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G O  F O R W A R D  

WE stand to-day at the dawn of the most wonderful 
ag-e in the history of the world. Over the nations 
of the earth the golden sun of accomplishment is 

rising in all of its glory. Freed from the chains of ancient 
thought and superstition, man has begun to win the most 
extraordinary battles in the annals of history. Nothing is 
too difficult for him to attempt. "He has robbed the earth 
of her secrets and sought to solve the mysteries of the heav
ens." He has brought into his service almost every force of 
nature. As some one has aptly said, " The fire is his steed, 
the wind his minister, the sea his pathway, the lightning his 
messenger." Indeed the century which has just ended wit
nessed such discoveries and inventions, such wonders and 
progress in science and wealth, that it seems to illumine the 
pages of history with a halo of glory. 

Progress has been the watchword of generations past; 
and the young men and women of to-day stand in the front 
ranks of those who face life enriched by all the instruments 
of power which the labors of the strongest and wisest have 
provided. If we listen to the music of the breezes from the 
old century as it is wafted across the ocean of time, we catch 
the bugle notes "Go forward!" 

" Forward, faltering never, go on to highest endeavor! 
Go onward in grace and in glory, 
Till splendid your story is writ among the stars." 

Taking inspiration from what has been done, and endeav
oring to keep pace with the rapid progress which has been 
made, let us arise and make this happier, brighter, and more 
enlightened than any by-gone age; for it is all our own. The 
future of our country rests upon us. It asks us to be brave, 
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consistent, true to the teachings of history; it asks us in the 
name of our forefathers, in the name of freedom, in the name 
of God to go forward. 

Now we must go forward or backward. No man or nation 
can stand still. We must grow or die. Unless each to-morrow 
finds us farther than to-day—finds us higher on the rounds of 
attainment, we, like the once imperial Rome, must fade and 
decay, for all life both animate and inanimate is undergoing 
constant change either progressive or retrogressive. When 
the tree ceases to grow and to put forth its life into new 
branches and leaves, that moment decay sets in and it is only 
a question of time when it will cease to be. When our bodies 
cease to take nourishment and exercise, they immediately 
begin to die. 

When our minds cease to study and think, they begin to 
lapse into ignorance. Use and service prolong life, rust and 
decay shorten it. 

Timber left unused exposed to the merciless elements, 
decays much more rapidly than when built into a structure 
for man's use. Then— 

" Oh men that dream in the lowland, 
Oh men that drowse on the plain, 
Wake you and turn to the forests, 
Turn to the far high hills." 

Young men and women of this glorious Southland, let us 
not be content to cultivate "little islands of energy here and 
there," and forever dwell in the valleys; rather let us climb 
to the mountain tops and view the grand possibilities within 
our reach. Wonderful as was the progress of the nineteenth 
century, there is still much to be accomplished. New possi
bilities and subjects of inquiry present themselves on every 
side. 

There are depths that must be filled, mountains that must 
be made low, rivers that must be bridged. What a glorious 
opportunity then for the youth of to-day living and working 
in these stirring times ! From the ranks of the rising gen
eration will come the future captains of science, industry, 
and education. 

A broad path has been blazed by the pioneer, aud all along 
its brilliant course are earth's richest treasures waiting for 
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the coming of deserving conquerors. To the youth of America 
there are offered opportunities of more glorious and valorous 
deeds than ever came to the most powerful knights of old. 

But the young man or woman who would win a place 
among the leaders of this century must equip him or herself 
for the battle by a vigorous and thorough training. The 
person who is not drilled and trained fails in whatever he 
sets about to perform and weakens himself by every suc
ceeding duty ill-performed, while his co-laborer, made strong 
and effective by long and careful training, with confidence, 
enthusiasm, and unceasing energy, clears the obstacles before 
him and mounts to the "high plane of successful achieve
ment." 

The great need of the age is a desire for thoroughness. 
How seldom do we find students willing to spend the time 
absolutely essential to a preparation for life. A little educa
tion is all for which the greater number care. They are not 
willing to lay broad and deep foundations. "Short cuts" and 
"abridged methods" are the demands of the hour, and they 
fail to remember that "a little learning is a dangerous thing." 

Fifty feet of Bunker Hill monument is underground, un
seen and unappreciated by those who tread about that historic 
shaft; but it is this foundation apparently thrown away 
which enables it to stand upright through all the tempests 
that lash its granite sides. In order to accomplish anything 
in this generation one must necessarily spend several years 
laying the foundation stone. For thirty-four years Havelock 
labored in the army, unconsciously preparing himself to lead 
that marvelous march of Lucknow. The writers in all ages 
who have accomplished most have written for many years 
without an)r pay, have written thousands of pages for mere 
practice work, have worked at literature, like galley-slaves, 
for half a life time. 

" The heights by great men reached and kept 
Were not attained by sudden flight, 
But they, while their companions slept, 
Were toiling upward in the night. 
We have not wings, we cannot soar; 
But we have feet to scale and climb, 
By slow degrees, by more and more 
The cloudy summit of our time." 
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The majestic oak that flourishes for a thousand years does 
not spring- up in a day or a week, but for months and years 
it is detained in its upward growth while its roots take a great 
turn around some rock in order that it may be prepared to 
withstand the storms of centuries—and so the individual who 
would be a torch bearer in the onward march of progress 
must pave his way with years of preparation. 

But that is not all, after one's latent strength has been 
steadily and persistently developed, he must go forward with 
some definite end in view. With all the faculties of the mind 
concentrated on one unwavering aim, with eyes ever fixed on 
the ideal, he must work with heart and hand and brain. With 
a faith that never grows dim, with a resolution that never 
wavers, with a patience akin to genius, with a tenacity of 
purpose which means victory or death, he must persevere 
unto the end. One may be thoroughly prepared, may go for
ward, but unless some fixed port be sought nothing will ever 
be accomplished, and life will have flitted away—an empty 
and purposeless dream—for working without a purpose is 
like going to sea without a compass. 

The man who would succeed must not drift about rudder
less on the ocean of life, but must strictly adhere to his course 
at all times. Every energy of the soul must be put forth to 
accomplish the sought-for end not only when the ocean is 
smooth, when the currents and winds serene, but even when 
enveloped in the storms of disappointment and mists of oppo
sition—even though indeed his sails be swept away, and he be 
wrecked by the storms of life; for "go forward "must be 
the watchword not only of fair days and favorable prospects, 
but the slogan of dark and gloomy times as well. 

When the children of Israel came to the Red Sea in their 
flight from Egypt, they were in a desperate condition. Before 
them lay the raging billows of the Red Sea; on either side 
high mountains impended; immediately behind them were 
the hosts of Pharaoh's army. 

Must they advance and be swallowed by the angry waves 
go backward and be captured by the enemy, or stand still 
and die? The command was given "go forward." Each one, 
determined to make an effort, advanced, thinking perhaps that 
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he would soon be in a watery grave; but no sooner had the 
water s brink been reached than the waves divided, rolled 
back, and left dry ground over which they safely passed. 
What at iirst had seemed an obstacle now proved a means of 
defense. And so on our journey here below, we oftentimes 
come to the "red seas" of life and falter upon their brinks; 
mountains of difficulties surround us, and it seems impossible 
to go further; the forces of death and decay threaten us if 
we stand still. What must be done? "Set thine eyes, look 
straight before thee. Ponder the path of thy feet and let tin-
ways be established." "Turn not to the right hand nor to the 
left," but go forward. The secret of the Apostle Paul's 
power was his great purpose. Nothing could daunt him, no 
obstacle discouraged him. The zeal of his purpose has 
burned its way down the ages and will never cease to fire the 
hearts of men. For his great purpose and work, he was 
rewarded with a crown of righteousness. Not to Paul 
only, but to every one who makes a thorough preparation, 
and with persistent effort presses toward the mark, will 
come a great reward. 

It was perseverance that built the pyramids on Egypt's 
plains, erected that magnificent temple at Jerusalem, scaled 
the "stormy cloud-capped Alps," enabled man to track the 
storms on their wild way, and build a highway through the 
watery wilderness of the Atlantic. By perseverence marble 
blocks have been changed into exquisite statues, the most 
beautiful scenes of nature have been painted on canvas, 
every sea has been navigated, and every land explored. 

For another example of the reward of persistence, let us 
for a moment notice our own beloved nation, and compare her 
as she was a little more than a century ago with what she is 
to-day. Although Cromwall had surrendered at Yorktown, 
and unbounded joy at the success of Liberty and Independ
ence of the States everywhere reigned supreme, the fruition 
of the long hoped for and newly acquired blessings came far 
short of their fondly cherished anticipations, and our country 
was in "the extremest hourof her distress." With her com
merce destroyed, her money worthless, trade and manufac-
tures neglected, towns and villages in ruins, we can readily 
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see that it was by no easy path that the new government 
made its way. Difficulties and discouragements were on 
every side. England was unfriendly, Spain hostile, the 
Indians armed against the pioneer settlers, and the treasury 
empty. 

