BasgEr BALn. Thomas, Denton, Shankell, Hamilton, Lombard,
Boggs.
IN Base Barn. Elliot, White, Amberman, Boggs, Thomas, Sanderson,
Schurman, Hamilton, Lombard, Shankell.
IN Track ArHLETICS. Hamilton, Eaton, White, Denton, Shankell,Cox.

1904 Juxiors.
IN Hockey. DeWitt, Charlton, Dexter, Bowes, Slipp, Cunningham,
Bates, Emerson.
In Basger Barn. Cunningham, Bates, DeWitt, Charlton, Haines,
Denton. 3
Ix Base BarL. Charlton, Bowes, Bates,DeWitt, Dexter, Cunningham,
Slipp, Emerson, Haines.
1905 SOPHOMORES.
Ix Hockey. Christie, MaclIntyre, Lewis, Burgess, Calhoun, Curry,
Kierstead.
In Basker Barr. Calhoun, Christie, MacIntyre, Farris, Wheelock.
In Base BatL. Wheelock, Calhoun,Curry, Burgess, MaclIntyre, Lewis,

Johnson, Farris, MacMillian, Ayer.
LiCiag.
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Anniversary Exercises.

Saturday morning, May 3oth dawned bright and clear with fair
prospects for a pleasant Anniversary Week at Acadia. The promise was
well kept, and for the first time for years the entire closing season was
favored with pleasant weather. All day those who had nothing else to
do, and they were many, flocked to the little Wolfville Station at the
arrival of all trains. ‘The usual crowds came in from east and west to
grace Acadia’s annual festival season. Hotel accommodation had been
spoken for way back in the winter, and it was almost impossible to find
rooms in all Wolfville. By Saturday night the town was pretty well
crowded with strangers, no, not strangers either, but annual pilgrims
to the shrine on the hill among the apple-blossoms. And for the most
part, what a jolly crowd they were ! Mothers, fathers, sisters, brothers,
‘‘grave old plodders, gay young friskers, families by tens and dozens.”’
Old graduates, creeping along toward the century mark, and youths of
sixteen whose ambition it was to come to Acadia soon. Proud mothers,
to see their prodigies graduate; little brothers, to stare in open-eyed
wonder at their learned elders, and one and all, young and old infused
with the strong but indescribable ‘‘Acadia spirit’’—that spirit which
leads old Acadians to firmly believe that Wolfville is the most beautiful
spot on this earth, and Acadia is the best college on the continent.

Saturday night the crowd betook itself to the Concert in College
Hall given by the Acadia Orchestra, with the assistance of talent from
the teaching staff of the Seminary. A favorable impression was thus
conveyed to outsiders at the very beginning of the week’s exercises, for
the concert was really first class, and was enjoyed by everyone present.
We have no need to be ashamed of the Acadia Orchestra at any rate.

HH
BACCALAUREATE SUNDAY.

‘This year a wise innovation was made in the Sunday exercises. Tlie
Baccalaureate Sermon was delivered in College Hall instead of in the
Baptist Church as here to fore. Hundreds used to be turned away from
the church door for lack of standing room on this occasion, and even the
large and commodious Hall was taxed to its utmost capacity to contain
the throng that assembled there long before the time for service Sunday
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morning. At the special request of the graduating class, Dr. Keirstead
preached the Baccalaureate Sermon. The doctor took his text from
1 Timothy 2: 5, 6, and his theme was ‘“The Helpfulness of a College
Course in unfolding the Christian life.”” Needless to say, the sermon
was a most able one, and it will be long remembered by the graduating
class at least, and we are inclined to think, by a majority of the audience
as well. Dr. Boggs of India and Rev. C. H. Watson of Arlington, Mass.,
assisted in the service. The singing, conducted by Prof. Moore of the
Seminary was by no means an unimportant feature of the service. Miss
Shand and Miss Johnson sang a duet, and solos by Mr. Robson of
Windsor and Miss Marvin, vocal instructor at the Seminary, were much
enjoyed.

In the evening, under the auspices of the Y. M. C. A., Dr Watson
delivered a strong, appealing address, before another very large audience.
His words were directed principally to the student body, and contained
excellent advice and warning to those about to start in the great battle
of life. His subject was ‘“‘A Great Moral Peril and a Great Moral
Opportunity.”” The evil of the present century he showed to be the
insane craving for success, and it was against this fervent ‘‘get-there”
spirit that he warned his hearers. His plea was for manhood, a manhood
that will not sacrifice itself for success.

S
ACADEMY CLOSING.
(MoNDAY EVENING.)

The Academy Closing was held this year Monday Evening instead
of Tuesday afternoon as formerly. The following was the program:

Processional: ““Marche aux Flambeaux,”
Misses. Woodman & Heckman.
Opening Prayer: Dr. C. H. Watson.
Announcements: Principal Brittain.
Cornet Solo: “The Palms,”’ Mr. Geo. Tingley.
Essay: The Requirements and Advantages of a Commercial
Education, C. E. Balcom.
Vocal Solo: “‘Springtide,”’ Miss Annie H. Murray.
Piano Duett: C. E. Balcom & L. J. Walker.
Valedictory: Brice D. Knott.
Piano Solo: Fifth Nocturne, Leyback, C. E. Balcom.

Address: ‘‘The Value of an Academic Ideal,” Rev. C. H. Day.

Principal Brittain reported a very prosperous year for the Academy:.
Piizes were awarded to Brice D. Knott and Ernest Neily of the Senior
year, Rex Trotter and John H. Geldert, in the Middle year, and L. H.
Putnam in the Junior year. J. P. Calhoun and R. K Kelly won the
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prizes in the business course, and H. B. Atwater won the shorthand
prize.
K
CLASS DAY.
(TUESDAY, JUNE 2ND.)

Class Day is always the most interesting feature of the Anniversary
Exercises, to undergraduates at least, and to the graduating class. Of
course there is more or less interest attached to receiving the roll of sheep-
skin for which the last four years have (nominally) been spent, but for
real enjoyment, and a lively interest, the Class Day easily leads. For a
short time they all forget about the sheepskin of the morrow, and attend
to the pleasant memories of the past four years, and even brighter fore-
casts of the years to come. This is the day of honor for those whom
their fellows delight to honor, tomorrow will be the day for those whom
the Faculty honor, and happy the man who receives honors from both.

Naughty Three’s Class Day was a success. The attendance was
good, the addresses were good, the music was good, and even the pro-
grams were good—and original. The platform was pretty well crowded
when the whole illustrious class found themselves seated at last, for
Naughty Three is a large class—large in numbers, in the size of its men,
large in heart, and in experience, large in feeling.

