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LEGEND OF THE ORGAN-BUILDER.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

Day by day tlie Organ-Builder iii his lonely chamber

wrouf^ht
;

Daj' by day the suft air tn niblid to the music of his

thought

;

Till at last the woik was ended, and no organ voice so

grand

Ever yet liad soared responsive to tlie master's magic

hand.

Ay, so larely was it bnilded that whenever groom and

bride

Wlio in God's sight were well pleasing in the church

stood side by side,

Without touch or breath the organ of itself began to

play,

And the very airs of lieaven tlirough the soft gloom

seemed to stray.

He W'as young, the Organ- builder, and o'er all the land

his fame

Ran with fleet and eager footsteps, like a swiftly rush-

ing flame.

All the maidens heard the story ; all the maidens

blushed and smiled,

By his youth and wondrous beauty and his great re-

nown beguiled.

So he sought and won the fairest, and the wedding day

was set

;

Happy day—the brightest jewel in the glad year's

coronet

!

But when they the portal entered, he forgot his lovely

bride

—

Forgot his love, forgot his God, and his heart swelled

high with pride.

"Ah !" thought he, "how great a master am I ! When
the organ plays,

How the vast cathedral arches will re-echo with my
praise

!"

Up the aisle the gay procession moved. The altar

shone afar.

With its every candle gleaming through soft shadows

like a star.

But he listened, listened, listened, with no thought of

love or prayer,

For tlie swelling notes of triumph fioni his organ

standing there.

All was silent. Nothing lieard hesavethe priest's low

monotone,

And the biide's robe trailing softly o'er the floor of

fretted stone.

Then his lips grew white witli anger. Surely (lod was

pleased with him
Who iiad built thd wondrousorgan forHis temple vast

and dim ?

Whose tlie fault, then ? Hers—the maiden standing

meekly by his side !

Flamed his jealous rage, maintaining she was false to

him—his bride.

Vain were all her protestations, vain her innocence

and truth

;

On that very night lie left her to her anguish and her

ruth.

Far he wandered to a country wherein no man knew

his name.

For two weary years he dwelt there, nursing still his

wrath and shame.

Then his haughty heart grew softer, and he thought by

night and day

Of the bride he had deserted, till he hardly dared to

pray

—

Thought of her, a spotless maiden, fair and beautiful

and good
;

Thought of his relentless anger that had cursed her

maidenhood

;

Till his yearning grief and penitence at last were all

complete.

And he longed, with bitter longing, just to fall down

at her feet.

Ah ! how throbbed his heart when, after many a weary

day and night.

Rose his native towers before him, with the sunset

glow alight

!

Through the gates into the city on he pressed with

eager tread

;

There he met a long procession—mourners following

the dead.

"Now why weep ye so, good people? and whom bury

ye to-day?
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Why do yonder sorrowing maidens scatter flow(!rs

along tlie way?

"Has some saint gone up to Heaven?'' "Yes,'' llwy

answered, weeping sore;

"Fertile Organ-Builder's saintly wife our eyes slial!

see no more

;

"And because her days were given to tlie service of

the poor,

From his church we mean to bury her. See! yondc^r

is the door."

No one knew him, no one wondered when lie cried

out, white with pain
;

No one questioned when, with pallid lips, he poured

his tears like rain.

"
'Tis some one whom she has comforted who nmurns

with us," they said.

As he made his way unchallenged, and bore the

coffin's bead.

Bore it through the open portal, bore it up the edioing

aisle.

Let it down before the altar, where the lights burned
clear the while :

When, ob bark! the wondrous organ of itself began

to play

Strains of rare, unearthly sweetness never heard until

that daj'.

All the vaulted arches rang with the music sweet and
clear;

All the air was filled with glory, as of angels hovering

near:

And ere yet the strain was ended, he who bore the

coffin's bead,

With the smile of one forgiven, gently sank beside it

—

dead.

They who raised the body knew him, and they laid

him by his bride;

Down the aisle and o'er the threshold they were
carried side by side

;

While the organ played a dirge that no man ever

heard before,

And then softly sank to silence—silence kept for ever-

more.

TPIE WAITING MARBLE.

A monument is to be erected. The plan

is vast. Carefully the masters survey the

heavens to find the position of the fixed

stars. At last a place is selected where,

from the interior of this monument, a view

of a certain fixed star can be obtained. A
serious hindrance presents itself; the stone

for the structure must be brouglit across a

valley from the neighboring mountains.

