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AUTUMN TWILIGHT.

The autumn sun has vanished,

And a mist of lavender light
Gleams low through the half-bared branches,
O’er the gold-strewn path that stretches

Far into the deepening night.
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The pale bow moon is setting
In the soft-hued, shadowy west.
The day and the night are meeting
In low-toned evening greeting,
Promising peace and rest.

The voice of the stream grows louder
In its song of perpetual life;
There are themes of hope and sorrow,
Of a fuller power to-morrow,
Told in its endless strife.

My soul breathes deep of the night-wind
That sweeps through the trembling trees;
My heart sings its song with the river
In praise unto God, the Giver.
Of all that it knows and sees.
Grace M. Youne, 1913.

HENRIK IBSEN, DRAMATIST.

The theatrical world has taken note of Ibsen ever since he
achieved his first success in 1866 by the publication of a play en-
titled Brand. The playwrights and actors of his time and of our
own have studied his dramas until Ibsen’s influence is felt and
recognized as world wide whether for good or evil. The theatre-
going world has made Ibsen’s acquaintance through the twenty-
three plays in poetry and prose, written in his mother-tongue,
Dano-Norwegian, and translated into German, French, and Eng-
lish, for stage representation. '

It is not the purpose of this paper to give a critical review of
Tbsen’s works, but rather to tell briefly what he did for Norway
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in particular, what for the stage in general, and how his plays
are regarded to-day by competent critics like William Archer,
his English translator, and Henry Arthur Jones, two English
playwrights now living.

It is claimed that in his own language Ibsen’s dramas are
classics. It goes without saying that the translations fail to give
the style of the original, but it is also true that a good translation
retains ‘“ whatever property was in the original to enlarge, liber-
alize, and refine the mind.”

Norwegian life is perhaps more foreign to us, in our little
corner of the United States than is any other nationality of
Europe, but it is less so now than it was back in the ¢ sixties,”
when Ibsen began to publish his plays. Travel and translation
have done much to familiarize us with the life of Northern
Europe, as before and since they have done much to make plain
to us the life, literature, and art of Southern Europe.

The same year that Ibsen published Brand, 1866, the Parlia-
ment of Norway voted him a * poet pension” of £90 a year.
This freed him from the trammels of poverty and his first use
of this good fortune was to travel. He went to Italy and spent
the summer in a country place near Rome where he lived com-
fortably and cheaply. Here he began his second important work,
a dramatic poem entitled Peer Gynt.

Writing to a friend soon after his arrival he speaks of his
surroundings as ‘ indescribably beautiful,” and adds “ T shall
soon be setting to work in good earnest. T am still wrestling with
my subject, but T know I shall get the upper hand of the hrute
before long, and then everything will go on smoothly.”

Some months later he writes to Hegel in a letter dated from
Rome, “ Now I must tell you that my new work is well under
way. It is to be a long dramatic poem, having as its chief figure
one of the Norwegian peasantry’s half-mythical, fantastic heroes
of recent times. Tt will bear no resemblance to Brand, contain
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no direct polemics and so forth. I have long had the subject in
my thoughts; now the entire plan is worked out and written down
and the first act begun. The thing grows as I work at it, and 1
am certain that you will be satisfied with it.” He keeps Hegel
informed of the progress of his work, writing him in March,
1867, ¢ the poem has advanced to the middle of the second act,”
and in August he sends him the complete manuseript of the first
three acts, writing at the same time “ T am curious to hear how
you like the poem. It may interest you to know that Peer Gynt
is a real person, who lived in Gudbrandsdal probably at the end
of the last or the beginning of this century; but of his exploits
not much is known except what is found in Pictures from the
Mountains, a section of Norwegian Favry Tales. Thus I have
not had very much to build upon, but so much the more liberty
has been left me.” The book was published in November, 1867,
within two years from the time Brand was finished. Three
years later, writing to another friend from Dresden, Ihsen gives
more intimate information about the composition of Peer Gynt.
He says: “After Brand came Peer Gyni as though of itself. It
was written in Southern Italy, in Ischia, and at Sorrento. So far
away from one’s readers one becomes reckless. This poem con-
taing much that had its origin in the circumstances of my own
youth. My own mother — with the necessary exaggerations —
served as the model for Ase. Years afterward, in writing of
Peer Gynt, he said: ¢ T had the circumstances and memories of
my own childhood before me when I described the life in the
house of the rich ¢ Jon Gynt.”” And again, ¢ Environment has
great influence upon the forms in which imagination creates.”
This first-hand knowledge of the author and his theme helps
us to understand and estimate his work more justly than what
the critics have said about it, and it also helps us to understand
the criticisms, both favorable and unfavorable, that have been
lavished on these two dramatic poems. One critic declared “ Peer
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Gynt belongs to the domain of polemical journalism. It is not
poetry, because in the transmutation of reality into art it falls
halfway short of the demands, both of art and reality.”

Ibsen resented this criticism in a letter to one of his com-
patriots. He says: “ My book us poetry ; and if it is not, then it
will be. The conception of poetry in our country, in Norway,
shall be made to conform to the book.” He evidently knew what
he was about for his dramas whether in poetic form or in prose
are a saturated solution of Norwegian life. His English trans-
lator, William Archer, says: ¢ The whole atmosphere of the first
three acts and the fifth of Peer Gynt is that of Norwegian Folk
and Fairy Tales,” and again he says: “ The scenes of poignant
and thrilling and haunting poetry are too many to be severally
indicated.” Mr. Archer wishes the reader to enjoy the pure
poetry of Peer Gynt rather than search for its symbolic or satiric
meanings, although it has these meanings as he points out and
classifies under three heads:  First, universal human satire and
symbolism, bearing upon human nature in general, irrespective
of race or nationality. Next we have satire upon Norwegian
human nature in particular, upon the religious and political life
of Norway as a nation. Lastly, we find a certain number of local
and ephemeral references called in our stage slang * topical
allusions,” ” And Bjornson, one of Ibsen’s friendly Norwegian
- erities, says: ° Peer Gynt is a satire upon Norwegian egoism,
narrowness, and self-sufficiency, so executed as to have made me
not only again and again laugh till T was sore, but again and
again give thanks to the author in my heart, as I here do
publicly.”

But our curiosity is not satisfied with criticism of this sort.
We want to know something about the production of these plays
on the stage, since the purpose of the dramatist in writing a play
is to have it acted. We find that Peer Gynt was produced at the
Christiana Theatre in February, 1876. ‘After it had been acted
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thirty-seven times a fire, which destroyed some of the scenery, put
an end to the performances. At the same theatre, in 1892, the
first three acts were revived and repeated fifty times. At the
National Theatre it was first presented in 1902, and up to 1906
had been presented eighty-four times. The version that is ap-
proved for the Norwegian stage holds to the original five acts, but
the fourth and fifth have been cut considerably. The play was
produced in ‘Copenhagen, Gothenburg, and Stockholm between
1886 and 1895, and afterward a Swedish company toured with
it in Norway and Sweden. It was translated into EFrench and
acted in Paris in 1896. The first German translation appeared
in 1881. Mr. Archer has found no record of its being performed
in German except twice in Vienna, at the Deutsches Volkstheatre,
in May, 1902. The first production in the English language took
place at the Grand Opera House, Chicago, on October 29, 1906,
when Mr. Richard Mansfield appeared as Peer Gynt. He played
it afterward many times in New York.

We have insufficient data to determine how Ibsen’s plays
were received when acted in his own country, but a well known
New York dramatic critic, Mr. William Winter, writing of
the Tbsen drama in 1895, says:  Mr. Ibsen’s piece, entitled
The Doll’s House, is neither good for the stage nor good for the
closet, for it is found to be slow and tiresome when acted and
it is trivial when read. It contains one dramatic situation,
but one dramatic situation is not enough to animate the struc-
ture of a three-act piece. Years ago The Doll’'s House was
produced under the name of Thora by Helena Modjeska, but
although the brilliant talents of that actress were at their me-
ridian, it was a failure. In 1888 it was tried in London un-
der the auspices of a few crotchety writers, but although mo-
mentarily favored, it soon dropped out of sight. Since then it
has been performed in America under much the same condi-
tions and with the same result. A few stately persomns, mostly
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residents in Boston, declared it excellent, because it is sur-
charged with, meaning such as transcends the comprehension of
all except the elect. The piece is dull on the stage, for want
of interest and dramatic movement, and it is equally dull in
the closet, for want of literature.”

Mr. Winter outlines the plot of the play and then adds—
“ Mr. Ibsen’s composition is not dramatic, but didactic. The
piece 1s mot a play, it is an essay.” Mr. Winter takes excep-
tions to Ibsen’s theory of the matrimonial relation in a most
sarcastic exposition of it in this fashion: ¢ One blow shall be
struck for feminine freedom and Mr. Ibsen feels that he is the
man to strike it. Women must no longer be brought up as
dolls, or treated as playthings. The woman who is reared as
a doll will necessarily behave as such, that is to say, she will
lie and steal, and forge because she knows no better. That is
the way with dolls. They are dreadfully afraid of being found
out when they have done wrong, but at the same time, they
never know the difference between right and wrong. Besides
they inherit things from their diseased ancestors, and no doll
who has inherited anything from a sick progenitor is respon-
sible for her conduct. Judgment on dolls should be exceed-
ingly lenient, as long as husbands are Turks and prigs. The
crying need of the hour is perfect equality in the married
state. Marriage 1is impossible and wrong unless the wife,
equally with the husband, is acquainted with the Ten Com-
mandments; and no woman can be considered a human being
whose independent personality does not at least tower to the
height of the Revised Statutes. Mr. Ibsen is firmly persuaded
of these truths, and he has written The Doll’s House in order
to establish them.”

