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T .  J .  H A R D I N ,  
DEALER IN 

Dry Goods, Clothing, Shoes and Hats, 

S T A P L E  A N D  F A N C Y  
G R O C E R I E S .  

This letter is last in the alphabet, but the firm it represents is first in its 
efforts to please its patrons. 

1001 I tems  ca l led  "  Not ions  
That go to make your appearance pleasing and your life pleasant. 

St rong  and  Var i e d  S tock  o f  Fo r e i gn  aqd  Domes t i c  

POLITE 
SERVICE 

PROMPT 
DELIVERY 

DRY GOODS 
The Julia Marlowe Shoe 

IS  O UR HOBBY 

THEY FIT LIKE A GLOVE. 
THEY WEAR LIKE STEEL. 
THEY ARE EASE AND COMFORT. 

Once tried, always worn. The pride of all College girls 

Call on us or Phone—73—for a pair to INSPECT. 

YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD. Your patronage appreciated. 

C .  J .  ZELLNER. 
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559 Cherry St. Macon, Ga. 

LESSER'S. 
A cordial invitation is extended to 

the teachers and scholars of Monroe 
Female College to inspect our com
plete line of up-todate Dress Goods 
and Novelties of-all kinds. 

Express paid on all cash orders of 
$5.00 or more. 

DR. C. H. PEETE, 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat. 
569 Cherry St., 

MACON, GA. 

Office Hours : 9 A. M. to r P. M 
Phone 3085. 3 P.M. to 5.30 P.M. 

Everything That's Good to Eat 

can be found at 

FLOURNOY'S GROCERY, 

MACON, GA. 

Phone 26. 

Albert S. J. Taylor. Ma I lory H. Taylor, Jr. 

TAYLOR SHOE CO. 

561 Cherry St. 

MACON, GA. 

Phone 237. 

LAZARUS' 

JEWELRY PALACE, 
Macon's Leading Jeweler. 

Handsomest Goods. 

Lowest Prices. 
Cherry St., MACON, GA. 

THE MACON SHOE CO. 
R. h. PERMKNTKR, Mgr. 

The-Up-to-Date Shoe House. 
408 Third St. 

(Benson & Houser's old Stand,) 

MACON, GA. 
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A Badge of Honor 
v girl is proud of her Society Badge, or Medal won in contest, 

and she ought to be. 
We make Badges and Medals of all sorts, and are glad to submit designs and 

esli,"aM- Geo. T. Beeland, 
The  Jewele r ,  

Macon ,  Ga .  

Macon's Leading Dry 
Goods House. 

CORRECT STYLES. 
EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE 

GENT'S FURNISHING GOODS A SPECIALTY 
you value a dollar, see us for Shirts, Collars, Cuffs, Suspenders, 

Neckwear, Hosiery, Underwear, etc. 
We cau certainly save you money on these goods. Use Periodical I ickets 

A WOMAN 
Soon sees the advantage of purchasing that Piano from us. No 
where else can she find such a complete and varied stock, and 110 
where else can she compare six leading makes of I lanos, one 
with another. Perhaps the upright, at #200 (011 tune, if desired,) 
may answer her purpose. 

Perhaps she may exercise the greatest economy by investing 111 a 
High-Grade Piano and becoming the owner of an instrument her 
children's children will value. 

In anv case, she sees the first step is to make us a visit of inspec
tion or write us. The new 1900 style Kimball I priglit cases are 
the handsomest ever designed or constructed. Mahogany of such 
exquisite quality has seldom been seen in this citj. 

The Old Reliable IRVINt'S GtORGIft MUSIC HOUSE, Macon, Ga. 
Established 1S75. 

Kuabe, Chickering, Weber, Fischer and Kimhall Pianos are great leaders. 

All Sheet Music at Half Price. 
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" Up to the f l inute.  1 1  

We cheerfully invite your careful inspection of 
our stock of furniture, carpets, mattings, rugs, etc. 
Only goods of first quality sold. All the newest, up-
to-date designs, in an endless variety, always on our 
floors, which makes it easy for you to make selection. 
No unpleasant after-thoughts when you have .pur
chased here, for you can get your money back if you 
are not pleased. No trouble to answer questions. 
Write to us for cuts and prices, if you can't come. 

VVood=Peavy Furniture Co. 
Macon, Ga. 

Wi?fit?W'•>»fi* W W 

Cbc Clnion S)r£ (Boobs Co. 
A/.1CO.VS M O S T  I ' O I ' U L A  I <  S T O H E .  

We beg to call the attention of the public to our matchless line of new 
Spring Goods, the like of which is seldom shown under one roof. When in 
Macon call at our store and you will receive courteous attention or your mail 
orders will he filled to your entire satisfaction We are headquarters for all 
kinds of ladies' ready-made goods, and our matchless line of dress goods and 
trimmings excite the admiration of all. 
THE SWEI.I.KST DRESS-MAKING DEPARTMENT IN THIS SECTION 
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VOL. I. MAY> 19°I* 

THE IMPORTANCE OF RECORDING ONE'S YOUTH
FUL THOUGHTS. 

AS the result of having lately read Matthew Arnold's Criticism 
of the journal and letters of that sweet, domestic, French 
spirit. Eugenie DeGuerin, I conceived the intention of keeping 

henceforth a journal of my uneventful and sufficiently worthless 
career. Not so much, however, of a diary of the events of my lite, 
as a record of the thoughts, meditations, interpretations of the uni
verse, and communions with nature and with God, which, 111 the 
course of events, come to be mine. As a result of this intention, 
composed the following head-note as an introduction to the afore
named project. Though I had at the time of writing it no idea of 
ewr having it published, yet, having myself always had a rather 
peculiar appreciation of the idea set forth therein, and desiring to, 
if possible, arouse in some other soul a similar appreciation, De
cided to send it to THE MONROE MONTHLY, with sufficient postage 
for its immediate return, should the discreet Editor-in-Chief of that 
periodical see fit to deem it unworthy of publication. 

The advantages to be derived from putting one's thoughts into 
written form are universally recognized, and have been frequently 
commented upon by scholars. Bacon, when he wrote " Reading 
maketh a full man ; conference a ready man ; and writing an exac 
man," recognized the psychological truth that alongside of contin
uous reading, unaccompanied by the recombination and expression, 
either orally or in written form, of received ideas, there develops, 
bv degrees, an incapacity, both for correlation and systematization 
of ideas, and for clear and logical expression of thought. 1 he lea-
son for this, of course, is, that in the reading of a succession of 
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ideas, a sufficient number of strong associations is not formed, in an 
unexceptional memory, between the received ideas and those of 
former knowledge, and among the ideas themselves, to reproduce 
the same with a great amount of speed and accuracy, much less to 
combine them with other before-received ideas for the construction 
of a more complex theory or hypothesis; whereas, the suggestive 
re-excitation of the associational fibres, necessary in the written 
re-expression, not only renders the associations stronger (and there
fore more accurate) and oftener (and therefore more speedy) but 
establishes the concept as a datum for further processes of crea
tive thought. Thus we see that the accurate formulation and writ
ten expression of one's concepts of the universe, or any of its mul
titudinous parts, at successive intervals, is variously beneficial. 

But the formulation and expression of one's youthful ideas is 
not only useful as a disciplinary method of attaining readiness and 
accuracy of expression, but it is also important as a means of trans
mission, to after years, in a form unaffected by intermediate incre
ments of knowledge, of one's ideas of the universe and its parts at 
the respective times of writing. In this way it presents to the indi
vidual a series of mental portraits of his various respective stages of 
intellectual growth and expansion, as well as gives him a clearer 
idea than he would otherwise possess of how and in what degrees 
the intermediate increments of knowledge have affected his intel
lectual progress. 

Of course the recording of one's thoughts for future perusal is 
a matter of individual interest, as the perusal would be a matter of 
individual enjoyment; and, as a large per cent, of mankind take 
little interest or pleasure in the revival of the memories of the past, 
and perhaps a larger per cent, are deprived of the opportunity to 
engage in the luxury of recollection, by reason of urgent calls of 
ever-present duty, no doubt there are multitudes of the human race 
to whose minds the impulse has never come to pursue such a course. 
However, to those high spirits, who recognize the psychological, as 
well as the wonderfully experimental truth, that the scenes, thoughts, 
and affections of childhood and young manhood or womanhood are 
always dear to the heart, there will come a compunction of con
science that they failed to take the trouble to make some kind of 
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record of their impressions of nature and her beauties, while they 
were still enjoying the vigor and gladness of youth. 

WALTER M. LEE.  

THE OTHER SIDE.  

"Vl/7 HERE'S May? Isn't she coming, Miriam?" asked a 
W bright, laughing girl, in the midst of a perfect Babel of 

voices. It was Saturday evening, and Miriam was giving 
a fudge-party to six of her friends who roomed in the 

North Tower. 
May? Oh, cramming for exam, in Math., I guess. She told 

me it would be late before she could come, and for us not to wait on 
her. Hand me that bottle of alcohol, please, Flossie, it's time to 
begin." 