Rather than change the place selected, they

decide to build a road over which they may
convey the material. The work is indeed

formidable, and one hundred thousand men
are employed and work for ten years, ere

the road is finished. Now they are ready to

begin the monument itself. This is no small

undertaking. From its resting place in

yonder mountains they take the unhewn
stone; and now commences the work of

dressing, and chiseling nature's rude rocks.

To build the monun.ient, three hundred and

sixty men are employed; ere the finishing

touches are given twenty years have fled.

Its foundation is laid on the solid rock, and

covers thirteen acres. The masonry is al-

most solid. Up they build, till they have

reached the height of our higliest tiu'rets:

yet the work is far from completion. The
monument of Bunker Hill is immense, 3'et

compared with this structure it seems small.

Ages have passed. Looking upon this

massive pile of masonry, we can but ask

those ancient stones why they were placed

j

here, and try to imagine some of the scenes

upon which this monument, known to-day

only as Egypt's great pyramid, has looked

down.

The architects doubtless gazed with feel-

ings of piude upon this they had builded,

sure that it would endure all ages, and by it

j

their names would be kept from oblivion.

I

How false proved their hope. Not only are

I

tlieir names forgotten but their nationality

j

is questioned. To-day we wonder why they

j

built. Though the primary object of its

: erection may have been a failure, yet this

I

pyramid remains a monument to foolish

I

ambition; and its perfect masonry now only

serves to tell something of the story of an-
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cient Egypt's children's advancenicnt in ar-

chitecture and mathematics.

But this same ambition which possessed

the arcliitccts of the great pyramids has ever

been ciiaracteristic of man. Nothing has

been too diflficiilt or wicked for l)im to do,

if only his might be an imperishable name.

To keep his name from being buried in ob-

livion, a man burned the beautiful temple

of Diana; Roman commanders "spared

neither limb nor life" that they might leave

on the field of battle the number of dead

required for a triumph; Bonaparte, to gratify

his love of destruction, ravaged all Europe,

but did it benefit him when he was dying a

prisoner at St. Helena? Truly, these and

many others have left reputations S(j notor-

ious that years cannot erase them.

But must the marble be disfigured by

deeds of iniquity that it be noticed by fu-

turity? No, all around us we see men whose

lives are good and pure, and the ages- show

that the greatest glory and the highest

monuments are the reward of noble, well-

spent lives. Thus have Plato, Socrates,

Cicero, and thousands of others, chiseled

their lives so that they are as grand as

Egypt's pyramids and even more admired.

Every nation is proud of the bravery and

triumphs of her citizens, and it is fitting

that she erect monuments which will recall,

even to the most thoughtless, the record of

past glory and honor. A monument of

which our country may well be proud, has

been lately finished. Viewing it, the suf-

ferings of Valley Forge and the earnest

daring of the soldieis of the revolution come

vividly to the memory.

England's great ones are buried in West-

minster Abbey. In this grand edifice,

memory recalls victories won by her states-

men and kings, poets and philosophers. Is

it the tombs of her w%arriors, where the

noise of battle seems again to be heard, or

the sepulchers of her kings, and statesmen,

whose names were honored and whose com-

mands were obeyed tiiat attrac:t the most

attention? Not so. It is tlie cormn- where

her poets are burifd, not because of their

magnificent tombs, t(jrthe gravesare marked

by simple slabs, but bccuise of the menu^-

rials they have left in the field of literature.

Chaucer found England witiiout poetry,

and from the shapeless material at his com-

mand, he wrought the finest of poems.

Thus every where it is tiiose who iiave won
distinction in liteniture that a nation most

delights to reverence. In America there is

no more honored grave than Wasliington

Irving's humble resting place.

Literature serves a double piupose, it is

a monument to the writer and keeps before

the world the noteworthy achievements of

otiiers. Without literature the histories of

Rome and Carthage would be no more

known to us than that of our own aborigines.

Herodotus kept many heroes from being

forgotten by his histories, and thereby also

immortalized his own name.

Thus the marble carved by authors en-

diu-es and theirs are immortal names.

Various have been the ways trusted to

win this histing fame. Many, like those

buried in the pyramids, have trusted in vain

mere stone to keep their names from being

forgotten.

They who have carved out noble lives,

point out to us that the making of oiu"selves

worthy, is the only way in which we can

obtain a noble, lasting memorial. Discour-

agement is folly. A man becomes blind.

His life seems all darkness, yet he wrote—

•

Paradise Lost. Success may be long in

coming to the deserving, but come it will,

for, "Though the mills of God grind slowly,

yet they grind." The lives of great men
have been marked by unremitting labor,

but their chiseling has left a monument
worthy of their toil.