Such a stone as this, flung by Mr. Winter at The Doll’s
House ought to have made it topple over, if it did not entirely
demolish. it, but since it has withstood this attack and still per-
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sists in standing securely on its foundation, not visibly the
worse for the blow, perhaps Mr. Ibsen builded better than Mr.
Winter knew when he constructed this House.

In an article entitled “ Great Actors and Modern Drama,’
that appeared in Scribner’s Magazine last year, the writer
says: ‘ Ibsen created two poetic plays containing two char-
acters of such range and depth as to deserve the adjective
great—DBrand and Peer Gynt, but as he developed, as his plays
became closer pictures and more direct commentaries on his
day and generation, his characters shrank, at times almost into
meanness. It requires, of course, sure technique and a very
genuine talent to play Hedda Gabler. But no genius was ever
so flaming as to make that character great—mnor would it then
be Hedda Gabler! Tt requires a touch of eerie poetry to play
The Lady from the Sea, but no genius was ever so flaming as
to remove from her the taint of nerves, the modern blight.”
Yet in the same article the author gives Ibsen credit for hav-
ing had the greatest influence on the drama in the nineteenth
century, of any writer of plays. He says: ¢ Ibsen worked
for dramatic truth—the perfect correspondence of incident and
character.”

In A Study of the Drama, by Mr. Brander Matthews, Ibsen
and his plays are referred to on forty different pages. At the
very outset Mr. Matthews makes a striking comparison be-
tween Sophocles and Ibsen. He discovers ¢ the same massive
simplicity ” in TIbsen’s Ghosts that is found in Sophocles’
(Edipus the King, but with this difference: the Greek poet
shows how fate is inevitable while the Scandinavian seeks to
prove that heredity is inexorable. He states that the social
plays of Ibsen have powerfully modified the aims and ideals
of latter-day dramatists in France and in Spain, in Germany
and in England. And again he reminds us that Ibsen, in
writing his dramas, had in mind ¢ the narrow-minded vil-
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lagers of Grimstad as the individual spectators he wished to
startle out of their moral lethargy.” ‘ He wrote his social
dramas for the old folks at home in Norway, whom he wanted
to awaken morally and mentally.”” Mr. Matthews’ apprecia-
tion of Ibsen’s plays is singularly at variance with that of Mr.
Winter.

Ibsen justifies his change from dramatic poetry to prose in
a letter to Mr. Edmund Gosse in which he outlines his plan of
the play, The League of Youth. e writes: ¢ You think my
drama ought to be written in verse and that it will gain an
advantage if it is. I must simply contradict you ; for the piece
is, as you will find, developed in the most realistic way possible.
The illusion I wish to produce is of truth itself. I want to
produce upon the mind of the reader the impression that what
he is reading is actually taking place before him.” He ex-
plains that be could not do this in verse and he then adds:
“ My drama is not a tragedy in the old world signification of
the word, but what I have tried to depict in it is human beings,
and for that very reason I have not allowed them to talk the
language of the gods.”

In Miss Jeanette Lee’s book on Ibsen, the exact title of
which I cannot now recall, she says, ¢ He failed to satisfy himself
in this experiment and he waited ten years before he succeeded
in groping his way to a mew dramatic form. Prose as a dra-
matic art-form was unknown to him. He had to hew it out
of the rock of his own being. In 1877 he produced The Pul-
lars of Society in which he proved that he had found the long
sought form. He never varied from it afterward. The new
form was symbolism. His symbols are the concrete images of
his thought.” She dwells upon the fact that Ibsen is an ad-
vocate of the “ new woman.” She considers ‘the woman of
free thought and action the real problem of modern society—
the struggle between the old order and the new—woman is to
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play an important and inevitable part in this struggle.” This
idea is brought out clearly in The Master Builder. She char-
acterizes The Lady from the Sea and Little Eyolf as Ibsen’s
“two plays of the soul,” separate, as they are, from modern
society and its problems.

When Mr. Henry Arthur Jones visited this country in 1906,
he was invited to address the Dramatic Club of Harvard Uni-
versity. He took for his theme on the occasion, “ Corner
Stones of Modern Drama.” After a brief introduction and
the statement of the purpose of his lecture, he begs his audi-
ence to grant him “ time and space for a rather long, but quite
relevant parenthesis.”” I take the liberty of quoting this par-
enthesis since it is germane to my subject.

{Mr. Jones says: ¢ No glance at any corner of the modern
drama can leave out of sight the ominous figure of Ibsen. A
great destroyer, a great creator, a great poet, a great liberator,
in his later prose plays he has freed the European drama, not
only from the minor conventions of the stage, such as the
aside and the perfunctory soliloquy, but from the deadlier
bondage of sentimentality, of one-eyed optimism and sham
morality. As there is no modern playwright who understands
his craft that does not pay homage to Ibsen’s technique, so there
is no serious modern dramatist but has been directly or indi-
rectly influenced by him, or whose path has not been made
clearer and straighter and easier by Ibsen’s matchless ve-
racity, courage and sincerity. Throughout the later plays, again
and again, he shows us how far more poignant and startling
are inward spiritual situations and the secret surprises and
suspenses of the soul, than outward physical situations and the
traps and surprises of mechanical ingenuity. Like all great
artists, he is greatest not when he is most realistic, but when
he is most imaginative. It is true he does not attain those
soaring heights of wisdom and sincerity where Sophocles and
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Shakespeare and Goethe sit radiantly enthroned, watching all
the turbid stream of human life as it flows a hundred thousand
leagues beneath their feet. Ibsen, for the most part, looms
darkly through a blizzard, in a wilderness made still more
bleak and desolate by the gray lava-streams of corrosive irony
that have poured from his crater. Yet by this very fact he
becomes all the more representative of his age and of the pres-
ent cast and drift of European thought and philosophy. His
generation has heard and received his insistent new gospel,
¢ Live Your Own Life.

“ But human hearts will always long for that strain of
higher mood which we seem to remember, ¢ Whosoever shall
seek to save his life shall lose it; and whosoever shall lose his
life for my sake shall find it.” Ibsen is a citizen of a small
country; this gives him many signal advantages and some
monstrous disadvantages. If his eyes avert their ken from half
of human life, yet his vision is the more keen and strenuous
for the half that lies before them. If he is a sour and shabby
courtier to beauty, he is never a traitor to truth. He will
never be surpassed in his angry scorn for lies. He has great
fascination, but little charm. Joyous youth will never hobnob
with him. For happy lovers he grows no sweet forget-me-nots.
The poor in spirit he crushes. Those who have rooted them-
selves at ease in the rank stubble of modern commercialism,
shudder at him as a weed at the ploughshare, as a cancer at
the knife. For two-thirds of mankind he has only a comment
of self-contempt and a sentence of despair and destruction.
But the strong he fortifies, the steadfast he establishes. He
is a scourge to slaves, but for them that are free he enlarges the
bounds of freedom. They honor him who honor the truth, and
they welcome him who welcome the growl of the thunder and
the dart of the lightning, rather than the stagnancy and
miasma and the fitful shimmer that dances around corruption.
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A test of Ibsen’s quality is supplied by the characters of the
men who have most hated and vilified him. Some tribute may
perhaps be offered, belated, but I hope not too late, by those
whom his tense and shattering genius has at last conquered and
brought to own with great regret that they have in part mis-
judged, in part underestimated him. He will stand forth a
frowning landmark in the domain of the drama. Weak crea-
tures may now be counseled to shun him and to cease from
cursing and shrieking at him. He remains. DBut at present
by his circumstances, by hig character, by the mnature of his
genius, by the language he wrote in, Ibsen remains a solitary
figure and though he has alarmed and shifted the whole modern
drama, he stands mainly apart from it.”

Mr. Henry Arthur Jones has compressed into his paren-
thesis a whole volume of enthusiastic admiration and under-
standing of his man. But it is not easy to arrive at a just esti-
mate of the value of Ibsen’s plays even after sifting the mass
of conflicting evidence furnished by his two classes of crities.
{As we are not likely to see many of his plays on our semi-
provinecial stage, perhaps the best thing to do would be to read
as many of them as our time and inclination will permit, for
there is no doubt in my mind that most, if not all of them, are
better for reading than for acting. Evidence of this is found
in the fact that ¢ Library Editions ” of Ibsen’s complete works
are published, both in London and New York. My conclu-
sion is—read Ibsen if you wish to know the real character of
his dramas, and postpone the reading of criticism on them un-
til you are ready for it or omit it altogether.

MarcareT S. MooNEY.
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A MIS-SENT LETTER.