In a few moments a delightful odor pervaded the room and the 
girls gradually, stopped the stream of conversation which had been 
flowing at a rapid rate for the last half hour, and looked hungrily 
at the chafing-dish and its inviting contents. 

It was a typical college-room into which our young friend had 
invited her " chums " for a social evening. Everything was bright 
and cosy, and in perfect taste. The walls were papered in a dark, 
rotful green, and many pictures, in dainty gilt frames, were shown 
to tine advantage against the dark background. There were the 
usual ones found in a college girl's room : " Hosea," in his long, 
white robes; " St. Cecilia," with her upturned face and rapt ex
pression ; " The Angelus," " Mater Dolorosa," " Queen Louise," 
and an exquisite copy of " Lorna Doone," the beautful maid of 
Bagnorthy Forest, and the heroine of Blackmore's delightful novel. 
Besides these, there was a regular gallery of photographs, held in 
place by ribbons, frames, and last, but by no means least, pins. 

In one corner a couch, with a cover of dark red, almost hidden 
by a pile of sofa pillows of every variety, size and color, invited you 
to rest. On the beautiful rosewood desk a number of books were 
placed, some open, as if their owner had just left them. The small 
tea-table, with its dainty array of cups, saucers and plates, was just 
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now the center of attraction—tlie girls were grouped around it in 
various attitudes, some graceful and some " otherwise," watching 
with much interest and expectation the skillful movements of then-
young hostess. 

Soon the "stuff" was declared "done," and a plate was has
tily manufactured by placing two sheets of Harvard note paper to
gether and turning up the sides. The fudge was poured into this 
and placed in the window to cool, while Miriam set to work at ano
ther " batch," for she knew the appetites of her young guests from 
past experience. In the midst of this second cooking a quick rap w; 
heard 011 the door and in response to Miriam's " Come in, a tall, 
slender girl entered and threw herself wearily on the couch. 

"Oh, dear, I'm so tired!" she exclaimed, after exchanging 
greetings with the girls. 

" Is it Math, you've been cramming, May ?" asked a jolly look 
ing girl, who got through her exam, "by the very skin ot her 
teeth," but who never worried—that is. until afterwards. 

" Yes, and I know I'll never pass even if I deserved to !" 
" Why, May, what do you mean?" 
"Oh, my meaning's plain enough! Miss Reynolds is just 

too mean for anything. She is so cold and unsympathetic, I don 1 
believe she has any heart whatever ; she seems to fcrget she was 
once a girl herself. Then, too, she is so nervous and fidgity that it 
fairly gives me the " Willies " to go near her. When she sends me 
to the board she makes me so nervous that I forget everything I 
ever knew. And when I do forget, she gets so cross ! She is posi
tively the most quick-tempered woman I ever saw. W by one of 
the girls said she got so uiad the other day that she dismissed the 
class when the hour was only half over and gave every girl a zero. 

"Of course, that's exaggerated—she is naturally nervous, I 
know, but she has better control over herself than that, I am sure. 

"Oh, well, it's of 110 consequence, I guess. I'm so tired of 
sines, cosines and tangents that I'm nearly dead. I hope, after 
Monday, I'll never see the outside of a "Trig," again, much less the 
inside." 

Miriam had remained silent during this conversation. She was 
apparently too busily engaged with her fascinating cooking to take 
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notice of anything else, but as May finished and glanced with some 
show of interest at Miriam and the chafing-dish, the latter turned 
toward the group of girls around her and said— 

" Girls, did you ever hear Miss Reynold's story ? 
" Story ?" echoed May, " didn't know she ever had one." 
" No," replied the others. " Do tell it, Miriam ; I'm sure it's 

interesting." . 
" Well it all happened years ago when she was a Junioi here. 

She was a fine looking girl with dark hair and eyes and the_ loveli
est complexion. More than this, she was a perfect " shark in all 
her studies, especially Math.," Miriam added, looking towards May, 
who frowned and said, impatiently 

" Well, goon with your story, Miriam, without so many intro

ductory remarks." . 
Miriam seemed not to hear this speech, but went quietly on, 

gently stiiring the fudge as she spoke. 
" Her room-mate was Rosamond Willard, her best friend 111 

college. Rosamond was very popular with all the girls, though not 
half so good a student as Miss Reynolds. She was a sweet, gentle 
kind of girl, fond of dress and dancing, and always had plenty ot 
attention wherever she went. 

" A t  t h i s  t i m e  M i s s  R e y n o l d s  w a s  e n g a g e d  t o  b e  m a r r i e d  t o  a  
Yale man—one whom she had known from childhood, and whom 
she loved passionately. In the Spring ol that year a very swell 
reception was given by Ihe college, and each girl was given the 
privilege of inviting a gentleman friend. Of course M.ssReyuolds 
invited her betrothed, whom I will call Ralph. He came, and for 
awhile she was radiantly happy. Dancing was the chief amusement 
and as both Miss Reynolds and Ralph were fine ... this l.ne, they 

euce ot Ko 
manners, 
going near 
eyes. 
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" When the good-byes were being said, he thought of her and 
turned to speak to her, but she had gone, and he could only send 
'good night and good-bye ' through Rosamond. 

" That night Rosamond simply ' raved ' over her new acquaint
ance, but her room-mate listened in silence. Finally, Rosamond 
noticed her strange look and manner, and putting her arms around 
her friend, asked tenderly, ' What is it dear ? Are you ill ? You 
look pale.' 

" ' I am perfectly well, thank you,' was the reply, and Rosamond, 
though unsatisfied, asked 110 more questions. 

" Time passed. The following summer Rosamond saw more of 
the Yale man, and their mutual admiration soon deepened into love, 
although not a word of the kind was spoken—he remaining true to 
his pledge to Miss Reynolds. Well, to make a long story short, 
she found out the state of affairs, broke off with him, and left him free 
to win Rosamond. He discovered that he had never really loved 
the woman he had asked to be his wife, but had mistaken a friendly 
regard and sincere admiration for love. He soon convinced Rosa
mond of the truth of this, and they were happy. In the meantime 
Miss Reynolds' father, who had once been quite wealthy, met with 
heavy reverses, and being unable to stand the shock and strain, died 
suddenly, and his wife soon followed him. Then only Miss Rey
nolds and her invalid brother were left. She managed to finish her 
course, received her diploma, and went to nurse her brother during 
the few remaining months of his life, for he died the year following 
her graduation, and the next fall she accepted the position she now 
has at her Alma Mater. A year later she received an invitation to 
the marriage of Rosamond and Ralph, but could not attend 011 ac
count of illness. She has been here ever since. She is what you 
see her, gray-haired, aloue and broken-hearted. We can never 
know all that she has suffered ; she and her God alone understand 
that." 

A long silence followed. Then May asked softly, "Do you 
know this to be a certainty, Miriam ?" 

Yes, she replied in a low tone, "my mother told me the 
story. My mother was Rosamond Willard." C. 
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O V E R  T H E  G A N G W A Y .  

WE were walking together to college, this girl and I on one 
of those delightful mornings, when the gentle breeze, the 
merry twittering of the rice birds, the warm brightness of 

the sun, bid gloomy thoughts begone, and filled one's mind with a 
reflection of nature's own happy mood. There was joy just in the 
mere knowledge that we were living ; that above us the vault of 
heaven arched in almost cloudless blue; that below, the tender 
blades of grass were shooting forth, striving to do their part in wel
coming back the gentle Spring. 

We were not talking, this beautful girl and I, but were busy 
each with her own musing. As we entered the campus gate, I 
brought my thoughts from their dreamy wandering among happy 
days that are passed, from the future ones that are only rendered 
the more enticing on account of their uncertainty, back to the liv
ing, moving present. I looked up and saw the great buildings stand
ing majestically, in the morning sunshine, and thought for some 
times we do such things at Monroe—although wise men may pro
nounce thinking a lost art among college women, of the young lives 
so full of possibilities that are found in their walk ; of her, so 
graceful and tall, who walked beside me ; of that dear mate of 
mine with her gentle smile and winning ways ; of the merry little 
torment who makes one laugh and wriggle in a most undignified 
manner, and at the most inopportune times ; of her of the saucy 
dimples and sunny hair ; of all these I was thinking when suddenly 
the quietness was broken by the long rumbling of the chapel bell. 
The door of the main dormitory is hastily thrown open and rollick
ing May appeared, turning her laughing face upward towauls the 
campus trees where are perched the feathered songsters and almost 
putting their carol to shame as she blithely sang 

" My sweetheart is a Monroe girl, as happy as can be." 