We stand at the vast quarry of human
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life. Here is ascene of the greatest activity.

Every one must chisel from the unhewn
marble his own character.

Two are given blocks of marble just alike.

One thoughtlessly chisels and through care-

lessness does irretrievable damage. The
other, fully aware of the value of every

stroke, chisels carefully, and lovingly forms

the features. Because of his dilligent, care-

ful labor he is beloved and admired by all

who know him, and his monument will last

forever, eternal in the heavens.

The marble you have, its beauty you

must make. Life designs are needful, for

if the labor is done without purpose, the

finished work will lack beauty. The plans

at first may seem like a dream but you

must chisel out of the rough marble the de-

signs.

"Sculptors of life are we, as we stand

With our lives uncarved before us,

Awaiting the hour when at God's command
Onr life dream passes o'er us.

If we carve it then on the yielding stone,

With many a sharp incision,

Its heavenly beauty shall be our own,

Our lives that angel vision."

You may so chisel yoiu" marble that every

touch adds to its beauty, and to the happi-

ness of humanity. Your work will last and

its effects be felt through all futurity. You
cannot carve for yourself alone, for others

seeing your work will be influenced there-

by. "Do each day the duties nearest" and

success must come. "For success ask no

more than this—to bear unflinching witness

to the truth." To "buy up the times" is a

task worthy of the greatest aspirations. If

you do your best, when your work is done,

the great Master will sa)', "Well done, thy

life was a worthy one."

Oh life, thou seemest to carve from the

rude rock thy eternal destiny. Unseen are

the magic powers that so influence thee.

Unknown how thou wilt carve. In child-

hood gaily thou makest sharp incisions in

thy shapeless marble. In youth, seemingly,

recklessly dost thou carve. In thy prime

carefully dost thou chisel and polish the

character rudely wrought in former days.

In the evening of thy life, when thou art on

the verge of departure, thy finished charac-

ter shows how thou hast carved, whether

good or ill. Thou art full of mystery.

Seeming!}^ mortal, yet thy mortality is but

the beginning of another life. Truly thou

art immortal, everlasting, imperishable.

—

Lu-Ella Hayes.

DEFENSE OF THE BOOK AGENT.

A correspondent seems impressed with

the idea that the book agents of the country

fill a long felt want, or, perhaps more cor-

rectly speaking, fill a void which contracts

and expands according as the eloquence is

less or more persuasive. He contends that

the book agent should not be regarded with

aversion, but embraced with affection; that

he is not an object to which will apply on

all occasions the rule, "avoid it, pass not by

it, turn from it and pass away," but that he

is an institution which is to this country

what the Coliseum was to Rome:

While stands the Coliseum, Rome shall stand,

When falls the Coliseum, Rome shall fall,

And when Rome falLs—tlie Wor'd.

We are informed that George Washing-

ton was a book agent. The father of his

countrv who could not tell a lie was the

first canvasser, and through the history of

a century that characteristic has clung to

his successor in the art, so that the apple

tree incident is to-day as applicable to the

profession in general as it ever was to

i Georare. Our farmer friends will hereafter

I
please welcome these public benefactors,

considering that a too indiscriminate use of

the bull dog and the shot gun may put an

end to some inglorious hero who is follow-
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ing faithfully in the footsteps of Washing-

ton, and who for the love he bears humani-

ty comes to sell the best book of the season,

one that no family or good citizen should

be without if he expects to be up with the

times in this world or to be duly prepared

for the next; a work which perhaps dis-

closes the secret of making the best mince-

pies, with an appendix which teaches us

how to die.

He says if there is any part of his life to

which he looks back with unbounded feel-

ing it is to the short period in which he

engaged as a canvasser for a book, which,

according to the prospectus was published,

not from any sordid desire for gain, but

solely to furnish the people with the in-

formation most needed to make them happy

and cheerful, information which would not

only cause the trees to put on a fresher hue,

the flowers to bloom more beautifully, the

birds to sing more sweetlv, but was also

warranted to increase the yield of wheat

and potatoes in an appreciable degree; and

if the full price was paid in advance the

publishers undertook to furnish a supple-

ment which contained the poi trait of Wig-

gins, a recipe for preventing earthquakes

and one for successfully harnessing the tor-

nado. He says that the above is a brief ab-

stract of what the publishers proposed to

do, and he went to work in the true human-
itarian spirit. He worked at the trade for

half a day. He worked for four hours on a

single person, and when this individual fi-

nally said that when he had any spare time

for reading he guessed he'd read his Bible,

there was a revolution of feeling which car-

ried the agent out of town on the next train.