Jack Dalton was sitting in the club house waiting the arrival
of his friend, Charles Seymour. These two young men had been
the closest friends ever since their days at college. Just two
years ago to-night Jack had committed one of those unforeseen
blunders which are as irretrievable as death. To-night was to see
the result of it. Ie had written two letters. The first one was
to his chum, Charlie, congraulating him upon the announcement
of his engagement ; the second was to a friend in California. In
the latter he told his friend of the letter of congratulation he
had written to his chum and how he feared for his future happi-
ness. Speaking of the girl he was to marry, he said:

‘“She is young, beautiful, virtuous, rich, and well-born. Un-
fortunately she is my cousin. T have seen her grow up; and
there is almost anybody I would rather see Charlie marry. Her
ears hear only what it pleases her to hear. iShe is not lacking
gentleness, but she never wearies of talking and letting everybody
know about the very smallest act she performs. T fear that after
a very short time, strange obstacles will intervene between Charlie
and us, who will be of no use to him. You will say that surely
she has brains. No, it is not that; it is egotism. Within two
years he will either loathe her when he understands her or he will
adopt her point of view. O, Jim! only the blind can say it
makes no difference whom a man marries.’

After writing this letter he hesitated about sending it but
finally decided. 'While he was sitting in the drawing-room
about an hour later, it came to him that he had interchanged the
envelopes; and the letter intended for California had been sent
to Charlie.

“T thought I might find you here.” Jack turned to see

Charlie standing beside him.
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“Well! How do you happen to be off duty at five o’clock
in the afternoon.” Then he realized that this accidental meeting
was a priceless boon.

“ Charlie, I have just sent you a letter.”

“‘ Nothing very unusual about it, is there?”

“‘ Yes, because it went to California and the letter which was
mot intended for you was mailed to you.”

“ O, well; I’ll send it back.”

“Send it back! No. I, at first wanted you to do that, but
now I want you to promise me you’ll read it, but not for two
years.” Charlie’s face became grave, “ Why, this is all very
mysterious to me, but since you wish it, I will promise it, Jack.”

“ Put it away and enter a note in your engagement book to
that effect.”

As Charlie took out his pocketbook, he laughed and said: I
know what it is, an advice against matrimony; but, laying all
joking aside, don’t you think that you take the matter too
seriously ¢’

“ Well, you shall see in two years.”

Whatever Charlie’s wife had succeeded in doing, she had not
in the least broken the friendship of the two chums. They saw
each other just as much as before but, as Jack noticed, they sel-
‘dom met at the former’s house. Whether this was his wife’s
doings he did mnot know For two years Jack had
watched Charlie as one watches an invalid to see which way the
crisis will turn.  Omne day, after dinner, Charlie remarked to
-a group of people, in answer to a question from his wife:

“ One simply does not discuss his wife.”

‘“ There,” thought Jack,” ¢is the whole thing in a nutshell.”

“ One simply does not discuss his wife,” he repeated slowly.
That is the solution that he had left out of his calculations.

As he sat in the drawing-room of the clubhouse to-night Jack
thought of all that had taken place during the two years that
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had elapsed. He had not received even an indication of how the
matter would turn out when Charlie should open the letter.

Nine, ten, eleven o’clock struck, but no Charlie appeared. His
confidence began to wane.

“ Well,” he thought, “ his failing to come is proof enough of
his answer. Perhaps it is better after all.”

At a quarter to twelve Jack started to go home and met
Charlie on the stairs.

“ T’ve just seen the most splendid performance ever executed,”
was his greeting. After talking a few minutes, Jack could con-
tain himself no longer, and he said:

“You did not remember the engagement we had? Have you
not read my letter ¢ ”

“A letter? When did you write me a letter 2 ”’

“ Two years ago.”

Charlie’s face lighted. “O, yes, Jack; I am so sorry, I for-
got to tell you about that. A short time ago I was burning some
old papers and that letter somehow was burned with them.”

“ Was 1t burned unread ¢ ”’

Charlie had his eyes cast toward the ground and for a second
remained thus. Then he raised them and looking at Jack, said:
“ Yes, unread.”

Jack saw in that straight, bold, steady glance the look of one
who is lying.

Jesste M. McAuLirre, 1913.

THE BOY’S WORLD.,

‘Now, as a young man, I am often envied, for I am told of
my fine opportunity to be great in the eyes of the world. But
T value that chance little, it is to me one of life’s trifles. For
1 hear a voice, the echo of my boyhood, crying out from my
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very soul for my return to the farm. Unless this ever increas-
ing call shall cease, I feel that I can not much longer remain
the unwilling guest of the morbid, gray city. I longingly await
the time when I may assert myself and journey happily down
nature’s path to the serene independence of the prosperous
farmer. *®

Not many years ago, as a boy king, I reigned supreme in my
own little world. I was satisfied with my subjects—in sum-
mer, the blue sky, the trees, the little pebbly brook, the cool
grasses, the birds, the chipmunks, the woodchucks, my dog,
and the entire farm. In winter what could be more pleasant
than the brisk invigorating winds, the carpet of snow and
planes of substantial ice, or what more satisfying than an even-
ing about the old fire-place with apples and nuts and sweet
cider and stories? And I wish to renew those simple joys as
I never wished for anything before.

In the spring, what fun it was to walk through the dewy
grass in your bare feet to the back pasture after the cows, and,
maybe, attracted by the ¢ whoof-whoof ” of your ever attend-
ant dog to find a new woodchuck hole on the other side of the
lane stone wall. Then you plugged up the hole with stones,
so that later you might try to dig him out. Reluctantly Nig
left the hole, but he raced about you again as you went on,
and ‘“ got up the cows,” while you let down the bars. And then
you marched along behind the slowly moving cows, hastening
the laggards with your long slender willow whip. You put
them in the barnyard and dodged into the granary for the four-
quart measure full of corn, with which you attempted to satisty
the appetites of the chickens—your chickens, for didn’t you feed
them, and didn’t you lock them up every night, and didn’t you
gather all the eggs yourself? You tried to scare away the old
white rooster for he always ate more corn than he deserved,
and never laid a single egg. And you quietly threw a handful
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of corn off to one side to the young pullets whom the rest of
the chickens pecked at and crowded away.

You left the chickens still hunting for the kernels of corn
when your father and the hired man came by with the foaming
pails of the fresh warm milk. Then you ran up the path to
the house, so as to be able to wash and be at the table first.

What need to tell of a spring breakfast on the farm ? There
were stacks of flapjacks and gallons of home-made maple syrup,
dishes of white potatoes, and platters of ham and eggs, (eggs
that your own hens had laid the day before). And to fill in
the crevices you drank great cupfuls of the still warm milk.

As soon as the meal was over, you went to the stable with
the rest of the ““ men,” and busied yourself putting the clevice
and whiffletrees on the stone boat. And when Kit and Phil
were finally hooked up, you drove to the wagon-house all
alone. Here the men put on the plow and you started for the
field. The hired man took along the axe and brush-scythe so
that he could trim along the fence while your father plowed.
Nig trotted along by the side of the stone-boat as it bumped
and ‘ skre-a-e-aked 7’ along over the rough lane.

Finally the field was reached, the horses hitched to the
plow, and the first furrow started. You followed in the cool
furrow and finally picked up enough worms to fill one of your
coat pockets. Then whistling for Nig, you started down the
lane toward home. When you got to the barn again you fed
the worms to your chickens. Then it is ten to one that you
wanted a couple of cookies, so you went to the house and in-
terrupted your mother’s bread-making with a tale of threatened
starvation. You always got the cookies, when you asked
mother for them on the farm. Next you filled the jug with
the cold spring water for it was pretty warm up in the field.
Your father got the first drink, of course. He wiped the

drops of sweat and drank long and deeply. The horses stood
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patiently as if the short rest was very welcome to them. Then
you rode the plow along till you came alongside of the hired
man, he dropped his scythe and thankfully took the drink you
offered him.

Next you, followed by your dog, went back toward the pas-
ture till you came to the woodchuck hole. However, after a
few preliminary sniffs, Nig left the hole in disgust. The look
he had plainly spelled ¢ G-o-n-e”” and you concluded that dig-
ging would be fruitless. So you hung around whittling until
the white cloth in the attic window signaled ¢ dinner.” You
ran back to the field and called, * Hey, dinner’s ready,”’ and
then your father would say something about it was funny that
you always saw the dinner signal first and then he would laugh.
You drove the horses down to the barn. Again you were the
first one at the table and again you did a man’s duty to your
mother’s cooking.

In the afternoon you drove the horses back to where the plow
stood in the furrow, waited to get a few worms and then hur-
ried back to the woodshed where your pole hung with the line,
hook, and cork already fastened on. Then you spent your time
fishing along the creek which flowed through the lower pasture.
If you chanced to catch a fish, you made a hole with your
bare heel in the mud close to the water’s edge, splashed it full
of water and left your captive there. After fishing to your
heart’s desire, you put your pole back in the woodshed and
hunted up an old pail. You returned to the creek, filled the
pail with water and proceeded to collect the victims of your
skill with the hook and line. When you got them all you car-
ried them to the spring and dumped them in. What did it
matter if some of them did swim through the feed pipe into
the barrel in the back kitchen. There was always a chance
that some of them might grow till they were big enough to eat.