If we were near enough and could see the mischievous light in 
her eye ; the beautiful flush on her cheek, we might bid her to 
cease for fear her song become the language of the heart ot some 
susceptible youth and Monroe lose some of its brightness. 
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Next comes one laden down with an immense armful of books, 
walking in the firm, resolute manner of one who habitually thinks 
before acting. Yes, she is one who has a purpose, a high and nobk 
one, to make the lives of others brighter and better. Little do. 
she realize the power and influence that is hers as she smiles and 
bows to the noisy Freshmen who merrily rush past her. Close be 
hind her conies one, whose waving hair holds the sunbeams itnpn -
oned and who walks with her eyes and thoughts fixed on the page 
in front of her. The book has a familiar look, and I think, yes, I 
know it is that Psychology that rouses the Seniors from their warm 
downy beds in the still dawn of a winter's morning. Next appears 
one with bright black eyes, who, with an arm around her room 
mate's waist, is telling her of that dreadful "exam." just ahead 
One now appears to whose great hands the children are clinging, 
and as I follow the bursts of merry laughter that follow his jovial 
remarks, i feel that he is just as big in heart as he is in body. 

Behind a group of chattering Sophomores, comes one with a 
pale, flower-like face—alone. There is a troubled look in her brown 
eyes. I am sure, for one hand is upon her brow while the other is 
tightly clinched. Poor little girl ! 'Tis too bad that pain should 
hold her prisoner 011 such a day as this. But not long is she left 
companionless, for quickly with but a halting step, a girl joins her. 
I am glad I am near enough to see this latter face distinctly, for 'tis 
one that grows more attractive the longer it is studied. There is a 
peculiarly happy look in those glorious eyes, 011 those smiling lips 
That calm tranquility, that joyous air, conies not from the reflexion 
of circumstances, but from a light within—a soul happiness. The 
"sisters" come next, each clinging to the hand of her who is smil
ing down upon them. The tall one's sharp face softens as she 
stoops to snatch a kiss from the sweet lips of the other unmindful 
of the envious looks of the small lassies. 

But my pleasant walk is ended, and I join the crowd that is 
hurrying to chapel just as a group of belated Juniors come running 
across the passage-way. D. C. 
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A TEST OF FRIENDSHIP.  

VALERIA sat at her desk writing, or rather pretending to write. 
Around her were objects suited to make the most fastidious 
person happy, but she wore a most discontented look oh her 

face as if displeased with her thoughts. " Well, this is too much, 
and 1 shall not stand it any longer. Frank has 110 right to plague 
me in any such manner. I shall give that gentleman to understand 
that I will correspond with whom I wish, and shall consult Hint 011 
no subject." She picked up her pen and began writing. 

Valeria was the only daughter of a retired physician, and had 
been accustomed to having her own way ever since she could walk. 
Hi 1 father and mother were traveling in Europe now for the latter's 
health, and Valeria was left in complete charge of the household 
affairs, much to her displeasure, and to the great delight of her elder 
brother, Frank, who insisted that responsibility was the very thing 
for her. It would tone her down and let her know there were other 
things to be considered than her own pleasure. Frank was a very 
practical young man, cared nothing for society, but devoted himself 
to the study of law. His sister was a source of much anxiety to 
him, and he felt he was duty bound to look after her, and see that 
she conducted herself properly, as Frank Lewis' sister should ! 
Among his acquaintances was a young man, Jack Santo, who had 
been strongly attracted to Valeria. But because Jack had been ex
pelled from college—for what reason 110 one knew, as Jack refused 
to talk about it—his friends had given him the "cold shoulder." 
And so, although of an influential family, he was suddenly dropped 
by his friends. At the opening of this story he had just gone West 
on a business and pleasure trip. The night before his departure he 
had called on Valeria to bid her farewell. 

" Miss Valeria, am I as unworthy of notice in your sight as in 
the eyes of others of my quondam friends?" 

" Why of course not, Jack. Friends can allow for short-com
ings more readily than mere acquaintances, though I must say I 
can't imagine what you have done so disgraceful as to be expelled 
from college." 

" I am glad to know that one person in this world still has faith 
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in me. True, I don't deserve it, in many respects, perhaps, but some 
day, when I feel that I have taken my former place in the estima
tion of my friends, I shall tell you all, and I am sure your dear heart 
will forgive all." 

" Why can't you tell me now, Jack? I thought you knew me 
well enough to trust me in anything," and Valeria looked up into 
his eyes so pleadingly that it was all he could do to resist. 

" No," he replied, " I cannot do that ; nor while your brother 
and your friends continue to look upon them as they do, can I con
tinue my visits to you. Yet, it is impossible for me to stay here 
and not see you, and so this ostensible business trip must be my 
strength. Had I known then what this moment of separation 
would mean to me, I could never have taken the step that drove me 
from college—and now drives me from you. Good-bye, Yal." and 
before Valeria could recover from her astonishment he was gone. 

He was soon forgotten by the people of his native town—not 
by all, however, for there was one person who thought often of him 
and wondered if he ever turned his thoughts back to his old home, 
to his happy life of the past ? and, finally, did he ever think of her? 
Three weeks had passed and yet he had not written to her. She-
had felt sure that one who seemed to value her friendship so highly 
would have written to her. But no, perhaps he had met some one 
else who could prove even so true a friend as she. Well, it was all 
right 1 \\ hy had she expected so much from him ? It was true 
they had been old friends ever since the old days at the high school. 
Perhaps Frank was right when lit said Jack was a '"great failure," 
and then Frank was all she had now, while her mother and father 
were away. 

About this time her thoughts were somewhat distracted from 
Jack by the appearance of a Mr. Falone, who was to take charge of 
the chair of Mathematics in the Summer School. He seemed to be 
quite a mystery, as 110 one knew anything of his past—except that 
he had come highly recommended ; but 011 account of his highly 
agreeable manners, his fine face and physique, he was at once taken 
111 by the " society set," and regarded as the " catch of the season." 
Valeria had met Mr. Falone and was somewhat impressed by her 
new acquaintance. The impression seemed to be mutual, and Mr. 
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Falone had been heard to remark that " Miss Lewis was one of the 
most entertaining girls he had'ever had the pleasure of knowing." 

After this, every one—after the fashion of village gossip—was 
of the opinion that " Valeria Lewis was the lucky one." They 
were always seen together at parties, picnics, lectures, and he fre
quently took her out driving, until she quite forgot her disappoint
ment at not receiving a letter from Jack. 

One evening Valeria was busily engaged in conversation with 
Mr. Falone. They were seated, as often now-a-days, out on the lawn, 
with a number of friends, but as every one else was occupied with 
his or her friend, they were having quite a little tete-a-tete. They 
seemed to be discussing friendship, and Valeria was saying, " Yes, 
there may be true, really true friends, but don't you think they are 
very hard to find ? I've certainly never found a really true friend ?" 

" Yes," replied Mr. Falone, wondering how one so young and 
beautiful could have learned so much of the world, " but I think I 
can testify to the fact that I have had one as true as the truest. I 
have" - here the conversation was interrupted and the subject was 
dropped for the remainder of the evening. 

Valeria was very agreeably surprised that night to receive the 
long looked-for letter from Jack. He had been quite ill since going 
West, and was just sufficiently convalescent to be able to write. 
The letter was quite a comfort and made up for all the neglect, and 
Valeria retired with a heart much lighter than it had been for many 
days, 

" Frank, I received a letter from Jack Santo, last night." an
nounced Valeria at the breakfast table next morning. 

" What !" exclaimed Frank, so suddenly that Valeria almost 
dropped the cup she had in her hand. " How can you, Val, when 
you know he is regarded? I do not like for my sister to have any
thing to do with a boy who has disgraced himself as Jack Santo has. 
I saw your letter last night, and thought the writing looked famil
iar, but hoped I was mistaken. You don't intend to reply to this 
letter ? I consider it almost an insult, that he of all persons should 
have the audacity to write to you." 

" Now, Frank, you are just talking nonsense and I most assu
redly intend to answer his letter and shall consider it quite an lienor 
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as well as a pleasure. And why should I treat him so shamefully 
just because he has gotten into some little trouble at college ? He 
has always been considered one of our best friends, and just it the 
time when he is in trouble, we, like the rest, turn and leave him all 
alone. If there is a time when friends can prove their worth, it is 
in time of trouble." 

" Well, Yal, I didn't know you could preach so well, and that's 
good doctrine, too ; but be sensible and don't lower yourself just to 
befriend Jack Santo ! " 

"Frank, I shall never lower myself when I befriend Jack 
Santo." 

" You are certainly very generous, but I hope you will put that 
idea of Jack's innocence from your head. If he was innocent why 
did he not prove it ?" 

Time will prove all things," replied Valeria, as Frank rose 
from the table and left the room. 

" Yes, I will write to Jack, and we will see what Mr. Lewis. Jr., 
will say about it,' continued Valeria at her desk. And. judging 
from the length ot time she wrote, there certainly must have been 
a great treat in store for Jack. She might have written longer but 
for the announcement that Mr. Falone had called. 