The book was plainly ahead of the age and
his philanthropic efforts were despised by a

stiff-necked generation.

SELECTING LIFE-WORK.

A correspondent asks to what trade we

would recommend him to apprentice his

son. Our answer is, none. In the old

days, when men went on foot and in stage

coaches, it would do to grind out afew years

in the manifold drudgery of an imposed

task, but in these days of quick communica-

tion—the news of the day at almost every

hour, and the opportunity for boys to see

and know what is going on around them

and a thousand-fold better then their fathers

did twenty years ago—we say emphatically,

give the boy a voice in the matter. Let him
look and choose. If he has a mania for

robbing birds' nests and littering up his

room with them, put him in the way of be-

coming a naturalist. If he be forever ex-

perimenting and whittling, and trying to

do something which he cannot do for lack

of means, let him visit machine shops of

various kinds. If he wants to know how a

thing can happen at midnight, and descrip-

tions and pictures of the event and its sur-

roundings be given to fifty millions of peo-

ple before 7 o'clock in the morning, let him

visit a well-organized printing office. A
few doses of this kind of stimulant will show

what path of life the young man will be

likely to travel with the best success. By
all means, give him the opportunity to select,

and, when he has made his choice, encour-

age his efforts, and do not grind him down
by a servile apprenticeship in which he

takes no interest, and where nine-tenths of

his time is spent in making money for his

"master" without benefit to himself.

—

The

Printing Press.

—"Johnnie, have you been fighting?"

gravely inquired Mrs. Jarphly. "No,

ma'am," promptly answered the heir of the

Jarphlys. "John Scliermerhorn, how dare

you tell me an untruth!" exclaimed his

mother: "where did you get that black eye?"

"I traded another boy two front teeth and a

broken nose for it,
' replied Johnnie, as he

crossed the wood-pile.
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society and college journal are the only op-

portunities we have for practical work, and

these are beneficial only when they are

riglitly improved by the students.

What the Holcad has been in the past is,

perhaps, unknown to the new students, but

we promise 3'ou that in the future, as in

the past, its columns will be as replete with

college news as possible, and will always be

open to you to express your opinions. It

will benefit you and encourage us to enroll

your names on our books, and receive the

resfidar visit of the Holcad.

THIS issue of the Holcad will be sent to

all the new students with the earnest

solicitation of your subscription. We wel-

come you to our midst as students, and
wish you all tlie success possible. College

only offers youtheopportunity for improve-

ment, the results remain with you, and are

determined by tlie way you use your privi-

leges One of your first duties on entering

college is to subscribe for the Holcad, and

keep it on file during your college course.

As it is arranged for binding, and can be

bound for a mere trifle, you will have a

brief historv of your college life that will

be the source of much pleasure in after life.

Besides, being published by the students

and for the benefit of all tlie students, it

not only expresses tiieii- sentiments butalso

gives tliem the benefit of the opinions of

others. During college life our work is

almost all theoretical, and confined chiefly

to the routine of scliool duties. The literary

E take pleasure in callingthe attention

of our readers, and especially tire stu-

dents, to our advertising columns. The
business men whose cards appear there are

reliable and enterprising, and will give

entire satisfaction.

Now we do not advocate boycotting, but

since these firms have shown themselves to

be our friends, and have taken an interest

in the college, we emphatically urge our

readers, and especially the students, to

patronize them. Since they are greatly

assisting the HoLCAoby advertisingthrough

its columns, and are displaying the enter-

prising spirit of "give and get," we earnestly

desire that our patrons maybe tlieir patrons

as well.

To those who are unacquainted with

these firms, we have no hesitancy in recom-

mending them as reliable and accommodat-

ing, and dealing in first class goods.

Again we say give them the benefit of )^our

trade, and we shall be pleased and they

shall be prospered.

''PHE sociable given by the Y. M. C. A.,

X Sept., 21, was a success. The object of

the sociable was to form the acquaintance

of the new students, and to make them feel

welcome. While this was the main object.
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yet at the same time the interests of tlie

Association were not forgotten, and we
trust that its advantages were so held fortii

that the new students may be constrained

to join it. The majority of the students

that enter Westminster are professingchris-

tians, and should immediately connect tliem-

selves witli tlie Association. No one doubts

the benefit to be derived from tliis work.

Besides, delays are dangerous. Many a stu-

dent has entered college with the intention

of joining, but because he neglected this

step at first has never had the courage to

do so afterwards.