But when it got late in the afternoon, you started for the
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field again. Again you drove the horses down to the barn, got
the cows, fed the chickens, ate your supper, and went to bed
to sleep the sleep of the innocent.

Ah, who was more happy than the farmer’s boy? The farm
was his world, he was king of all he saw. And he wanted no
more. Can you wonder that, having once tasted these delights,
- I long to leave the humdrum of the burly city and to yield to
the call of the farm ¢

Harorp W. Gorwry, 1914.

AN ECHO OF HALLOWE’EN.

It was an afternoon late in autumn and the beautiful Oecto-
ber sun was sinking behind the hills to another world and an-
other day. It crept through the golden and scarlet branches
of a large maple tree into a little room, where it rested upon
two heads, one of silver and one of gold. Suddenly the golden
head lifted and the beautiful face of a young girl wag dis-
closed. Her large blue eyes gazed tenderly into the clear, gray
ones of the older woman, who said lovingly:

“ We cannot read any longer Janice, for the sun is setting
and night is coming. Look, dear, see how beautiful the sky is.
But there! the sun has gone and twilight is here.”

The girl closed the book and slid to the ottoman which lay at
the feet of her aunt. Laying her head in the lap of her com-
panion, she said softly:

“ To-morrow, aunt, is Hallowe’en. Mother says I may have
some friends in the evening to help me celebrate. You will
come down, won’t you ?’’ she asked, looking questioningly at
her aunt. ' |

“No dear, your poor old aunt has passed the age for Hal-
lowe’en parties. I’ll stay here and you can tell me about it.
Why Janice, I’ve not been to a party in seventeen years.”
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“Oh, Aunt,” said the girl, disappointment written on her
face, “ You talk as if you were a hundred years old, instead of
only thirty-five. There will be lots of people older than you,
for Jack Phillips is going to bring some relatives of his
mother’s that are visiting at hig house. Oh, Aunt, Helen, do
come,” and she patted her aunt’s hand affectionately.

“ Well, dear, I will see,”” answered her aunt, smiling down
at the sweet up-turned face.

“Oh, you darling,” cried the girl, impulsively kissing her
aunt. “ Now I must go, for it is getting dark.” She sprang up
lightly from her seat and, putting on her coat and hat, made
ready for her departure. She kissed her aunt and opened the
door, at the same time saying, ‘“ Don’t forget, Aunt dear, you
are coming to-morrow night.”

The woman watched her trip down the hillside, but even when
the girl had disappeared from sight she did not move from the
window. She sat motionless for a long time in the twilight;
then suddenly, and half unconsciously, she said to herself:
“ Why shouldn’t T go? That was all seventeen years ago, but
I twill not think of that. If he can forget, so can 1.’ She
struck a light and then went quickly over to an old chest stand-
ing against the wall. She threw it open hastily and drew out
an old-fashioned gown of white silk dotted here and there with
pale pink rosebuds. She held it up to the light and looked at
it silently. At last she said half aloud:

“ Seventeen years ago. How long it seems; and yet this old
dress seems to bid me go and forget the years that have passed
by’

* * * * * * * +* =

It was Hallowe’en, and the home of the Ormands was re-
sounding with the merry-making of the young people and the
laughter of the older ones. Janice, in a dress of soft white silk,
was flitting to and fro, like a little golden-haired fairy. Sud-
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denly she felt someone pulling at her sleeve, and, turning, she
found herself face to face with young Jack Phillips.

‘“ Say Janice,” he asked excitedly, “ Is your aunt, Miss Or-
mand, coming to-night ¢ ”’

“Yes, I think so—what of it ?”

“ Well, you know my uncle, who has been away so long and
who came with me this evening? I never knew it before, but
my mother told me to-night that they were sweet-hearts once
and they separated because of some little disagreement at a
Hallowe’en party seventeen years ago to-night.”

“ Jack, is that really so? Oh, we must watch them when
they meet, and see what they do. Oh dear, we’re missing the
games. Come on, hurry up.” A ring at the door bell, how-
ever, attracted the girl’s attention, and she went to answer it.

“ Ok Aunt Helen,” cried the girl, as she opened the door,
“do hurry. We are just beginning the games. See, all the
girls are going up stairs,” and she pushed her aunt ahead of
her up the broad staircase. When they reached the bed room
Helen Ormand drew off the long cloak hesitatingly, for she
wondered what her niece would say when she saw the dress
which belonged to a fashion so long past.

“ Oh, Aunt Helen, how beautiful you are!’ said the girl,
raptly gazing at her aunt, who answered softly, ¢ Oh, you little
flatterer, run along and play your games. TI’ll be down in @
moment.”’

“ T have other things to attend to, and all the girls have had
their turn so you must take yours. Please, Aunty dear, do it
for me. Take this candle and looking glass, and go down the
stairs backwards. Then lay your slippers in the form of an
initial of your sweetheart and sit down before them. Hold the
candle over your head and peer into the looking glass. Then
you will see your lover’s face.”

‘¢ Oh, you silly child, T am not eighteen

)
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“ That doesn’t matter,” interrupted Janice. ¢ Please do as
I ask, please do,” and the girl led her aunt to the head of the
stairs.

Down stairs the rest of the company had gone to the dining
room, all except Victor Farrington, Jack’s uncle, who stood
with his back to the staircase looking out of a window into the
night. Turning suddenly he saw a form clad in a white silk
dress dotted with rosebuds, descending the stairs backwards. It
was the form of a woman, whom he had known long, long ago.
She held a candle in one hand and a looking-glass in the other.
At the foot of the stairs she paused, removed her slippers and
placed them in the form of a “ V.” She then sat down before
them and, lifting the candle above her head, looked into the
glass. The man by the window stood as if struck dumb, and
then he walked quietly over and knelt beside the aunt of Janice,
and looking over her shoulder, peered into the mirror.

Epxa Harr, 1914.

PATRICK’S PREDICAMENT.

Pat was an Irishman,—
Sure you would guess it —
Came from “ auld Ireland ”—
May the saints bless it!

‘Worked on a building —
Faith an’ ’twas high!

’T loomed many stories
Into the sky.
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Upon the ladder
Bearing a hod
Patrick ascended
Rod after rod.

Load now deposited,
Pat would return

Where is the ladder ?
That he must learn.

Ladders are queer things
Up in the air;

Now you are on one,
Now it is—where ?

Down from below him,
Down on the ground,

Came the boss’ query,
Most welecome sound.

“ Hurry on down, Pat!”
Why be so slow?”
Patrick called feebly,
“ The way I don’t know.”

“ The way you went up, Pat,”
The Irishman cursed,—
¢ Shure an’ I won’t now;
That was head first!”

Racarr A. Grisworp, 1914.
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Editorial Department.

““ When the frost was on the pumpkin and the corn was in the
shock ”” in the year of our Lord sixteen hundred and twenty-one,
certain gentlemen residing in or near Plymouth, Massachusefts,
made the happy discovery that the harvest of that year was far
in excess of any record in the crop statistics for that vicinity
in previous years. In high glee that ¢ famine no longer stared
them in the face,”” these worthy gentlemen declared that a three
days’ celebration should be held, the program to be the eating
of roast turkey (wild), roast goose (ditto), venison steak (also
ditto),— and repeat ad nauseam. Such is one conception of
the first Thanksgiving Day. Others claim that the first Thanks-
giving was held in July, sixteen-twenty-three, the basis of their
contention being that the previous celebrations of that nature
had no religious services and were not announced by state proc-
lamation.

The exact date, however, is of little moment to most of wus
to-day. The essential facts are that a custom was formed of
setting aside a particular day in the fall of the year for public
thanksgiving, and that the manner of celebration was church at-
tendance and inordinate consumption of food — a manner which
has been but slightly changed with the passing of time. To be
sure, many of us substitute the football field or the theatre for
the church, but this is an unimportant change, as it neither sig-
nifies lack of reverence nor of gratitude.

To those who live in the country late November seems an ap-
propriate time for Thanksgiving, but the college student would
probably prefer late June, and, sometimes, even, has difficulty
in finding anything to be particularly grateful for at this time
of year. If you are in such a predicament, look about you!
There are hundreds of people within your ken whose fate is
worse than yours to-day. Be thankful that you are none of
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those. There is always something to be thankful for. There
is a good Thanksgiving sermon in the old story of the woman
who, having lost all but two of her teeth, thanked God that those
two met!

In the literary department will be found a paper on “Henrik
Ibsen, dramatist.” It is being published at this time because on
the twenty-fourth of this month students of the college are to
present, in the auditorium, The Doll’s House, written by this
author. Our article was not written to ‘ boom ’ the play at all;
in fact, the little mention that is made of The Doll’s House is
meant to be depreciatory.