Just at this time the indomitable and unconquerable Wash
ington, Madison, Franklin, and others came forward. Domi
nated by a purpose, filled with an over-mastering enthusi
asm, they took hold of this old ship of State and piloted it 
safely through the rugged waters of adversity and anchored 
it in the peaceful harbor of prosperity. To-day not only do 
the names of these illustrious warriors and statesmen illumine 
the pages of history, but the country for which they so faith
fully labored, is looked upon as the richest, the most pictures
que, and grandest of commonwealths. Her name brightens 
the tapering monuments of glory, and like the giant oak of 
the forest, towering above all the mighty powers of earth she 
nobly and grandly waves her stars and stripes—the emblem 
of love and liberty, of peace and progress,—over land and 
sea. 

In view of the progress which has been made and which 
yet remaineth to be made, in view of the great possibilities 
which lie out before us and the lasting reward in store for 
those who make an honest effort,—let us, O young men and 
women of the glorious twentieth century, as the wheel of pro
gress turns in all of its majesty, strive to go forward in the 
great work. Seizing each golden opportunity as it comes 
with winged feet, developing ourselves along all lines, "for-
gettingthe things that are behind," and, ever encouraged by 
the sure promise of Him who cannot fail, let us set our faces 
toward the front, and press onward and upward "toward the 
mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus." 
Then— 

" When sinks upon the sand our latest sun, 
When all the travel aud waiting done, 

From far away 
Calls our Lord's voice 'Come to fair Canaan's land' 
We will not fear or linger on the strand, 
But fearlessly across the Jordan's tide 
We will go forward to the other side." 

JENNIE HOGAN. 
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F R O M  S U N - B U R N T  F L O R I D A  

[lhc following is taken from a letter from an alumna now residing 
in Sunny Florida.] 

A FEW who read these lines knew me away back in the 
sixties as "Lou White;" to many others I am but a 
stranger. To the first I extend a loving and friendly 

greeeting; to the latter, a share in my best wishes. I should 
be as happy as a child to meet again with the class of '63. 
We bade each other adieu on a bright summer day, with 
hearts aglow with the enthusiasm of youth, each wondering 
if indeed beyond the Alps lay Italy. We have never met 
again. Time has left its impress on head, face and form, 
and I, who was youngest in the class, to myself seem the only 
one among the eight who is old and growing older. In my 
heart's shrine they remain still as the girls of '63—youthful, 
fresh of face, bright-eyed, elastic of step, with rippling 
speech and ready laughter. 

Bless them 1 I love them now as then. God has made my 
life so sunny, has let all my vigorous years be so filled with 
what makes life sweet, that once I forgot the sweet children 
I called my own were His too. When He called for one, the 
strange grief so crushed me I knew not how to say "Thy 
will be done." Then I saw God had spared to life every one 
I had ever loved, and heaven only held God, Christ and 
angels. I knew no one there, but with the entrance of my 
own, that great white city touched the earth and was no 
longer so far away, for the way thereto commenced at the 
fireside. Since then the crossings have been close together 
and now I seem to know more there than here. 

I rejoice that the college altar fires have been so brightly 
rekindled, and will do what I may to keep them aglowing. I 
am loyal to the spirit of the old college that went up in a 
chariot of fire, and cannot feel the same towards the phoenix 
which has arisen from its ashes. Not yet, but things grow 
that are fostered, and I pledge good fellowship, good will and 
pure interest in the career and success of the Institution 
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under the new regime. Again I send a loving greeting to all, 
and regrets that I was deprived the privilege of being present 
at the last Alumnae Reunion. Regretful inded was I to miss 
the good cheer which must have abounded and the bon mots 
which lent brightness to the occasion. 

Be assured I was with you in heart and mind, although 
Alumnae Day found me in lovely sun-burnt Florida instead of 
the dear little home village of Forsyth. 

Very truly, 
Mrs. J. C. COWLES, 

High Springs, Fla. 

R O B E R T  S C H U M A N N  

ROBERT SCHUMANN, one of the ablest and most 
noted of modern composers, was born in a small vil
lage in Saxony, June 10, 1810. During his early life, 

efforts in the musical line were almost unaided, until at the 
age of ten he entered the Academy at Zwickau, after having 
taken a few lessons on the piano from a rather obscure 
teacher. Schumann received very little encouragement in 
developing his musical talent, and in fact, before he took up 
music as a profession, he had figured as a writer, had enjoyed 
a short, but not especially brilliant career as a lawyer, and 
had even had a temporary outburst of enthusiasm as a poet. 

At eighteen Schumann went to Leipsic, where he spent 
his time in studying, practicing, and composing, in company 
with a number of other musicians and poets. 

Schumann's mother, who was very devoted to him, was 
bitterly opposed to his career as a musician, and wished him 
to become a leading lawyer, but as he grew older, Schumann 
was more anxious to follow the profession that lay nearest 
his heart, so he began, as soon as her permission was granted, 
to apply himself with unceasing diligence to the thorough 
study of music, especially devoting himself to theory and the 
higher branches of the art. By an unfortunate circumstance 
he received an injury to his right hand which unfitted him 
for very much practice, yet his misfortune may have been a 
"blessing in disguise" to the world, for he then bent all his 
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energies to composing those masterpieces of music that have 
immortalized his name, and left us such a rich heritage of 
"love and beauty crystallized into music." 

It is interesting to note that Schumann's success at this 
time was shared by Clara Weick, a remarkably brilliant vio
linist, the thirteen year old daughter of his teacher. She 
played for the first time a famous symphony of his, and 
was probably the means of its becoming famous, but Schu
mann was consoled for the lack of enthusiasm with which the 
symphony itself was greeted, by her success, for he was 
desperately in love with her. She helped him in his compo
sition, also, and, indeed, some musical authorities in Germany 
to-day prefer to attribute to her some of the compositions 
accredited to Schumann. One of America's ablest perform
ers and composers, Prof. Wallace, paid a very high compli
ment to Madame Schumann's ability as a performer when he 
heard her render Beethoven's Sonata in A Major several 
years ago in Germany. 

Together with some of his friends, Schumann edited a 
journal of musical criticism, which has proved an invaluable 
guide to succeeding musicians. 

Among Schumann's first compositions worthy of note are 
his "Etudes Symphonique," and a wonderful creation called 
the "Carnival." Then followed a period of song-writing that 
is notable. The latter years of his life were entirely devoted 
to composing, and although his health was somewhat broken, 
his efforts in this line were almost unceasing. His death 
occurred in 1856. 

Schumann's life is notable not only for his great creative 
genius that has left such brilliant results, but also for his 
lofty standard of excellence, and his moral and intellectual 
greatness. MABEL LYDE BO WEN. 

T H E  S W E D E N B O R G I A N  R E L I G I O N  

SWEDENBERG, the founder of the Swedenborgian be
lief, was born in 1688, and was the son of Bishop Jasper 
Swedenberg, of West Gathland. 

He studied physiology, chemistry, mathematics and all of 
the natural sciences, and afterwards spent four years in 
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scientific travels in Germany, Holland England and France. 
In 1716 he was made assessor extraordinary in the Royal 

college of mines, by Charles the XII., for whom he invented 
a rolling machine to transport cannon over the mountains 
to the siege at Frederickshall. This service and his 
treaties on Algebra, the value of money, the orbit and posi
tion of the earth and planets, and tides, gained for him the 
favor of the government, and in 1719 Queen Ulrica raised his 
family to the rank of nobility, and changed his name from 
Swedenberg to Swedenborg. He then visited the mines of 
Sweden and Saxony and wrote a book on the origin of things 
and a treatise on mining and smelting. Later on he pub
lished a book containing the application of the system of 
nature, unfolded in the philosophical works to man. 

He was first introduced to the intercourse with the spiri
tual world in 1743, in London. He speaks as if his eyes were 
opened to see Heaven and Hell and the world of spirits with 
which he conversed, not only with his deceased acquaintance, 
but distinguished men of antiquity. 

The first church was organized in 1783 in London, but the 
first public meeting was not held till 1788. They adopted 
the doctrinal tenets and method laid down in the Biblical in
terpretations of his writings. 

The great apostle, Rev. John Clous, rector of St. John's 
Church, Manchester, translated all of his works; and while 
he did not agree that separation from the established church 
was advisable, he fostered the many places the separatists had 
for their worship. 

Their belief is: (1) that Jesus Christ is God, not a trinity 
of three persons, but essentials answering to the soul, body 
and the opinion of these in a man; (2) that the scriptures 
contain an internal or a spiritual meaning, which is the word 
existing in heaven, and the key to this is the correspondence 
between natural and spiritual things as between effects and 
their cause ; (3) that man is saved by shunning evils as sins, 
and leading a life according to the ten commandments; (4) 
that man is a spirit clothed with a natural body for life on 
earth, and that when he puts it off at death, he continues to 
live as before, but in the spiritual world—first in an interme-



M O N R O E  C O L L E G E  M O N T H L Y  91 

diate state, between Heaven and Hell, but afterwards when 
his character, whether g-ood or bad, becomes harmonized 
throughout among his like, either in Heaven or Hell; that the 
Lord's second coming and the last judgment are spiritual 
events that have already taken place. 