/y^fE- of the least improved opportunities

\J of students is the literary society. It

too often occurs that because they are re-

quired to join a literary society they think

it is their duty to shirk as many of its duties

as possible. Especiall}' is this true of the

students of Westminster, but it ought not

so to be. The advantages to be derived

from society work is evident to every one,

hence it is unnecessary to urge them, but

to suggest some way of creating a greater

interest in literary work. And this can be

best accomplished by permitting the ladies

to join the same societies with gentlemen.

This would secure a larger membership and

fuller attendance. The pride of manhood
if nothing else would prompt members to

attend the society instead of allowing a

game of base-ball, or some other trifling

excuse to "necessarily" take them out of

town.

Besides tliis plan would make better per-

formances. Members would begin in

time to prepare and not wait until the

afternoon before society to commit their

performances. Perhaps such a plan would

deter some of the more bashful members
from performing, but the quality of the re-

maining performances would more than bal-

ance the loss in number. We would no

longer be comijelled to listen to a poor per-

formance half prepared, but instead would

get their best efforts, and tlius both would

be benefited. Again it is a well known
fact that students who can perform in their

respective societies with comparative free-

dom, often become greatly embarrassed

when required to appear before a

mixed audience. Now if the ladies and
gentlemen were permitted t<j join the same
literary society, this embarrassment would

be cured early in their college course, and

when they appeared in public they would

not have this hindrance to contend with.

Still another advantage tiiat would be

obtained from this plan is the deportment

of members. The influence of ladies on a

meeting of this kind is denied by none.

No where do. we need this influence more
than in our literary societies where we cul-

tivate those finer tastes and sensibilities

which shall accompany us through life.

This influence is exerted and acknowledged
in the class room, why not permit it in the

society hall? This plan should receive an

early ccjnsideration, but as ic would benefit

the students most, it is likely to suffer the

same fate as similar plans, and never be

given a trial even.

learn from tlie I-'ittsbLU'gii Comiiifrcial

Gazette that the annual Yale rush be-

tween the Freshman and Sophomore classes

occurred Sept. 22, and was witnessed by

two thousand people. Sixty Freshmen ar-

rayed themselves against ninety-five Sopho-

mores and succeeded in vanquishing them

after a fierce struggle, in the course of

which a heavy fence surrounding the Hop-

kins Grammar sciiool grounds was de-

molished, and several students were nearly

stripped of their outer garments.

This is not only a dangerous custom, but
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it is disgraceful to say the least. Just think

of the Faculty of Yale College permitting,

two thousand people witnessing, and stu-

dents of one of the leading colleges in this

country engaging in an act that would have

been scarcely tolerated in a Roman Theater,

and would almost blush a Hotentot. And
then to speak of it as an annual rush, as if

it was a necessary part of Yale's curriculum.

It is high time that the authorities of the

Eastern Colleges would put a stop to this

disgraceful custom, and set an example to

the other colleges.

AT the first regular meeting of the Read-

ing-room Association this term it was

decided to conduct a lecture course this year

as usual. Messrs. Ricketts, Hutchison and

Douthett were elected on the lecture com-

mittee. These are energetic young men,

and we are safe in predicting a first-class

course. Lectures are the source of a great

deal of information that cannot be obtained

in any other way. We would urge all the

students and citizens of New Wilmington

to support the project, and that will enable

the committee to secure the best lecturers.

EXCHANGES.

The College Courier appears in a new dress

at the beginning of the year. It is both

neat and very pretty.

* *

One of our good exchanges is the Sandy
Lake News. It is a nnvsy newspaper. The
editorials are good, and tiie whole make-up
of the paper is such that it can be com-
mended for the purity of its tone as well

as its readable matter. The editor is Lev.

L. I. Crawford, a Westminster Alumnus of

the class of '58.

* *

The following is fro :i tlie IlHni: "Tii,-

benefit of good solid society work during

one's college course is incalculable. It is

worth more than the knowledge gained

from one study during the entire four

years." The tendency of students is to

keep out of society as long as possible, but

if they realized how much good they could

obtain from it, if they would, there would

be better attendance at the societies and

better society work done.

*
* *

The Monmouth Collegian for September

contains a good article on "A Dorelei."

The piece begins with the legend of the

Dorelei, a rock formed like a maiden. The
wind whistled and moaned around it in such

a manner as to make the ignorant boatmen
imagine that it was the sighing of the maid-

en, and that they coidd see her golden hair.

They became so enchanted with the music

that they saw not the reefs ahead of them,

and were cast against the rocks and lost,

"the victims of the Dorelei." Then taking

it in a practical sense, the writer compares

the saloon to the Dorelei. It may sing at

first like a Siren, but it will at last sting like

an adder.