\Y hat a bother ! exclaimed Valeria, tossing back a stray curl 
that had escaped its fastening, " and I haven't finished this letter." 

Perhaps Brother Frank would have been shocked had he known 
the contents of this letter, and Jack more so had he known who had 
caused such a sudden ending of his letter. 

* * * * * *  *  

\ nleiia sat at the open window. Mr. Falone had gone and all 
was quiet with nothing to disturb her thoughts save the rustling of 
the trees as the pleasant breeze of a cool Spring day swayed their 
branches to and fro in the fast-fading sunlight. Her countenance 
wore an expression of keen delight as if she had recently heard good 
news. And well she might, for had not Mr. Falone told her what 
she had been hoping to hear ever since Jack had left? Mr. Falone 
had been unusually entertaining that afternoon, and had related sev
eral ot his many, varied experiences at college. 

B> the way, said he, "I received today a letter from one 
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who has been the truest friend I have ever known. He was my 
room-mate as well as class-mate at college, and once did for me that 
which was the surest test of one man's friendship for another. I 
shall never cease to feel for him the highest esteem possible. He is 
out West now, but intends to return next fall." 

" I am glad to know that some one has been fortunate enough 
to discover a true friend. But tell me about it. I am quite anxious 
to know all about one who has stood such a noble test." 

" Why certainly. Personally the subject is painful and humilia
ting in the extreme, yet it will ever be a pleasure to me to speak of 
the loyalty and greatheartedness of Jack Santo." 

At the mention of Jack's name Valeria's heart gave a great 
bound. Was it possible that he was innocent? And so Valeria 
learned some things that she had already known and more that she 
had not. Jack had always been a big-hearted, jovial fellow, with 
plenty of money and more friends, but did not care for study. He 
went in for athletics, and was champion base ball player on the 
" 'Varsity nine." Falone was his room-mate, and ou the theory 
that opposites attract they had been much drawn to each other, so 
that by the middle of the year they had become fast friends. Falone 
was very studious and spent a great deal of his time " cramming," 
as the boys said, for he intended to make teaching his life-work, and 
this would probably be his last year at college, for lack of funds, 
and 011 account of an almost morbid dread of incurring debts he 
might not be able to meet. He must get to work. His father s 
recent death had left him with the burden of a helpless family and 
there was a chance of a lucrative professorship in prospect in case 
he won the degree for which he was striving. Just at this time his 
class was standing their final examination, and one special da} the 
examination had proven to be much harder than any of the boys 
had expected. The work was nearly completed however, when the 
boys were almost dazed by the Professor making the startling an
nouncement that some young man was cheating, and was asked to 
make an acknowledgment of it. After a pause, to the surprise of 
every one, Jack Santo rose from his seat and stated that he was the 
guilty one. 

That night it was known that Jack was expelled and would 
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leave college the next morning. But the truth about the matter 
was, that Falone and not Jack was the one who had cheat He 
had seen the answers to the examination on the Professor'' desk, 
and while the Professor was out of the room had slipped the paper 
into his pocket. The Professor missed the paper and came easily to 
the conclusion that some one was cheating. The temptation for 
Falone had been so great that he could not resist -for did n t the 
success of his future depend upon making a " pass" in that exam
ination? Pass he must at any cost ! He felt sure no one had seen 
him take the paper. Hut he was mistaken, Jack had seen him. and 
knew what the consequences would be if the Professor discovered 
it. He had been surprised when the Professor asked for an ac
knowledgment and Falone had remained in his seat, for he had 
always regarded Falone as a most honest and upright man. But 
Jack now saw his opportunity to help his friend. He had always 
wanted to aid him financially, but Falone was so proud he had not 
the courage to even suggest such a thing. Now the time had 
come when lie could prove his friendship. He knew what the result 
would be—expulsion from college—but then that did not mean as 
much lor him as for his friend. He had money and influence and 
could go elsewhere, while Falone had neither, and must make and 
stand upon his own reputation. 

Falone and Jack had quite a long discussion that night. Falone 
had been to the Professor, and confessed that he and not Jack was 
the guilty one, but the Professor, knowing Jack's dislike for study, 
and Falone s application and ambition, dismissed the idea as a Quix
otic bit of action on the part of Falone, and would not believe it. 

Nothing could be done to remedy things. He had pleaded with 
the Professor, but he would not be convinced, and even denied him 
the privilege of making a statement before the student-body 011 the 
plea that " the discipline of the college should not be weakened by 
moulding sentiment in behalf of the culprit." 

" No, old fellow," laughed Jack, " you can't help yourself. I 
have always wanted to help you, but have not had the opportunity 
until now, so just keep quiet." 

And so Jack left college the next morning and everything went 
on as usual, save that Falone worked 011 doggedly but with a heavy, 
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remorseful heart. His impulse was to throw down his work and fol
low Jack. But he must not. He could not, to this dishonorable ac
tion, add that of deserting his mother and the dependent sisters at 
home. He must go 011—he must study and prepare for his life-
work, even though tortured by a remembrace of that unmanly dis
honorable action. He must not turn an even greater coward and 
flee from the face of evident duty. And so things went 011 until 
near the close of school. 

One morning he asked permission to say a few words to the 
boys, and there before the whole student-body and Professors he 
made a confession of his guilt, telling of his befriendment by Jack, 
and, withal, making such a pathetic story of it that tears were seen 
glistening in the eyes of some of those bold, strong-minded Profes
sors. By this act he made for himself and Jack hosts of true friends— 
for himself, 011 account of his boldness and manhood in confessing 
the truth, when it would have been so easy to let it go ; and for 
Jack, because of the great sacrifice he had made to attest his friend
ship. 

Immediately after his graduation he had come to this place to 
fill the position obtained some months before. He knew it was 
Jack's old home ; knew, too, that Jack had gone West "on business," 
(Jack had written him.) But he knew nothing of Jack's having to 
bear the odium of his wrong-doing at college until some time aftei 
beginning his work there. Indeed, it was just previous to this dis
closure of facts to Valeria—which was the beginning of his efforts 
at reinstating Jack among the friends of his childhood. 

*  * * * * *  *  

" Jack, I know all. Come back at once. YAL." 
This message went living over the wires and was received by 

Jack at the hotel in H . 
" What can it mean?" He was surprised, but 011 the next 

South-bound train was Jack, returning to his old home and to \ al 
resolving in the tumultuous joy of his heart to tell her of his love 
and why he left her so suddenly that last night. 

Brother Frank was told of the happy termination of affairs and 
admitted that, after all, woman's Intuitions may be almost equal in 
some cases to man's superior judgment ! He even suggested that 
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Jack let liitn act as best man ; but no, that place was reserved for 
Mr. Falone. He graciously yielded, but insisted that Jack owed 
all to him and Falone after all—to him, because of his opposition ; 
and to Falone, because it was his affair that had stirred Yal's 
sympathies. While Jack firmly declares that if Yal had <!t -erted 
him, he would still be in the wild, wild West, wishing that lie had 
let Falone bear his own troubles at college. 

RAY HELENA LEE,  '02 .  

ALUMNAE. 

During our Convention trip to Yaldostawe met quite a number 
of Monroe Alumnae. Almost without exception they were enthuas-
tically staunch and loyal. Now and then you might hear of one 
luke-warm and inclined to go off after strange gods. It was quite 
a glad surprise to meet with dear little*Rosa Collins, Class '93. She 
is just as sweet and unsophisticated as in the old days at Monroe, 
when those big brown eyes seemed just opened in continued sur
prise at this wonderful old world of ours. Rosa is teaching music 
in \ aldosta. She and Lutie, who is engaged in similar work in 
Brunswick, spent last Summer in New York studying along musi
cal lines. This Summer they anticipate a good quiet time at home, 
resting in dolcc far niente fashion. 

Just in the midst of a little talk about Monroe before the Wo
man s Meeting in Valdosta, there came down the aisle a woman of 
somewhat distinguished appearance, her rich brown hair waving 
over placid brows, somewhat after the fashion of our mothers ; and 
ere we knew it she, too, in rich, mellow tones, was speaking in be
half of Monroe. This brown-haired madonna-faced woman was 
none other than Mrs. J. G. Tomlinson, of Valdosta, better known 
to the class of '6o as Alice Pannal. After the fashion of a loyal 
alumna she delights to make it known that she is a graduate of 
Monroe. By the way, President Jackson was once her pupil—each 
reflects credit upon the other, and both thereby upon Monroe. 

Among other alumnae met 011 this occasion were those two 
'right women, CVIrs. Kate Hannau Orine, of Atlanta, and Mrs, 

-r fc-?-
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Mary Harman Randall, of Thomasville. There were also Mrs. H. 
H. TiftTof Til'ton, Miss Bessie Pardee, of Yaldosta, and Mrs. Y an-
nie DeWell DeWeese, of Camilla. Passing through Tifton we had 
a flying glimpse oDtMrs. J. B. Murrow (Tello*Bacon) and*Belle 
Williugham, who seemed to remember us so .lovingly. There were 
still others whom we failed to meet. 