There are now seventy-eight congregations in Great 
Britain, the membership amounting to 6,078, and worth $337-
425. In this country there are ninety churches and a mem
bership of 5,000. S. 

P E T E ' S  C O U R T S H I P  

av ES," said Mr. Peter Brown, commonly known as 
| "Rattle Snake Pete," "I'll tell 3'ou how I got my 

old lady. It was a hard time Ihadgettin' her, but I 
got berarter 'while, and I'se had her ever since. Don't try to 
console me, bekase it aint no use. She'll stick to me till death 
do us part, just like she said she would. That's the ouly 
promise she ever did keep, and she's shore kept that. The 
lovin' an' obeyin', and honorin' business ha'int had much part 
in our married life, not half as much as in the marriage 
ceremony. 

" Now, my old woman she was plum daft over me about 
ten years ago, when she wuz eighteen. And I must confess 
/was dead gone on her, too, for she wuz a purty gal, an' no 
mistake. Her ma was a sight to behold, though, and Maria 
is just like her now. The ole lady Jones didn't want nobody 
ter fool 'round Maria. Leastways, nobody but that peskv 
old skinflint, Joshua Hawkins, fifty-seven years old, and 
mighty sweet on Maria. Mrs. Jones wanted Maria to marry 
old Josh, and Maria wanted me. Old Josh wanted Maria, 
and I did, too, so there we had it. 

"Josh uster go to see Maria every Saturday night, en 
stayed till ten o'clock. I went home with her from church 
on Sunday nights, en the old woman wouldn't never let me 
stay but fifteen minits, so you see what a time I had. The 
walk from preachin' was always sweet, but it seemed to me 
powerful short. Anyhow, I done all a man could do to make 
that gal promise ter have me. I knowed she was crazy fer 
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me, but I couldn't make her name the day, bekase when I'd 
say anything- erbout bein' married Maria ud say how hard 
old Josh was tryin' ter git her, and if I didn't hush she'd 
marry him. 

"Well, that 'ere thing- went on fer a year en a half. It 
neyer would 'er ended if my city cousin hadn't 'er come ter 
see me. Bill, or William he called hisself, was a percise, dig-
nified city chap that hung- around en read yellow backed 
books all day long-. One day he tole me ter read a piece of 
poetry called "Lochinson," or sump'en like that. I read it, 
en it giv me an idea how ter end up the business wittT Maria. 
But I didn't know what sort of a business I was jist startm\ 
If I had, I'd a quit off right then en tliar. I carried her stick 
candy once a week fer a whole month, an' then decided to pop 
the question in dead earnest. I popped it, en got a slap in the 
face fer answer. I was scared that would happen, so had my 
horse hitched at the corner of the fence. When we got to the 
corner I jist gethered Maria up in my arms en histed her up 
to the saddle. She yelled, but 'twarn't no use. I glared at 
her en said: 'Set still, you goose !' She set still, too—about 
as still as a wildcat would er set in a saddle ! I jumped up 
and put spurs ter my critter, and we flew out of town en soon 
got ter the preacher's house, about two miles out. Before I 
knowed it I was tied fer life to the blamdest woman that ever 
wuz. I tuck her ter the city on our weddin' tower, so she 
could go ter the theayter once in her life. On a high platform 
in one end of the theayter, faries, dukes en things waserrun-
nin' 'round. I cau't tell you much er 'bout it, fer I haint got 
no time, but a little fellow run out and hollered the most 
sensible remark I ever heard, and this wuz what he sed : 

" What poor fools we mortals be." 
JULIET M. B. 

P U R I T A N S  O P  T O D A Y  

PURITANISM originated or rather took on the form of 
an established religion during the reign of Queen Eliza
beth and the first two Stuarts. The Puritans, as a 

sect, opposed the rites and forms of the Church of England, 
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claiming- that they corresponded too closely to those of the 
Roman Catholic church, which they had grown to abhor. 

This belief soon became widely spread, and thoug-h the 
most harsh measures were used by the powers of England, 
for its eradication, they met little success. A form of Puri
tanism was established in Scotland which used in its churches 
elders or Presbyters and hence was known as the disciplinal 
form, and the Church as the Presbyterian. There were two 
other forms called the political and the doctrinal. These, 
especially the latter, were extremely strict and severe in their 
beliefs, and that is the reason the name Puritan is given in 
our day to one who is over-strict in his religious notions. 
History tells us something of the manner in which our Puri
tan forefathers lived, and especially do we notice their strict 
observance of the Sabbath. 

Almost the only remaining evidence that we have of the 
Puritans exists, perhaps, in the forms of the Presbyterian 
churches. In Scotland, which is almost wholly peopled of 
Presbyterians, some very strict ideas are carried out. A 
friend who has visited there told me a few incidents that hap
pened at the place where she was boarding. On Saturday 
night, she said, every bit of reading matter whether books, 
pamphlets or religious papers, was gathered up by the owner 
of the house and placed under lock and key until Monday 
morning. Nothing except the Bible was left out and the 
whole of the Sabbath day was spent in almost unbroken sil
ence. This is only one of the many examples she gave as 
illustrative of the severe ideas which were observed. 

In the United States this strictness is not carried to such 
an extreme, although certain forms of old Puritanism are still 
adhered to. There are several families of my acquaintance, 
in whose homes no work is allowed on Sunday, in any shape 
or form. The rooms are left unswept, the pictures undusted, 
and no cooking is done either by themselves or the servants. 

The influence of this religion although good does not seem 
to be great. There are too many people who try to make 
their religion as easy for themselves as possible. If there 
were a more strict observance of some of these forms today, 
our churches would be better, for they would contain fewer 
hypocrites. 
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On the other hand there is such a thing-as one's becoming 
too severe and harsh in his ideas, which almost always ends 
in his becoming- a relig-ious fanatic. Puritans, then are to be 
admired for their devotedness as long as it does not take the 
form of fanaticism. 

L E A V E S  F R O M  T H E  E N G L I S H  

R O O M  

THE OLD SCHOOL-HOUSE. 

JUST off one of the country roads in Coweta county 
stands an old school-house surrounded by a grove of 
pine, oak and hickory trees. 

Although the space of this little school was somewhat 
limited, it was large enough to accommodate the children of 
that community. Its roof, old and dilapidated, was patched 
about with new shingles; and its weather-beaten sides, 
marked by names, initials and dates. Its funny little win
dows had panes broken from them and these were replaced 
by pieces of paste-board, plank, or anything convenient. In 
front of the doors lay a large stone, which served as a step, 
and entering the room through this door, you would at first 
be surprised, for the inside, though roughly finished up, was 
quite out of harmony with the outside appearance. 

Opposite the door stood a table, with its books and papers 
neatly arranged. A large dictionary and globe were here 
also, and near by a chart. The black-board occupied a 
greater part of the walls opposite, and at the top of this was 
written in Spencerian the following quotation: "Work for 
some good, be it ever so lowly." Pine desks, of rough 
workmanship, filled almost the entire room, leaving only nar
row aisles between the rows. 

However, one would forget these defects, after catching 
sight of the many well-selected pictures, which adorned the 
walls, and made the school-room most attractive. Above the 
large fire places, were hung pictures of Washington, Lincoln, 
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Longfellow and Whittier, and illustrations of different poems. 
To please the younger children, a large card-board, with 
paper butter-flies, flowers, etc., made by the children them
selves, was tacked up near a window. 

LAUNETTE GLASS. 

MY BIRTHPLACE. 

My birthplace, situated down near the banks of the Su-
wanee, was indeed an odd one compared with those of to-day, 
but was very beautiful to me, of course, and the dearest 
place on earth. 

A large grove, which covered a space of nearly an acre, 
encircled the residence. The trees were water oaks, elms 
and maples, which were set out in squares, and then around 
each square was a great hedge of evergreens. Bluegrass 
covered the ground. Swings, joggling boards and rustic 
seats were scattered throughout the grove. 

The yard, though planted in grass, abounded also in 
roses, lilies, violets and vines. Three large walks were made 
in it, and in the middle of each was an arch of the vines 
covered with bunches of mistletoe. 

Our residence was situated right in the midst of the 
grove, and was a great big old-fashioned house with two 
stories. It was painted white, with dark green trimmings. 
The porch, supported by six large columns, was at least 
twenty feet wide. Vines hung heavily all about it and boxes 
of flowers formed a wall at the edge and back; on each side 
was a high table, covered all over with living and running 
flowers. The rooms were of great size and seemed designed 
for much comfort, and in fact, there was nothing but peace 
and comfort abiding there. The very walls seemed to say, 
"Peace and happiuess dwell within." 

MAYE UPSHAW. 

CARNEGIE INSTITUTE. 

Carnegie Institute is at Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, and was 
founded by Andrew Carnegie in 1896. For the building 
°f the institute, which contains a library, music hall and De
partment of Fine Arts, he gave over one million dollars. He 
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also gives a yearly income of one hundred thousand dollars, 
to be divided between the Museum and the Fine Arts Depart
ment. He has recently given four million dollars for an ad
dition to the main building- to be used as a school of technol
ogy. In this school there will be a department of architec
ture, drawing- and painting-. 