The President, Mr. Purdy, delivered a brief and eloquent intro-
ductory address. The roll was then called and the members who have
dropped out of '03 during the course were answered for by those present.
What an assembly would have gathered on that platform if all the miss-

ing members were there ! It appeared during the roll-call that about
half the members of the three classes now in college started originally
with ’03. A selection was given by the De Stephen Orchestra which
added much to the program.

Mr. Durkee then read the Class History. He had much material
to work with, for ’03 has had an eventful history. Mr. Durkee had
evidently put much time and care into his production, and it was
undeniably good. It was excellent as a piece of writing, and moreover
was full of dry bits of humor tending to provoke a smile on the part of
the initiated.

Mr. Lombard’s Prophecy was the wittiest thing that has been heard
on the platform of College Hall of late. He kept the audience in a roar
half the time. All those who knew the various members of '03 could
not listen unmoved to the ingenious disposals Mr. Lombard made of his
classmates. It was the general verdict of the undergraduates that Mr.
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Lombard’s Class Prophecy was the best that has been given for some
years.

Mr. Wright, the musical pride of ’03, made his last appearance be-
fore a Wolfville audience on this Class Day morning. For the last three
or four years we have listened to Mr. Wright’s pianoforte performances,
but perhaps never with more pleasure than in the ‘‘Polka de la Reine”
which he played on this occasion.

Noughty Three, having at her disposal more honors and more
orators than she knew what to do with, departed from the regular path
and introduced a new feature into Class Day, namely an Address to
Undergraduates. Mr. C. K. Morse delivered this address most accept-
ably, and gave some advice to the remaining three classes in college
which should bear fruit next year.

R. L. Chipman the popular Valedictorian did not disappoint his
friends in his Valedictory Address. His manner was earnest and sincere,
while the address itself showed evidence of careful thought and pains-
taking.

Altogether ’03 is to be congratulated upon this the close of its career.

&b

SEMINARY CLOSING.
(TurspAy EVENING.)

Nearly an hour before the Seminary Closing Exercises began, Col-
lege Hall was packed to its utmost capacity. Standing-room was not
only ‘‘at a premium,’”’ but considerably above par. Omne would have
thought that all the visitors to Wolfville this June came for the express
purpose of seeing thirteen young ladies in white dresses graduate. But
perhaps it was not only the graduating class that attracted attention.
It is worth going some distance to see two hundred young ladies all in
white (Acadia Seminary ladies too, you remember) march into College
Hall in slow and stately procession, to the strains of Meyerbeer’s
Coronation March.

Then there were the essays, and solos both vocal and instrumental
by members of the graduating class, all of which would amply repay
one who even had to stand throughout the exercises. We do not intend
to take upon ourselves the invidious task of criticizing either the
addresses or the solos. We might say however that some of the essays
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delivered by the young ladies compare most favorably with some we have
heard delivered by members of the College graduating classes, and what
more of praise can we say ?

The program for the evening follows:

Coronation March (from ‘“The Prophet’’) Meyerbeer.
Misses Hazel Wortman and Helen Fowler.
Prayer.
Vocal Solo: A Song of Thanksgiving Allitsen.
Jennie Elizabeth Eaton, Lower Canard, N. S.
Essay: Those Black Diamond Men
Edith Muriel Clarke, Bear River, N. S.
Essay: The Intellectual Life
Bessie Edna Cooper, Springhill, N. S.
Essay: The Power of Ideals
*Ida May Crandall, Chipman, N. B.
Piano Solo: Faust Valse Gounod-jael.
Alice Celeste Huntington, Wolfville, N. S.
Essay: The Domestic Life of French Women
*Alice Phoebe DeWolf, Halifax, N. S.
Vocal Solo: Eye Hath Not Seen Gaul,

Nora Evelyn Shand, Windsor, N. S.

Essay: Analogies in the Development of Music and Painting
*Kathryn Bogart Gillespie, Walton, N. S.

Piano Solo: Folonaise Moszkowsks.
Elsie Reagh Chute, Middleton, N. S,
Essay: Nature Literature
*Celia Ganong Kierstead, St. Stephen, N. B.
Essay: The Relation of Elocution to Literature
Ethel Annie Roscoe, Kentville, N. S.
Essay: The Mission of Humor
Etta Mildred Wheelock, Lawrencetown, N. S,
Address:

Rev. W, C. Goucher, B. A., St. Stephen, N. B.
Presentation of Diplomas.
Award of Prizes.
GOD SAVE THE KING.
*Speakers.

Rev. Mr. Goucher of St. Stephen delivered a brief, instructive
address to the graduating ladies, urging them to hold fast to the ideals
that make for the noblest, truest womanhood.

Prizes were awarded as follows:

Payzant Prize for English Studies, Celia G. Kierstead, St. Stephen,
N. B.
Payzant Prize for French, I. May Crandall, Chipman, N. B.
Payzant Prize for Pianoforte, Alice C. Huntington, Wolfville, N, S.
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Paint Scholarship 1st, Etta M. Wheelock, Lawrencetown, N. S.,
2nd, Alice P. DeWolf, Halifax, N. S.

Governor General’s Medal, Celia G. Kierstead.

Mr. Baird’s Prize in Typewriting, Alice M. Borden.

The graduating class presented the Seminary with a beautiful
statue of Mercury.

There were 175 enrolled in the Seminary this year. A most prosperous
year has just been brought to a close.

S S
COMMENCEMENT EXERCISES.
(WEDNESDAY MORNING.)

The Class of Nineteen Hundred and Three, Acadia University,
were duly capped and ermined and parchmented on Wednesday morn-
ing, before a large assembly in College Hall. After the usual stately
procession of professors in caps, and hoods of many colors, the graduat-
ing class filed into the Hall to receive their degrees. The occasion was
opened by prayer from Rev. W. H. Warren. After music the first
address by member of the graduating class was delivered by Mr. J. A.
Bancroft. The speaker traced the Geology of Kings County through
successive ages in a lucid and convincing manner, which showed much
study, combined with not a little practical knowledge of the subject.
The adaptability of the present land formations to human needs was
well shown.

A rather abstruse subject was well treated by Miss Avora McLeod.
Her essay was entitled, ‘“T'he Glory of the Imperfect.”” Miss McLeod’s
style was very pleasing, and her essay was well thought out. Mr. C. K.
Morse delivered a strong, convincing essay on the Function of Conscience.
A violin solo by Miss Denham of Acadia Seminary staff furnished a
pleasant break in the midst of the Senior oratorical flights.