Of Monroe's record at the Convention, in many ways, we are 
proud. The number who are glad to do her honor are many, and 
increasing every year. As the years move on she will change her 
direst foes (if she has any) into warmest friends. Already there 
is many a brave knight who is glad to take up arms in her behalf. 
Verily, the days of chivalry are upon us again ; and, indeed, theie 
is more of chivalry in the question than some have yet seen. 

News and notes from the Alumnae continue to come 111, though 
•we are still crying for " more." 

A communication from Mrs. T. K. Mitchell (Fellie Simmons,) 
of Lawrenceville, sends subscription and says she is much please 
with the sample copy THE MONROE MONTHLY, and sends her best 
wishes for its continued success. 

'58. Through her sister, Mrs. Holt, comes news of Mrs. Emma 
LeSuer Fryer, of Blakely, Ga. "Though my junior by three years, 
she has grandchildren and two great-grand children, one of whom 
is now an inmate of her home, and she has sole care of her the 
mother being in Lynchburg, Va., preparing to teach. Mrs. Pi>er 
is a very busy woman in the old orthodox way, keeping house and 
making home pleasant for her descendants, husband and such poor 
homeless ones as myself who visit her I had at one time 
many warm personal friends in Forsyth. Now, alas ^iiost of them 
are in the "city of the dead "-Jim Thomas, Bill Pye, Mr. Jim 
Sharp, and Cyrus, Sr., are the only gentlemen now living in or-
sytli who were residents when I was a college girl. ^ es, theie 
one other, Col. T. B. Cabaniss. During a visit to your-tow n a year 
a g o  I  m e t  t h e  d a u g h t e r s  o f  s o m e  o l d  f r i e n d s  w h o  c a l l e d  t o  s e e M ^  
Fryer and myself, "as we were anxious to meet you, having e 
mamma speak of you." I must not forget my old time friend Cap 
Jeff Dumas, whose acquaintance antedates my college days. His 
dear good mother, so pretty and sweet, who often, after they moved 
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to Forsyth from the neighborhood of my childhood's home, invited 
us to her pleasant home to tea, to dine, to spend the night, thereby 
breaking the monotony of hooks and letting a ray of sunshine into 
our lives from the outside world. Oh, how full of sweet memories 
is the life of those old time friends, I)r. Bo/.eman and wife, Au
gusta Sharp, who was, at one time, my confidential friend. 

Do excuse this long letter. I intended only a few lines. But we 
old people live in the past and get tiresome, 110 doubt. I wonder if 
you realize your rare good luck that I am writing instead 01 talking 
to you. My letter you can throw aside [but you se.i we don't do 
it] unread, and I'll be none the wiser. But if I were talking to you, 
you would have to sit and listen, appear interested when you are 
" bored to death." So far does politeness and conventionality make 
hypocrites of us all." 

'78. And now comes a greeting from Fannie Morse, now Mrs. 
Wilder, of Prairie View, Ark. She says: " I received and read 
with great pleasure the January number of THE MONROE COLLEGE 
MONTHLY. I read it from first to last, not even an advertisement 
escaped my notice. I must have it visit me monthly in my far 
Western home. So here's one dollar, and success to you in your 
every endeavor. 

" 1 graduated at Monroe, July,'78. Taught awhile. Was teacher 
of Art at Fleming High School, Goggansville, Ga., when Dr. Wilder 
persuaded me that he needed me more in Arkansas than the Art 
Class in Georgia did. So I was happily married November 25, 1885, 
in Forsyth, to the man who had won my heart in my girlhood, and 
we now live in our cosy little home where we began house-keeping 
fifteen years ago. 

" We have two bright little boys, Alva W., Jr., age thirteen 
years, and .Solon F., age eleven years, and a dear little girl, Ruth, 
eight years old, who expects some day to 'go to school where 
mamma did.' 

Rest assured of any assistance within my power in forming an 
Alumnae Association." 

f>4. Mrs. Ella Banks Turner, of Barnesville, says: "I send 
enclosed a clipping from the Atlanta Daily News, of March 4, con
taining a little notice of Mrs. Lily Turner Wellborn while 11 Wash-
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ington. Judge Wellborn was at that Line a member of Congress C 
from Texas. I thought it might be interesting to some of your \ 

readers." , , , 
Mrs. Wellborn is a graduate of '64. and formed one of an 111-

comparable coterie of distinguished Southern women who wintered 
in Washington at the Metropolitan Hotel, about twenty years ago. 
The clipping is as follows: "Mrs. Will born, of Texas, (now of 
California) and her group of handsome children was one of the most 
pleasant sights of the city. Whether at their books in her sitting 
room or in the park enjoying the sunshine, or at the shop windows 
amusing themselves with the view of pretty things, always the gay. 
but careful young mother kept her loving eye upon them. 

" Such mothers belong peculiarly to our Southland. \\ ith 110 
vein of severity in their natures, they give their children a most 
watchful and judicious letting alone the greater part of the time. 

" Mrs. Wellborn was delightful company. With no apparent 
compelling force she insinuated sunshine into every nook and cor
ner of life." 

'61. Mrs. Ellen Newman Perdue, of Barnesville, sends one dol
lar a> subscription to the MONTHLY, and regrets that ill health un
fits her to do much that otherwise she would like to do for Monroe. 
She wishes us much success and hopes to be with usjn May. 

Memories and congratulations from a Monroe President of. for; 
mer days, will be of interest to many alumnae : 

' I t  w a s  w i t h  i n t e r e s t  a n d  p l e a s u r e  t h a t  I  p e r u s e d  t h e  c o n t e n t s  
of MONROE COLLEGE MONTHLY. Many pleasant] memories were 
awakened and the names of many friends of other days passed 111 
review. As early as 1856, it was my good fortune to become asso
ciated with the faculty and pupilsof Monroe College , and this con 
nection, with a suspension of several years during the war between 
the »States, and another after the loss by fire in 1879, continue ti 

1890. . (  
" During these years, Monroe was favored with the services10 

some of the best teachers of the land. From 1856 till 1867 Di. . 
C. Wilkes presided, and for zeal, energy and tact none are entit e 
to higher credit. He sought to make the institution not only a 
seminary of learning but a nursery of piety. While the nienta 
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and physical were provided for, the moral was not neglected. The 
exercises of each day were opened and closed with Bible reading, 
prayer and praise, and on Sabbath each pupil was required to attend 
church. Ur. Wilkes was not only a talented teacher but a preacher 
able and impressive, and though dead, yet speaketh. 

" Dr. S. G. Ilillyer, whose praise is in all the churches, accep
ted the Presidency of the institution in 1867, and continued con
nection until 1881, though not all the time as President. Among 
other ministers of the gospel that taught in the institution may be 
mentioned Dr. I. R. Branham, T. E. Langley, W. J. Morcock and 
Moses McCall. Among the high privates may be named Gov. A. 
D. Candler and R. T. Asbury. 

Having been thrown in contact with every class and almost 
e\ery lady teacher from 1856 till 1890, time would fail to mention 
the many names and the noble parts that have been acted in mak
ing Monroe a place where our daughters could be polished after the 
similitude of a palace. As I read the reports that come from the 
alumnae, scattered through the counties and States of the Union, 
scene after scene passed in panoramic view before my mind. And I 
sat as an old man that had passed the seventy-sixth mile-post in 
life s journey, and mused upon the past. Some of these musings 
I may pen for you at some future day. lint enough for the present. 

Allow me to congratulate the managers of THE MONROE COL
LEGE MONTHLY, and through you to send kind greetings to my 
many friends and former pupils, and to assure the faculty and stu
dents that I am a spectator delighted with the prospects that seem to 
await the institution. As ever, R. T. ASBURY. 

WHAT DOEST THOU HERE? 

Every object and creature in the universe of God was made 
and designed for a specific purpose, each to fill its own place, and 
fulfill its own mission. Each little flower that grows, each beast 
of the forest, whatever its nature may be, is a "part of God's 
great plan, ' and was given a place on the earth for a certain end. 
1 he highest and noblest work of God's creative hand is man—intel-
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ligent, reasoning man, immortal man. Created in the image of God 
and given dominion over everything else, he was at once acknowl
edged king and lord of the earth. 

The minor objects of creation were completely fitted by nature 
for their life's work. The flowers and grasses grow spontaneously, 
the birds warble forth their songs, filling the woods with melody, 
and they need noinstruction in the Theory of Music or 111 Harmony. 
The beasts instinctively raise and protect their young and teach them 
the principles that govern their lives. 

It is different with man. God gave him the mind and the soul. 
He endowed him with reasoning powers in a crude state, which need 
to be drawn out and developed in order to be prepared for the issues 
of time and eternity. 