The Department of Fine Arts has an annual exhibition of 
its painting-s. The artists of both Europe and America look 
upon these exhibitions as one of the events of the year. 
They are open to the public, and are free of charge. Every 
year the school children are especially invited to attend. T he 
director takes them through the gallery, and tells them of 
the merits and meaning of .the different pictures. 

The galleries are open every day from 10 A. M. to 10 P. 
M., and on Sundays from 2 to 6 P. M. These galleries are 
frequented by more young people than any other gallery in 
the United States. Each year Pittsburg is becoming more 
of an art center, and Carnegie Institute promises to become 
one of the foremost institutions in America, for Fine Arts. 

GRACE PUTNAM. 

THE NATION'S PRINTING OFFICE. 

This massive structure is situated near the center of 
Washington City. It is built according to the Italian Renai-
sance architecture. The foundation is very substantial, be
cause of the heavy strain it must bear. Six thousand tons of 
steel were used in the framework and nearly fifteen million 
bricks were required to enclose the walls. The floors are 
built of solid brick arches and hollow tiles, hence are very 
strong. It is equipped with a power plant that operates five 
hundred electric motors, but there is no shafting or belting 
anywhere, as all this is built in the floors. 

Twenty-five thousand dollars were used in building and 
equipping it. It is as near fireproof as modern science can 
devise. All the window and door frames are made of iron, 
so are the base-boards. The walls are almost lines of win
dows, there being nine hundred of them. They give excel
lent light. The plumbing, heating, and ventilating systems 
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are of modern style. There are fifteen elevators for passen
gers and freight in various parts of the building. 

It is pronounced by experts the finest structure of the 
kind in the world. HELEN MASSEE. 

C U L L E D  F R O M  V A N  D Y K E  

TT N every life worth writing about there is a ruling pas-
I sion,—the very pulse of the machine. Sometimes it 

is romantic love; Nature's masterpiece of interested 
benevolence, which interests almost everybody, because al
most everybody knows something about it, or would like to 
know. Just because love is so universal, it is often to one of 
the other passions we must look for the distinctive hue, the 
individual quality of a life-story." 

"But there are other passions, no less real, which also have 
their place and power in human life. Music, nature, ambi
tion, honor, strife, revenge, pride, money, friendship, loyalty, 
duty,—to these objects and others like them the secret power 
of personal passion often turns, and the life unconsciously 
follows it, as the tides in the sea follow the moon in the sky. 

When circumstances cross the ruling passion, when rocks 
lie in the way and winds are contrary, then things happen, 
characters emerge, slight events are significant, rqere adven
tures are transformed into a real plot. But the subject is 
always the same: the unseen, mysterious, ruling passion 
weaving the stuff of human nature into patterns wherein the 
soul is imaged and revealed. 

"A Knight should not ask to wear his lady's colors until 
he has won his spurs." 

" Self-respect is less than love, but it is the trellis that holds 
love up from the ground ; break it down, and all the flowers 
are in the dust, the fruit is spoiled." 

"A woman may take everything from a man, wealth and 
fame and position. But there is only one thing that a man 
may accept from a woman—something that she alone can 
give—happiness." 

"Too heavy a sense of obligation destroys freedom." 
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"It is not the fine coat that makes the noble. It is the 
good blood, the adventure, the brave heart." 

"Real painters are the fellows who love pure nature be
cause it is so human. They don't need to exaggerate, and 
they don't dare to be affected. They are not afraid of the 
reality, and they are not ashamed of the sentiment. They 
don't paint everything that they see, but they see everything 
that they paint." 

"A picture is the most living and personal thing that a 
man can leave behind him. When we look at it we see what 
he saw, hour after hour, day after day, and we see it through 
his mood and expression, colored by his emotion, tinged with 
his personality. Surely, if the spirits of the dead are not 
extinguished, but only veiled and hidden, and if it were pos
sible by any means that their presence could flash for a mo
ment through the veil, it would be most natural that they 
should come back again to hover around the work into which 
their experience and passion have been woven. Here, if any 
where, they would 'Revisit the pale glimpses of the moon.'" 

"The virgin reserve of a young girl's heart is more sacred 
than any pride of self. It is the maiden instinct which makes 
the woman always the shrine, and never the pilgrim. She is 
not the seeker, but the one sought. She dares not take any
thing for granted. She has the right to wait for the voice, 
the word, the avowal. Then and not till then, if the pilgrim 
be the chosen one, the shrine may open to receive him." 

" Man must live one life 
Ere he learns to live." 

GERTRUDE HALL. 

M E R C E R  A N D  M O N R O E  

YEARS ago there lived at Forsyth, Ga., a man in one 
respect peculiar. In person he was large and well 
proportioned, weighing 150 or 175 pounds. He had an 

open, frank countenance, a mind that would rank middling, 
and his literary advantages had been quite limited, not extend
ing beyond the three "Rs". In personal bearing he was 
modest and diffident. In business he was an honest laborer, 
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sometimes on his own farm, and at other times with trowel 
and pick doing- the work of a mason. But it was not in any 
of these respects that he was peculiar. 

His peculiarity consisted in his readiness to study the 
dealings of providence and see how clearly they tallied with 
the promises of the word. An incident told by him will 
illustrate. 

An agent of Mercer University came to his house in 
his early days and asked for a donation to that institution. 
He knew the promise was, " give and it shall be given, good 
measure," etc., but he did not see exactly how that promise 
would be fulfilled in this case. He gave (I think) $50, relying 
upon the promise. He subsequently moved from Columbia 
County to Forsyth, where he raised a family of children. 
"And now," said he, "when my oldest daughter needed the 
advantages of classical education, God sent two of Mercer's 
graduates, Dr. W. C. Wilkes and R. T. Asbury, to my door 
to educate my daughter." And so it was. This daughter 
graduated with credit to herself, taught for several years at 
Monroe College and other places, is now living at Aily, Ga., 
a useful member of the church, an ornament to society, and 
the grandmother of a happy household. 

Nor does the incident stop here. The daughter of this 
deacon, after the devastation of the civil war, found herself 
with a daughter who had not the advantages enjoyed by the 
mother. No school of high grade was in reach, and no means 
sufficient to meet expenses abroad. A crisis was reached. 
The result was, correspondence was opened with the presi
dent of Monroe, her daughter was admitted a pupil at col
lege. She subsequently married, was successful in life, and 
liquidated every debt made for her tuition. 

Deacon Stanford was honored with the position of deacon 
by one of the most highly favored churches of the State. In 
it were lawyers, legislators, doctors, merchants, teachers 
and farmers of repute, yet all joined in honoring Deacon 
Stanford while in life and in cherishing his memory now he 
is dead. He responded to his country's call ,in the sixties, 
joined Colquitt's brigade, and died at his home on fui lough, 
and, was buried in Oakland cemetery, I1 orsyth, Ga. 

R. T. A. 
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Our Alumnae. 
Mrs. E. H. Bacon, formerly Miss Sallie Willing-ham, a 

graduate of 1869, is now actively eng-ag-ed in church work in 
Eastman. Two of her daug-hters, Mrs. Tillou Murrow, of 
Tifton, and Mrs. Sallie Colcord, of Atlanta, are graduates of 
Monroe, and her youngest daughter, Neila, is now in school 
here. 

Mrs. Mattie Willis Pate, of Hawkinsville, is numbered 
among the warmest friends of this Institution. She is especi
ally interested in the Alumnae Association. 

Miss Annie Sharp, formerly a teacher of art in the col
lege, is now teaching at Bank Stevens Institute, Forsyth. 

Miss Kate Orme, of Atlanta, is Vice-President of the 
Woman's Missionary Union of Georgia. She is also a trustee 
of the Baptist Orphans' Home Association, and is chairman 
of important committees connected therewith. 

Miss Stella Center, of Forsyth, is now teacher of English 
at Lucy Cobb, and her sister, Miss Augusta, fills the chair of 
oratory in the same Institution. 

Miss Pearl Ridley, of Warwick, after her graduation con
tinued here another year studying voice, but at present she 
is home nursing her invalid father. 

Miss Bunch Graham is teaching in the Albany Academy. 
Miss Daisy Cater is teaching oratory in the Houston High 

School at Arabi. 
Miss Emma Lee of the class of 1901, was married Decem

ber 23, at her home in Gordon. 
Many of the recent graduates are now teaching, we hear, 

but we are not definitely imformed as to where they are 
located, and what their special line of work. The editor of 
this department will be glad to hear from them personally 
concerning themselves or others of whose whereabouts and 
doings they may know. 