One fact that cannot fail to impress itself upon you is that
anything from Ibsen’s pen is different from anything else you
have ever read or seen. Moreover, when Mr. Winter admits
that Ibsen’s work is suited to certain ‘‘ Boston audiences,” he
is unintentionally paying it the compliment that it will please
a particularly intellectual gathering. These two factors — dif-
ference and appeal to a highly intelligent audience — are char-
acteristic of all of Ibsen’s work. They are evident in The
Doll’s House. It is for this very reason that you want to attend
the play. It is no small honor to make a success of such a drama—
our work in this line in the past has been child’s play compared
with it. We have a caste exceptionally well adapted to their
parts and we feel sure that they are going to cause much favor-
able comment in the city. A big and appreciative audience is a
mighty power for bringing out their best work. Don’t fail to
be present. KEven those who usually go home Fridays will want
to stay over, for Thanksgiving recess begins the following

Monday.

F St
{5

For some years past we have had one, and it has always been
a good one. KEvery time we have been entertained by it we have
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had evidence of its goodness, and we have been obliged, in jus-
tice, to applaud it. The only trouble has been that, however good
1t was, it was never a real one, but just an imitation. At last,
we have a real one, and, at its first appearance as an entertainer,
it proved conclusively that, like its predecessor, it is a good one
and merits our applause. Let the college pause a moment and
congratulate itself on the acquisition of a real ORCHESTRA.

News Department.
COLUMBUS DAY LECTURE,

On the morning of Columbus Day Professor Risley delivered
a lecture on the life and character of the first American dis-
coverer. The account of Columbus’ persistent, heroic efforts,
his glorious success and his pitiable fate was given an intense and
sympathetic presentation; and the type of character exemplified
bp this great man was brought nearer as a goal for the earnest
effort of us all.

SENIOR RECEPTION.

The Senior Class gave its annual reception to the college Fri-
day evening, Oct. 13, 1911. The Gym was attractively decorated
in the class colors, yellow and white, with bunting and palms.
The program was of an unusual and most successful character.

In the first number, a selection by the college orchestra, “Sweet
Ttalian Waltz,” this most recent of our college organizations
gave convinecing evidence of its ability.

The minuet was charmingly effective, as danced in colonial
costume by Elva Venton, Howard Dabney, Edna Bunce, Harold
Goewey, Adele Kaemerlain, Gerald Pratt, Anna Boochever and

David Allison.
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Following a piano solo by Miss Florence Blair, a clever sailor
dance was given by Jessie Cole, Laura Bristol, Florence Gard-
ner, Isabelle Knapp, and Adele LeCompte. The girls wore
white sailor costumes.

SENIOR NOTES.

Is it wrong for us to say that we enjoyed our own reception ?
For we really did, and we hope that everyone did.

Class meetings have been frequent and important, but poorly
attended.

Miss May Strouse paid us a fleeting visit recently.

During the past month some of our class have been doing other
things Aroneg wriTH our work. Miss Farnham and Miss Wileox
have spent two pleasant week-ends out of town. Miss Boochever
vigited friends in Troy.

A pleasant bit of news has just reached our ears and it comes
all the way from Peekskill. Miss Leila M. Pierce, formerly of
our class, was married to Mr. William J. Smith, of Atlantic
City, October 4th. The wedding was a large church wedding,
followed by a reception. We congratulate Mrs. Smith and wish
her well.

JUNIOR NOTES,

The Juniors and Freshmen held a joint meeting during the
last week in September. The Juniors assisted the Freshmen in
electing a temporary chairman and conducting other business.

The Juniors held a class meeting on October 17 for the pur-
pose of appointing a committee to arrange for the Junior-Fresh-
man frolie, which is to be held between Thanksgiving and Christ-
mas.
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Miss Charlotte Wright entertained her aunt, Mrs. Ella John-
son, on October 12th and 13th.

Miss Hope Duncan has received a visit from the Migses Con-
nelly and Robertson, of Wappingers Falls.

Miss Marian Ploss spent a few days of the past month at her
home in Hunter.

Miss Lelia Allen entertained a few of the Juniors on Saturday
.evening, October 14th.

Miss Bessie Scrafford entertained Miss Minnie Scotland dur-
‘ing the week-end, October 13th to 15th.

Miss Olive Maxwell spent the week-end, October 20th to 23d,
-at her home.

Mr. Williams was in Schenectady October 14th and 15th.

Miss Bessie Clark entertained Miss Hazel Stam during the
-past month.

We are pleased to welcome Miss Frazee, of New Paltz Normal
School ; Miss Surdam, of Oneonta Normal School, and Miss
Davis, of Cortland Normal School, as members of our class.

SOPHOMORE NOTES.

The Sophomores are active in the athletic line. Basketball
practice is in full swing.

Miss Gertrude Wells, who has been suffering with Hay-fever,
has just undergone a relapse. Her condition is regarded as
critical. :

An aspiring Sophomore on verse intent, handed in the fol-
lowing lines: |

“ Now, o’er the Moat there Springs a steed,
Lord Chester Wood a wooing go.
The Ward of fortune takes no heed,
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To Waut for cupid’s bow !
“ His love Wells up and bubbles o’er (Orr),
Yet still the maid is hard as Flint.
If of this tale you can tZl more,
Why—kindly take the hint!”
We ask your indulgence for the poet.
Mr. Harold Goewey has had a nervous breakdown, occasioned
by his arduous duties as president of the Sophomore Class.
We welcome Miss Anna Rickon and Elizabeth Ditzil into our
midst.
Mr. William Meddick was unable to return to College this
year on account of his eyes. He is now in Michigan.
Miss Frances Twogood is teaching in Northwood, N. Y.

FRESHMAN NOTES.

At a meeting of the Freshman Class held October the nine-
teenth, Mr. Harold Springsteed was elected president; Miss
Fanny Church, vice-president; Miss Helen Denny, secretary ;
Mr. Harry France, treasurer, and Miss Barbara Pratt, Echo
reporter.

A more detailed report has been received from a disinterested
observer of the above meeting. Tt follows:

If a reverend senior, or a joyous junior, or, perchance, a
sagacious sophomore happened to wander into Science Hall, a
certain Thursday afternoon in late October, and, passing the
portals of Room 150, heard sundry sounds of mirth, mingled
with shouts of applause or inexstinguishable laughter from
within, he has kept his secret well ; no roundabout reports, no
vague whispers, no half-suppressed comments, no implied in-
sinnations have reached the ears of the innocent freshmen. But
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why innocent? To all intents and purposes, and to all appear-
ances, in their own estimation, at least, the freshman election
was conducted in accordance with ancient precedent and all the
rules of parliamentary law.

It was a strange fate that made green and white the colors
of these adorable freshmen. If green denotes verdancy, who
could think them verdant; if white denotes innocence, who
could consider them innocent of any knowledge of parliamen-
tary law, as their colors might signify ?

Consider the facts which are herewith humbly presented and
draw your own conclusions: |

It was indeed fortunate that there was a chairman to call
the meeting to order, for with the exception of three or four
. boys seated in the last row, at the extreme end of the room, as
near as possible to the door, the assembly was entirely composed
of girls. That such a situation was full of manifold possibili-
ties, both in the conversational and electioneering lines, is evi-
dent to all. The chairman, in calling the meeting to order, al-
though he did not address it by name—{freshmen never do in-
spire respect— stated the purpose of the meeting, that of elect-
ing officers, and expressed an opinion that it would be well to
vote on two candidates for president. The high-handed nature
of this proceeding did not occur to the freshmen until, two nomi
nations having been made, the worthy chairman was about to
proceed to have a vote taken on these two candidates. A protest
from one of the girls, versed in the mysteries of parliamentary
law, reminded him that no motion had been made to close the
nominations. Yet men declare that women are not fit to vote!
Before the chairman had had time to recover from this shaft, a
second female arose, and stated that she “ made a motion ” that
more girls be nominated for president. After another fair class-
man had modestly asked the opinion of the chair as to whether
girls could nominate boys, and gained her answer from the up-
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roar which followed her question, the chairman, during a mo-
mentary pause, declared that °‘ it had been nominated that the
nominations be closed,” and proceeded to declare them closed!
The nominees were then requested to rise so that their fellow-
classmen might view them and thereby judge of their ability to
fill the presidential office. ='Who could say that a grimace, even
though it was caused by modesty, could win its maker votes ?
Two tellers were nominated by the chairman, one of them being
a candidate. A fair classman ventured to remind him of this
interesting fact, and during the storm of disapproval which fol-
lowed, the chairman nominated another pair. He was indeed
a generous soul: whoever heard of a chairman who helped count
the votes? Where, but in a freshman class-meeting? When
it was found that, of the two candidates who had received the
greatest number of votes, one was absent from the meeting, the
chairman stated that he was ““ sorry that this was so0.”” Despite
this mirth-provoking comment, the other candidate won.

After a short delay, caused by the reluctance of the chairman
to give up the chair, the president, upon assuming his new dig-
nity, made a somewhat startling announcement, to the effect,
that no more elections would be held that day, because of the
absence of many members in the industrial department. Mut-
ters of disapproval indicated plainly the sentiments of those
present, and the elections continued.

Who can doubt the constitutionality of motions not seconded,
though passed ? of motions passed, though not put to the vote ¢
of motions made by the chair? O, those shy and modest fresh-
men! The successful candidate whose modesty forbade him to
make a speech to his supporters, and compelled him merely to
rise, with back turned towards those same constituents, arouses
our admiration, respect, and, perhaps, our mirth. Surely the
declaration of a half-choked suffragette that she would present
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the presiding officer with a book on parliamentary law was a
joke!

