THE MILLIGAN ERA.

TRUTH IS LIGHT 70 THE SOUL,; LOVE IS ITS LAW.

Vou. Z.--No. 3.

All About Spring.

‘Sweel daughter of arough and stormy
$378,"
#loar Winter’s blooming child.
— Mrs. Barbauld.

For one swallow does not malke a Spring
Noryez ene fine day.—Aristotle.
Tke swmmer will soon be here, sweet
Ruth,
For the birds of brighter bowers
Are winging their way to the balmy
South,
“To tke Yand of opening flowers.
—TIliza Cook.
Starred forget-me-nots smile sweetly,
Ring, blue bells, ring !
Wioning eyes and heart completely,
Sing, robin, sing.

AY) among the reeds and rushes,
Where the brook its music hushes,
Bright the calopogon blushes,
Laugh, oh! murmuring Spring.

—A8arah F. Davis.
“The beauteous eyes of Spring’s fair
2ight
Wilh eomfort are downward gazing.
—leine.
When daisies pied, and violets blue,
- And lady-smocks all silver white,
Angd cucko -buds of yellow hue .
Do paint the meadow with delight.
—Shakespeare.
“Then come, O fresh Spring airs, once
more,
Create the old delightful things
And woo the frozen world again
With hints of Heaven upon your wings.
—Iuriiet Prescott Spofford.
In the Spring a fuller crimson comes
upon the robin’s breast,
In the Spring the wanton lapwing gets
himself another crest,
In the Spring a livlier iris changes on
the burnished dove,
In the Spring a young man’s fancy
lightly turns to thoughts of love.
— Tennyson.

Students” Essays -

[Following are some of the regular
class performances of the student in
the English classes. The essays are
selected at random. In the next issue
other pieces will be published which
could not be put in this for want of
T00m. |

Our Every-Day Speech.

There are many whose opinions I
greatly respect, who do not think that
it is necessary to speak correctly in
every-day life. In this one thing I do not
agree with them. Our every-day speech
should be such as to do honor to any
place or occasion. We should be as
careful in the selection of our words as
if we were president, for if we cannot be
president we can at least be as honorable
and self-respecting as he. There are
other reasons for our being particular.
When we are thrown in contact with the
world we are judged by cur vocabulary,
and the moment we use the wrong de-
gree of comparison for an¥adjective, or
the wrong tense form of the verb, that
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very moment we fall fifty per cent in the
estimation of an educated stranger.
Laxpox C. BELL.

Learning to Swim.

Swimming is oue of the most exhila-
rating and bencficial exercises that I
have ever experienced. IHow wellI re-
member my experience when first learn-
ing to swim. My instructor knew very
little more about the art than I. Every
time I started to the water I resolved to
learn to swim without - further delay but
inevitably my courage gave out and I
did my usual amount of wading. One
afternoon while in wading, a cross-tie
came floating along. I could not resist
the temptation to take a ride. Seating
myself on the'log I was soon floating
down the river and before I realized my
danger was far out from shore. I knew
that the longer I stayed on the log the
more dangerous my position became. A
large boy was swimming after me. I
could trust him. Leaping from the log
Ibegan to fight the water. Ihardly knew
how, but I succeeded in keeping myself
ahove water several minutes before my
friend reached me and helped me out.
I had learned to swim.

Max CARTER.

True Story of a Dog.

I once had a Newfoundland dog which
I prized very highly. lle weighed nearly
one hundred pounds. I trained him to
fight when he was quite young, and
never saw him get whipped after he
became grown. He had a horror for
ducks and would kill every one he
could. Ile also disliked cats very much.
Once he was furiously chasing a cat and
the cat ran under a crib. ‘The dog was
cgoing so fast he could not stop, so he
almost killed himself against the crib.
I remember distinctly how very sorry I
was when he was executed for being an
instigator in a sheep riot.

R. S. FreLps.

Windows.

The first windows were very rude.
Among the ancients polished oyster
shells, thin sheets of horn, and mica were
used for filling windows.

Since the invention of glass, wonder-
ful improvements have been made. We
now hdve the dormer window which
furnishes our bed chambers with both
air and light, also the bay-window,
which is an apartment built in connec-
tion with another room, and mav be so
constructed as to add greatly to the
beauty of the house. The common win-
dows used in dwelling houses are of ines-
timable value, making our rooms light
and comfortable either in winter or
summer. 8. A. MorToN.

Bells.

The word bell comes from the Saxon
“bellan’” meaning to resound. It is
not exactly known when they were first
made, but we have accounts showing
that they were used very early.

The first church bell was used in 604.
Like every thing else, there have been
great improvements made on them. Old
bells can be found in Ireland and Scot-

"momentary consternation.

land made of iron hammered down and [down the creek in a troop.

riveied together. Small ones were made
in Italy of clay that gave a very clear
sound. Modern bells aremade of bronze
or bell-metal which consists of three
parts copper to one of tin. The largest
bell in the world is at Moscow and
weighs 128 tons. But the one we prize
most is the immortal Liberty Bell. In
1781 it rang the glad tidings that Corn—
wallis had surrendered ‘and America
was free. J. H. Hagy.