Ignorance has been the blight of many lives. It is the parent 
of narrow, selfish views of the world, and of matters touching the 
interest of others. It shuts out from one's nature the inclination 
to " feel another's woe," or to minister to the needs of a fellow-
creature. 

Tt is the mind that has been trained and developed, and the 
heart that has been awakened by the precepts and examples of 
Christian leaders, and the soul set 011 fire by by the love of God, 
and moved by the sufferings of humanity, that are calculated to uj 
lift the world, to improve society audio draw mankind nearer to 
God and Heaven. In view of these things, what do we here fel
low students at Monroe? Can we explain fully the purpose of our 
course here? Can we mention all the hopes and plans for the future 
that present themselves to us? Can we number the advantages 
and helpful lessons that daily come to us from the teachings ot the 
faculty of this noble institution ? Nay. The task is too great an 
we stand silent, overcome by the thought of the responsibilities 
which such advantages attach to us. Let us be uatchlu . e care 
ful to store our minds with the lessons from text-books and lectuie 
room—lessons that will pave the way for us over the busy paths of 
life. Let us fill our hearts with precious seeds of love and synip 
thy for less fortunate humanity-our souls with the love of G 
that thereby we may build characters that will tend to make the 
world better and purer and stronger for our having lived tlierel . 
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As the school year wears its close we can but recall many neg
lected duties and many opportunities we have failed to improve. 
And yet, in the main, our purposes, our aims and ambition have 
been high. We have cried unto ourselves— 

" Amid the more stately mansions, oh, my soul, 
As the swift seasons roll ; 
Leave thy low vaulted past, 
Let each new temple, nobler than the last, 
Shut thee from heaven with a dome more vast, 
Till thou at length are free, 
Leaving their outgrown shell by life's unresting sea." 

S. L. CLIONIAN-. 

THE CROWNING QUALITY. 

Yes, that is the subject they were discussing—" the crowning 
quality of the ideal man." It was a crowd of bright club women 
that chanced to be together that crisp December morning—all, or 
nearly all of them, Monroe Alumnae, too. That's why I am daring 
to think you interested in it. 

"The crowning quality?" cried the vivacious one. " O, I 
know that ; there are no two views to take of the question. The 
knightly man is the one I most admire—like Ether's Son protecting 
the unprotected." 

" Ah, but dearie, chivalry passed away with the middle ages, 
'they say,' while we are talking of twentieth century men," said 
she of Sappho brows. 

" And the saying is not incredible," returned the vivacious one. 
"Yet once in a great while, even in the twentieth century, will 

be found a man with an almost womanly tenderness toward the help
less and dependent. I know one such—no, two, and consider my
self fortunate above my fellows in that I know two. Most men 'if 
you know them long, will show up a hard streak, and the disposi
tion of the strong to impose upon the weak. Were my husband— 
perfect knight though he be to me—once to impose upon the weak-
just once—I should despise him utterly." 

"Keep your eyes shut, then, dearie, and your ears, and forbid 
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your mental powers all action in the future, if you value your peace 
of mind," said slie of the Sappho brow. 

"I counsel 110 such action," said the white-haired one, "but 
to open her eyes, see their faults and set about correcting them with 
charity illimitable." 

" Much she or any of you can do at that," smiled Zenobia, in 
indifferent fashion. " What can a woman do in that line ? 

" And the woman ! Ah, the woman," came from Sappho's lips, 
" if she be a little weakling, I pity her. That sort of womgn might 
have the right to exist were all men knights. \\ itb the passing of 
knight-errantry conies in the new woman." 

" Does she come as the cause or the effect?" smiled Zenobia, 
again. 

" Not at all the cause, somewhat the effect, but still more the 
cure. And—she doesn't come to stay. Her mission is somewhat 
reformative or counter-stimulative, and when she has accomplished 
her mission she will go and leave a gladder twentieth century sis
terhood behind." 

" I'm not sure I half admire your new woman." 
" Nor I. She isn't altogether lovely—some specimens of her. 

But it's hardly fair to judge her now. She is as yet in a state of 
transition. But the woman I do admire most is strong she is the 
woman, not who demands, but commands. Ah ! and she is the wo
man who is pitiful and kind, and tender toward the sister-woman. 
She commands, but not for self-aggrandizement. The spirit of all 
helpfulness is hers. She broadens her capacity, has influence, but 
for selfless purposes. Have you seen such an one, or two, ortlnee ? 
Lucky you, if you have." 
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H E R E  A N D  T H E R E .  

What more beautiful than a typical Spring day ? Lowell's day— 
June's day. Then it is that nature is clothed in her gayest robes, 
every little tree is sending forth its rich green contribution to spring
time ; the flowers, too, are out after their long sleep, filling the 
world with their beauty and fragrance. Inspired are we by such 
gifts, such surroundings to nobler living. More beautiful even than 
this spring-tide may life be if only determination be ours. By pa
tient, unselfish, purposeful lives, may we become the great floral 
essence of the world, beautifying and adding to it grace and charm. 
If each day we see that which is so bountifully given, still is beau
tiful, and then live brave, helpful, and above all, uncomplaining of 
our lot, our whole life will be as beautiful and inspiring as a spring 
day. L. P-

The world is wrapped in a mantle of snow. From my window 
you can see the river in its winding course. Farther down the 
stream is seen an old man on his way to the mill. By his side in 
the boat are old sacks filled with corn which he is carrying to the 
mill. 

On reaching his destination the old man pauses to look at the 
beauty of his surroundings. In the distance can be seen the bleak 
mountain's sides, and nestling at its feet is the village, with its 
snow-topped houses, and stretching beyond is the wide plain with 
its carpet of white, and here, farther to the right, is a lovely old 
homestead and its barnyard, in which the cattle stand huddled 
together, striving to gather warmth from each other. This is the 
home of the old man we left at the mill. K. F. T. 

For a great piece of cake I crave, 
And if I dcn't to get, I'll certainly rave, 
Now, mother dear, for my appetite's sake, 
Send me a piece of good caramel cake. 

I know you will laugh when this you do read, 
But a piece of caramel cake I so need ; 
Please send it without the slightest delay, 
To your hungry little daughter, 

TII.Y MAY. 
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Once in a pretty flower garden a little violet raised his small 
head just above the ground, when a very proud poppy seeing him, 
said, " Why don't you grow tall, and then you could see all around 
without any trouble? See how tall and handsome I am with my 
new red suit ? It is so much finer than your little purple dress." 

But the violet only said, " Nevermind, you will suffer, for all 
you have said." 

Then the poppy only lifted his head still higher, as much as 
to say, 1 am king of all the flowers." 

But one day, just as the violet had said, a great storm came 
and broke the poppy down, because he was so tall, and left the lit
tle violet as pretty as before, and even sweeter and fresher for the 
coming and going of the storm. 

MARION FUEGHUM. 

I s it alone 011 the veranda that opened to the east and the sea. 
A walk, bordered by bamboos, palms and other plants, led to the 
shore, and beyond was the dim sea. Suddenly, just above the hori
zon appeared the arc of the rising moon, and the sea, which had 
been so calm, seemed glad when the moonlight cast her radiance 
upon it. The moon grew larger and paused 011 the rim of the hori
zon, then it seemed as if it would roll down the walk and fall at my 
feet. N. R. 

I am sitting by the window with my eyes riveted upon a majes
tic old pine tree. It looks as if it might have been here when George 
Washington was President, although no prints of the hatchet are 
left upon it. It is very tall and has a large trunk. About two feet 
from the ground a long limb droops over, giving a graceful appear
ance to the tree. Close to the ground the limbs are somewhat scat
tered, but near the top they are very close together. Half way from 
the ground the branches are wide-spreading, and probably many a 
child has played under their shade. I have a rather tender feeling 
for it myself, because it brings to me a sweet remembrance—a re
membrance of Thanksgiving day. And yet you may wonder how 
an old tree could bring a sweet remembrance to me. It is because 
from it hung suspended those turkeys which we ate 011 last Thanks
giving day ! VERNA. 
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To-day as I think of my old home among the hills of Northeast 
Georgia, the dear scenes of my childhood pass before my vision. 

One which I well remember, is an old apple tree standing neat 
the south window of the dining room. The outstretched branc les, 
now laden with lucious fruit, a few short months ago were pink 

with blossoms. . AA-r 
Dur ing  the long summer months, when the sun was shedding 

his glowing rays over the green fields and sparkling brooks, 111 t ie 
shade of this old apple tree's protecting limbs might have been 
heard the innocent laughter of merry children at play, while jus. 
above them the tender chirp of the mocking bird filled the an with 
melody. Time will not permit me to tell you all the fond iecol ec 
tions of those bright days. They were—if ever there can be—per
fect days, but were whiled away all too soon ; and now strangers 
feet are treading that hallowed spot. 