Miss Crandall’s essay developed the idea found in Carlyle’s ‘‘Heroes’’
that ‘‘All Deep Things are Song.”” The unity that pervades nature
and life was shown under different aspects, and most successfully shown
too. Mr. Loomer was not unambitious in treating a subject like
‘‘Philosophy and Science.”” With what limited knowledge we poor
mortals have it is almost impossible to give anything like a satisfactory
presentation of a subject like the above, but Mr. Loomer certainly did
credit to himself in his interpretation. His essay was philosophical to



ACADIA ATHENZEUM. 364

a degree, and betrayed the results of many solitary meditations on the
part of the author.

After the delivery of essays the Senior class filed up and were
introduced as candidates for degrees. After the granting of the parch-
ments, several B. A.’s received the degree of M. A. These were, J.
Clarence Hemmieon ’98, C. J. Mersereau '0o, J. B. Champion ’or, I. M.
Baird ’o2, E. H. Rand ’o2.

Rev. C. H. Watson delivered an inspiring address to the graduating
class. Honors were awarded as follows: Miss Crandall in English,
Miss Scott in Latin, Mr. Bancroft in Mathematics, Mr. Rayworth in
Mathematics, Mr. Durkee in Mathematics and Physics, Mr. Perry in
History and Political Economy. The following prizes were then
awarded:

Northard and Lowe Gold Medal, for highest average during last
three years of the course, Mr. Bancroft.

Governor General’s Silver Medal for second highest average, Mr.
Rayworth.

Tupper Oratorical Medal, Mr. R. L. Chipman.

White Prize for young lady making highest standing in English,
Mrs. H. Georgie Scott.

Zwicker Prize for Physics and Chemistry, Mr. P. W. Durkee.

At the close of the exercises Dr. Trotter announced that the Second
Forward Movement is progressing most favorably; $30,000 has already
been pledged by 21 persons.

The graduating class pledged $500 toward this movement.

K
ART EXHIBITION AT THE SEMINARY.
(WEDNESDAY AFTERNOON.)

The Annual Exhibition of Drawings and Paintings took place in
Alumnae Hall, Acadia Seminary, Wednesday afternoon. The young
ladies under the instruction of Miss Chipman and Miss Sloat have suc-
ceeded in doing some very creditable work this year. ‘The china exhibit
was especially good. The work done in the china department will com-
pare favorably with the products of many large American Art Schools.

The exhibition of Water colors was unusually large and of a high
standard. Some of the work in this section betrayed real artistic talent.
The work of Miss Murray and of Miss Louise Morse is worthy of special
mention. We understand that Miss Morse leaves the Seminary next
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year to study at the Art Students League, New York. Judging from
her exhibits of the last two years, we are confident that success awaits
Miss Morse in her chosen field.

Though the Oil paintings were very few this year, a good proportion
of those exhibited were meritorious. One still life by Miss White and
one by Miss Morse were really excellent.

Some original work in book cover designing was exhibited this
year. ‘The designs were certainly ingenious but many of them showed
evidence of insufficient technical expression of good ideas. One cover
by Carmen Macdonald has considerable merit.

1f we may be pardoned for finding a flaw in so excellent an exhibition
we should say that drawing needs more attention. The one weak
feature of the Art Department is, and for some time has been, poor cast
drawing. Young ladies seem possessed to painfi—paint at the very first,
and forever afterwards. The tendency is to neglect the foundation of
all true art, correct drawing. Itis tedious work, it requires patience,
and it won’t fill your parlors at home with beautiful paintings, but it
must be done if you expect to amount to anything in Art.

The amount of original, outdoor work this year is perhaps the most
hopeful sign of the Exhibition.

Of the Conversazione perhaps we had better say very little. To
many it meant not much of anything—to some it meant everything, and
neither class would thank me for any description of it. ‘T'he older people
met, shook hands, gossipped a little and went home. The younger
people met, exhibited their roses, gossipped a little and went—out. And
another Anniversary is over.

Preliminary Graduating Recitals.

On May the Twenty Second, Miss Johnson and Miss Huntington,
both of Wolfville, gave a recital at which the following program was
artistically rendered.

PART 1. PARDTE
1 Sonata, op. 10, No. 3, Beethoven. | 1 (a) ‘“Warum,”
(Largo, Menuetto, Rondo.) (6) “Aufschuring,” } Schumann.
2 Nympho and Fauns, Bemberg. | 2 ( Z ) “%a Serenata,”’ Zosti.
tuin Abop. 2 : (6) ‘“The Sweetest Flower,”
- ?Zj {;:lpe?inx;}:&%lgp. 42 B 9} Chopin. van der Stcuhen.
4 (a) Sunshile Song, Grieg. | 3 ‘‘Hexentanz,” McDowell.
(b)) STaiCiece,” Poncheilli. | 4 ‘“Hear Ye Israel,” Mendelssohn.
(from ‘“La Geoconda.”) (from ‘“Elijah.”)

Miss Johnson was in excellent voice, and her many friends said that
they had never heard her sing so sweetly as on this occasion. It would
be difficult to select any one or two of her pieces as worthy of special
praise, for everything she sang during the evening was so well rendered.



W. L. WRIGHT
03’s Distinguished Musician,
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Miss Huntington’s selections were also rendered almost faultlessly, and
with remarkable feeling. The young ladies received almost endless
congratulations after the recital was over.

On May Twenty Sixth another very pleasant recital was given in
Alumnae Hall by Miss Shand and Elsie Chute. Miss Chute’s playing
was exceptionally good this evening, while Miss Shand really excelled
herself, which is as much of a compliment as we can well give. Miss
Shand has a beautiful, rich, Mezzo-Soprano voice, and it appeared at
its best in some of her selections given below, particularly in ‘‘Eye
Hath Not Seen.”” The program follows:

PART 1. PARRTT:
1 Sonata op. 7 Beethoven. | 1 (@) Polonaise, op. 26, No. 1 .
(Allegro con bris, Sargo, Allegro.) (6) Etude op. 25, No. 9 } Chopin.
2 “Dost Thou know that Sweet Land,” | 2 (@) “Eye Hath Not Seen,” Gaul.
from ‘“Mignon.” Thomas From “The Holy City.”
! g (6) “Angelo Ever Bright and Fair,”
3 (a) Papillon Cri From ‘“Theodora.” Handel.
(b) Poeme eroteque op: AsgCrics:
3 (a) Novelette, op. 21, No. 7 .Sckumann.
4 (a) “‘Slumber Song,” Maltie. (6) “Hark, Hark ! the Lark.”
(6) “Were Thy Song with Wings Pro- Schubert-Liszt.
. yided,” N Hahn. | 4 Elizabeth’s Prayer, Wagner.
(¢) “O Liebestraum, Spalding. From ‘“Tannhauser.’’