—"I believe I'll get married and settle

down. I wish you would look around and

pick me out a good wife," said Jolni Bing-
liam, a Dallas dude, to Mrs. Morris.

"What sort of a wife do you want?" asked
Mrs. Morris, who is a very sensible woman.

"In the first place, she must be beautiful."

"What else?"

"She must be modest."
"What else?"

"She must be musicaland well-educated."
"Anything else?"

"She must be worth $250,000 in her own
rigiit."

"If that sort of a lady marries a fellow

like you, she will have one other qualifica-

tion," said Mrs. Morris.

"What's tliat?"

I "S'l ; will have to be crazy."

—

Arkansaio

I
l\^.--!cr.
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COLLEGE AND LOCAL.

—Subscribe for the Holcad.

—Loafing continues to be popular.

—Why have the trains been so late of late?

—About twelve gentlemen have joined

the Y. W. C. T. U.

— Quoits seems to be the most popular

game with the Preps.

—A material change has taken place in

several of the reverend Seniors.

—The Seniors who shaved off their mus-

taches have no idea iiow much better they

look.

—The Y. M. C. A. will send a delegate to

the State Convention at Altoona next

month.

—The annual Y. M. C. A. social passed

off pleasantly on Tuesday evening, Septem-

ber 2 I St.

—Miss Stevenson, of New Castle, has

been in town lately getting up a class in

short hand.

—Prof. Cummings relieved the students

of their surplus cash on Monday and Tues-

day of last week.

—Do you know where Pulaski is? Con-

sult the mile post at the corner of Newcas-
tle and Water streets.

—Query: How long after ringing the

bell, or knocking, should a person wait at

the door before concluding that the folks

are not at home?

—The evening of the Y. M. C. A. social

somebody placed chairs on several of the

walks leading from the college. It was very

dark and a number of persons fell.

—The Westminster Cyclist Club was late-

ly organized and is composed of twelve

members. Tuesday and Saturday evenings

are the regular times for wheel parade.

—Quite an explosion occurred in the

chemical laboratory the other evening.

Some one remarked, "a chemist has to be

pretty careful or he will not be a chemist

long."

—The college nine played the Mercer

bo)'S on the fair grounds last Friday after-

noon, and beat them lo to 7. The Mercer

nine were expecting an easv victory but

didn't get it.

—New Castle Steam Laiuidry. All kinds

of laundry work done in first-class style.

Collars, cuffs, laces, and ladies' laundry a

specialty. Deliveries every Tuesday. John

Sin Clair, agent.

—A lady in town recently sent to the

store for some sugar. When it was received

she proceeded to sweeten several cans of

peaches and then discovered that it was salt

instead of sugar. Look out for a peach

festival.

—Prof, (calling the roll): "Mr. B."

Smart Senior: "He is sick; when Mr. B. is

so sick that he can't eat you may know he

is pretty bad." Prof.: "When you are so

sick that you can't talk, I shall be alarmed

about you."

— Prof, to Prep., who is paying his dues:

"1 want just $7.75 trom you." Prep, hands

out a $10 bill. Prof., looking for change:

"Let me see; 1 want $2.25 to make it right."

Prep., taking that amount from his pocket

book and holding it towards the Professor:

Here; "I can just make it right myself."

—The following is a list of this year's

new students:

Senior Class—Miss Pearl Collins, Xenia,

O.; Miss Letitia Elliott, New Wilmington.

Junior Class—Geo. W. Robinson, Alle-

gheny; Miss Annie M. Currie, Xenia, O.

;

Miss Nannie B. Templeton, Pittsburg.

Sophomore Class— C. M. Grove, New
Lebanon; T. M.McKinney, Coultersville;

Freshman Class—R. K. Aiken, Mt. Jack-

son; G. W. Bovard, Branchton; F. H. Mc-

Clymonds, Portersville; S. M. Goehring,
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Zelienople; W. C. Paris, Jamestown, O. ; H.

B. Van Eaton, Xenia, O.; Miss Jessie W.
McNaugher, Allegheny; Miss Millie Wright,

New Bedford.

Third Prep. Class.—C. W. Eldredge,

Sharpsville; M. W. Keith, Sharpsville.