ARBOR DAY.
A Lively Time.

Tree-day was a success. -We had
waited so long for a suitable day that
waiting had lost its charm, so on the
morning of April 1, it was decided we
should take that day, At or misz (now this
was not used for slang; it simply meant
that be Arbor day would celebrated with-
out material deviation from the regular
program, whether the snow-storm, cy-
clone or what-not, which was evidently
brewing, hit our portion of the sphere or
missed it).

With a few cheers—approval was too
ardent for such light expression—the
crowd of students poured out of the hall
by tens and twenties. Soon the campus

-was covered with groups of hoy= and girls

all talking at once. The announcement
that, owing to threatened atmospheric
disturbances, the girls could not accom-
pany’ the tree-gatherers, produced a
But order
was restored, and the boys—many of
them—succeeded in getting together the
fragments of their shattered resolutions
and put ofl to the woonds.

The campus was to be cleaned. The
boys who were left in the camp, the girls
and the teachers, formed a broom brigade
and charged upon the enemy, whose
forces under their old leader, General
Untidiness, were soon routed, horse and
foot. Much of the honor of this victory
is due to our advance-guard of Rakemen,
who had seriously shaken the enemy’s
position before our forces arrived.

At eleven o'clock we bad a biscuit-
recess and after another hour’s work, all
went to dinner. Atone o’clock work was
resumed and soon the whole hill shore
like a vastcarpet of green velvet, spotless
and new—just unrolled. Not wholly
spotless,either,for,cee those stakes driven
over two little brush-covered patches just
beyond the library door? The soft hands
of two of our pretty farm girls sowed
grass-seed there from the paper sack
which President Hopwood carried about
for' the purpose of lealing some ugly
scars left from the hog ravages, which
have at last been stopped.

But there come some of the boys, each
carrying on his shoulders a stout young
maple, decapitatcd and delimbed, but
still a load to make a strong man sweat
in spite of a keen east wind. The campus
maples wave their budding branches to
welcome these fresh arrivals from the
woody fatherland who have come in this
dejected plight to join them. The best
places are eagerly sought, spades, hoes
and picks are brought into requisition.

But there are not enough trees! Where
are the other boys? Yonder they come
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In their
midst is horse Henry, the strongest and
proudest fellow in ihe lot, drawing a
whole forest of pretty yellow willows.
Fun alive! Now we will have the curv-
ing creek bank fringed as we have so
long wanted done. Crowds of boys and
girlsrush up, each anxious to have “pick
and choice.” Before sun-down these are
set, and we all know that the bare poles
that staud so straight and leafless now
willin a few years be a feature of the
campus next in beauty to the handsome
young maples that cover the hill.

Altogether, this ' was one of our most
interesting Arbor days, and it was made
mor¢ 80 by the jrke which the Weather-
Bureau tried ‘v .ripetrate. A none-
the-fairest " \.ing to begin with grew
more sullen when holiday was an-
nounced. The wind stormedaround the
sweepers driving them into their wraps
and overcoats. It whistled about
the ears of the diggers, und chilled their
fingers; it snatched the papers and leaves
that were gathered in heaps and scattered
them twenty yards away  But it could
not defeat their plans. The workers
worked on cheerful!; until the last blow
was struck, and for once the weather
man was April-fooled.

We received not long gince a handsome
little volume entitled “The Pledge in
Sermon,” by G. P. Rutledge, a member
of the Alumni. He has been pastor of
a churce in Norfolk for five years, and is
now state evangelist of Virginia. The
extract below is from the introduction to
the book and forms the keynote of his
Christian life since he left college:

“This little volume is dedicated to
Christ and the Church, with the hope
that it will cause every one into whose
hands it may fall to realize a keener
sense of duty, and 10 thereby become
mose efticient in the field of gospel labor.”

Hellas, Hail.

[William Watson, the English poet,
who would have succeeded Tennyson as
Poet Laureate except for his socialistic

tendeucies, has written a poem in praise
of Greece's brave defence of the Cretans
against the 'Turks. "T'he following ring-
ing lines are extracts from the poemn.]

Little land so great of heart,
"Midst a world so abject grown,—
Must thou play thy glorious part,

Heilas, gloriously alone ?
Shame on Kurope’s arms, if she
Leaye her noblest work to_thee?

‘While she slept her sleep of death,
Thou hast dared and thou hast done;
Faced the Shape whose dragon breath

IPouls the splendor of tne sun.
Thine to show the world a way,
Thine the holy deed to day.

Not since first thy wine-dark wave
Laughed in multitudinous mirth,
Hath a deed more pure and brave
IFlushed the wintry cheek of Xarth.
There is heard no melody
Like thy footsteps on the sea.

“It is said that we shall all pass away
as a tale that is told.”

“That sounds all right; but tales that
are told don’t pass away—they are for—
ever being told over vgain.”— C hicago
Record.