Recital of Miss Jennie Eaton and William L. Wright.

On the evening of May twenty-ninth Miss Jennie E. Eaton and
Wiliiam I,. Wright rendered the following programme to a crowded
audience in Alumni Hall of the Seminary.

PROGRAMME.
PART I. ] PARELLE

1 First Great Sonata, op. 24, Weber. | 1 (@) ‘“Ich liebe Dich,” Grieg.
(Allegro, Adagio, Presto.) (&) ‘“ Fruehlingsrauschen, »’Sinding.
2 A Song of Thanksgiving, Allitsen. | 2 (a) “Ombra Mai Fu,” Haendel.
3 (@) Fantaisie-Impromptu } Chopi (6) “Go, Lovely Rose,” Mabrey.
(6) Valse in C minor, op. 64, kopas (¢) “Were I 'a Star,” Hauwley.

4 (a) “I Love Thee,” Grieg. | 3 ‘‘Tannhaeuser Marsch,” :
(6) “Armoroso,”’ Chaminade. Wagner-Liszt.
4 “I will Extol Thee, O Lord,” Costa.

(From ‘‘Eli.”?)

Gop SAVE THE KING.

Our readers would probably find it tiresome if we should discuss in
detail the above programme, and we will only especially mention a few
numbers. Though the heavy Weber sonata, interpretated by Mr.
Wright as his first number, was not on the whole a popular number,
being probably ‘‘to highly classical,”’ his wonderful skill in its rendition
and his unrivalled exhibition of technique won the applause of all.
Especially in the Presto movement (the Motoperpetus) of this Sonata
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did Mr. Wright excel himself. When we noted the Zempo he struck at
its beginning we trembled for him, but he notonly kept it up, but played
the whole with a cleaness which to say the least surprised his audience.
We, the uninitiated, who heard Edward Parbority render the same in
the earlier part of the year, must say that we scarcely see much choice
between them.

Mr. Wright excels particularly in technical performance, but his
emotional interpretation in /e liebe Dickh (Grieg) and Fruehlingsrauschen
(Sinding), left nothing to be desired.

Of the vocal selections rendered by Miss Eaton we must mention
Ombra Mai Fu (Haendel) Go, Lovely Rose (Mabrey) and 7 will Extol
Thee, O Lord (Costa) as deserving especial mention. The rare quality
of Miss Eaton’s voice, though perhaps betaking something of what the
vulgar voice calls ‘‘over-training,’’ takes a firm hold upon her hearers
and gives a true charm to the interpretation of her selections.

One pleasing feature of the evening was the rendering of /¢ liebe
Dich (Grieg) by both voice and piano, which thereby gained an added
attraction.

It may not here be out of place to make a few remarks particularly
on the work of Mr. Wright, whose cut appears on another page. Mr.
Wright has, while pursuing his arts course with every success in the
College, taken an extensive four years course at the Seminary. He
graduated in Pianoforte from the Seminary with the class of ’or, and
has since then been taking a post graduate course under the able
personal instruction of Miss Gilmore and Prof. Moore. While Mr.
Wright excels more particularly in technical performance than in emo-
tional interpretation, and while his extreme nervousness is apt to mar
some otherwise excellent performances, neither of these are unremedi-
able faults. We understand he intends taking a course in Germany in
the near future, and we prophesy a brilliant career in his chosen pro-

fession.
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.

E. C. Amberman, $1.00; Ryland Archibald, $2.00; Gordon Barss, $1.00; J. A.
Bain, $1.00; Harry Bates, $1.00; Austin Bill, §1.00; Rev. J. W. Brown, $1.00; Rev.
A. Cohoon, $1.00; W. A. Chipman, $2.00; V. L. O. Chittick .50; Dr Chute, $1.00;
W. H. Coleman, $1.00; R. J. Colpitts, $r.00; L. C. Curry, $1.00; Dr H. C. Creed,
$1.00; Dr. DeWitt, $1.00; Rev. A. V. Dimmock, $1.00; Rev. C. A. Eaton, §1.00;
Leslie Farin, $1.00; Z. L. Fash, $2.00; Miss J. A. Fiemming, $1.00; O. P. Goucher,
$1.00; Mrs. Donald Grant, $1.00; Prof. Haley, $2.00; Ernest C. Harper, $5.00; Rev.
H. R. Hatch, $1.00; C. R. Higgins, $1.00; G. H. Howlett, $1.00; Dr. C. C. Jones,
$1.00; C. T. Jones, $1.00; Rev. S. B. Kempton, $2.00; Rev. G. A. Lawson, £4.00;
A. S. Lewis, $1.00; Fred L. Lombard, $1.00; Rev. J. W. Manning, $1.00; C. H. Mec-
Intyre, $1.00; Miss A. McKinlay, $1.00; A. & W. McKinlay, $3.50; L. McMillan,
$1.00; C. K. Morse, $1.00; John Moser, $1.00; Miss Grace Perkins, $1.00; E. O. T.
Piers, $1.00; Geo. V. Rand, $2.00; C. W. Roscoe, $1.00; H. S. Ross, $1.00; Rev. Dr
Sawyer, $1.00; S. W. Schurman, $2.00; C. D. Schurman, $3.00; F. M. Seely, $1.00;
J. A. Spidell, $1.00; J. G. Sipprell, $1.00; Dr. Trotter, $2.00; Dr Tufts, §1.00; Under-
wood & Underwood, $2.50; Extras $30.30; Total $105.80.
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Miss Huntington’s selections were also rendered almost faultlessly, and
with remarkable feeling. The young ladies received almost endless
congratulations after the recital was over.

On May Twenty Sixth another very pleasant recital was given in
Alumnae Hall by Miss Shand and Elsie Chute. Miss Chute’s playing
was exceptionally good this evening, while Miss Shand really excelled
herself, which is as much of a compliment as we can well give. Miss
Shand has a beautiful, rich, Mezzo-Soprano voice, and it appeared at
its best in some of her selections given below, particularly in ‘‘Eye
Hath Not Seen.” 'The program follows:

PART T, PA R TS

1 (@) Polonaise, op. 26, No. 1 ;
(6) Etude op. 25, No. 9 } Chopin.