Miss Bessie Ivey, of Sparta, was married recently to Mr. 
Will Brown, of Hiwassee. 
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After a very pleasant Christmas spent by most of the 
g"iils at home, we are all again busily engaged in study. 
A few of the old pupils, we regret to say, will not return; 
but their places are being filled by hew ones entering. They 
are being cordially welcomed by the pupils and especially by 
the members of the Kappa Delta and Clionian Societies. 
Among the teachers who spent Christmas at home are: Miss 
Zaring, of Kansas, Miss Hartzog, of South Carolina, Prof. 
Pace, of Virginia, Misses Wallace and Rogers, of Georgia. 

* * 
* 

We have entered upon another new }rear and look for-
ward to what it holds in store for us with great pleas-
111 e. In looking back over the past year we find that it 
has been one of the greatest in the history of Monroe. Still 
the Baptists of Georgia and the trustees do not feel that all 
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has been done yet, and expect the accomplishment of still 
greater things during this year and for many years to come 
as well. As our college continues to grow, we are striving to 
make the MONROE MONTHLY better also, and hope that it will 
continue to receive the hearty cooperation of its many friends. 

* * ak 
Tifton is again at the front in her interest for Monroe Col

lege. The Alumnae there have pledged one hundred dol
lars to the new dormitory, and the Woman's Missionary 
Society of the Tifton Baptist church has pledged the same 
amount. We hope that the other Alumnae and societies 
in the State will think of this work as belonging to themselves 
and do as well as Tifton has done. 

* * 
* 

A very interesting series of articles on, "President Roose
velt, the Citizen," by Jacob A. Riis, are found in the late 
copies of the Outlook. Mr. Riis is a very warm friend of 
President Roosevelt and has been closely associated with 
him in his private, and also political life, consequently is well 
prepared to write such a sketch. In one number of the series 
is a sketch entitled "What He Got Out of College," which 
illustrates the old saying that "the child is father to the 
man." For he lead the same strenuous life at college that he 
has since he entered into the business world. 

In college he was one of the leaders of his classes, especi
ally that of history which has always been his favorite study, 
and in which his pursuits have been especially active. Indeed 
everything that he undertook was entered into with all the 
courage of his convictions and nothing appeared too hard for 
him to undertake, if necessary. 

While he may possess qualities that we do not admire, 
still he has many excellent ones, among which is one 
which has characterized him throughout his whole life, 
namely, his fairness towards all as far as possible with him. 
As loyal Southerners we will never be able to agree with the 
positions taken by him on certain political questions, still as 
Mr. Riis says, when he is encountered "his opponents bore 
away always the impression that they had faced a fighter." 
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Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett has begun to devote her 
time to play writing in which fields she is even more success
ful than at novel writing. Her latest play is "The Pretty 
Sister of Jose," which is taken from her story of that name. 

* * 
* 

It would seem from the present status of affairs that there 
is a possibility of the involvment of the United States in what 
a contemporary calls the "promised riot of nations." It seems 
that Russia and Japan will probably fight out their "colli
sion of interest" in Korea and Manchuria. Russia has away 
of taking what she wants,—but Japan is a plucky little nation 
and has some strong backing. The allies of both sides may 
be drawn into the fight. That is the point of special interest 
to us. The United States cares for no share in the spoils 
that may come up for division, but she does care for an open 
door and freedom of trade in these Oriental countries. The 
world at large perhaps is somewhat lacking in absolute faith 
in the sincerity of the Russian bear, when he flaunts his peace 
policy in the faces of the nations. 

World history at the present is very interesting. The 
occupation of Tibet by England possesses more or less of 
significance. Crises seems eminent in the Eastern world. 
Missionaries, who for years have been waiting about the en
trance to this country, grew very hopeful when the British 
Government made the commercial treaty with Tibet. Those 
hopes are now dashed, as it is learned that their ingress into 
the country will not be facilited by the British Government. 
Nevertheless, the determination of these Christian workers 
is no whit lessened. 

While the world at large may be somewhat lacking in faith 
as to the Czar's sincerity in regard to the peace policy, there 
are those who believe that the "temper of the Czar is pacific" 
and that he is wholly sincere. Mr. Henry Norman, who is 
well informed as to condition of affairs in the East, deems 
him the most peacefully inclined monarch in the world to
day. And truly the ruler of to-day who would precipitate 
unnecessary war has no realization of how terrible would be the 
consequencesof a great war with the armaments of the present 



104 MONROE COLLEGE MONTHLY 

time. The wonderful natural resources of Russia call for 
development. Development means a combination of wealth 
and peace. A great war would for a time paralyze effort 
along lines of development and check the progress of public 
improvements. 

* * sk 
Some of the best written books of the year were written 

by Southern writers. "Gordon Keith," by Thos. Nelson 
Page, is among them. A little more time is necessary before 
it can be properly located in the scale of excellence. Mr. 
Stockton's and Mr. Harris' books have been rated by the 
reviewers as a little disappointing, though less so than that 
of Mr. Page. Parts of "The Little Shepherd of Kingdom 
Come" are beautifully written. Mr. Fox has dressed the 
"oldest story of the world " in the newest and most charm
ing attire. War episodes give to it realism. James Lane 
Allen is still at work. His " Kentucky Cardinal " and "The 
Choir Invisible" are followed by "The Mettle of the Pas
ture," which has won for him admirers, but to our taste it is 
lacking, in points not necessary to mention here, in the flaw-
lessness of the first mentioned work. 

* * 
* 

We would again urge heads of departments—of all the 
college departments—to have pupils in those special depart
ments furnish articles along their special lines. The editors 
of this magazine do not claim to be specialists—Ton do. And 
to us it seems that it is for the honor of your department as 
well as for the college at large that such articles be prepared 
under your direction. The college magazine ought to be of 
common interest to each member of the faculty. Again we 
ask that you do not leave to us the supervision of such articles 
as should first pass under the eye of the specialist—it should 
bz yours to plan and yours to perfect. For if there are flaws 
your department rightly gets the credit of any careless or 
incompetent work. 

* * 
* 

Twenty-five years ago Mr. Howells said, "there is noth. 
ing pleasanter to the lover of literature than to follow the 
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constant advance of some favorite author—to watch his star 
tranquilly increase, while the sky is streaked everywhere with 
meteoric lights that flash and expire, with rockets that climb 
the heaven to apotheosize into sticks." That is a suggestion 
of our feeling and what should be the feeling of the student 
body and faculty concerning the college magazine. But in 
order that there be that "constant advance" there must be 
constant, untiring effort upon the part of all—not the few— 
in the slightest degree connected therewith. 

* * 
* 

An important conference of workers for Monroe was held 
in President Jackson's office January 5. From fifteen to 
twenty live men from different parts of the S-tate met together 
to '.discuss methods of carrying on this finishing campaign 
for Monroe. They came at the right time—at the opening 
of the session, when the return of former pupils after the 
holidays filled to its utmost the dormitories and an overflow 
of new pupils coming in, called in most eloquent terms for 
more room for these girls who are flocking to us. These 
gentlemen can now go forth to their apportioned fields of 
work and speak whereof they know. The righteousness of 
the cause and the zeal and enthusiasm which they will give to 
the work undertaken will command success in large and gen
erous measure. 

M O N R O E  C O L L E G E  

THPJ Georgia Baptist Convention through the Education 
Commission has authorized the Trustees of Monroe 
College to raise by subscriptions from churches and 

individuals sufficient money to carry our present building 
movement to a successful finish. As is well known, the time 
limit allowed for this active campaign is July 1, 1904. The 
amount necessary to be raised in addition to what has already 
been subscribed is $25,000.00. The Trustees will need 
$19,000.00 of this amount by the first of April, in order to 
meet their obligation to the contractor. 
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Several brethren (who for convenience ma)* be designated 
partitioners), living in different sections of the State, have 
kindly consented to cover definite territory in this campaign. 
These partitioners will go forth into this active labor of love, 
confidently expecting and earnestly desiring the cooperation 
of all the pastors and the churches. The addresses of the 
partitioners and the territory to be covered by them are as 
follows: 

Rev. J. C. Brewton, McRae—Counties: Telfair, Mont
gomery, Emmanuel, Tatnall, Bulloch, Dodge, Screven, Effing
ham, Chatham, Bryan, Liberty, Mcintosh, Appling. 

Rev. W. J. Barton, Ocilla—Counties: Irwin, Pierce, Ware, 
Clinch. Coffee, Wayne, Glynn, Camden, Wilcox, Pulaski. 

Rev. L. R. Christie, Valdosta—Counties: Lowndes, 
Echols, Brooks, Thomas, Decatur, Berrien. 

Rev. A. M. Bennett, Moultrie—Counties: Colquitt, 
Mitchell, Baker, Miller, Early, Dougherty, Calhoun. 

Rev. M. A. Jenkins, Dublin—Counties: Laurens, Ran
dolph, Clay, Quitman. 

Rev. G. W. Garner, Thomson—Counties: Columbia, Lin
coln, McDuffie, Warren, Green, Taliaferro, Oglethorpe, 
Wilkes, Morgan. 

Rev. J. G. Harrison, Macon—Counties: Bibb, Twiggs, 
Wilkinson, Johnson, Jones, Washington, Hancock, Baldwin. 

Rev. J. M. Waller, Spread—Counties: Jefferson, Rich
mond, Burke, Glascock. 