Second Prep. Class.— Miss Dora J. Barr,

vSealkote, India; Miss E. Frances Barr, Seal-

kote, India; Miss Carrie Byers, Pulaski;

Miss Kate Edgar, New Wilmington; Miss

Hannah E. Peebles, Harlansburg; Miss

Maggie Phillips, New Wilmington; Miss

Bessie C. Wilson, New Wilmington; Brown
Henley, Hillsville; Jos. Love, Somerset;

Levy McCandless, Middle Lancaster; Archie

Rankin, New Wilmington.

First Prep. Class.— E. L. Kraser, Shef-

field; Miss Jennie Wilson, Allegheny.

Special.—Miss Nettie Fee, Cherokee, la.;

Miss Mina Hood, Elder's Ridge.

The following who were formerly stu-

dents have returned: Messrs. Archie Hope,

Sharon; T. W. M. Huston, West Fairfield;

and R. J. Totten, New Wilmington, who
enter the class of '88; Miss Lydia Cowden,

New Wilmington, Second Prep.; and W. M.

Robertson, Cooperstovvn, Special. T. E.

Moffat, '89, who was out last term, rejoins

his class.

—From the New York letter in last week's

United Presbyterian we learn that a son of

Dr. Watson, of the U. P. Egyptian Mission

has entered Princeton. This is the second

time that a U. P. Missionary in Egypt has

ignored the claims of U. P. colleges which,

have been instituted especially for young

United Presbyterians, even though they be

from abroad.

—The match game of base-ball between

the Van Orsdel Mugwumps and the Mc-

Farland Moosbacks resulted in favor of the

latter. Score 11 to 8.

PERSONALS.

—Do the truth you know and you shall

learn the truth you need to know.

—W. R. Mehard, '80, is in town.

—Miss Carrie Hay, '86, is teaching in

Allegheny.

—Rev.' R. B. Taggart is preacliing in

New York.

— Miss Bessie Taggart is visiting hcraunt

in New Castle.

—Rev. R. F. Smith returned to the Semi-

nary last Friday.

—C. P. Harraii, '86, .smiled on us last

Monday at chapel.

— Rev. R. F. Smith and wife, returned

to town September 21.

— Ford Snyder, '88, was out ofschool last

week distributing maps.

—Miss Sadie M. McElree, '86, is teaching

at Turtle Creek, this State.

—Miss Mary Reed gave an ice cream

party last Thursday evening.

—Drs. Ferguson and Mehard attended

Synod at Allegheny this week.

—Norman Perkins is holding a position

in a railroad office in Pittsburg.

—Miss Mina McElwee, '86, spent last

Sabbath at her home in this place.

—Miss Collins, of Xenia, O., is visiting

Miss Pearl Collins of the Senior class.

—Miss Grace Sely of the Second Prep,

class attended the Mercer fair last Thursday.

—Miss Emma Alexander, who is teaching

at Sharpsville, visited her home last week.

— Rev. J. L. Robertson, '62, of Coopers-

town, was in town several days last week.

—Rev. M. M. Brown, of Hartstown, has

been visiting his niece, Mrs. J. A. Kennedy.

—-Miss Beatty, of Rouseville, visited her

cousin. Miss Snyder, Monday, September 20.

—Miss Flora Irons, '87, who has been

quite ill for some time is able to be around

again.
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—D. O. McLaughiy is not in college this

year. Me is principal of tlie borough
schools.

— Mr. Carmen Bell, of New Wilmington,

is attending llie Presl)yterian Seininary in

AUeghen v.

—Prof. J. B. McClelland, '78, of Grove
City, has been licensed to preach i)v Bullcr

i

Presbytery.

—Charley C;irv(M-, formerly of ihis jilace,

was married recently to Miss Williamson, of

Lowell, Oliio.

—G. W. R(ji)inson, who has been atten-

ding Monmouth College, entered the Junitn-

class this year.

—J. L. Snyder, '86, returned to Butler

county on the 2rst. Ilis school opened on

September 27th.

—Rev. R. A. Jamison, '74, has been called

to the U. P. Church of Grove City, and will

probably accept.

—J. C. Kistler, '86, has been taken under

the care of Westmoreland Presbytery as a

theological student.

-—Anderson, '88, expects to leave College

in a few days to teach. He will not be back

again till the Spring term.

—Rev. Mr. Bigham, of Plain Grove, as-

sisted at the connnunion services at the

Second church last Sabbath.

—Rev. J. Q. A. McDowell, '79, of New
Castle, will address a Prohibition picnic at

Millbrook on Tuesday. October 5th.

—From the Midland we learn that W. M.

Butler has become tired of the book busi-

ness and has entered Xenia Seminary.

—Prof. John Robertson, who last year

had charge of the public school here is

teaching a music school in Cooperstown.