2 (@) “Eye Hath Not Seen,”’
From ‘“The Holy City.”
(6) “Angelo Ever Bright and Fair,”
From ‘“Theodora.” Handel.

3 (@) Novelette, op. 21, No. 7 Schumann.
(6) “Hark, Hark ! the Lark.”
Schubert-Liszt.

Wagner.

1 Sonata op. 7 Beethoven.
(Allegro con bris, Sargo, Allegro.)

2 “Dost Thou know that Sweet Land,”
from ‘“Mignon.” Thomas,

3 (@) Papillon .
(b) Poeme eroteque } op. 43 Grieg.

4 (a) “Slumber Song,” Mattie.
(6) “Were Thy Song with Wings Pro-
vided,”’ Hahn.

(c) “O Liebestraum,” Spalding.

Gaul.

4 Elizabeth’s Prayer,
From ‘““Tannhauser.”

Recital of Miss Jennie Eaton and William L. Wright.

On the evening of May twenty-ninth Miss Jennie E. Eaton and
Wiliiam L. Wright rendered the following programme to a crowded
audience in Alumni Hall of the Seminary.

PROGRAMME.
PART T PART II.

1 First Great Sonata, op. 24, Weber. |ha (a)iIchiliebe Dich;?2? Grieg.
(Allegro, Adagio, Presto.) (&) ¢ Fruehlingsrauschen, " Sinding.
2 A Song of Thanksgiving, Allitsen. | 2 (a) ‘“Ombra Mai Fu,” Haendel.
3 (a) Fantaisie-Impromptu } Choir (6) “Go, Lovely Rose,” Mabrey.
() Valse in C minor, op. 64, i (¢) “Were I a Star,” Hawley.

4 (@) “I Love Thee,” Grieg. | 3 ‘‘Tannhaeuser Marsch,” )
(6) “Armoroso,” Chaminade. Wagner-Liszt.
4 “I will Extol Thee, O Lord,” Costa.

(From ‘Eli.””)
Gop SAVE THE KING.

Our readers would probably find it tiresome if we should discuss in
detail the above programme, and we will only especially mention a few
numbers. Though the heavy Weber sonata, interpretated by Mr.
Wright as his first number, was not on the whole a popular number,
being probably ‘‘to highly classical,”’ his wonderful skill in its rendition
and his unrivalled exhibition of technique won the applause of all.
Especially in the Presto movement (the Motoperpetus) of this Sonata
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did Mr. Wright excel himself. When we noted the Zempo he struck at
its beginning we trembled for him, but he notonly kept it up, but played
the whole with a cleaness which to say the least surprised his audience.
We, the uninitiated, who heard Edward Parbority render the same in
the earlier part of the year, must say that we scarcely see much choice
between them.

Mr. Wright excels particularly in technical performance, but his
emotional interpretation in Jck liebe Dick (Grieg) and Fruehlingsrauschen
(Sinding), left nothing to be desired.

Of the vocal selections rendered by Miss Eaton we must mention
Ombra Mai Fu (Haendel) Go, Lovely Rose (Mabrey) and 7/ will Extol
Thee, O Lord (Costa) as deserving especial mention. The rare quality
of Miss Eaton’s voice, though perhaps betaking something of what the
vulgar voice calls ‘‘over-training,’’ takes a firm hold upon her hearers
and gives a true charm to the interpretation of her selections.

One pleasing feature of the evening was the rendering of /Zck licbe
Dickh (Grieg) by both voice and piano, which thereby gained an added
attraction.

It may not here be out of place to make a few remarks particularly
on the work of Mr. Wright, whose cut appears on another page. Mr.
Wright has, while pursuing his arts course with every success in the
College, taken an extensive four years course at the Seminary. He
graduated in Pianoforte from the Seminary with the class of ’or, aund
has ‘since then been taking a post graduate course under the able
personal instruction of Miss Gilmore and Prof. Moore. While Mr.
Wright excels more particularly in technical performance than in emo-
tional interpretation, and while his extreme nervousness is apt to mar
some otherwise excellent performances, neither of these are unremedi-
able faults. We understand he intends taking a course in Germany in
the near future, and we prophesy a brilliant career in his chosen pro-

fession.
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.

E. C. Amberman, $1.00; Ryland Archibald, $2.00; Gordon Barss, $1.00; J. A.
Bain, $1.00; Harry Bates, $1.00; Austin Bill, §1.00; Rev. J. W, Brown, $1.00; Rev.
A. Cohoon, $1.00; W. A. Chipman, $2.00; V. L. O. Chittick .50; Dr Chute, $1.00;
W. H. Coleman, $1.00; R. J. Colpitts, $1.00; L. C. Curry, $1.00; Dr H. C. Creed,
$1.00; Dr. DeWitt, $1.00; Rev. A. V. Dimmock, $1.00; Rev. C. A. Eaton, $1.00;
Leslie Farin, $1.00; Z. L. Fash, $2.00; Miss J. A. Fiemming, $r.00; O. P. Goucher,
$1.00; Mrs., Donald Grant, $1.00; Prof. Haley, $2.00; Ernest C. Harper, $5.00; Rev.
H. R. Hatch, $1.00; C. R. Higgins, $1.00; G. H. Howlett, $1.00; Dr. C. C. Jones,
$1.00; C. T. Jones, $1.00; Rev. S. B. Kempton, $2.00; Rev. G. A. Lawson, $4.00;
A. S. Lewis, $1.00; Fred L. Lombard, $1.00; Rev. J. W. Manning, $1.00; C. H. Mc-
Intyre, $1.00; Miss A. McKinlay, $1.00; A. & W. McKinlay, $3.50; L. McMillan,
$1.00; C. K. Morse, $1.00; John Moser, $1.00; Miss Grace Perkins, $1.00; E. O. T.
Piers, $1.00; Geo. V. Rand, $2.00; C. W. Roscoe, §1.00; H. S. Ross, $1.00; Rev. Dr
Sawyer, $1.00; S. W. Schurman, $2.00; C. D. Schurman, $3.00; F. M. Seely, $1.00;
J. A. Spidell, $1.00; J. G. Sipprell, $1.00; Dr. Trotter, $2.00; Dr Tufts, §1.00; Under-
wood & Underwood, $2.50; Extras $30.30; Total $105.80.
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J.E. HALES & @O.

Ghe Dry Soods and House Furnishing Store

OF WOLFVILLE.

Everything in Carpets, Squares, Rugs and Oilcloths.