But hush! Don’t spread it abroad—we were all freshmen
once! These will learn in time, and meanwhile, in their own
estimation, if not in yours, they’re the finest class alive!

HOUSEHOLD ECONOMICS.

SeENIOoR (CrASS.

We extend a hearty welcome to Mrs. Florence D. Frear, of
Teachers’ College, New York Clity, who has taken charge of the
Dressmaking Department.

We are glad to number as one of us this year, Miss Harriet
Ball from New Rochelle; Albany, ’94,

Miss Evelyn Smith visited at Cedar Hill, Oct. 14, 15, and 16.

Miss Bessie Schlieper spent the week-end of Oct. 20-23 in
Syracuse. While there she witnessed the Syracuse-Lafayette
football game.

Miss Harriet Worms was greatly pleased by an unexpected
visit from her mother, Mrs. S. Worms and sister, Miss Isabelle
Worms, both of Tarrytown, N. Y. The latter was very much
interested in the domestic part of the College and hopes to enter
the course sometime in the future.

Miss Olive Ely visited in Schenectady Oct. 31.

The Hallowe’en party, given to the “ H. E.” Freshmen, Oct.
27th, was a great success. The decorations of maroon and corn,
the class colors, together with Hallowe’en novelties, were most
effective.

Everyone knew everyone else in a short time. Hallowe’en
stunts, singing, games and dancing made the evening pass all
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too quickly. The refreshments, made in our own kitchen, were
an added feature. ‘

We were happy to see our reception to the College, Nov. 10th,
so well attended and with so many members of the Faculty pres-
ent. The decorations, in the class colors, proved very rich.
After the program the evening was given over to dancing. The
refreshments were again of the “ home-made ” order and were
a splendid innovation and success. It was a good opportunity
to show that we really can cook.

FrEsaMman (CLass.

We are grateful to Miss Bessie Schlieper, who with Professor
Smith, organized our class Oct. 19. Miss Hazel Bennett was
appointed temporary chairman.

First class meeting was held Oct. 28, for the election of of-
ficers. They are as follows: President, Hazel Bennett; vice-
president, Marie Simmons; treasurer, Florence Wheldon; sec-
retary, Elizabeth Otte; reporter, Helen Marshall.

Miss Helen Marshall visited friends in Hudson Oct. 21-22.

Miss Mildred Dillenbeck spent the week-end of Oct. 8 at her
home in Johnstown.

Miss Hazel Bennett recently took a trip to New York with
her father, Mr. Carl Bennett, of Waterville, N. Y.

Miss Marie Simmons spent the week-end of Oct. 14 in Fonda,
NIV

Miss Sweet is entertaining her mother, Mrs. W. W. Sweet,
from Carthage.

Migss Otte has been entertaining her brother, Mr. John Otte,
of Michigan University.
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Mrs. M. M. Lowne, of Rhinebeck, has been V1s1t1ng her
daughter, Miss Elizabeth Lowne.
- Plans are under way for a frolic that the members of the
Class may become better acquainted. A very good time is
looked forward to and we are sure our expectatlons will be ful-

filled.

ALL YE LOYAL ROOTERS.

The basketball season is about to begin. We believe we have
the goods, but we can’t deliver ’em alone. We won’t ask you for
any very heavy lifting, but just make it a habit to happen
around at the games and boost a little from the side lines.

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Charles Wurthmann on October 20th,
a son, William.

ATHLETIC NOTES,

The coming athletic stars had a fine opportunity for display-
ing their individual athletics at the ‘“Athletic Frolie,” held in
the gym. A large number of contestants took part in mock
events. A spirit of good-natured rivalry dominated throughout
the games. There was no distinction of class or dignity — Sen-
iors and Freshmen played side by side. Such cheering! Such
rooting! The enthusiasm when the Athletics won the last in-
ternational baseball game couldn’t compare to it! Much excite-
ment was added by the presence of two unbidden guests, who
persisted in spectating until — well — until the most athletic
of the athletic girls succeeded in hastening their departure. After
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they were gone refreshments were served and with flushed faces
and high spirits, each girl went home to tell the others about
“ one bully time.”

Tennis! Out-door practice will soon be no longer possible.
The tournament resulted as follows: '

s Miss Scotland ) Scotland N abney‘l
SO e Miss Sexton{ (6-3) (6-3) | (4-6)

s Miss Dabney | - (6-2)

4. Miss Hendrie) Dabney 10-8Y

5. Miss Otte SOtte r (6-1) (6-1) ~ ( ) I zz_egl)s
6. Miss Boochever Boochever }’

! Boochever | Wells | (6-3)

7. Miss E. Stuart (6-3) (6-4)

TR Miss Alberts | - (6-4)

i D ALY Miss Leonard)] Wells (6-1)
O U Miss Wells{ (6-3) (6-4) - J

But the approach of cool weather does not mean the end of
tennis. The girls’ tennis club is preparing for an active season
of indoor practice. Miss Dunsford has carefully arranged a
system of entries by which  the survival of the fittest” is as-
sured. ‘Come out and enter the lists! Play for fun and play
‘to win !

‘Basket Ball! November Flirst. ¢ Practice is what does it!”

Y. W. C. A. NOTES.
The attendance at the Y. W. C. A. meetings this fall has been

very promising and we are hoping, in a short time, to become
one of the strongest student bodies in college. KEvery student
ig urged to attend the meetings and derive her share of good.
The Bible Study Committee has organized two Bible Study
‘Classes under the leadership of Elizabeth Williamson and Grace
‘Becker, the former holding her meetings on Tuesday, at 3:30,
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with a study of the Prophets, the latter holding her meetings on
Thursday, at 3:30, and taking the Life of Christ as her study..
The efforts of these two girls are greatly appreciated, and we
ask as many girls as can to enter one of these classes.

Wednesday, Oct. 11, the meeting was led by Miss Hazel Vib-
bard. She gave a very inspiring talk as to the value of Bible
Study, and as chairman of Bible Study Committee, presented
her plans for Bible Study Classes.

On Oct. 18th, Miss Anna Brown, Student Volunteer Secre-
tary, gave an interesting talk on the “ World Consciousness.”
The meeting was very well attended and Miss Brown given a
hearty welcome by all.

On Oct. 25th the meeting was led by Miss Amy Wood, and
delegates gave a most entertaining and instructive talk on
what Silver Bay stands for in the mind of the Y. W. C. A. girl.

Miss Corbett, Student Secretary for New York, New England,
and New Jersey, spent Nov. 1 to 3 at college with the Y. W. C.
A. girls. She gave much advice and many plans as to how to
make the meetings really mean something to each girl.

The World’s Week of Prayer for Y. W. C. A. is the week of
November 12-18.

CONTRIBUTORS’ CLUB.

The first regular meeting of the year was held Friday after-

noon, Oct. 27, 1911. Howard Dabney was re-elected president,
and Grace Young elected secretary. The program was as fol-
lows:
Shlont Storyeli it f e EnH e T Elizabeth Scott
Translation from Heinie
Poem, “Autumn Twilight” §
Short Story, ¢ The Search”. . .......... .0 Howard Dabney-
@haidiiPee s S LGl S s S R e Jessie Luck

The usual critical discussion followed the reading of papers..

............... Grace Young



Tae EcHo. 133

BORUSSIA,

A meeting of Borussia was held on Tuesday, Oct. 24, in the
gymnasium, at 4:15. There were about twenty-five members
present, and all enjoyed a very pleasing program. After the
program, coffee and kuchen were served by the committee of
which Miss Awustin is chairman. During the time while refresh-
ments were being consumed all conversation in English was for-
bidden. The result was a most brilliant interchange of ideas in
German. At about half-past five the meeting was adjourned
until Nov. 7.

S. N. C. ORCHESTRA.

As an outgrowth of the feeling of the intense need of music
‘in our college there has been organized an orchestra. The mem-
‘bers have secured as their instructress, Mrs. Miller, and appointed
-as their leader and manager, Miss Florence Gardner. The ar-
rangement of the members is: First mandoling, Misses Mary
Bradt, Olive Ely, Edna Guppy, Lillian Honbertz, Jessie Luck,
Helen Odell; second mandolins, Misses Boochever, Gilmore,
LeCompte, Esther Mitchell, Helen Smith, Florence Woolworth ;
first violins, Misses Jeanette Campbell, Florence Gardner; sec-
-ond violins, Mr. Andrews and Miss Leslie Wheeler; accom-
“panists, Misses Lois Atwood and Bessie Schlieper.

DELTA OMEGA NOTES.
Delta Omega has planned some interesting literary meetings,
‘including current events, for this term’s meetings. !
Delta Omega girls, with a few friends, enjoyed a picnic at
the home of Miss Leslie Wheeler, at Wemple, on Saturday,
“Oct. 14.



134 Tae Ecro.

Miss Adele Kaemmerlen was happily surprised by a visit
from her sister, Emilie Kaemmerlen.

Misses Kaemmerlen and Odell were visited by Miss Lena
Irving, a former High School teacher, and a graduate of the
State Normal College.