.—Miss Cynthia Houston, daughter of

Rev. A. Y. Houston, died of consumption

on Wednesday evening, September 2 2d, af-

ter a protracted illness. The funeral took
]

place on the following Friday, in the Second

U. P. church. The deceased was sixteen

years old. The Holcaij extends its sympa-

thy to tlic bereaved hunily.

—Miss Anna Rowland is visitin"' in town.
I —Rev. Jos. McKelvy h.is been in town a

few days visiting liis fatlier and siller.

—Swagger, '8.'-', recvjnsidered his decision

to stay out of college this year and returned

last Tuesday.

—Will Robertson, ('harlie Mehard and

Reed McClure were among the stucUnits

V\-ho played in the band at the Mercer fair

last week.

— I\evs. Brown, of Hartstown, and Big-

ham, of Plain Grove, conducicd chape!

exercises last Monday morning, and gave

us some good advice.

—Tom Cummings, '84, after studying

law a year concluded to take up the study

of theology instead, and started for Union

Seminary, New York, a short time ago.

—Nine preachers at the Second church

last Sabbath evening : Revs. J. A. Kennedy,

M. M. Brown, N. E. Brown, Bigham, W. A.

Campbell, H. G. McVey, McWatty, I). D.,

R. G. Ferguson, D. D., and W. A. Mehard,

D. D.

—Rev Dr. McWatty, formerly a member
of the Board, was in town last week. He
preached for Dr. Mehard Sabbath morning

and attended the services in the Second

church in the evening.

—Rev. J. W. McNaugher, of the R. P.

church, and a nephew of Jos. McNaugher,

Esq., died on board the steamship City of

Rome September 17. His body was brought

to Allegheny.

—The HoLCAB is indebted to W. H.

Moore for a late copy of the Fri/iccfonian.

There are seventy-eight in the entering

class in Princeton Seminary. The Academ-

I ic Freshmen number 141. An editorial ad-
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'dressed to the Freshmen coritairts the fol-

iovving: "The resohitions passed by the

other classes on the subject of hazing proves

that the sentiment of the student body is

opposed to that practice, and that the

present Freshman class will be treated as it

should be."

CLIPPINGS.

—Don't scald your tongue in otlier folk's

broth.

—Follow afer holiness; it will repay your
pursiut.

—When a man has no desire but to speak

plain truth he may say a great deal in a

very narrow space.

—We can only have the highest happi-

ness by having wide thoughts and as much
feeling for the rest of the world as ourselves.

—Memory is a net. One finds it full of

fish when he takes it from the brook, but a

dozen miles of water have run thruugh it

without sticking.

—Great thoughts are our most precious

and abiding treasures, and they should be

eagerly sought and carefully stored in the

caves of memory.

—Every man who rises above the com-

mon level receives two educations. First

from his instructors, the second, the most

personal and important, from himself.

•—People are tooreadytothink something-

must be done and forget thetimefor action

may not have arrived. The wrong thing

must, in any case, bt worse than nothing.

—Learning, like money, may be of so

base a coin as to be utterly void of use; or,

if sterling, may require good management
to make it serve the purpose of sense of

happiness.

— It is the habitual thought that frames

itself into our own life. It affects us more
than our intimate social relations do. Our
confidential friends have not so much to do
in shaping our lives as thoughts have which

we harbor.

—Every individual should bear in mind
that he is sent in to the world to act a part

in it, and, though one may have a more
splendid and another a more obscure part

assigned him, yet the actor of each is equal-

ly responsible.

- Doing nothing for others is the undo-

ing of one's self. We must be purposely

kind and generous or we miss the best part

of existence. The heart that goes out of

itself gets large and full of joy. This is the

great secret of the inner life. We do our-

selves the most good doing something for

others.

—An ideal perfection is the only ulti-

mate reason for existence; if we do not turn

our faces thitherward, our lives, however full

of shows and business and plans and works

they may be, are without rational signifi-

cance; and if we do, there are at bottom no

more puzzles or cares or anxieties for us;

in our heart of hearts there is a peace and

joy, and no reverses or disappointments can

ever disturb or mar.

—Man}' persons think that in order to

enjoy perfect liberty it is necessary only to

be free from the control of other people. If

no one exacts obedience, regulates their

lives, or interferes with their will, they

triumphantly call themselves free. Yet

there is a bondage which is not the less

slavish because they forge the chains them-

selves. There are tyrants that hold men in

unflinching servitude, and burdens under

which they bend without thinking it possi-

ble to rebel against the one or to cast-off

the other.