MEN’S DEPARTMENT—Clothing, Hats & Caps, Neckties, Collars
and Cuffs, Fur Coats, Caps and Gloves, Undet-
weat, White & Colored Shirts and Sweatets.

LADIES’ DEPARTMENT—Fine Dress Goods, Silks, Costumes, Jack-
ets, Futs, Underwear, Hostery and Gloves.
Men’s and Youths’ Clothing Made to Order.
= DRESSMAKING Department UPSTAIRS.
Special Discount to Students!

J. E. HARKES & CO.

0VDVRBVYVV- — VWV V &
¢ o Bought Sold
: W, S, WALLACE s Right Right
. . ‘| sHOES
L oc .&D’c’ l Our Specialty.

i (b_ : DD

! 0& D T People’s Shoe Store,

& s ¢ ¥ N M. SINCLARR, Prop.
’ Q ‘ WOLFVILLE.

¢ WOLFVILLE, ~» N.S. ¢ { Frit Wear
P) ¢ ¥ Right Right
teaeVwV i - VVVVD

3FINE PHOTOGRAPHS=-

All Sizes and Kinds.

3k Special Discount to Students. 3

Studio open every working day. Am in Wolfville myself
Mondays and Tuesdays.

Next the Electric Light Station. W. W, ROBSON,
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This is the place to buy your

Slkzates and Sticlzs.

Our stock has been carefully selected, and we give VALUE FOR DoL-
SPECIAL PRICES TO CLUB MEMBERS.

Other lines carried as usually found in an up-to-date

HARDWARE STORE.
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Stevens & Newcomb

Fresh Meat, Bacon, Ham,
Sausages, Poultry, etc.
PRICES RIGHT TO STUDENTS.

ROSCOE & DUNLOP

BARRISTERS, ~<
SOLICITORS, Etc.

8 0 B

W. E. ROSCOE, M. A, K. C.
A. E. DUNLOP, A. B., LL. B. (HARVARD.)

%

KENTVILLE, N.S.
MIDDLETON, N. 5.

Oduin IO OIS
SHOES and RUBBERS,

Look Like New
WHEN REPAIRED BY

W. M. STURMY.

MADAME ANDREWS
Fine 97,7///1'71 eryck %oa’es
MRIN STREE WOLFVILLE, N. §.
THOMAS KEI‘)I‘JS’

. Shoemaker.
Excellent work done in repairing
all kinds of Boots and Shoes . . .

Best stock always on hand. Charges Low. Work

done promptly
2o MAIN STREET.:

H. LAWRENCE
DERGRIST.
Office Hours—9.30 to 1;

DR.

2 to 5.30.

OFFRICE:

Herbin Block, Main St., WOLFVILLE.

Wm. Regan

HARNESS MAKER.

Horse Furnishing Goods of All Kinds.
>
LOWEST PRICES.
>
Sleigh Bells and Robes.

s =
WOLFVILLE, N. 8.



J. D. CHAMBERS

Dry Soods of Al Kinds.

OUR large double store is conveniently arranged in depart-
ments for the benefit of our numerous customers. Each depart-
ment is well stocked with the latest goods, and prices below
competition. In this store you can purchase Carpets, Oil-
cloths, Rugs, Bedding, Ready-made Clothing, Gents’
Furnishings, Millinery, Fancy Goods.

Here you can find a Milliner and Dress-makers.
take your orders for Repairing Old Garments; in fact it is the
People’s Store. Everyone treated alike and one price for all.
Students pay as much as anyone else and are always satisfied
Come in and look around.

J. D. CHAMBERS.

We can

with the price.

L EIARNVEY

CRYSTAL PALACE.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

Cheice Family Groceries
CHINA, GLASS

CROCKERY.

(NSNS NSNS

[Z& Students of Acadia will receive a

Special  Discount.

< 4

A. ], McKenna, DD, S,

GRADUATE OF
Philadelphia Dental College.

>D
WOLFVILLE, N. S.

D
OFFICE HOURS:

9,30 to 1.00; 2.00 to 5.30.

J. F. HERBIN

Optician & Jeweller.

Honor Graduate of the Ontario
Optical Institute.

eee

Watches, Clocks & Jewellery.

EYES EXAMINED FREE.

E. M. ARNOLD
Watchmaker & Jeweller.
GRADUATE OPTICIAN.

A full line of WATCHES always on hand.

Repairing a Specialty.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.
to Students.

KENTVILLE, NOVA SCOTIA.

Special Rates



Our Lines —=—

Boots & Shoes, Clothing,
Men’s Furnishing . . .

|/
\ —
"@\

Hats%uud "Caps - ... . '%
Trunks and Valises. . .

AGENCY :—*‘Slater,”’ ¢Bell” and ‘‘King Quality” SHOES.
W. E. Sanford Mfg.Co. and W. R. Johnson & Co’ys Clothing.

Tooke Bros. and W. G. R. Canadian Shirts, Collars and Cuffs.
Barker Brand and Fellows & Co’ys American Shirts, Collars
and Couffs.

LATEST NEW YORK AND BOSTON STYLES HATS & CAPS.

Students will find that we keep an
TR Up-to-Date Store.

ESTABLISED 1330.

C. H. BORDEN,

50 YEARS’
7 EXPERIENCE

3 o=

TRADE MARKS
DesiGns

COPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and descrigt.ion may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest nEency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a
year ; four months, §L. Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co,2¢18roaawar, New York

Branch Office. 6256 F' 8t.. Washington, D. C.

“The ACADIAN" Printing Office

Is well equipped for doing all kinds of
printing at short notice and in the
Best Style.

An Excellent Selection of New Type
With Tasty and Skillful Workmen.
DON'T MISS THE PILACE!
McKENNA Brock, NEXT PosT OFFICE.

WOLFVILLE, N. S.

J. W. WALLACE
SOLIGITOR, NOTARY PUBLIG,

Fire and Life Insurance Agent.

WOLEFVILLE, N. S.

E. S, CRAWLEY

Barrister, Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.
Collections made in all parts of the
Province.
Telephone 110. P. O. Box 234.
MAIN ST., WOLFVILLE.

. . SHARPE

Watchmaker, Jeweller
OPTICIAN.

A full line of Goods Always on Hand.
REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

25 KING STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B
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¢ RANDS |
W AN
\W SODAS and MILK SHAKES have always been ﬂ()§
§§Z favorites with Acadia Students. This season ﬂ%\

) we are also dispensing Z§
§§Z College Ices and Ice Cream Sodas dj§§
W' of the same high standard. VAN

N
§g§ We always carry a large stock of Toilet 4§\
)7 Soaps, Sponges, and general Druggists’ Sundries.