Mrs. Ives, a charter member of Delta Omega, entertained the
girls royally at her home, at Manning Boulevard.

Miss Bessie Schlieper spent the week-end of October 23rd at
Syracuse, where she witnessed the football game between Syra-
cuse and Lafayette.

Miss Helen Bennett is teaching physics and chemistry in Nor-
wich High School.

Miss Helen Alcott is at the head of the Math. Dept. in Chat-
ham High School.

Miss Helen Kerr, of Newburgh, N. Y., was married on Sat-
urday, Oct. 21, to Mr. John Chichester Collingwood.

KAPPA DELTA NOTES,

Mr. and Mrs. Kenyon, brother-in-law and sister of Miss Scher-
merhorn, spent the week-end, October 20-22, at the house.

Kappa Delta wishes to congratulate her sister sororities on
the success of their teas which were enjoyed very much by our
girls.

Miss Bertha Wenger proved herself a charming hostess on
Tuesday evening, October 17, when she entertained the ¢ house
girls ”’ at her home on Orange street.

‘Miss M. Ruth Davis, a former college student, was married
on Wednesday, October 11, to Mr. Paul Van Der Kar. After
an extended wedding tour through the west they will make their
home in Idaho.

The “ home girls ”’ took a delightful trip down the river to
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Hudson, where they were entertained at the home of Miss Edith
Casey.

Kappa Delta was “at home” to the faculty and students
of the college on Saturday afternocn, Nov. 4th, from four to six
o’clock.

44

PSI GAMMA NOTES.

The regular meetings of the Sorority were held Oct. 9, Oct.
16, and Oct. 23.

Miss Hazel Stam spent the week-end of Oct. 21 at her home
in 'Cobleskill. i
Psi Gamma heartily welcomes her new sister, Clara Dater.

Miss Helen Quick spent the week-end of Oct. 21 at Charlotts-
ville.

Miss Carolyn MacMullen, of Pompton, N. J., has recently
been the guest of Miss Robbins.

Miss Kathryn Esselstyn has left N. Y. 8. N. C. to take up a
course of study in ‘Columbia University.

Miss Mary Hotaling spent the week-end of Oct. 28 at her home
in Albany.

Miss Frances Wood spent the week-end of Oct. 14 at her home
in Kingston.

Mrs. Hall, of Peekskill, spent Sunday, Oct. 22, with her
daughter, Miss Edna Hall.

ETA PHI NOTES.

The Eta Phi Sorority gave its annual tea and reception to
the College faculty and students October 12. The main hall
was tastefully decorated with autumn leaves.

Miss Myra Young, who is teaching in Chestertown, was home
for the Eta Phi tea.
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Miss Sarah Trembley spent several days in town and while
here, visited the College.

Miss Louise Bentler is teaching in Vocational School at Al-
bany.

Eta Phi entertained a few of the Freshmen at a baby party.

Miss Lillian Houberty spent the week-end at her home in
Fultonville.

Alumni Department.

Elizabeth Everett, 10, is teaching in the High School at
Barker’s, New York.

Olive Eccles, 10, and Catherine Conway, ’10, are studying
for an M. A. degree at Columbia.

Mary Hotaling, ’10, is teaching at Wappingers Falls, N. Y.

Daisy Andrus, ’10, is studying in the University of Michi-
gan.

Jessie Cleveland, ’10, is teaching English, Biology and His-
tory in her home High School at Broadalbin, New York.

Angeline Horne, ’10, visited College on October 24th.

FROM MINERVA’S POINT OF VIEW,

Can any one tell me the meaning of the word ¢ thingame?”
Tt has puzzled me for a long time. I am sure it is not of Greek
origin, for I know that language from Alpha to Omega. Nor
is it of Latin derivation, for my knowledge of that classic is
infinite, second only to that of the present Latin methods class.
I did think for a time that it might be an Anglo-Saxon word,
but I have even given up that theory.

Omne day T heard a girl say, as she came in the door: ¢ Hello,
Thingame! *’
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Later somebody said: ¢ Have you got your Thingame made
out yet ¢’

‘“ What Thingame ?”’

““ Oh, you know—your math. method plan?”’

So I decided, like Socrates of old, that a “ Thingame ” was
a math. method plan. But alas! Like our same old friend,
the Philosopher, I am obliged to show the falsity of this con-
clusion. For only yesterday one of the girls approached an-
other, asking her if she had brought her ¢ thingames ”” yet. No,
she hadn’t. Well, what do you suppose  thingames’’ proved
to be this time? Moulding boards for the Art Department!
Now, I am to understand that a  thingame ”’ is the name of a
girl, and it may be a math. method plan, or a moulding board!

I’ve been wondering if there is a kindergarten class here.
Some young people have been acting like little children, and
D’ve decided that they are over-grown kindergartners. It surely
would delight their teacher’s heart, could she hear them recit-
ing their little pieces with the greatest enthusiasm.

“The r-rrragged r-rrascal rrran arrrround the r-rr-
rugged r-r-rock!”

More often it is this:

““ Amidst the mists and coldest frosts,
With loudest threats and stoutest boasts,
He thrusts his fists against the posts,
And still insists he sees the ghosts!”

Then they run around in the greatest glee, punching the
posts, and even me too! T suppose it makes it all more realistic
for I have heard one of the sufferers say that he was ¢ making
the feeling his! ”’

There is another class of individuals that excites my wonder
and amazement. Whenever I see them, I am reminded of
Thackeray’s expression at the close of his greatest novel,
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“ Vamtas vanitatum.” These people seem to get the greatest
pleasure in looking at their own countenances. They sit for
long periods on the seats at my side, and make frightful faces
at the little flat mirrors which are their invariable companions.
One morning all was peace and calm in the halls, when a
group of frantic young women rushed down stairs calling earn-
estly: O, for a Spiegel !—a Spiegel! ” Soon they came rush-
ing up again with more or less (mostly more) small mirrors!
Twice since then the same thing has happened. I expect that
one of these days I shall see a big wall mirror walking up stairs
with some young females.

At times these same girls, and occasionally a man, babble
forth peculiar sounds: ¢ E-e-e-e-e”— A-a-a-a-a,” stretching
their mouths from ear to ear. I am reminded of a joke I heard
the other day. A German doctor was extolling his ability. He
could remove the brain and replace it without injury to his
patient. His rival, not to be outdone, said: ‘ O, L can do bet-
ter than that. I can permanently move the ears to the back part

-of the head.”

‘ But what is the object of this?”

“ Why, to make room for some people’s mouths.”

(If the German phonetics class doesn’t take warning, T fear
that there will be no little work for this doctor.)

There have been several very gay occasions in these halls
lately. They have occurred afternoons, and have been most en-
joyable to everybody. Prettjly dressed girls received their
guests, and treated them to delicacies of all sorts. There was
much hand clasping and smiling, and everybody seemed to have
a first rate time.

I don’t believe that anyone enjoyed them more than T did.
I kept observing all around me, and on the whole, I was pleased.
For even though I stand as the Arbiter of Wisdom, still T ad-
vocate a reasonable attendance to certain social functions. Not
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all the education you young people get here should come out of
books. The first class women, the ““ tip top men ”’ are those who
have shown their common sense and good judgment by a tem-
perance in study as well as in enjoyment. When you go out into
your life work, away from the Alma Mater, away from your
teachers and classmates, part of your success depends upon your
training in social, as well as intellectual lines. So, verdant
Freshmen, gay Sophomores, jolly Juniors and grave Seniors,
come out when you can. For the days of youth are not long
here. '

Of course, you can go to the extreme. ILike Horace—by
shunning one fault, you may fall into its opposite extreme. But
here or elsewhere, there is a golden mean to be sought by all.
Don’t shirk your daily tasks, for there is a reckoning twice each
year. A time will come, nor is it far distant, when you will
look back with joy to these days of S. N. C. Enjoy them!
Profit by them!

* * * >~ * * * +* =%

Mysterious billets-doux have gone out from the ¢ holy of
holies 7 this past month. They are harmless looking, although
somewhat official, but I must confess that they cause excitement
wherever they go. The “squint”” of the matter (this is a new
term from the History department), as told in these missives
1s to the effect that the recipient had better ¢ get busy.” I dare
say no black-hand notice, with its skull and cross-bones is more
formidable than this so-called ¢ invitation to the pink tea ”’—
this First Notice. But as to the Second one—well, I’ve never
yet seen a survivor, so I cannot say!

There is no doubt that most everyone has heard by this time
of the most popular animal in College. I know that some or-
ganizations have the goat for their favorite steed ; but here not
the goat, nor the dog (though he is a choice animal), nor the
cat are most favored. ’Tis the gallant steed—the pony! I think
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several are owned by individuals here. Two girls I know of
possess one which, for his bravery in carrying them safely
through journeys worse than that from Ghent to Aix, is graced
by the name ‘ Dobbin.” I have heard other people call the
animals ‘ trots,” but best of all is the long classical name ap-
plied by one person. It is ¢ A. Bominable Translation.”

It is not a bad scheme to own a pony or so, but don’t get too
used to riding. You will get out of practice, and forget how
to walk. So exercise your muscles a little, and ride only once
in a while. Then you will develop fine muscles, to stand you
when the test comes.