Rev. A. S. Dix, Forsyth—Counties: Monroe, Crawford, 
Taylor, Talbot, Muscogee. 

Rev. J. J. Hyman, Arabi—Counties: Dooly, Worth, Hous
ton, Sumter, Webster, Lee, Stewart, Terrell. 

Rev. H. P. Jackson, Montezuma—Counties: Macon, 
Schley, Marion, Chattahoochee. 

Rev. R. W. Eubanks, Thomaston—Counties: Pike, Up
son, Meriwether, Troup, Harris, Heard. 

Rev. T. E. McCutchen, Monroe—Counties: Walton, 
Oconee, Gwinnett, Jackson. 

Rev. Lacy B. Hoge, Jackson—Counties: Butts, Jasper, 
Henry, Rockdale, Newton. 
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W. D. Upshaw, Forsyth—Counties: Fulton, Spalding, 
Fayette, Coweta, Carroll, Clayton, Campbell. 

Dr. H. R. Bernard, Athens—Counties: Clark, Madison, 
•Elbert, Hart, Franklin, Banks, Hall, Habersham, Putnam. 

Rev. J. G. Hunt, Summerville—Counties: Chattooga, 
Floyd, Gordon, Bartow, Polk, Walker. 

—Counties: Cobb, Cherokee, 
Douglass, Paulding, Milton, Forsyth. 

By invitation of Dr. J. E. White, President of the Board 
of Trustees, the partitioners met in Monroe College on Janu
ary 5th, and remained in session all day. The object of this 
meeting was to consider in detail the work to be done by 
them and the plan proposed for doing the work. 

The work to be done is to cover the whole State and give 
every church and every believer in the Christian education of 
our women an opportunity to identify themselves with this 
great movement by "prayer and gifts of sacrificeAll the 
partitioners recognized the magnitude of the work; but their 
determination to carry it to success was intensified, when 
they examined closely into all the conditions. Some of them 
had never been in the college before. With one accord, they 
all recognized that the spacious campus and gardens and 
groves, comprising in all more than forty acres, furnished an 
ideal location. The splendid buildings already well equip
ped and in use; the student body and faculty, earnest and 
happy, though crowded to the limit that there is room on the 
campus for not another student; the new one hundred room 
dormitory, the brick work of which is nearly finished to the 
floor of the fourth story; the girls going beyond the limit of the 
campus and to the homes of the generous citizens of Forsyth 
to find lodging,—all these things brought forth the unani
mous utterance: "If the Baptists of Georgia could see and 
know all this as we do, all the money that Monroe needs 
would be supplied at once." The partitioners set the ex
ample for the work at once "by fir ay er and gifts of sacrifice." 
We kneeled together and talked with God, each one as he felt 
inclined, about His work at Monroe. God heard and answered 
the prayers. One brother rose to his feet aud said, "you 
may ]count on me for $1,000.00." Another said, "If I can 
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mortgage my home, I will advance $1,000.00." On and on, 
gifts and deeds of sacrifices were made, until our self-sacrific
ing-and never failing-"Earnest Willie" rose to his feet and 
said, "I am willing-to sell my body for servitude to g-ive Mon
roe the money she needs." In this sig-n we shall conquer,— 
'' By prayer and gifts of sacrifice.'' 

THE PLAN. 

The partitioners will communicate by letter, or visit in 
person, all the pastors and as many deacons and laymen as pos
sible, endeavoring- to g-ive to every church and every lover of 
Christian education an opportunity to take part in the pres
ent movement, "By prayer and gifts of sacrifice." 

Now, dear brethren and sisters all over the State, the 
"Labor of Love" of these Partitioners will be converted 
into "Ashes of Hope," if they have not the co-operation of 
the pastors in all their churches and the territories contigu
ous thereto. 

The Baptists of Georgia have never before made an or
ganized State-wide movement in the interest of the Christian 
education of our daughters. Will you not seize this, the first 
opportunity, to help in an organized way? 

Will you not begin in your own church an active canvass 
for the immediate relief of the crowded condition at Monroe? 

The Lord's cause at Monroe must not fail and should not 
suffer, and His own are our only help. 

We are seeking only the Lord's honor. May His glory 
shine forth through our united efforts 1 Will you not please 
write the Partitioner working in your territory and encour
age him by assuring him of your active support and by offer
ing him such assistance as he may need in his work for 
Monroe? Please give him the addresses of the pastors in 
your section and their time and place of meeting, and also 
any other information, that in your judgment, may be of serv
ice to him. 

Will you not make an immediate contribution through our 
Brother to Monroe and thus set the example in your com
munity for that sacrifice which will enable us to meet our ob
ligations to our contractor the first and fifteenth of each 
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month and thus cheer us in our perplexity as we battle in 
Christ's name for the womanhood of the future? 

Fraternally yours, 
J. L. WHITE, 
E. N. JELKS, 
T. R. TALMADGE, 
C. A. ENSIGN, 
C. H. S. JACKSON, 

Committee Representing the Board of Trustees of Monroe 
College. 

MACON, GA., Jan. 11, 1904. 
To the Baptists of Georgia: 

DEAR BRETHREN—The undersigned Committee, appointed 
by the Education Committee in conference with the Trustees 
of Monroe College in Atlanta on December 10th, 1903, was 
authorized to pass upon and approve the final plan to be 
adopted by the Monroe Trustees to push their movement for 
enlargement in the present emergency to a rapid and suc
cessful close. This Committee wishes to say, that every 
step in the systematic and business-like plan to be adopted 
by the Trustees of Monroe, as expressed or outlined in the 
accompanying communication, has the full approval and con
currence of the Georgia Baptist Education Commission, 
under the direction and the instruction of the Georgia Baptist 
Convention. 

Let it be understood therefore, that, by the mutual agree
ment of all parties interested, the field is clear for Monroe 
College until the first of July, 1904, and Georgia Baptists are 
earnestly and fraternally urged to co-operate in this great 
movement in the interest of Baptist Christian education in 
the State, and in the interest of the Christian womanhood of 
the future. 

Fraternally yours, 
P. D. POLLOCK, 
J. L. WHITE, 
C. H. S. JACKSON, 

Committee Representing the Education Commission of the 
Georgia Baptist Convention. 
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E x c h a n g e  D e p a r t m e n t  
EVIE Campbell. 

When we found it time to prepare the Exchange Depart
ment for another issue we felt an irresistible desire to shift 
the duty on some one else; for, while we find no little pleas
ure in reviewing the different journals, we do find ourselves 
somewhat embarrassed in our efforts to get some new ideas 
and new words to express the ones we already have. With 
the same good journals before us, and of course many more 
not so good, we feel very much inclined to pick a fuss with 
somebody just for the sake of having something to say. If 
we continue to censure or praise our friends in comparatively 
the same words, our department will soon be passed by un
noticed, save by sympathizing friends suffering from like 
disease. But "let us then be up and doing with a heart for 
any fate." 

We have been delayed in getting out our past issues, and 
hence our friends failed to receive the Monthly on time, but 
we are indeed glad to know we have been missed, at least by 
our friends of the Georgia Tech. We shall try to be 
on time in the future, and hope our friends who have found 
pleasure from our visits will enjoy the production of our 
present corps of workers. 

In reviewing the three numbers of the Georgia Tech. re
ceived since our last number, we find enough jokes to keep 
us pleased for sometime. The editor of the locals would do 
a generous act were he to impart some of his enthusiasm to 
his co-workers. We find the following as one of his locals : 
" One of our exchanges propounded the query, 'What do col
lege girls talk about ?' Well, if they don't talk about all the 
time, we miss our guess." If -we do, we don't need boys to 
write heavy articles for us. 

The January number of the Georgian is ahead of every
body this time. It is not expected that we should comment 
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on the address of Chancellor Hill in this issue, but we are 
compelled to make note of a production that pleases us so 
much. The other articles are not as good as we expect from 
one of the most popular schools of the State. 

The Columbia Literary is all very good, but the best thing 
for us is the following poem : 

TO A MAIDEN. 

O maiden dost thou know the wide, 
Mysterious influence that such 

As thou exert to change the tide 
Of life in those who feel the touch 

Of true magic in all its strength ? 
It seems not, since always they, who 

Move the whole world, through breadth and length 
By instinct and real merit, do 

Not heed the wonderous gift. Alas, 
Among them all of greatest height 

Thou dost tower proudly, and class 
By far the noblest in thy might; 

And thus to me thy merest thought 
Is golden, and devoutly sought. 

We as one of the representatives of colleges for women 
are pleased to note the editorial in the December number of 
the University of Arizona Monthly, in which the magazines of 
woman's colleges are complimented as furnishing a much 
higher standard of literature and general appearance than 
the majority of the magazines published by the colleges in 
which young men hold control. 

We wish that every boy and girl whining at home because 
they cannot go to college could read "Chimney Corner 
Graduates," copied in the December Mercerian from the 
Blue and Gold. 

To learn or not to learn ; that is the question 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer 
Low marks and zeroes of an angry teacher 
Or to take books against unlearned lessons 
And by studying them—end them. Ex. 