While sitting here on this hill my eyes glance below and I see 
a spring of bubbling water. Mosses, lichens, ferns, wild violets an . 
lilies lend a charm to the already beautiful scene. The old oaks, 
maples and hickory trees gladly give shade to the weary ones. On 
this calm and peaceful afternoon I came to this quiet little spot to: 
rest and meditation. The birds around and overhead sing their so! t 
coo-rcoos, making one dream of fairy-land. 

The sun casts its cheerful beams on the shining water beneath, 
giving a welcome invitation to drink of the cool and refreshing foun-

• tain. Lower and lower the mighty heater sinks, until now it is 
behind the horizon, and there is only a red glow left of the great 
brilliancy of a few moments before. Soon the moon is casting soU 
velvety shadows round about, and the stars burst forth into so many 
gleaming diamonds ; I hear my mother calling me in out of the 
night air. Just one sip of water, then au revoir until another time. 

S T R A N G E !  

At six-thirty on a cold wintry day, 
The rising-bell rings at Monroe, they say, 
Then out of warm beds the girls they go tumbling, 
All the while in sleepy voices grumbling, 

" That horrid bell!" 
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At close of recitation's drowsy hour, 
When lesson's a failure and " Professor looks sou , 
A clear silverv sound conies to our ear, 
And as the class files out these glad words you hear, ^ 

" That blessed bell!" 

•' He who wishes to fulfill his mission must he a man of one 
idea that is, of one great ove rmas t e r i ng  purpose overshadowing . 
his aims, and guiding and controlling Ins entire life. 

It stands there, and has stood for many years, out among the etosMjassgsB 
quaint old fashioned portraits. Many wet . ^ w 
the hospitality of this typical Southern home. 

It is the study hall in a distant college. A W^abkoccu^es 
the center of the room, and the light hornfou g 
bright on its polished surface. been so 
none strikingly beautiful, but all of tl at age 
truly immortalized by the poet m these lines— 

" Standing with reluctant feet 
Where the brook and river meet. 

Between two windows on the ^to^a^de today* Sh^is 
tlm teacher. Lucile Grey, whose duty t . 1 ^ ^ack. Her hair, 
dressed with the rigid severity o a n • f j er massive 
fair and waveless, is com.bed down overghe is 
forehead and knotted in the bac >ct « 1 romance 
a woman of extraordinary accon ip  ishme ts and U: ^ 
afloat among the girls concerning her early We, ot 
one imagines one can yet see traces in her face, lor 

" Her eyes alone smile constantly, 
Ami her lips have serious sweetness, 

And her front is calm ; l k • 
The dimples rarely ripples on her chee , 

But her deep blue eyes smile constan }, 
As if thev in discreetness 

Kept the secret of a happy dream 
She did not care to speak. ,T c »02. 

Go to Fletcher's Furniture Co. for bargains. 
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MONROE COLLEGE.  

MOTTO : 
" The highest possible education, 

Under the best possible conditions, 
At the least possible cost." 

BOARDING DEPARTMENT. 

The whole boarding plan is immediately under the supervision 
of the Prudential Committee of the Board of Trustees, and their 
personal assurance is given that the department shall be managed 
fairly, economically and yet sufficiently liberal to secure an abund
ance of wholesome, nutritious and palatable food. 

Boxes of eatables should not be soil. The table is well supplied 
with wholesome food, and we can not be responsible for the health 
of pupils who eat irregularly and without regard to diet. Fresh, 
fruit may be furnished. 

WHAT EACH BOARDER MUST FURNISH. 

Each boarder must furnish as follows : One pair of sheets, 
one pillow and pair of cases, one pair of blankets, one coverlet, six 
towels, six table napkins, one napkin ring, one knife, fork and 
spoon. 

Every article must be marked with full name. 
Even* pupil must be provided with gossamer, umbrella and 

study gown. 

ATTENDANCE UPON CHURCH SERVICE. 

All pupils not excused for good reason will be required to at
tend religious service at least once each Sabbath. 

Parents may designate what Church they wish their daughters 
to attend. 

COR RES PON DENCE. 

I lie correspondence of pupils must be such as to meet the ap
proval of parent, and the President. 

Carrying notes or forbidden communication of any kind is pro
hibited. 
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SHOPPING. 

When it is necessary for pupils to go shopping, they will be 
accompanied by some of the teachers, and in no case will a pupil be 
permitted to open an account with any store without the written 
order of her parent or guardian. 

DEPOSITS FOR BOOKS AND INCIDENTALS. 

All  pupils should  deposit a sufficient sum of money with the 
President to pay for books, stationery, music and other incidental 
expenses. An itemized statement will from time to time lie sent to 
parents, so that they may see that their money is properly expended. 

DRESS. 
The students are required to dress in uniform. The material 

used for skirt and jacket is dark blue serge. The skirt is made in 
five gores, finished with three or four rows of stitching around the 
hem. The jacket is a short double-breasted coat, pattern for same 
is No. 4,458 in October Delineator. White shirt waists of any ma
terial may be worn. Linen collars and blue ties. Caps for Winter 
wear may be be purchased in Forsyth. Sailor hats, for Spring wear. 

No silks, satins, or costly jewelry allowed to be worn during 
the season, or 011 public occasions. 

Parents are earnestly requested' to have their children keep a 
strict account of their expenditures and forward it to tlirm at stated 
times. 

APPARATUS. 

The school is fairly well equipped with Physical and Chemical 
apparatus, affording a wide range of illustrations in Natural Sciences 

EXPENSES PER MONTH. 
Expenses in the Literary Department, including board, $125.00 

per annum, payable quarterly. 
Tuition in Literary Classes 
Tuition in Normal Classes 4 5° 
Tuition in Business Course * 4 50 

'fuition in Elocution in Classes to 3 00 
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Tuition in Elocution, private lessons 5 00 

Tuition in Art $2.00 to 4 00 

Tuition in Music—Piano 15° 
Tuition in Music—Voice 4 5° 
Tuition in Voice and Piano 6 75 
Tuition in Violin, Mandolin or Guitar, each 3 r>° 

Use of Piano (one hour a day) 1 00 

Use of Piano each extra hour 5° 
Laundry (average) 1 

Incidental fee (per quarter) 1 00 

Library and Reading Room fee (per term) 5° 

REDUCTIONS. 

Daughters of all ministers actively engaged in ministerial work 
will he allowed a discount of 20 per cent, on tuition charges. Where 
two or more pupils are entered from the same family a discount ol 
10 per cent, on tuition charges is allowed. 

Dr. Walker, Dentist, Macon, Ga., over Union Dry Goods Co. 
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J. J. CATER, 
H E A D Q U A R T E R S  F O R  

S H O E S ,  S L I P P E R S  A N D  O X F O R D  T I E S  

S T R A P  S A N D A L S ,  K I D  A N D  

P A T E N T  L E A T H E R .  

College Hats, College Ties, 

French Wash Chiffon for Commencement 
Dresses. 

Laces, Laces, Laces. 

Milene, Applique, Valleucenes. . 

Allover Laces, Black and White. 

Allover Embroideries, 

Hose, Black Lace, Striped and Fancy. 

Box Paper, Envelopes, Pads. 

All kinds ReadyAIade Ladies' Muslin L u-
derwear. 

Polite attention given to all. 

Call and see 
J. J. CATER. 
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R. B. STEPHENS, JNO. 0. PONDER, T E FLETCHER 
President. Ass't Cashier, * cS .,k ' 

BANK OF FORSYTH 
STATE DEPOSITORY. 

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - . $37,500.00 

DO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS. 

GO TO 

D. H. GREEN & CO. 
FOR 

Anything in the Jewelry Line. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY. 

FORSYTH, GA. 

LANCASTER'S 
DRUG STORE 

UP-TO-DATE IN EVERY RESPECT. 
YOU ARE INVITED TO CALL. 



Southern Baptist Convention 
N E W  O R L E A N S ,  M A Y  9  T O  1 6 ,  1 9 0 1  

Th)e L. & N. f^y. 
WILL MAKE A RATE OF 

ONB BA.BB BOUND TBIJP 
From all paints to Now Orleans and return, tickets to be on sale May 7, 8 and 
9. 1901, and limited for return, leaving New Orleans 011 or before May 16th, 
except that by depositing tickets with joint agent at New Orleans and upon 
payment of so cents, a further limit may be secured until June 5, 1901. 

Your attention is called to the fact that the Louisville & Nashville Rail
road comprises the short line to New Orleans, also the only line operating 
d ily trams composed of elegant day coaches and Pullman sleepers to New 
Orleans without change, via Montgomery and Mobile (ALONG THE BEAUTIFUL 
GULF COAST.) 

All delegates and friends who contemplate making this trip will kindly 
send their names to their nearest ticket agent or to the undersigned as early 
as possible, stating what sleeping car reservations they desire, in order that 
we may know what accommodations to arrange for. 