\U Agents for WricnT & Ditson’s Sporting g
) and Athletic Goods. AN

¥ RAND'S DRUG STORE. 4\

D e T,

Newton Theological Institution.

The Oldest Baptist Theological Seminary.

Location of Great Beauty.

Seven Buildings with all Modern Conveniences.

Right beside Cambridge and Boston.

Large Scholarship Aids.

Able Faculty.

Only College Men Admitted.

More than 100 Alumni Foreign Missionaries.

More than 0o Alumni Presidents and Professors
in Colleges and Seminaries.

Year Gpens September 9, 1903,

Send for information to

President NATHAN E. WOOD,
NEwroN CENTRE, MAsSS.




The Fisk Teacher's Agencies,

EVERETT 0. FISK & CO., Proprietors.

4 Ashburton Place, Boston, Mass.
156 Fifth Ave , New York, N. Y.

1505 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. C.
203 Michigan Blvd., Chicago, Ill.

414 Century Building, Minneapolis, Minn.

533 Cooper Building, Denver, Colo.
I80 Third St., Portland, Oreg.

622 Hyde Block, Spokane, Wash.
525 Stimson Block, Los Angeles, Calif.
420 Parrott Building, San Francisco, Calif.

Send to any of the agencies for Agency Manual. Correspondence with
employers is invited. Registration forms sent to teachers on application.

Geo. A. McDonald

Sells Waterman’s Jdeal Fountain Pens

For $2.50, $3.50 and $4.00, mailed.

CASH WITH ORDER.

120 Granville St., HALIFAX, N.S.

1. € ALLEN & €O,

HEADQUARTERS FOR
For the School and College on Science,
BOO KS Art, Literature, History, Travel, Etc
Waterman & Sterling Fountain Pen,

EVERY ONE GUARANTEED.
High Class Printing from Type, Copper Plate or Steel Die.

124 & 126 GRANVILLE, o= HALIFAX, N. S.



“In the Good Old Summer Time”

Don't Forget,

That the BEST of

Sodas and Milk Shakes

WILL BE PUT UP AT

Parker’s .7J/Ia'rmczc3/.

Sordon 5, Parker, Ph, S
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Booksellers
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A, & W, MacKINLAY

Publishers =\

Bookbinders
Card Plate Printers

L. Stationers.
135 & 137 Granville St.,, HALIEAX, N.S.

Paper Rulers

0
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FLO. M. HARRIS
Headquarters for
School Supplies

I have JUST WHAT YOU WANT
In Pens, Pencils, Scribblers,
Note Books, and Stationery.

Dr. Andrew deW. Barss

REsipENCE : Miss Bishop’s, nearly op-
posite campus.
Orrice: F. J. Porter’s Building.

Telephone No. 38.

Headia Students, HAttention/

Consider carefully what you are going to work at next vacation.
Do not be deceived, but remember that in the line of Sterco-

scopic Goods,

We Lkead, others Follow.

Ask the boys in your own College if this is not so. If you handle

our Views of the South African War, the Martinique Disaster,

the Coronation Ceremony and our new Aluminum-Mahogany

Scopes, your success is assured.

Correspondence solicited.

UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD,

60 & 62 Adelaide St., E.,
TORONTO.



The Nova Scotia —-
School of Horticulture.

Open Each Year from November Ist to May lIst.

This school now opening upon its ninth year’s work, offersa lib -
eral and thorough course to those students desirous of obtaining a
complete and practical education in Horticulture and its kindred
branches. The course in Botany is a strong one,comprising sy stema-
tic and physiological botany with a thorough course in Bacteriology.

A school that is to the farm boy what the city academy or the busi-
ness college is to the town boy who is to devote himself to a trade or
profession.

A well equipped green house and laboratories with microscopes and
bacteriological apparatus of the latest designs make the work thorough
and practical.

The tollowing chief points of advantage present themselves:
Ist—Free Tuiton to all Students. 2nd —Situated in a University Town
with good influences.
3rd —Library and Reading Room 4th—The Nova Scotia School of Hor-
containing the best literature ticulture is the only free one of
of the present time. its kind in Canada.

A visit to the institution and a thorough inspection of the work is solicited.

Those desirous of attending should write for further information to

F. C. SEARS,
WOLFVILLE, N. 8. Director.

WOLFVILLE, N. S.
ROCKWELL & CO., Props.

A Fine New Modern House,

Thoroughly Up-to-date in all its Appointments. Situated in the Centre
of the Town. Only a step from Post Office, Railway Station and College
Buildings.

Terrms DModerate.
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ACADIA COLLREGE,

A Christtan School of Learning,
FOUNDED 13838,

Carefully arranged Four Years’ Course in the Arts
and Sciences, leading to degree of Bachelor of Arts.

Prescribed course in Freshman and Sophomore
years; generous range of Electives in Junior and Senior
years.

Eleven Professors, specialists in their respective
departments.

For Calendars, and further information apply to

M ROTTER D D
President.

FACULTY OF INSTRUCTION:

ABlTTRRTRTRRR RS

REV. THOMAS TROTTER, D. D., E. W. SAWYER, B. A.
PRESIDENT. Associate Professor of Latin and
Professor of Apologetics, Homeletics. English.

E. Havycock, M. A.

Rev. A. W. SAwYER, D. D. LL. D: Professor of Chemistry and Geology.

Professor of Psychology and Meta-

0000<—>000<—000<—>>000<—=>000<——>000<—>000<—>000<=>000<—>000<—>000<>000<—>000<—>000<—=>000<—>000<—>0000

physics C. C. JoNEs, M. A.
RV ionas M A Ph D Associate Professor of Mathematics
.V.JoNES, M. A, Ph. D. ;
J. W. Barss Professor of the Greek gud TigEes
and Latin Languages. Rry. A. C. Caure, D:D.,
REv. E. M. KEIRSTEAD, M:A., D. D. Profe esso};gbggtl:lzglu{;g’e:ature and
Professor of English Literature and el
Moral Philosophy. W. E. Roscor, M. A, K. C.
L. E. WorTMAN, M. A, LL. D. Lecturer on Contracts.
Professor of French and German. S. W. SCHURMAN
JLiF Turrs; M A DEC oL Director of Gymnasium.
Mark Curry Professor of History and
Political Economy. TE
F. R. HALEY, M. A. E. Haycock, Curator of Museum.
Professor of Mathematics. E. W. SAWYER, Librarian.
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ACADIA SEMINARY

WOLFVILLE, N. &

A Residential Christian School for Girls and Young Women
Offers Five Courses for Diploma—Collegiate, Pianoforte, Voice,

Art, Elocution,

Four Courses for Certificate—Violin, Typewriting and Steno-

graphy, Business, Domestic Science.