The Lesbian Herald attracts us again with its interesting 
stories. "The Lost Wager" is all right to one who has 
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played similar games. This journal, though not furnishing 
many different departments, ranks high in the file of female 
college work. 

The Chisel is full. It has something from every source, 
but really we think it would prove more satisfactory were the 
leading articles longer and not so dry. Yet the poems must 
be mentioned for their excellency, especially "Only a Moth-
eaten Garment." 

Somebody is to blame for the absence of several of our 
most interesting journals. Perhaps they were lost in the 
excitement of Xmas gaieties. 

A  T I N Y  " M A T H E M A T I C I A N "  

"Where do you live, my wee, pretty maid ? 
" I lives at number fo\" she said. 
" Why, how is that, for on the door 
Is twenty-two instead of four?" 

With a vigorous shake of her wise, curly head, 
She looked at me and indignantly said,— 
" W'y, dracious, Man, and dosn' you kno' 
Dat two an' two is always fo'?" S. D. R. 



M O N R O E  C O L L E G E  M ^ O  N  T  H _ L  Y  1 1 3  

Religious Department 
EVIB CAMPBELL. 

SOME LESSONS FROM DISASTERS IN MISSIONS. 

Our attention was attracted to this subject by an account 
of the Congo disaster, which is the thrilling story of the cap
sizing of a vessel and the drowning of a consecrated rnisson-
ary, together with a crew of twenty-three. We stand be
wildered in the face of this calamity. Our faith wavers for 
a moment and we find ourselves almost demanding of God 
an explanation of what can it all mean. But to those who 
have their mind stayed on God it is not long until the dark 
clouds of this providence begin to rift, the wavering faith is 
strengthened, and strange to say our hearts leap with joy as 
to our spiritual self is revealed a new and grander hope aris
ing from this seeming disaster. 

In every strange providence, which to the faithless mind, 
must ever remain a mystery, there lies buried a lesson of 
deep spiritual value to those whose hearts are fixed. It is 
only necessary for us to tear away the covering made by our 
doubts and fears and lay hold of the precious promise, All 
things work together for good," to have in our possession the 
hidden treasure. 

Perhaps there are many lessons to be learned from this 
strange working of Providence, but two are indeed promi
nent. 

One of these is the fact that God wishes to teach us afresh 
the cost of the redemption of the world. It cost God his 
own Son; it cost heaven the Prince of Glory; it cost Christ 
his life. We have joined hands with God in this great mis
sion enterprise in seeking the salvatian of the world, and 
need we be surprised if it costs us dearly in life and treas
ures. As heaven gave its best life and treasure to make sal
vation possible, should we not be willing to give our best in 
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bringing- this salvation to the knowledg-e of those for whom 
it has been prepared? 

To human eyes it seems strang-e indeed that the most suc
cessful missions in the world have been strewn with just 
such apparent calamities and strang-e providence. In this con
nection we are reminded of the dark days of the Uganda 
Missions, caused by disease and persecution, even unto death, 
by the savages. In this mission field we find written on the 
sands of time the names of those who gave their lives to 
establish the work which we today rejoice in pointing out as 
ours. Again, we note the several disasters to the movements 
put forth for establishing the work in the South Sea Islands. 
From this Mission comes the echo, 41 Wonderful indeed is 
the history of Mary Williams." Our minds are mystified 
when we recount the many seeming misfortunes that have 
befallen the work in the great wide field of China. Many 
disasters have befallen our missionaries here, the most mys
terious of which is the Boxer trouble. Yet by this persecu
tion the attention of the whole world was attracted to China. 
"What will be the outcome?" resounded throughout the land, 
and today we realize the wisdom of God in permitting His 
servants to be thus tested. It gave Chinese Christians an 
opportunity to show their Christian character. They have 
proven their sincerity with their lives and have strengthened 
the cause by the testimony of a martyr's death. The work 
is more prosperous than we could eyer have hoped for 
had it not been for this persecution. We rejoice in the hope 
that ere long this great field shall fall into our hands and then 
will the time draw near when the kingdom of this world shall 
become the kingdom of our Lord and His Christ. 

We wonder, at the time of these disasters, "Why?" but 
as through the succeeding years we watch the work grow in 
power with a continual increase of lives dedicated to the 
work and the whole homeland strengthened by what they do 
for the work, we understand how they can do more for the 
cause by dying than they could have accomplished by living. 
Again, we are convinced that "God wants us rather than our 
service." We were amazed at the unwisdom of God, as we 
thought at the time, in allowing these consecrated workers to 
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be cutoff when they were so needed, but we are sure to un
derstand everything- sometime, somewhere. 

In our own lives may we not deduce like lessons from 
seeming- disasters. Not one dark cloud o'ershadowsour lives 
but ere long- reveals a silver lining-. God's will in us as in 
His work develops a mysterious way his wonders to perform. 
We know not why He calls from us those dearer than life, 
why he calls us to work in fields that are unknown, but then 
we may realize that the Lord knows best, that He will make 
it all right; we can trustingly lay our lives in His hands, say
ing, "I'll go where you want me to go." 

A  S U M M E R  D A Y  

CORINNE MAYO. 

I. 

When Erebus lifts her great sable pall, 
The robin echoes his wee mate's call, 
And Phoebus Apollo in dazzling array, 
With bright golden scepter announces the day. 

II. 

The school bell is heard, and o'er meadow and dale 
The school children hasten with book-strap and pail. 
In the bright verdant pastures the gentle kine feed 
And the soft summer zephyrs speak love to the reed. 

1H. 

Tis noonday I Apollo has mounted the sky. 
The tired kine now 'neath a shade tree do lie, 
The babbling brook winds its way o'er the lea, 
Lured on by the sweet siren voice of the sea. 

IV. 

Apollo now is fast sinking from sight, 
The katy-dids sing of the swift coming night, 
A faint tingling cow-bell is heard far away 
As the kine homeward wend at the close of the day. 
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Jokes and Locals  
Miss Lucille Broadnax, of College Park, has been visiting 

her sister, Miss Nell Broadnax. 

"Polly's" many friends will regret to learn that "little 
John, Jr., is sick." 

Mr. Wright Daniel, of Eastman, came up on December 
thirtieth with his sister, Miss Birdie Daniel. 

The new pipe organ has been put in, and we are enjoying 
some very fine music in chapel. 

Since we must rise so early, the uniform jacket, which 
buttons all the way up, is becoming very popular. 

As we go to press we are delighted by the receipt of the 
news that little John, Jr., is better, and Polly is coming back 
Monday. 

The old girls are delighted to welcome so many new girls 
to Monroe. A few of the new girls are: Miss Clifford 
Burke, Fayetteville, Ga.; Misses Mary Lynch and Aileen 
Williams, Columbus, Ga.; Miss Nell Broadnax, College Park, 
Ga.; Miss Dellie May Moore, Macon, Ga.; Miss Bobbie White, 
Tifton, Ga.; Miss Dot Sanborn, Americus, Ga.; Misses Lola 
Paulk and Julia Paulk, Fitzgerald, Ga.; Miss Ola Massey, 
Benevolence, Ga.; Miss Woodward, Thomaston, Ga. 

Gertrude—"Why is the uniform jacket like love?" 
Alberta—"Because it covereth a multitude of faults." 
Ethel—"Stolen sweets are sweetest, you know." 
Nell "According to that, a runaway couple ought to 

think each other mighty sweet, oughtn't they?" 

Old Girl—"Why is Miss Abbott like revenge?" 
New Girl—"I don't know." 
Old Girl—"Because revenge is sweet." 
Will someone kindly assist the above jokes to the infirm

ary ? 
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Mrs. J. P. Newman, of Bonaire, Ga., came up to the col
lege with her daughter, Miss Jessie Newman, last week. 

Miss Mary McCutcheon, a former student of Monroe, 
spent Tuesday with us. 

Mr. Will McDaniel, of Mercer University, came up to see 
his sister, Miss Inez McDaniel a few days ago. 

Mrs. O. T. Moore, of Macon, entered her daughter, Dellie 
May Moore, at Monroe at the beginning of the session. 

Mrs. Dunbar has been visiting her daughter, Miss Alma 
Dunbar, since the holidays. 

Several visiting ministers spent the day with us on Tues
day, January 4th. The morning was spent in visiting the 
various departments of the collage; and, in the afternoon, 
a meeting was held at which many plans for the future wel
fare of Monroe were prayerfully discussed. Among thoes 
present were: Revs. J. J. Hyman, J. G. Harrison, J. C. Brew-
ton, M. A Jenkins, H. R. Bernard, A. M. Bennett, T. E. Mc
Cutcheon, R. W. Eubanks, W. J. Barton, J. L. White, G. W. 
Garner, J. M. Waller. 