J. G. 1IOLLKNBECK, Dist. Pass. Agt., 
L. & N. R. R., No. 1 Brown Bldg. 

Do You Want 
the very prettiest things in the market for your 

Society Rooms and Parlors ? 
You can find them at 

Harrison's Furniture Store 
F O R S Y T H ,  G A .  
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BLACKSHEAR, 

LEADING PHOTOGRAPHER 
OF THE CITY. 

Special Prices to College Students. 

WM. WALLACE LAMBDIN, 
ATTORNEY 

AND COUNSELOR AT LAW, 

Barnesville, Ga. 

C. J. LESTER, J. S. MILNER, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
PHOTOGRAPHER, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
620% Cherry Street, 

Barnesville, Ga. 
620% Cherry Street, 

Macon, Ga. 

DR. J. H. SHORTER, 
Specialist in Diseases of Eye, Ear, 

Nose and Throat. 

Cherry and Second Sts., 
Macon, Ga. 

W. B. THWEATT & BRO. 
DEAT.KRS IN 

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 

Fruits and Fine Candies. 

( 
N E W M A N  M I L L I N E R Y  C O .  

555 CHERRY ST. ,  MACON, GA. 

Largest Wholesale and Retail Millinery establishment in Middle Georgia. 
None but up-to-date goods sold, at reasonable prices. 

NEWMAN MILLINERY CO., 
555 Cherry -Street, 

MACON, GA. 
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PICTURE FRAMES 
and ART GOODS. 

We art headquarters for Artistic Frames 
and Beautiful I ietures. Art Goods, etc. 

Special attention to mail orders. 

W. L. WILLIAMS, 
422 Second Street, MACON, GA. 

B. U. Rumble, Bres t. W. C. Hill, Secty 

FORSYT11 M ERC ANT ILE 
COMPANY 

FORSYTH, GEORGIA. 

Everything to Wear. 

Agents for Queen Quality Shoes, 
The famous Slioe lor Women. 

Inducements to College Students. 

Miss MantlePittckard. Miss Etta Sliced. 

FORSYTH BOOK STORE 
and READING ROOM 

School Books, Periodicals, Stationery, 
etc. 

Polite Service. Prompt Delivery 

HUTCHINSON 
M  E  A  T  M  A R K  E  T .  

FORSYTH, GA. 

S M I T H  &  W A T S O N  

F I N E  J O B  P R I N T I N G  

M A C O N ,  G  A  

T H E  F O R S Y T H  C H R O N I C L E  
MCDONALD & ANDREWS, 

Publishers. 

THE LEADING WEEKLY PAPER OF MIDDLE GEORGIA.  

STRICTLY LOCAL and modem in all requirements 
in the JOB PRINTING LINE. 
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T. C. GIBSON, D.D.S. 
MISS ELLA TURNER, 

DEALER IN 
Phone No. 78. MILLINERY, DRESS GOODS AND 

NOTIONS, 
FORSYTH, GA. Dress Trimmings, Worsted and 

Fancy Articles. 

I. W. ENSIGN, 
The Old 

BOOKSELLER, STATIONER, 0. H. B. BLOOD WORTH. 
NEWSDEALER. LAWYER, 

I am still at the old stand with a good 
assortment of School and Miscellaneous 
Books. Blank Books, Standard Magazines 
and Stationery. Call and examine. 

Subscriptions received for all Magazines 
and Newspapers at lowest prices. 

FORSYTH, GA. 

AT 
FIRST-CLASS BARBER SHOP. LITTLE'S MEAT MARKET 
Ladies waited 011 at their homes. You will find all you want 

Best service guaranteed. in his line. 

JULIUS WRIGHT. Prompt attention to all orders. 

I^eine de Violette (ream 
MRS. LULA JACKSON, 

A delightful lotion for chapped hands 
ami face. DEALER IN 

Manufactured by FINE MILLINERY, 
II. J. LAMAR & SONS, FANCY DRESS GOODS 

Macon, Ga. and NOTIONS. 
For sale by retail druggists. Price, 25 cents 
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DO U 
NEED 

A 
SUIT OF CLOTHES, 

HAT, 
TRUNK, VALISE, SUIT CASE ? 

We heve a complete line-not tl.e cheapest, but the BEST. 

BENSON & HOUSE*, 
T H E  U P - T O - D A T E  C L O T H I E R S .  

420 Third  St., Macon,  Ga. 

F, A, GUTTENBERGER & GO. 
452 Second St., Macon, Ga. 

PIANOS. 
Steinway, Soliuier & Co.. Krauicl. & 
St Bach. SU.lt/. & Bauer, 

Bush & Gerts. 

Estey Organs, 
Bennett Organs, 

at lowest prices and easy terms. 

Huthnance, RouQtree & Co. 
406 Third St., Macon. Ga. 

DRY GOODS AND NOTIONS 
n rwlc T aces Enihroid-

Our strong points are : Wool ami Muslin Underwear, Cor-
eries, White Goods. Hosiery, Handkeretaefs, Gloves^ ^ aUenlio„, 
sets. Orders through the mall receive prompt 
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Old School Books 
Bought and Sold and Exchanged 

McEVOY BOOK & STATIONERY CO. 

Picture Frame Manufacturers ,  

MACON, GA. 

SAMUEL RUTHERFORD, 
WILLI NGH AM 

SAMUEL RUTHERFORD, 
SASH & DOOR COMPANY, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, DEALERS IN 

Forsyth, Ga. BUILDERS' SUPPLIES, 

MACON, GA. 

L. M. Napier. K. D. Rndisill. 
E. H. WATERS, 

NAPIER & RUDISILL, 
DEALER IN WALL PAPER AND 

DEALERS IN C'YI\S INE DECORATIONS. 
Staple and Fancy Groceries, Tobacco, 

Cigars, Lowest prices and best work. 

Confectioneries and Fruits, 213 Cotton Avenue, 

Forsyth, Ga. Macon, Ga. 
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Atlanta and New Orleans SI)ort Line. 

Atlanta & West rant Railroad Gomnanii 
. . . A N D . . .  

THE. WESTERN RY. OP HLH. 

THE SHORT LINE BETWEEN ATLANTA AND NEW ORLEANS 

operate S'To'e'aad""reS "a.SoSSre&ad«;for 

All Texas. Mexico and California Points. 

In addition to this excellent Through '''r;,i 1'atroi'rV'Ticle^'ta">>k "HeTr 1 i11e. 
favorable accommodationsi and '"'of^Sm" ca« find no location more attractive nor more 
SSrivoTV7oS"ri'ty titan f to be found on the line of the.e tmdr,. 

.,«« HMT« 
in „U.g .11 dealred ittlorntatton. 

K. E. LUTZ, 
B. F. WYI.Y. Jr.. Traffic Manager. 

GC"- ,>aSS- 2^' GEORGE C. SMITH. Montgomery, Ala. 
Pres't & Gen'l Man'gr, Atlanta, Ga. 

We carry the largest  s tock of Furniture,  Carpets  
and Shades in the State,  and wil l  furnish samples or  

est imates on applicat ion.  

E.  J .  & P.  D- WILLINGHAM, 

MACON, GA. 
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J. B. SHARP & SON, 

T h e  L A R G E S T  a r ) d  O N L Y  
E X C L U S I V E  D e a l e r s  i n  

Foreigr) and Domestic Dry Goods 

H f a t s ,  S h ) o e s ,  C l o t h i n g ,  
G e n t ' s  a r ) d  L a d i e s '  f u r n i s h i n g  G o o d s  

re lephooe 64.  FORSYTH- GA. 

CaQdies Groceries Ice 

^ FA/Neg <T) 

QC 
ill 
o 

C. F- ChiAMBLISS 
o 
o 
m 
73 
IT STAPLE 

Phone 20 Groceries Cigars 
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For sale by all Macon, Ga., Druggists. 

BASS & SMITH, 
Growers and Shippers of 

FRUITS AND MELONS. 
Fresh ami Canned Elbertas 

a Specialty. 

Wellston, Ga. 

For sale by all Macon, Ga., Durggists. 

The Dannenberg Co. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

DEALERS IN 

DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, &c. 
464 AND 466 THIRD STREET, 

MACON, GA. 

T H E  P E O P L E ' S  S T O R E .  

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO MAIL ORDERS. 
Express charges paid on all orders amounting, to $5.00 and over. 

Write for samples. 
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Central of Georgia 

Railway 

T H E  G R E A T  H I G H W A Y  
OF TRADE AND TRAVEL.  

T H R O U G H  S L E E P I N G  C A R  S E R V I C E  

D I R E C T  C O N N E C T I O N S  

P E R F E C T  P A S S E N G E R  S E R V I C E  

SPEED 
COMFORT 

A N D  S A F E T Y  

For full information, address any Central of Georgia Railway Agent. 

R. C. ROGERS, T. P. A., 
MACON, GA. 

\V. H. FOGG, T. P. A., 
A'rr.ANTA, GA. 

E. H. HINTON, J. C. IIAILE, 
Traffic Man'gr. Gen. 1'ass'gr Agt 

SAVANNAH, GA. 