According to one young lady, I have long been laboring under
a delusion. I have repeatedly mentioned the long chairg and
seats in the hall. But I found out from her that they are not
chairs nor seats at all. Nor are they wooden benches. They
are merely ideas! This girl claims to be a pupil of Plato’s
school, and she sits there on the ‘‘ ideas ”” for hours, declaiming
the merits of her particular school of philosophy. For mere
ideas, I must say these are unusually strong, for they support
this young lady in question with no difficulty, and she is no
light weight.

The only time I ever regret that I am obliged to remain in
the front hall is when I hear of all the nice things the Domestic
Science girls are making. I never see these goodies, although
I often get the odor. I hear that some persons are fortunate
enough to get invitations to dinner over there. But the greater
part of us must be content to get the odor and hear the reports
of it. We should be contented, however, for last year I found
out that they put in salt for sugar. Plain food for me then'!

Dawn is beginning to creep up into the sky, and I must re-
sume my old posture of meditation. More of this next time.
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Literal Translations of
the Classics, 35¢ each.

Shinner’s Book Store
Opposite Whitney's
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RECREATION STORE
COLLEGE SWEATERS

Don’t Forgel to See Our New Line of
Spaulding’s Superb Make.

CHARLES H. TURNER CO.’S
50 State St. Cor. Green.

PEARSALL

PHOTO CRAFTSMAN

COLLEGE PHOTOS AT REDUCED RATES
$12 Photographs for $5.00

HIGHEST GRADES OF WORK ONLY

29 North Pearl Street
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Steefel Bros.

Albany.

There is Something in Steefel
Clothes that Wear Alone
Will Divulge

This something is value,

We Enow it is there and the men
who have been wearing Steefel Clothes
know i is there.

They comeback each season to get it.

SUITS - $10 to $45
TOPCOATS $12 to $35
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S. BOOCHEVER

Established in Albany since 1890

ReELIABLE MANUFACTURER OF FINE FURs

Garments Made to Order, Remodeled, Repaired

1911
SEASON
1912

The Only Store in Albany where Furs Exclusively
are Sold

817 SO. PEARIL ST. ALBANY, N. Y.
H. R. PHONE 1644 W. MAIN

KATTREIN ::: ENGRAVER
Fine Stationery and School Supplies, Sorority Cuts
for Programs, Invitations, Etc.
Phone., H. R. 924 Main. Maiden Lane, Above Pearl
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Flowers Are Always

Beautiful

11 No. Pearl St. ~ Both Phones 208.

SUPPLIES A. J. DEARSTYNE

OF ALL KINDS Newsdealer

SUITABLE FOR THE| New York and Albany Daily and'
1 Sunday Papers delivered.
SCIENCE KITCHEN, Cigars a Specialty.

COR. LARK & SPRING STS.
Bell Phone, Main 1613-J

J. B. & D. C. SLINGERLAND,
Fancy Groceries,
86-88 Washington Ave. our
Telephone 904 Main. Advertiser N

Patronize
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H W. BALDWIN,

" SHOES

Specialty: Gymnasium
Shoes

Rensselaer ===
| Polytechnic |
Eoficee  Institute)

| Courses in Civil Engineering (C. E.), Mechanical En-
M gineering (M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E.E.), and
# General Science (B. 8.). Also Special Courses,

Unsurpassed new Chemical, Physical, Electrical, Me- §
M chanical and Materials Testing Laboratories.
For catalogue and illustrated pamphlets showing §

B work of graduates and students and views of buildings :
i and campus, apply to

JOHN W. NUGENT, Registrar. §

P18

Evening Siippers

29 Neorth Pearl St.
Cor. Maiden Lane.

HOME TEL. 442

FEastern Star

GOODYEAR Pance

Given by Albany
Chapter No. 12.

MANUFACTURER OF
AT ODD FELLOWS’ HALL

RAIN COATS, ENG- ona o8
LISH SLIP-ONS AND

CRAVENETTES Th““daybgv&mgﬁ- Novem-
FOR MEN AND MOMERN Mekets Adumirbling Glontlom i ard

| Lady, $1.00; Extra Lady, 50 Cents.
24 SOUTH PEARL ST-’ Music by Brown’s Orchestra.

ALBANY, N. Y. Obtain Tickets of Mr. Harley Cook.
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PICTURE FRAMES

FRAMED PICTURES

BEN. V. SMITH
Optometrzst, 208 Washington Ave,,
O N. PEARL ST.,, ALBANY, N.YX

Albany, - - New York

If Your Eyes Tire

After Reading COLLEGE SPECIALTIES.

Awhile John J. QONkey

you can rest them if you

. L NEWS ROOM
stop reading. If you will Stationery, Periodicals and
let us prescribe and Fit SCHOOL SUPPLIES

A Complete Line of Postals;

ou with a pair of eye
. . Y also Bindery Paper.

glasses gour eyes won't

215 Central Avenue,
tire and you won’t have Albany, New York

to stop reading.

Abram De Blaey

Y O U 52 State St., Albany, N. Y.
| |

Corner of Green Street
H. R. Telephone, Main 1441-W

Can always get the best

Flowers
AT : All Necessary
GLOECKNER’S, School Supplies

"The Flower Shop, 97 State Street
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Warren & Co., Inc.

Address:
General Offices and Factory: 489 Fifth Avenue,
108 Fulton Street, NEW YORK

Manufacturers of

FINE JEWELRY
AND STATIONERY

SPECIALISTS IN EMBLEMATIC JEW-
ELRY, CLASS PINS, RINGS, FRATERNITY
GOODS. ATHLETIC AND PRIZE MEDALS
IN STOCK AND SPECIAL DESIGN

TROPHY CUPS, PLAQUES, Etc.

Special Designs and Estimates Furnished on Request

Department of Stationery and Engraving, Com-
mencement Announcements, Wedding
Stationery, Die Stamping,

Writing Papers, Etc.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED
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F. M. HOSLER,

MANUFACTURER OF

Ice Cream and Gonfectionery,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

ORDERS FOR RECEPTIONS, “RUSH PARTIES”, ETC.,
 PROMPTLY FILLED.

Factory 77 Spring St. 193 Lark Street
TELEPHONE

THE - TEN - EYCK
Albany, New York.

Fireproof Buropean Plan
FREDERICK W. ROCKWELL

Dinner Music Daily - - - 6:30 to 8:30 p. m.
Supper After the Play. Music in Grill Begins 10:30 p. m.
Dinner Music in the Grill Friday and Saturday Evenings

Sunday Evening Dinner, Special Orchestral Program
Musie by Holdwng’s Orchestra.
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The College
Barber

FRED ). STARK

The Nearest Barber Shop to
the College

OUR SPECIALTY
HAND MASSAGE

82 ROBIN

One door this side of Central Ave.

H E. STAHLER
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

Classic and Popular
Musie.

——

No. 287 CENTRAL AVENUE,
ALBANY, N. Y,

BENDER’S

(Successoxr to Turner.)

School Supplies

and Confections,

DAGGETT’S & LOWNEY’S
CHOCOLATES

Student’s lunches a specialty.

94 Robin St.

THE
COLLEGE JEWELER

Around the Corner.

OTTO R. MENDE

3 Doors above Robin St. on-
Central Ave,
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SPECIAL '
RATES »
TO ///W

STUDENTS

Successor to D. Brown.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF QUALITY

STUDIO, 55 NORTH PEARL ST., AVBANY, N Y

CLASS PHOTOGRAPHERS OF 1910-11.

- AMERICAN . M. S. KEENHOLTS
Book CTompany| soccnes

Publishers of the Leading

SCHOOL AND COLLEGE
TEXT BOOKS

FRUITS,
VEGETABLES, ETC

100 Was thghon. Squase, 253 Central Avenue.
New York City Telephone Connection.

H. BUCHOLZ & SON

THEATRICAL, HISTORICAL AND MASQUERADE COSTUMES.
WIGS, BEARDS, MASKS, PAINTS, POWDERS, ETC.

275 MAIN STREET. PHONE. SPRINGFIELD, MASS.
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BRAINS AND EXPERIENCE
Are behind the discriminating service of the

i ALBANY TEACHERS’ AGENCY.

Many graduates of the Albany Normal College have been placed in
good positions by our Agency.

Last summer we placed Leland F. Smith (1911), Frances P. Schrack
(1911), Jane E. McHenry (1911) and several others in good positions.

What we have done for them we can do for YOU if you will register
with us.

ALBANY TEACHERS’ AGENCY (Established 1891).
| 81 Chapel St., Albany, N. Y.

HARLAN P. FRENCH, Proprietor. VINCENT B. FISK, Manager.

CRAYONS FOR EVERY USE | H. R Phone 328 West
WILLIAM J. DAWSON

Men's Furnishings

Hats, Gloves,
Umbrellas and

Suit Cases

Send for samples of full line.

BINNEY & SMITH ©CO.,
81-83 Fulton St., N. Y. 259 CENTRAL AVENUE

If you are going home
THANKSGIVING

‘Take along a box of our Chocolates,
Schrafft or Apollo.

SPEIDEL : 203 Central Ave.
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