Since the holidays there have been added to our roll the 
names of the following girls : Miss Mamie Patterson, of 
Arabi, Ga.; Miss Louise Speight, Haddock, Ga.; Miss Ida 
Belle Jessup, Tifton, Ga.; Miss Sarah Pilcher, Stellaville, Ga.; 
Miss Jenkins, of LaGrange, Ga.; and Miss Dona Brigg, of 
Atlanta. 
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J. M. Johnston, President 
R. J. Taylor. Vice-President 
L. P. Hillyer, Cashier 
Oscar E. Dooly, Asst. Cashier 

American National 
Bank 

MACON, GEORGIA 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 

Capital $250,000 00 
Stockholders' Liability 250,000 00 
Surplus 125,000 00 
Undivided Profits 8,000 00 

DIRECTORS 

J. M. Johnston C. A. Turner 
R. J. Taylor E. J, Willliiphatu 
W. M. Johnston T. E. Merritt 
Gen. Robt. Ober R. A. Merritt 

Stephen Popper 

You cannot do better than put your 
account with the American National 
Bank. Call on, or address 

L. P. HILLYER, Cashier. 

W. H. Lowty F. B. Stubbs 

Brown House, 
MACON, GA. 

Opposite Union Station. 

Lowry & Stubbs, 
PROPRIETORS. 

COX & CHAPPELL 
COMPANY 

MACON, GA. 

Wholesale Distributors of 

Faultless 
FLOUR 

Send os your orders 

Paints, Oils, Glass, 
Lime and Cement, 
Mantels, Tiles and 
Grates 

SEND 
FOR 

CATALOGUE 

T. C. BURKE, 
MACON, GEORGIA 
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A. K. HAWKED 
S C I E N T I F I C  O P T I C I A N  E S T A B L I S H E D  1 8 7 0  

Eyes exam- Our optical 

g-lasses fitted unequalled 
scientifically in the South 

Our reputation for reliability and perfect work in testing-
eyes, fitting glasses and grinding lenses is sufficient guaran
tee of satisfaction. 

1 4  W h i t e h a l l  S t r e e t ,  A T L A N T A ,  G A .  

HOLIPAY GIFTS 
True gift-making is one of the fine arts, and the 

whole secret lies in the happy faculty of pleasing the fancy of 
a friend, or filling a long-felt want of some one dear to you. 
The fastidious girl will find here as beautiful things, in every 
line, as her heart desires. 

Hat Pins, Belt Buckles, Lorgnette Chains, Scarf Pins, 
Cut Glass, Silver, Etc. 

(Write for handsomely illustrated catalogue.) 

M A I E R  &  B E R K E L E .  
31 Whitehall Street, ATLANTA, GA. 

Established 1865 

LYNCH THE TAILOR 
Importer 

No. 8 Whitehall St. Atlanta, Georgia 
Established 1867 Incorporated 1902 

3VI_ RICH «3c BROS. CO. 
DIRECT IMPORTERS 

THE LARGEST DRY GOODS STORE IN THE SOUTH 
We give Star and Crescent Trading Stamps. 

Everything in all lines of Dry Goods, Men's, Women's and Infant's 
Furnishings, Furniture, Rugs, Carpets, Mattings and Draperies. 

Send us your Mail Orders. 
54 and 56 Whitehall Street, ATLANTA, GA. 
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Books, Bibles, 
Printing 

Metropolitan Lunch 
Room 

363 Third St., MACON, GA. 

Picture Frame Manufacturers 

McEVOY 
Book and Stationery Co. 

572 Cherry St., Macon, Ga. 

Special Attention paid to 
Lady Patrons 

Everything new and clean 
and only the best 

served 

M. H. WILSON, 
Photographer 

The Newest in Photography 
always on hand 

Kodak Work a Specialty 

620^ Cherry St., MACON, GA. 
Phone 890. 

J.W. J. TAYLOR, 
Peed, 
Sale and 
Livery 
Stables 

FORSYTH, - GEORGIA. 

Dr. A. S. MOORE, 
Dentist 

112 Washington Avenue, 
MACON, GA. 

Merkel's Bakery, 
HENRY MERKEL, Proprietor 

Established 1860 

CONFECTIONERY 
HOME-MADE CANDIES 

Telephone 738 
622 Cherry St. Macon, Ga. 

L. S. HILL I,. R. LONGHURST 

L. S. Hill & Co., 
ARTISTS 

AND 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 

J 67 Cotton Avenue, near Cherry St. 
MACON, GA. 

BANK OF FORSYTH 
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, $43,400.00 

R. B. STEPHENS, President 
J. J. CATER, Vice-President 

T. E. FLETCHER, Cashier 
JOHN O. PONDER, Asst. Cashier 
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B. H. MITCHELL, Open a Savings Account 
with the 

Commercial & 
Savings Bank 
MACON, - GEORGIA 

Write us with reference to bank
ing by mail 

S. Y. MALLARY, PRESIDENT. 
J. J. COBB, CASHIER. 

W. P. WHEELER, ASST. CASHIER. 

W. T. Maynard & Co., 
BANKERS, 

Forsyth, Ga. 

General Banking Business 
Transacted 

DEALER IN 

Dry Goods, Shoes, 
Notions and Groceries 

FORSYTH, GA. 

MILNER 
Macon's Best Photographer 

has moved to 
161 Cotton Avenue. 

A. C. BRISCOE, 
L. W. AKNOI.D, 

. President. 
Vice-President. 

Southern Shorthand 
--and--

Business University, 
ATLANTA. GA. 

The Leading Business Training 
Institution of the South. 

Book-keeping, Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Telegraphy, Penmanship, Arithmetic, 
Grammar, Spelling, Correspondence, 
Commercial Law, Etc. 

L. M. NAPIER, 
DEALERS IN 

Staple and Fancy Groceries 
Tobacco, Cigars, 
Confectioneries, 

Etc. 

J. 11. BATE & CO. 
Jewelers and Opticians. 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Scientific 
Optical Work, Fine Watch 

and Jewelry Repairing. 

Mail Orders Receive Prompt 
Attention. 

BARNESVILLE, - GEORGIA. 

EDGAR O. IIUPD, 

Glass photographer 
to 

flDonroe College. 

FORSYTH, - GEORGIA. 
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I. W. ENSIGN, 

The Old Bookseller, 
Stationer, Newsdealer. 
Iam still at the old stand with a >*Ood 
assortment of School and Miscellane
ous Books, Standard Magazine^ and 
Stationery. Call and examine. 
Subscriptions received for all-

Magazines and Newspapers 
at lowest prices. 

MACON'S BEST 
CLOTHING STORE. 

W. B. THWEATT & 
DEALERS IN 

.Fine Candies, Fruits, 
Table Goods and 

F A N C Y  G R O C E R I E S  
of every description. 

Telephone No. 52. 

T. J. HARDIN, 
Dry Goods, 
Shoes 
and 
Notions. 

The Georgia Trading Co. 
FORSYTH, GA. 

Real Estate Dealers and 
General Traders. 

Houses in Forsyth and 
Farms in Monroe 
County for Sale. 

No trouble to answer letters. 

T. C. GIBSON, D. D. S. 

FORSYTH, GA. 

Phone No. 7 8. 

W. S. WLTHAM, 
H. H. TIFT, . . 
W. W. BANKS, . 

• . President. 
Vice-President. 
• • • Cashier. 

THE BANK 
OE TIETON 

TIFTON, — GEORGIA. 

JOHN LEE, 

LAUNDRY. 
We Guarantee the Best of Work 

and satisfaction in 
all cases. 

Located in P. H. Green's old stand. 
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TELL US YOUR WANTS 
The "New" Methods here of selling through the 

mails guarantee quick and satisfactory results. 

Davison=Paxon=Stokes Co., 
Store of Many Departments. 

57-61 WHITEHALL ST. ATLANTA, GA. 

MACON TRUINK COMPANY 
D E A L E R S  I N  

TRUNKS, TRAVELING BAGS AND VALISES. 
163-165 Cotton Avenue, Macon, Qa, 

C O N O V E R  P I A N O  
Endorsed by Oldest Music Dealer in Georgia. 

M ,  G.„ W. Wilklaa, Manager The C***• ̂  
D E A R  Sw:-Coneerning the grade ofCONOVfiR PIANOS I take pleasure 

CONOVER U°l cons,der that there is **y belter P'ano made than the 
Mv long experience in the music business, (Freyer & Brodley Music Com

pany, of which you are successors) enables me to judge of a number of the lead-
ing makes of pianos, and during: the time I was in busiuoes, I sold the CONOVKR 

regarded same as the equal of the best made, in material and in 
construction, and I recommend it specially for its excellent tone quality. 

Knowing tile CONOVER as I do, to be a strictly high grade piano' if there 
is anything I can do to further its interests among the lovers of good music 
please regard me at your service. Yours very truly, 

F. L FREYER 
Formerly President Freyer & Bradly Music Co. 

As a strictly high grade piano the CONOVER is unsurpassed 
for its artistic finish and purity, and sweetness of tone. 

MONROE COLLEGE is equipped with CONOVER PIANOS, 
manufactured and sold by 

THE CABLE COMPANY 
96-98 Whitehall St., ATLANTA, GA. 

Factories Chicago and St. Charles, 111. 