STAFF OF INSTRUCTORS.
Rev. H. T. DEWOLFE, B. A.,

Principal,

History, Ethics, Psychology, Bible.

EvArLiNA K. PATTEN, M. A.,
Vice Principal,
Mathematics.

Pror. E. W. SAWYER, B. A.

Latin.
ADELLA G. JACKSON, M. A.,
English, Science.

M. BrANCHE Bisnor, M.A.,
French, German.
JosEPHINE O. BOSTWICK, B. A.
English Studies.
MARGARET LYNDS,
(Emmerson College of Oratory)
Elocution, Physical Culture.
Pror. W. H. A. MOORE,
(Stuttgart, Germany)
Director of Piano.
Louise T CHURCHILL,
(Leipzig, Germany)
Piano.

1902—1903.

Mary Louise CoNNELL, Mus. Bach.

(Syracuse University.)
Piano.

EmMMA F. DENHAM,
(Pupil of C, N. Allen, Boston)
Violin
MABEL MARVIN,
(Syracuse University)
Voice.

MiNNIE E. CHIPMAN,

Drawing, Painting, History of Art.

BLANCHE SLOAT,
Assistant in Art.
MArY LOUISE CONNELL,
Assistant in Voice.

C. M. BAairp, B. A.,
Stenography and Typewriting.
CoRrA P. ARCHIBALD,
Domestic Science.
Mrs. Epw. KiLcup,
Matron.
MARTHA KIRKPATRICK.
Nurse.

Unsurpassed location; Modern equipment; Teaching Staff graduates of leading
Universities and Conservatories, home and foreign, of acknowledged ability; Re-
fining and Christian Influence; Charges moderate. Students in special studies re-

ceived at any time.

Fall Term opens Sept. 2, 1903.

For illustrated catalogue giving full information apply to the Principal.

Rev. H. T. DEWOLFE,
Pl Wolfville, N. S.



Academy Home & Manual Training School,

STAFF OF INSTRUCTORS:

H L. BRITTAIN, M. A.. PRINCIPAL, Science,
English and Ancient History.
E. W.SAWYER, B. A, Classics.
OHN S. McFADDEN, B. A,, Mathematics.
ESLIE R. FAIRN, Manual Training.
L. E. WORTMAN, LL D. French.
FRANK WHEELOCK, History and Geography.
AVARD GIFFIN, Book-keeping.
C.M. BAIRD, B. A., Stenography and Type-
writing.

The Academy prepares for Matriculation, Pro
vincial Examinations, and for Business.

The Manual Training School gives instruction
in Drawing, Carpentry, Wood Turning, Iron Work
at the forge, etc,, preparing students looking for
ward to applied science, Engineering, Mechanics,
etc. With this course are co-ordinated Mathemat-
ics,French, etc. of the Academy Course. The Bus.
iness Course has been re-organized and improved.

Write for Circular and further particulars to H. L. BRITTAIN, Principal.

W.J. BALCOM

GOOD TEAMS, Single ot Double.

COMPETENT DRIVERS.

TRVRVRVRYS

Accommodation For Transient Feeding
MODERATE.

L Sl A NN

CUSTOM MADE
Boots and Shoes

Of all kinds Made at Short Notice.
REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

Terms Cash on Delivery of Goods.

H. M. WATSON

Fruits & Confectionery.
> 0D
A large Assortment of G. B.,

Newport and other Chocolates.

Ice Cream a Specialty.
Oysters in Season.

v
w

WOLFVILLE,

Lo
™

Leslie R, Fairn
.. ARCHITECT..

NOVA SCOTIA.
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C. M. VAUGHN

AGENTS FOR

Haley Bros., Builders’ Supplies.
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The Wolfville Coal & Lumber Co'y

...... GENERAL DEALERS IN-.. ..
Hard and Soft Coals, Kindling Wood, etc. Also Bricks,
Clapboatds, Shingles, Sheathing, Hard and Soft Wood
Flooting, Rough and Finished Lumber of All Kinds.
DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS.
The Bowker Fertilizer Co. of Boston.

F. W. WOODMAN

;WOLFVILLE, N. S.

:

W. T. STEPHENS

(Successor to H.

W. DAVISON.)

.}'_ancy Sroceries, Fruit and Confectioneries.
MOIR’S and G. B. CHOCOLATES
A Specialty.

A Fresh Assortment Always on Hand.

Dor’t Eoxoot!

L. W. SLEEP

.....DEALER IN.....
Hardware, Stoves, Tinware,
Coal Hods, Shovels, etc.

SPECIALTIES: Plumbing & Furnace Work,
TELEPHONE No. 21.
WOLFVILLE, NOVA SCOTIA.

J. M. SHAW
HAIR DRESSING SALOON. &

Cor. Main St., & Linden Ave., Wolfville
NOVA SCOTIA.

=

=

EoOa Ol NG
Fancp Baker

AND DEALER IN

Fruits & Confectionery.

Bread, Pastry

and Jee Crean }Specnalties,

TRY OUR OYSTER STEWS.
LUNCHES SERVED.

WOLFVILLE, N.S.
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Social

u o \ll the Well - Dressed

our

Made-to-Order Clothing.

The Style, Fit and Finish stamps the wearer as a man of taste
and good judgment. Our Dress Suits and Tuxedo Coats are not
excelled in quality or workmanship by any. Our display of Goods,
suitable for all kinds of Suits and Overcoats, is particularly inter-

esting.
Wolfville Clothing Co.

WOLFVILLE, N.S.

ol Function ¢

‘ Man receives the &
4 most attention and =
consideration. Itis

=7 good policy to wear #

)

HARVARD UNIVERSITY.
The Graduate School

offers 4o0 electives, under 146 instructors, lead-
ing to the degrees of

A.M., S. M, Ph.D, and S.D.

One Hundred Fellowships and Scholarships.

The University Library Contains About 660,000 Volumes.

Applications for Scholarships for 1g503—o04 should be received
by March 15, 1903.

For information and circulars apply to

JOHN H. WRIGHT, LD.D., DEAN,
10 UNIVERSITY HALL, CAMBRIDGE, MASS.

OuTLOOK Printery, Middleton, N. S,









